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Golden-Age Gloves

“SPORTS, ESPECIALLY PROFESSIONAL SPORTS, HAS
got totally out of hand.” Fighting words from former
heavyweight champ MAX SCHMELING, 87.In an inter-
view last week with the German Press Agency that
he says is his last, he deplored the
millions handed out to teen phe-
noms. Schmeling, who lives near
Hamburg and keeps fit by jogging,
was a hero in Germany after his
1936 knockout of the U.S.s Joe
Louis, but after losing in Round 1 of
their 1938 return bout, he says, “I
was a nobody here.”
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der Regierungen der Sowjet-

union, der Vereinigten Staa-

ten von Amerika und Grof3-

britanniens an alle deutschen

Kommandanten, Wachmann-

schaften und Gestapo-
beamten

Im Namen aller Vereinten Nationen, die sich Im
Krieg mit Deutschland befinden, wenden sich die
Regierungen der Sowjetunion, der Vereinigtes
Stacten von Amerika und GiofBSbritanniens ler
durch mit einer feierlichen Warnung an clle Kome
mandanten und Wachmannschaften, in deren Ge<
walt sich in Deutschland und in von Deutschlond
okkuplerten Gebieten Krie fangene der Ver«

v biindeten befinden, sowie an die Gestapobeamtesi
und alle sonstigen Personen, unabhangig von demd

——y

o2 )

‘Biindelen Befinden, sowie an die Geslapobeamten und
alle sonstigen Personen, unabhéngig von dem Charak-
‘ler ihrer Dienststellung und ihrem Rang, in deren Gewalt
Kriegsgefangene der Verbiindeten iibergeben wurden,
'sei es im Kampfgebief, auf den Verkehrswegen oder
In den riickwérligen Gebielen. Die drei Regierungen
erklaren, dak alle diese Personen fir Sicherheit und
Wohlbefinden aller Kriegsgefangenen der Verbiindeten,
'die sich in ihrer Gewalt befinden, als persénlich haftbar
betrachtet werden, und zwar in nicht geringerem Mahe
als das Oberkommando der Wehtmacht und die zu-
stindigen deuischen Milifdr-, Kriegsmarine- und Luft-
waffen-Behorden.

Jede Person, die sich einem beliebigen Kriegsgefan-
?en'en der Verbiindelen gegeniiber schlechte Behand-
ung zuschulden kommen liefy oder dessen schlechte
Behandlung duldete, sei es im Kamplgebiet, auf den
Verkehrswegen, im Lager, im Lazareft, im Geféangnis
oder an anderem Orl, wird schonungslos verfolgt und
bestraft werden.

Die drei Regierungen machen warnend darauf auf-
merksam: diese Verantwortung aill bedingungslos und
| unfer allen Umstinden; niemand kann ihr dadurch ent-
| pehen, dak er die Veraniwortung auf andere Behdrden
| 'bder Personen schiebt.

| Marschall der Sowjefunion
J. STALIN

Prasident der Vereiniglen Staaten von Amerika

| ~ H. TRUMAN
| Premilerminister von Grofibrilannien

'W. CHURCHILL
| 23, April 1945
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Une jeune fille d’aujourd*hui. Un nouveau visage
s'est gravé pour longlemps dans lo mémoire des specloleurs de films

Monika Burg

Dans les films « Dewx dans wne gronde ville » et ¢ Paillasse » elle foit

le bonheur public par sa tendresse et sa grice. Son rile de jeune

rowamnm qui en vient & bout de deux gargons pétulanis dans le film

obis « Messiours mes fils» répond enll!rmen‘r & Vesprit moderne.
{Photo Tobis)
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/ The boys go out noisily. Some;
“are on their first trip and look a bit |
worried. The veterans look as #’*’
they are just going to a iea
but inside they feel differently,
_After {he briefing a war correspond-
ent comes up and asks the Sguad-
ron-Commander a few questions,
© "Why all this concentration?” he
asks. “Wiat is the exact idea?” The
- Squadron-Commander s a busy
~man, but he gives him the whole
. answer., How there are S0 many
guns in Germany, all depending on
| ghort-wave electricity for their pre-
' diction, so that if one aircraft were
to go over every five minutes, each |
" gun would have that aireraft all tu
himself, Similarly with the mght|
‘ fighters. But if &ll the aircraft go|
over more or less simultaneously,
then the guns cannot pick out and
' fire at any one aircraft nor can the
- night fighters be vectored on to any
“one aircraft. With the result thai
losses are kept down. Moreover,
the bombing takes a more concen-
trated form when all aireraft bomb
tonther.
“How ahout collisions?" the war
mpondent asks.,
. “Thera won't be any,” says the
Squadron-Leader, “provided theyall|
keep straight, and if the Pathfind-|
ers are on time. Sometimes this
. doesn’t happen. One night at
‘Stuttgart the Pathfinders were fif-
teen minutes late and there were
. some four hundred bombers circling
 the target waiting for them; eighteen
‘didn't come back. Some of those
were collisions, I think."
~ The time after the brl:nti.ng is not
- very pleasant. No one knows what
‘to do. Some sit In the Mess, lia—l
tening to the radio, and wishing!
' they were far away from all this.
A few play billlards. But most of
_.;h.m sit in chairs picking up
" and throwing them down,
 into space and walting for
tm-‘ nl the wall to show the
they must go down tg
n éhwus clothes. =il

 like hours, but is & blf‘g time

e - Squadron-Comman and,
h!l ight-Commanders, First Group
telephones to confirm that there is
the full number of aircraft on from
the squadron. Then the mainten-
ance officer to say that C-Charlie
has blown am engine, shall he put
on the reserve? Yes, put on re-
serve.

A ecall from the armament offi-
eor— a cookie has dropped off Z-
Zebra.

*“Is everyone all right?"

“Yes, everyone's all right.”

“Well, put it on again then,”

The oxygen has leaked from G-
George—get on to the maintenance
flight %o have new oxygen bottles
put in., And so it goes on, the,
phone ringing the whole time. He
does not have iime to think, anﬂj
presently everyone is in the crew|
rooms dressing for the big raid, put- |
ting on their mutliple underwear
and electrically heated suits befors/
going out to the aircraft.

All the boys are chattering hap-
pily, but this is only to eover up
their true feelings, But they all|
know that they will be quite all
right once they get into their air-
eraft,

“Prang # good, boys," says an
Australian who isn't coming to-|
night; one of his crew is sick.

‘Then comes the take-off. A thrill-
ing sight to the layman. Exactly
at the right time, they taxi out, led
by the Squadron-Commander in his
own aircraft with a gaudy design
painted on the nose. They come aut
one after another, like a long string
of ducks, and Hne up on the runway |
waiting to take-off. There is a
cheery wave of good-byes from the
well-wishers on the first flare. Then
the pilot slams his windows shut
and pushes open the throttles. The
l‘l'l’“::, underneath the well-wish-
ers




to his evening meal. Looking up,
he can see hundreds of specks in
the sky, black specks, all getling
‘smaller and amaller as they eclimb
higher and higher into the might
air. Fe turns to his tractor and
says, “They be going out again to-
might, I 'ope they give 'em bastards
hell, may t.he;r all come back ngain,
God bless 'em, good boys they be. h
Then he begins to trudge home,

Over to a girl typist about to gef
out of & bus in the mear-by cily.
She bears the roar of the aircraft
and says to her o g.[}:m. “Oh,
there they go agaln.oﬁgo iope they|
will eome back early, otherwise
they will wake me yp. ., ™

Over to one of our alreraft fiying
high. . , . They have just reached
their operational height, The en-
gines are throtftied back to cruising
revolutions. “Hullo navigator, Skip-|
per calling. What time must I set)
couirse for the rendezvous point?”

The navigator gets a quick fix.
"We are about 60 miles away. If
(you circle here for five minutes,
|then set course at 240 miles an hour
you will be thers dead on time™

“OK.," says the skipper. “¥You all

‘right, rear gunner?”
| “¥es," comes the voice from the
back,

In five minutes' time he sels
couirse and the blunt nose of the
Lancaster points toward the east.
(At that moment nearly all the
bombers have done the same thing
and, with navigation lights on at
their various heights, they all con-
verge on to the rendezvous spot at
exactly zero minus two hours. They
reach it more or less toggmer then
all navigation lights go out simul-
taneously and they straighten up
'on their course for Berlin. The
‘eaptain yells to hils crew to check
that all lights are out on board. Thé
bomb aimer fuses the bombs, the

ers eock their guns and they
|ares on their way.

.' To deseribe this big bomber force
out in this formation is not
., ut imagine a glass brick

-across, 20 miles long and
lant thick, filled with hun-
- of Lancasters, and move it

wly toward the Dutch coast and
there you have a concentrated wave
on its way. The Dutch coast looms
up Incredibly soon, rather too soon.
| It is now 5 o'clock. At this hour
in Germany operational messages
have ecome in from Gruppen and
Statfeln of night fighters scattered
throughout German ferritory. Mes-
serschmitt, Focke Wulf and other
types of fighters are fully loaded
with fuel and ammunition, ready
for take-off from the operational
bases. Alrcraft and personnel are
ready, mechanics, engineers, arm-
orers are on duty on many airfields,
ready to supply suddenly arriving
afreraft with fresh fuel and more
ammunition. Everything has been
done to ensure the quickest pos-
sible employment of the nlght-
fighter arm.

At this houp it is qulet at the
German searchlight and flak bat-
teries. Ammunition stocks have
been made up again since the last
jrald. The enormous power plants
of the -searchlights need only be
switched on, by ths ¥ JLuftwaffe
(helpers to convert the electric cur-
rent, enough to supply a medium-
sized town, into shimmering light
and send it up into the night sky.
The sentries on the large 88 cm.
guns pace up and down and watch
the approaching night. It will soon
be piteh dark, as the sky is covered
with ‘heavy rain clouds and the
crescent moon will not rise until
later. Even then its light will
searcely pierce the dark elouds. The
British prefer nights such as this,

1740 hours. A messaga comes
into the centre mear Berlin from
the Channel coast. An alarm bell
rings. Btrons British. bomber units
are crossing the Dufeh coast. A
telephorte call warns the llr-dﬁhhd‘
forces of the continent. The l!lﬂl
fighter units in Holland have al-

“§§

§§




1o - for the enemy on his east-
ern course, attach themselves to his
units, and while the first night en-
ents between the German
night fighters and the British
bombers are setting the stage for
the great night battle, the ground
crews of countless other Gesch-
|wader in the rezion of Central Ger-
{many are putting the final touchés
to the alrcraft as they stand ready

o take off.

! Behind the great glass map stand
femnle signals auxiliaries, wearing
headphones and larymgophones,
with a thick stick of charcoal in
thelr right hands with which they
draw in the positions of the enemy
units. From the control room only
their shadows moving behind the
glass plate can be seen. Ceaselessly
the strokes and arrows on the great
map give place to new markings.

Every officer and man takes up
his position. Each knows exactly
what he has to.do, and all work
together without friction.

The glags map shows that the
enemy is advancing along several
different directions, but it is clear
that the main force is' continuing

eastwards. The enemy bombers
have crossed the frontier of West-|
ern Germany. Suddenly, they
swing round towards the south-east.
A few weaker formations are flying |
southwards up the Rhine, Cascades
are drapped over two West German
towns; it may be that the main
attack is to be directed against
these fowns, but it may mlso be
that this is a feint movement de-
signed to lure the German night
fighters into the wrong areas. The
‘enemy hopes that a wrong German
order will gain him valuable
minutes to get his main attacking
force into the prescribed target
‘area, where he would then !l]:l.:l1
German night-fighter farces.
‘eontrol officer, who s fully
nted with the many different
s and questions, the pos-
- af attack and defe

“his decision after conscien-

ee 1s.still on its way to-
bombers has made an-|
lother {urn and is again flying east.
The last message reads: “Front of
lenemy formation in Dora-Heinrich
area, course east.” :

hours. At this moment
fighter unit X, whose aircraft are
ready at the end of the runway
with their engines roaring, receives
the order “unit X—village take off
by visual beacon Y." [

A few minutes later the alreraff
are racing over the ground, elimb-
ing rapidly, flying towards the
flashing light of wisual beacon ¥.
In Berlin the Underground is still
running, and traffic goes on =as
usual. Then the population gets its
first warning: the Deutschland-
sender goes off the air, The bright
lights at the marshalling yards are
\switehed off. The great city sinks
[into darkness. :

The enemy has meanwhile flown
past to the north of the first large
lcent.:'al German town. In a bare
thour he may be over Berlin, At a

eight of 6500 m. the fourfengine

ombers are roaring on their way
| eastwards.

1845 hours. A message in the
’headphones: the enemy has already
lost seven aireraft before reaching
Osnabruck.

Other night fighter units are
ready to take-off to protect the
jcapital.  The meteorologist s
describing the weather situation,
Cloudless sky over South Germany
where night fighters can land after |
the battle,

Meanwhile, the night-fighter|
units, which have assembled in
{certain aress, are guided closer to’
rthe enemy. The German fighters:
have already made contact every-
where with the enemy bomber
formations, Now the sirens are
sounded in Berlin. * ;

JImportant decisions are taken
relating tollidhe activity  of the‘

searchlight batteries, taking inuto




n deration the weather situation,

: . are issued to the balleries|

of the B;rlln ﬂa.%h division. 1
L _hours. & enemy is
kilometres from Berlin. A large
number of night fighters are
{Accompanying the British bombers.
. Phe O.C. sits next to the IA
[(Intelligence) officer, In order to
\elear up a question quickly he asks
to epeak to the O.C. in another
Lufigau; command priority call to
(X town. In & matter of seconds a
(female signals auxiliary has made
'the desired telephone connection.

On the great glass map the

rows draw closer and closer to
‘Berlin, The positions of the night-
| fighter units are exactly known.
| 1841 hours. Is the enemy going
straight for Berlin? At 1943 hours
fire is opened by a heavy flak
battery in the west. It is still im-
possible to say whether the mass of
the enemy bombers will not again
make a sharp turn short of Berlin
and perhaps attack Leipzig.

Above the inner part of the town
|the enemy drops streams ' and
cascades of flares, Strong forees are

s 1 ng by,'.

'jized Into life; hundreds of gun

'ing at him, the gun flashes are

reported over various suburbs. A!

hail of- .H.E. shells from the heavyl

flak rushes up to the heights of
*the approaching bombers.

In spite of the difficulties of the
weather the night fighters huant out
the enemy. In the brilliant beams
of the searchlights the British air-
‘eraft are clearly recognizable. The
enemy drops his bombs on the city’s
industrial areas and then tries to
get away as guickly as possible. At
top speed other German night fight-
ers chase after him to shoot up as
‘many of his forces as possible.

Over to the leading Pathfinder

. “How far are we from the tar-
- get, Nav.?" _
 "About twenty-five miles.”

| “OK Stand by to drop prelim-

to thelr shelters, but those of the

, O.K. T.I. gone.”

ey tariet marker”

A yoice from the mid-upper furret.
“Flak coming up port behind, skip-
per®

“OKM BN

The guns are just beginning to
open up down below. Ahead lies
Berlin, still and silent. Berlin
seems to be Iying down there like &
gigantic mouse, frightened to move,
petrified. Suddenly it is galvan-

flashes come up from its roofs, iis
mparks and its railway fluk,

“Don't weave, for Christ's sakg,
skipper, only another minute,” This
i{rom the navigator.

Agnin the captain's volce, “O.K."

He is not saying much. Both
hands are on the wheel, his eyes are
darting everywhere looking for
trouble and hoping not to find it
Hie alrcraft seems huge, it appears
to be the only one in the sky, every
gun down helow seems to be aim-

viclous, short and cruel. !

Down below, to the Germans, he
is the first of many hundreds’ of
small spots on cathode-ray tubes.
The civillans have long since gone

ARP, police and fire-watching
servicés are beginning to hear the
loud angry roar of the Invading
force.

“@oming up now, skipper. Steady
—eoming up—coming  up—now!

A few seconds later it bursts and
cascades on to the ground; a mass
of green balls, shining brightly, for
all the world like a lit-up merry-
lsio-;:und. an unmistakable spot of

t -.ae

Over to one of the main force
aircraft.

“There she is, skip, straight!
ahead,” This from the bomb aim-

iy

er. 3
“Fine, the Paihfinders sre dead
on time . TR 1

The navigator looks at his
and makes a note to that effect,




- bomb aimer starts his stop wa

Three minutes and twenty secon I'ﬂg..._,_ llﬂi

to go, On all sides other homb aim-
ers are doing the same, beginning
-their straight fifteen-mile pup
through a curtain of steel. Flak is
coming up all round leaving black
balloons which float by at an alarm-
ing speed. Searchlights are weav-
ing, trying to pick up a straggler.
The bomb aimer begins to count.

minutes to go, skipper”

Like a fleet of battleships the
force sails in. Above are hundreds
of fighter flares, lighting up the
long lane of bombers like daylight.
Now and then Junkers 88's and Me. |
110’'s come darting in and out like
black moths trying to deliver their |
attack, The sky is full of tracer |
bullets, some going up, some going |
down. Others hose-pipe out hori-
zontally as one of our rear gunners
gets in a good squirt. [

Two minutes to go.

More flares have gone down. It
seoms even lighter than day. Search-
lights usually so bright themselves|
can hardly pierce the dazzling glow |
of flares up above. Now the tracers
gre coming up in all colours as
combats take place left, right and
centre. On ell sides bombers are
blowing up, as they get direct hits,|
great slow flashes In the sky, leav-
ing a vast trail of black smoke as
(they disintegrate earthwards, Some-
‘one bales out.
| One minute to go — bomb ; doors
open, |

The bomb aimer is still counting. |

“Fifty seconds,™

““Forty seconds.”

There is flak all round now. The
leading wave of bombers has nof
been broken up, a few have heen
shot down, but the rest have held
their course. But the short time
mﬂ that course seemed like a

There comes the homb aimer’s
voice "nm.in. “Red TI's straight

© “Good

ahead.
: show, fthere's the sky
marker. too™ o

“Thirty seconds.” T
5tlll dead level. Someone im front

a mile long, but from this height
they look about the length of a
match-gticlk. X

“Twenty seconds.”

“Steady—hold #*—and then the
bomh aimer shouts: “Bombs gone.
There is a note of relief in his
voice.

The Lancaster leaps forward, re-
|lieved of its burden, diving, siither-
ing. But it keeps straight on over
the burning eity. Throtties are
slammed wide open, the engines
are in fine pitchy they make a
noise of an aircraft in pain,

A voleano is mow raging down
below, great sticks of imcendiaries
are still slapping across the point
where the target markers had first
gone in. Now black smoke iz be-
ginning to rise, but as these target
markers burst and drop slowly into
the flaming mass, the later bomb
almers have a good chance of aim-
ing at the middle. Cookles are ex-
ploding ome after another with
their slow red flashes, photo flashes
are bursting at all heights as each
aircraft takes its photographs. This
is a galaxy of lizht, a living night-
mare,

As the last wave of bombers roar
over, the fires started by the first
are beginning to take hold. Against
[their vivid light can be seen the
il:ot'l:om squ
‘DI‘I. over

again the ground defences have!
been beaten, ;
A few leaflets drift down through
the bluish glare, only to be burnt
in the flames of the burning
houses.
Soon the area I one mass “i




viving bombers turn for home.
That is how it is done, by young
men with guts, by science and by
akill. The Germans do everything
In their power to stop it, but in!
vain, There are too many varia-

1 experiment,
The real answer had been found
|and the bomber could at last hit
hard. It could choose tactical or
strategical fargets. Both were al-
lergic to bombs,

An 8,000-pounder came whistling
past my wing-tip on its way down,
: a few seconds later a great
glow, heavy flash came up from
the ground where it had landed and
'my aircraft was bounced and tossed
ebout as though it were a leaf. I
remember that once I distinetly
saw ® shower of incendiaries not
two hundred yards in front of me.
It is indeed curious to be under-
neath a heuvy bombing raid in an

Wl dropped our load, and myl
poor Lancaster on Its three engines
tumpeﬁintothealruthebumbs
fell out of -its belly and I'banked
and dived for the deck.
During these moments there had
been little talk, but oneewewere‘

'E

é

clear of the target area all the boys
0 ‘started talking.
iumorrow. |
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