
Somewhere In Germany 
May 29, 1945 

 
Dear Darling; 
Hello! there! how is my darling getting along back in the good old U.S.A.? Gee! I wish I was 
there to answer that question. I just got a letter from you darling and you were caught up on 
your work for awhile but still you were so nervous you could hardly write. Darling, there isn’t any 
use in my telling you to take it easy when I’m so far away; you did the same thing when I was 
there so darling you be a little lady and use your head. 
 
Sweet, I had a package from you at noon which consisted of mixed [page 2] candies and nuts. 
Gee! I was really glad to get them. I was too full to eat any of it then but I’ll go up in a little while. 
That is the third box I’ve received, one from ‘Bobbie Clark’ and two from my baby. 
 
Gee! Darling you should be here where I am if you want to see a headache. Russians come in 
for passes to go to town. Then here will come German civilians just singing [sic] their hands 
saying the Russians have taken their bicycle or loited their houses. It’s just one continual 
headache but if it will keep me here I’ll just go grey headed and be happy. Darling I don’t know 
what is going to happen but we hope for the best. I come through the [page 3] European 
Theatre of Operation (E.T.O.) with only a few scratches from [illegible deletion] artillery shells on 
my hands and frozen feet. You can hardly see the scars on my hands and my feet are ok. with 
the acceptions [sic] of my toes are still numb. And I didn’t go to the hospital. My asthma doesn’t 
bother me at at [sic] all. Squirt, let’s just hope that’s all the scratches I get. You should see my 
rifle; a piece of schrapnel [sic] dotted the “S” in your name “Squirt.” It’s been hit about six or 
eight times. 
 
Darling, I must close and go to work so don’t worry because we are really living good. 

Lots O! Love, 
Eldon 


