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Camp Fairmont/Minnesota

Drahtpost #2

19 November 1944 

 (translated by Marty Pauley)
Our Branch Camps

The “Drahtpost” has received letters from the branch camps that show that the German camp newspaper is greeted with enthusiasm. We thank you for the friendly echo and greet the more than 1,000 comrades who can’t live in the Algona base camp due to the distance they must go to work. Readers, for your information reports indicate that there were 17 branch camps in the summer of this year. After the completion of several work projects, that number will be eight and will remain so for the remainder of the winter. They are as follows:

Branch Camp #2 in Fairmont/Minnesota has 164 men. The camp spokesman is Chief of Police Foehling. The men work in a canning factory.

Branch Camp #3 in Remer/Minnesota has 237 men. The camp spokesman is Sergeant Glied. The men are loggers in the forest.
Branch Camp #4 in Bena/Minnesota has 204 men. The camp spokesman is Staff Sergeant Rebehn. The men are loggers in the forest.

Branch Camp #5 in Owatonna/Minnesota has 140 men. The camp spokesman is Sergeant Major Hector. The men work in two nurseries and a canning factory.

Branch Camp #6 in Deer River/Minnesota has 145 men. The camp spokesman is chief of police Schulte. The men are loggers in the forest.
Branch Camp #7 in New Ulm/Minnesota has 145 men. The camp spokesman is Officer Knop. The men work in a brick and tile operation.
Branch Camp #13 in Eldora/Iowa has 163 men. The camp spokesman is Staff Sergeant Benner. The men work in a hemp plant.

Branch Camp #17 in Charles City/Iowa has 51 men. The camp spokesman is Private First Class Steick. The men work in a nursery.

Due to a lack of information, only a few reports can be made regarding activities in the branch camps. From the available reports of October we know that this month in Remer and Eldora they are teaching various courses, that in Remer and Owatonna they have record concerts and that there are a number of sporting activities available in those three branch camps also. The lecture mentioned in the first copy of our paper of the camp pastor Alex Funke about church and politics was also held in Owatonna. Camp Fairmont sent a report of a dignified ceremony commemorating the 9th of November.

Drahtpost #3

3 December 1944 

 (translated by Stuart Gorman)

Our Branch Camps

Big soccer match in Owatonna
On November 12th, a sensational soccer match between the “old men” (over 30 years) and the 2nd was played. Because of many humorous situations, this match was well received by the whole camp. The match ended with a well-earned victory of 2:0 for the “old men.” On 19 November in Fairmont the A and B-Teams met. The game ended with a 3:1 victory for the A-Team.

Drahtpost #4

Christmas 1944

 (translated by Kent & Heidi Mechler)

Spotlights from Our Branch Camps

Branch Camp #2, Fairmont/Minnesota

Even though after the first game for the “Ice Trophy” during a sport-filled afternoon, the winning and losing sides contended peacefully at emptying an ice barrel; the losers were out for revenge at the repeat game and played their earlier conquerors with 6 to 0 into the softened ground. The winners had the faster team. At half time the game stood at 2 to 0. After the sides on the playing field were exchanged, the score was raised to 3 to 0. After one player was removed from the game, the weaker team had to endure three goals one right after another. The goals were shot by: Thierling (2), Plabst, Boecker, Baetz and Hoffmann. The game was officiated by Herrmann—to the satisfaction of both sides.
Miscellaneous

“A son, our third child, has been born”: Max Kreuzschmar. Congratulations from the 3rd Company!

Drahtpost #11

25 March 1945

 (translated by Jere and Harold Brands)

Spotlights from Our Branch Camps

What’s new in Fairmont?

For the last four weeks here at Branch Camp Fairmont our Sunday program (known as the “Treasure Box”) has included a performance of recorded music. Each Sunday Treasure Box calls all friends of music into a well-furnished room. There comrades once again can listen to really good music, and relax and recover from a week of hard work. The large number of participants on the first Sunday showed that many yearn to hear good music.

The selection opened with Verdi’s opera “Rigoletto”. The Italian master’s life story told between acts of the opera. In short, it was a full success. The second festive Sunday—featuring Puccini’s “La Boheme”—was received even more joyously. This time as well the composer’s life story preceded this uplifting event. Verdi’s opera “La Travista” was the third in this series. On 11 March we heard the opera “Tristan und Isolde” by the great master Richard Wagner. It was especially valuable for us, as the entire opera was sung in German.

With these four operas started a succession of presentations that every friend of music remembers with pleasure and would not want to miss, as he received something to which a true lover of music always looks forward. Special praise for preparing the lectures goes to Theodor Lier. We thank Erich Goewe for the lecture portion of the first three operas.

Drahtpost #12

15 April 1945

 (translated by Alex J. Kay)

Miscellaneous

 
We thank comrades Willi Rauscher and Wilhelm Martens (of Camp Fairmont) for their puzzle submissions.

Lagerzeitung #1

21 July 1945

 (translated by Alex J. Kay)

Branch Camp #2 in Fairmont/Minnesota
When Branch Camp #2 in Fairmont/Minnesota opened on 2 September last year, we moved into small weekend houses situated between two lakes, in idyllic Interlaken Park. Everything there was bright and friendly. Warm sun illuminated peaceful nature. Trees in their colourful autumnal splendour gave us cool shade, and the lakes shined and glistened and tempted one to take a refreshing bath.

The lovely, warm late-summer days passed. It rained and the wind swept the leaves from the trees. It now became severely cold and uncomfortable in the small, airy houses.

Autumn, with all its unpleasant concomitants, had made its entry a long time ago, when we resettled and moved into our current camp on the edge of the city on 16 October. Expectation and surprise accompany every change—and the surprise awaiting us exceeded every expectation: above all, the “poetry” of the quagmire—which was the equal of the mud of the Russian expanses in every way. Only the barracks formed islands of solid ground—yet they were nothing more, as they could not be described as “accommodation”. Although the inconceivable dirt and food—and other residues of the Mexicans, who had lived in them before—already had been cleared by an advance commando, the condition of these buildings had contempt for any, even the most primitive, human dignity.

A glance behind the barbed wire: a few hundred steps away lies the factory with its eternally smoking and sooty chimney, a few wooden houses in the west—which allow one to presume the proximity of a human community—and a few bare trees in the distant surroundings; otherwise, nothing far and wide could possibly have pleased the eye. All around lay desolate soberness, from which the faint sun also could get no stimulus; it only increased the impression of sparseness. The nearby railway and the streets—with their modest traffic—were also unable to enliven the whole picture.

After water, soap and brush had removed the last traces of the Mexicans, the barracks could to some extent be prepared and, bit-by-bit, as far as the circumstances allowed, assume a personal character. Through innumerable loads of gravel, the muddy foundation temporarily became somewhat remedied, for a systematic drainage could not be completely carried out because of the advanced time of the year.

So, the winter came: with the coming of frost, the sodden ground disappeared and snow covered up the dullness of the countryside. When spring finally forced out winter, the drainage already begun was urgently continued and other Earthworks took shape alongside it.

During weeks of systematic, busy activities, after adequate regulation, deposits and leveling off, green areas with grass and flowers were established; complete flower beds also were laid out, trees and conifers planted and provided with flower boxes, and a summer-house erected. Benches—set up here and there—invite relaxation in the open air.

Today the camp makes a cultivated, homey impression of order and cleanliness. Everyone who had in memory only its earlier condition is surprised and pleased about the new, friendly picture.

—Erich Goewe

Contributions to the International Red Cross

Upon an earlier suggestion a voluntary collection for the International Red Cross was taken among our comrades at Camp Algona and all its branch camps, with the following results.

Base Camp Algona/Iowa:


$1,793.65

Branch Camp Fairmont/Minnesota:

$   849.19

Branch Camp Bena/Minnesota:


$   239.50

Branch Camp Faribault/Minnesota:

$   438.25

Branch Camp St. Charles/Minnesota:

$   353.75

Branch Camp Eldora/Iowa:


$   805.00

Branch Camp Tabor/Iowa:


$   312.85

Branch Camp Charles City/Iowa:

$   111.50

Branch Camp Clinton/Iowa:


$   217.16

Branch Camp Shenandoah/Iowa:

$   574.25

Branch Camp Yankton/South Dakota:

$   205.50

Branch Camp Muscatine/Iowa:


$   363.00

Branch Camp Owatonna/Minnesota:

$   555.33

The remaining results aren’t yet in; we’ll publish them in the next number.

Transfers to and from Camp Algona

Arrivals: 
9 July

  50 men from Eldora/Iowa

Departures:
29 June

115 men to New Ulm/Minnesota



29 June

  62 men to Owatonna/Minnesota



2 July

  30 men to St. Charles/Minnesota



6 July

  30 men to Faribault/Minnesota



10 July

  25 men to Fairmont/Minnesota



10 July

  30 men to New Ulm/Minnesota



10 July

  20 men to Tabor/Iowa



10 July

  40 men to Ortonville/Minnesota

Lagerzeitung #2

9 August 1945:

 (translated by Hannelore Furness)

Occupancy of Base and Branch Camps as of 5 August 1945

base camp:
Algona/Iowa


869 men

branch camps:
1 Moorhead/Minnesota

  85 men



2 Fairmont/Minnesota

508 men



4 Bena/Minnesota

145 men



5 Owatonna/Minnesota

207 men



6 Deer River/Minnesota

165 men



7 New Ulm/Minnesota

318 men



8 Montgomery/Minnesota
633 men



9 Faribault/Minnesota

366 men



10 St. Charles/Minnesota
304 men



11 Ortonville/Minnesota
110 men



13 Eldora/Iowa


150 men



17 Charles City/Iowa

 77 men



19 Clinton/Iowa 

 92 men



23 Muscatine/Iowa

113 men



24 Wells/Minnesota

311 men



25 Onawa/Iowa


 91 men



26 Storm Lake/Iowa

 62 men



—Waverly/Iowa     
        (in preparation)



total occupancy


4,606 men

Lagerzeitung #3

30 August 1945

 (translated by Heino Erichsen)

Highlights from Our Branch Camps

Cabaret at Camp Fairmont

In the format of an evening variety program, a real cabaret was presented on Sunday, 29 July for the first time and repeated on Monday. Both performances were attended by 500 people. In spite of the harvest, the comrades were willing to present us with a pleasant change. Generous applause proved the performances a success.

Ninety entertaining minutes of comedy and cabaret let everyone forget their cares—large and small. Music, song, and humor made it a harmonic evening.

The announcements were made by “Uncle Otto” (Otto Joswig), who brought the right atmosphere with pleasant and popular relevant humor. His appearance in a tuxedo was a pleasant surprise and—if one overlooked the surroundings—one could imagine being in a cabaret at home. Uncle Otto’s multi-faceted performance was the main attraction of the evening. During the magic act—in which he appeared with his “female assistant”, dressed in a fantastic oriental costume—he astonished the audience when he called a “patient” from the audience onto the stage and pumped large quantities of water from his body. Finally, he appeared as a clown in an original mask with a forbidden and bent bicycle, which brought a lot of laughs. I don’t know what caused the most laughter—his miming, the wrecked bike or the jokes. But, there was laughter all of the time, and that was the main thing.

Also on this evening a quartet sang, and Fred Margosch sang “Come Back to Serando” and “I Love You.” Both were well received.

In closing, the orchestra—under the direction of Siegfried Strobel—deserves special thanks, as a program goes lacking without a musical framework. The orchestra played very well, considering the many new musicians. The program ended with the march “Old Comrades”, and we hope for a similar evening soon.

—Erich Goewe

