
Somewhere in Germany 
May 25, 1945 

Dear Squirt; 
Hello! There! How is my little baby getting along back in the good old USA? I only wish I was 
there to answer that question without even asking it. Darling, I love you so much that I think of 
you all time. 
 
I just got back from [illegible deletion] a visit to the Company. They surprised me with three 
letters. One from Tucker and two from you. They would give them to me until I started to leave 
because they said I wouldn’t talk to them if I got em first. 
 
Darling, I am on D.L. as you probably already know. We are typing shipping orders for the 
prisoners of war so they can go home. We have a nice place to stay and that means a great 
deal. We don’t have [page 2] any CO. details to pull. We are at a huge camp that was formerly 
barracks for Jerry soldiers and P.W.’s. They bring all the P.W.’s here for shipment home. There 
are millions of Russians, Polish, French, Dutch, Bergians [sic], Checks [sic], Yugoslavians, 
Austrians, Brittish [sic] and Americans. Two American boys come through yesterday and they 
were taken to the nearest airport and sent on their way to the States. They were really happy. 
 
Sweet, you keep talking about those new majors and Col. flying around there. I hope they are 
there for some good and not close the field down. They most likely won’t close the field for 
awhile because they need it too badly.  
 
Say, you two Red headed kids had better be careful or people won’t know you and Pappy & 
Mammy North won’t let you eat that birthday supper with them. 
 
Darling, you keep asking me to have my picture made and send to you. Well, I haven’t seen a 
photo shop since I’ve been over here and Prince or I either one can’t draw. Some of the boys 
had Jerry camera’s [sic] but they don’t know how to work them. We have taken [page 3] a good 
many pictures but they don’t turn out. We have some being developed now that should be good. 
If they are I will send them to you. 
 
You have been asking me how many points I have; Well, I don’t even have enough to get out of 
the dam [sic] WAC’s. No kidding, I have 38 and getting five more which will be 43. Darling, why 
don’t you adopt about three children for us? 
 
I had a letter from Tucker today and was really glad to hear he was ok. Gee! I would like to see 
all of them and you. 
 
Well, darling I guess I had better close and write my mommie’s. 

Lots O’ Love, 
Eldon 


