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 Scribblings October 2020   Part 2:  

 

Field Marshal Montgomery stressed use of 
Press, and Boy Scouts to revive Germany 
By Daily Mail reporters. 

A FASCINATING PLAN drawn up by Field Marshal Bernard Montgomery to rehabilitate the 
German people from Nazism emerged nearly 70 years later.  The British army supremo 
highlighted the importance of a free press and the role of the church in helping to rid the 
defeated nation of Adolf Hitler's warped fascist idyll. 

Montgomery came up with a strategy to win the hearts and minds of the German people after 
the Allies took control of Germany following the end of World War Two.  He believed British 
soldiers should connect with the locals by having conversations with adults in the street and 
playing games with children in public. He encouraged the people to meet up and socialise or 
join clubs and associations to create a 'strong bulwark against Nazism'. 

Montgomery cited the church as vital in reintegrating the Germans back into a civilised world 
after it was one of the first institutions to be suppressed by Hitler. His objective was to 
gradually replace a sense of fear of the future that had been drummed into them by Nazi 
propaganda to one of hope and return the country to a peaceful democracy. 
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The document marked 'Top Secret', was 
written on July 14, 1945, two months after 
Germany surrendered the war and Hitler 
committed suicide. It appears to be a 
template that was issued to the chiefs in 
charge of the other three sectors of 
Germany: the Americans, the French and 
the Russians.   

After the war Montgomery was in charge of 
the British zone which was north west 
Germany and included Hamburg and a 
population of 20 million citizens and two 
million German PoWs. To begin with the 
Allied forces were not allowed to talk or 
even smile at the locals in order to show the 
Germans how much damage the Nazis had 
caused the world. But by July 1945 
Montgomery warned of the need to start 
engaging with the Germans. 

Field Marshal Montgomery drew up a 28-
point plan to try to heal the wounds which 
ran deep in conflict-torn German society.  It 
covered Propaganda and Information, 
Meetings, Trades Unions, The German 
Youth, Fraternisation, Notification to the 
Germans, and Executive Action. 

Far from attempting to control the 
population with an iron fist, the document 
stresses how winning hearts and minds is 
the key. One handwritten addition to the 

typed draft reads: 'Our present attitude towards the German people is negative, it must be 
replaced by one that is positive and holds out hope for the future.' 

Point 4 continued: 'In seeking for a solution to the problem we must not forget the human 
factor; we cannot solve the problem without the aid of the German people themselves...' 

At point 7, Montgomery stressed: 'We must eradicate the best allies of Nazism, past and 
future; these are idleness, boredom, and fear of the future.'  Montgomery wrote that years of 
Nazi propaganda had left the minds of the German people 'blank', meaning that they needed to 
be 'told what to do'.  

The church was also a key plank in the rehabilitation of Germany.  Montgomery says in point 
19: 'The church is possibly one of the few bridges of confidence between the two countries 
[England and Germany] that is not down.' 

 Field Marshal Montgomery highlighted how crucial freedom of speech and freedom of the 
press is to liberating German.  He said: 'There is much fertile soil for the seeds of trouble. We 
cannot solve the problem without the aid of the German people. These notes deal with the 
methods we will adopt. 

 'We must have real contact with the people. At present we allow all members of the British 
forces in Germany to speak to and play with little children. 

'We should now extend this to allow conversation with adult Germans in the streets.'  Rules 
and regulations: Montgomery here sets out the rules for 'Fraternisation' - writing in his own 
hand corrections to the original draft   The British army commander said freedom of speech, 
expression and the press were vital in their transformation back to a peaceful society. He 
added: 'To allow people to get down to their own life we want them to talk things over among 
themselves, to discuss their problems and generally help themselves. 
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'The people will be allowed to hold public meetings and discussions and to talk over their 
affairs. 'We want to encourage freedom of speech. We obviously cannot allow communist 
propaganda or Nazi tendencies, but I am anxious to restore freedom of the press.' 

And Montgomery said the church was vital in helping the German youth expand their minds 
from Nazism. 

He said: 'The church is possibly one of the few bridges of confidence between the two 
countries that is not down. 'Among the first things to be suppressed by Hitler were the 
church's youth work and the Boy Scouts. 

'Every encouragement will be given to chaplains to start Boy Scout Troops, clubs and classes. 
'We want to encourage juvenile organisations for the purpose of religious, cultural, health or 
recreational activities.' 

On the Road to 
Hamburg and Bless 
‘Em all Radio 

AT THE OUTBREAK of World War II, the 
BBC had merged its two nationwide 
radio services, the BBC Regional 
Programme and the BBC National 
Programme, into a single BBC Home 
Service. On 7 January 1940, this was 
supplemented by a station aimed at 
British forces serving at home (and, until 
Dunkirk, in France and Belgium), the 
BBC Forces Programme.  

With the arrival of troops from the United 
States and Canada in the run-up to D-
Day, the Forces Programme was 
replaced by a service more tailored to 
the new audience, the BBC General 
Forces Programme, which also 
broadcast on shortwave for service 
people in the Asian theatre of operations.  

When Operation Overlord, the Allied 
invasion of occupied Europe, began, it 
was felt by the Allied governments that a 
joint service of entertainment, news and 
information for the fighting troops would 
be a better use of resources than 

providing separate services from American Forces Network (AFN), BBC and Canadian 
Broadcasting Corporation (CBC) stations.  

The combined station, called the Allied Expeditionary Forces Programme and operated by the 
BBC on behalf of the Allied forces, began broadcasting on 7 June 1944, the day after the 
Normandy landings, on 514 metres (583kHz), providing a service dominated by cabaret and 
swing music.  The station closed soon after VE-Day on 28 July 1945 when the British Forces 
Network, AFN and CBC had established their own services in the areas each force was 
occupying. The following day, the BBC Light Programme began.  

Pen & Sword Club member Alan Grace, the official historian and archivist of British Forces 
Broadcasting and Services Sound and Vision Corporation has authored two books covering 
the life of the radio service.  British Forces Radio was home to Family Favourites, an iconic 
programme transmitted on Sunday lunchtime for many years linking home and away wherever 
British troops were serving.  This tells the story of broadcasting to Allied Forces and how the 
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team coped with keeping the army up to date with news and entertained.  Alan’s history opens 
on The Road to Hamburg and Bless 'Em All Radio 

Lili Marlene and a Turkish pirates harem: 
Forces broadcasting at the beginning 
THE CHATEAU des Cretes in Algiers was once a Turkish pirate's harem. Now it was home to 
the British Forces Experimental Radio Service in North Africa. Its tiled floors and hand-painted 
ceilings were covered with army blankets to provide a form of sound-proofing, and the 
equipment had been acquired by a mixture of begging, borrowing and misappropriation. The 
transmitter was a German model captured in Tunisia and had to be de-sanded before it would 
work. It was then installed in a pigeon loft at El Bair, the highest point in the city. 

Finding staff was to prove more difficult. No soldier under the age of 30 could be considered, 
but by bending King's Regulations the three men sent out from London by Army Welfare, Lt-
Col Gale Pedrick-Harvey, Maj Philip Slessor and Maj Emlyn Griffiths, found enough men to run 
the Algiers station. They came from those who had been found medically unfit or were 
recovering from their wounds. The would-be broadcasters brought a variety of regional 
accents to the new station. 

BFES Algiers opened on 1 January 1944, 
with Philip Slessor making the opening 
announcement: 'This is the British Forces 
Experimental Station Algiers and the time 
is half-past six'. This was followed by the 
BFES signature tune 'Lilli Marlene', the 
song of the Eighth Army.  

Pictured right, Lale Andersen, the 
German Voice of Lili Marlene 

However, it was pointed out by 
headquarters that as the Germans used 
the same melody it could lead to 
confusion, so the new station changed to 
'Rule Britannia'. 

Although the men in North Africa were in 
favour of their station, the Central 
Mediterranean Force's Welfare Fund had 
no extra funding for broadcasting to 
continue, but the broadcasters pressed on 
regardless. In March 1944 four mobile 
radio transmitters, complete with trailer 
generators, arrived from Cairo. 

 The only problem was — the keys had 
gone missing; so, Norman Spires, recently arrived from the British Forces Broadcasting Unit 
in Iceland, and three colleagues 'wired' the engines and prayed they did not stall on the way to 
the studios. 

Next two mobile units consisting of three vehicles to house the studio. gramophone library, 
office and transmitter were assembled. Later that month they left for Italy, and Forces 
Broadcasting was on its way to the war in Europe. 

The two mobile stations, B3 and B4, split on arrival in Italy. B4, looked on by the Eighth Army 
as its own, travelled east towards the Adriatic coast. Meanwhile B3 drove to Campobasso, a 
small hill-top town in the Apennine mountains, and set up in the garden of the Monastery of 
Santa Maria. In Philip Slessor's report to Gale Pedrick-Harvey he wrote: 'The Brigadier showed 
some concern as to whether our presence might be disturbing the devotional activities of the 
monks.  
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I was able to inform him that on the previous 
night, the Father Superior had invited our troops 
to help themselves from a large bottle of wine, 
which he had produced from beneath his habit.  

He gave them to understand that he must hurry 
away and hide the bottle among the full ones in 
the monastery cellar as apparently he had not 
consulted his flock before uncorking it.' 

• Life was spartan in Campobasso with 
Norman Spires sharing a monastic cell with his 
technical sergeant. The duty monk, on his way to 
ring the bells for Prime, would wake up the duty 
announcer whose live continuity went out with 
the accompaniment of the bells. After 
discussions with the abbot — he is being loathed 
to suspend the calls to prayer — the station 
decided to ignore the bells in the background on 
the basis that our enemy knew all about 
Campobasso. B3 could claim to be the only 
station in the world to have broadcast 'In a 
Monastery Garden' from a monastery garden. 

The first static Army Broadcasting station was 
opened in Bari and straight away the new service 

was experiencing a lack of essential items. Gale Pedrick Harvey sent the following note to his 
admin. officer: 'Check if Station Controller may buy a clock and if so, can we reimburse him? It 
is absurd to have to rely on an erratic wrist-watch. Even the Station Controller Bari, until he 
was given a good watch, had to train a pair of binoculars on a not specially reliable clock three 
hundred yards away from his station.' 

In the Central Mediterranean Force, the station commanders were their own masters and 
developed the art of playing off local authority against GHQ. In practice, there were virtually no 
restrictions as to who would be allowed to broadcast. Some station commanders invited 
useful 'local people' to put on their own record shows, including Lt-Gen Sir Richard McCreery, 
the Eighth Army Commander, who broadcast several half-hour record recitals on B4 — but 
incognito. 

When the battle for Cassino was over B3 headed for Rome and then moved to Pozzo and Jesi. 
Later, as the battle moved eastward, B4 travelled to Riccione. By now this mobile studio had 
acquired the name of GLADYS. As Norman Bailey, one of the B4 team, remarked in later years, 
'You have to understand that at the time the mobile studio was our main focal point; soldiers 
tended to humanize equipment and Gladys seemed a dependable and affectionate name.' 

B4's record library was limited, although the chief signal officer had given permission for all 
broadcasting material to be moved between stations by the Army Despatch Service. However, 
the German version of 'Lilli Marlene' and much of the Glenn Miller repertoire were 
unobtainable. Nevertheless, GLADYS had a way of getting her hands on the most up-to-date 
American music. 

Her main rival, Axis Sally (the German propaganda station), would broadcast the very latest 
music from the States and intersperse it with propaganda messages; B4 would record the 
whole output editing out her messages and rebroadcasting the music. After demanding that 
B4 ceased its radio piracy, Axis Sally took her revenge by sending in three Focke-Wolfe 
bombers.  They machine- gunned and bombed the surrounding countryside, but they missed 
GLADYS. 

Although B4 was a mobile station, it received up to 200 letters a week, as well as phone calls 
for its various programmes- At one time there vs-as a Canadian announcer attached to Gladys 
to broadcast to the Canadian troops who were then in the neighbourhood. He remained, 
churning out Canadian programmes and requests for the troops who, by then, were en route 
for the landings in the South of France. D.B. McNeill, one of the engineers of the Army 
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Broadcasting Service visiting B4 at the time, found that the broadcasters were fed up with 
having to spend time broadcasting to non-existent listeners; it never dawned on them at the 
time that they were part of a deception programme. 

The exploits of B3 and B4 were noted 
by the D-Day planners and decisions 
were made to capitalize on the 
experience gained in Italy when 
designing the field broadcast units that 
would work with the Forces during the 
invasion of Europe. 

At this time L/ Cpl Vivian Milroy RAOC 
was enjoying service life as a member 
of the London District Theatre Unit, an 
unofF1cial organization that had been 
dreamt up to give London district its 
own tame ENSA-type unit. For the 
members of the unit it was the perfect 
posting. Those who lived in London 
were able to stay in their own homes. 
The headquarters was just off Park 
Lane and pay parade was on a Friday, 
when usually two or three taxis drew up 
and discharged a very unmilitary-
looking bunch of soldiers. 

• However, as D-Day approached, there was no place for unattached soldiers and the 
unit was disbanded. The members were given the chance to join the Army Film Unit, 
the Army Broadcasting Unit or return to their own regiments. Vivian opted for 
broadcasting and, together with a dozen or so would-be broadcasters drawn from a 
mixed bag of regiments, was sent to the BBC to learn the art of silently dropping 
needles on 78 rpm discs and how to cue long playing records.  

Later on, others would go to the Army Broadcasting studios in Eaton Square. Here passers-by, 
usually pretty girls, were buttonholed by trainee service broadcasters clutching a microphone 
on a long lead and asked to say a few words. The results were recorded in the studio, but 
never broadcast. 

Signalman Douglas Brown was serving with 9 Armoured Division Signals installing and 
maintaining Tannoy systems at 'Overlord' assembly camps. After D-Day he was seconded to 
the Army Film studios at Wembley assisting in the making of Army Signals training films. 
Following an advanced teleprinter maintenance course at Dollis Hill, he was posted to a 
Signals transit camp near Lewes from where groups were assembled to reinforce the units 
already in France. Instead of crossing the Channel, he and a dozen others were sent to the 
Ordnance Road barracks at St John's Wood in London. 

 On arrival they discovered the barracks knew nothing about the men from the Signals. Several 
days later a Capt. Shepherd arrived at the barracks asking for No. 1 Field Broadcasting Unit. 
After a check with the office, he discovered that Douglas Brown and his colleagues were the 
technical nucleus of No. 1 FBU. Now all they had to do was to find some equipment. 

After a week or so, Vivian and the would-be broadcasters were introduced to the mobile 
studios and, together with the mobile transmitters and generators, set off for Highgate for a 
test outside broadcast (0B), the only practice session they had before they left for Europe. 

By October 1944, the merging of the broadcasters and the engineers had begun in earnest and 
by early November they were mobilized. Then came the news that No. 1 FBU was to be 
inspected by the Adjutant-General. The officer in-charge of the new unit was Maj John 
McMillan of the 2nd South Wales Borderers, who had worked for Radio Luxembourg before the 
war. He remembered his 64 would-be broadcasters as a 'collection of misfits' 
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Afterwards, the men were addressed by a senior officer with the Adjutant General’s party. 
'Now that we are fighting on the continent, you men are going to be the nucleus of a new Army 
Broadcasting Unit. The value of a broadcasting service by the troops for the troops was 
recognized some time ago, when Army Broadcasting Units were formed in North Africa, Italy 
and the Middle East, to fill the gap which existed between the BBC and what the troops 
required in the way of local 
entertainment and humour.  

On the continent, our 
advancing forces are 
drawing away from the 
reception area of the BBC. 
Also, enemy propaganda 
stations are cleverly 
relaying the FP, that's the 
Allied Expeditionary Forces 
Programme, and inserting 
their own news and 
propaganda. Our troops are 
picking this up on their 
sets, and you men with 
mobile stations will 
counteract this and at the 
same time, fill the gap, now 
that the BBC can no longer 
be picked up clearly in the 
areas over there.  

Well, the broadcasters will stay here for training while the REME complement are assembling 
transmitters and equipping studio trucks for four mobile stations. You will then assemble all 
together at the London District Assembly Centre sometime in November, when you will be 
known as No. 1 Field Broadcasting Unit.' 

• As the teams practised, Lt-Col David Niven, Director of Troop Broadcasting SHAEF 
visited the front line. His report was brutally frank: 'Signal strength very bad east of 
line Bruges—Brussels—Rheims. In Holland only station heard was Radio Arnhem (the 
German propaganda station). Men along whole front line not well equipped with good 
sets, consequently tuning to any station coming in with good signal and music.  

Nationality of station no consequence, any talks in English with the exception of news 
Immediately switched off. BBC Home Service much better than Allied Expeditionary Forces 
Programme. British badly off for sets.' 

As a result, John McMillan was given two days to finalize the mobilization plans for No. 1 FBU. 
On 1 December No. 1 FBU was divided into four mobile stations consisting of one studio 
vehicle, two generators and one 1 kw transmitter, plus four 96 ft steel masts. They were known 
as BLA 1, 2, 3, 4, and twenty-four hours later, they moved to Tilbury to embark on LST 408 for 
Europe. It was a very rough journey with the LST making several attempts to disembark. 
Finally, after criss-crossing the Channel, on 7 December sixty-four very weary and seasick 
members of No. 1 FBU landed at Ostend and made their way to Quatre Bras near Brussels. 

The importance of the new unit could be judged by the endorsement in the pay-books of the 
members of No. 1 Field Broadcasting Unit: 'The holder of this AB64 part 1 has been highly 
trained for employment with a specialist unit. In the event of his becoming a casualty he 
should not at a later date be used as a normal reinforcement to a unit of his own Corps, but 
instructions for his disposal should be obtained from Army Welfare Services (Broadcasting), 
Rear HQ, 21 Army Group.' 

The BLAs were billeted in a convent at Stockell, just outside Brussels. Gradually, the battered 
troops recovered their equilibrium and even tested out the purchasing power of the army-
issue cigarettes and chocolate in the local dance-hall. Vivian Milroy, who was driving one of 



8 
 

the 30 cwt trucks, had cunningly filled the built-in tool compartments with coffee beans, which 
were to prove invaluable as their journeys progressed.  

By now, Vivian Milroy was part of BLA 2, and Douglas Brown had joined BLA 3, commanded 
by a Canadian, Captain Bob Kesten. 

On 16 December BLA 2 started test 
transmissions and three days later, the first 
list of banned records was published by John 
McMillan: 'Ladies in the Forces', 'She'll Never 
Be the Same Again', 'Mr Jones' and 'Lilli 
Marlene'. A station identification was agreed: 
'You're listening to Station BLA 2 operating in 
the field by the British Liberation Army Units', 
and this was followed by a whistled phrase of 
'Bless 'Em All'  

As 1944 drew to a close signalman Ken 
Scarrott, who had been with 50th Division, 
found he was being posted to No. 1 Field 
Broadcasting Unit. When he discovered they 
needed eight instrument mechanics, he 
wanted to know why they needed so many, 
and what the life-expectancy was of the men 
of No. 1 FBU.  

On 1 January 1945, he almost got the 
answers when the Luftwaffe flew directly 
overhead on their way to attack a nearby 
aerodrome. 'How they missed the BLA 
vehicles, all neatly line up, we'll never know.' 

The BLAs split up, with Vivian Milroy and 
BLA 2 moving into the north of the area: 'We 

were trundling along towards our next rendezvous and suddenly realized all the traffic was 
going against us, including tanks. At the same time, we noticed a certain amount of shell fire 
and fighter plane activity. When we stopped a vehicle and asked what was happening, we were 
told the Germans had broken through in the Ardennes, so we turned very quickly and followed 
the tanks.' 

Douglas Brown and Ken Scarrott moved off with BLA 3 on 1 January to Spoordonck where 
they were to stay for the next three months. The men of the BLAs were supposed to carry out 
guard duties but Capt. Bob Kesten, the OC of BLA 3, had recruited several Dutchmen led by 
Raoul Dekker to do this for them. Ken Scarrott recalls, 'They wore battledress uniforms with 
orange flashes and took over all the guard duties. In fact, I'm sure they had our rifles, but we 
fed and watered them, and they seemed very happy.' BLA 1 vas still in Asch and BLA 4 had 
moved to Willebreek. 

The number of personnel with each BLA unit was 16, but each member was expected to have a 
thorough knowledge of the equipment and the ability to pull his weight, especially during a 
move. Like the servicing of the equipment, this had to be carried out after closedown. As 
Douglas Brown recalled, 

 'When we moved, we had to have as much equipment as possible packed before midnight and 
we had to ensure that we were "on air" in the new location for the station opening the next 
day.' 

Their arrival had not gone unnoticed by 'Hans the Peace Philosopher' whose insidious 
broadcasts from Radio Arnheim were designed to undermine the confidence of the Allied 
troops. He started his broadcast: 
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 'Hello Tommy, Hello Yanks, I have been presented with three little baby brothers. That's it — 
triplets.   These brand-new mobile broadcasting stations have been set up behind the Allied 
Armies in Holland to re-broadcast Allied programmes to you. Now you can't say that I am not a 
peace-loving fellow. Then why have your British authorities cause to be angry with me and 
install these transmitters to counteract my programmes? Be honest we have done nothing-but 
work for peace. Our programmes are aimed at creating understanding. I have a good mind to 
withdraw my outstretched hand.' 

Life in the BLAs varied from the fairly 
uncomfortable to the spartan except 
for BLA 3 which, attached to the 1st 
Canadian Army, was clothed and 
provisioned by both the British and 
the Canadians — a ploy of its 
Canadian OC! For the rest, the 
cooking was rudimentary, and, like 
most soldiers, they learned to live off 
the land with chickens and eggs the 
most frequent additions to the 
rations.  

The BLAs opened up at 6 &very 
morning with their station 
identification followed by the news 
from the Allied Expeditionary Forces 
Programme.  

This was repeated every hour, with 
local news, if they had any, and 
record programmes built from their 
own mobile libraries which had about 

400 discs available for use, a great improvement on the original 55 used by BFES Algiers. 

Sgt Jack Sheard of the REME, after five years in the United Kingdom, found himself at No. 54 
Reinforcement Holding Unit in Bruges where he soon fell afoul of the unit's elderly RSM. Jack 
was charged with 'failing to produce a fire-picquet for changing, failing to turn out the guard 
for the visit of a Brigadier and allowing a deserter to escape'. He was exonerated by his CO 
and asked if he would like to join No. 1 FBU at Malines! 

 He started work by helping Jack Dickinson adapt speech frequency equipment for an outside 
recording unit. 'Our first attempt on 15 February to record a concert in Brussels was, 
according to John McMillan, not up to standard, and so it was back to the drawing board.' 
Although good progress was being made, John McMillan kept everyone on their toes with a 
stream of orders. 'To save our American Allies any form of embarrassment, the BLAs will not 
play either the Confederate or the Union songs "Marching through Georgia" or "John Brown's 
Body". 

• However, it was now all right to play "Lilli Marlene".' Harmony with the Allies was very 
important, and the BLAs closed each evening with a blend of the 'Stars and Stripes', 'O 
Canada' and 'God Save the King'. 

Vivian Milroy's most enduring memory of the winter of 1944—5 was the biting cold, but as he 
had had the foresight to take his ice-skates with him, he was able to keep warm for a while by 
skating on the frozen Wilhelmina Canal near Eindhoven. 

Still more orders came from HQ 1 Field Broadcasting Unit: 'There will be no mention of food or 
drink on the BLAs. The stations will ensure that they do not give away their locations and 
under no circumstances will commercial items be mentioned by the BLAs', although it was all 
right to talk about Blanco! 

By March 1945 BLA 3 had moved on to Kleve. Ken Scarrott recalls driving the transmitter on to 
some high ground and having parked the vehicle and erected the aerial he had time to look 
around with some of his colleagues, including Alec Storey.  
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They found they were sharing their site with several dead German soldiers, a reminder that the 
war was not very far away. After Kleve it was on to Haren, then Meppen and finally Apen, a 
small farming village northwest of Oldenburg. 

• On 1 April Radio Werewolf began broadcasting. Created by Goebbels, it was intended 
to rally the Germans to suicidal resistance with the slogan 'Besser tot als rot' (better 
dead than red). Douglas Brown recalls while in Meppen where BLA 3 was sited, on 8 
May 1945 when the war ended, they had a silent and quite frightening audience made 
up of German sailors from Emden. Their presence gave his colleagues cause for 
concern, especially at night, but luckily the sailors did not respond to the Radio 
Werewolf broadcast. 

The BLAs were travelling through a wasted country. Many of the buildings had been destroyed 
and the Allied Armies were the only legal authority. As Vivian Milroy spoke reasonable 
German, he was often called upon as an arbitrator. On one occasion, a group of disgruntled 
Polish slave labourers complained that the farmer for whom they had been working had 
stopped feeding them. Vivian confronted the farmer, demanded to see his store-room and 
found eight or nine sides of bacon. He made the farmer cut one down and give it to the Poles 
and threatened him with the military police if he ever kept the men on short rations again. 

By mid-April, the BLAs were deployed across the Rhine, and BLA 2 headed for the north coast 
and Norderney. There they had the use of a powerful German transmitter. In place of their 
single 96 ft aerial and the small mobile transmitter with just enough room for two engineers, 
there was a futuristic 
control room with 
fluorescent displays 
and six 100 ft aerials, 
spread over an area 
equal to two football 
pitches.  

When the station was 
switched off at night, it 
took ten minutes for the 
current to drain down 
before it was safe for 
the maintenance men 
to go on the field. 

At the beginning of 
May, John McMillan 
and the Field 
Broadcasting Unit's headquarters were in Liebenau, just over 40 miles south-west of Hamburg. 
It was here that Lt-Col Eric Maschwitz, of the Welfare Branch of 21 Army Group, joined 
McMillan to plan for the acquisition of a permanent base for Forces Broadcasting and a 
powerful transmitter. 

 As Hamburg was to be their final destination, they began by examining street maps of the city. 
On 3 May units of XII Corps had occupied the Hanseatic city and a day later John and Eric set 
off for Hamburg to locate the Musikhalle. 

Although Hamburg had suffered 70 per cent damage from the Allied bombing raids, when they 
arrived, they found the building was undamaged. After several minutes banging on the doors, 
they managed to rouse a terrified caretaker who had been hiding in the boiler-room. 

 A quick inspection showed them that the building would be ideal for the studios and 
headquarters of the British Forces Network. To secure the tenancy of the Musikhalle, they 
wrote out a pencilled note 'Requisitio ed for Army Broadcasting' and signed it 'Bernard L. 
Montgomery'. 
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Having secured a 'Broadcasting House' their next objective was to acquire a transmitter 
powerful enough to cover the whole of the British Zone. The ideal station was at Norden, said 
to be the most modern in Europe and already in use by BLA 2. A small detachment from No. 1 
FBU HQ drove through the remnants of the defeated German army and arrived at the site. The 
German staff were ordered to rearrange the aerial array to give less coverage to the north and 
west and more to the south and east, which they did with remarkable speed, and the station 
remained on air carrying BLA 2's signal until the Musikhalle was ready to broadcast. 

 

Jack Sheard recalls with a certain amount of satisfaction seeing the powerful transmitter 
which had once broadcast 'Germany Calling' to Britain, now controlled from a BLA studio 
vehicle via a cable through a window. Next John persuaded the German Post Office engineers 
to link the transmitter with the Musikhalle. In the meantime, soldiers from the Royal Signals, 
REME and the Royal Engineers started to convert the Musikhalle into a broadcasting complex. 

• While all this was going on, the BLAs had celebrated VE-Day with 24-hour 
broadcasting and a few celebrations. On 10 May, only 48 hours after the German 
surrender, the station identification, 'The British Forces Network', was heard for the 
first time. None of this had official approval, but in the chaos of the days that followed 
the capitulation, nobody was going to stop the BLA broadcasters. 

Soon the BLAs would be on the move to Hamburg to assist in the conversion of the Musikhalle 
into broadcasting studios. While they installed equipment advanced up the various studios 
and control room, German workmen were helping with their building, carpentry and painting 
skills. On 29 May, after 132 days the BLAs' signature tune, 'Bless 'Em All', was discontinued. 
Though not as haunting a melody as 'Lilli Marlene', it had played its part in raising the Allied 
Forces' morale. 

John McMillan decided that the listeners should be kept informed about the progress of BFN, 
and on 2 June he made the following announcement: 'Next Tuesday, 5 June, a radio service 
known as the British Forces Network will come on air for the first time.  

This service will be operated in Germany entirely by members of the armed forces, but 
programme contributions will come from the BBC, the Canadian Broadcasting Corporation, 
the Overseas Recording Broadcasting Service and the American Forces Network in order that 
the finest programmes from all the English-speaking broadcasting organizations can be used 
to build up the best possible radio service. In addition, there will later be included 
entertainment and sporting programmes from our own resources.' 
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However, John McMillan had 'jumped the gun', and the service still retained the name of BLA 
1. The title British Forces Network had been reserved for the official opening in July but the 
Musikhalle was officially referred to as British Forces Network House. That day, 5 June 1945, 
was the occasion when the Allied Proclamation that officially ceded all governmental control 
to the four powers came into effect.  

This control explicitly included all forms of telecommunications and broadcasting, which 
meant that anything the Allies did could be considered legal. This was probably the reason for 
the choice of that date to begin the regular BLA transmissions from the Musikhalle.  The need 
to get the Musikhalle on air as quickly as possible meant that servicemen with particular skills 
were sought from the Forces in and around Hamburg. Sapper Bob Humphries was with VIll 
Corps Engineers waiting for the final onslaught on Hamburg when it declared itself an 'Open 
City'. 

 While other units pushed on towards the Baltic, Bob's unit moved into the city. The next thing 
he heard was a request for soldiers who had any form of technical skills to report to the 
Musikhalle. 'I found myself at the Musikhalle, checking the electrics and keeping my fingers 
crossed when I saw the ersatz wire and cable the Germans had developed. It was terribly 
crumbly insulation around aluminium conductors encased in flimsy aluminium sheathing. 
Obviously, it worked, as the building had not gone up in flames!' 

When Sgt Gordon Crier suggested that Bob 
should join BFN, his CO was outraged. 
'Army Broadcasting is not soldiering,' he 
declared, and so Bob was posted to the Far 
East and arrived in time to celebrate VJ-Day.  

On 21 July Soldier magazine informed its 
readers that the AEFP was going. 'Criticized 
by its American audience because it 
sounded too British and by its British 
audience because it sounded too American, 
the AEF programme of the BBC closes on 28 
July. having done a hard job well- Its task — 
set by the Supreme Commander was not 
only to provide the best entertainment 
programmes from American, Canadian and 
British sources, but to give the fighting men 
the broad view of the battle — an invaluable 
stimulus to those engaged in bitter, almost 
static, wart-are when others were exploiting 
a breakthrough. Well done, AEFP — and 
sorry to see you go.  

‘The BBC programme to replace the AEFP 
as a parent service on 29 July in the British 
Zone will be the BBC programme "B", 
largely light items.  

Although designated for the home audience 
it will contain many features of equal interest to occupation troops. On 29 July it is hoped 
another station, the AWS British Forces Network in Germany, will provide a17 hours a day 
service for the occupation zone — with the help of re-broadcasts of BBC programmes, special 
army-produced transcriptions, gramophone record shows and broadcasts from the new 
Hamburg studios. 

 ‘The task is being keenly tackled by the army's own broadcasting men. One headache to be 
overcome is the often-indifferent reception of BBC stations for re-broadcast purposes — 
especially at night. Good luck BFN. We look to you!' 
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Myths of WW2: Isn't The Reality Harsh 
Enough? 

Chief of collaborationist French State Marshal Petain shaking hands with German 
Nazi leader Hitler at Montoire on October 24, 1940.Photo: Bundesarchiv, Bild 

By Jeremy Lyons, History Online 

WORLD WAR TWOI has been captured on film by Hollywood, written about in both fictional 
and factual books, and caught in newsreel footage at the time.  Nevertheless, half-baked 
stories and flat-out lies about it to persist to this day. It’s hard to say why, but perhaps when 
tales have a glimmer of truth in their origins, it’s just too tempting for some people to avoid 
inflating them. 

For example, some people still think that France essentially rolled out the red carpet for Hitler 
instead of fighting German occupation tooth and nail. Even more ludicrous, some believe that 
Hitler danced a little jig when he heard this news. However, the truth is: no, they didn’t, and he 
definitely did not. 

France put up quite a struggle, but it was still reeling from World War I, which goes some way 
to explaining why it took Germany only six weeks to secure its surrender. As for Hitler dancing 
at the news, he was indeed shocked that it took relatively little time to take the country over 
and was caught on film stepping back when he heard the news. But dancing? No. It would be 
insulting to French people everywhere to repeat these two stories as fact. 

THE EVACUATION OF DUNKIRK and the circumstances leading up to this event have been 
repeatedly recreated on film. Remarkably, some people still credit Hitler with ordering his men 
to take a breather, letting them rest in a kind of salute to Britain and Churchill. It’s true that 
German troops were resting and regrouping during the evacuation, but this was at the 
instruction of an anonymous German general, not because Hitler was showing respect to the 
English soldiers. 

The fact that the Germans didn’t fight the British more arduously during the evacuation is 
more due to a happy accident of timing 
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Troops evacuated from Dunkirk on a destroyer about to berth at Dover, 31 May 1940 

TWO MYTHS ABOUT HITLER himself also persist — one personal, one professional. 
Concerning the latter, some say that Hitler won the Nazi leadership by just one vote, but in 
fact, he won by a landslide. The personal myth is that he had one testicle. This story began to 
circulate at the end of the war after the Soviets performed the autopsy on Hitler’s body 
following his suicide. 

 For years, many insisted it was true, including a medic who treated Hitler in World War I. But 
there is no conclusive, documented evidence to support this notion. 

Germany was not the only country around which false narratives arose after the war. Japan 
had its share as well. Critics of the U.S. atomic strikes against Nagasaki and Hiroshima claim 
that there was no need for this drastic step because Japan was ready to surrender. On the 
contrary, there is documented evidence that demonstrates the country’s intention to combat 
any invasion on its soil. 

Furthermore, evidence also suggests that it was planning an invasion of the U.S. Japan 
fervently believed the U.S. could not survive another attack like Pearl Harbour so, before the 
bombs fell, it was actively planning another attack. 

But once the two cities were virtually demolished, Japan signed surrender papers on August 
15, 1945.  

ANOTHER FALLACY that swirls around Japan is that one of its wartime leaders in the 
Philippines, General Tomoyuki Yamashita, found and hid millions in gold and other treasures. 

No corroborating evidence was ever offered for this theory, and the general certainly wasn’t 
talking during his trial for war crimes in 1945. But at least one person bought this tale: the late 
president of the Philippines, Ferdinand Marcos. He invested time and resources pursuing this 
myth, all to no avail. 
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IN GERMANY, the fiercest – and most feared – of Hitler’s troops was the SS. Led by Heinrich 
Himmler, its mandate was to help create a “master race” made up of Aryans: men of pure, 
German blood.  At first, Himmler stuck to his principle of recruiting only white men with the 
correct racial profile. But by 1944, many of these so-called “racially pure” men had died in 
battle, and Himmler needed more men.  

By the war’s end, the group had members who were Spanish, French, and even had Russian-
German ancestry. 

Himmler, Ernst Kaltenbrunner, and other SS officials visiting Mauthausen 
concentration camp in 1941.Photo: Bundesarchiv, Bild  

RUSSIAN IS THE CENTTRE of a different sad tale: that bone fields that existed near Volgograd, 
then Stalingrad. Many men died on the Eastern Front, with some estimates running into the 
millions. But an Austrian journalist’s claim in the 1980s that they were all put in a mass grave 
there was a pure exaggeration.   

Another story about Russia includes its scientists and biologists, who were purportedly trying 
to create a “master race” of their own to combat the Aryans. 

These creatures were able to conquer all their fear, go without sleep, and serve as slaves to 
their Soviet masters. No doubt the Russians did bizarre medical experiments just like their 
German counterparts, but no race of “super slaves” ever 
emerged. 

Ilya Ivanovich Ivanov – a Russian and Soviet biologist. 
He may have been involved in controversial attempts 

to create a human-ape hybrid. 

OTHER Myths are innocuous, and even a little humorous. A 
“graveyard of cars” in Belgium was not created by U.S. 
soldiers stealing German vehicles. 

The truth is blander: people abandoned cars, built in the 
1960s and 1970s, at a specific locale, which was finally 
cleaned up in 2010. 



16 
 

Some people claim that the expression “the whole nine yards” arose from the measure of a 
machine gun’s ammunition belt. However, the term comes from American baseball, a 
reference to the nine innings in a regulation game. 

THE TALE of a German submarine being forced to surrender because of a malfunctioning 
toilet was based on truth but exaggerated. The toilet was not overflowing, as legend has it. The 
technology was new at the time, and the sub’s captain misused it with the result that he had to 
surface to avoid the leaking gas poisoning his crew. The British Navy spotted the sub, just off 
the Scottish coast. 

ANOTHER FALSE story is that Lee Marvin and Bob Keeshan, also known as Captain 
Kangaroo, served together at Iwo Jima. Both did indeed serve in the U.S. Army, but at different 
times and in different locales.  This particular tale sounds like something manufactured by a 
Hollywood studio’s P.R. department to boost morale. Why no one checked it before it stuck is 
a mystery. 

AS ODD AS IT SOUNDS a few Korean men did serve on the German side during the war and 
were captured by U.S. troops at Omaha Beach in 1944. These men had previously been 
captured by the Germans and forced into service by them. 

These and other stories about the war continue to circulate because society is fascinated by 
World War II. Despite the many true tales of heroics and tragedy that actually occurred, we are 
still enthralled by what we don’t understand. 

Why learn about the horrors of lab experiments conducted by Russian biologists when we can 
imagine a fictional story of a Soviet super slave? Perhaps our willingness to buy into false 
narratives says more about us as an audience than it does about the absurd stories 
themselves. 

The Nazi Werewolves Who 
Terrorised Allied Soldiers at 
the End of WWII 

By Lorraine Boissoneault, Smithsonian Magazine  

AMERICAN INTELLIGENCE officer Frank Manuel started 
seeing the symbol near the end of World War II, etched 
across white walls in the Franconia region of Germany: a 
straight vertical line intersected by a horizontal line with 
a hook on the end.  

“Most members of the Counter Intelligence Corps were 
of the opinion that it was merely a hastily drawn 
swastika,” Manuel wrote in a memoir. But Manuel knew 
otherwise.  

To him, the mark referred to the Werewolves, German guerrilla fighters prepared “to strike 
down the isolated soldier in his jeep, the MP on patrol, the fool who goes a-courting after dark, 
the Yankee braggart who takes a back road.” 

In the final months of World War II, as the Allied troops pushed deeper into Nazi Germany and 
the Soviet Red Army pinned the German military on the Eastern front, Hitler and his most 
senior officials looked to any last resort to keep their ideology alive.  

Out of desperation, they turned to the supernatural for inspiration, creating two separate 
lupine movements: one, an official group of paramilitary soldiers; the other, an ad hoc 
ensemble of partisan fighters. Though neither achieved any monumental gains, both proved 
the effectiveness of propaganda in sowing terror and demoralizing occupying soldiers. 

From the start of the war, Hitler pulled from Germanic folklore and occult legends to 
supplement Nazi pageantry.  

https://books.google.com/books?id=d4QqlaIGWuIC&printsec=frontcover&dq=nazi+werewolf+guerilla+fighters&hl=en&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwiotozKhevdAhVB64MKHRuDDwkQ6AEINjAC%23v=onepage&q=werewolf&f=false
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High-level Nazis researched everything from the Holy Grail to witchcraft, as historian Eric 
Kurlander describes in his book, Hitler’s Monsters: A Supernatural History of the Third Reich. 
Among those mythological fascinations were werewolves.  

“According to some 19th and early 20th century German folklorists, werewolves represented 
flawed, but well-meaning characters who may be bestial but are tied to the woods, the blood, 
the soil,” Kurlander says.   “They represented German strength and purity against 
interlopers.” 

It was an image Hitler harnessed repeatedly, from the name of one of his Eastern front 
headquarters—the Wolf’s Lair—to the implementation of “Operation Werewolf,” an October 
1944 plan for Nazi SS lieutenants Adolf Prützmann and Otto Skorzeny to infiltrate Allied camps 
and sabotage supply lines with a paramilitary group. Skorzeny had already proved the value of 
such a specialized strike in 1943, when he successfully led a small group of commandoes to 
rescue Benito Mussolini from a prison in Italy. 

“The original strategy in 1944-5 was not to win the war by guerrilla operations, but merely to 
stem the tide, delaying the enemy long enough to allow for a political settlement favourable to 
Germany,” writes historian Perry Biddiscombe in Werewolf! The History of the National 
Socialist Guerrilla Movement, 1944-46. But that plan failed, in part because of confusion over 
where the group’s orders came from within the chaotic Nazi bureaucracy, and also because 
the military’s supplies were dwindling. 

The second attempt at recruiting “werewolves” came from Minister of Propaganda Joseph 
Goebbels—and this time it was more successful. Beginning early in 1945, national radio 
broadcasts urged German civilians to join the Werewolf movement, fighting the Allies and any 
German collaborators who welcomed the enemy into their homes. One female broadcaster 
proclaimed, “I am so savage, I am filled with rage, Lily the Werewolf is my name. I bite, I eat, I 
am not tame. My werewolf teeth bite the enemy.” 

SS Officer Otto Skorzeny, who 
helped organize and train the 
paramilitary "werewolf" forces 
that were never successfully 
deployed.  

While most German civilians were 
too exhausted by years of war to 
bother joining this fanatical 
crusade, holdouts remained across 
the country.  

Snipers occasionally fired on Allied 
soldiers, assassins killed multiple 
German mayors working with the 
Allied occupiers, and citizens kept 

caches of weapons in forests and near villages. Although General George Patton claimed “this 
threat of werewolves and murder was bunk,” the American media and the military took the 
threat of partisan fighters seriously. One U.S. intelligence report from May 1945 asserted, “The 
Werewolf organization is not a myth.”  

Some American authorities saw the bands of guerrilla fighters as “one of the greatest threats 
to security in both the American and Allied Zones of Occupation,” writes historian Stephen 
Fritz in Endkampf: Soldiers, Civilians, and the Death of the Third Reich. 

Newspapers ran headlines like “Fury of Nazi ‘Werewolves’ to Be Unleashed on Invaders” and 
wrote about the army of civilians who would “frighten away the conquerors of the Third Reich 
before they have time to taste the sweets of victory.”  

An orientation film screened for GIs in 1945 warned against fraternizing with enemy civilians, 
while the printed “Pocket Guide for Germany” emphasized the need for caution when dealing 
with teenagers.  

https://yalebooks.yale.edu/book/9780300189452/hitlers-monsters
https://www.jstor.org/stable/10.3138/9781442683280.7
https://www.jstor.org/stable/10.3138/9781442683280.7
https://books.google.com/books?id=d4QqlaIGWuIC&printsec=frontcover&dq=nazi+werewolf+guerilla+fighters&hl=en&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwiotozKhevdAhVB64MKHRuDDwkQ6AEINjAC%23v=onepage&q=werewolf&f=false
https://books.google.com/books?id=d4QqlaIGWuIC&printsec=frontcover&dq=nazi+werewolf+guerilla+fighters&hl=en&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwiotozKhevdAhVB64MKHRuDDwkQ6AEINjAC%23v=onepage&q=werewolf&f=false
https://www.jstor.org/stable/20457312
https://books.google.com/books?id=d4QqlaIGWuIC&printsec=frontcover&dq=nazi+werewolf+guerilla+fighters&hl=en&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwiotozKhevdAhVB64MKHRuDDwkQ6AEINjAC%23v=onepage&q=werewolf&f=false
https://books.google.com/books?id=d4QqlaIGWuIC&printsec=frontcover&dq=nazi+werewolf+guerilla+fighters&hl=en&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwiotozKhevdAhVB64MKHRuDDwkQ6AEINjAC%23v=onepage&q=werewolf&f=false
https://www.jstor.org/stable/20457312
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Soldiers on the ground reacted strongly to even a hint of subterfuge: In June 1945 two German 
teenagers, Heinz Petry and Josef Schroner, were executed by an American firing squad for 
espionage against the U.S. military. 

While the werewolf propaganda achieved 
Goebbels’ goal of intimidating Allied forces, 
it did little to help German citizens. “It stoked 
fears, lied about the situation and lured many 
to fight for a lost cause,” wrote historian 
Christina von Hodenberg by email. “The 
Werewolf campaign endangered those 
German citizens who welcomed the Western 
occupiers and were active in the local 
antifascist groups at the war’s end.” 

Local acts of terror continued through 1947 
and Biddiscombe estimates that several 
thousand casualties likely resulted from 
Werewolf activity, either directly or from reprisal killings. But as Germany slowly returned to 
stability, fewer and fewer partisan attacks took place. Within a few years, the Nazi werewolves 
were no more than a strange memory left from the much larger nightmare of the war. 

“It’s fascinating to me that even when everything is coming down around them, the Nazis 
resort to a supernatural, mythological trope in order to define their last-ditch efforts,” says 
Kurlander. To him, it fits into the larger pattern of Hitler’s obsession with the occult, the hope 
for impossible weapons and last-minute miracles. 

However little effect the werewolves may have had on the German war effort, they never 
disappeared entirely from the minds of the American media and politicians. According to von 
Hodenberg, “In American popular culture, the image of the Nazi and the werewolf often 
merged. This was taken up by the Bush administration during the Iraq War, when Condoleezza 
Rice, Donald Rumsfeld and President Bush himself repeatedly compared insurgents in Iraq to 
werewolves, and the occupation of Iraq to the occupation of Germany in 1945.” Even today, 
analysts have used the Nazi werewolves as a comparison for ISIS fighters. 

Nazi Germany's King Tiger Tank: Super 
Weapon or Super Myth? 
By Michael Peck, a contributing writer for the National Interest. 

NAZI GERMANY’S Tiger is arguably the most famous tank of World War II. With its thick 
armour and devastating 88-millimeter gun, the Mark VI—or Tiger I—soon earned a devastating 
reputation on the battlefield.  Designed as a breakthrough tank for breaching enemy defences, 
and allocated to a handful of special heavy tank battalions, the sixty-ton Tiger I seemed to 
have it all: firepower, armour and for an early 1940s vehicle that weighed as much as today's 
M-1 Abrams, it was fairly agile. 

https://www.jstor.org/stable/j.ctt17rw503.6
https://intpolicydigest.org/2016/07/18/otto-skorzeny-the-nazi-who-influenced-isis/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tiger_I
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 With its square, castle-like shape and long cannon, the Tiger I even looked deadly. But Hitler's 
generals and weapons designers were not satisfied.  

With Teutonic perfectionism, they complained that the Tiger I's KwK 36 gun was not the most 
powerful version of the 88-millimeter cannon (not that Allied tankers would have noticed the 
difference). Even before the Tiger I debuted on the battlefield (floundering in the swamps near 
Leningrad in an ill-advised attack in September 1942), work had begun on a successor. 

Enter the Tiger II, or Konigstiger (King Tiger). At seventy-five tons, it was bigger than its 
predecessor. Its longer-barrelled (and thus higher velocity) KwK 43 88-millimeter cannon could 
penetrate five inches of armour at a range of two kilometres (1.2 miles). With Sherman and T-
34 crews having about two inches of frontal armour between them and eternity, no wonder a 
supersized Tiger must have seemed the devil on treads.  

The Tiger II also featured numerous improvements over the Tiger I. The original Tiger had 
vertical armour, rather than the more effective sloped armour (effectively increasing armour 
thickness) found on the T-34 and the later German Panther. The King Tiger had well-sloped 
armour that was six inches thick on the front hull. Its turret could traverse 360 degrees in 
nineteen seconds, compared to sixty seconds for the Tiger I, which had theoretically allowed a 
fast-moving Sherman or T-34 to manoeuvre behind a Tiger I faster than the German tank's gun 
could track it. 

Like a professional football player, the Tiger II was more agile than it looked. It had a road 
speed of about twenty-five miles per hour, versus about thirty for the Sherman and T-34. 
Cross-country speed was about ten miles per hour, versus about twenty miles per hour for the 
other two tanks. Author Thomas Jentz, the dean of Tiger historians, writes that despite its size, 
the Tiger II had surprisingly good tactical mobility.  Unlike the megalomaniacal 200-ton 
German Maus, which couldn't even roll over many European bridges, the King Tiger was a 
viable design. 

British Centurion.  Courtesy of Alamy Photographic 

Late war Germans tanks like the Tiger and Panther had a reputation for being over-engineered 
and mechanically finicky. As with any sophisticated weapon, the Tiger II did suffer from 
reliability issues, especially at the hands of the poorly trained and inexperienced tank drivers 
of the late war German army. 

 But given a skilled crew and proper logistics support, the Tiger II was fairly reliable, according 
to Jentz. The problem was that by the time the King Tiger made its combat debut in Normandy 
in July 1944, the necessities that Nazi Germany most lacked was trained, experienced tank 
crews and fuel and logistics support.  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tiger_II
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sloped_armour
http://nationalinterest.org/blog/the-buzz/revealed-nazi-germanys-massive-world-war-ii-almost-super-17274
http://nationalinterest.org/blog/the-buzz/revealed-nazi-germanys-massive-world-war-ii-almost-super-17274
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Which brings us to the question dear to every treadhead: Was the King Tiger a great tank? As 
with all weapons, the answer is: it depends. 

 In terms of the triad of metrics for tanks—firepower, armour and mobility—the Tiger II was 
quite impressive. It was probably better than its American rival, the lighter and less heavily 
armoured forty-six-ton American M-26 Pershing.  

A more interesting question is the King Tiger versus the Soviet IS-2 Stalin tank. There are all 
sorts of conflicting data and opinions on this duel, though an encounter between IS-2s and  

King Tigers in August 1944 destroyed or damaged ten tanks on either side. One flaw of the IS-
2, whose powerful 122-millimeter gun could theoretically penetrate a King Tiger's thickly 
armoured turret at one-mile range—was its low rate of fire and limited onboard ammunition 
supply. Had the war continued until 1946, the King Tiger would probably have met its match in 
the British Centurion, one of the most successful tanks in history and still used today. 

However, the most telling statistic is that while the Soviet Union produced nearly 3,900 IS-2s, 
Germany built just 492 Tiger IIs. 

 The Soviets built more than 108,000 tanks, and the Americans eighty-eight thousand, because 
World War II was a contest of production that devoured material at an appalling rate. Less than 
500 King Tigers, no matter how powerful, were not going to change the outcome.  

Ironically, the King Tiger's most deadly predator wasn't other tanks, but Royal Air Force 
Lancaster bombers. 
The German army 
ordered 1,500 Tiger 
IIs, but RAF raids on 
manufacturer 
Henschel's factories 
slashed production.  

An earlier Tiger I 
cost 250,000 
Reichsmarks, two to 
three times as much 
as smaller German 
tanks such as the 
Panther or Mark IV.  

Would Germany 
have been better off 
with a greater 
number of lighter tanks, especially the heavier Panther? Given the current American 
preference for expensive weapons like aircraft carriers and F-35 fighters, this question still 
resonates. 

Weapons are extremely situational items. A tank that functions well in one setting might prove 
a failure in another. By the time the Tiger II made its combat debut in Normandy in July 1944, 
Germany was on the defensive. Big tanks like the King Tiger were mobile fortresses if properly 
sited in ambush positions.  

But on the attack, advancing down narrow, icy roads as the Tiger II did during the Battle of the 
Bulge, big, heavy fuel-guzzling tanks could be a liability.  

One problem with both the Tiger I and II was that they were so big relative to other German 
tanks, that the only vehicle that could tow a damaged Tiger was another Tiger. As the German 
armies retreated in the East and West, many of these behemoths were abandoned or blown up 
by their own crews.  

Heavy tanks like the King Tiger proved a dead end. After 1945, nations switched to building 
main battle tanks that had sufficient firepower and armour to breach enemy defences, like 
heavy tanks, while being mobile enough to exploit breakthroughs like medium and light tanks. 
The day of the Tiger had passed.  

http://nationalinterest.org/blog/the-buzz/the-most-expensive-warship-ever-built-might-already-be-close-15206
http://nationalinterest.org/blog/the-buzz/the-most-expensive-warship-ever-built-might-already-be-close-15206
http://nationalinterest.org/blog/the-buzz/revealed-nazi-germanys-massive-world-war-ii-almost-super-17274
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Myth of the Tank buster 
A CLOSE Examination of the historical record reveals that ground-attack aircraft in World War 
II were not as successful against armour as many believe. The effectiveness of anti-tank 
aircraft in World War II is taken for granted by most writers on the subject, offering a 
technophile orthodoxy that can be seamlessly woven together with accounts of later 
developments up to and including the Iraq wars.  

Luftwaffe legend Hans-Ulrich Rudel claimed to have destroyed 519 Soviet tanks, most of them 
while piloting a cannon-armed Junkers Ju-87G Panzerknäcker, or “tank buster.” Aleksandr 
Yefimov, said to have destroyed 126 German tanks while flying the Ilyushin Il-2 Sturmovik, was 
twice made a Hero of the Soviet Union. Tales of their exploits helped to firmly establish a 
positive image of anti-tank aviation in histories of the conflict. But that image has little relation 
to the realities of close air support during the war.  

In a painting by Nicolas Trudgian, Hawker Typhoons of No. 198 Squadron, RAF, attack 
a German panzer column at Falaise in August 1944. 

==================================== 

By A.D. Harvey, a tutor at the Universities of Cambridge, Salerno, 
La Reunion and Leipzig before becoming a full-time writer. His 
books include Arnhem and Testament of War: Literature, Art and 
the First World War.  

Further reading: Junkers Ju 87 Stuka, by Manfred Griehl; 
Typhoon Attack: The Legendary British Fighter in Combat in 
World War II, by Norman Franks; and Strike From the Sky: The 
History of Battlefield Air Attack, 1911-1945, by Richard P. Hallion. 

                                                              ======================================== 

The French Armée de l’Air made limited use of armour-piercing 20mm ammunition for Morane-
Saulnier MS.406 fighters engaged in ground strafing during the May-June 1940 campaign in 
France, but little is known about the results of those operations. At that early stage of the war, 
the only air force much interested in the use of cannon-armed airplanes against vehicles was 
the Soviet Voyenno-Vozdushnye Sily (VVS), which in response to favourable reports regarding 
ground strafing in the Spanish Civil War was developing the heavily armoured Sturmovik 
(ground-attack) aircraft, equipped with two 23mm cannons. However, since the Red Army was 
then also developing the exceptionally well-protected KV-1 and T-34 tanks, against which 
23mm ammunition would have been useless, it is questionable whether a specific anti-tank 
role was seriously considered. 
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In Britain, the Royal Air Force began thinking of specialist anti-tank aviation in the spring of 
1941, after Erwin Rommel’s first successes in Libya. Air Chief Marshal Sir Charles Portal, the 
chief of air staff, wrote to Lord Beaverbrook, minister of aircraft production, on April 14, 1941: 
“If the Army cannot stop the German armoured fighting vehicles, we must. I believe we may do 
this, especially in open country, by attacking their supply vehicles and the armoured fighting 
vehicles themselves. For this we require armour piercing ammunition.” 

 

Portal’s opinion was not shared by all his subordinates. “It is not the job of the Air Force to 
stop deployed tanks,” wrote Air Vice Marshal John Slessor. “That is the job of the anti-tank 
weapon on the ground, of the sapper with his tank-traps and mines, of our own tanks, and of 
the properly trained infantryman….The job of the air is to make it impossible for the tank to go 
on owing to shortage of fuel, food and ammunition.” 
 
Despite being slowed by its two wing-mounted 40mm Vickers cannons, the Hawker Hurricane 
IID proved potent against Axis tanks in North Africa.  Nevertheless, the RAF was the first air 
force to field a dedicated anti-tank airplane, the Hawker Hurricane Mark IID, armed with two 
Vickers S 40mm cannons firing tungsten-tipped rounds.  

First in action at Bir Hakim in June 1942, No. 6 Squadron’s pilots quickly discovered one of the 
key disadvantages of going into combat with weaponry for which their aircraft were not 
specifically designed. On 6 Squadron’s second encounter with suitable ground targets, two 
German trucks were shot up (“one flamer”), but groundfire brought down one of the three 
attacking Hurricanes, the pilot escaping by parachute.  

Another had to make a forced landing. The bulky wing-mounted 40mm armament reduced the 
aircraft’s speed to 210 mph, making it very vulnerable to anti-aircraft fire and aerial 
interception. Later, the addition of 350 pounds of extra armour in the Hurricane IVD slowed the 
plane down even more. 

Despite these difficulties, the anti-tank Hurricane seemed to do well at El Alamein: By October 
1942, there were five Hurricane IID squadrons in North Africa, and the most proficient of these, 
the by-then veteran 6 Squadron, claimed 43 German tanks destroyed for the loss of nine 
aircraft by the end of that month.  

Thus, for October 26, the Squadron Operation Record Book announced (using Allied 
equivalents for Axis armour): “Another most successful operation, the Squadron being 
credited with two Honeys [light tanks], two Crusaders [medium tanks], one unidentified tank, 
five armoured cars, one semi-tracked vehicle and one lorry. A very good show!” But a couple 
of weeks later, Advanced Air Headquarters Western Desert was complaining that there was 
now nothing for the Hurricane IIDs to shoot at— “the inherent weakness of a specialist force.” 

https://www.historynet.com/supermarine-spitfires-and-hawker-hurricanes-world-war-ii-aircraft.htm
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There is no confirmation from the German side of the effectiveness of the Hurricane IID and 
IVD.  The cannon mountings could be replaced by rails for rockets in a few hours, and during 
1943 these planes were more often used, both in Italy and on the French coast, in rocket 
attacks. In Burma, they were supplied with 40mm explosive ammunition for use against “soft-
skinned” targets because the Japanese had relatively few tanks. The whole design concept 
was, of course, no more than a stopgap. But it does seem that it was the potential of the rocket 
ammunition, rather than the 40mm cannon, that most impressed the RAF. 

The Typhoon, 
Hawker’s intended 
fighter successor to 
the Hurricane, 
became the RAF’s 
choice to supersede 
the Hurricane IID and 
IVD in the ground-
attack role.  

Armorers install 3-
inch rockets on a 
No. 247 Squadron 
Typhoon Mark IB at 
Bazenville, France.  

Seventy percent more 
powerful than the 
Hurricane IID and 50 
percent heavier, the 

Typhoon was faster than fighter versions of the Hurricane II, even when carrying an underwing 
payload of eight rockets. By September 1944, the Second Tactical Air Force was operating no 
fewer than 20 squadrons of Typhoons for ground attack in northwest Europe, alongside 33 
squadrons of fighters and 12 squadrons of twin-engine light bombers.  

Their finest hour came on August 7, 1944, when German armour counterattacked at Mortain, 
Normandy. In the course of 294 missions, 2,088 rockets were fired, 84 German tanks were 
claimed destroyed, 35 probably destroyed and 21 damaged. Wing Commander Charles Green 
of 121 Wing told his pilots that evening, “You know, chaps, this has been the day of the 
Typhoon and no bastard can take that away from us.” 

• The Operations Record Book of No. 245 Squadron individually claimed the following 
results: (tanks) 15 flamers, seven smokers and four damaged; (armoured fighting 
vehicles) four flamers, four smokers and three damaged. It also noted, “Today saw a 
major defeat of tank forces by rocket firing Typhoons in which this squadron played a 
leading part.” 

Subsequent investigation of the battlefield by operational research teams, however, showed 
that of the 43 tanks and three self-propelled guns not removed by German recovery teams and 
left where they had been put out of action, only seven showed signs of having been hit by a 
rocket projectile. 

 There is of course uncertainty about how many vehicles were removed by the Germans as 
they retreated, but it appears that seven of the unrecovered tanks were completely 
undamaged, suggesting that the recovery teams were not very thorough. Moreover, whereas 
the Typhoon pilots had claimed 54 unarmoured vehicles destroyed and 58 probably destroyed 
or damaged, the operational research teams found only 30.  

Since a motor vehicle can be destroyed by machine-gun or mortar fire as well as by rockets 
and would hardly be worth the trouble of recovering if hit by a rocket, it seems likely that the 
British pilots’ claims regarding unarmoured vehicles destroyed were greatly exaggerated. This 
in turn casts doubts on their claims regarding tanks. 
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In reality, rockets were very difficult to aim and very inaccurate once launched. When fired, the 
rocket “dribbled” off its rail, dropped appreciably before it gained its maximum speed of more 
than 1,000 mph and began dropping again when it burned out after flying 500 yards under 
power. Coastal Command found that a 60-pound rocket launched at 600 yards from an aircraft 
flying at 250 mph in a 10-degree dive dropped 77 feet, as compared to a 20mm cannon shell 
that dropped 7½ feet. Whereas Coastal Command de Havilland Mosquitos attacked throttled 
back in a shallow dive, the Typhoons came down in a 60-degree dive—at about 400 mph. 

  

In the early days of the Normandy invasion they fired their rockets at about a thousand yards’ 
distance, but at Mortain it was supposed that it was more like a thousand feet. The steepness 
of the dive, and the fact that at a thousand-foot range the rocket would still be under power 
when it struck, reduced the amount of drop in the rocket’s trajectory. On the other hand, tanks 
are much smaller targets than the ships Coastal Command attacked, and the Typhoon pilots 
would only have had about five seconds to check their dive angle and aim. 

No doubt some pilots could get the knack of it with a little practice, but one recalled, “The 
training, the practice, was non-existent. I’d never fired a rocket till I went to Bognor, fired some 
rockets into the Channel twice and then I was back on ops.” German Tiger tank commander 
Otto Carius said, “Whenever I saw Typhoons, I really was not worried. Their rockets only hit 
with luck.” 

The Air Staff in London received a number of reports about the inaccuracy of rockets. Attacks 
on unarmoured vehicles with bombs were claimed to be 60 percent more effective than attacks 
with rockets; attacks utilizing the Typhoon’s 20mm cannons as well as rockets were found to 
be only slightly more effective than attacks with cannons alone. The Air Staff persisted, 
nevertheless, in giving preference to rocket-armed Typhoons over bomb-armed ones. 

U.S. Ninth Air Force units flying the Republic P-47 Thunderbolt were equipped with rockets in 
August 1944, but the experiment was abandoned after a few weeks, despite American pilots 
claiming a further 112 tanks and Armored vehicles destroyed on August 7 (for a combined 
Allied total of 196, which was 19 more than the 177 tanks and self-propelled guns the Germans 
actually deployed, some of which were undoubtedly destroyed by ground forces).  

This was evidently not because American fliers lacked the over-optimism of their RAF 
counterparts: Some of them claimed to have knocked out German Tiger tanks simply by firing 
their .50-caliber machine guns at the road surface adjacent to the tank so that the rounds 
ricocheted up beneath the tank’s supposedly vulnerable underside. 

 In fact, the Tiger had one-inch armoured plate on its underside, which would barely have been 
scratched by a machine-gun bullet striking at an obtuse angle. 
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A cannon-armed Soviet 
Ilyushin Il-2m3 embarks on 
a strafing mission. 
(Pictorial Press Ltd/Alamy) 

The VVS employed rockets 
too, though mainly against 
soft-skinned targets. But the 
Soviets also tried out a 
version of the Il-2 ground-
attack aircraft that carried 
two 37mm Nudelman guns. 
Extraordinary results were 
claimed for 37mm-armed Il-2s 
at the 1943 Battle of Kursk, 
including knocking out 70 tanks from the 9th Panzer Division in only 20 minutes.  

German figures show that tank losses at Kursk were much fewer than the VVS claimed, 
however, and the Soviets ceased production of 37mm-armed Il-2s after 1943, suggesting that 
they thought it was rather a failure. 

 Eight Soviet pilots claimed to have destroyed 63 or more German tanks on the Eastern Front, 
mainly while flying unmodified Il-2s. These claims are at odds with the considered verdict of 
German commanders: “Soviet leaders also lagged in producing anti-tank aircraft, presumably 
because they were slow in learning the procedures for attacking armoured equipment. This 
failure permitted German tanks to operate in relative safety from air attacks throughout most 
of the war.” 

That judgment is given additional weight by the attention the Germans gave to developing 
their own anti-tank aircraft. The Henschel Hs-129B-1/R2, a small, heavily armoured single-seat 
twin with a 30mm gun, was introduced on the Eastern Front in late 1942.  

A handsome, strongly built airplane with unreliable French engines and the flying 
characteristics of a penguin, the Hs-129 was not popular with pilots. But at least two men, 
Rudolf-Heinz Ruffer and Hans-Hermann Steinkamp, claimed to have destroyed 70 or more 
Soviet tanks flying the type during the next two years. 

A Junkers Ju-87G-1 with 37mm cannons, flown by Hans-Ulrich Rudel, gets cranked up 
for take-off. (Bundesarchiv B145 Bild  

The Luftwaffe’s Ju-87G, mounting two 37mm guns, was technically a far inferior modification 
compared to the Soviet 37mm-armed Il-2. Its guns were housed in pods attached to a pylon 
under each wing—about three feet below the airplane’s centre of gravity—and had 12 rounds 
in a clip projecting from the side of the breech, whereas the Il-2 had its guns in fairings close 
under the wings, with 50 rounds of ammunition per gun on a belt inside the wing. The Ju-87G’s 
pod-mounted guns not only affected its already poor speed and handling characteristics, but 
also jerked the nose of the aircraft down violently when fired.  

https://www.historynet.com/the-battle-of-kursk-clash-of-the-tanks.htm
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“Putting those cannon under the wings was like placing an elephant on roller skates,” said 
Stuka pilot Franz Kieslich. “The damned Stuka was already so slow our fighter escorts would 
weave and climb so as to not leave us…. I hardly ever brought back an undamaged 87.” 

Just over 200 Ju-87Gs were built. There were never more than five squadrons—fielding eight 
to 10 aircraft each—operating on Germany’s Eastern Front, with each squadron part of a 
regular ground-attack wing, representing about a tenth of its frontline strength. 

Josef Blümel was credited with destroying 60 Soviet tanks from April to September 1944 while 
flying a Ju-87G; other pilots who were successful with the Panzerknäcker seem to have made 
more use of other Stuka variants. Hans-Ulrich Rudel, for example, is said to have fired off 
5,000 rounds of 37mm ammunition in Ju-87Gs by June 1, 1944, as compared to 150,000 rounds 
of 20mm ammunition while flying a Ju-87D. Assuming he used up all his ammunition each time 
he encountered the enemy, this would suggest just over 200 engagements in  Ju-87Gs and 
more than 400 in  Ju-87Ds. 

As is clear from the course of the fighting on the Eastern Front, the Germans never had 
enough Ju-87Gs to stop or even slow the overwhelming tide of Soviet armour. One reason the 
Luftwaffe did not produce more of the type—apart from the main problem of over-stretched 
resources—was that it was extremely difficult to fly effectively. While the 37mm cannon was 
far more accurate than rockets, the much smaller projectile could only penetrate the thinner 
part of a tank’s armour, i.e., the horizontal surfaces, especially the top of the turret and the 
armour above the tank’s engines.  

This meant that the pilot had to attack in a dive, preferably from directly behind to maximize 
the number of strikes above the engine, and pull out in the same split second as the recoil of 
the guns caused the plane to wobble in the air and jerk the nose downward. Inexperienced 
pilots found this almost impossible, and in many cases, they did not survive long enough to 
learn the trick of it. 

The Henschel Hs-129B-3 with a 75mm 
cannon, introduced in October 1944, 
was even more unmanageable. The 
weight and bulk of the gun made the 
aircraft difficult to handle, and the 
weapon’s recoil caused an instant 
deceleration of 10 mph.  

Some success was claimed with the Hs-
129B-3, though the reduced charge that 
had to be used in each round produced 
only three-quarters of the muzzle 
velocity of the same gun when fitted in a 
tank. At any rate, only about 25 of these 
would-be giant killers were ever built. 

Even leaving the question of numbers 
aside, the anti-tank airplane, whether it 

was a Typhoon with rockets or a Hurricane IID or Ju-87G with guns, was simply too difficult to 
operate to be a really practicable weapon of mass warfare. This is not to say that these 
special-purpose aircraft were completely useless during WWII.  Even in the case of an 
ineffective hit or near miss by an attacking aircraft, the crews of armoured vehicles might be 
left shaken and disoriented. The sense that they were never safe, even when not in contact 
with enemy ground units, added to the stress and exhaustion of combat. 

One additional aspect of battlefield close support is worth mentioning: the potential of 
weaponry capable of neutralizing enemy units at a particular tactical juncture. For example, 
the initial advance of the British XXX Corps at Arnhem in September 1944 was accompanied 
by Typhoon attacks that seem to have paralyzed German opposition.  

Two hundred and fifty German troops, many “trembling with fright,” were taken prisoner in the 
first hour, a self-propelled gun was found abandoned with its engine still running and an entire 
battery of 88mm flak guns was captured intact.  

https://www.historynet.com/hans-ulrich-rudel-eagle-eastern-front.htm
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Unfortunately, neither the British nor the Americans usually managed to coordinate air and 
ground operations closely enough for troops to benefit from the immediate aftermath of an 
airstrike. In most instances, the enemy was given a respite in which to pull itself together, and 
to take account of how little physical damage the air attack had actually inflicted. 

 It might even be that the theoretical possibility of completely destroying a tank from the air 
distracted attention from the tactical utility of merely shaking up the tank crew so thoroughly 
that they functioned well below par for the remainder of the battle.   

. 

How the Korean war changed the way military 
conflicts are reported 
By Bruce Steele: The University of Pittsburgh University Marketing Communications 
Web team 

"THE WAR IN KOREA formed a bridge between the military-media relationship of World War II, 
during which cooperation and a sense of shared purpose reigned, and that of the Vietnam 
War, during which distrust and hostility developed," said James Landers, a magazine historian 
and former journalist.  

At the start of the war, military commanders and journalists cooperated to describe the 
situation accurately, Landers said. But their relationship soon soured as U.S. and South 
Korean forces retreated before the better-armed North Koreans — and as criticisms of Gen. 
Douglas MacArthur and other commanders by GIs and lower-ranking officers appeared in 
American newspapers, newsmagazines and radio reports.  

"In the space of five months, journalists in Korea went from reporting with no censorship, to 
reporting with voluntary censorship, to reporting with full 
field censorship," Landers said. "Military commanders 
justified the progressive restrictions on the basis of 
operational security, while journalists believed the military 
sought mainly to protect its public image."  

Generals who had experienced only positive reporting during 
World War II were surprised, then angered, as journalists 
began reporting casualty rates for specific units and 
portraying American soldiers as being frightened, bewildered 
and demoralized, said Landers 

. "Some of the descriptions were unlike any published during 
World War II, when journalists avoided dealing with the 
emotional toll of battle and the psychological trauma that 
resulted.  
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"Also, photographs focused more on the aftermath of combat in Korea than in the previous 
war, when concern for troop morale and public reaction had kept editors and photographers 
from considering pictures of men crying or otherwise distraught," Landers said.  

New, more sophisticated lenses and film processing, the knowledge that good photos boosted 
sales, and competition from a new medium — television — led newspapers and magazines to 
publish more dramatic images, he said. (Fewer than 10 percent of U.S. homes had a television 
set at the war's beginning in 1950. By war's end in 1953, 40 percent had a TV.) Infuriated by 
negative coverage, MacArthur ordered mandatory censorship to begin in December 1950. The 
system was largely effective, Landers said, because journalists in Korea had to dictate their 
copy by telephone to offices in Japan, from which the text would be radioed to the United 
States.  

The U.S. Army Signal Corps 
operated the only telephone 
system connecting Korea to 
Japan, so the Army could 
delete any information it 
wanted, Landers said — 
although, he added, some 
journalists would fly to 
Tokyo and then deliver their 
text to a colleague traveling 
to the United States, where it 
would be published.  
"Censorship remained in 
effect until the armistice in 
July 1953," Landers noted.  

The scepticism that 
journalists acquired in Korea 
of U.S. military leaders' 
motives would come back to 
haunt the generals in 
Vietnam, he said. Battlefield conditions and new communication technologies virtually ruled 
out censorship during the Vietnam War.  

Journalists in Vietnam "would overwhelmingly comply with restrictions necessitated by 
operational security concerns but would adamantly resist any attempts to prevent reporting of 
information related to troop morale, combat conditions, or other subjects not considered 
potentially harmful to combatants," Landers said.  

In U.S. military operations since Vietnam, the military has reasserted a large measure of 
control over reports from the field, said Landers and Pittsburgh Post-Gazette reporter Bob 
Dvorak, who was a combat pool reporter for the Associated Press during Operation Desert 
Storm.  Unlike Vietnam War reporters, who travelled freely to interview soldiers, visit combat 
sites and transmit copy, journalists in the Persian Gulf were forced to depend on the military 
to reach otherwise inaccessible desert battlefields.  

Dvorak recalled covering epic tank battles in which U.S. forces were killing Iraqis from three 
miles away, while sandstorms reduced visibility to 1,000 yards. In such a war, "the closest seat 
is not necessarily the best," Dvorak quipped.  

Marguerite Higgins Hits ‘Red Beach’ 
Sources: John Hohenberg, The Pulitzer Prizes, Columbia University Press, 1974, pp. 
193-94; New York Herald Tribune, May 1, 1945, Sept. 18, 1950; UPI obituary of Higgins, 
St. Petersburg Times  
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MARGUERITE HIGGINS was the only woman among six reporters honoured in 1951 for 
covering the Korean War. The Pulitzer jury noted: 'She is entitled to special consideration by 
reason of being a woman, since she had to work under unusual dangers.'  In 1951 the Pulitzer 
Prize Board made an unprecedented decision: It awarded six separate prizes for International 
Reporting. The occasion was the outbreak of the Korean War. All the winners had gone to 
cover it. 

The six were Keyes Beech of the Chicago Daily News, Homer Bigart of the New York Herald 
Tribune, Marguerite Higgins of the New York Herald Tribune, Relman Morin of The Associated 
Press, Fred Sparks of the Chicago Daily News and Don Whitehead of The Associated Press. 

The Pulitzer Prize jury report cited Higgins’s “fine front-line reporting showing enterprise and 
courage,” adding: “She is entitled to special consideration by reason of being a woman, since 
she had to work under unusual dangers.” 

The gender reference reflected the 
disapproval she faced in Korea for 
both being aggressive and being a 
woman. Homer Bigart, her senior 
correspondent from the Herald 
Tribune, threatened to fire her if she 
didn’t leave the country. As he later 
told an interviewer: 

Marguerite Higgins, New York 
Herald Tribune, with Gen. 
MacArthur 

 “She was a very brave person, 
foolishly brave. As a result, I felt as 
though I had to go out and get shot at 
occasionally myself. So, I resented 
that.” 

 A Marine general expelled Higgins 
from the front lines. She stood her 
ground against Bigart and successfully 

appealed the general’s ouster to Gen. Douglas MacArthur, commander of United Nations 
forces defending South Korea. 

A few years earlier, at the age of 24, Higgins had persuaded her editors to send her to Europe 
to cover World War II. On April 29, 1945, she was with the Army troops who liberated Dachau. 
Her report included this sentence: “This correspondent and Peter Furst, of the Army 
newspaper, Stars and Stripes, were the first two Americans to enter the enclosure at Dachau, 
where persons possessing some of the best brains in Europe were held during what might 
have been the most fruitful years of their lives.” 

As the Herald Tribune’s Tokyo correspondent in 1950, Higgins was one the first reporters to 
reach Korea when hostilities broke out. She later reported from Vietnam, where she contracted 
a tropical disease that proved to be mortal. She died on Jan. 3, 1966, at the age of 45. 

The Herald Tribune published Higgins’s report on landing with the Marines at Inchon on Sept. 
18, 1950, three days after it happened. 

‘Everybody get down, here we go’ 
By MARGUERITE HIGGINS 

With the U.S. Marines at Inchon, Korea, Sept. 15 (Delayed) – Heavily laden U.S. Marines, in one 
of the most technically difficult amphibious landings in history, stormed at sunset today over a 
ten-foot sea wall in the heart of the port of Inchon and within an hour had taken three 
commanding hills in the city. 
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I was in the fifth wave that hit “Red Beach,” which in reality was a rough, vertical pile of stones 
over which the first assault troops had to scramble with the aid of improvised landing ladders 
topped with steel hooks. This period U.S. Army footage describes the amphibious invasion at 
Inchon, Korea. 

Despite a deadly and steady pounding from naval guns and airplanes, enough North Koreans 
remained alive close to the beach to harass us with small-arms and mortar fire. They even 

hurled hand grenades down at us 
as we crouched in trenches which 
unfortunately ran behind the sea 
wall in the inland side. 

It was far from the “virtually 
unopposed” landing for which the 
troops had hoped after hearing 
the quick capture of Wolmi Island 
in the morning by an earlier 
Marine assault. Wolmi is inside 
Inchon harbour and just off “Red 
Beach.” At H-hour minus seventy, 
confident, joking Marines started 
climbing down from the transport 
ship on cargo nets and dropping 
into small assault boats.  

Our wave commander, Lieutenant 
R.J. Schening, a veteran of five 
amphibious assaults, including 
Guadalcanal, hailed me with the 
comment, “This has a good 
chance of being a pushover.” 

Because of tricky tides, our transport had to stand down the channel and it was more than 
nine miles to the rendezvous point where our assault waves formed up. 

The channel reverberated with the ear-splitting boom of warship guns and rockets. Blue and 
orange flame spurted from the “Red Beach” area and a huge oil tank, on fire, sent great black 
rings of smoke over the shore. Then the fire from the big guns lifted and the planes that had 
been circling overhead swooped low to rake their fire deep into the sea wall. 

The first wave of our assault troops was speeding toward the shore by now. It would be H-hour 
(5:30 p.m.) in two minutes. Suddenly, bright orange tracer bullets spun out from the hill in our 
direction. 

“My God! There are still some left,” Lieutenant Schening said. 

“Everybody get down. Here we go!” 

It was H-hour plus fifteen minutes as we sped the last 2,000 yards to the beach. About halfway 
there the bright tracers started cutting across the top of our little boat. “Look at their faces 
now,” said John Davies of the Newark News. I turned and saw that the men around me had 
expressions contorted with anxiety. 

We struck the sea wall hard at a place where it had crumbled into a canyon. The bullets were 
whining persistently, spattering the water around us. We clambered over the high steel sides 
of the boat, dropping into the water and, taking shelter beside the boat as we could, snaked 
onto our stomachs into a rock-strewn dip in the sea wall. 

In the sky there was good news. A bright, white star shell from the high ground to our left and 
an amber cluster told us that the first wave had taken their initial objective, Observatory Hill. 
But whatever the luck of the first four waves, we were relentlessly pinned down by rifle and 
automatic weapon fire coming down on us from another rise on the right. 
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There were some thirty Marines and two correspondents crouched in the gouged-out sea wall. 
Then another assault boat swept up, disgorging about thirty more Marines. This went on for 
two more waves until our hole was filled and Marines lying on their stomachs were strung out 
all across the top of the sea wall. 

Map of the Inchon 
landing, including Red 
Beach 

An eerie coloured light 
flooded the area as the 
sun went down with a 
glow that a newsreel 
audience would have 
thought a fake. As the 
dusk settled the glare of 
burning buildings all 
around lit the sky. 

Suddenly, as we lay 
there intent on the firing 
ahead, a sudden rush of 
water came up into a dip 
in the wall and we saw a 
huge LST (Landing Ship, 
Tank) rushing at us with 
the great plank door half 
down. Six more yards 
and the ship would have 
crushed twenty men. 

Warning shots sent everyone speeding from the sea wall, searching for escape from the LST 
and cover from the gunfire. The LST’s huge bulk sent a rush of water pouring over the sea wall 
as it crunched in, soaking most of us. 

The Marines ducked and zigzagged as they raced across the open, but enemy bullets caught a 
good many in the semi-darkness. The wounded were pulled aboard the LSTs, six of which 
appeared within sixty-five minutes after H-hour. 

As nightfall closed in, the Marine commanders ordered their troops forward with increasing 
urgency, for they wanted to assure a defensible perimeter for the night. 

In this remarkable amphibious operation, where tides played such an important part, the 
Marines were completely isolated from outside supply lines for exactly four hours after H-hour. 
At this time, the out-rushing tides — they fluctuate thirty-one feet in twelve-hour periods — 
made mud flats of the approaches to “Red Beach.” The LSTs bringing supplies simply settled 
on the flats, helpless until the morning tides would float them again. 

At the battalion command post the news that the three high-ground objectives — the British 
Consulate, Cemetery Hill and Observation Hill — had been taken arrived at about H-hour plus 
sixty-one minutes. Now the important items of business became debarking tanks, guns and 
ammunition from the LSTs. 

Every cook, clerk, driver and administrative officer in the vicinity was rounded up for the 
unloading. It was exciting to see the huge M-26 tanks rumble across big planks onto the 
beach, which only a few minutes before had been protected only by riflemen and machine 
gunners. Then came the bulldozers, trucks and jeeps. 

It was very dark in the shadow of the ships and the unloaders had a hazardous time dodging 
bullets, mortar fire and their own vehicles. 
North Koreans began giving up by the dozens by this time and we could see them, hands up, 
marching across the open fields toward the LSTs. They were taken charge of with 
considerable glee by a Korean Marine policeman, Captain Woo, himself a native of Inchon, 
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who had made the landing with several squads of men who were also natives of the city. They 
learned of the plan to invade their hometown only after they had boarded the ship. 

Tonight, Captain Woo was in a state of elation beyond even that of the American Marines who 
had secured the beachhead. “When the Koreans see your power,” he said, “they will come in 
droves to our side.” 

As we left the beach and headed back to the Navy flagship, naval guns were booming again in 
support of the Marines. “This time,” said a battalion commander, “they are preparing the road 
to Seoul.” 

Parachutes and 
Petticoats: The Female 
War Reporter Who 
Parachuted Into 
Vietnam With French 
Commandos 

By Matt Fratus, Coffee or Die Magazine 

THE HUMOUR in suffering is almost always 
pondered after the fact in memories — but 
sometimes it’s the little thoughts that creep in 
that provide a sense of solace in the surreal 
moment we are living.  

For Brigitte Friang, the underground French 
Resistance fighter and journalist who covered 
four wars across three decades, dark humour 
was her secret sauce in overcoming hardship.  

The petite “leading lady” parachutist had a 
cowboy persona and didn’t take “no” for an 
answer from bureaucratic, career-driven 
officers looking for their next promotion.  

Friang was also the author of nine books, and she brought a ground-level view of the 
battlefield. She lived with spunk and wrote with moxie as she described environments that 
casted humanity against one another.  

Friang received accolades in every chapter of her life, but her most notable achievements 
occurred in the moment presented with raw authenticity. She was a visionary who captured 
emotions and put them into words the reader could digest.  Her experiences in the “war before 
the war” are a historic account of the commandos among whom she lived.  

Vive la résistance! In 1943, Friang’s aspirations were in England, where she envisioned 
training to become a paratrooper. Instead, she was recruited in France as a P2 — permanent 
agent — where at night she decoded London-based telegrams collected from various radio-
reception centres and sent them to liaison officers. 

The busy 19-year-old had studied medicine in Paris prior to the war, but the French Resistance 
asked more of her. She worked from sunup to sundown organizing “dead drops” and 
transporting parachutists to safe houses. 

  “By day I scurried from rendezvous to rendezvous; twice-daily contacts with the radio-liaison 
people, routine contacts with members forming our link with regional chiefs, with other groups 
and networks acting in cooperation with us, or those dependent upon us for agents or 
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supplies, or using us as a stepping stone to London for a courier or an agent,” Friang wrote in 
her memoir, “Parachutes and Petticoats.” 

 Brigitte Friang earned the reputation that 
if she were there, an airborne operation 
with the paras would soon commence. 
Photo courtesy of Pinterest. 

She adopted a callsign, “Galilée II” (second to 
her network chief) and had a cover story 
armed with excuses in case she was 
questioned on the street by the Gestapo.  

Friends inside her network disappeared, and 
they were assumed to be captured or dead. 
The stress of being found out or discovered 
had apparent realities.   “In the 1940s, we still 
had the weakness of paying less attention to 
a woman and a man meeting, in the road, in a 
restaurant, in trains, than two men meeting.”  

Friang felt the outside pressure and planned 
to meet with the liaison agent for “Shelley,” 
or Colonel Yeo-Thomas, the world-famous 
escape artist from the British Special 
Operations Executive (SOE), who the 
Germans called the “White Rabbit.” 

 It was March 1944 and the meeting was 
scheduled for 10 AM in the gardens of 

Chaillot Palace near the Aquarium entrance. “In the 1940s, we still had the weakness of paying 
less attention to a woman and a man meeting, in the road, in a restaurant, in trains, than two 
men meeting,” Friang wrote, although the Gestapo later suspected everyone.  

The meeting involved the discussion and plans to use German uniforms to smuggle Pierre 
Brossolette, a French journalist and resistance fighter, out of Rennes prison. The Gestapo 
were tough to spot but some wore civilian clothes with soft brown hats. As she approached 
her rendezvous, an instinct to escape rushed through her body. She was tackled to the ground 
in a flash. Voices demanded to see her papers, but her mind could only think of getting away. 
She broke loose and sprinted as gunshots rang out.  

An unparalleled force lifted her off her feet and to the ground — she’d been hit. A Gestapo 
officer came up to her and spoke while inspecting the damage. “I’m sorry, Madame, it was 
such a big-calibre gun, but this is war,” he said. She couldn’t help but laugh, the dark humour 
in her situation prevailed. He’d apologized not for shooting her but for the type of gun he used. 
“Thanks — I’m aware of it,” she quipped.  

They sent her to Fresnes, a prison where suspected commandos and resistance fighters were 
tortured. The Gestapo interrogated her for hours, poking her gunshot wound to get a 
response. Any plea for medicine was denied because, they callously reasoned, “No aspirin for 
terrorists.” Although the prisoners were isolated in single-person cells, they used the 
ventilation system to communicate. Friang reassured the “White Rabbit” that she had not 
given him up as she heard his voice come through the vents. Other voices chimed in to 
provide hope in the hopeless situation.  

Those who didn’t talk during interrogation were sent away or killed. Friang was transferred to 
Ravensbrück, a Nazi concentration camp for women, which also housed the training ground 
for female Nazi SS officers. Another round of torture and a bout of tuberculosis tested her 
mettle as one SS doctor deemed, she had only one week to live. 

In April 1945, Friang death marched 300 miles from Ravensbrück to Dachau alongside 1,700 
other female inmates. Only 200 women survived the journey.  

https://www.pinterest.de/pin/365213851008193951/
https://www.nytimes.com/1964/02/27/archives/forest-yeothomas-british-spy-known-as-white-rabbit-is-dead.html
https://books.google.com/books?id=89DMCgAAQBAJ&pg=PT87&lpg=PT87&dq=brigitte+friang+fear&source=bl&ots=-ZJQ1Atcyx&sig=ACfU3U2Z2CJfzVvEPbuIKfiaQ192JlskJA&hl=en&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwiAnL22q67oAhXjmXIEHcKMByEQ6AEwDXoECAoQAQ#v=onepage&q=brigitte%20friang%20fear&f=false
https://www.britannica.com/biography/Pierre-Brossolette
https://www.britannica.com/biography/Pierre-Brossolette
https://translate.google.com/translate?hl=en&sl=fr&u=https://www.lefigaro.fr/flash-actu/2011/03/08/97001-20110308FILWWW00726-deces-de-la-resistante-brigitte-friang.php&prev=search
https://www.britannica.com/place/Ravensbruck-concentration-camp-Germany
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Following their liberation, Friang’s gradually recovered back in Paris — a far cry from her skin-
and-bone, 57-pound appearance.  

In April 1945, Friang death marched 300 miles from Ravensbrück to Dachau alongside 1,700 
other female inmates. Only 200 women survived the journey.  Those in France who weren’t 
deported didn’t understand the stories of torture because years of German propaganda had 
dismissed any mistreatment. “Psychologically, the camp now seems to be an experience of 
someone else, whose existence has passed away,” Friang noted. “Without this burying, even 
if it was superficial, coming back to life would have been difficult.”    

This war didn’t allow her to fulfil her dream of becoming a parachutist, but an opportunity in 
Indochina presented itself. 

The War Before The War 

Many countries had to rebuild post-World War II, and France used rice and opium fields in its 
colonies in Indochina as financial aid. When France refused to recognize Vietnam’s 
independence, the First Indochina War broke 
out between the French and the Viet Minh, 
the rebel army of Ho Chi Minh. The world’s 
superpowers took sides; the U.S. sided with 
France and sent American advisors to what 
was later called “the war before the war,” 
while China and Russia supported the Viet 
Minh and their communist ideals.  

Les Fleurs Du Ciel (The flowers of the 
sky) 

Friang worked as the first press officer of 
André Malraux for four years to learn the 
tools to the trade in media. She arrived in 
Saigon on Oct. 27, 1951, to cover the conflict 
in Indochina for the Samedi-Soir as a special 
correspondent. She envisioned exploring the 
faces of the gods at Angkor and the royal 
palace of Huế encircled by the citadel.  

Her first stories were of the day-to-day 
lifestyles of those living in Hanoi and Saigon, 
and the deterioration of peace in the region. 
She linked up with the “red berets,” or 
French paratroopers (paras), and sludged 
through mud and elephant grass on taxing ground operations. They avoided landmines and 
indirect fire while the paras offered sarcastic and harmless remarks at Friang’s expense. 
Although the paras were weary of the pint-sized European, her quick-witted jabs helped her 
charm her way onto the team. 

On one patrol, the paras stumbled across a Viet cinematograph camera as they were returning 
to base. Friang jumped at the chance for a joke. “Tell him [Verville] you’ve also captured a 
member of Uncle Ho’s Press Service,” she instructed. “That’ll be me, then you present the 
prisoner. It ought to be funny.” Verville watched the paras deliver their new prisoner to two 
others along the beach and prepared to confront the man. “He’s wearing jumping gear […] 
why! […] It’s Brigitte!” 

Friang’s initial requests to participate in airborne operations were denied by officers from the 
1st BPVN, also known as the French-Vietnamese Parachute Battalion, but like any persistent 
journalist, she gained access. Her intuition annoyed “chairborne warriors” but impressed 
seasoned spooks, which was evidenced by an exchange between the head of SPI, Major 
Gardes of the Tirailleurs. “You’ve ought to work for intelligence, not the press,” he said. “You 
know as well as I do there isn’t so much difference,” Friang countered. 

https://books.google.com/books?id=1KIySHn4480C&pg=PA170&lpg=PA170&dq=brigitte+friang+forced+march+escape&source=bl&ots=HkahbDYIPg&sig=ACfU3U2Xh7tumcZcS4EGva1RKgZ7qS-Nyw&hl=en&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwiH3PmU9rXoAhVGn-AKHQK1DMUQ6AEwAnoECAkQAQ#v=onepage&q=brigitte%20friang%20forced%20march%20escape&f=false
https://www.amazon.com/We-Stand-Alone-Indochina-Airmen-ebook/dp/B07BWTP8RT
https://translate.google.com/translate?hl=en&sl=fr&u=https://www.francetvinfo.fr/france/resistante-a-19-ans-rescapee-de-ravensbruck-attachee-de-presse-d-andre-malraux-brigitte-friang-est-decedee-dimanche_234007.html&prev=search
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The paras questioned amongst themselves why a journalist would volunteer for such a 
difficult duty, but all opinions of her intent evaporated once she completed her first jump on a 
mission. She “death dived” headfirst, and the paras watched the second stick’s “leading lady” 
leap out of the plane. Her canopy settled in the grass, and “the boys ran up from all sides, 

shouting: ‘Bravo! 
[…] Wizard! […] First 
Class! […] (they 
couldn’t have seen 
my exit).”  

The paras were 
typically 
accompanied by 
Vietnamese, who 
Friang described as 
having cat-like falling 
abilities because no 
matter how bad a 
landing looked, 
they’d spring to their 
feet. In after action 
reports with their 
French counterparts, 
the Vietnamese 
referred to Friang 

[Missy or Mademoiselle] as if she were a map reference: “We received contact by Missy here,” 
or “we found a landmine east of Missy there,” and so forth.  

Once back at the command post in the field, other paras from 3rd BPVA gawked at the 
“parachute girl,” surprised to see a woman dressed in combat boots, jumping gear, and 
fatigues. 

During her down time, she searched for the next airborne operation. While newsreel men, 
photographers, and other press travelled by boat or by helicopter, she went by parachute. 
There was one occasion, however, when she hitched a ride aboard a navy vessel en route for 
Saigon. The next day, Admiral Auboyneau of the French Navy was furious because she didn’t 
receive official approval. 

 She reasoned that once they invented a way to parachute back up into a plane, then she 
would “continue to embark along with the troops with whom she had been dropped.” The 
admiral had the final say by banning all journalists on naval vessels unless they received 
proper clearance.   

Aside from her jumping wanderlust, Friang chronicled elements of war that aren’t typically 
explored in movies. She wrote of Bli Tcheu, “the Son of Cats,” a Lao guerrilla sympathetic to 
the French, and his helpless fight against Vo Nguyen Giap, the battlefield genius who later led 
the North Vietnamese Army (NVA) against the Americans during the Tet Offensive.  

She shared the daily misfortunes of soldiers losing their wits, friendly fire incidents, and 
sensational operations. She penned articles about Captain Valérie André, the woman flight 
surgeon and helicopter pilot. She documented instances of anti-smuggling campaigns, visited 
coal mines, and even took a poll of North Vietnamese intellectuals.  

She wrote about whatever drew her interest. Sometimes she shared lighter perspectives, 
including how all the soldiers perceived the only woman in their camp.  

Friang observed soldiers walking by her makeshift tent, which was made entirely from 
parachutes, and some not turning their heads until they bumped into something. She 
described the randomness of multi-day operations with the paras. The supply drops almost 
always guaranteed at least one “Roman Candle,” or parachute that failed to open. Each 
commando groaned as they assumed it was the booze — and, sure enough, it was the wine.  

https://coffeeordie.com/tet-offensive-public-perception/
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Whenever Friang re-joined the battalion of paras after she was off somewhere else, they knew 
an airborne operation was in the works. Friang’s reputation was sealed when she showed up 
to the airfield to participate in Operation Castor, the largest airborne operation of the First 
Indochina War. From Nov. 20 to 22, 1953, six French airborne battalions and support troops 
parachuted over the valley of Dien-Bien-Phu. 

Inside the plane overhead, any pre-jump jitters had faded as at this time Friang already had 
half a dozen combat jumps under her belt. The seasoned vet calmed her nerves by pulling out 
a copy of “Le Monde” and a nail file, much to the amusement of the battle-hardened 
commandos. Once on the ground, the press received telegrams to report to Laos to cover the 
Franco-Laotian advancement. Again, wherever she went as a female reporter, she had a tug-of-
war match against every new officer. 

Colonel Fourcade presented another battle for Friang when he suggested she take a helicopter 
to Laos instead of jumping with the soldiers. “The battalions are jealous if the reporters make 
too many operational jumps,” he told Captain de Lassus, Friang’s friend and a fellow 
parachutist. “You see, if Brigitte makes too many jumps, it lowers the paras’ prestige.” 

As she had done previously, Friang used her contacts within the para community to vouch for 
her as long as she could secure an airplane, a dispatcher (jumpmaster), and a parachute.  The 
seasoned vet calmed her nerves by pulling out a copy of “Le Monde” and a nail file, much to 

the amusement of the battle-hardened commandos. 

When she got all three, she was up in the air — and 
then back on the ground again — in no time. Except 
on this occasion she was hung up in thick 
vegetation in the Laotian mountains outside of a 
foreign drop zone. It took several Laos soldiers to 
untangle her and return to the command post. They 
were surrounded by the Viets and couldn’t light as 
much as a campfire out of fear of being targeted by 
mortar teams along the outskirts.  

When she saw a familiar face, she amused them by 
donning her “model reporter’s outfit,” which always 
brought smiles. “Do you know what pleased the 
boys most and gave them the biggest surprise?” 
asked General Cogny, one of the officers she was 
attached to at the hip. “It wasn’t seeing you drop 
into the middle of the mountains. It was seeing you 
appear later with rouge on your lips.” 

Friang celebrated her Christmas of 1953 and the 
1954 New Year in Dien-Bien-Phu, where for two 
months she camped out with the men in foxholes 

withering the weather with little supplies. On Jan. 23, 1954, Friang turned 30, and the paras 
gifted her a cake with a lone candle, a noble gesture from an officer and gentlemen. When they 
consumed their sweets, they gifted her a massive 102 shell decorated with funny drawings and 
the inscription “Happy Birthday, Brigitte!” wrapped in a rosette. 

During the month of March she was working in Hanoi and just missed the Battle of Dien-Bien-
Phu, an all-out assault launched by the Vietminh on March 13, 1954. The stronghold of 
Beatrice fell within hours, and the bloody 56-day battle decided the fate of the French. 

On June 6, 1954, about a month after she returned from the First Indochina War, she appeared 
on the television game show “What’s My Line?” Decades of wartime traumas were hidden 
behind a bubbly personality. The panel struggled to guess her career but were marvelled when 
it was finally revealed.  

The feisty journalist didn’t give up her war pursuits and ventured across the globe with a pen 
in her hand. She authored eight additional books and wrote articles on the Suez Expedition in 
1956, accompanied Israeli troops into Jordan and Syria during the Six Day War, and returned 
to Vietnam to write daily dispatches of the Tet Offensive in 1968. 

http://foreignlegion.info/battle-of-dien-bien-phu/
https://www.history.com/topics/france/battle-of-dien-bien-phu
https://www.history.com/topics/france/battle-of-dien-bien-phu
http://www.ladiesofskydiving.com/women-warriors/
http://www.ladiesofskydiving.com/women-warriors/
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 Always a step away from danger, the Viet Cong captured her on two separate occasions, but 
she was released without harm both times.  

Brigitte Friang may not have looked the part, but she surprised nearly every doubter in her 
path. In March 2011, she died at 87 years old. Her spirit remains a motivation for future 
generations of female journalists to live out their dreams despite the obstacles. When others 
refused, she continued to ask why. 

 

Contributions, ideas, copy and photographs to Scribblings 
are welcomed.  Please send direct to the Editor, Mike 
Peters via michaelpcoms@btinternet.com.  Opinions 
expressed in this journal are attributable to the authors. 
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