
I got your letters today in 8 days. Somewhere In Ger.
May 13 (Sun. Mother’s Day 45)

My Dearest Darling;

Hello! there! How is my sweet little darling tonite [sic]? You fit as a fiddle, eh? Gee! I do hope
you are well and doing as fine as you say in your letters.

Darling, are you & sis having as much fun shopping as you used to? Remember how I hated to
go shopping? I think I’ll be willing to go shopping or anywhere with you when I get home. I don’t
want you to get out of my sight.

Darling, we are stopping all civilians and checking their papers to see if they are soldiers in
civilian clothes. Our squad is guarding a prison camp of Russians & Polish that are quarantined
for Typhus Fever. They can walk around in the park or field but they can’t go to town. When the
Russians spot a civilian that is traveling they come get one of us. [page 2] The people are so
afraid of the Russians that they try to sneak into town. Me and the Russians got 12 yesterday,
one last nite [sic] and 3 this morning. I had to shoot at those 3 this morning. They said they
weren’t afraid of me but was running from the Russians. They hate the Germans something
awful and we can’t blame them.

Darling, I’ll try to answer some of these questions in these two letters I got tonite [sic]. First, you
ask me how much I weighed. Well, you know me, I’ve always gained a little. I do weigh more
than I did when I left the states. (about 170). You ask me if I still had a G.I. haircut. Well, I had it
cut pretty short back in France in March but I never had a real one accept [sic] at Meade. My
asthma doesn’t bother me dam [sic] it but very little. We made some pictures at Augsburg but
they didn’t turn out so we made some [page 3] more today. I’ll send you some if they turn out.
Darling, it was very sweet for you to send me the balance of our bank [illegible] You spend all
you want to darling because I want you to have a big time. I hope you do learn to skate, Squirt.

Squirt, it’s too bad about the field closing down but their leaving will help get rid of more Japs.
Sure hope you & sis get to keep your jobs.

Honey, you said Bill hadn’t sent the money yet. Well, I would write him if I had his address but I
don’t. Please send it. Darling, I don’t know anything about what we will do; occupation or
otherwise but we are supposed to get a furlough to the States if we go. Don’t count on that
cause you know the army. There was some trucks come through town today from Charles [sic]
outfit but they were gone before I could stop them. I must go to bed, Sweet, so tell everyone
hello for me.

I Love you!
Eldon


