June. 2, 1944

My Dear Katerina,


Please do not be mad at me.  This is hard enough as it is.  I have decided to report to France and stay at the Atlantic Wall with my men.  Even though taking the other assignment could have meant us being together more than we are, I pray that you will understand my reasoning.  


After walking the streets, talking to friends, and other people, I have realized I have lost something over the last four years of fighting.  I have forgotten that I have a duty to my fatherland, to the Fuhrer, and most important of all, to my family and especially to you whose undying faith in me and patience has made me love you even more today than when we first met.


I promise that when this is all over I will return to you and we will be together forever.  Hopefully by then we can have children who will be raised in a world unlike ours where they do not have to worry about starvation or being poor and without shelter.  We both have lived through that and we have seen the rise of our new nation. I hope you can understand now where my place is; It is where I should be.  Defending our existence for the future of our people.

Pray for me, but more importantly, pray for all of us.  I shall be home soon.  I promise.

Love,

Rudolf 
