
FREED FROM NAZIS

Sgt. Vincent Huber, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Lawrence Huber of Ste. Marie, | 
wlio has been held a prisoner of war 
in Germany, was liberated by an j 
American tank  division on Good Fri- : 
day.

In a le tter to his paren ts he says: 
Dear Folks: It is a lovely evening so 
I guess I’ll sit out here and write a 
few lines. To begin with, don’t le t my i 
return address confuse you, its ju s t | 
th a t a t the present time I don’t have ; 
any to give you. We have nothing to 
do here except ea t and, boy, do they 
feed us. I’ve been eating like a ’horse 
and have an appetite all thei time. 
At first we had to get used to the ! 
rich food after eating  th a t so called 
Jerry food. When ever I get home, 
Mom, you are going to have plenty of 
cooking to do, ha, ha. Well, I ’hope 
everyone and everything back there 
is O. K. I hope to be seeing you in 
the not too d istan t future. Take care 
of your selves. Love,, Son.


