GERMAN FRIENDS
One of my responsibilities was to assist the chaplain in worship services held at
the small chapel in the compound and also at the local Lutheran church where American
dependents attended. As soon as the war ended, officers were permitted to have their
wives or families join them Several were already in Hochst when I got there but did not
live on the base, but in the town. On Sundays, the chaplain held worship services at the
church. At other times during the week, Bible Classes were held as well. On the Sunday
before Christmas, December 22, 1946, I gave the message at the eleven o-clock hour. I
was only 19 at the time. In the evening there was a Christmas Concert with American
Dependents participating. The minister of the Church at that time was Pastor Press. We
also held a Christmas Day at eleven o-clock.

Lutheran Church - Hochst
It was at the church that I met a young fifteen-old German boy named Gunther
Vahlberg. Because he had learned English in school, he became an interpreter for the
Chaplain in his contacts with the German people. Gunther and his mother lived in their
large home which they had to share with some other families who had been displaced. I
am not sure how many lived there, but Gunther and his mother had just two rooms. We
visited them on occasion. They were fine Christians who had no animosity toward
Americans despite the destruction and devastation they experienced.
Whenever we could, we would give them – and others – a cake of soap or even
candy, of which we had more than we needed. On one occasion we got some sugar and
flour from the Mess Hall and asked Mrs. Vahlberg if she would bake us some cookies.
She did so gladly. It was not until many years later that Gunther told me that it was the
only sugar and flour that they could get, and happy they were to get it. Unknowingly, we

had provided for both them and ourselves at the same time. Gunther’s father and
grandfather had both died sometime during the war. I never heard how. Only he and his
mother were left.
One of the interesting things about the church was that the organ had to be
pumped by hand due to lack of electricity during war-time. Gunther took us behind the
organ in the choir loft at the back of the church to show us the five-foot high pump
handle which he said he had often used.
SEQUEL – When I returned to civilian life in 1947, I kept up correspondence
with Gunther for several years and sent CARE packages to him and his mother. When
Isabel and I were married in 1950 we continued doing the same. After a while we stopped
and lost contact with him.
But then in 1990, Isabel, Barbara and I made our first of several vacation trips to
Germany. I had not been there since 1947. In addition to touring Frankfurt, Abel
Barracks, and Round-up Chapel, we went to Hochst. We visited the Kasserne, had a
complimentary lunch served in the Mess Hall, and were treated kindly by the soldiers we
met there. In 1995, Jimmy joined us for a return visit and we found that the US Army
had vacated the Kasserne but protected it with a snarling dog inside the barbed-wire
fence. A few years later with Beth, Jim, Chris and Debbie joining Isabel and me, we
found that the entire facility had become a community housing project with a beautiful
center court and play ground where we use to gather for morning reveille or retreat at the
end of the day.
In 1994, after several failed attempts, we re-connected with Gunther who
was then a retired banker living in Saarbrucken, about two hours from Frankfurt. The
minister at the Lutheran church in Hochst had not been able to help us in our search for
him, nor could the local cemetery. But the police department gave us the phone number
in Frankfurt of a person who turned out to be one of Gunther’s daughters. We contacted
her after we had returned home and got the address and phone number of her father. On
our next visit to Germany, Gunther and his wife entertained us in their home for supper
and paid for our overnight accommodations in a nearby motel. We renewed our
friendship, continued corresponding, and then heard that his wife Irmgard had died. We
sent our usual Christmas card to Gunther in December 2003 only to hear in return from
Gunther’s daughter Karin that he had passed away on November 26. It was a sad ending
to a long story covering almost sixty years.

Gunther Vahlberg & Wife Irmgard, Bill Zulker -1994
BACK AT THE HOCHST KASSERNE
At Hochst, I had a private room on the third floor of the barracks. Just why that
was so, I don’t know. Maybe there were many others like that. But because I was the
Chaplain’s Assistant, I did not participate in the usual activities of the Signal Company. I
did not get to know many of the other soldiers and spent all free hours in Frankfurt with
my YFC buddies. If I missed roll call while on duty with the Chaplain, I could easily get
an excuse. But one morning, I missed roll call and someone knew that I was in my room.
A KNOCK CAME ON MY DOOR, and I heard the sergeant yell that I had two minutes
to get on to the drill field in the center court. When I got there, still dark, the company
had been held there until I arrived. Then the sergeant dismissed the company for
breakfast and ordered me to run several times around the courtyard, making sure that the
others knew that the Chaplain’s Assistant was not worthy of any exceptions!
LUXEMBOURG
One weekend, Chuck and I managed to get a pass at the same time and decided to
travel to Luxembourg. We got a jeep and started out of the country, over the mountains,
passing wrecked Army vehicles on the side that had not been recovered. In Luxembourg
City, we stayed at the Alpha Hotel just across the street from the train station. I don’t
recall what we did while there though I remember that it was a beautiful city.
Later, in 1994, Isabel and I returned to Luxembourg, found the Alpha Hotel and
stayed on the same floor in a room next to the one Chuck and I had in 1946. Having
saved a photo of the exterior showing the location of our room and showing the dining
room waiter the menu I had saved, caused quite an interest in our visit and stay. Upon
entering our room, Isabel took notice of the carpet and commented that it was probably
the same one. We could have stayed in a more modern hotel erected next door, but this
one brought back many memories.
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A sign between Luxembourg and Germany
No Fraternization – Sure! Are you kidding?

EISENHOWER JACKET
General Eisenhower, Chief of all European forces during World War II set a new
pattern for the Army coat. It was cut short at the waist and had a neat look to it in
contrast to the mid-hip length of the uniform we wore in the States.

Bill in his Ike Jacket
KRONBERG CASTLE
On one of the R&R weekend passes I got, I went to the retreat center at the
Kronberg Castle which had been taken over by the Army. My recollection is that it was
called the “GI Country Club”.

Bill at the G I Country Club – near Frankfurt 1946

This 115-room palace near Frankfurt was a popular setting for Queen Victoria and
her son Kaiser Wilhelm II. It had magnificent art treasures as well as the Hessian crown
jewels.

View from my room in Kronberg Castle 1946
Compare with photo below

My Room ???

As Isabel and I saw it in 1994

Newspaper photo of the Frankfurt American High School junior-senior prom held
sometime after the war.
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Christmas card given to all GIs in Germany 1946

