
!

(,'. L. lL-tN

OFLAG 64:
As I So;w It

,By 
llenrry Sciderberg



Henry Soderbe.g:

OFLAG 64 AS I SAII IT

Another approach to the history of Oflag 54.

The camp seen with the eyes of an outsider.

Excerpts from the diarj.es. !epo!ts and fetters

by a frequent visitor to Oflag 64, the Swedish

delegate of The war Prisoners- Aid of the YMCA.

A word to the reader.. . . . .. .. .
PIeaBe Dote and remember that this paper as far as
the English langiuage antl style ia concerned is
pre6ented in it6 original ver6ion - a direct
translation from ssedish ('Henry-Englishi =
'Swengl-iehl, the author'6 tnother tonqnre. No effortE
have been made in ortler to "polish' the text or to
correct linguistic incorrectnesaea and spelling
mistakea. Hopefully, in 6pite of this, I hope that
the nain part of text rill be unalerstooal.

stockholm, sweden, Novernber 6, 1991.
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Henry soalerberg:

OFLAG 54 - AS I SATJ IT.

At the Oflag 64 reunion in Norfolk in Octobel 1991 I was asked
by John slack to say a few itords at the saturday eveniog
dinner - as a "substitute speaker". Since I had not prepared a
speech but happendd to have some of my original diary notes
from the war with me I resorted to reading from the diary
about my fitst visit to Oflag 64 jn S zub in /Al tburgund on
August 16, 1943.

Afte! the presentation a group of peopfe approached me and
asked for a copy of my "speech". I considereal thi6 request and
consulted with John and some others. The result of all this
was that I promised to make an effort to extract from my
diaries some of the highl-ights of how I, an "outsider" dele-
gate from the YMCA, sa\r and experienced my visits to Oflag 64
and the American officers, flom August 1943 until the eod of
the war in tbe spring of 1945. Let me inmediately confess that
1, of course, did not 6ee all sides of camp life.

Because of Frank Digg's intere6t in my diaties v/hife preparing
the book "The llelcome Si{ede" I can lesolt to the transcripts
(900 pages) typed and ptoduced by Frank's secretarie6 - based
on my 30 hours of reading into 20 tapes (in "Henry English")
and \,,/hich nor,r are available in three copies, one with Frank,
one with mysetf and one with the uS Air Force Academy Library
in color:ado springs where r have deposited aIl my memorabifias
from the wolk with prisonets-of- war.

Ther6fore, and since there apparently is an intelest among the
Oflag 64 group to hear and read about my visits to and
adventures while vislting this remarkable camp, I promised to
ploduce some of the highlj.ghts - "another" approach to the
history of Oflag 64.

It was alvJays a thlilling experience to come to Szubin from
time to time (f!om Sagan in Iower Silesia where we had the Y

Head office) and meet with the American officers, In addition
there were the many tines daogerous trips on the roads and
railways in order to get thele, rnostly via Posen/Poznan, also
the ne;tings with stringe anal, somtimes, dangerous dazi types
of Geinan people - inside and out6ide the canrp it6elf - with
whom r had to live, travel and nork in orde! to bring some
assistance to the PiOwS,'\
Many of these thing€ have alreaaly been reported in Frank
Digg's book "The welcome Swede" - in general terns. But the
details, what iE written io my diaries, have until now been
hidden to the "members" of oflag 64. It i6 with this as a
background that I have decided, without writing a book, to
reveat what I wrote about oflag 64, in -l) my diaries, 2)
official reports ancl 3) letter6 to ny folks at home io sweden
during this both traumatic and exhilarating t-ine of the wa!,



IN SEPTE.TBER 1944 AN EXCHANGE OF PRISONERS OF IIAR TOOK PLACE
VIA SIIEDEN. AXONG THOSE REPATRIATED FROIIT GEIIIAI'Y IIAS COLONEL
THOT{AS D. DRAKE, AXERICAN SENIOR OFFICER IN OFI"AG 64.-EEfrEY_
SODERBERG ASSISTED DURING THE REPATRIATION ON THE TRAIN TRANS-
PORTS IN SITEDEN BETTEEN TRELLEBORG AND GOTHENBURG, }IHERE THE
ALLIED PRISONERS BOARDED 'THE GRIPSHOIJ" IN @THENBURG DRAKB
AND SODBRBERG IITET AND HAD A C'oOD DINNER IN THE DINING ROOH OF
THIS OCEAN LINER. THEY AGREED THAT FOOD ON BOARD 'THE GRIPS-
HOIJ llAS DEFINITELY BETTER THAN F@D SUPPLIED BY THE GERI,IANS
IN OFLAG 6iI.
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MAIN CAMPS (within brackets) and
WORKING CAMPS, various size (=o)
ffieaffi
(Note; YMCA head office for Germany
was located in Berlitr from 1940 and
moved to sagan in August 1943;
In February 1945 it was split up and
moved to lleisaen and L0beck. )
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Auguat 16, 1943.

Today I have visited Oflag 64 for the first tirne - the camp
\dith .qmerican officers. fhey are billet,ld in an oLd school
where prevj-ously the cermans had kept English officers. There
were several bolal eGcape efforts i-nade here j.n the past. For
the time being there are about 250 officer6 here. Most of them
have been taken plisolers in Africa at the end of the African
campaign. They had been fighting against the cerman Field
Marshal and hero, Erwin Rolrunel.

I am getting and overrdhelmingfy fine reception. I am the very
filst visitor from the cutsid? Iroald, so they say. It seems as
if the joys of the officers shou_Id be mole accentuated because
of the fact that already, some time before m-/ visit, a oj.g
load of yMCA matelial haq arlived from Geneva, which wds avery qu-ick del j-very. (This hatpened its a resjlt of a request I
had placed in ceneTa for th.is camp after .re had bt:en infcrmed
by the German Hig1 Cofinaid that nany American ot_ficer6 soon
wouLd arrive in Szilbin. A --''ery substant_r-al ieed for eguipnent
for cultuaal. and leisura time at:tivities was enticipaaed:)
Ihe Gei:rnan conrnandant, Obeast Schneider, recei 'es me !,e-Lf. He
says that the Americans a:e ,'Schentlemen".Thei! chief man of
contidence, Colonel Drake, haB gone a?ay for the day for arnelical check-up at a nearby hospital. But the conuna,rdant saysthat I shall find ol-easure al6o in meeting the stand-in, Lt.
Colone.L John K. Watets. ile poinls out iinmedia i:ety that Wate:sj.s the son-in-1a\,{ of cene;a-L Patton, someone fo! whom the
cerm.rns seem to have the sarne kind rf lespect and ,rdmiration
as they hnve j.n the reverse direction for their o\^tD Fj-el-d
Marshal Romm-.l-

The Germans are telliog me this with a so.l-emn attitude, near:ty
in whispeiing voj-ces, and they are al.sc iettirg me understandthat - because of the presence of John Waters - they ha,,,e hailto take some extra security fteasures belrause they do no Know
what can haDpen 1f a nan of such promj.rre.)t miiitary background
is in the camp. They nave to be especiatfy o their lrath; so
they 3ay,

THE FIRST VISIT.

wafLh

I find that John Waters and t\e officers whom I met today a:e
very fine repres enta t i ,res of the Unir:ed States. I am meeting a
nelr kind of carnp and CLfferent type of Drisoners-of- wat. Both
the e:rvironineit and the atmpoiphtrre is d'-ffereilt to the maoy
;ng.Iisd .amps I have visjted, especldlly those ivith ai! neo.
The America)s are nDt s, ariogant towaid!; the Gei:mans as I am
used io in British c.rnps, Perbaps the distance fj.om here to
hDme on the othei: side oi the At-Lantic Ocean is too loDg. The
knowledge About European conditions aod European geoglaphl/
seern to be very limited by many of those to whom I 6poke. I do
not think that theae Americans aie so muah set to escap? as
are the British. Howeve:, I quickfy find out that thele is a
veryt very filin determination amonE the Americans to do the
best out of captivity, I'he discipline in camp seeins to be hard
- thanks to Co.Ioief Drake?



I get to learn that John waters is a man from West Point, a
place anal a name with which I am not too famifiar. I sat with
waters for two fufl houfs. He is a very high, athletic type of
officer - perhaps 35 years - with steeL-gray eyes and an
attitude which radiates both composure and detefinination, but
a.Iso a deep amount of humanj.tarian feelj.ngs and friendliness.
He tel.Is me in well-controlfed word6 \rhat i6 going on in the
camp, about the situation at large, and l get the feeling that
the conditions are, on the whole, acceptable under circum-
stances and that the relations to the Germans are corlect and
harmonious. {A German seculity officer sits with us a]l the
time and takes notes. )

We then made a tour of the camp, and we are meeting lrith
various kinds of camp 1eader6. we are walking the stairs up to
the attic; they have plenty of space there. l can see how they
arranging that space for school and art cla6ses. Many of them
are sittlng, far away, sunk in their studies afready. The YMCA
books have already arrived. They have a smal1 fibrary which
seems to be much appreciated. In ooe corner a trio is playing
first c.lass dance music. The trumpeter, so I am tofd, is a
first rate jazz musician. His name is Bob Rankin.

In one corner of the camp they are playing table tennis. They
have made the tables them6elves so it is not too fashionable.
I promised them to p-Iace orders for the correct type of table
tennis tables. rn the rooms \^rhere the men sleep r find many of
them sitting working with small nodel or. hobby works of
various kinal.

Many of the boys are coming up to me. They are not shy at afl,
they are telling me what kind of requests they have. I Inole o!
less get the feeling of being a kind of Father Chrigtmas or
Santa Claus here. They have long lists - covering everything
from pencils to typewitels and pianos - so I have to point
out, time after time, that - outside - thele rea1ly is a vrar
going on . Germany is at war and transpor:tation of goods is a
real problem. Of course, they u[derstand this, laughingfy.

In the brick barracktout on the yard, they are pfanning to
build a theater. They oeed woods and pfanks and they need
equipment of various kinds in order to get their theate!
going. I am speaking to the commandant about these things
after the visit. He is promising, "on his word of honor", as
he say6, to do bverything as quick as possible, in oider to
have"agooalcampr'.

one thing which really inpresses me is that they already have
a uoiversity of some kind going, but, even in this "univer:si-
ty" with extlemely good teachers, there is a great shortage of
materiaf for educat ion.

I am also visiting the little hospital waid. Here I meet Dl-
Floyd Burgeson who is speaking a few $ords in swedish to me
llrllnediately. (The seculity office! is not too pleased.) Dr.
Burgeson is an affable and fliendly man ftom the Middle west
(Des Moi-nes, rowa), a swede in the second generation. He has
recently got an accordion froln the Y and I listen to him



ptaying. 1 do not think that he is the best amongst accor-
ia"-n piuva.", but ire seems to be chaldish]y enthusiastic about
ii"'"i""iai"n. But some of the patieits are naking complaints
ii.t-ln= music that Dr. Burgeson offers is not helping them to
Uecome Uetter. Therefore, he plomises me, on his "word of ho-
nor", tnat hi6 acco:adion pLaying will be i.mprov:d '

They
ice
theY
B i.LI

seem to have blg Plans ior the itintel' They plan to play
tocxev. severaf 6f th. .ee have been ice-hockey playersi-'.f"o-iru"a a professjlnal "tigure skater" in the camp:

Burghardt is nis lame. He wants special skates'

There is a cathoLic priest, Fathe! Kane, vho arrangeg
."ii!i"""-..t"i.:es f;t both thr: proiestants and the catholics'
in.v"i"r" a :reat littie chapel in :he backyald' an ofd brick
buildrog.

This was my first vlsit to Oflag 64'

August 16, I943 -

{Lette: to iny Dalents in Sweili:n)

It is evening irow. I have had a nost interesting 3nd impres-

"i".-aiv. 
Th;se '\me!ican boys ---thei' re3i1J surprised me be-

.ur].a oi thei! f!iendliness aiil g:atefu'_ness' T expetienced so

.i.L-tltf.-oiv that I coufd write about lU0 books rfter a visit
ir;; ;;i"' I have arleady got an invitation to go to thi! usA

aoi-to "isit sevelal of them 3s soon 3s the war is over'

I real1l had ha:.d \dorking hourt. It is a heavy (3nd tiring job'
.roi-irta_rau=t -drth alr Lrre plivate interviews where the one
jii"i'irr. other .utne up with thelr wery 5peci31 requests' r am

"iiv ti..a tonigirt, bui at tne irane time anspired and happy'

Hele in Aitburgund (for:mer Szubin) I have 3 very simple Iittle
hotei room, no Luxury;{hatsoeve!, blli the o:lst tning is that
*"..,tnrnq seems to be clean' I hate trre Ge;:man "blankets"
;i;;';;i;i yott ot. "uppo..d 

to cover ']'ou! bodY duriirg the
.t.tra.' i"."' r."x rix.' iig inflated ?111ow5 ' scftetimes the
;;:;;;r;'i;";a; are falrins to the sides a'1d vou 

'lo 
no'r have

;;;;r;i; .,r'rret. tt,,*e.'"r r iave gct used to this' even if it is
Ciffult to live $ith it.

I came vely eally this no:ning t'j:om Pos?n' -It i's onfy about 60

.r-i.., uta'ait.;tiip oy train Iook ne over four hours' Brrt when

i-iooi,.a out tirrou-gn 
-:ne train wlnd'w aod saw the fL)ads r was

very happy that r did noi drive a car'

I was met at the raifway station by a German.officer fiom the
.u.p-oiii"". He brougnt a coach wiih hclse which drove me to
the hotel. It was generous cf them to pick ne up like this'
i"""V-.n""g|t, but ihe Germsns seem io think that I am a "vety
i^""iai.t i,.ttorr". (r alo nct know how much tney knovt about the
i;E;: 

-;;;,-i;-;nv-"u"., r am an 1n:ernationai detegate!) rhree

Gernan officers look care ot' me for luncheo:t ' TbeY did not



permit me to stay and have lunch with the prisoners. They said
that they wanted to get to know me more personally and to
"take my pulsei. But they were oice and friendly and we had a
pleasant conversation. And they seemeal to be very hungry.
Appatantly they got a better meal today because of my
plesence. They wanted to hear evelything that I could tell
them about Sweden. They, Iike many other German military people,
seem to be very impressed by the Swedish Roya1 Famify!

VISITING OFI"AG 64 XITH ELDERLY GEI TLETiIEN.

the chief of the YMCA wolk fo! prisoners in Eutope
was Mr. lllggllglCIglglof Sweden . He $'as the brot -
her-in-.Iaw of Count Folke Betnaalotte and trave]led
for negotiating purposes during the war on both
sides of the frontli-lres - in Germany, uK, USA and
Canada. He visited our YMCA group in Germany in the
beginning of Novembel 1943. Since he rdas about to go
to the USA he wanted to pay a visit to offag 54 in
or'der to give a fresh and petsonal leport. I
accompanied him and the chief of our Gernan unit.' Rev. Eric chri6tensen (trUncle Eric" ) to A.ltburgund
(Szubin) on November 5 and 6. we travell-ed by train
from Sagan via Breslau (wloclaw) and Posen (Poznao).

November 1- 6, 1943.

In the afternoon of Thursday November 4 ete left Sagan, Hugo
cedergren (50), Eric Christensen (56) and myself (27) in older
to go to Breslau, to change train there and then go to Posen
on ou! way to Szubin and Oflag 64. After some waiting with the
crowds we got on the tlain at Sagan laiflray station; we came
to Breslau with -Iots of delays as usual (due to allied
bombing activities 6omewhere e-Ise in Gelmany). Enormous masses
of people were in the Bleslau Central station - soldiers,
forced labor wolkers, prisoaers of war and lots of people in
various kinds of uoiforms. Not many smiles. People coming and
going. Traj.ns whistfing. Stean puffs. Darkness faIlin9, Rain.
Fog. Blackout. cold and drafty. Not a chair or a bench to sit

Now my hi.gh "bosses" can see \dith their own eyes what we
travelling delegates have to stand up to during our nlany
ttips. Probably they wilf understand how absolutely nece6sary
it is that we are getting cars - if they want us to survive!

we are thlee rather tired gentlemen !.,ho final]y sit down on a
big heap of sand io the middle of the Breslau RR station
waiting ha.If . Why this sand is here, l do not know - plobably
fol repair purposes. It's stinking; the smell is horlible--
rrine -

r am being told (directed) by my bosEes to go and purchase
some beer because lre are thirsty. There is a kind of bar in a
corne! of the station. I have to fight for about one full houl
in froot of the bar desk, Not everybody can buy a beer. I an



showing my pagsport and my permit for travel, and, final"Iy, I
get three bottles of beet, Gernan beer in a railway station is
just like a joke. You just have to tel-L yourseLf that this is
beer.

Vle are sitting on our heap of sanal anal are putting the bottfes
to our mouths, The situation ir comj.cal, really. Hugo says: "
'r wish that the Archbishop of slteden and afl the other
members of the 'Help the prisoners of war: cornmittee coufd
see me now. rr

we taugh in the midst of misery. It helps.

lhen, after sevelal hours of waiting, out to the pfatform:
Thousands and thousands of people again waiting here. At 2:00
a.m. finally, there is a train rofling in, destination Posen.
f am instluctinq the gentlemen how best we can fight ourselves
to the seats we need - after afl, I am experienced! Hugo takes
one entry, Uncle Eric a second and myself is jumping in
through a window. This plan works perfectly and I am
succeeding in getting window places in a 6econd class
compartment for the eldetly gentfemen. I am al6o successful in
holding back the storming, pressing, shouting, srrearing masses
of people until Hugo and Elic have reached the compartment and
got their seats. I get sone com,'nendments foi a good fight.

we are seeing through the $indo\d how the stofining of the train
and the fighting for seats ist still going on out on the
platform. A very fat lady let herself be grabbed and lifted
in\ throlgh a window in the last wagon of the ttain - io spite
of the fact that it is expressively 6aid - ovel loudspeakers -
that this wagon witl not follon the train. well, this is her:
own fault. Hele is panic,

Now the train rolls, destination Posen. we are sitting dolto
and saying to ourselves that, after aff, we r,rele lucky and
that we have a good time. But, suddenfy, with a bang, the
winalow is fafling down and cold fresh air is streaming io over
all of us, I stand upt pufling it up; it is falliog dovn
again. The windolr is kaputt. It is falling down the \thole
time.

"we.Il you can stand there and try to keep the vrindo\t up", says
Hugo, laughingly. " we shalf take our turns every t\tenty
minute6. "

Well, during these three hours joulney we are changing guard
as watcher of the windo\^r every t\tenty minutes. For my palt I
think it is very comical to see Hugo, the chief of the war
Plisoners Aid in Europe. a man of highest standing in Sweden,
a diplomat with enormousty fine contacts all over the worfd,
married to a princess - see Hugo standing there in a shabby
train with his arms stretched up\tards to keep a windolr from
falling down while the traio is rushing north through the datk
November night ove! the Pofish countty6ide. It is equally
funoy to see grj.c christensen, "uncle Eric".



FinaIIy, around 5:00 a.m. we arlive in Posen. A fong walk
through the tovn with our heavy luggage (oo taxis) to Hotel
Ostl-and, well, we had ordered rooms, but they have a.Iready
been occupied by others. I an asking the porter mo6t
seriously, I am threatening and I am even giving him bribes...
And 1 try to explain to hj.m who the high gentlemen are and if
they do not get the looms which have been ordeled, then we
shall send a report to the High Comrnand of the German Army,
the Foreign Office and Gestapo .....,.

we have to sit aod wait in the hotel lobby for a couple of
hour6. ?hen, finally, a message is coming through that rooms
are availab.Ie. Uncle Eric and Hugo are to share one room, I am
getting one for myself. The beds are still warrn after the
ones who have been s]eeping there before us - most likefy lazi
party people of very high standing, xrho have now left the
hotel. Uncle Eric, then, before \de go to bed io the rising
sunlight,takes up. surprisingly, a bottle of cognac from his
attach6 case. "WeIl-, I think that we have deserved a glass of
good cognac now", he says. So \te fet the bottfe go round aod
f,ave a ieal strenghteni;g gulp before $te go to b;d. ThankC cod
ithat a g.Iass of cognac can taste good after such a night! we
get two hours steep, then we have to take another train to
Altburgund.

Finalfy in Szubin, an officer sent by the cofimandant receives
us vrith a cart and a horse. We drive to the 1itt1e hotel in
the town, get anothet couple of hours of lest, have a very
simple meal and ate then walking through the Szubin stleets
to the camp, Oflag 64. a walk that peps us up a little bit.

The tittle fat, blinkiog comnandant, oberst schneider,
receives us with an overwhelming heartiness. His who-Ie staff
of decorated officels with medals on thei! coats are standing
in a parade when we alrive. we ale sitting down for a
conference with all the gfory of the German wehlmacht.

"welI, it's now 10 v,/eeks since you were here, Herr Sciderberg"
says the Convnandant. "Since then we have ourse]ves alranged
with wood and equipment for the theater stage. You can no\^t see
what a very fine camp I have. The Americans are very nice and
they are also c.Iever people." He speaks about the Americaos as
if they were objects in a museum that he has got the
resonsibility to take care of. "WeIl", he continues, "they
have ait fine mari of confidence, Colonel Thomas Dfake, a good
type of offlcer who has a good nose for discipline and
cooPeration".

After the introductory meetj.ng with the Germans we are going
out to see the camp. we are sitting down in a conference with
Colonel Drake., Lt. Colonel waters, Dr. Ffoyd Burgeson,
Captain Jirn Barke!, Major Merle Meacham and som€othels
responsible for activitie6 in camp. Drake has been rather sick
during the faEt period. Apparantely he has probLem6 with hj.s
stomach, but, because of our visit he has got up from his bed.
Th.is is my first meeting with him. The Conl'nandants j.mpression
of him is verified. r can see that he is a forceful profes-
sionaf solilier - very outspoken too.



Drake and Waters are telling us in
everything that has found its way
6ince my last visit -- among other
you're doing for us will neve! be
nearly patbetically.

enthusiastic words about
from the YUCA to the camp
things tra'o pianos. "What

folgotten" says Drake,

We ale getting glor^ring reports about activites io the camp.
Many officels are now far in their studj-es. Unfortunately,
fuel i6 lacking for the barrack where they ate haviog c.Iasses;
anal since it i6 beginning to get cold they have had to stop
education part.Iy. We are pointing that out to the Germans and
ask them most seriously to see to that they're getting wood or:
something to heat the barracks \dith.

Can't the Conunandaot uoderstand how very important it is for
American officers who do not go to wolk to compfete studies in
the camp? Didn't the Comnandant himself tell us that his
ambition is to have a real good camp? Oh yes, the Corunandant
underEtands clearl-y, and he promi6es to do a very gleat
effort. But his situation is not so easy. What we have told
him will be a help for him in his own fight with the army
headquarters and loca.I authorities. There i6 a sho!tage of
many commodities in Germany no!v. A wat is 9oin9 on.

Sports.Iife in Of.Iag 64 is florishing but they need balts of
various kinds. We are lraiting with great tension that tennis-
tabfe tables should arrive from Sweden, at least they have
been oldered. A Roman Catholic priest, father Stanley Biach -
a inan with a neat beard and a velvet soft voice - now leads
the religious services for both catholics and protestants.
Oberst Schneider, the Corunandant, says that he is rather
surprised over the activities by the Americans in the church
fie.Id. He had never expected then to be that \day. {coebbels isdaily telfing us something efse.)

There is music en ma6se: Fine accotdeons have found their ways
into the camp; a piano teacher is conducting a cfass with
several promising pupils, A choir was formed a couple of weeks
ago - and the group stood up in front of us visitols and sang:
It sounded fine, coasidering the short time they had been
prac t icing.

Air1x, *1
There is a plofessional radio man in the camp,.€i+tai. Hoi{ard
Holder. In civil life he is an employee of an American Radio
station. He bas'got a regular radio programme going over the
camp foud speakers. You can hea! this wherever you are in the
camp - music, lectules, information to the men and discus-
sions. It 6eems to be a very much appreciateed camp programme.
I understand that such an actj.vity must be typically American.
- There are painters and model builders in fu.l1 wo!k.

S.Lonrly, we, the visiting group, are walking with the men of
confidence from room to room. Here anal there we are sitting
down, either for a 6ma11 talk o! a cup of coffee, Uncle Eric
and Hugo are gladly accepting big fat Ametican cigals offered
by €ome nen (I could never for my life smoke a cigar.) The
question is being asked: "what kind of requestE do you have?
What can you do in captivity? How can we help you?" Laughingly



most of them answe!: 'r Sirs, give us tickets so that we can go
back home to old Uoited States." Here we must disappoint them.

While Uncle Eric and Hugo are completing their walk through
the camp, I am having a private reception hour. Arounal 25
officers are called upon to 6ee me since I have special
me66ages and greetings from their families at home. One after
one they are coming, they sit do\dn in front of me and we have
a l-ittle chat. Most of the messages are of joyful natule, and
l can feel holr the enthusiasm is increa6ing j.n the waiting
loom out6 ide.

the day's end. I think \{re had a good camp visit. Hugo has got
many interesting inpressions to take with him to the United
States. We have not seen the darkest 6ide6 of camp life, truet
on the other side, not everything hele - in a vety dark part
of l{azi cermany - is mi6ery.

The day is rounded off with a good dinner in our hotel to
which we have invited the Cofivnandant, Oberst Schneider, and
some of his men. Many ingiedients we ale blinging oulselves -
coffee, chocolate, tea, ham and cigarettes. We have also
bribed the hotel o\dner to a couple of bottles of good German

Basically I find these people very flieodly and deceot, but
they are very much impregoated with the Hitler propaganda.
They realfy know very fittfe about what is going on outside
Germany, just what they are being to1d. They do not dare to
listen to foleign broadcasts, o!, at feast. they do not tefl
ne that they do so, I cannot really understand the security
officer, a Hauptman zimmerman. He is a nice man in some
respects, but I have noticed, from time to tlme, that he has a
very suspicious and sneaking nature, watching every step we
take. Is he a llazi man o! a professional soldier who is eager
to defend his j ob?

November 6, 1943.

I said good bye to Hugo and Uncfe Eric this norning when they
left for Berlin. Myself took a tlain, in the middle of day,
back down to Posen. r went to the same hote] (ostland) where
v,/e had spent tHat remarkable night for a couple of hours tiro
oi-ghts ago.

1n spite of the fact that, as .Iate as yesterday, r had had my
hotef room confirmed through the Conunandant in OfIag 64 there
i6 no roon available when I alrive! The hotel porter in the
leception defends hj-mself \dith the fact that there is a very
inportant festival of high party leader6 going on in Posen
over the week end and that all these high members of the the
palty €hould be given priority to the hotef looms. l get
ilaftned fiad. I have noticed that this porter is full of hate
against Sweilen and Swedes; he has mentioned this several
times. The Swedes should fight agalnst the bolschevists, he
say6. He seems to be doing a]l he can in order to make life



unpleasant for me. So, thelefore, I take the telephone and
ling up the Commandant of Stalag XXI-D, who was the one r^rho
originally had ordered the loon for me. I regard him ,Oberst
von Boedeker, as a fliend. He promiges to make an intervention
infiediatlely.

We1l, he makes his iotervention, and the porter tells me that
I sha1l get a room but that I have to wait a little while. I
Lave to wait (in the fobby) for seven hours (!) until I get my
room but the vraiting so long has really paid its reward. I am
getting a very nice room. It's c.Lean, white, elegant - nothing
at aI.I to worry about. The bathroon is Iovely with all kinds
of comfort. In the aftelnoon I give colonel von Boedeker a
ring and te11 him that I am comfoltably settled in the hotel.
l shall see him in Stalag XXI-D (British camp outside Posen)
on Monday.

Fina.I.ly I am enjoying life - being in a comfortable hotel
!oom, I sfeep. T read. I write. I am having a bath. In order
to pless every drop out of the Lemon I am golng down to the
very fashlonable barbershop in the hotef basemeot, I 1et them
cut my hair. l let then give my face a mas6age, and - to tell
the blunt truth - this i6 the very first time in my life that
I have a manicure. They are sprayiag eau-de-Cologne on me. I
am absolutely sure that they think that I - l-iving in a luxuty
nazi hotef - am a kind of foreigner who i6 a great sympathizer
of the Third Reich and, therefore, they are giving me all this
attention. I feel like a king, Tomorrow is Sunday.

After this refreshing experience in the barber's shop, I am

haviog a very good dinner in the efegant dining room of the
hotel. The restaurant is absolutely full of nazis - SS, SA

and mi.fitary psople. The SS with scu1l and cross-booes signs
on the uniforms and the SAS in brown shirt6 and big swastica
signs on their sleeves. It is a stlange surrounding, a company
which I reatly ilo not seek volontarily. Even if there must be
a smell of prisone!-of- wa! camp from me I am oot aggressively
looked upon as long as I keep ny nouth shut about my missioo
to Germaoy - they must look at me (tall, blue eyed and blond)
as a good specimen of arj.an o!igj"n. But I can also use theit
presence in order to gain some material aalvantage6 for myself
too. And, l,hy not? Everything I am doing.is for the good and
fo! the best of my prisoners of war --or?

Because of the many prominent guests in the hotel toiight the
restaurant is providing the ftost excellent foods and wines you



could think of - to great extent "imported" from Flance. A6 an
accepted guest in the hotel the nenu is also available to me.

Tomorrow is Sunday, and I am looking forvard to a long.
wonderful day of lest with a visit to Slredish friends, the
Iloerwiog family, and to a German friend lthom r got to kno\d
some months ago. I am fj.nishing off this uniquely wondelful
day with goiog to a nealby movie house where they are playing
a movie with a Slredish actress, Christina S6derbaum. who seems
to have solal he! soul to the nazis. At the entrance of the
movie house is a big poster: " Ftir Polen vetboteo' - forbidden
for Po1es. I am not shocked. This is a 6ign $hich l see in
many places heie. The Poles do not have nany rights in their
own country. Perhaps this sign is also something which is
applicable to Swedes? But. honestly, I do not think that they
have been thinking of Swedes out here in Posen!

ATTACKED AI{D BEATEN BY NAZI BROTN SHIRTS IN POSEN.

Posen, Novenber 7. L943.
( Diary )

Had a good night's sleep, oidering breakfast up to my loom
(real luxury for being wbere I am!); well, at this nazi
fortress - once you have got the foot inside - you can get
\rhatever you want. The sun is shining, it's rather fresh
outside. 1am putting on my trench coat (Swedish style) and
hat and I take a little moroing \dalk out io the streets. Thete
are fots of people moving around. Getman officers in various
uniforms are coming and going with very elegant ladies.

In o.rder to get an hour of quietness and meditation I am going
into the nearby cathedral. People are streaming out and in -
typical for the Catholic Churches, so I think (born Lutheran).
But what do I find? This is not a reaf church. The nazis have
transforned the cathedraf, partly lnto a museum, partly into
an atelier for preparing and painting stage settings for the
theater next doot. So I realfy do not get much of a spiritual
lift here.

I am getting out in the stleets again, coming up on a broad
boufevard. l am turniog to somebody who is passing by. "why
are so many people out in the streets today? "Wel1", the man
answers, "don't you know that Hifiunfer is here in Posen today?
He is going to give a speech in the ofd market square in about
an hour's time." Ah, so both Hifiunlet and myseff ale in Posen
on the same day - what a coi"acj.alence I To telf the truth, I am
getting a little bit curious, so I am walking on.

The streets are absolutely ful1 with people, Germans and PoIes
in a mixture, oo the sidewalks. Suddenly, I hea! music fat
a\ray and l am finding a place to stand on the sialewalk. Then,
suddenly, a parade is coming by. Bras6 music, blown colunns,
music again, groups of Hit-Ier Jugend, banners, streamers,
groups of German flags - - - new columns without end. I feel



disgusted when 1 see these matching masses of true representa-
tivas for the nazis, the "Herrenvolk" (the Master Race) and
aII the bad things it staods fo!, not fess their huftiliating
attitude towards the Poles. Their faces look vely fanatical.

Suddenly I can see how a brown-shirted SA-man with one of
tbose funny saucepan caps and a stlipe around his chin is
junping out here and there flom the column where he is mar-
-fring. He is runniog up to the sidewalks. Without any warnings
in advance, he i6 at random slapping people in the.ir faces aod
throwing their hats altay _ out in the sidewalk and out in the
street. I can hardfy believe my eyes - it looks absolutefy
crazy. The music is playing. The high leather boots are
tramping and marching on. The blown nan is coming closer to
me. I an moving a little bit fontard io the direction of the
column because I do not want to stand there any longer. I am

finding a place to go inside of the masses on the side waLk'

suddenly, the little SA man has come up to my position- I am

getting a viotent stloke over my ear ftom behlnd. Blutal.Iy, he
iakes my hat and throws it in over a fence into a courtyard to
a house. His face is just below mioe. He is looking up at me

very angrily and r am looking ioto his eyes and r am

absolutel y f labbergasted.

"You did not salute the German flag, you devil", he is
shouting to me. The music is playing. T can haldly speak'
"I have not seen any German flag", I am shouting back. what I
have seen are some Hitler Jugend streamers" - I am trying to
te.I1 stuttering back: "Just th-ink of what you are doing' You
are blutal to a Swede." "You shoutd take your hat off and
gleet German flags whether you are Sv,/edish o! American or
Eng.Iish", he is shout ing.

Welt, sudden-Ly thele is quite a crowd gathering around ne and
the littIe brown shirted man. Another blohtn saucepanhatted man

is coming up, aod he is absolutely dtowning Ine with curses and
abusive;ords. telLing me what a horribfe felfow l am and that
a nan like me should not be aflowed to be in a German street.

I am boiling of angrlness. Forgetting fo! a moment my YMca

backgrounil i am thinking: "You damned bastard - shaff l jump
on you and hit you io your dirty face and kill you on the
spot". attt foltunately I can pull mysetf together. A voice

"-lthi.r tne telfs'r "Take it easy, Henryl If you do a thing fike
that yo\r will lisk your life. They rnay have pistols in their
belts. If I am hitting them, they may shoot me on the spot -
such things they can do here, in Poland. why? Because they
think that I am a Po.Ie, of course."

The whole show takes only a minute or trto; then they are
marching on and the brown men are continuing to hit and strike
people ilong the parade. r can see hats flying up in the air'
irrii is orginized brutality, a part of the show. First 50
yards behi;d the Hitler Jugeod streamels there is a whole
iortress of German flags with the swastika slowly moving
forward. Then, thanks God, I do not need to take off my hat
because it is on the other side of the fence, in the



coultyard. I am very sad and angry when I am climbing over the
fence to pick up my hat. Poles are coming up to me, vely
upset. scared aod surprised. How did you dare to speak to them
that !ray? I can feel how my ea! is swollen and bleeding.

It is a sad young man visiting the Swedish-Polish famify
Hoer\ring in the Margarethenstla6se. They have Iived out here
for a loog time...he is in business'... anil they have always
been vely kind to me when I have visited Posen. They are
getting upset. In their home I find, like many tines before, a
group of their Po1i6h friends who haal been inviteal for funch-

The brov/o shirts attack on me is a subject which is very
thoro\rghfy discussed this afternoon. "You shouICI do something
about it" they say. Now they have hit someboily who can react -
\de Poles cannot. we are being hit and kicked all atound the
clock. Look at aII the postels and placards around us --- ONLY
FoR GERMANS ----FORBIDDEN FoR POLES ----ONLY FOR POLES ---- in
toilets, railway stations, trains, churches, parks etcetera.
This is our territory, occupied by a Herteovolk.

{So it happened that I unexpectedly started a process to
have this inci"dent cleared up which took severa.I days - a
both dangerous, thlitling and humorous adventure in
dealing with the nazis and the Gestapo. In his book "The
welcom; Sweile" Frank Diggs has told this story on pages 69

-72 60 I see no reason to repeat it hele in details.
The incident was never cteared up - pelhaps the best for
both me and my continued work among plisoneers of l^tar).

Anil so the tlays, weeks and months were lolling on......and
-1943 became 1944. I was always on the go, ttavefs by train
(getting worse and worse) o! with a little charcoalgaz driven
opel cai which I got in the beginning of 1944, like my colle-
gues. The driving with chalcoal in war time Germany was a-tory in itself...cannot be told here. But both my British and
Anerican PSOW friends were laughing at me nhen I drove up to
their camps with a smkoking charcoal stove behind the car and
twenty big pape! bags \,rith charcoal on the top.

I paid several more visits to oflag 64 during the winter and
spiing; but even adventurous visits could become a kind of
r-outiie in the hectic life of a YMCA defegate, visitiog 2 - 3

camps every week ..... I met many new anal interesting Americao
off_icers ai every visit. Repeated contacts with them and
messages to and irom their homes in the USA created a kind of
speci;l friendship between us. (They wrote thei! names and
home adresses in my wa! Time Log.) I felt wafinly for them -
anil they in their turn Eeemed to fike my visits. A few ex_
tracts irom my reports and letters to Sweden about Oflag 64
and my views oo the Amelicans might be of interest!

"....these American officers were throughout vely nice,
stabilized young men with a fresh view on lj.fe' They wele
never stiff and stuffy. formalities were nothing for them'
Their way of acting thelefore - especially to me since
this was my first rea.I contacts ttith Americans - seemed



tract6 from my repotts and letters to Sweded about oflag 64
anal my views on the Arnericans might be of interest:

'....these Americao offlcers were thloughout very nice,
stabj.lized young men with a fresh vielt on life. They $tere
neve! stiff and stuffy, formalities were nothing for them.
fheir way of acting therefote - especia.Ily to me since
this was my fi!6t real contacts with Amelicans - seemed

to be somewhat nonchalant. They \rere sittiag on the tables
with a cigarette or a chewing gum in their mouth - lthat a
difference to Germans sofdiers standing at attention when
I speak to them... There was something open in their
characters which was very attractive. But sometimes they
seemed to me rather naive and childish, especially when
they expe!ienced something which filled them nith joy.
(This was contrary to my British prisoners, \^tho seemed to
surpress their feeelings as much as possible! ) At various
kinds of batfgames (several of them to me fooking rather
stlange), at spolts shows and aftangements, they made
noise which made the whole alea to shiver. They loved jazz
music. When their little jazz orchestra played the theater
barrack real-Iy went up and down in wavea of cheers and
applauses - real screems ... "

"often they complained over the lack of comfort. ?hey
were used to good comfort at home, they said. If the
cernans told them than they had a bettel time in this camp
than other prisoners-of-wa! in Germany the Amerj-cans
answered that that was none of their bu6iness to compare
themselves with other canps. .. . rl

"There were cerman officers who ltefe leal nice and positi-
ve and wanted to hetp the Americans, even behind the back
of the somewhat rigid security officer (who caused me
ploblems). But, on the othe! hand, it was vely difficult -
even if the German officers went all out to help - to have
the Ameticaos to recognize this willingness and compliance
on the part of the Germans....... The attitude was lathef
this: we do not olre them any thanks - they are just doing
their bl-oody duty. Colonel Drake was vely tough j-o this

"There was a group of people of swedish and Norwegian
origin in dflag 64. some of them spoke swedish, for: good
or for wotse, and once when I was present, somebody
suggested that we should form a Scandinavian cfub which
was afso made on the spot without any great fofinalities.
The Ieading man in this club idas Doc Burgeson from des
Moines. The eotertainer within the group was a Captain
Harry Carlson. Another enthusiastic member was CaPtain
Kenneth Johnson....I notice other Scandinavian nanes flom
the "club roster''i Lt. Ed sager from Minneapolis, captain
Robert Eckman from Des Moines, 2:nd Lt. Ray Holftquist flom
Minnesota, captain cunnar Aoderson flom chicago, call
Hansen from west Haven, Conn. etc. etc. - just to mention
some. The Germaos did not fike us speaking S\tedish but
sometj-mes they seemed to be a little afraid to ask us to



refrain from this language of ntrue vikings and heros"

JUNE 6 1944- IN OFLAG 6,1 -

"The canp has its own monthly news magazine. The edito! is
is a professional in joulnalism, Frank Diggs. I think
that "THE OFLAG 64 ITEM" is one of the vely best camp
magaz ilres---f-Eave--=;E;--:-such a good varieti of news and
entertainment, The ITEM even has arranged irith a beauty
contest - the officer6 competing with photoglaphs of
their irives and sweethearts at home...AIso mentioning the
visits to the canp of the Red Cross and he YMCA
represeotative6. . . . rl

A DAY TO REMEMBER.tola;tt-
A most memorabale day. Here ale now about 450 American army
officers. They have been hele for one year - this nust be
celebrated; a sports day is being organj.zed.

upon arrival in the camp I leassule thenr "No more birthday
will be celebrated in Oflag 641" They liked to hear that - and
agreed. Inside the heavy camp gates they had posted the News
Bulletine of the day: ROME LIBERATED YESTERDAY BY THE AMERICAN
FIFTH ARMY - reprint from the news bulletjnes in the German
nens papers of this nolning. This piece of nehts is "1e9a1".
But the ame!icans a-Iready knew this through their seclet
wireless !eceiver - whoever is operating it!

olympic games today - they seem to have everything \"rha t is
needed - balls, bats, boxing gfove6, ping-pong balls etc. -
everythj-ng from the YMCA. The spirit and enthusiasm is high -
to say the feast. I have never attended ao American sports
festiva.l before. They have a rather rough running track in the
court yard. The sports field is belng used for American foot-
baII - a funny "football" game wheie they take the bafl with
their hands. lunning like mad and are throwing themselves at
the enenies trying to hurt them as much as possible. Horrible.

The \daves of emotions around the atena ale very high. Here I
am sj.tting, a S+Jedish visitor, in the midst of hightanking
Gerhan officers rrho are aII watching both the game6 and me -
that r do not do anything lrroog. captajns Bilf Burghaldt, the
skier and scater, and J irnrny Murphy ( I am told that he is a
detective froom LA) ale trying to tell me the rules of
American "football".
?he sports events have cone to an enil and ale foflowed by a
sort of parade. At a determined stroke of the clock 450
Ane!icao officels stand to attention before me, They have
recently received new unlforms from the American Real Cro6s.
They look smart. There is Cofone-I Thomas Drake from San Diego
and there is Colonel Paul Goode with scotch blood in his veins
and a yealning to play the bagpipe. There is Lt. Colonel John



wate!6 who has recentfy been accorded Generaf Eisenhowers
special mention for bravery in the Nort African desselt
(something the Germans bave told me). There stands Larry
Allen, atar reporter froft the Associated Pless and thele is
Doc Bulgeson of Swedish alecent who can at least say 'Tack s6
micket" (Thank you very much), thete stands father Stanfey
Brach, a catbotic prie6t with an iftperial over the col-lar of
hi6 uniform, there is Jelry Long, goff instructor from
washington and many, many others....all looking dapper and
standing to attention irt the best of spirits anal eager fo]:
Iife. The Germans secretly adnire them.

The camp orchestra plays instruments which have reached the
camp from Swedeo. suddenly colonel Drake lequests silence and
makes a speech in honor of - the Swedish YMCA visitorl Today.
on the 5th of Juoe .I00 yeals ago, ln 1844, the first YMCA iiras
founded in London by a young man named George wil1iam. Thanks
to the YMCA for a1l- the books the j.nstruments and sports
equipment \arhich made this day of festlvities possible " - and
a warm applause.

This day -the 6th of Juoe -is also Sweden's Natiooal Day.
"sweden is a good country - let us give Swedeo a hand". Cheers
and a good round of applause for Sweden, it warms my heart.

Then comes the moment when I have to step down from the
platform and distribute the sports prizes, donated by the YMCA

- "The Pl-ame of Ereealom Meda1", a medal with r.ibbon figuring a
red tiiangel framed by barbed wj.res. (This has become a very
popular sports plize in many POw camps in Germany.) The prize
winning Ame!icao off-icers click their heels, throw out their
chests, salute, do a right-abound turn and get back into Iine.
They look very pfeased !rith themselves, includiog the German
camp corunandant Oberst Schneider.

Festivities in the camp come to an ablupt end. Large clouds
which have gathered over our heads during the latter part ol_

the ceremony break instantaneously down over the yard which
now becomes a lake. Safe inside the bui-Iding, dripping-wet men
gather in flocks in the rooms and along the cor:ridors. Evely_
one seems to be in high spirits. Sudden]y hullabaloo breaks
loose. The German officers look like question marks _ to say
the least. What has hapPened?

In an unguarded, moment Johnny waters gets me in a corner and
whispers: "It has beguni the invasion stalted in Nornandy
during the nightl AII is going well. soon we are flee men- we
are watching devefopments hour by hour".

He is panting with restrained enthusiasm. Ear-splitting shouts
of joy wiII never cease. The Gelmans do not consider it worth
while to tly to calm them down. They also must know vrhat has
happened but don't breathe a word about it. ID an gentlemannly
manner they salute their Atnerj-cao collegues and escort me out
through the gates, In the windows of the camps-s nain
buildings American officers are sitting in c.Iusters waiving
goodbye to me. "Goodbye, Mr. Soderberg, we'1I be meeting you
soon in the united states" ale their words of farewefl. Yes,



thi6 was inileed a day to be remembered.

GRAIIOPHONE RECORDINGS IN OFLAG 6,t.

In the ear.Ly sumrner 1944 we received in our celman YMCA
office a coupLe of gramophone recording sets lrith
iostructions - rdhetever po6sible - to make recordings
of life in POW camps. ?here was a demand in those
countries which lrere contributing to the YMCA POW
services to demonstrate with sounds how the YMCA
equipment sent in to camps \das being used. I received
permission from the conrmandants in 4 - 5 of "my "
camps in eastern Germany to make lecordings, of coutse
udder supervision and subject to "censorship". I do not
think that the Germans basicafly had anythinq aqainst
this; further the P6OW thensel-ves lrould get a kick out
this kind of activities, Howeve!, the originalfy given
permission in Stalag Luft III was wj.thdrawn after the
Gleat Escape. Further, in a big British camp outside
Posen (XXI -D) the British Man of Confidence (a RSM)
said no - as a British regular soldier he coufd not
allow activities which could be u6ed by the cermans for
propagande purposes (as he put it). He did no want to
risk his pension after retiremeot. --In Oflag 64 there
were not at alf such misgivings. neithe! on the part of
the American officers, nor the German commandant and his
staff {although 1 was convinced that Hauptmann Zimmer-
had secured the cestapo conseot).

szubin, June 24, L944.
( D iary )

This molning, on my way to Oflag 64, I visited a small British
working camp on a farm outslde Posen. I found somethinq here
which shocked me - the men in the camp lrere marking time by
tattooing each other, They had tattooed themsefves to such a
degree that they hardly were to be recognized as human beings,
the norst kiod of se.lf destruction I have ever seen. It \das
disgusting but, most of alf, it v/as so painful to think that
one day these young men wou-Id be returning to England looking
like this. They were no professionals and they were certainly
no nasters in this art. One prisoner had pernitted his
tattooer friend to tattoo his who-Ie body, every 6pot of it,
with pictures of sexual parts - both ma.l-e and femafe - and
afso acts of sexua.I intercourse in various positions. But the
tattoed soldier himself was very proud of lrhat he looked like
nont aod his friends had a good laugh at him. Tattooing is
forbidden, my cerman security offj.cer says, but what could
they do when it was already done?

In the afternoon I continue up towards Szubin i.'itb the
recording equipment in the car. The roads are no good roads,
horrible, and I get stuck her:e and there. My charcoal driven
car is not buift for this kind of roads and many parts ale
comiog -Ioose. I have to tepair mysel-f; several times I have to



stop at garage€ ai-ong tiie route _ but these "garages" have not
any iCIeaE how it is to opelate wrth chalcoal gaz . The Germans
sat that "the roads ale typicalfy Poli6h! The Poles wele never
capable to look after their own country", they say. "The
German occupation of Poland vas realfy a blessing to that
oountly I "

On the top of aII these mechanical troubles it has been vely
dry during the last vteeks. AIl roaals are covered with a thick
tayer of aust which is spraying around the car. The dust is
pe;etrating into everything, into the car and into my luggage'-in the 6eais, in the bags, in the ears, in the nose, in the
mouth, in the hai!, in the clothes........

But here, in my smafl but clean Iittle hotel in Altburgund I
can have a hot bath. And the German ho6tess and the Polish
girls who are setvicing the hotel are very good to me (perhaps
6ecause I smelf of Nescafe, chocolate and soap?). After my

repeateal visits here during the last year they are recogni2ing
"d;r schln'ede" (the Swede). r am being served a vely good mea1,
beefsteak, potatoes and vegetables of various kind.

Tomorror,r wi.I1 be a gleat day, I am going to nake glamophone
recoralings in Oflag 64. I knov that there ate many officers in
the camp who are looking folward to my visit. They have
alleady sent ovel to me the recording pfogram. We shafl. with
the peldission of the commandant, be on the go the lrhofe day.
some men have been tefling me that they shall feel Iike being
in the Uoited States, in a RCA studio in Hollywood - what that
means.

It is good to go to bed tonight. And finally I have reached
the point vhen the hotel ovner is giving me a wooflen blanket
inst;ad of a stupid erratic aiaot pil.low to put over the body!

szubin, June 29, L944.
( Dialy )

Everything well prepared \^rheo I alrive this morning. Colonel
orak-e rec6ives'me with his staff of radio reporters and
gramophone techoicl'an6. ReaIly I did not need to do anything
myself. They ale taking over the whole 6how. The Gelmans
alcompanying me ale curious and interested. They do not seem
to be used to this kind of activities.

But tell the joy that lasts forever. very soon we find out
that my granophone aggregate is working on-Ly on afternating
curreni ind they onli have alirect current hete' we need a
transformer - the one which \te had sent into camp a long time
ago is out of order. A Getman soldier is being ordered by the
G;rman offj.cers to go out in town and tty to find a suitable
transformer. He comes back - without any luck. After two hours
of waiting, ttre German commandant himseff is coming in and
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a chalr in the middfe of the courtyard togethe! with CoIoneI
Drake, the men of confidence and, of course, some Getman
watchiofficers. I am fooking at the Amelicans when the records
ii" u.lng played. They are listening with tense expressions in
their faces. They are forgetting the outside worl-d, they seem

i. u. tiff.a vit-h a kind ot ctri"faisn approvaf, expectation and
joy. They are getting absolutely quiet and you can hear a

i.-"aru eiff uh;n the greetings to those at home ale being
replayed. Nolt and then, a break with a very strong laughter
tnat gives echo out over the place, especially- when--somebody
has sEnt a greeting home ending with a cheetful "Hi Mom"""'

r am leaving the camp at 10 PM. r am tired but 6atisfied' r
think many iaa a grelt experience, at least r had' In a couple
of weeks, I hope, these records wiII have reache'l the united
states. i know- that the boys now wiII be waiting with great
expectations to heat in a letter fron home that a "Hello Mom"

ni-s auivea to the united states flom a son confined to life
in that mystical POw - camp, oflag 64, in Szubin, Poland'

(Unfortunately, because of delayed German censorship,
snags in the transports between Germany and the United
Staies via tieneva ind/or Stockholm and the editiog and
distribution process in the USA the lecordings did not
reach Americai radj.o audiences until the early nonths of
1945, At that time the officeis from oflag 64 vtere either
on the march or livj'ng .in overcrowde'l barracks or tents
in Bavalia. some had even disappeared to Russia' and I
aloubt anyone receiveil mail in captivity tetling that the
folks at home alreaaly had heard the recordings""')



FALL OF I9{4 - TIAR'S END IN SIGHT

Flom the early fall of 1944 it becane clear that the wa!
vroulal soon come to an end, The Germans were loosing on
all. flonts; after the invasion io Normandie, the Western

- allie€ sere pul.Iing themselveF together fo! the final
onslaught. And fron the Ea6t the Russian6 wele threate-
ning irith a 2.000 miles flontal attack.

fhe coup against Hitler on July 20 lo\rered the moral of
the Germans to the point that even POW-camp cornmandants
and officels started to see the end of the tunnel - for
them an end without light - and di.scussing it frankfy and
openly with me on my perpetual camp visits. The daylight
"strategic" bombings by the Americaos and the strafing of
the roads (both became every day realitites for us YMCA
delegates, always travelling) made the Germans in general
to understand that their coebbels !esistance appeals were,,euatsch,, ( =rubbi6h ) .

The o\rerriding question about the war-s end was nwHEN?tr

I heard it from the prisoners of a-LI nationa-Iities. I
heard it fron the Germans - daily. No one could glve the
ansrrer. It was - in my opinion - a miracle that Hitler
and his gang, io spite of all odds agaiost them, could
hold out until the beginning of May 1945.

while thus the general situation in cermany became more
one of disolder and disotganization, the glip of Gestapo
j.n the field of PsOw tj.ghtened aad we rdho were workiog
inside The Reich for the enemy had to be more on
our watch than eve! before in older not to do anythiog
ilfegal or provocative whj.ch could stop us from per-
forming the work which nolr seemed more important to the
PSOW than ever before -

September 18 - 21, 19,1,t.
( Diary aod Repo!ts )

After some weeks of sufiner leave I am participating in the
exchange of P6OW and civi-Iian internees which is takj-ng pface
via Sweilen. This is a both interesting and moving experience-

1.715 British, Canadian and American Psow and civilian
iotelnees are corning up by trains to Sassnitz io northern
Germany from where they are transported with the three ferry
ships, "Drottning Victoria", "Preu66en" and "Deutschland",
over the southern Baltic sea to the Swedish port of T!el-
Ieborg. Prom here they continue through the night by train to
Gotheburg where ships are \raiting fo! them - to take then
home. The Americans and Canadians will sail the Atlantic with
the bi9 Swedish Ocean Liner "Gripsholm".

At the same time - timing is very important - 500 German
civiliaD internees \rho have been living for five years in
camps on the Is.Ie of Man are coming in to Gothenburg i{ith the



S\rediah ocean Liner "Drottningholft", foI-Ioweal five houls later
by "Arundel Castle" vJith about I.000 German PsOw from "the
other side".

My job, together with some of my co-Llegues from Gelmany aDd
Swedish Red Cross, is to be at hand in the trains from
Trefleborg to Gothenbulg in order to serve in every possible
way. we do everything we can fo! them. Many are handicapped
and crippled; they ale really looking forward to come back
home. Everything is well organized and the allieal PsOw coming
from Germany think they are in heaven - oice nurse6 and
ordellies taking care of them all the way.

Both io Trelleborg and Gothenbu!g the British, American, Cana-
dian and cerman Embassies are well lepresented, greeting their
o\dn compatriots. Many of the returning Germans ale unhappy;
they know that they will go back to a country in ruins.
Several of those I tafk to also know that members of their:
famifies have been ki1led during bomb raids. stifl they say;
"Die Heimat bleibt immer die Heimat", ("Horne is always home,
in spite of everything" ).

I am standing on the key in the port of Trelleborg when the
first ferry boat arrives from Germany. The very first POlf to
leawe the 6hip ia the American colonel Thomaa Drake frotn oflag
64 - my camp! He looks a little bit pale but stifl smart in
his impeccable american colonel's uniform - with decorations.
I am the first one to grab him and let hiln talk to some of the
journalists who are waiting on Swealish soi.I. on behaff of the
retur:ning Psow Drake expressed the delight of af1 to be able
to put foot on neutlal soil - Sweden. He told that the trip so
far had been rather strenuous. Most of them had left their
base camps six weeks ago and had had to stay in transit camps
before proceeding to Sasgoitz.

f met many friends flom the camps in Germany duling the traio
ride that night. It was another kind of experieoce - they felt
like free meo. During the first hours of the train trip the
spirit was very high - singing, music making, story telfing
and so on...and lots of foodl Beer and open faced sandwiches
aod fruits were available in unlimited amounts all through the
night. After a couple of hours everything \tas absolutely
qu j.et.

"The swedi€h bredd tastes -Iike cake", said one of the ha.If
sitting, half faying Aherican soldie!6 packed like happy
sardines on the train. At some passages I had difficulties to
get through - but not in the same sense as tlave.lling in
German trains out to my camps in eastern Germany and Poland!

In Gothenburg I have a happy reunion with Colonel Dtake. we
arrange with a dinner together on boald the ocean liDer
cripsholm - his home for the nett 10 days on the return tlip
to the UsA. fhere are nany things to talk about - the war, the
remaining PsOw in Oftag 64, the future. He asks me to be
remembeled to Of1ag 64 if and when I visit the camp again. He
is standing at the rail when the ship leaves. l'le are waving
good bye and do not know if we sha.Il ever meet again.



TIIE END OF REGUI.AR CA}IP VISITS.

I visited oflag 64 twice in the fall of 1944. At the
first visit - on october 17 - r came with my DaDish- colLegue, Christian Christiansen, who usualfy served with
the plisonels in the middle and oortheh palts of
cernany. (At the end of the war chr-istiansen r,ras arlested
by the Russians in Berlin and had to spend a fuI1 year in
various pri6on6 in the sovjet union. they claimed that he
was an American spyl )

At the end of October 1944 the YMCA reli-ef unit inside
Germany held a conference at our HO i Sagan. we alf felt
that the war was dra$ing towards its eoal. Important
decisions rrere made as to the continuation of ou! work in
cermany. contiogency plans \,rere being wotked ou! in case
the war activities would force us to split our itork in
small parts.

Sagan, October 27, I91l-
( Diary )

our office here in Sagan is full of YMCA people flom alL parts
of Germany. Very interesting to listen to alf reports and the
fantastic adventures of my co.llegues.

In the nidst of evrything, by mistake, 30 tons of food. desti-
ned for Pow camps have just arlived to our office here in
Sagan. The reason for this is that the camps out in the
easteln aleas bave been moved by the Germans and the post
offices have no adress to the marching camps. The YMCA in
Sagan is a kind of solution. So we have to take care of all
those parcels and arrange a distribution system. One problem
is that we are waiting since about a week fot ten lorries to
come to headoffice from north-cent!al parts of Germany.
without tho6e lorries we have gteat difficulties to arlaoge
distribution. On the othe! hand we are now wefl equipped for
v/hatever rnay happen when the Russians are approaching this
area. The immediate problem is to protect all these patcels;
there are many thieves alound as 6oon as the sun sets.

A1so, in the ftidtt of evelythiog we got two groups of Psow
\^rith guards - unannouoced - arriving from major POW camps,
sent to us by their conunandants in older to secule equipement
and food. we had of coulse to give them all possible
hospitality - food and lodging. And we are not set up to be a
hotell Last night allied plisoners including British and
Americans together with their German guards have been sleeping
al.I over the place - in the office area on the floor and in
the store roons vrere we have haLf a dozeo bed€.

Last night we \lere 22 people for dinne!! Aod our office staff
has to cater to all the needs arising, including cooking.
Fortunatefy our staff has been strengthened during the last
month by two women clerks - one flon Swedea, orle from
Switzerland. They are both good office rdorkels but I must



adnit that the Swiss gitl (he! name is Claire Zbinden), coming
flom our head office in Geneva, is one of the most efficient
worke!6 lre have eve! haal in our Gelman office. She is not only
capabale and respected, she j-s al6o very attractive.

Another alifficulty is that several of the French PsOw who come
to us every day and work in our stole roons have been fotbid_
den to serve the YMCA. Gestapo claims that they have "miEused
the confidence shown in them" - why and how we do not know.

we hold the conference with Mr. Hugo Cealergren from Stockholm
anal some people from the Geneva head office present. The
situation is very gtoomy against the background of the war
activities. we have also got certaj.n hints from the German
High comrnand that the Bresfau - Sagan area soon could be
turned into a battle field. The first point on the agenda is
how to olgaoize ou! wolk and \,thete to move our head office if
and when the Russians are apptoaching the Sagan area. Unti.l
furthef notice, however, this is 6ti11 a comparatj-vely quiet
cornet of Germany.

Another question is the work of the delegates and their inde_
pendent activities in a situation when comnunications are
broken. Evelyooe agrees that improvisation v'tilI be necessary.
we must also be prepared that Germany cao be cut in two palts
and that there will be no contacts between the t!to. The fuel
supply is afso a problem. one day we may not have access to
our stores of charcoal - this is e6peci-ally dj.fficult for me

since most of my charcoal supplies have been stored in aleas
which are now occupied by the Russians. Howeve!, there is one
little glimpse of hope - we have been ascertained that real
gaz soon will be available for our cals - American gaz shipped
into cermany and earmarked for the use by YMCA delegates, to
be drawn from German gaz stations. HoPe this is true.

For my part it is decided, that, as a filst step, I shall give
up my camps in the northeasteln area of Gelmany/Poland and
concentrate my work on i{hat i6 left of the Silesian and
centlaf parts, and, later on, southero Germany. a successor to
me in the noltheasteln areas, including ihportaot camps Iike
offag 64, Stalag I, stalag Luft 6 and Stal"ag XX-A is a young
S\riss delegate, Heinz- Heinrich zi.ilrer, who has recently
joined our office in Sagan. The thought of having to give up
my camps in that alea are making my heart bleed - on the othet
hand the infl-ux bf pri6oners in the more southern area, espe-
cialfy the air officets at Luft III, makes it necessary to
redistribute the responsibifities of our delegates.

The work is becoming increasing.Iy difficult because the
Germans ale getting more and more nervous and suspicious.
Gestapo i6 to large extent taking over the rains. And the
generaf publ-ic 6eem to think that something is ltrong when
allied prisoners have better food and shelter than Germany's
olio population. successively the tlansportation and
communication system is breaking down..



Szubin, Nowember 20, 1941.
( Diary )

Visitied Ofl-ag 64 today with my successor Heinz-Heinrich
zdrrer, who wiII take over this and some oiIEi-EEfrEE-Ti-tne
northeastern alea 6oon. We got, as usual, a friendly reception
but the atmoEhpere in the conunandants offj.ce hras one of
oervousness anal irresolution. The question was - \rhen can we
expect the Russ ians ?

The senior officer among the Amerj.cans was now Cotonef Paul
Goode from Oregoo, a caln but determined 6oldier i{ith a quiet
humor. I cou-Id bring fresh greetings to him and the whole camp
from Drake, with \rhom I had had dinner on board the,'clipshofm,,
on October 20 in cotheburg, Sweden, and rdho nor was home and
safe. I had also a set of photograph6 from the Pow-exchange in
which many, including the cerrnans, rdere very ioterested.

For Goode personally our meeting became important since I
brought r,rith me nevr eye-glasses for him whj"ch he had asked for
at my last visit. Goode reminded me of the bagpipe he had
ordered at my plevious visit. I had contacted ceneva for this
rather unique iostlument and could only express the hope that
it would alrive in time for Christmas so that he could cheer
up his fel1ow-prisoners. (He was not so cettain that he to
begin $ith could be of much inspiration. In all honesty he
could not play a bag pipe, he said. Bu he t{anted vely much to
Iearn how to do it.)
For my colfegue Zrilrer this visit was most interesting - his
first meeting with Amerlcan military men. I am sure that the
peop.le in Oflag 64 will like him; he is a friendly anil very
idealistic (much more so than myself! ) mao who is will-ing to
saclifice every bit of comfott in order to as6ist other
people.

A rather funny incident occulled. From Posen I brought \rith me
a hare which I had got the evening before from my German
friend Heinrlch, a hunte!. I had decided to give it to Doc
Burgeson. But Hauptman Zimmermann, the seculity officer, was
very suspicious when 1 wanted to take the hare in to the camp.
He said that 'something forbidden" could be hiddeD inside. I
asked him kindly to pelform some surgery and open up the hare
- which he did not do. An indication of his 6uspicions. So Doc
Burgeson got his'hare and was del,ighted, .Looking foward to his
fiist (and probably only) hare sterd as a POW.

Another real funny security incident concering my co.Ilegue
Heinz Zi.irre! took place after we had fj.nished our caftp visit.
We had the fee.Iing that the visit had been good and
constructive. We left in the evening and went back to the
hote1. Early next morning Hauptmann Zinnmerman hinself
appeared at the hotel and said that it had been reported to
hin that Zrirrer during the camp visit had teft his attach6
case in a foom - yes, we could recalt that at ooe point during
our walk around the camp an Americao offlcer came running
after us vrj-th Zirrrers case. He had unintentionally forgotten
it in a colner of a room and iras happy to get it back.



Hauptmann zimmerman now came to the hotel in order to find out
vrhat Z0rrer vras going to brj.ng vtith him from Szubin in hi6
attach€ case - the day after the visit to campl (Typj.caf
erample of nazi logic! ) Heinz-Heinrich had nothing to hide,
When the seculity man opened up the attach€ ca6e he found -
to- hj-s great surprise - that it iras fully packed wi-th nazi
propaganda litterature. Ziirrer, having alrived a short time
ago in Gernany, had collected as much as possible on this
subject, books and brochures, since he - a g.Ioving anti-nazi
himself - wanted to study a6 much as possib-le about the fana-
tical nazi environment i.n i{hich he \tould work flom now on.
There was not a singfe item in his bags which could be related
to the camp visit duling the preceeding day. There was .lo
b.Iame neither on the YMCA delegates nor the American officers.

"I hope, Herr Haputmann, that you ltill be more than satisfied
over what you found", said Zi.ilrer in a serious voice to the
somewhat ashamed Gernan.

Hauptmann zimmerman streched out his arm and said falewe1l to
us with - "Heil Hitler". He then left the hotel-.

(this wa6 my -Iast visit to Oflag 54 under "normal"
cilcumstances, Heinz-Heinlich ziirrer continued the wolk
in the northeastern area and came back to offag 64 a
couple of tj.mes before the camp had to break up and the
piisooer6 had to leave. Regular activities had then
stopped. This good Swiss co-Ilegue had a rough tj-me \^then
the Russians were runnrng over the Danzig district and he
was "caught" on the Russian side - saved his l-ife by
putting a frenclunan's belet on his head, told the
Russians that he was a French foreign worker and spoke
nothing but French - one of his mother tongues. This he
told me \dhen we met again - 38 years laterl))

COK)IfEL GOODE' S BAGPIPE.

February - April, 1945.
( From diaries and reports)

My own activitie6 during "The Last I00 Days" have been dealt
with in Frank Digg's book ''The welcome Slrede" and I see no
reason to lepeat my story here.

Regular camp visits were out of question. The YlrlCA delegates
served the prisoners on the roads - whelever we could find
them. Myself was assigned to Bavaria and Austria' Here and
there, e6pecially during the middl.e and Iatter part of ApriI,
when Germany had been divided in two hafves, I found men who
haal been in oflag 64.



Around April 20, I found, in a tent in Bavaria. outside the
Moosburg caftp. a group of officers flom of.Iag 64, who had been
on the go for three ftonths. It iras, under circum6tances, a
happy reunion. I am quoting from my dairy notesl

- "... Hele I also neet American officers from oflag 64, my
friends from June 6 1944 r,rhen we succesful.ly celebrated
various memorable anniverseries - the same days as the
invasion started in Normandy. ft was refreshj.ng to meet
then, but they have been thlough very rough happenings
during the fast three months.They have been marching on
the roads, tlavelled io box cars and, finally, confined
to the POW camp Oflag XIII-B at Hammelburg (between
wiirzburg aod Kassel). They had been "liberated " at the
end of March by a tank column from Pattons Third Army but
immediately recaptuled by the Germans. Now they are
standing and sittiog in groups around me, asking
questions,

"whele is Johnny waters?" r ask. They teII me that a
celmao soldier had shot at him when he went out with a
white flag at Hanrnbelburg and that he had been badly
wounded. rhe last thing they had heard was that Waters had
been taken to a German hospital. Over the cerman radio I
heard about the unsuccessful Patton assault on Hammelburq,
but what I nov,/ heald about Joho waters \ra6 news to me,

On a straw sack I find colonef PauI Goode who had marched
with his men and shared their sufferings - still carrying
his bag pipe. ?he nen say that his bag pipe has been of
great inspiration anil a noral boost to them a1l. Himself
assured me that he now really knew how to use it."

(when visiting Portland, Oregon, in December 1946, I met
Colonel Goode at an Ex-Pow-reunioo. He told me that he
had carlj-ed the secret wireless set in h-is bag pipe all
through the march from Szubin to Moosburg, where they
were final-ly liberated - also during the "Hanunelburg
idcident", as he put it. Through th-is arrangement his
group could follon, day by day, the current events as
reported through the BBC. It was not before ou! meeting
in Portland 1946 that I fufly understood how important
that bag pipe had been to him and the men from Oflag 64
duling the long march, something they could not reveal to
me when I met them outside Moosburg in Apr-il 1945.)

when the main part of the officers from Oflag 64 \dere Libera-
ted in the Moosublg area at the end of Aplil L945. I nas stil1
$orking with what was left of PSOW and internees in the sout-
hern valleys of Austria - there were tens of thousands living
in camps along the ltalien border. !4yse.Lf was a "volontary
inrhate" of a camp for civilan internees at that time with the
right to go out and in of the canp. As fa! as I cou.Id find out
there were no ones from Ofl-ag 64 in that area. we wele not
"liberated" untif Victoly Day - the 9th of May. But ttris is
another story.



POST-YAR I,iEETINGS WITH 'CLUB 64'.

Tour in the USA Septenber 1946 - February 1947.

Durj.ng 1945 - 1946 I served with the YMCA for a year among
German PSOW who were kept in camps in Belgium, Hofland, Luxem-
bourg and Northern France, waiting for repatriatiorr to Germa_
ny. It wa6 an interesting and rewarding job from many points
of vi.elr.

My allied POw friends in canps in Germany had been looking
forward to go back home as free men to families waiting fo!
them and homes \^thich were intact. Not so the Germans in Wes-
teln Europe; they suffered from war fatigue, they were social-
.Iy insecure and politicall-y dj"soriented and, above aI1, they
knew that they nere going home to a couotry in ruins and that
many of them would not find their family membels and fliends
a1ive.

Early j.n 1946, whife stationed in Brusse.ls, I received an
invitation from the North Anericao YMCA to come ove! in the
faI.L of that year and tou! the united States, revisiting wlth
many American Ex-Psow and tetling the story about the work
among alfied "kriegies" in Hitler's Germany. So. in September
1946, I boarded "The GripEholm", the ship on which Colonef
Drake and myself had had dinne! io Septembel 1944, came to Neht
York anal toured the country, criss-crossing from coast to
coast, for five months. ame!ican hospitality nearly kiIled me.
r gave about 250 speeches and talks about our work in Germany
in all kinds of civic club6, chulches and institutions and
enjoyed an equal amount of lunches and dinners with chicken
and apple pie, turkey and ice cream. (I did get giant steaks
too - in Texasl). I survived - but put on 14 poundsl

During my tour over the United States, from the filst day
until the last, I met friencls flom oflag 64. I met Bil.I
Burghaldt and Dick Roosbach in New York, John waters in
washington, John Jones, Amon Carter and Ted Roggan in Texas,
Don waful in Syracuse, N.Y., Russeli Bissman and Henry Bowman
in Chicago, Doc Ftoyd Burgeson and his "Swedish CLub" in des
Moides,Iowa, Max Medane in Los Angeles, Tom Drake in San Diego
etc. etc...,.really, I cannot nention afl the dames, so many
szubin friends tdrneil up.

(In the impressive scrap book ithich 1 received from the
Amcricao YMCA afte! completed tou! you wilf find aI1 news
paper clippirlgs with pictures and names of former "oflag
54 club members" who attended our meetings. They appear
practical-fy on every page of the scrap book - a wonde!-
ful souvenir, now permanently kept in the US Air Force
Acadeny Library in colorado Sptings, co.)

My own report 1947 from this tour, a kind of "USA as I saw
it", based on my meetings \iith foflner prisoners of war, has
also been deposited in the USAF libraly.



A chain of reuniona.....

Ove! the yeals I have attendeil many reunions of former pri-
soners of war, in the USA, United Kingdom, Germaoy an'l Bel-
gium. During the fj.rst decades after the wa! those reunions
iere scarce-anil - €ome times - arranged on a basis of impro-
visation and without prealranged ptograms i nonetheless they
filfed the purpose of keeping f!iendship and cameraderie in
arms - and prison - alive.

What I e6pecially lemember from those earlie! years is that'
after din;er, many small parties were heId, with bottles.
qlasses antl much talking. Not sefdom noicy but happy voices
loutd be heard from hotel rooms untif the early morning hours'

Over the years the style and programs of EXPOW-reuoions have
changed s6newhat {even if the basic ingredi"ents have lemained)
io a mole solemn anal ceremonius di-rectioo. The vives have
turned up mole anal more and have ailded Eplendor and walmth to
this oriAinaf and basic friend6hlp between men' Aod with the
advent oi the wives - and perhaps also maoly wisdom and
maturity - noicy voices from parties on hotel rooms have died
away quickly or have not been heard at all...

A6 far as r can judge, the officers from oflag 54 belong
nowadays to the worfd's most flequent and ardent EXPOW -
reunio;ists. And having been invited to share with them so
many times over sevelal decaales the festivities at the6e
occisions, I am gettiog vely nostafgic when r hear and read
and think of New York, Washington, Chicago, Miami, Houston,
Las Vegas, Dubuque. San Diego, des Moines, San .Antonio,
Orland;. . . . . . ""a many other places. Not to mention teunions on

the old "batt1e" ground6, the touls anal visits to Poland -
Szubin, Warsa$t, P;zoan, BerIin, Copenhagen, HeIsinki,.Lenin-
grad, ;tockholm...yes, even Linkoping (my birth town-i-n
Sweden) and Ulvesu;d, our sunimer cottage, whete in 1985 we

experienceal a peacful inva6ion of the US A!my, Club 64 ""'



.OFLAG 64, IN TAR AND PEACE
RIPT.

AS SAT IT'
A

I hope that the above collage in worals, with extract6 from
aiaries, reports and letters have conveyeal hotd "The welcome
sweae' nas ieen and experienceil oflag 64 and its men-over the
years. Even if t have tried to present this in an objective
;ay, subjectivity cannot be completely excluded. -In reportj-ng
fr-orn a c6untry led by pofitical madmen. in tufinoil an'l chaos
anal uniler the permanent strain of bonbing and lthele the
svmDathies and fee-Iings of the visiting YMCA delegate wele
entirefy on the side of the plisoners-of-rtal, I may uninten_
tionall_y have nade mistakes because of lack of information o!
misunde;s tand in gs . There is definitely one subiect $thich r may

not have been p;esented in such a !'ay that it has refLected
its true dimenslon, namely the lists of requests which r
carried along with me after each visit to oflag 64! The span
of the reque;ts was impressive indeeal, from safety pi's to
complete Uig iu." banal instrumentE. If the YI4CA could supply
onfy fo * oi ,unat ,uas asked fo!, that might be regarded as a

good result !

As l said in the introduction, I alid not see evet

"i.p iit. - especialrv not the.darkeEt side?:-1--l?!i Y"l.:'11ffi for itris anl trust that those-thing: "!i:h^I 9ld-l3t

side of

s!" ni"e been duly recoriled and leported by the Red cross and

the Protecting Power, and, above aft by yoursefves'

I shall always feel grateful for the opportunity given to me

to -"at .r,d wort witfr the officers in Offag 64 and to culti-
vate the friendship with them in many places du!ing various
circumstance6 after the war. The hospitality shown to me and

my \,rife claire (the sltiss girl from saganl) - some times
i-n"l"aing al-so our children - has been more than great' rt is
impossiUie to mention all involved. But I caonot io this
co;text refrain from eliEessing 6pecial warm feelings and
iti"ir to coupfes like John and Bee (rater Anne) raters in
wi=ningto" anh west Point, Frank altd Tracy Diggs (1ater Eliza-
U"inj i" Allington, va, and Montserrat, BwI, Floyd and Helene
Burgeson in de; Moines, ra, Torn and Quincey Dlake in San

oi.i", cu, Roy anal Helen chappel irl Kaufman, Tx, and - last
but'oot least _ John antl Hary Slack j.n Gladwyne, Pa'

we regret that scveral of the persons mentioned-have left us'
but tley wil] at\days be lemembered with gratitude'


