
April 5th, 1945 
 

My dearest Billy,  

I received your kind letter. I turned 18 on March 31st, which was followed by a profound 

sadness because you were not there. Christiane was with me, we talked about you and Bob for a 

long while. Dear Billy, I want to write you but I don’t know what to tell you. All I can say is 

“Billy darling love me.” I beg you to write me often, answer me soon. Your letters are such a big 

comfort, I kindly ask you to send me your American address because I wish to continue our 

correspondence after the war. Mother sends her best wishes and I, darling Billy, hope to see you 

again one day. I leave you with regret. Please accept my greatest love and my most tender kisses. 

You love me.  

Jany  


