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2. -Belgium Abroad 
In the_ United States 

"We, The People," said a Belgian -
Malcolm Davis, executive officer for the First 
Commission 0£ the Conference at San Fran­
cisco and Associate Director in the Carnegie 
Endowment for International Peace, was inter..; 
viewed recently over the networks in the. "Be­
yond Victory" radio program which is given 
each week by the World Wide Broadcasting 
Foundation in collaboration with the Carnegie 
Endowment for International Peace. 

Asked about the opening words of the char-
. - ter, Mr. Davis said that it was a Belgian dele­

gate, Senator Rolin, who first suggest~ using 
the words : "We the People" to express the 
idea that this is an agreement with popular 
support and not just a diplomatic document. 
Dean Virginia C. Gildersloove 0£ Bernard 
College, New York; the only woman member 
of the United States delegation, developed the 
suggestion and emphasized its connection with 
the Preamble to our own Constitution. The 
Soviets strongly urged the use 0£ the_ words, 
"We the People." 

Going to Market Albert van Dijck 

[198] 
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A final report made out by the British 
military commander to the Burgomaster of 
Antwerp gave the follo~ing details about 
the damage wrought in the city by the 
German robot bombs from October 7, 
1944 to March 30, 1945. 

There were a grand total of 5,960 bombs, 
the -daily average in the 175 days being 
34,06 of which 24,28 were V-1 bombs and 
9i78 were V-2 bombs. The average num­
ber of bombs per square mile which felt--in 
greater Antwerp was 18,67, and the aver­
age for the whole Antwerp district was · 
9,48. The largest number of bombs fell on 
-March 8, 1945 when in one day a total of 
120 bombs were aimed at Antwerp. The 
largest number of V-1 bombs fell on the 
same day, 111 of them falling in the Ant­
werp district, whereas the largest number 
of V-2 bombs fell on December 22, 1944 
and numbered 27. 

Of the 8 municipalities which form 
greater Antwerp, that of Deurne received 
the largest number of bombs: 111 in an 
acreage of only 5, 11 square miles. Of the 
50 municipalities comprising the district 
of Antwerp those upon which the greatest 
number of bombs fell were Westwezel 
which received 218 bombs in an acreage of 
23.43 square miles with Brasschaet a close 
second with 215 bombs in an acreage of 
15, I I square miles. 

In greater Antwerp the total number of 
civilian dead during these robot bomb at­
tacks was 2,862 men, women and children 
while 55 persons are missing. There were, 
moreover, 7.778 persons iniured. 

The material damage comprises 1,639 
buildings destroyed, 4,684 buildings be­
yond repair, 14,095 buildings badly dam­
aged and 45.709 buildings slightly dam­
aged. These figures do not include, of 
course, those buildings which- simply had 
their windows broken because of blasts 
or whose damage was insignificant. 

The military casualties, mostly British 
and American, _ are not for publication but 
it can be said that the total casualties 
were nearly 2,000 of which about 2/ 5 were 
killed. 
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Above a V- I 
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Antwerp X: The AAA War Against the Buzz Bombs 

Protecting Antwerp 
In Summer 1944, the Americans introduced two new wonders of 

technology to the battle against the buzz bombs that proved to be 
particularly effective. The first was was the "SCR-548" sun-lay ipq radgr, 
which was used in conjunction with an analog computer to automatically 
track and fire on aerial intruders.The second was the radio proximity fuze, 
which allowed a she!I to explode when it came to within a certain distance 
from a target, rather than being detonated by a time fuze set before firing. 
The V-ls straight and level path made it a relatively easy target for the new 
automated antiaircraft gun system that utilized these new inventions,and as 
gun crews became more experience with their new tools, the number of kills 



over England and the Channel rose steadily. 

Soon, the Allies were overrunning V-1 launch sites in the Pas de Calais and 
the number of flying bomb attacks dropped dramatically. 

A total of about 10,000 fly ing bombs had been launched against Londo'l to 
that time. The Germans had been setting up launch sites near Cherbourg to 
launch flying bombs against Plymouth and Bristol, but these sites were 
captured before they became operational. 

Even though the launch sites were overrun, flying bombs continued to hit 
England, if in reduced numbers. In January 1945, however, the Germans 
developed a new version of the V-1 with a range of 400 kilometers (250 
miles) by reducing the size of the warhead and increasing the size of the fuel 
tank. 

They launched about 275 of these long - range flying bombs against Britain 
from the Netherlands in March 1945. British defenses were able to adjust to 
these last- gasp attacks, and the looming defeat of the Reich ended the 
campaign for good at the end of March. V-2 rocket attacks against England, 
which had begun the previous Septem_ber, also slowly fizzled out. SQ 

During this last phase of the flying-bomb battle, however, the Germans 
also began launching the first of thousands of V-ls against continental 
European targets, particularly the Belgian port city of Antwerp and the 
neighboring city of Liege, in hopes of interrupting the flow of Allied supplies 
to their advancing armies. But it was the aerial assault on Antwer so 
important to the Allied advance, that was so relent ess 1t raged on from 
October 1944 to April 1945) that it demanded extraordinary countermeasures 
on the part of the British and Americans. 

The British Arm had liberated Antwerp in Se te r 1944. Soon 
therea ter, it became the mos crucia inchpin in the supply line for the 
continuing Allied campaign in eastern France . Once the world-class port 
facilities were put into operation again, the Germans recognized its 
importance to British and American plans to assault the Reich, and they tried 
desperately to destroy it. In order to damage or destroy the vital dock 
facilities, the Nazis used waves of V-1 flying bombs, changing the launch 
points often to prevent the Allies pinpointing the missile sites. The destruction 
was dreadful when the so-called "doodlebugs" struck. Anyone in the south of 
England could confirm that (in June 1944, for example, at the end of the first 
week of V-ls raids on London, the Guards' Chapel was hit by one V-1, killing 
189 people). They had to be stopped. 

The assignment to keep the Port of Antwerp open fell to Brigadier General 
Clare Hibbs Armstrong. He'd commanded an antiaircraft brigade in defending 
Paris from air attack, and in early 1945 was iven the to -secret ·ob to 
protect Antwerp, code-name Antwerp X.' This new mission was so hush-



hush at the time that many years were to pass before it became publicly 
known how critical it was to the final outcome of the war. 

Brigadier General Armstrong had graduated from West Point in 1917, but 
failed to see combat in WW I when he fell victim to the great influenza 
pandemic. He later recovered, and remained in the military between the 
wars. As commander of Antwerp X, he led a joint British and American force 
of 22,000 antiaircraft gunners (the British forces even included a regiment of 

a rti llery of the rree Polish Army). The job of these gunners was to defend 
Antwerp and its docks, to ensure that food, fuel, m'€dicin e, and munitions 
continued to flow to the armies poised to cross the Rh ine ana invade 
Germany. Field Marshall Montgomery told Armstrong if he achieved a SO 
p ercent su ccess rate, he'd be doing a grand job. 

But Armstrong was not a man satisfied by partial successes. He was 
fanatical about completing missions assigned to him and did not settle for 
half-measures, despite Montgomery's modest expectations. He began the 
Antwerp X campaign with a 60 percent kill rate, destroying six V-ls out of 
every 10 sent against the Belgian port. And, as tactics were refined, the V-1 
kill rate increased to an incredible 98 percent by Spring 1945. At the end of 
the campaign, over 70°/o of the V-ls and V-2s had been destroyed by 
Antwerp X ack-ack fire and the p ort remained open throygbout the attack. If 
allowed to reach their targets in mass, the missiles would have made 
Antwerp a smoking crater. Had it not been for those 22,000 AAA men 
commanded by Armstrong, Germany may have kept the Allies at bay and 
bought enough time for more of their wonder weapons, including the V-2, to 
become operational in greater numbers. (At the height of the X campaign. 26 
V-2s were hitting Antwerp each day; one destroyed a cinema and killed 567 
people! This was a major victory for antiaircraft artillery, which was 

egmning to be disbanded in late 1944 owing to American air superiority. 
Combining the facts that the Luftwaffe had been pretty much vanquished 
from the skies over the Western Front, and that AAA men were badly needed 
as replacements for other units fighting in the Battle of the Bulge, Antwerp X 
was truly AAA's shining hour in World War II. 

The official book Antwerpen 50 Jaar Bevrijd reoorts that 12,000 V-ls were 
launched at Antwerp dunng WW II; Allied records indicate that on ly 2,448 got 
Th rough, with 211 striking military targets. In addition, 1,341 V-2s were fired 
at the city, but few of t hem actua lly struck their targets. The docks that 
supplied 806/o of trie J1\ll 1es' supplies were saved. Many Belgians, however, 
died, and the world got its first taste of the terror of the ballistic missile. 



• 740th AAA Gun Battalion (Semi-Mobile) 
• 787th AAA Automatic Weapons Battalion - shuttled between 

Steenburgen, Holland and Antwerp to cover several of the so-called 
"buzz-bomb lanes" leading to the port. At Steenburgen the 787th was 
situated to shoot down V-1 s as they headed across the North Sea to 
French targets. Their weapons were the 40-mm Bofors gun and quad-SO 
machine guns. 

• 789th AAA Automatic Weapons Battalion 

Members of these units received a campaign streamer embroidered Antwerp 
X that is a rare and mysterious artifact today. Veterans of the campaign still 
recall the eerie path scratched by the j et- propelled "monsters" across the 
fog-laden Belgian sk_y that winter. The sight, they say, gave many an 
otherwise brave man a peculiar feeling of helplessness. Every quarter-hour a 
flyin bomb lumbered across the · · · d b a sound n unlike th of 
a heavily- a en rue s ruggling up a steeo jncline. When the occasional robot 
bomb seemed to be nearing the end of its fuel supply I soldiers' hearts 
skipped a beat in tune with the laboring engine until the lethal sky rider had 
passed on - they breathed easily only after the bomb disappeared from sight 
(when the motor cut out from lack of fuel, it would drop from the sky and 
detonate). The bombs were not capable of hitting miltary targets with 
precision, but collateral damage resulted in the deaths of more than 7 ,000 
citizens of Antwerp. Occassionally, almost accidentally, they did strike targets 
of military significance, once hitting an oil depot and starting a fire that 
burned for a whole month, and, on another occasion, sinking several ships in 

1'.he harbor. -

-, 



A V-2 rocket on display in downtown Antwerp. Photo courtesy U.S. Signal Corps. 

Other veterans recall that in early 1945, in nearly every large open field 1 
around Antwerp, scores of AAA units began to set up batteries of antiaircr aft ¥ 
guns along with advanced radar units, gun directors, and searchlights. They 
had 90-mm guns, 40-mm guns, and machine guns at their disposal, and 
often used all at the same time to literally raise a curtain of steel as each V-1 
came within range. "How we loved to shoot down the relatively slow-moving 
buzz bombs," recalled one gunner. (But when the Germans began launching 
their new V-2 rockets, there was literally no defense because of their high 
velocity. The Germans would launch them at about a 30 degree angle and 
they would rise to a high altitude before plunging earthward at supersonic 
speed. AAA men could often see their vapor trails, but seldom were they able 
to see the actual missile.) Many of the bombs that hit the Antwerp area were 
launched from a site near a POW camp in the Netherlands. For most of the 
Fall of '44 and Winter of '44-'45, the rockets just kept coming until the AAA 
command's Antwerp X tactics began to have greater and greater effect. 
Eventually, Germany's ability to produce the weapons in great numbers was 
finally eroded by bombing and the lack of resources. 

After the end of the war in Europe, Armstrong received a citation from 
General George S. Patton, Jr. and he also was the recipient of a personal 
note of thanks from 'Monty', Field Marshall Bernard Montgomery, the overall 
commander of X, "for hard thinking and hard fighting." It was his decisions 
as to where to place the Allied guns each day and night to out-guess the 
enemy that saved Antwerp and contributed to the victory. Had Antwerp X 
failed, well ... 
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Above a V-1 bomb, below a V-2, both on exhibition in Antwerp, which suffered so much from 

their impact. 
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The Facade of the Plantin Museum.-All windows and doors blown out by the blast, the old 
building stands desolate in the terrible winter of 1944-1945. 

The Vriidagsmarkt.-The old houses on three sides of the square were E7ither destroyed by the 
blast or gutted by fire. 
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600,000. He is hoping for a large nuniber of 
our half-round portable galvanized iron. cottages 
before winter. He stated that Germany created 
Hitler and it was not Hitler that created the 
present Germany. He wants every German ex­
pelled from Belgium and stated that he would 
not have them even as slave labor. 

He believes Ger~any should be divided up 
and destroyed as a nation .... 

We also saw 800 sections of boats that could 
be coupled together one ahead of the other in 
groups of two to five with a driving unit. in 
the rear like a sea mule. These were constructed 
to cross the Channel to invade England. We 
captured many of them in good condition and 
used them in crossing the Rhine. 

May 1 and 2 
Flew at a height of 1500 feet over Liege, 

where we saw a large oil refinery blown up, 
also large slag piles but no factories left. 

. ·· American Merchant Seaman Buried in 
-1.ntwerp Theater - "The greatest damage 
caused by a single bomb" in Antwerp, referred 
to in the above article, when 540 persons were 
killed and 400 wounded in a theater, was an 
experience lived through by Lorenzo Noto, a 
22-year-old merchant seaman from Brooklyn, 
New York. He is one of the few seamen who 
have been decorated by the Army with the Pur­
ple Heart. 

Mr. Noto had a shore pass from his Libertx­
Shp in Antwerp. It was December 16-'ilie day 
the Germans made their Ardennes break­
through. He and two Navy friends went into 
the Rex Theater to see The PlaipRWG'Jl . with 

'11a.ry Cooper. -
- In Mr. N oto's own words, as reported in 
PM of June 3: 

"The three of us found seats together in the 
center of the orchestra ... A GI came along 

• with lns girl and the three of us moved over one 
seat so they could sit together. . . . 

"I couldn't get absorbed in the picture, some­
how. I guess nobody else could, either. ~e 
kept shifting around in their seats. They were 
restless. I found I was sweating .... It wasn't 
natural because it was pretty cold in that theater. 

C "Then came a scene in the movie I'll never 
forget for the rest of my life. The picture was 

~about three-quarters of the way gone. -This In­
dian is telling Buffalo Bill and Wild Bill Hick-

JUNE 30, 1945 

ock the story of Custer's last . stand. There was 
a fla,shbac~ to the Custer fight-the screen was 
blazing away with gunfire. And just as that 
scene was fading away and you could see the 
Indian again, the Indian raised his hand. 

"That's when it hit! 
"The screen seemed to disappear, and some­

how the top of the theater seemed to be tearing 
off :ind somethmg hit me m the gut. XII at 
Oiice it flashed through my mind that tlie movie 
was hit and I was dead. I don't know how to 
say it in sequence, because it didn't happen in 
sequence. It seemed as though it happened all 
at once. 

"Then my mind began to say, 'The building 
got hit and you're not dead. . . . Wake up. 
Wake up.' Then, like a thousand miles away, I 
oould hear screams .... I opened my eyes 
but I couldn't see anything. I began to choke 
and suffocate. I tried to move. I figured, if I'm 
dead I won't be able to move. I couldn't 
move ... 

"Then I found I could move my left arm. 
. . . I felt my face and then I began to get 
conscious. . . . I knew I was on my stomach 
with my head twisted to the side. . . . I mpyed 
my left arm around and I could feel pieces of 
bodies with my hand. I thouglit maybe they 
were t eces of my own oody. 
~ "1' en 1 Secame aware oi a moving around 
my face. I put my hand to my face again, and 
I felt two faces this time-mine and another 
one. I touched the other one and it was mov­
ing slightly. I touched it again and it started 
to scream. 

"That scream must have awakened me, be­
cause all at once . . . . I knew I was pinned 
down by the wrecka~ under the balcony ·and 
roof of the theater. gam I heard . screammg 
and I realized it was a suffocating screaming. 
... There was no air. There was dust .... 

"Something in me kept me alive and awake. 
. . . It seemed like I was there for days. I 
knew . . . all the eo le on to o d 
have to be ra e ou e r o 
... I trie to think-about anything-so I 
could stay awake. . . . I thought . about how 
people back home hadn't felt the war. I was 
bitter that I was there dying. 

"Then.I realized that I had asked for it-that 
I had volunteered~ I thought about all the other 
guys who died just so the people back home 
could live in peace. 
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"The first inkling I had that I would be 
saved was a coinniotion 0£ voices with a joyous 
note in them. . . . I heard a British yojce 
sa·y, 'It's all right lad. We'll be with you. Take 
. ' it easYa,:. . . . 

2'1 expected to be ulled u ward. Instead the 
be~an to rag me down; Then I realized they 

1ia tunn 1 under the debris. They dragged 
me through narrow tunnels at were lit up 
with lanterns. We passed smashed bodies and 
pieces of bodies and clothing. 

"A GI came over, slapped me on the shoulder 
and offered me a cigaret. Then suddenly I re­
membered-my friends. They were still back 
there. I grabbed · the soldier and told him. He 
said, 'Don't worry~we'll get them out soon.' 

"They got my friends out all right-both 
dead. And then I thought, Gosh if we hadn't 

JUNE 30, 1945 

moved over for that GI and his gal, I probably 
would be dead, too." 

U. S. Air Mail to Europe Resumed --'­
Postmaster Albert Goldman has received notice 
from Washington of resumption of air mail 
service to Belgium, Denmark, France, Luxem­
burg, the Nether lands, Norway and Switzer­
land. 

The postage rate is 30 cents a half ounce. Air 
mail letters to a11 European countries where 
air mail service is in effect · are limited to two 
ounces, except to the Nether lands, which is 
limited to one ounce. Besides the countries listed 
above, air mail may be sent to -Great Britain 
and Eire, Spain, Portugal, Sweden, the U. S. 
S. R., Turkey and Malta. 

Lt. Colonel Henri Rolin of Belgium 
The following impressions of one of the personalities at the San Fran­

ciico Conference, by CAROLYN ANSPACHER, appeared in the San Francisco 
Chronicle o/ lune 20, 1945. 

Lieutenant Colonel Henri Rolin, Socialist 
member of the Belgian Senate, president of its 
Commission of Justice, professor of interna­
tional law at the University of Brussels and a 
member of the Permanent Court of Arbitration, 
is, in one re-spect at least, the Eddie Cantor of 
the United Nat.ions Conference. 

He has five daughters. 
This automatically makes the 54-year-old sol­

dier-diplomat a specialist in feminine psychol­
ogy, although he is astute enough not to admit 
it and certainly not to a woman. 

What he_ does acknowledge, under some press­
ure, is that he is a specialist in feminine educa­
tion, although precisely what he means by this 
is a trifle nebulous, even to himself. 

Colonel Rolin, who on many occasions acts as 
spokesman for the Belgian delegation to the 
Conference, treats chit-chat as if it were a black 
market commodity. 

He is intense. He is serious. And his think­
ing has the me.asured albeit somewhat impatient 
quality of a tuba solo. 

This inay, in part, be due to the fact that 
Colonel Rolin was, in his _own words, "born a 
lawyer." 

Colonel Rolin comes :from a long, long line 
of lawyers, and international lawyers, at that. 
An uncle founded the International Institute 
of International Law. His · father was secretary 
general and honorary president of the organ­
ization. And now-the Colonel is carrying on 
this fine tradition. 

The tradition is manifestly so important to 
Colonel Rolin that · he wears his uniform only 
when . protocol demands, discarding it in favor 
of herring bone tweeds, bow ties and white 
shirts. During warm weather ~e does not wear 
an undershirt. 

It should be.added that the Colonel expects to 
be mustered out of the army in a matter of 
weeks, which ·apparently doesn't hurt his feel­
ings at all. 

He is, he says, an -army man only in time of 
war, and therefore was quite a busy cup of tea 
during the first world war when he was a pri­
vate and a rank individualist to boot. 

This means that he· was not entirely en rap­
port -with his superior officers who considered 
him "hard to handle." 

He p as, · however, extremely ple.asant to those 
I 
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V-W ea pons _Over AnlW;e~rp 
-An Eyewitness Account 

By GEORG_E CARAKER · 

This article is written by an American who went to Antwerp during the 
V-bomb siege. As a writer and lecturer, Mr. Caraker has had first hand experi· 
ence of the war. He is at present connected with radio station WRUL, which 
did such excellent work before and during the war. 

Several months ago, while the Germans 
ere still fighting for their lives, I returned -

~ rom robot-bombed Antwerp, Belgium, one 
li,-me supply port for six Allied armies and 
:-f!>ssessor of the third largest dgck area in 
-the world. Since my return, Anglo-Ameri­
.~n anti-aircraft commanders have revealed 
:.lhat the city and port were the target for 
~1960 V-I bombs and undisclosed hundreds 
f' 1 V-2 rockets. The siege by Nazi rocket 
:'J(!eapons lasted for 175 days, ·and in the re­
--JK>rt the Allied authorities state that 3777 
~Of the V-bombs were headed directly for the 
. vital port area. 0 f this number, 2183 were 
'.t lwi down or destroyed in the air. This 

;,_means then that 211 buzz-bombs got 
-~ 11trough the anti-bomb defenses and killed 
: fl previously estimated number of three 
ihousand persons and caused millions of 

., ollars of damage. Little is known of the 
Jnagnificent job done by the American and 

-

-British anti-buzz-bomb crews, and one might 
even be so· bold as to inquire how many 
people here at home, in America, know and 
realize that more V -bombs ell on Antwer 
than on Lon on. The success u o enswe 
of Allied gun ~rews against Hitler's new 
weapon was an important factor, especially 
since Antwerp wa~ the vital gateway to 
Western Europe and the target of von Run­
stedt' s ill-fated offensive last year. 

One thing impressed me immensely about 
the port of Antwerp. This was the fact that 
the Germans had failed to completely de­
stro an the lar e lockS. It is felt that 

istory will write this own as one of the 
enemy's greatest faux pas. British and 
American officers informed me that if the 
Germans had destroyed the important facil­
ities of the port the European war might 
hc4ve been prolonged for a considerable 
ti-jne. But we found these facilities almost 

---- -- -- --
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tact. All the Germans were able to do was 
dmnage two of the locks dominating the 

, Scheidt River tide. These were slightly dam­
aged and the third lock was put out of ac­
tion temporarily when Jerry sent specially 
trained sabotage swimmers, including a.for­
mer Olympic swimming champion, to place 
dynamite charges under the lock in the mid- · 
dle of the night. The fourth lock was un­
touched. If it had been destroyed, Antwerp 
with its many square miles of docks and 
warehouses would h<!:_ve been of little use 
to the Allies for many months. 

Before the Allies were in the position to 
use the port of Antwerp, the majority of 
supplies for our armies on the Western 
front, from Holland to the Swiss Alps, were 
bein landed on the beach-heads o Nor-

were bein trans-
porte undreds of miles by what was 
miOWn as the "Red Ball" route. This sup­
ply line was quite inadequate, as a quick 
build-up of supplies of thousands of tons 
was necessary behind the fighting front. 
Eisenhower ur entl needed A we , in 
or er to mount his offensive which later car­
ried the Allied armies across many miles of 
German soil to help deliv~r the final blow 
to Nazi military strength. 

A few days after my arriv.al in Antwerp, 
I visited the ruins of the fomous Rex The­
atre, just a ew blocks awa rom the Cen­
tral Station. un re so people died in this 

I 

'fffoce of amusement when a German V-2 
rocket scored a direct hit, causing more dam­
age than any other single bopib had done iri 
Antwerp. Five hundred and ort eo l 
lost their wes wit an a itional our hun-

re m1ure . was able to get t e story 
Trom two American boys who gave me ac­
curate details. An American film, "~-J 
Plainsman," with · Gary Cooper, was slate 

7or the screen. The seating capacity was 
twelve hundred, and the manager re ported 
a "fuU.house." The tragedy happened while 
the show was well on the way. It is estim­
ated that only two hundred people came 
out of that hell untouched. Eighty per cent 
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of the victims killed had their heads choe- . 
ped ofl..by the blast. It took eight days to 
clear the human debris. Today the ruins 
stana as a monument to the indiscriminate 
slaughter of innocent people by the Nazis. ~ 

Later I inspected the damaged areas of . 
the residential sections where destruction 
was almost complete. As I wandered along 
the scenes of desolation, I was drawn to a . 
group of eo le di in amon rubble that · 
had once een their all. Speaking Flemish, 
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:.: were standing. on a stn 
.: · 11 r. was a refreshing si~ 
. 1(1.i,ard over a team of G. 

were busy clearing awa: 
fl partment house. Said 
bulldozers when the p( 
this damage are right h 

. own dirty work?" The 
nwus. 

During my stay in A 
bombs fell day and nig 

I was able to converse with a man who ap- -
peared to be supervising the work. "No -. ~ 
one," he said, "was killed. We were away 

, very long and real sle 
the question. When· thei 
l hey were generally r1 
raids, but as the toll of 
became evident that th1 
.r1ble of destroying both. 
objectives. I am of the 
Pmy realized eventual 
destroy the third large 
With this thought in m· 

at our jobs in the center of the city · 
when all this happened." Others how­
ever, are not so lucky. Whole families 
have been wiped out. While I stood talking ·, 
with these gallant people we heard and felt · 
a heav ex losion o .a V-I a ocks r · e did not ear the warninl! throb 

. e robot motor for tliese sounds are lost 
m the ceaseless ctluer o street cars and the · 
constant rum mg of tanks a convo s. . 

er recovering rom t e ast of t e ex­
plosion, we hurried to the scene of this latest 
disaster. We all helped. I found myself per­
/ orming w-uesome tasks which to these peo­
ple of Belgium had become an almost daily 
duty: prying beams from manf led bodies, , 
rushing to assist another who ad found a 
victim still alive. Once, at this scene, I pick­
ed up only the bits of what had so very re­
cently been the whole body of a child of 
about eight years of age. Seventeen people 
were killed. Again I marvelled at the use­
less slaughter. In a very short time, trucks 
rolled u p with workers to clear tlie side-

_ walks; military authorities appeared on the 
~e to record facts; other officials examin­

ed houses in the area to determine whether 
or not the explosion had rendered these 
dwelling houses safe for further occupancy. 

I didn't ever have to look for destruction. 
It was everywhere. Once, while strolling 
through a ·scene of indescribable damage, I 
came across an American Military Police­
man casually chewing gum as ihough he 

rho ice to destroy the 1 
niemy chose the latter! 
his principal target th 
will take some time to 
f.( round deep into the 
of Antwerp. The psycl. 
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~ed had their heads chop- - .w<'re standing. on a street corner at home- the their solemn warnin . ·I 
ast. It took eight days to ~ It• was a refreshing sight. He was standing straine my eyes towar t e irectwn of 
debris. Today the ruins - ff. tLUrd over a team of German prisoners who the explosions. After a moment or two 1 

ient to the indiscriminate _ W(•r e bus clearing away the ruins o a large discerned · the buzz-bombs in clusters at an 
~ent people by the Nazis. apartment ouse. ai t e an , y use altitude o about 3000 eet an c i --r,r 
ed the damaged areas of _ 1wUdozers when the people responsible for a ong at a out mi es per hour. I watch­
ctions where destruction - this damage are right here to cfoan up their "" ed some of them explode in mid-.air after 
et~. As I wandered along , own dirty work?" The verdict was unani- being hit by our flak, while others roared 

mous. overhead to cut off and crash into the city, 
>lation, I was drawn to a l d 

During my stay in Antwerp, V-I and V-2 sending up lar e ashes of oran e-co ore _ 
'.igging among rubble that b b f ll d d . h L ll ee followed by OU exp osions. s si-

k Fl . h om se ay an nig t. u s were never 
~ir all. Spea ing emis ' r·r,ry long and real sleep was uite out o e e settled again, I felt a sense of incred-
Jerse with a man who ap- · u·l;ty that the whole th;ng could have hap- · . . h k "N th e question. en t ese attac s rst starte ., " 
Jervising t e wor · 0 · they were generally regarded as nuisance pened. 
m killed. We were away mids, but as the toll of damage mounted, it Night after night, the Germans would 
the ce_nter of the city became evident that the Germans we"ite cap- send over these missiles at intermittent in­
.ap pened." Others how- able of destroying both civilian and military tervf!ls7 ust enoui h to pre.vent sleee . But 

lucky. Whole families objectives. I am of the opinion that the ell\ the real y deadly arrage began when doz-
: mt. While I stood talking , f' my realized eventually that he couldn't ens were fired before dawn. I found it im­

people we heard and felt : destroy the third largest port in the world. possible to remain below decks at these 
of a V-I about four blocks · With this thought in mind he had to make a . times. Fear brought about the uncontrolla­
~ hear the warning throb rlw ice to destroy the port or the city. The ble urge to see what was going on. I would 
·,for these sounds are lost ''nmny chose the latter, that is, he chose for rouse from my bed to watch these monstrous· 
ztter of street cars and the .. !t is principal target the city of Antwerp. It machines riding the sky beyond all hu­
g of tanks and convoys. ,i will take some time .to erase the impression man control. As I waited I would keep my 
from the blast of the ex- f pmund deep into the minds of the people eyes on the .. ame s urtin rom the exhaust 
d to the scene of this latest I <>/ Antwerp. The psychological damage is so in the tail, praying that the fire woul con­
!lped. I found myself per- f ;treat that, if Germany had achieved vie- · tinue, for the rst indication that the bomb 
tasks which to these peo- .i wry, the citizenry, already cowed not only has found its tar et is t e isa earance o 

d become an almost daily I by . starvation but also by the deadly pres- is ame. his also indicates that the engine 
ns from mangled bodies, 1· · 1ure o re eated bombin s, would have been has stopped and that the bomb will com­
znother who had found a 1·asy su 1ects or azi ru e for many years mence its ·ominous drop. 
)nee, at this scene, I pick- .-.· '.'" come. The plai,n fact is just this: that if The people of Antwerp were not only 
~s of what had so very re- · it were not for the fine work performed by the victims of V-l's, but hundreds of the V-2 
vhole body of a child or thr~ anti-buzz-bomb crews, the port would rockets have also added to the destruction. 
of age. Seventeen people have been seriously damaged, the city of Bomb - weary citizens say ironically that 

.,, I marvelled at the use- Antwerp destroyed and the population wip- there is some ~onsolation about the rocket. 
a very short time, trucks (!(/ out. And that is that the onl eo le who know 
orkers to clear the side- Often have I watched the drama of guns that a V-2 has tr c are t 
~thorities appeared on the ngainst enemy bombs from the deck ofour t e attack. There is no warning sound, no 
;ts; other offidals examin- .. ~hip. Pu s o blue smoke on the air, follow- w ist e o aescent and no sirens. And there 
:rea to determine whether t n l by ou e ons usua y served as an are no instructions to follow a out how to 
sion had rendered these a e uate warnin that the P-i's were on the behave to keep safe. Y~u just carry on with 
[fe for further occupancy. ~ way. en a omb approached, one was able your business, praying and hoping until 
ve to look for destruction. ·, 1.o distinguish the loud motor-boat throb- either you are hit or you wake up next morn­
·e. Once, while strolling* l> in against that o the e ense uns. I re- ing to find that mercifully you have escaped 
f indescribable damage, I rnem er seeing my rst V-bom , an shall once more. Life was not worth much with 
~merican Military Police- { never forget that sight. We had just dock . V- 'ombs overhead. . 
?Wing gum as though he : and we were .all hanging over th~ side e9f w..,J'~ rom what I saw in Antwerp, I think that 
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the V-l did mor_e damage than the V-2. The The aim of the bomb is determined by set­
/ or;;:;- exploded · imme·diatel on contact, ting the auto pilot before · zaunching takes 
with a resu tant erce ex osion eve in place. 

ui in~s in a arge area. ereas the · , The flying height is also set on the auto . 
... reporte to have traveled faster than sound, pilot which is governed by an aneroid bar­

buries itself thirty or forty feet into the ometer. Hei hts o over ten thousand eet , 
ground before it explodes, thus forcing the 3 re possible tor the ro ot om , ut !!!!:-Y 
explosion upwards without so widespread a a ew have been seen at a height of five 
destruction. t ou~and feet. e usua operating · eig t 

Prior to my departure from Antwerp for is between three annDUr thousand feet. 
other parts of the continent, I was fortu- The weight of the missile is four thousand 
nate enough to inspect an unex loded seven hundred pounds when full with fuel 
bomb. Allied officers explaine t e construe- . and ready for the take-off. This includes. 
tion and mechanics of the weapon. ~the war head o two thousand ounds, com- · 

\ The buzz-bomb is jet-propelled and in posed who yo explosives in a thin walled .. 
~ front of the fuselage is a g.asoline tank hold- case. When I left the place where this ex­

ing .about 140 gallons of fuel and two glob- planation took place about the robot bomb, 
ular bottles. These bottles are closely wrap- I realized several things: one, how very for­
·ped with wire and filled with compressed tunate the people in America are to have . ' 
air. These work as the control system and escaped this menace, and, two, how these 
feed the engine by applying pressure to the bombs could again threaten our security if 
gasoline tank. The rear fuselage contains an we have no organization to control warlike . 
automatic pilot and carries a tail plane and nations. 
fin to guide the craft. The engine is a long Before returning to America, I had one 
tube of mild steel, open behind, but closed lqst look at Antwerp. I strolled again down 
in front by a grill with holes covered with the Victorie Plein, and paid one more visit 
tiny spring shutters. Gasoline vapor is in- i o some friends who were part of the gal- · 
jected into the tube and there it is ignited. Zant people braving Hitler's deadliest weap­
The resulting hot gases are blown out of «)n. My friends served a me.al of the best . 
the rear end of the tube to SU:pply the they had-popcorn, cookies, and weak tea. , 1 

thrust, by the same principle of reaction as It was miserable fare, but they shared it with 
Hero's wheel demonstrated to the ancient me generously, for as an American I was : 
Greeks thousands of years ago. At the speed their friend. I symbolized our great country, 
of three hundred and sixty miles per hour to them. 
the power unit is equivalent to an ordinary As for the V-l and V-2 attacks, they have: 
aero engine of approximately 600 horse had an. immeasurable effect on the morale. · 
£2Wer. lt is, I am informed, infi;tiely cheap- of the people. That is inevitable. But any. 
er to built than an aircraft, yet extremely fears they may have had were not for the 
expensive to run, since the flying bomb con- precarious moments in which they were 
sumes eight times the fuel of a normal aero living, but rather for the future. Not only 
engine. are the people of Antwerp thinking of that 

The distance the buzz-bomb travels is future, but the people of the world are· 
controlled by a tiny windmill affair on the thinking of that time in which the robot 
nose, the revolutions of which are set in such may play a disastrous role. The robot is the 
a way that when the bomb has covered a portent of a new kind of war/ are. We have 
certain distance it is pushed over into a barely controlled it this time, and if it is . 
sharp dive. The diving throws the fuel to allowed to again spring into use in possible 
the top of the gasoline tank, thus starving future wars, then there will be no years of 
the engine of gas and therefore stopping it; grace for frantic preparations for defense,-
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ere will hardly be hours of grace. Either 
e Charter molded in San Francisco will 
ntrol future wars or these diabolic devices 
ought to light by German minds will not 

rily end war but end human civilization. 
As we glided down the River Scheldt I 

the ooded lands o the Nether lands 
y, and a little later, the Is and of Wal-

' 
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cheren, which can be thought of as Britain's 
Tarawa. But that is another story, _ and yet 
I was convinced that the German aggressors 
have left behind a monstrous heritage-a 
heritage of suspicion that will grow as 
stricken people work to rebuild the wasted 
fruits of generations of labor and creative 
thought. 

Natives Act as Solomons in Leopoldville · 
It is well known that the natives in the Congo 

ve nothing better than a Court session. As a 
ile, they are very eloquent and able to argue 
·r a considerable time. By tradition and habit 

y have legalistic minds. 
One of the results of colonization, however, 
s been that entirely new situations have arisen 
ich confront the natives with problems so 

tricate and delicate that the Belgian authori­
have very wisely preferred to leave the so-

tions to those who are able to think as the 
ti ves do and to understand the Congolese re­
ions. 
r!'he main cause of difficulties is the fact that 
r a few decades members of entirely different 

-~bes have come to live together and have fre­
. ntly intermarried. Laws and customs are 

,Jy differentiated from one tribe to another, 
. ~creating, in case of a conflict, the strangest 
c ntions. Add to all this that the Belgians by 

sity try to familiarize the natives with the 
. ciples at least of the Belgian code which is 
jved from the Napoleonic Code. On July 9, 
6, the Belgians installed at Leopoldville, 
re at present 80,000 natives live together, a 
unal composed of native judges. In 1944, 

rendered 928 sentences. They deal mainly 
. two kinds of cases : those regarding money 
irs and those concerning marital troubles . 

. these cases or nearly all, result from the 
~ ·. that the appearers are isolated from their 

· ral surroundings and lack the supervision 
the oldest men of their village who used to 
c them and protect them against themselves. 
ne o:f the cases most frequently submitted 

the Court results ':from a custom called "Ik­
--. ha." This was the name of one of the 
_:· ,.· hrst corporations in the Congo, located 
, tl10 river · Ikelemba. The " Ikelemba'' is a 

rather unusual practice which may be consider­
~d a crude form of gambling. For instance, 
two· "boys" make a contract between themselves 
to the effect that, for a limited time, one of the 
two gets the salary and the rations of both .. Thus 
the lucky one lives in abundance while the other 
one starves. This system works by the ~onth 
and can, of course, result in disaster for the 
party who has not put up provisions or saved 
money to help him through the lean weeks. 

The same principle is applied in business. 
Here the results may be of even greater conse­
quence. It often happens that one of the associ­
ates has to face expenses for reparations or 
taxes or an act of God, while next month his 
partner enjoys the benefits of a boom season. A 
European judge would be tempted to liquidate 
the enterprise and send the parties home with 
an equal share; the Negro judges, however, feel 
differently about it and wherever the contract 
has been faithfully fulfilled, they respect it as 
a form M financial gambling. 

The cases about conjugal troubles are even 
more frequent . . Here, very often the customs 
conflict : in the lower Congo, for instance, the 

· mother has a nearly absolute right over the 
children, while in the upper Congo, the husband 
is entitled to them. In those cases, it is .up to 
the judges to decide which law will prevail. 

With regard to adultery, however, the women 
and their accomplices are always punished ac­
cording to the customs prevailing in the Leo-. 
poldville region, regardless of the native customs 
of the culprits. 

This tribunal has already been active for 19 
years, and the wisdom and sagacity of the native 
judges, who are often confronted with cases 
requiring the juridical imagination of Solomon, 
is hi~hly praised by all concerned. 

[221] 
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"IN DESE STAD SIJN ALLE MENSCHEN VRIJ" 
A few weeks ago the first Allied ships 

sailed into the harbor of Antwerp; a few 
days ago the first Belgian vessel, a Liberty 
ship built in the U. S. A., entered the liber­
ated port. Antwerp was taking up its func­
tion in the battle of Germany, after four 
years'of agony it was assuming again its role 
in international trade. 

What kind of a town is this port that thus 
has become the gangway to Berlin? Let me 
remind you of that delightful cartoon rep­
resenting a gob at attention before the ad­
miral and asking if he could be allowed to 
shoot the big gun of the flagship on account 
of it being his birthday. The rebirth to free­
dom of his hometown should grant the Edi­
tor, just for once, the same privilege. Let 
him speak fervently, lovingly, of the town 
every Antwerpenaar exalts above all others, 
cherishes with violent partiality and con­
siders the hub, the navel of the universe, 
the town thousands of writers have praised 
with a fantastic display of wonderful adjec­
tives, which poets have sung rhapsodically, 

To the dear memory of Lode Zielens, killed 
by a robot bomb, Antwerp, Novembec 28, 1944. 

Drawing by Laura Turner 
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painters have hundreds of times used1 as a 
background, and composers have chanted 
in oratorio's in which they used the heavi­
est bells o the cathedral as the voice of 
t e anonymous crow o appy people who 
were born and lived in "moneyed Antwerp", 

_, Antverpia numis as tlie Latin poet admir­
ingly and perhaps a trifle critically called it. 

The origin of the town is lost in the 
mist of the ages, but since its appearance 
on the map, it has been a commercial 
center. It came rather late in the Middle 
Ages and developed to a first rate trading 
town only when Brugge -( Bruges) went 
down the ladder on account of technical 
reverses but essentially because of a bigoted 
attitude in economic and religious matters. 

·In the XV th century, Antwerp was for many 
_, d ecades the economic center of Western 

]]rop e, it surpassed by far the importance 
o cities like London and Paris. Thousands 
of utterances of the contemporarie~ of all 
countries pay it that tribute. The rulers of 
the city knew it; on one occasion when quar­
relling with the English merchants, the 
mayor said to them "If Eng.fishmen's fathers 
were han ed in the ates of Antwer , their 

; hi ren would creep etween their le~ to 
get back in the same city." Which offers an 
explanation for the future greatness of Brit­
ish trade and at the same time stresses the 
attraction exerted by Antwerp on all trad­
ing nations. 

For sixty years, the city sabotaged the 
policy of intolerance launched by Charle.~ V 
and rigidly enforced by his son Philips II. 
Antwerp did little care about the aith pro-
esse y t e merchants w o were nearly all 

Lutherans or Calvinists: the city fathers 
wanted complete liberty of opinion, com· 
plete liberty of trade. On the walls of their 
town hall they inscribed the first article of 
their municipal law: "In dese stad sijn alle 
menschen vrij ende gheen slaven" - In this 
city all men are (ree and no one will be a 
slave. - When the state authorities wanted 
~lave their conscience, they rebelled. It 
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took all the power and brutality of mi 
Spain to enslave them. For two cent -
their harbor remained closed, their ~: 
merce was ruined. By conquering Belgi1U1t 
from the Austrians, the French revtJlutifm. 
ists reopened it to world trade, gave it baii~. 
its international role. Napoleon inspected ~ ­
it and understood its significance. In sol" · 
diery language he said: "Antuiern is a g11n '.~ 
pointed at the heart a f England". He want• . 
ed to use that gun and had~n Armada 
built on the wharves to launch that invasion 
of Great Britain. It did not sail, but splen· 
did engravings show thousands of galley . 
slaves - the members of Napoleon's Todt 
organization - working at the construction 
of the huge vessels that would knock out 
Britannia's might. 

In independent Belgium, Antwerp be· 
came anew the great port it had been cen­
turies before. The tremendous industrial 
development of the country which grew to 
be - although diminutive ·in size - one of 
the great importing and exporting nations 
of the world, brought to Antwerp more 
riches than it had ever known. It soon rank­
ed third or fourth among the continental 
ports, it competed closely with Hambur 
and Rotter am, eaving t e renc ports 
Jar behind it. In 1928 more than 50~000 
ships entered its harbor. It has about 30 
miles of quays, more than 700 ho'istin a :' 

aratus o mo ern esign, it as ve frei ht 
stations and was visite y more t an 200 
regular shipping lines. It is a first class 
port, well equipped, skilled labor is abund­
ant and excellently organized. 

Such is Antwerp from the businessman's 
standpoint which, for the moment, coincides 
with the strategists' requirements and with 
the exigencies of logistics. 

But who is behind all this. Who are the 
men and women of this great city and port? 

They are a proud and industrious lot, 
sure of themselves, conscious of their ability 

· in trade and shipping, masters of life. A poor 
joke says that the Antwerpenaar is always 
"envers-soi" ( anversois) "in favor of them-
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selves". As a rule he does not like the people 
OTi/ie capital. Why should he, after all? 
They represent the administration, taxes, 
regulations, red tape and so on. Although 
he reaches Brussels b electric train in 29 
minutes? he oo at t e people of Brussels 
much like the New Yorker looks at Wash· 
ington, with a slight dose of contempt. 

He is a bour eois, a glorified bourgeois 
for he calls himse with a translated Span- · 
ish word a "Sinjoor," a senor: that means 
a man of means, a man of the world, a man 

-who unders~nds "grandezza." Therefore, 
he delights in the ornamental barrocco: he 
ornates ever th ing, his town, his home, 

is wi e, everyt mg he can lay hands on. 
Simple things are repugnant to him, he is 
vividl aller ic to strai ht lines 

He zs extremely i ustrious and thrifty, 
but he is egocentric. He may not be a likable 
fellow at first sight. His se eech is not mel­
lfjluou~ he is an abrupt person, always on 
the a1ert, on the defeniive. He works hard 
at the port, in the banks, in the export and 
import business. Don't forget he has to 
stand the.r,ain for 275 days a year. 

Every tenth Antwerpenaar is a Jew, for 
there were about 40,000 Jews in Antwerp. 

. Most of them were active in the diamond 
business, doing the buying and selling and 
the delicate cleaving operations, the less 
important work being done by Gentiles. 

There never was any anti-semitic feeling, 
although the old chronicles in the Town· 
archives dryly recall the fact that "In 1398 
the Jews were killed." The people of Ant· 
werp . are still ashamed of this and there· 
fore they defend the Jews whenever they 

..-,.----,..i~:-----r...----~-.~,;..;.;.;.;;.p.p;.; .... -...-
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glorified by all the Flemish artists. As to 
iheir qualities of mind and heart, they may 
lack brilliancy but they are extremely kind­
hearted, which makes up a great deal for 
their defaults. As a rule, they are not gay, 
sometimes even dull, but they ar~ exam· 
plary housewives and very good mothers. 
They are only reasonably sentimental which 
makes life rather easy with them. Their 
backbiters say that although they seldom 
kill their husbands they mqy sqmetim e' 

?!ore them to .death. 
To discover what 'a man is really after in 

life, one should look at him when he is at 
leisure. What do the people of Antwerp do 
when they are idle? They first of all dress 
up, the women put on a lot of diamonds 
their husbands gave them and then go right 
to a cafe. They drink beer but they don't 
get drunk: they don't want to get drunk. In 
the cafe they talk politics, sports, and ana­
lyze their own and other people's amours. 

They also have a very intense social li j e; 
they wine and dine a great deal in small 
circles and food is wonderful in Antwerp 
homes. They are very fond of good music 
and they know the family tree of Wagner's 
heroes by heart. They love the river and 
they go in for yachting and swimming. Their 
theatres are good and their movie houses 
are five times as numerous _as in Dutch 
cities of the same importance. Among the 
sports, they prefer soccer and bicycling, 
two peaceful and colorful occupations. 

Feeling extremely fortunate to le born 
in Antwerp, they walk around the city and 
go straight to the port: port traffic fascinates 
them at all times. They love the nostalgic 
elements of the foreign ships, of the strange 
merchandise on the docks, the romance of 
the beachcombers, the colorful pageant of 
the oriental crews. How they love the Cathe­
d_ral! It has the tallest s ire in Euro e, a 
l ace -l i~e a air, translucent, a magni cent 
examp e o t elate gothic, nearll acrobatic 
architecture. Victor Hugo made a _very ridic­
uloz4s butcolorful statement about it: "'It 
is af the same time a gigantic structure and 
a marvelous jewel! A titan could live in it 
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and a woman would want to wear it /is a 
jewel.~' Hugo must be excused for this poor 
image .. When he made it, he was _''~puise 
d' admiratio~ et de fatigue" -:- exhausted by 
admiration and fatigue. 

A greai number 0 f churches in Antwerp 
are very rich and of beautiful architecture. 
In St. Carolus Borromeus church Rubens 
acted as decorator. In St. James' church he 
was buried. 

One place among many deserves a pro­
longed visit: the Plantin Museum. Plantin 
was a French bookbinder who came to Ant­
werp around 1549 and who started. the big­
gest and best printing office in Northern 
Europe.He was the first to print the polyglot 
Bible and his name is as famous as that of 
Elsevier. His house and printing office. be­
came a museum: it is a lovely place, an 
artistic and intellectual shrine unique in 
its kind. The printing presses are still there, 
the books are there, the copper plates, the 
foundry, everything, and the spirit of the 
old masters seems to hover over the lovely 
corrector's rooms. 

All this explains why the Antwerp-born 
when he has to live elsewhere is just on a 
visit, there is no place for him to live but 
Antwerp. 

For weeks the Germans have been attack­
ing Antwerp with their V ergeltungswalfe 1 
and 2. They avenge themselves basely, idi­
otically, on people they have tried to flatter 
into collaboration and who refused, They 
avenge themselves on those dockers who 
when required ·to go to Hamburg as slave 
laborers, replied that the climate did not 
agree with them and subsequently went 
underground. They avenge themselves on 
nuns praying in their chapel, on white col­
lar workers waiting for their streetcar, on 
card players in the ca/es and on housewifes 
behind their kitchen-ran~ on a young 
Flemish author of great tJ ent, . the most 
generous heart there ever was. They avenge 
themselves on the paintings millions of 
people have cherished dearly all over the 
world, on the monuments and churches of 

old, on the old .sablb and on ~the~~~~ 
scraper Europe can oast. On the DUia.•, 
innocent people they avenge them1el· 
the relics of the past; On the city of p&Cll'l- llOla 

Rubens, and Conscience. They hit no 
tary target, they simply murder and de1~ 

Since a few months the Allies have ·ae 
this port Napoleon called a gu~ pointed al 
England's heart. They have turnecl it on 
the heart of the assassin. Antwerp pays tM 
full price for this great honor but when the 
day of reckoning comes, the · people of this 
noble town who did not parade through the 
streets, brawling and shouting against their 
democratic government, but who braced 
themselves for the fight and were ready to 
help the Allies pursue the war with all their 
energy and ingenuity, these people will re­
member the victims of the German fury as 
they still remember those slaughtered by the 
Spanish jury three centuries ago, and they 
will watch that justice be done on those who 
tried to destroy wantonly and stupidly a 
town that once was the pride of Christianity 
and that to them is the acme of beauty, 
force and greatness. 

-THE EDITOR. 

SOME PEOPLE SAY 
"RUBENS COULDN'T PAINT" 

Since a few months an American art 
critic, Mr. Rogers Bordley, foreign editor 
of "The Art Digest" has been trying to 
prove that Rubens was little more than a 
fake and that Frans Snijders was the author 
of the good pictures attributed to P. P. 
Rubens. It is an interesting discussion which 
undoubtedly proves already that Snijders 
was a greater man than we thought, with­
out proving, however, that Rubens was not 
Rubens. The reproductions of the painting 
recently acquired by the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art, New York, which repre­
sents mythical Atalanta and Meleager on 
the celebrated boar. hunt, seem to indicate 
that Rubens after all was a painter. 
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Sussman, Charles S., (1919- ). Oral History Interview, 1996. 
User Copy: 2 sound cassettes (120 min.) analog, 1 7/8 ips, mono. 
Master Copy: 1 sound cassette (120 min.) analog, 1 7/8 ips, mono. 

Abstract 

1 

Charles S. Sussman, a Jersey City, New Jersey native, discusses his World War II service as an 
Army intelligence officer with the 50th Anti-Aircraft Artillery Brigade and later experiences with 
the Jewish War Veterans and the Military Order. Sussman enlisted in the New Jersey National 
Guard, 102°d Cavalry-Horse and as a Jewish soldier, talks about being the first minority of any 
kind in that unit. He describes assembling at the Montgomery Street Armory in New Jersey and 
receiving World War I weapons and uniforms, basic training at Fort DuPont (Delaware) and 
maneuvers with wooden trucks and machine guns, cardboard tanks, and broomstick rifles. 
Sussman tells about Army changes after Pearl Harbor, advances in intelligence technology, 
reaction of civilians to troop trains, and Officer Candidate School (OCS) at Camp Davis (North 
Carolina). He speaks of discrimination against Jewish people wanting to be officers and the way 
he escaped that, duties of an intelligence officer, additional training with British and Canadian 
forces, and Army life in England. Sussman relates his unit's participation at Normandy, combat 
experiences in France, interaction with the Belgian underground, and morale of German troops. 
Sussman details the Antwerp-X Operatjon (a pre-Battle of the Bulge intelligenc_e operation) 
including information on troop supply and Brigadier-General Clare H. Armstrong. At the war's 
end, Sussman was stationed in Ludwigsburg (Germany) and mentions occupation duty in 
Germany and seeing a small concentration camp. Sussman provides an in-depth discussion of 
his feelings after the war. He talks about his lack of direction due to length of time he had been 
gone (1940-1947) and the death or marriage of the majority of his generation. He describes the 
Jewish War Veterans, a veterans group which did not attempt to pass pro-veteran legislation. He 
speaks at length about the Military Order, veterans reunions, and trips to Belgium to 
commemorate the Antwerp-X Operation. 

Biographical Sketch 

Sussman (b. March 29, 1919) served with the 50th Anti-Aircraft Artillery Brigade during the 
Antwerp-X Operation. He achieved the rank of Lieutenant Colonel and was honorable 
discharged from service in 194 7. 

Interviewed by Mark Van Ells. 
Transcribed by John K. Driscoll, August 24, 2002. 
Transcription edited by Abigail Miller, 2002. 
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Interview Transcript 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

Okay. Today's date is July 12, 1996. This is Mark Van Ells, Archivist, Wisconsin 
Veterans Museum, doing an oral history interview this morning with Col. Charles 
Sussman, a veteran of a very interesting operation in Belgium during World War 
II. Good morning and thanks for coming in. 

Good morning. Always pleased to visit my favorite city, Madison. 

Mine too, I guess. Ah, let's start at the top. Why don't you tell me a little bit about 
where you were born and raised and what you were doing prior to your entry into 
the military. 

Well, I was born on March 29, 1919, in Jersey City, New Jersey. My father had 
come to this country in 1898, from Romania, with my mother; settled in Jersey 
City and he was a farrier, a horse-shoe person. So I grew up exposed to horses and 
everything connected with horses. It was a pleasant growing-up. I was the 
youngest of six siblings. Three sisters, two brothers, and myself. And as we 
matured, of course, the great depression soaked us all up. We were comfortable. 
And force of circumstance eventually took my father away from horses. When the 
time came for me to enter college, I did so. The depression was over the land and 
one thing we grew up with was pride. There were times when I, my friends, my 
relatives had no money but our clothes were clean and if we didn't have the 
money for a haircut, our mothers gave us hair cuts, and even the patches on our 
pants were clean. Now there is a message there but let someone else figure that 
out. And this pride caused me not to take any money for· my college tuition for I 
worked for the $450 a year tuition to NYU. In the six years I attended NYU, to a 
degree in accounting, paying my own way. That was a matter of pride. 

What did you do to earn money? 

I pumped gas in my father's gas station and I did-he was already out of the horse 
business. And got paid for it-I used that money to pay my tuition. So the first of 
the matter of pride for me and a matter-it upsets me when I read of people are 
very unhappy with the money they get from the government. Hey! No one gave 
me any money. ~d if they did, I wouldn't have taken it. I would have pumped 
gas and gone to college at night and still gotten my degree, but that is another 
story. I still remember very clearly Germany's invasion of Poland I know 
precisely where I was. I remember very clearly the reasons I enlisted. I and my 
friends, and those kids I grew up with. And why we enlisted. The draft had just 
been started. Selective Service. And why we would not wait for Selective Service 
to pick us out. · 
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Well, let's explore that a little bit. I suppose the question is, why did you join up? 

I said I was born in 1919, so the period I'm talking about, we were still exposed to 
the ethics, mores, and morals of World War I. The worst thing that can hang -around any one's neck was that he was a draft dodger. Or there are other 
descriptive terms. We grew up with this. It was kitchen talk. "Don't mention his 
name. He was a shirker." And, in time, it got to be the worst thing. And when the 
news pages were full of Selective Service information, I, together with kids I grew 
up with, we made a decision. No one will ever hook that on our neck. Of course, it 
never occurred to us that we were going to war. This was an obligation due the 
government. They wanted us for a year, hey, here we are. But we were going to 
beat them to it. We would go and enlist and that is why I enlisted. 

And you did? 

Yes. 

You enlisted in the New Jersey National Guard. 

Well, yes. For a reason. I had to finish college. I was in my last year of college and 
we found out if we enlisted, they would take us immediately, but if we enlisted in 
the National Guard, they were due to federalize some units in four to six months. 
So whereas we were wearing the uniform, we would be permitted to finish our 
college and then be federalized and go away as a unit. 

Yea. Now, when I joined the service, forty years later, when you went into the 
National Guard or the Reserves, you still went to basic training with the Regular 
military type. Was that your situation? You joined the New Jersey National 
Guard, what sort of training did you have? 

No, it wasn't precisely that. I joined, well, let me put it to you this way. In those 
days we-my generation was a romantic generation. And we still remembered 
reading hi°itory. As history should be taught, not as it is taught today, in many 
venues. And horses were-nothing was more romantic to me and Jersey had a 
very romantic unit that went back to the Revolution. It's called the Essex Troo12+­
or more formally, the 102nd Cavalry-Horse. And I am going away for a year, I'll 
be in a romantic umt. It didn't occur to me that there never had been minorities. 
This was a society unit. If you were an officer, you had ycur own batman, you 

1Jought your own horse, and no cavalry nags-good horses. And I was probably 
the first of a minority to ever enlist in peacetime in the 102nd Cavalry-Horse, the 
Essex Troop. But they took me quick. And shortly thereafter, after I got used to 
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what this was all about, I ran across other friends who advised me that a new, 
separate battalion was being formed in Jersey City and they had all enlisted, 
unbeknownst to me. And wouldn't it be nice if we all went away together. I 
thought it was a good idea, and I got sick of cleaning out horse stables anywax. I 
asked my captain. He was glad 1o get rid of me. He signed the papers and I went 
away with the 122nd AAA, a separate battalion being formed, and in December 4, 
1940, we were federalized and went to-

You were federalized as the-in the anti-aircraft? 

As a unit. And everyone started from scratch. The officers, the men, the non­
coms. And our wea ons and our uniforms were World War I, the ants I wore had 
191 7 on the waistband. T ere were no boots, there were puttees and shoes. And 
the old British-type tin pot helmet. And the weapons were either Lee-Enfields, 

4 

1917, or Springfields, 1903. I'll give you my serial number if you want to know it. 
20283730. Suh! [laughter] ---
So, when it came to being federalized, I mean, where did you go to---w?ere did 
you-

We assembled at an armory in Jersey City, the Montgomery Street Armory, 999 of 
us marched down Montgomery Street to the Delaware Lackawana Railroad 
Station on the Hudson River, boarded trains not knowing where we were going, 
and we wound up at Fort DuPont, Delaware. Fort DuPont was something left over 
from the Civil War. The Spanish American War, she mounted 12- and 16-inch 
barbette guns, disappearing guns to protect Delaware Bay, which is another story 
which you may find interesting. And there is where we did out training, on the 
DelMarVa Peninsula, Delaware, Virginia, and Maryland. And on our maneuvers 
we used stove pipes and-there weren't any machine guns, but we improvised. 
Made our own wooden trucks and cardboard tanks and wood machine guns and in 
some cases broom rifles. We had fun. 

I was goillg to ask, once you were federalized, how things perhaps changed for 
you? Did they become more military? Obviously, you didn't have equipment. In 
terms of discipline, and those sorts of things, did the Army suddenly become a 
more serious type of thing? 

We were probably the best soldiers this army ever saw. Everyone was motivated. 
N obody had to do a sales job on us and they were highly intelligent college boys. 
Certainly no one with less than a high school education. The air of the times was 
such as you knew your responsibilities, yolr-this was a romantic time. And we 
tried. I will say this. On the day the war was declared, we were probably the best 
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trained artillery unit this army ever saw. With World War I weapons, we would 
solve problems that the other new-comers later on couldn't do with more 
advanced equipment or more advanced technology because our people were 
trained and later on in this discussion I will tell you what the results of those 
training- that training. We were pleased. By no means was this hardship. In no 
time, civilian contracts were let and the wooden barracks would be-there would 
be an empty lot at Fort DuPont and within seven or ten days you had a two-story 
barracks building. So it wasn't your mother's living room, but it was warm, it was 
comfortable, it was neat, it was clean, and it was inhabited by some pretty good 
people. 

And you started in training down there for how long? 

Well, we reported for duty. I said we were federalized on December 4. I was to be 
released-I and my group that had enlisted for one year-we had been federalized 
for one year-were supposed to be released om ser · ember 4 1941. 

e volunteere to spend that weekend to permit others who were our forward 
troops a last weekend away, and then we would be released on Monday. We 
volunteered it. On Sunday was Pearl Harbor Day and, in my case, I didn't get 
home until 194 7. That was that. 

Now, Pearl Harbor occurred on that Sunday. What-I assume you recall the 
event. 

Oh, yes. 

What was your reaction and those around you? I mean, you were about to get out. 
You were about to finish your obligation and this changed everything. I'm 
interested in the mood, the attitude, amongst you and your fellow-

We were pretty well aware of events all over the world. I said, this was quite a 
literate group. College, not less than high school, in any case. So we discussed 
things. We knew what was going on. Nobody knew what was happening in the 
Far East. That never occurred to anyone. The mood was, thank goodness we 
prepared. And there wasn't any hair-pulling. There might have been relief. 
Because it gave purpose to the year of training. Up to that point, it was all games. 
We knew our games very well. But it was Pearl Harbor Day. A purpose was 
affixed to the equation. 

Now, at the time of Pearl Harbor, had you gotten more modern weapons, more 
modern equipment? Or were you still using the broom sticks? 
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No, no. We were pretty well sold up. I still remember we had gotten a delivery of 
very early radar equipment. The SCR-268. And it was highly classified and the --radar was kept under guard in a far field, always plenty of guards around it, and 
live ammunition. Which never had to be used. And with that was 3-inch guns 
which were just new versions of World War II - World War I - weaponry, and 
training had started on the SCR-268 which was to direct the guns. They had 
started on the techniques of radar directed gunfire. I, by that time, I was carrying a 

-Srowning Automatic Rifle, which was a left-over from World War I. Nothing 
wrong with it. It killed very efficiently, but it had some things wrong with the 
general design. The men still carried the Springfield '07. They had gotten rid of 
the British Enfields left over from the war. The Browning water-cooled machine 
guns, left over from the war. They were quite efficient. Good shape. Our trucks 
were the first thing that they really replaced, and we had our full load of trucks, 
and jeeps were just coming in. We were in pretty good shape. On July 7. Or, 
December 7, rather. 

And after Pearl Harbor, how did things change for you? 

Well, there wasn't any time to think. Pearl Harbor Day wasn't over and flat cars 
started pulling into Fort DuPont. Orders had been received. There were four 
hundred and some of us who had volunteered to stay over. Five hundred were out 
on leave. And the four hundred, we had to load a battalion of guns, personal 
equipment, and what-not on the flat cars, some of that by midnight of December 7 
- December 8. We would be going somewhere. We didn't know where. You want 
a little anecdote? 

Yes. Absolutely. 

I remember my brother driving down from Jersey City with my mother. They had 
gotten the news. They knew I would be on the way. So they went over to New 
York, to a delicatessen-one of my favorite stories-Katz's Delicatessen that still 

,,had a sign hanging from World War I: "Send a salami to your boy in the Army " 

And they bought up all of the salami and balone and what not and they had 
foun an o arrac s ag an ey 1 e 1 ll up, threw everything in my 
brother's car, and drove trom New York down to Delaware City, Delaware. It's at 
night, and I got a call from the guard at the gate. We were loading our guns on 
flat-cars. War had not been declared, but we knew we were off. "There is 
someone here to see you. Better get out here." I go out there and there is my 
mother and brother. And we said our goodbyes. I told them I couldn't spend any 
time. I was busy. "I'll be in touch with you, good bye." And off I take with the 
barracks bag full of salami and baloneys and hot dogs. When the train finally took 
off, no one had made provisions for food. I had the only food that was on that 
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train until we hit Chicago. They had to depend on Red Cross people with coffee 
and donuts all the way from Delaware to Chicago. But I put a guard on each end 
of my car, kept everybody out except friends we recognized, that we gave a piece 
of salami and bread. And we feasted all the way mto Chicago where there was a 
change of trains. But, aside from that little anecdote, which is always a pleasant 
memory, creates pleasant memories, this business of four hundred people loading 
sixteen guns on flat-cars, each weighing nine tons. I still remember the weight. 
And our trucks. And our equipment. And mounting guard, crossing the country in 
the middle of December. We always had armed guards on the-these were 
exposed guns with nothing on them except canvas. I remember crossing the 
Continental Divide. I had guard duty on one of the guns and at the very top of the 

-? Continental Divide there is a little town. And the train stops, I guess, to pick up 
water. And the whole town had turned out with coffee and donuts. It must have 
been two - tlifee o'clock in the mornmg. Freezing! It was so cold out there. And a 
little girl running up. This train puts in at Los Angeles, at the docks. We were told 
that the smell - get everything off the train and wait. A ship if coming to take us 
somewhere. The ship never showed up, thank goodness. We were in Ohio when 
war was declared. Which will tell you something about our state of readiness. And 
you asked the question about attitude after the war. Well, I only had one attitude. I 
can only speak for myself. This looked like serious business now, and there was 
no profit in being a corporal, T-5. I better find out how to become an officer. 

-Well, I did. Was accepted. Entered the AAA officer's school at Camp Davis, 
North Carolina, Class 30. And graduated the same year. 

Mark: Now, this OCS lasted how long? 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 
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nd, what sort of training was it? What did they do? What turned you into an 
officer? 

Three hundred and seventy-five of us entered that class. Seventy-five graduated. 
That's for starters. You had to have, in those day~, it might have changed-a good 
background in mathematics. Artillery fire 3 was, after all, the solution of a 
mathematical problem. One ~f established trajectories. With a few more 
components added to it, such as the flight of the aircraft, the move of the aircraft. 
And the ability to command, Personal observation of your instructors. Proven 
ab1hfy to command, I suspect. And academic achievement. There were a variety 
of other courses beside military courses, the military being what it is. Sanitation, 
first aid, communications, radio electronics, there were a variety of other subjects. 
And the need of the military for officers. 
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Now, up to this time, you had been in the National Guard. 

No, the day I was federalized, I received the discharge from the New Jersey 
National Guard, and the thanks of the governor, and simultaneously I had another 
oath and another-
y ou were federalized. You were still serving with other people from your area. 

Yes. 

Okay. 

We were federalized which meant that the jurisdiction now has the federal 
government. 

But you were still serving with people you knew? 

Oh, yes. The units all stayed. That was just a paper thing. 

So when you went to OCS it was probably a much greater mix of people from 
different parts of the country? 

Or all over the world. All over the world. It was a great experience. And one 
wonders at the quality of the officers. The quality was, in my experience, my 
experience, was long and-I could not tell an OCS graduate of these-of this 
school, I can't speak for any other school-of a West Point graduate. I've seen 
feats accomplished by OCS people. I've seen West Pointers stuck on staff just to 
get them out of the way-they were a pain in the neck. That doesn't mean that 
West Point was turning out bad people. On the contrary, they perhaps at higher 
levels, they performed better. On the command level, on troop levels, the officers 
were not that far removed from the soldiers that when it counted there was any 
difference. 

So, who was-who went to OCS? 

Volunteers. 

Almost all college, I would imagine. Some who weren't? 

I wouldn't know. There may have been some who weren't. It helped to have a 
degree. I imagine there were others who can do mathematics and perform other 
functions who never went to college. I just don't know that. 

, I 
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So you finished OCS. Then what did the army do with you? 

I'm going to be very blunt. You want me to be blunt? Lay it on you? 

Yea. 

The early days of the war, if your name ended with a vowel, you had no chance of 
becoming an officer. Unfortunately. If your name ended with-stein, -goldberg, -or 

"":mann, chances are you were going to have a difficulty . But there was one thing 
that saved us. And that was that the top ten percent of the graduating class can 
select his own area, where he is to be sent, with American troops, anywhere in the 
world. I picked Cahfomia. That is where I came from. I had made friends there, as 
long as I had to bust my back to become an officer, send me back to California. I 
wound up at Camp Hahn, which is outside of Riverside, across from March Field, 
which is still there. And was assigned to my first umt. 

Which was what? 

Now the army was a growing thing. I'm a second lieutenant with a new uniform-­
hadn't the foggiest idea what was expected of me. Told to report to the camp 
commander, which I did, together with others and some captain gives me papers, 
says you are the intelligence officer of a regiment to be formed, the 511 th. I said, 
"What rank does it call for?" He said, "Lieutenant-colonel." I said, "This is a 
second lieutenant." He says. "Get out of here. Go on, there is where they are." Get 
over there, I find about twenty officers milling around. Finally somebody, a 
lieutenant-colonel, shows up. Says, "Well, we got an impossible job, so let's do 
it." And that I liked. But within a month, other orders came down that said the 

9\\r ar Department had concluded that regimental formations were passe. We were 
now a separate battalion. Out come the books. What does a separate battalion do? 
"And, Sussman, you are the intelligence officer for the battalion." "What is my 
rank?" "You are a major." "Second lieutenant." "Shut up and do your work." And 
finally we whipped ourselves into a battalion staTf. On a given date, we go down 
on a rainy night to the train station at Riverside and debark a thousand frightened, 
scared, hungry people. But my father didn't raise a fool. I had gotten the colonel 
commanding before we went down there, I said, "These guys are going to come 
out scared, hungry-probably haven't been fed in two days-let's get some 
sandwiches and coffee." All the officers went to work and we made hundreds and 
hundreds of sandwiches, pots and gallons of coffee. We go down on out trucks 
and pick up a thousand men-oh, my gosh-and they were soaked and hungry 
and scared. And hadn't the foggiest where they were. We brought them in. And 
this was the 226th Separate Battalion, which is another story. We fed them, we 
dried them, we had a chaplain there that had a mass then, from up in New York 
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State. He had to give lots of them a lot of comfort and relief. From the beds, we 
had the beds all ready set up for days. Let them get a good night's sleep; there was 
no reveille the next morning. Which was the smartest thing we ever did. Little 
story I want to tell you. Those men, still meet, the survivors, and we make, 
Gertrude and myself make visitations when we can. And they always remember 
that first night on duty. It paid off because, later on in Europe, there were times 
when we needed their unreserved loyalty, without question, do what I tell you and 
shut up. And we got it. So, maximum number came back. And we trained in the 
desert, Camp Hahn fell off in the Mojave, and we whipped- and again, one of the 
finest units of its type in the armed forces. It proved itself over and over. 

Now, you said, it's type. What was its type? 

Anti-aircraft artillerx. In a changing world where the technology, I mentioned 
tfuee-mch radar directed guns. I slipped in before precision detonating fuses. This 
was high technology. Very high technology. But later on, when they replaced 
these older weapons with 90 millimeters, ah-we read a lot about the 88 
millimeter gun, the Germans-you never hear anything about the American 90 
millimeter gun. Which was a far superior weapon, far. Its muzzle velocity would 
take the turret off a Tiger tank. The three-inch gun couldn't. The Sherman 

-Couldn' t. So, when necessary, we used our anti-aircraft guns to knock the turrets 
off the Tigers that were commg m. I hen run the guns back to fight the V engeanc~ 
[unintelligible], tlie V-l's. Now, this was advanced technology and yet these kids 
had to fight their weapons. They were never taught to be anti-tank gunners. But 
they did, and they were damned good with it. And, a little side story- do you 
want some anecdotal material? We attended a reunion in Belgium, Gertrude and I, 
and one day I am told I am to be at a dinner, at the equivalent of their West Point. 
An artillery school. There is an NA TO exercise called Reforager-Reforager was 
run every year. I come back, and I am given the title, the First Reforager. Talking 
about the oldest survivor of Antwerp. Somebody comes by and he says, "There is 
somebody in civilian clothes wants to see you in the bar." So I excuse myself from 
my table and I go in the bar. There is a gentleman introduces himself as Admiral 
So-and-So, Commander, Sixth Fleet, Mediterranean. I asked what he was doing 
up in Belgium. He said, "I came to observe the Reforager exercises." He said, 
"Let me ask you some questions. We have a problem with the fleet." And, bingo, I 
said, "Exocet!" He said, "Yes." That is the French missile. And ship-to-ship. Anti­
ship missile. And I said, "What do you want with me? I'm out of here forty-five 
years." He said, "I've always been fascinated with your accuracy. Do you 
remember some numbers?" I said, "Yes." He said, "At what point did you 
engage?" I said, "Fifteen thousand yards." He could not believe that a World War 
II weapon, 90 caliber, engaged at fifteen thousand yards. He said, "When did you 
destroy?" I said, "Always before four thousand. Between fifteen thousand and ..,,,..._. 
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four thousand." Now, we destroyed 98 - 99% of our targets. Germans never found 
that out. They hadn't the vaguest what we were doing. But that is another story. 
He said, "If you had to make a decision about the Exocets, what would you do?" I 
said, "I'd go through armory lists and find out what they did with those 90 
millimeter guns. They couldn't have destroyed them all. There must be a few 
batteries laying around. I'd clean them up and put them on my major vessels. I'd 
get the old radar we used and have these things radar-directed. And I'd find all of 
the old precision-detonating fuse I could find. And when you have an incoming 
Exocet, just let loose with a whole battery of 90's." There isn't an Exocet in the 
world that could get through that. "Oh," he said. "Interesting. But you have any 
idea where they are?" I said, "No, make some. What's with the big technology? 
You have the technology. You have the ammunition creating facilities. Do it." I 
don't know what happened. We make visits with numbers of the Navy League. 
We're always being invited aboard naval vessels at Fort Lauderdale. And I keep 
looking for a 90. I don't see them. That doesn't mean that they are exposed. But I 
haven't read anything about Exocet threats. Possibly since they got the Gatling­
type chain machine guns on the small frigates. Which they possibly do to save 
jobs. A lot more expensive. Where were we? 

Mark: I was about to ask you what the function of an intelligence officer was? In an anti­
aircraft unit. 

Sussman: Just the same as every other intelligence in the world, which was the collection of, 
the analysis of, and the dissemination of information re ardin th enem and his 
capa 1 1tles. 1t 1s a mi 1 ary umt, there has to be an enemy you are preparing for. 
And he is the officer who is charged with the collection of information regarding 
the enemy's capabilities and intentions. And analyzing it in the light of other 
information you have and then disseminating it. Keeping it in your hip pocket is 
no good. Sending that same information out to the mterested parties. In my case, 
dealing with V-1 's, we were the ones who detected the erection of the launch 
ramps. Nobody knew what it was for. It was analysis of human intelligence, 
ground intelligence, and aerial intelligence, photography intelligence. And coming 
to the conclusion, here is a new weapon. And by studying the angle of the ramps, 

~ deciding what the target was. All they all pointed to Antwem . That was the 
funct10n of an mtelhgence officer. 

Mark: Well, I suppose its time-how long was it till you went over seas? You served 
together, you trained and-

Sussman: We were shipped over a year after we formed which would bring us to June - July 
of '43. We landed at Liverpool, went to an obscure place, an old British airfield in 
the Midlands called Blackshore Moor. And we waited. We waited for D-Day, or 
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something approximated it. Which meant training, training with the Brits, which 
4 ame in good stead later on. Canadian training, with the Canadians. And keeping 
ourselves busy. Training. Firing. Taking our weapons out to the coast and firing at 
towed targets. Rifle training. Camp life can get very boring so we kept ourselves 
amused. That was about all. 

Now, was this your first trip overseas? 

It was my first trip overseas. 

I'm not sure that the U. Sand Britain are culturally distinctive. There's not that 
big a cultural gap that you could have going to other countries. But still, it's a 
different place, a different culture. Did you get off the Post much and did you get 
to experience England? 

We were very fortunate in that we were twelve miles from a cultural place called 
Buxton. Buxton had an excellent sympliony hall. It's now spring and summer. No, 
it isn't spring and summer. Yes. Spring and summer and they played music. It was 
an absolute delight to spend the weekend up at Buxton. I've walked that twelve 
miles many times. Slept in the fields for want of anything else just to be up there. 
With my fnends aiid a bottle of-we made our own ljguor incidentally-which 
we promptly named Moorish, after Blackshore Moor, the place where we were 
Stationed. 

This was you and some other officers? 

That's the U.S. Army that had access to medicinal alcohol and fruit juices, being 
the U.S. Army. Now, the expenditure of medicinal alcohol was quite high. But, it 
wasn't abused. We had empty bottles. Somebody would arrange for a five gallon 
can of medicinal alcohol. Nobody would drink their orange juice rations or 
whatever happened to be on the menu that week. And then we'd mix fifty-fifty 
alcohol and fruit juices. Go on up to Buxton and lay on the grass and listen to 
operatic music, symphonic music, whatever. 

Now, I've heard of guys in the South Pacific on lonely islands making their little 
own distilleries. But in England, it is a little more western-ized. 

And more sophisticated. 

Was it hard to get alcohol and that sort of thing? 

No. We had a very fine doctor. A gynecologist from a place in Colorado, name 
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of-I'm thinking of his name and the town he came from. And a bachelor, as far 
as I remember. And one who found out where the medical stuff was for keeping 
medicinal alcohol. Grabbed a jeep one day, trying to requisition, and came back 
with a couple of five gallon cans. Then he sat on those cans until we had enough 
orange juice or grapefruit juice stored up, and threatened to cut off the supply to 
anyone who abused the privilege. And he observed the mixing-it was about 
fifty-fifty. No one abused it. I was never able to find it. It was just a social way to 
spend of musical Sunday in wartime England. Others found friends. Made 
alliances. Some even got married. Many got married. They live in this country 
today. 
Now, you mentioned that you got there in '43. The invasion was in June, '44. 

Right. 

As D-Day approached, did your training change? Did the attitudes change? And 
when the invasion occurred, where were you precisely? 

All right. I'll tell you that in a moment. 

Other Person: Everything all right? 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

[to Other Person] We're about to have D-Day. [to Sussman] So I was asking how 
the existence of your unit had changed up to D-Day, and what happened-

We were_Qut on alert-but we had had many alerts that didn't amount to anything. 
An alert consisted of everyone being restricted to camp. Full loads of ammunition; 
sometimes twice as much ammunition. But we knew something was up when, in 
addition to the usual preparations we were issued chemical-impregnated jump 
suits and these were anti-gas clothing. Now, remember, this is June and it is pretty 
warm m that part of England-in the Midlands of England-in June, and here we 
are with these chemically-impregnated-stinking, and they were vile!-anti­
bacterial, anti-chemical warfare clothing units. In addition, they took away our gas 
masks which used to be slung over the shoulder-it was a monstrous thing-got 
in everybody's way and would swing under one of your armpits. And 1hey gave us 
a more sensible gas mask and we had to try these on and get them fitted. And ji 
we wore glasses, special glasses were made. We had that done once before. But 
make sure we had add1t10nal glasses. And double loads of ammunition - two 
bandoleers per person. And it was at that point that we knew this was for real. 
Several days before what eventually turned out to be D-Day, we quietly packed 
up. We each had two duffle bag~. One was kept in storage in Britain. One went 
aboard the-
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--trucks we brought with us. And then, there we were, with our weapons, ready to 
do whatever we were trained to do. And we boarded our vehicles, and other 
vehicles showed up-military police provided. We headed south to the coast and 
where we had seen depots of tanks and depots of ammunition just strung along 
miles of highway, suddenly we saw no encampments-strings of ammunition, 
artillery shells, tanks, spare parts, and eventually we came to a small village, the 
name of which escapes me at the moment. We were told to debark, gave us an 
empty field and put up your .illlp tents. We slept in an open field for several days. 
This might have brought us -now to the 5th of June. I am just guessing at this. And 
we were assigned our ships. Five of these-I guess they were British, LSI' s, 
Landing Ship Infantry. I don't believe the Americans adopted that form of 
debarkahon. In our case, the ship went up on shore, the prow opened u , and out 
you came. Butt at wou o y o a ou orty- 1 men. e were putting two 
hundred and fifty aboard these seagoing monsters. That went up onto the shore 
but the gangways would drop and you just went down the gangways and walked 
ashore. Now, we tossed around on the Channel. It was pretty miserable. I guess 
they didn't need us. And eventually, we went ashore. 

And this is how long after June 6? 

I am guessing, now, was it three? Eleven o'clock in the afternoon. In the morning. 

[unintelligible] 

Other Person: [unintelligible] 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

The furthest south, right underneath Pont du Hoc. Utah. Omaha, either. 

It's in the record somewhere. How long was it from the time you landed there to 
the time you got into combat? 

Combat for my type unit was a different thing. What a summer. There was one 
point where there was machine gun fire on both sides. Our orders were just walk 
straight ahead and ignore it. Was that combat? I don't know. I never lost a man, 
myself, in all the time I was in Europe. That is what she was saying. The men 
remembered that. Others got attached to other units and one of our batteries lost 
twenty-eight men. I don't know why. But, to take a thousand men inland in that 
time without losing a single guy, without getting a toe-nail broken, was that 
combat? I don't know. When was I subjected? I was wounded on the River Maas. 
In January, 1945. That wasn't combat. I just happened to be somewhere where I 
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got whacked with shrapneJ. And yet I lived for a hundred and fifty-four days under 
these V-l1s. Was that combat? We lost all kinds of-over 4,000 civilians­
twenty-eight men of other units. Not of mine. The figures are here. On casualties. 
We were not subjected. 

But you shot your guns, at some point? 

Oh, yes. Heavens, yes. I killed a guy in Paris. I was one of the first Amercans. It 
isn't in any book. Where in the-somewhere, and I'm told-I- you have to 
understand, I had twenty-one trained technicians-intelligence specialists­
people rarely knew what I was doing or where I was. My commander always 
knew. One day he says, he gives me a strip maE_and he says, "Go into Paris. 
Here ' s your orders." "Paris hasn't even fallen. What are you telling me?" "Just do 
what I tell you. Take your men. Take one two and a half ton truck and one jeep. 
Load up with ammunition and food. You may have to wait for us." ''Okay." I get a 
strip map. "Take this road. You' ll find your way to Paris. Cross the Pont Neu:t=­
the ninth bridge-get to Mont [unintelligible]. Find the University of Paris. Find 
the Holland House. Clean it out. And just wait for us." He doesn't tell me it' s ...._ 
headquarters for the si nal.co s of the German Arm of the West. 

ercommandant West. He doesn't tell me that. He didn't even know it. So we 
tmd our way into Paris and Paris hadn't fallen. The Americans weren' t there. The 
French weren't there. They were off on another road. But there is gunfire on the 
other side of the Pont Neuf-over [unintelligible]-the Left Bank. I tell the men 
to stay put. It is nice and quiet on this side of the River Seine. Let them get to it, 
whatever they are doing. Shooting themselves. And we go about our business. 
Arid we found our way" into the University of Paris. Found the Holland House, 
which was a dormitory. Kicked in the front doors and assigned men to take it floor 
by floor. Clean out whatever was there. On the third floor-a three story building 
-I kicked in the front door and there was a German with a pistol right there. 
Well, I got off the first shot and, goodbye. As an aside, when our youngest son 
had his-he got married-goes to Paris for a honeymoon. I said, "Here's what I 
want you to do. Find the Holland House, get up to the third floor-walk up there. 
You may have to bribe the concierge. Tell him you want to go into that room. 
Walk straight ahead and rub your hand on the plaster. And you' ll find an 
indentation." I remember the bullet going through the sucker and knocking the 
plaster off behind him. He did. But that is neither here nor there. Was that 
combat? I don' t know. It was followed by some of the best drinking and orgies 
I've ever observed. But, combat, was Belgium. And that was it. I can tell you all 
about that. 

Sure. I want to wait for that whole thing. You had to get from Normandy to 
Belgium first, and it sounds as though you had some fairly interesting experiences 
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along the way as well. So, we've discussed what an intelligence officer does. Now 
that we are in Europe, why don't you tell me a little bit about how you performed 
out there. You described this operation in Paris. What-there was an intelligence 
analysis system. I am sure you had to read maps and report, but it sounds like you 
also went out in the field, you had to take a look at something. 

Right. If I can-let's go back. I left out one-this is anecdotal. Let's tell the 
whole story and my experiences with like senior officers. We're up in Boston­
my troops, ready to board a transport to go across to where we were going. And as 
we were marching out to our transport, I later found out-well, the old Mount 
V emon-a passenger ship----which had not even gone through conversion stages 
to a troop ship. They took the name Independence, I believe. It was the Mount 
Vernon. Two MP's grab me, "Lieutenant Sussman?" "Yes." "Come with us." 
"Hey, this thing on my back?" "Drop it here." They dropped off an MP to watch 
my weapons and whatever I was carrying. They threw me into a staff car-we 
used to call them staff cars in those days-they take me to downtown Boston, to 
the Federal Reserve Bank. March me in to an officer who's got a potato sack. Still 
said Idaho on it. He says here is $50,000 in $5 bills. "What am I supposed to do 
with that?" Every man on that ship is to get a $5 partial pay. You will be boarded 
at your point of destination by a finance officer. You will account to him for the 
$50,000. Payroll forms in good order. The usual payroll forms." I said, "What 
authority have I got?" He said, "You can issue any order you want in the name of 
the master of the vessel." "Any orders?" "Yes." This is Geerheiser at his worst. If 
I am going down, he is going with me. Okay, there I come. Everybody is on the 
ship and there I am with $50,000 in a potato sack. I told them marines, "You are 
in my territory. Carry my stuff up on that deck." And they did. The captain is there 
greeting me. "What are your first orders?" "I want a big room down as close to 
that drive shaft as you put me. I want a safe with a combination. I want a two-man 
marine detail,. armed, weapons, day and night, outside my door. I want a cot. I 
want this and that. I want a list of every finance officer aboard this vessel. In 
addition to, I want a manifest of every trooper, every person on this ship. I want 
that in twelve hours." I had it. An eagle colonel comes down, furious. "What is 
the meaning of this?" "Sir, you are a finance colonel. Here are my orders, which I 
am now transmitting to you." He was going to court-martial me. "Let's go talk to 
the captain. Tell him you are going to court-martial me. Won't do you any good. 
Just help me do this job." We were boarded in Liverpool by a drunken major. This 
guy was staggering. How he got out of that little thing. He comes up ready to 
crucify somebody. But every single nickel was accounted for. And the payrolls 
and the finance colonel congratulated me for just a wonderful experience. "Thank 
you." And that major, he says, the first vessel came into Liverpool that year that 
he hadn't nailed the guy. Well, that was just anecdotal. Now, where were we? 
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Oh, I was asking about how you gathered the intelligence. You said in the report 
that you had to go out in the field . 

Okay. Average day. We were in~ static position. We obviously had targets or 
anticipated targets. I'd find out where the nearest-or where our-we were always 
reporting to somebody at brigade level or division level and army level. I marched 
into SHAEF Headguarters-Supreme Headquarters-looking for Supreme 
Headquarters G-2. I couldn't get what I wanted anywhere else. I got my first 
couple of orders. To find out the local disposition, where they were centered, what 
the capabilities, any other transverse, what were the last infantry actions, who is 
on my left, who is on my right. Let me have a battle plan. And I wanted an order 
of battle. An old time. Order of battle, the composition of our local troops, of 
friendly troops, and the enemy troops, as we do. If we were in a position where 
there were heavy enemy dispositions in the front or on the sides, I'd ask for photo 
interpretation. When were the last photographs made? And more than once I 
asked that special pin point locations be-photographs be taken and brought back 
to me. Specially when our troops were passing through. Setting up our guns, our 
3-Section. Which was responsible for setting up our guns. We had sixteen big, 
heavy guns. You just don't throw them on the ground and say, "Fire." They have 
to form arcs of fire. And we have to know what the enemy's capabilities are. 
Well, we did some swapping of information between units in front and rear, and 
on the sides. And that was just part of it. Sometimes you'd just go out in the field 
and observe. Human intelligence has always been part of it. Sometimes you'd 
send a sergeant out, but if it was dangerous work, you'd go yourself. 

This would be behind the enemy lines? 

Well, it's an amazing thing. Anecdotally, we ran across a woman in 1984 who 
was a dear, dear friend of ours. [Unintelligible] She was a member of the Belgian 
secret army. She always worked fifteen - twenty miles behind the Germans and 
supplied us with date. Her name is Gilbertte-well, her husband, he's dead. 
Gilberte Lenair. I can see her to this day, very distinguished, wonderful, 
wonderful. Holding a conversation, she said, "You know this little girl, eighteen 
years old, got shot on your doorstep?" [Unintelligible] Lifts up her dress and 
there's-I said, "I knew some skinny little rat kid cau ht a acket on our steps." 
Had this knee. e see her ti t 1s ay. ere 1s a bonding that takes pace. ow, 
her work was behind the-she was at Bastogne-fifteen miles behind the 
Germans, radioing dispositions, capabilities, troop strength, armor strength, and 
what direction they were heading in. She's in the books. 

So, the Underground, the French and the Belgian. They were very helpful. 
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I can speak nothing about the French. They never helped me. The Belgian, we had 
a saying, "The Belgians never forget. The French never remember." One anecdote 
I can tell you-you don't want to hear this. ... 

What makes you think I don't want to hear it? 

We'll have to get into that later. No, I can speak from experience that the Belgians 
-well, all my speeches I make overseas, I always laud the Belgian working man 
because he had as much to do with the success over there as did the Allied forces. 
And he died in huge numbers. And I haven't had that experience with the French. 
Maybe they did die in huge numbers or in few numbers. I have no way of 
knowing. 

The side effects of the front line [There is a stretch of silence on the tape here.] 
You were out gathering intelligence. Now, in the period between D-Day and the 
Battle of the Bulge I am interested in what your assessment was of the German 
war capability-what did they do well? What was most feared? What sorts of 
things could you exploit? Weaknesses? Could you exploit some? In general, what 
was your assessment of the German capabilities pre-Bulge. 

You want to remember that Germans were continuously in a defensive posture. 
And it's almost axiomatic that troops on the offensive should have a multiple of 
capabilities vis-s-vis the troops on the defensive. I've heard people say three to 
one, four to one, five to one, ten to one, whatever. I don't know how much, but it 
takes a great deal more strength on the offensive than it does on the defensive. 
The Germans were superbly equipped. Their tanks were so superior to our tanks 
until the 90 millimeter anti-aircraft guns started knocking their turrets off. Again, I 
don't know why it isn'thuded as much-possibly because we never had that 
many. A decision was made just to manufacture so many whereas the entire 
German national effort went into making the 88 guns. 

I suppose it could just be that these 88's were shooting at Americans and you're 
telling the story. 

I don't know, but those of us who have observed the 88 had nothing but 
admiration for it. For its capabilities. And the German is a war-maker. He has a 
history. He's got determination. I don't think the average German soldier-I know 
the average German soldier didn't have a political bone in his body. It was-

I was going to ask you if you got a sense of morale. I mean, troop positions and 
equipment capabilities are one thing but did you get a sense of how the German 
army functioned? 
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They made superb use of their defensive positions. I think whatever efficiencies 
existed in the higher ranks. The German non-com is not like the American non­
com. 

In what sense? 

If a situation arose-this is a universal statement-if a situation arose that he 
could not reach in his memory or his training to solve it, it did not get solved. 
Especially if the situation called for a unique solution. He would not employ the 
unique solution without the approval of his superior. 

This is the German soldier, I mean? 
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The German soldier. Now, you can stretch this all the way back to D-Day. 
Germans had reserve divisions but some political nut said, "Don't wake me up. 
I'm going to sleep. And don't move the reserves without my permission." We had 
a very firm grasp on the beach heads before they finally work up to the fact that 
they were no longer on the .beach-they were ten, fifteen miles inland. And the 
reserves were getting the heck beat out of them by air supremacy. Now, I suspect 
in the reverse position, American officers would have said, "Screw this. Put those -reserves in there. I'll worry about the consequences later." That's-Germany was 
defeated at that moment. Hitler slept through the invasion. I believe every word of 
that because that is typical of the Germans. The American soldier, in combat, 
when he is motivated, he is unbeatable. Absolutely unbeatable. But he has to be 
motivated. I'm convinced there never was a day-a twenty-four hour period­
during the Viet Nam War we could not have ended that war without using A­
bombs. That we could not have ended that war if we had the political will and if 
the soldiers were so motivated, but whoever made that political decision, that the 
following targets had to be approved in Washington, never read Von Klauswitcz. 
Or read anything else, either. 

I suppose it is time to get to the Antwerp-X Operation. Why don't you just 
describe how this all came about. 

Okay. Now, Paris has fallen. I'm ready to enjoy this war. You get assigned to the 
air defense of Paris. Germans still had a few bombers around and quite a few 
fighters and they would take stabs at Paris every now and then. Didn't bother 
anybody. One day I get a message, to report back to the Normandy coast to 
reinforce other intelligence units. The Germans on the Channel Islands had been 
by-passed. They were raiding the mainland for food. Deter them, any way. It 
sounded reasonable, so I round up my men and we jump in our trucks and back to 
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Cherbourg. Fort de Chercevo--1 get to Fort de Chercevo--an old Napoleonic era 
place-and there is another-I'm there four or five days waiting for 
instructions-and another message comes. Head north rapidly into Belgium. Find 
a town called Kierburger, report to the commanding general for a special mission. 
So I round up my troops, borrow enough food for two or three days. Load a 
march. Extra ammunition. And off we go. I spent the first night in Rouen, in the 
church-the old beat-up church there. The British had it. Bedded the men down · 
for four hours. And it was there I came across-although I had heard it before-a 
quaint British expression. British lad soldiers doing household thin s there, 
being wakened about four o' c ock b some beau w o said "Sir I've been told 
o oc you up at four o'clock." I thought that was very British. Hey, Curfee, that 

means wake-up. I even remember the rotten breakfast. Corned beef on stale bread 
and hot tea. But, it got us going and that evening found us 180 miles - 200 miles 
further north into Belgium. I had stumbled on Kierburger, which wasn't even on 
the maps. Found General Claire H. Armstrong, who had been waiting for me. He 
knew I was on the way. He had asked for me. Never knew me. That is how it 
came, from Paris diversion-send me into Cherbourg in case anyone was trying to 
keep track of me. On up to Kierburger. It was there when I was briefed I found out 
- now it is September. Antwerp had fallen September 4. There was still fighting 
going on. Ground fighting. But mtelligence had discovered the construction of 
ramps. It is now September, '44. East of Antwerp in German occupied territory, 
and north in Holland. The Skjeldt River comes down there. They were building 

· these ramps. So I worked with intelligence trying to figure out what the devil­
see, we got to get some better pictures of this and, if possible, send in some 
ground people to get some human intelligence. That didn't work out because you 
had the Skjeldt River there. And it didn't make sense. And they finally came to 
the conclusion that Antwerp was about to be subjected to a new type of 
bombardment. What had happened was this. The British and the Canadians shot 

__ up a hundred and fifty miles up the coast-a brilliant dash-and grabbed 
AritWerp. Antwerp was the second or third largest port on the continent. And the 
logistic situation was, there were seven armies in the field being supplied across 
the beaches. Every port on the Atlantic coast and most of them on the 
Mediterranean had been destroyed by the Germans. Winter was coming. Beaches 
could not be used because of the storms. Meaning-and the air could not supply 
seven armies in the held. No way. That's when the Canadians-with a brilliant 
march - almost over night, there they are with the third biggest port, 180 miles of 
wharves, 300 million gallon storage capacity PLO-petroleum oil lubricants­
heavy lifts. All intact. Hitler must have awakened and had nightmares and he said 
to his planners, "We must destroy Antwerp. Let us now start preparing an 
offensive," And he calls in Von Runstead-a really good tactician--and they 
made the plans for the Battle of the Bulge, the target of which was Antwerp. The 
secondary mission was to split the Allies, the British getting stuck up north, no 
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way to supply them. And the Americans-So, what do we do. Called in the best 
artillery officer they had-Claire H. Armstrong-became a dear friend of mine. 
Claire Armstrong was told, "Anything you want, anything you need. Wehave an 
idea these are rockets." Never used in warfare on this scale, but by the number of 
ramps they were buildin , this was oin to be one hel sh . They knew 
no mg a out t e V-2's against who there would be no defense. They were 
ballistic-straight up and straight down, 3,000 miles an hour. Forget it. So, he 
knew of some troops - my own included--called us all up there and said, "This 
is what we got to do." I've called in 20,000 anti-aircraft people. We're going to set 
up arcs of fire in the direction of the ramps. And as these ramps changed, we will 
have daily photo-mterprefahon. w e' ll change these arcs. We called in just about 
everything the British can spare, the Polish can spare, and we had 22,000 troops." 
Here are the defensive arcs. I got pictures on different days. And the units that 
manned those arcs. You'll see it on page after page. And on October 4, I believe, I 
may be wrong on the date. It's in that little book. The first V-1 's approached and 
we destroyed them. Now, it was given-

How many came? 

Five thousand were fired and 288 got through us. There was-now-here-

How did you discover they were coming? 

There was radar up front. We had ground observers close to the Skjeldt. Our 
intelligence people. Sometimes I'd be up there, observing the firing. Now the 
Germans never had any intelligence about the effects. They thought they had 
really squelched. That is why the Top Secret designation. To keep them off 
balance, never knowing what the results of these firings were. Now, there was an 
eight-mile bulls-eye and that encompassed the entire pier area. Our job was to 
keep them out of the eight-miles. They splashed down anywhere else, even-we 
had them coming on top of our heads, killing our people. That was not counted as 
a hit. Those we kept out of the eight-mile area. With the result there never was 
one day of work lost on the piers. There was never one ship hit while loading or 
unloading, and that's where my admiration of Belgians came from. They reported 
to work, they dug out trenches, they fed us, they washed our clothes, and they 
died, something like 4,000 or 5,000 of them died. And meanwhile we are running 
around trying to get as much intelligence as possible on the Germans ' intentions. 
And most of that came from photo-interpretation and the shifting of-there was 
no good bombing those ramps, they were highly mobile. You'd knock it out, they 
had a bunch of them in reserve; they'd put up a new one. 

Still, you stopped a lot of them but a lot of them got through. 
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Two hundred and eighty-eight. 

So, over a hundred and fifty-four day span, and this is still several rockets a day. 
And what time would they fire? 

Day and night. 

There was no set pattern? 

Day and night. I think you'll find a quotation. Ninety-seven point eight per cent 
were destroyed. There never was an artillery operation that can even come close to 
it. 

And some did get through? 

They got through. 

And it didn't have a major effect on the shipping? 

It had no effect. As long as they got in the eight-mile section. I said, not one ever 
hit a pier. It may have gone into the water in the eight-mile section. It may have 
hit some railroad tracks that way, or a little town this way, but not one single day 
was ever lost supplying the troops. 

That is pretty good shooting, I must say. 

Well, you want to read something? This was a big secret. To get anything out of 
the British, like, read this paragraph where my finger is. There is another 
quotation from Sandy Duncan, their British Minister of Supply. And they were 
beside themselves, absolutely beside themselves. They couldn't believe it. This 
was all Armstrong. That's why you go over to Antwerp today, there is a room 
over there, a five hundred year old Stadhurst, dedicated to Claire Armstrong who 
was given the name of the Savior of Antwerp. He is revered. And there is a life­
size bust of him on a wooden plenum, much other memorabilia, and a great big 
bronze plaque paid for by Eisenhower out of his pocket, reciting what went on and 
how much the conclusion of the war was due to that man's efforts. And 
underneath the statue is a showcase window that was built into the plenum where 
my book. "The Story of Antwerp-X," in leather and gold is exhibited. So they take 
a different view of it over there. I was a region commander of the Military 
Order-you have a chapter here in Madison- and for the first time in the history 
of the Military Order, which goes back to 1920, an entire city was honored by 
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their getting-being awarded-a decoration, the Patrick Henry Medallion-that 
was through my efforts. And this is a medal which is awarded for patriotic 
achievement. And in this case, the entire governing body of the Military Order 
voted to present the medal to the city of Antwerp. Reciting in there, the reason 
being their stubbornness of the people. 

So the V -2' s stopped coming when? 
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The V-2's came down-this was in intricate job-they had production difficulties. 
If they could have turned out in the same quantity as the V-1 's, this war would 
have had a-perhaps-a different tum. It certainly would have extended the war. 
They were still firing V-2's January or February. The war ended in May. 
Sporadically, hither and yon, every once in a while they would take a punch at 
London. But the thing basically ended in March. The operation-

Once the Americans-once the Allied troops pushed further towards Germany. 
So, when the Battle of the Bulge was going on, as you mentioned, the target 
wasn't Antwerp. I assume you were aware that they were coming, or weren't you? 

Who is they? 

Germans. They were heading in that direction. You knew that the battle was going 
on. 

We were a part of the Battle of the Bulge. We knew, living there, that we were the 
target. We'd be out on infantry patrols, we'd put in our time doing our thing with 
the rockets, and then have to find the strength for a few more hours to get out 
there. We had fire fights. We were attacked bitterly on New Year's Day. 1941 
they destroyed our-many-they caught 150 aircraft on the ground. They were 
dropping paratroopers all over the plact; We had the distinct joy of being personal 
friends with a marquess, a lady, who was the owner, the widow of~he owner of 
the hotel that was our headquarters, and she had built for her the most magnificent 
homes you ever wanted to see outside my old headquarters building, the 
[unintelligible] Hotel. And Gertrude and I were visiting there, and I said, 
"Gertrude, where I am standing, fifty years ago I was on patrol, and German 
paratroopers had dropped in this area. And I was told finally, get them out of here. 
Right here, we stood at that spot. So, this was going on all the time. We were 
never that far. The Skjeldt River, you could toss rocks across it. Germans were 
over there long after we arrived. Tactically, it made no sense for them to lose a lot 
of men crossing the river, the Maas. So, in addition to this, infantry work was a 
good part of our work. Didn't look forward to it, but it had to be done. Somebody 
had to do it. 



Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

As the Allied armies pushed the Germans into Germany, and getting into the 
spring of 1945, were you still in Antwerp, or did you go-
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Oh, no. Let me-we knew that this thing had come to the end. General called us 
in and said, goodbye and get on with our work. And he told me I was to join 
another brigade. We were the 50th Brigade. The 51st Brigade was a subordinate 
unit to us. Join them. They now got to become infantrymen. Just do your thing 
there. Report to so-and-so. I'll catch up with you another time, general. And off 
we went. Zin~, into Germany. I wound up at the end of the war at Beruit, on the 
Czech border. A lot of interesting experiences all the way in. Then I came back to 
Ludwigsburg, and stayed in one spot until the time came to go home. 

Then, as you got into Germany, what did you see and what did you find? 

The roads were crowded with refugees. Every which way kind. I mean, by the 
hundreds, by the thousands, by the tens of thousands. Ludwigsburg, going, two 
interesting things happened to me. One, I had gotten orders that there was a castle 
along this highway. Go in their, take it, secure it, kick the inhabitants out, and 
secure the building. They didn't tell me it housed the biggest library of 
pornography in the western world. So, we did that. Got up there. Some retainers, 
pushed them out of the way. Found the madam of the house. Good looking 
woman. Gave her one hour to pack up her ditty bag and get out of there. Spread 
my men around the place and told them to secure this place. Shoot anybody that 
tries.to cross that fence. An hour later, I go back, she is dead, laying on the bed. 
She took poison. And eventually military government came up and they relieved 
us. We went into Ludwigsburg and nobody said there was a small concentration 
camp there. There were dead bodies thrown-this was like a holding area for one 
of the bigger ones. And didn't endear the local population. This was right in town. 
They had to know what was going on there. But, I might say this, my own 
personal opinion is, and nothing I have seen has made it change. The war time 
Germans that I've met, one of our politicians at the time said, the German is either 
at your knees or at your throat. Nothing I've seen can change that opinion. If they 
were at your throat, you were dead. If they were at your knees, they were begging 
for something. I never did worry about the Russians, having seen their people, and 
we seen any number, tens of thousands of Russians left between Paris and 
Normandy, they had been working the people. They were pretty miserable things. 
And they were short, they didn't look like soldiers. They were supposed to be 
PW' s. I couldn't see it. They were just pretty miserable, hungry, scared people. 
Nothing to be afraid of. All during the Cold War period, only the A-bomb 
bothered me. But, as people, never bothered me. They never bothered me. And 
their problems. 
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So, when the war in Europe ended, as you mentioned, what was the burg? 

Ludwigsburg. Ludwigsburg, a small town in the Schwartzwold, the Black Forest, 
it was relatively untouched by the war. The only terrible thing I saw there was the 
small concentration camp. I've got two photos of-I stopped taking pictures-

Yea, when you say small, I mean, on what scale? 

As I recall, about 15-20,000. It wasn't a metropolis. 

[End of Tape 1, Side B] 
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And who was in this concentration camp? 

Jews. Jews, Russians, not too many of any particular group. It was obviously a 
place where they held them until they could find room somewhere else, up in 
Poland. It wasn't a prison as we would build it. Holding camp. Barbed wire 
fences, primitive housing. 

It wasn't the mad killing facility like-

No, it was a holding place. I suspect any killing that took place there was an 
occasional gun shot. 

And you stayed on in Germany, occupation duty? 

I came back in, I think it was January of' 4 7. 

That was a good chunk of time to have been-

What happened was, General Armstrong became Chief of Historical Section -
SHAEF. Supreme Headquarters. He often told me that he aspired to become a 

- military attache to Belgium after the war. And he had called me. I just didn't 
know. I was at sixes and sevens. I didn't know what I was going to do with my 
life. I had old parents I hadn't seen in many years. I knew my generation was 
either married or dead, or moved away. I'd be coming back to a place I didn't 
particularly care for. And I found every reason for not going back. Until he called 
me, General Armstrong, one day, and said, "Sussman, I see your name on orders. 
You are going home." "Thank you for calling me." He said, "I don't want you to 
go.' "Why not?" He said, "Well, you know, Chief of Historical Section - SHAEF, 
remember I used to tell you I want to be moved to Attache - Belgium?" "Yea." He 
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says, "I'm being named Military Attache---Belgium. I want you with me. You 
know where a lot of bodies are buried." "Well," I said, "That takes of Claire A. 
What happens to Charlie S ?" This is the way we used to speak. He said, "How 
high do you want to go?''l:row he had me hung on a hook. I said, "Do I have to 
make up my mind now?" He said, "No." Take a couple of months. Go home, see 
your people. Come back here. Your job is waiting for you. "Thank you," and, sure 
enough, I'm on a troop ship out of Le Havre, the [unintelligible]. I got home, 
couldn't believe that. I kept my promise. He eventually finished his tour as 
Military Attache and became Chief of Artillery, Ninth Division, in Texas. Got 
cancer. No, before he got the cancer, he retired. Bought or rented a castle in the 
Canary Islands. Used to write to me begging me to come on over so we could 
fight the war again. And I kept promising him I'd come. Next thing I heard, he 
was in Walter Reed with cancer. Then he died. And his wife followed shortly 
thereafter. Surprisingly enough, his son, Dewitt Armstrons;, he's a retired army 
general, corresponds with me. He has his father's diaries and, in fact, he didn't 
come to Belgium. He came and he's got a grandson that 1s Claire. He's an active 
duty major and we met him in Belgium. So, we are still familiar with the family. 

So, after the war? 

After the war, I stumbled around. I came back to New Jersey. Took a refresher 
course at NYU. Went into the practice of accounting. I was bored to death. Went 
into another business. Started a mortgage banking business, together with a lawyer 
friend. Eventually we were in twenty-eight states and in 1969 I ran into Gertrude 
for the second time. She had become a widow. Gordy was already in college, here 
in Wisconsin. '70? What did I say? One year. And we were married in '71. Five 
boys. 

I want to talk briefly about veterans benefits and that sort of thing. When you went 
back to school, even for that brief time, you would have been eligible for the GI 
Bill. Did you use it? 

I don't remember ever reaching out for anything. It is possible I signed some form 
title, you know. The amount of dollars and cents, if they applied at all, tell you I 
never even reported this thing. For fear it would screw up my-if I decided to 
leave the service-there never was a source of information you could get all your 
questions answered. 

So the home loan and all that kind of thing, you didn't spell yourself for? 

Now, hold on. You just mentioned something. My first house had a GI mortgage. 
It was the difference between 4.5% interest and maybe 5.5% interest. It was a 



Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

Mark: 

Sussman: 

$19,000 loan in 1947. Which was paid back. I really got nothing. I kind of used 
the government credit to ensure mine. 

Veterans organizations and reunions, and those kinds of things-

Yes. 
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I want to save reunions to the last. I want to talk first about veterans organizations. 
For example, the big one, VFW and American Legion and so forth. Did you ever 
join any of these groups? 

I-a relative of mine was one of the founders of the Jewish War Veterans -
United States. And he signed me up somewhere, in 1943. His name is J. George 
Fredmen, he was of the generation of Fiorello Laguardia, and Franklin Roosevelt. 
He marched in New York City against the Nazis in the 1930's. 

So you were still in the service at the time? 

I was in college at the time. I was in the service when he signed me up. 

That was what I meant. 

Post 10, Jewish War Veterans, Jersey City, New Jersey. In fact, I still have his 
[unintelligible] he sent me, signed by the then national commander, J. George 
Fredman, my brother-in-law's brother. Now, since then, at one time of another, I 
joined the American Legion. Didn't feel like-in fact, I didn't drink beer, so I 
had- · 

That seemed to be the biggest activity? 

That, and what can we squeeze out of the government? What representative 
should we threaten if he doesn't pass each bill? 

So they never appealed to you? 

They didn't because they violated a basic philosophical moral principle of mine. I 
didn't wear a uniform for what I could get out of it. -

And the Jewish War Veterans didn't do that? 

They were more interested in Israel, as an ally of the United States. They, as far as 
I know, they are always tailing somebody. The Veterans of Foreign Wars would 
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sponsor some legislation- I don't know of any of that legislation that they 
sponsor that they join in with the American Legion, or Catholic War Veterans. 
When something would come down the pike, that they felt met their requirements, 
I still- until I ran across the Military Order whose basic philosophy is that it is 
better to serve than to be served, and everything else stems from that. Hey, this is 
my thing. 

I want to get to that group in just one second. I have one more question about the 
Jewish War Veterans. 

Sure. 

When you got back, were you-you were signed up. When you got back, were 
you active? Did you go to meetings? 

Yes, I went to many meetings. For one thing, we suffered casualties. We knew the 
people who died. Post 10, I mentioned, also had another name, the name of one of 
our deceased. That was a young pilot who died in the North Sea. The Grover Post. 
A young pilot, one of the first in the war in Europe, shot down over the Baltic in a 
fighter plane, and they named the post after him. Grover Post 10. I knew him. I 
know others. And I was looking for things to do. Remember, I was a bachelor. 
Everything had fallen apart, gone dead, and whatever. So it was a monthly thing to 
go up there and plan but after a while, I guess, like many organizations, the thing 
takes a political tum. I want to be state chairman. What do I have to do? Well, 
work. Will you back me? No. Well, maybe. It stopped being a military thing. 

In the Military Order, when did you get involved with them, and how are they 
different from the other veterans organizations? 

All right. We retired to Boca Raton. An old commander of mine, Colonel George 
Turner, was quite a well-to-do person, had retired and bought a place in Boca 
Raton. And he said, "When you are ready to retire, you come down to Boca 
Raton. That is the place for us. So, when time came for us to retire, I got ahold of 
George Turner. "Well, we're ready." "Come on down." And after we had moved 
down and arranged for our place, he said, "I'm going to introduce you to an elite 
organization, some of the greatest guys I know." "Fine." The local chapter of the 
Military Order, which had some great guys he was still friendly with. And what 
appealed to me were two things. First, political discussion was completely taboo. 
Partisan politics. Discussions of legislation, except if they might affect the 
security of the United States, taboo. In other words, what do I get out of it? Forget 
it. That was deadly. Forget it. And the third is, civic activities, such as parades, -marches, monuments. And something called Youth Leadership. Which was being 
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conducted at that time-or starting to be conducted at that time - at a college in 
St. Augustine, Florida. Flagler College. We became charter members of that 
activity and instructors, once a year, and that was an activity 1hat particularly 
appealed to me and it took me all over the state. Not necessarily the brightest, but 
kids-eleventh grade kids-who have exhibited leadership potential by their 
activities observed by their teachers. Civic activities, and social activities. And 
take them for four days to Flagler College and expose them to very, very intensive 
indoctrination by leaders of industry, professions, the military, and government. 
We had some pretty big people come down and talk to these kids. And the 
purpose was not to change them but to reinforce and develop their natural 
inclinations, and we turned loose some great kids. Until it reached the point where 
a kid has his- and we only took 105 in one year. He has this on his resume. And 
he wants to go to one of the military academies, it is a big step forward. Bought 
you college; a big step forward. We've now changed around. So many applicants 
that we now go by counties. We just completed Dade County and Palm Beach 
County. The authorities pleading with us, "Please, hold your classes more often." 
These are voluntary things. So this is why we're active. 

And this particular program is very important to you, personally. 

Yea. Because it gives meaning to why we are together. I've often heard the 
expression. "Hey, if it's different than this, then I'll learn how to drink beer and 
join the American Legion." Now it has meaning. 

If I am wrong, correct me, but you joined this group after you moved to Florida? 

Yea, shortly. 

Which was? 

'81. 

So you were later on in your years before you got involved in this organization 
that suited your mind-set? 

Later on? You mean, more mature. 

That's what I mean. Thanks for correcting me. 

I will never admit to it being later on. Anyway, yea. 

That is very typical. 
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Army Navy Club shirt. Social organization. The greatest thing in the world. 
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Now, if I am not mistaken, this organization is one of former army officers. Or is 
it just military officers? 

No, its all services, including Coast Guard, National Aviation and Aeronautics 
people. 

Officers. 

Officers and warrant officers. And their descendants. 

Have you got ten, maybe fifteen minutes left? And you seemed to wax poetic 
about some of your reunions. And how you met with some of these men after the 
war. And what these relationships-

[Unintelligible] Over the years, I made half-hearted attempts to locate some of the 
guys and was never successful. One day, my phone rings and a voice gets on and 
says, "This is George Blake." I haven't heard this voice in half a century. One of 
my officers. "George! Where are you?" He had a summer home-a winter home 
half way up the state in a place called Vero Beach. "George, for Pete's sake, how 
did you find me?" "We've been looking for you for years. I ran across Pete 
Sweers"-that's another story-"and he told me he saw you in Belgium." I said, 
"That's right." We made a date to get together. The hugging and the kissing and 
the carrying on. We became dear friends till he died last year. He was an engineer, 
out of Pittsburgh. Floated between Florida and Pittsburgh. Mentioned Pete 
Sweers. 1989, and we were in Belgium. Every five years the government called 
me in, "Will you represent the United States at the ceremonies?" "Of course." We -z.o over there and somebody comes running over to me and says, "Sussman! 
You're dead!" "Nah, you're dead, Pete." And the hugging and the kissmg. What 
happened, this one night, we were under intense bombardment. Pete Sweers was 
a-I'm trying to remember-either a gun commander or a platoon leader, and we 
lost one of our guns. They don't answer our radio or our wire. Pete says, "I'll take 
a couple of men and we'll go out and see if we can find out what happened. We 
knew what happened. We were under paratroop attack. Altenj ager, in German. 
That was the last we saw of Pete. Until I saw him in Belgium in 1989. So, after 
the greeting-you're dead, you're dead-"What happened to you?" "You ___, 

_wouldn't believe it." "Try me." He takes his men out and they find the guns. Crew 
had been wiped out and the gun had been spiked. The Germans were still there. 
They take him and his two men prisoners and they are marching east toward the 
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German lines. And they are marching and they are marching. And there are no 
lights. Just marching. So they-everybody sat down while they tried to figure out 
to do next. According to Pete, he got bored so he just took off in the other 
direction, and he kept walking until he hits an American infantry outfit. They were 
moving fast. Somebody gave him a helmet. Somebody else gave him a rifle. Said, 
"You march, too." He winds up in Germany and I hadn't seen him-we wrote him 
off for dead-no word from him. Missing in action. Apparently Washington had it 
sorted out some time later on. Of course, he stayed in the service. Became a 
colonel. Retired and moved to Tallahassee where he lives to this day. How did I 
get on to this subject? Oh, reunions. Now, Pete Sweers, living a very happy life, 
his Christmas cards are something to behold. They are excerpts from the diary of 
the year. He writes a three or four page letter, what happened to Pete and Marge­
whatever his wife's name is-and his nine children, day by day. That is his 
Christmas card. And one day maybe we'll take a ride up there and see him again. 
Now, because of this reunion with George Blake, he tells me that every battery­
there' s four operating battery and headquarters battery-has been having reunions 
and everybody has been looking for you. I'm glad they didn't find me, but aren't 
you- we're having reunions and semi-reunions. Having a semi-reunion at 
Daytona Beach. "I'll be there, ifl'm invited." "You're invited." And that started 
it. Around the state of Florida, we have the remnants of two batteries that meet in 
Daytona Beach, and one in a little town in the central part of the state. Remember, 
these are all farmers and very naive, good guys. ] hese guys were so straight they 
used to frighten me. You'll see, I attended a school called the Air Force School of 
Apphed Tactics. That was in Kissimmee. Where Disney World is. And the 
battalion, on its way to Boston, came from California, to Florida, set up its guns in 
some kind of operation in the swamps. And the men scattered to the various 
towns, met girls, and married them. And, lo and behold, scattered up and down 
the central part of Florida there are scads of these guys that married local girls. We 
weren't there that long. And they have many reunions. Now, we attended one in 
Tennessee two years ago, of a different battery. Now, my old battery, headquarters 
battery, is having a reunion in Denver. My old sergeant-what's his name­
anyway, is the host. And this is the way it has gone. We were kids. I used to tell 
George, before he died, I never want to be like the guy in the Rotogravure-when 
I was a kid growing up, papers would have a Rotogravure sechon. There wa£ 
always one u with a cane-he is the last surviving member of the 48 & 8 rou . 
Remember 40 & 8? Who had got the magnum of c ampagne. T e last survivor_ 
always got the magnum. I don't want-I want a magnuro of cbmTipagpe I wW buy 
1t. I don't want to earn it that way. So, I don't want to be in the Rotogravure. 

T here we go. That explains the reunions. Now, in addition, we have state 
conventions of the Military Order which we are enjoying. We have friends all 
over the state of Florida. We have the national convention, which we won't go to 
this year because it's in Denver in the month of August. I see no point in going to 
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Denver twice in one month, practically. We leave here and we go to California. I 
need a rest when we come back. 

One last thing I want to talk about. Men value these ceremonies in Antwerp that 
you go to. 

Well, it started in 1984. We came home from a trip and there is a call waiting for 
me-U. S. Council, in Antwerp. "We've researched the records and we found out 
your were a staff officer with General Armstrong. At the request of the Belgian 
government, they are having a big to-do, fortieth anniversary, and we want you 
here. Will you come?" I said, of course, and Gertrude agreed. So we went. I 
hadn't the vaguest idea what we were getting involved in. First of all, it goes back 
to the difference between the Belgians and the French. "Belgians never forget. 
French never remember." They treated us so royally. Anything. I set my own 
program. I want to see my old village. See the references and this. And the 
quotations. You talk about waxing poetic. Man, you can wax poetic. Gertrude and 

f 
I walked down to-I said I must see the Ritz Theater. 1 December, a V-2 came 
down the chimney of the Ritz Theater in the heart of Antwerp. Took out five 
hundred people like this, that were sitting and watching the movies. And all that 
remains today is a rebuilt theater and a little plaque. Rips you up. Because these 
people are sitting one moment-they are enjoying life. The next moment, they are 
not even dead-they never eyen existed. Made part of itie atmosphere. Now, the 
ceremonies. What had happened was this most peculiar thing. I got an idea once. I 
came across that book, "The Story of Antwerp-Ex." It was in color. I said, My 
gosh, I am going to die one day and this thing will go right down the toilet. I know 
that Belgium has a attache in Miami. So I said to Gertrude, "Find me a book 
binder. I want this thing bound in leather and I want across the top of this, or the 
bottom of it, Antwerp-X, 1994-1995, A Gift to the People of Belgium from ... " and 
our military rank. I dug up the name of the attache. I called him up. His name was 
Guy Govert. He still lives down there. I wanted to talk to him. "Come on down." 
Down to Miami. And, this Govert turns out to be my kind of guy. The guy was a 
NATO fighter pilot that trained in Texas. I ran a business in Miami and I think he 
is a lawyer-a real estate guy-but he represents-he got dual citizenship. I said, 
five businesses, Guy and Charlie-what do you think of this idea? Let's stir things 
up. I want to make this gift to the people of Antwerp. I want you to get it in your 
pouch-your diplomatic pouch-I want it directed to [unintelligible] meister, in 
Dutch, with a short letter of transmittal. Govert says, "That's a good idea. We'll 
do it." I wrote a very short letter, introduced myself, tell them my wife and I feel 
that the proper custodian should be the city of--took about six-and we forgot 
about it. We came back from our trip to California and there is the call from the 
American consul: "You must come. You have been requested through the Belgian 
government and the State Department. Back to me, to represent the United 
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States." Well, that sounds reasonable. Okay, I'll be there. Can't describe what 
went on. We were in the newspapers, constantly. Full page. I have a letter from 
the ambassador who said your visit resulted in a constant PR for the United States, 
of increasing favorable publicity by three or four hundred per cent. They keep 
track of that stuff. 

[End of Side A of Tape 2] 

So, what happened, every five years, we get an invitation, come on back. So we 
were there in '84, '89, '94. Now, getting back to this thing, and why this is so 
important to the whole story. I insisted that part of the time be spent in Kiervagen. 
And Kiervagen, I learned enough Dutch at that time, I made a declaration-big 
dinners, thatJ<.iervagen was the nail in the shoe of the horse of Antwerp. And here 
you had all these Flem1Sh people who-nailu? nailu?-what's he talking about, 
nail? And, by then, I got off my Dutch and I said to the mayor, I said, tell them, 
read Richard-Henry the Fifth-no, Richard the Third, wasn't it? I had it at my 
fingertips, anyway. If I were killed, the guns would stop shooting. If Kiervagen 
were hit, I would be killed, the guns would stop shooting. Antwerp would have 
been destroyed. Antwerp was the horse. Kiervagen was the nail in the shoe of the 
horse of Antwerp. They went out of their minds. Had a huddle. And immediately 
named me the second Annabagger [?] in a thousand years. The first was the sultan 
who got assassinated in 1950. That never made me comfortable. Anyway, so 
every time we go back there, it is an interesting experience. We are always 
welcome there. It is a very fashionable, shiny, beautiful town. One of the 
remarkable things--oh, yes, this is a highway net. They asked me to dedicate this 
street. There I am with the American attache. Now, this is a great story. I love 
stories. Silvertop was a handsome young tank commander. Our friend, Gilberte, 
the lcid"y of the history books, she was the Germans' worst nightmare. As the 
Canadians were dashing up, she was watching the Germans lay mines on the one 
road, and as soon as the Germans would get out of sight, she and her gang would 
be pulling the mines out and deactivating them. Until the first Canadian tank 
appeared. They flagged it down. She hops aboard the tank and who is 
commanding the tank is Colonel Silvertop. Now, according to her daughter, who 
says, did mother ever tell you about the great love affair? What love affair? She 
said, "Silvertop." And they found out they were the ones that laid the wreath there 
on the bridge, and mother until he got shot dead three weeks later. Well, that 
wasn't very bright. He had a tank and still got shot dead. So, we-now this 
happened before we ran across Gilberte, and it wasn' t until several years later that 
Gilberte's daughter told us about the affair between Gilberte and Silvertop. The 
books are full of Silvertop. He showed great spirit and elan and dash, to make that 
trip. And we received this honor of laying that wreath on the bridge. Now the 
same day they opened the highway link in honor of my general, Armstrong. And 
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we were asked to cut it. This is Culs, or Bergerbeiste, at that time. Now, getting 
back here, these things are always adventures. Going to Kierberger, meeting 
people, we had so many anecdotal things about our last trip which was the fiftieth 
anniversary, where one of my sons and his wife-two of our sons and their 
wives-----came with us. And at that time, the kind and queen of Belgium were 
there. The British prince, what is his name? Prince Andrew. Be came over. The 
Russians sent a battleship over with marching bands. We received a magnificent 
gift from the people ofKierbergen-a wood-cut which now hangs on one of our 
walls. And, to have our children there-we're sitting on the same pavilion with 
the Duke of York, the Chief of Staff of the Belgian Army, and a few more 
dignitaries. There is Charles in there somewhere. And we sent over Hazel 
O'Leary, to represent the United States government. And here are the Russians. 
They sent over a marching band. And marching troops. Here is another thing. 
Remarkable, the number of people they sent over. In Europe, it is a big affair. I'm 
looking for a statue that they erected to our people. Oh, there is Gilberte, in here, 
too. Here is myself and Gertrude. And back here-

[END OF TRANSCRIPT] 
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GERRY CRANHAM FROM RAPHO GUILLUMETTE 

ANTWERP'S GUILDHOUSES in the Groote Markt, dating from the 1500's, face the plaza's Brabo Fountain. 

ANTRIM, an'tr;:nn, a district and form er county 
11 1" Northern Ireland, bounded by th districts of 
lttll ymena to the north, Newtownabbey on the 
•'.1st, Belfast and Lisburn to the south, and Lough 
\(·agh, the largest inland lake in Great Britain, 
111 the west. Its area is 217 square miles (.562 sq 
~ 111 ). In the 1973 administrative reorganization of 
\nrthern Ireland, th e county of Antrim was di-

1ded into the districts of Moyle, Ballymoney, Bal­
l\' 111ena, Larne, Astrim, Carrickfergus, New­
tmvnabbey, and Belfast. Portions of Coleraine, Lis­
li11rn, Castlereagh, and Craigavon districts lie within 
lie boundaries of the former county of Antrim. 

Antrim district is com posed of fi e villages-
1 :1·11mlin, Randalstown, Toomebridge, Temple­
p.ttrick, and Parkgate-and the town oF Antrim. 
l'opulation: 46,000 ( 1992 est.). 

ANTUNG, an'doong', a city in China, is in Liaon-
111g province, near the mouth of the Yalu River, 
1 n the North Korean border. Most overland traffic 
IH tween China and North Korea passes through 
Ii ' city, which is linked by a half-mile-long rail-
1ad bridge with Sinuiju, Korea, directly across 

Ill' Yalu River. Small ships dock in Antung's 
lw ·bor, but most oceangoing vessels anchor off 
lie outer port at Tatungkow on Korea Bay. 

The city lies in a lumbe r area. Its major indus-
1 l('S, powered by the Shuifeng hydroelectric sta­

tion on the Yalu, include sawmilling and match 
111 anufacturing, as well as silk milling. Popula-

11111: 656,000 (1980 est.). 

ANTWERP, ant'wlirp, one of the largest cities in 
I~ ·lgium and one of the principal ports of Europe. 
ft is situated on both banks of th e Scheidt River; 
.diout 55 miles (88.4 km) from th sea, in the 
n·11ter of a wide alluvial plain, about 25 miles 
1 •I0.2 km) north of Brnssels. It is the capital of 
\11twerp province . The name of the city in 
Fn·nch is Anvers and in Dutch Antwerpen. The 
11 flicial language of the city is Dutch. 

Economy. Antvverp, noted for its ski lled gem 
1 1!1 ting, is famous as the diamond center of the 

orld. Its main commercial activity, however, is 
·.l1ipping. The processing of foods , oil refining, 

11d automobile assembly are also important. 

More than 30 million tons of cargo are 
handled each year by the port of Antwerp, 
through which 90 percent of Belgium's total ton­
nage passes. About 250 shipping lines connect 
the port with the rest of the world, while 170 
lines are occupie<l \ ith land-wa terway shipping. 
Britain, the Netherlands, Norway, Germany, and 
Sv.reden are the principal foreign traders in the 
port. The port, with about 31 miles of quays 
along the river and docks, is exceptionally well 
equipped. The name Ant'Nerp literally means "at 
the whad" ( aan het werf), although a legend 
ascribes the origin of the name tu the severed 
hands (hand) of mariners thrown ( werpen) into 
the Scheidt by the mythological giant Antigonus 
as the price exacted when the mariners could not 
pay his toll on the river. (Two severed hands 
make up part of Antwerp's armorial bearings.) 

The two halves of Antwerp are joined by two 
tunnels under the Schelclt-one for pedestrians 
and one for vehicles. The city is well connected 
by rail with other major centers in Europe, and 
several canals connect it with the interior of Bel­
gium. The most important, the Albert Canal, was 
completed in 1939 and link<'the port of Antwerp 
with Liege and the Meuse River industrial area. 
Its location and high retaining walls made it part 
of Belgi'um's first line of defense against the Ger­
mans in 1940. Antwerp's airport is at Deurne, 
an eastern suburb . 

Points of Interest . The atmosphere in Antwerp 
is cosmopolitan, and intellectual and artistic life 
flourishes. The city is the home of the Royal 
Academy of Fine Arts and the Prince Leopold 
School of Tropical Medicine, as well as of schools 
of engineering, business, navigation , and archi­
tecture . Antwerp's towering architectural monu­
ment is the Gothic Cathedral of Notre Dame, 
with a spire 400 feet high. It was begun in 1352 
and completed nearly 200 years later. The largest 
cathedral in Belgium, it contains two of the finest 
works of Peter Paul Rubens ( 1577-1640), The 
Raising of the Cross and The Descent from the 
Cross. The Church of St. James (15th-16th cen­
turies) , where Rubens is buried , and the ch1,J.rches 
of St. Paul ( 16th centmy) and St. Augustine 
( 17th century ) are decorated in baroque style. 
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The city has restored to their former baroque 
splendors the house and workshop of Rubens and 
the printing house of the 16th centu,ry printer 
Christophe Plantin, publisher of the Polyglot 
Bible. Other notable 16th century buildings are 
the Town Hall and Butchers Hall, now a museum 
of industrial art. In addition, many fine old guild 
houses line the two squares, the Groote Markt 
and the Groen Plaats. 

Among the numerous museums in Antwerp 
are the Royal Museum of Fine Arts, housing more 
than 1,000 Flemish and Dutch masterpieces, and 
the Mayer van der Bergh Museum, noted for its 
collection of furniture and sculpture and for its 
paintings by the elder Brueghel. The National 
Museum of shipping is housed in the Steen, a 
part of the old castle of Antwerp, which dates 
from the 16th century. Antwerp's zoological gar­
dens are well stocked and contain an aquarium. 

History. Although Antwerp is mentioned in 
7th century documents, it did not gain renown as 
an international port until the decline of Bruges 
and Ghent in the second half of the 1400's. Ex­
cellently connected with inland trade routes, the 
city rapidly developed into the greatest commer­
cial and financial center of Europe and attracted 
the establishment ( 1460) at Antwerp of Europe's 
first stock exchange. As the century ended, the 
population neared 200,000, and more than 500 
vessels were entering the port every day. 
Antwerp's prosperity was aided by favorable city 
policies concerning taxes and religion. The city's 
diamond industry expanded greatly when Jewish 
craftsmen, expelled from Portugal, settled in 
Antwerp. 

Further growth was checked, however, during 
the late 1500's. Philip II of Spain, who then 
ruled the Low Countries, initiated a repressive 
policy against the Protestants. Antwerp, a citadel 
of resistance, was sacked by Spanish troops (the 
so-called "Spanish Fury") in 1576 and finally 
surrendered in 1585. The Dutch provinces to the 
north had meanwhile declared their independence 
( 1581) . By recognizing Dutch independence, 
the Peace of Westphalia ( 1648) sealed Antwerp's 
decline for centuries. The Dutch had full control 
of the estuary of the Scheidt, and at the behest 
of merchants in Amsterdam the river was closed 
to navigation. Antwerp was to languish in eco­
nomic isolation until the 1800's. 

Following the Belgian revolution in 1830 and 
a cash payment to the Dutch in 1863, the Scheldt 
w as again opened to international trade. Antwerp 
steadily developed to become the world's third 
or fourth greatest port. In 1914 it fell to the Ger­
m ans after a short but intensive siege. In World 
W ar II it suffered heavily after liberation by the 
Allies in 1944, when it became a constant target 
for German rocket attacks. The city soon regained 
and even surpassed its prewar prosperity. Popula­
tion: 449,745 (1997 est.). 

}AN-ALBERT G ORIS, Belgian Government 
Information Center, New York City 

ANUBIS, ;;> 1ny60-b;;>s, was an ancient Egyptian 
god of the dead. Originally represented as a 
jackal, he was later depicted with a human body 
and a jackal's .head. He was the god of embalm­
ing and the guardian of tombs. The Egyptians be­
lieved that during the ceremony before Anubis' 
father, Osiris, by which a dead man was admitted 
to the underworld, Anubis weighed the heart of 
the dead against the fea ther of truth. Therefore he 
was a judge of the dead as well as their protector. 

ANURADHAPURA, J-noo-ra'da-poo'rJ, a city in ~ti 
Lanka (formerly Ceylon), and the capital of Nort' 1 
Central province. It is situated on the Aruvi Ri vr t . 

106 miles (171 km) northeast of Colombo. Found1 I 
in 437 B.C ., it was the capital of the ancient Siu 
halese kings of Ceylon for four centuries. 

Anuradhapura is one of the leading Buddh ' 
centers of the world. Ruins of a rock-hewn tern pit 
a palace, large stupas, and other relics remaifl 
An ancient pipal tree located there is believ1 ... I 
to have been cultivated from a slip of the flu 
Tree at Buddh Caya (in India), under whid; ~ 
Gautama Buddha attained enlightenment. Popli · 
lation: 105,000 (1993 est.). 

ANUS, a'n;;>s, the terminal opening of the intest . · 
nal tract through which body wastes are expelled, 
The overlying skin is richer in pigment and prt'< , 
sents a much darker appearance than the skin ol 
adjacent areas. In repose the anus is slitlike an1I 
puckered, because of the action of an underlyinl{ ' 
corrugator or puckering muscle. 

The anal area is subject to injury from abra ~: 
sions, pressure, and forcible stretching. It is of 
importance surgically in congenital malf ormi1~ 
tions, perianal blood clots, abscess formation, and 
tumors. Medically one encounters the same skin, 
problems in the anus as elsewhere, such as itch* 
ing, allergies·, eczema, and complications invo]v. ' 
ing hair follicles, sweat, and oil glands. 

The anal canal, varying in length from 1 to 
11h inches, is interposed between the anus and ; 
rectum. The lining is composed of a membran ri 
whose texture is between that of external skiu 
and that of the soft mucous coat of the bowel. 
The anal canal is surrounded by superficial and . 
deep external and internal sphincter muscle , 
which are the control muscles of the outlet. Thes , 
muscles, working together with the elevator mus· ; 
cle of the pelvis, control the action of emptying 
the rectum. The nerve supply and its pattern of 
arrangement are responsible for great sensitivity in :. 
this area, and when it is irritated, muscle spasm 
ensues, causing considerable pain. Common 
causes of anal canal pain are acute fissures, ulcers, ' 
and tumors. Interference with the nerve or1 mus- · 
de supply of the anal canal frequently causes 
loss of control and leakage of intestinal contents. 
The reverse condition, stricturing, occurs when 
excess scarring follows injury or extensive sur­
gery. 

JoHN U. ScHWARZMAN, M.D. 

ANVILLE, aN-vel', Jean Baptiste Bourguignon d' 
( 1697-1782), French geographer. He was born 
at Paris on July 11, 1697. Appointed royal geog­
rapher in 1718, he published his earliest maps the 
following year. In all he issued 200 maps of con­
tinents and countries. By continually correcting 
and revising them in the light of new discoveries 
he established high standards of accuracy that 
revolutionized map making. His maps of China, 
first published in 1735, remained standard until 
the 19th century. D'Anville was one of those 
who disagreed with Sir Isaac Newton as to 
the shape of the earth, maintaining that it 
was egg-shaped, with greater polar than equa­
torial diameter. 

From 1737 d' Anville published collections of 
maps under the title Atlas general. The French 
government bought his entire collection in 1779. 
He was elected to the Academie des Inscriptions 
in 1754 and to the Academie des Sciences in 
1773. He died at Paris on Jan. 28, 1782. 

, •· · inay arise in 
... 11 :-:eeks to avoi1 

1·\• More often, t 
.. \. n f ·e ling of dre 

· .fl' • '" l 1 ~ said to suffe 
1 l1obia is often 
11 1 ' anxiety. 

.,.,, Sigmund Fre 
n\ir l v arises when 

it 1rn I c xperiences o 
1 11 1t i s repressed, 

t . • 11,1·iousness . Thi 
~· , 1 0 11 ~ by defense 1 

• ln ped to continw 
.in'-''. thought. Ace< 

• • 11 , rn emory, alon! 
H .1«1 ions, forms a< 

... h be unraveled b 
' •.11 1. d ysis. 
.... 1 ii rast to Freud' 
U11 , , 1 \' states that an 
o. • , kvelops when t 
,~. n 1111.!; event is gen• 
•h 111 I111 g circumstanc( 

._,, , 11 1«ludes remotely 
.• 111 1p le , a child that 
ti l \ \ t · r bed may thei 

i ..- cl . 
t , ,.; 11 toms. One of the 
1.1 .. 111-.. o f anxiety is a 

. 1 .. , .., , >11 may also feel 
•• ;,·-."" , 1..- ., ple , and he m 

,~:"'* ,1.-. I " r unable to cone 
, '};~·~ •' ·1 11 1-.. include palpit: 

:". 11 1 ' 1 !use sweating, 
· · I 11 addition, anxie 

•1• 11 1wd by increased 
· ~ Jq 1 1 111ay cause heac 
~ .. ,il ,11 •). '. (hyperventilah 
i.ic ~.. 11 11 I pains. 

i -.. .. 1rnent. Anxiety m 
, 11 by a change 

"" ' .1.1 11 ces. (It may 
l. ,·\1·essive consum1 
' .!1 .. I ) Psychiatrists 

, , I 11 ·mical means, s 
11 I .1 r re laxation, or tl 

. ii psychotherapy. 

ttt n \. .11 1 sa, Juan Bal 
11 ·· xplorer in Nortl 

, 1 pf San Francisco 
" ·1 11ora, Mexico. } 

!1 11 ,,f Tubae in 177· 
1,,. opened an ove1 
· l 1 ' ' hat is now Ari; 

. J. 11il e rey missions : 
, ,, de rs from the vi 

.w 11t at San Franc 
·ii 10 11 of the region 

I 1 As governor of 
'" he strengthene· 

11 otably through s 
I ,, I i;t ns. 



Franz Hellens, and ( " 
was the first foreigner 1. 

e in France. He represi ·1,1. 
. ditional poetic values. I 
and a symbolist poet , 1 

!ovels about the myst<-1 1. 
s Simenon, from Liege, l · 
stories in 1930. The " t-, L,1 
mous for this prolific ; 11 1 I 
iology. His novels wt 1 • 
ire, as is witnessed by I .• 
lealing with the psyclwl1 · 

was a realist novelist \\ I ,. 
nd people of the Antwe 11 1 

novelist deserving me1ti 1• • 
rn; oise Mallet-Joris, w i11 11· 
n 1965, is a technician (II 
. Her best-known work 1 

ries ( 1951 ) . Other mid -t • 1 1 • 

,lexis Curvers , Stanislas ii < , 

es, and Francis Waldc1. 
rt Prize in 1958. 
m drama in French is 1 · 1 " 
d Crommelynck, whos1 · r • 
1 won him fame on the l' .1 11 
Ghelderode showed hc i1 I, 

iystic influence in hi ~: 111 
p Signor, Escurial, and I '11 

160's Jose Andre Laco1 11 
·ed great promise. 
e in Belgium to the 20th ( of\ I 

that the literature of thl' I hr· , 
·n and flourished dur i1 11 · · 
great works of the early 1 • • 

rvatius Legende (about I I : . 
1burger Heinrich von Vc ·l.l, 
~end concerning the nu 11 
to secular life and who~ · · 11 

ts kept by the Virgin 111 1 

· Ghent wrote a satirical ,1 11,. 
predecessor of the 1\ 1 • _ 

work, the Reinaert of .\I • .: 
animal epic, a parody 111 

·atic literature. This t } 1 
adapted by most of tl ll' •. 

Jacob van Maerlant bcJ!.111 · 
<, the Spieghel historiacl k 

which was to earn li i111 
'Dutch poetry." Then · 
ems, such as Esmoreit . f., - . 
Jut the greatest and tlw • . 
was the symbolic F/~ . •­
:h gave birth to Engli :-11 
f the Everyman theme. 
ters stand out during th (" 
Ruysbroeck (the Adrn ir,1\ 
in the forest of Groe 111·1 

ng discourses on the " ·' 
Hadewijch, who wrote P• · 
rhetoric were establislll"• 
1e 15th century. These • 
·hich the local bourgeoi,11 
·oduction of printing i11 
is at Alost led to a nu111 li.. • 
ents springing up at Lrn 1 
ls not to mention the I . 11 i>• 

Plantin at Antwerp. 
in brought several writ 1·1 • 
·an Sint Aldegonde wrt>l• 
church: Den biencorf d • 

( 1569; The Bee Hive o 
ch ). Others, including 

BELGIUM: 7. Culture 499 

lf 1.~ and Cornelius Crul, supported the Catholic 
rise. The political and religious struggles lead­
• to the separation of the southern Netherlands 
n the north at the end of the 16th century 

w.luced an intellectual apathy in the country, 
I Flemish literature disappeared until the 19th 

ntury. 
· - The wave of nationalism released by the in­

vcndence of the country in 1830 stimulated the 
'. loitation of historic themes. The first great 
. mish novel of the century, De leeuw van 
"1r11deren ( The Lion of Flanders) was written 

Hendrik Conscience and published in 1838. 
- ~('.' opened the way for a flood of other novels, 
~ong them the works of the realist novelist Vir­

,. Loveling. The first daily newspaper in 
11tish dates from this period. In poetry Al­
fa Rodenbach typified romantic nationalism. 

1m the utilitarian art of the historical novel 
Flemings moved to the novel of idealized 

it •mporary customs and from there, eventually, 
the art-for-art's-sake ideals of the generation 
1880. 
Guido Gezelle was the greatest Flemish poet 

tit 19th century. A priest with a Gothic spirit, 
rose to great heights of lyricism in his poems 
1ut the ceremonies of the church and about the 
tnish countryside. Also a linguist, he trans­

i:<l Longfellow's Hiawatha into Flemish 
t 6). 

Flemish literature in Belgium in the 20th Century. 
· Oie 1890's the new writers rallied around the 

!J'nl review Van nu en straks (Today and 
· rwrrow). The leader of the movement was 
t:ust Vermeylen, an internationalist, author of 

wandelende ] ood ( 1906; The Wandering 
· . Naturalist writers included Cyriel Buysse 
l Herman Teirlinck, whose Het ivoren aapje 
· )9; The Ivory Monkey) demonstrates his 
. ·rs in the domain of the psychological novel. 
re was also Stijn Streuvels, a nephew of Ge­

fk·. an epic novelist whose love of his native 
ond its inhabitants is demonstrated in Werk­

.nschen ( 1927; Workmen) . The great lyric 
. Karel van de Woestijne concentrated on self­
·lysis. He was a true humanist and a great 

· . possessing great metaphysical depth. 
A true flowering of letters had taken place in 
riders before World War I. The war brought 

search for new experience and greater inter-
111 lyricism, in the interior life, and in the 

trn unity of men. The review Ruimte ( Space) 
. . 1•sented those who espoused their new ways 

thinking. Flemish expressionism, a representa­
of European avant-garde letters, exalted the 

Inds and espoused elan vital (vital force). 
J ·volted against intellectualism and against 
•dy itself. Its language was sober, governed 
the idea. The poets of the movement include 
I van Ostayen, who wrote Bezette stad ( 1921; 
Occupied City) , Wies Moens, Gaston Burs­

.... and Jan-Albert Goris ( pseud. Marnix 
µr·11) , whose masterpiece is H et boek van 

·him van Babylon ( 1948). 
traditionalist school continued to find its 

l1ws in rural society. Among its writers were 
1 Timmennans, espousing a pantheistic joy 
life (Boerenpsalm, 1935; Farmer's Song), 

•tes t Claes, and Maurits Sabbe. 
Several powerful novelists carried on the hu­

•• ts t tradition: Maurice Roelants ( Kamen en 
u, 1927; Come and Go), who utilized the 

lt· of the French analytic novel; Gerard Wal­
• p ( De verloren zoon), whose vitalist novel 

showed the influence of the Spanish Miguel de 
U namuno' s tragic sentiment of existence; and 
Willem Elsschot ( Het dwaallicht, 1946), who 
was a predecessor of later experimental novelists . 
The writers of the post-World War II period in­
cluded the esoteric Raymond Brulez and the 
sensitive poet Maurice Gilliams. Certain writers 
of the prewar era, especially Teirlinck and 
Gijsen, were still active. 

At mid-century among the most important 
writers was Johan Daisne, a prolific novelist 
whose "magic realism" was based on the tension 
between the worlds of dream and reality . Hubert 
Lampo ( Teru.gkeer naar Atlantis, 1953; Return to 
Atlantis ) wrote novels touching on the super­
natural. A social rtovelist, Piet van Aken ( Klin­
kaart, 1954 ) was influenced by American novel­
ists. He was the stusJent of Filip de Pillecyn, 
who excelled in depicting the interior . life. Louis 
Paul Boon was inspired by historical subjects in 
his novels of social protest. His style is brutal; he 
favors the malcontent in society, protests against 
the decline of man, and calls for revolt. De 
bende van ] an de Lichte ( 1957; The Band of 
John the Light ) is an interpretation for modern 
times of the life of a Flemish bandit. 

An experimentalist difficult to classify, Hugo 
Claus has an international reputation. He is a 
realist in sexual description and is hostile to es­
tablished order. His best novel, De verwondering 
( 1948; The Surprise) , deals with the resurrection 
of fascism . His theatrical work began in 1953 
with Een bruid in de morgen (A Bride in the 
Morning ). 

Other contemporary experimentalist writers 
include Paul De Wispelaere, Yvo Michiels, the 
poet Paul Snoek, and Jan Walravens. The cold­
war generation of Belgian writers is characterized 
by synthesis, search, and doubt-somewhat anal­
ogous to the Lost Generation of the 1920's. In 
Flanders it has shown variety and richness. 

RoBERT A. MEININGER, University of Nebraska 
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The romantic revolution and Belgian inde­
pendence coincided ( 1830). Belgian letters from 
1830 to 1880 generally took the path of utilitarian 
rather than of artistic aesthetics. At least one 
poet of the period, Andre van Hasselt, deserves 
mention. Illustrative of the national awareness 
is the great novel of the epoch, La legende d' -
Ulenspiegel et de Lamme Goedzak en pays de 
Flandre et d'ailleurs, written by Charles de Coster 
and published in 1867. This "epic of the Flemish 
people" is written in archaic language. Its hero, 
Till Eulenspiegel ( Tyll Ulenspiegel) typifies the 
spirit of Flanders during the fight against the 
Spanish-ribaldry, a love of liberty, and a disdain 
for bigotry. Lamme, Till's partner, represents the 
love for maternal things, and Nele, his fiancee, 
represents the heart of the country. 

More than 25 literary reviews and papers ap­
peared between 1814 and 1884. The country 
underwent a great awakening of letters under the 
patronage of the bourgeoisie. The leaders of the 
generation of 1880 were Octave Pirmez, a writer 
of classic prose, and, especially, Max Waller, 
who founded the review La Jeune Belgique. The 
period of utilitarian art had ended. The Parnas­
sians and Symbolists united, and the group had 
for its motto "Be Ourselves." Around Max Wal­
ler were Iwan Gilkin and Albert Giraud, both 
poets. They were later joined by Emile Ver­
haeren, V alere Gille, Georges Eekhoud, Georges 
Rodenbach, Maurice Maeterlinck, Charles Van 
Lerberghe, Gregoire Le Roy, and Max Elskamp. 

The naturalistic novels of Camille Lemonnier 
shocked Belgian critics with their violence. He 
later became more poetic and with his colorful 
style and vehement lyricism produced some of 
his best works. Georges Eekhoud described the 
effects of industrialization on the Antwerp area 
in the bitter novel La nouvelle Carthage ( 1888). 

Maurice Maeterlinck, a symbolist poet of great 
feeling, was also a dramatist of considerable in­
fluence on the theater of the West. His most im­
portant plays, La princesse Maleine, Pelleas et 
Melisande, and L'oiseau bleu (The Blue Bird), 
won him the Nobel Prize in 1911. He was also 
a prolific writer of essays. 

Apart from the Jeune Belgique group there 
existed several Walloon regionalist novelists, such 
as Hubert Krains, Edmond Glesener, and Jean 
Tousseul. The poetic works of the end of the 
19th century have generally survived better 
than the drama, essays, or novels . 

French literature in Belgium in the 20th Century. 
The best poet at the tum of the century was 
Emile Verhaeren. Influenced by Walt Whitman, 
his Symbolist writings bore a social message. He 
introduced Flemish characteristics into French 
poetry. Another poet, Odilon Jean Perier, showed 
great promise, but he met an untimely death at 
the age of 21 in 1928. A veteran of World War 
I, Maurice Gauchez wrote novels on his wartime 
experiences and also poetry. The most original 
poet of the post-World War I period was Marcel 
Thiry, who combined war experiences with a 
taste for the exotic. Certain poetesses also merit 
mention: Lucienne Desnoues, Anne-Marie Kegels , 
and Renee Brock. At mid-century the most im­
portant name in poetry was Henri Michaux, a 
surrealist specializing in black .humor. 

Poets of the postwar period include Robert 
Coffin, Armand Bernier , Liliane Wouters, Gerard 
Prevot, Jean Tordeur, and Arthur Haulot. 

The novel at mid-century was represented by 
Georges Virres, Andre Baillon, and especially 

Charles Plisnier, Franz Hellens, and Ct'oi 

Simenon. Plisnier was the first foreigner to \' 
the Goncourt Prize in France. He represe1it 1 ~ t 
restoration of traditional poetic values . I-' "" '~ 
Hellens, a doctor and a symbolist poet, i:-. 1 .. 
known for his novels about the mysteric 
Flanders. Georges Simenon, from Liege, ]H i: -
writing detective stories in 1930. The " Ma ii:t 
series is justly famous for this prolific a1r1 l 
penetrating psychology. His novels wew 
limited to one genre, as is witnessed by L(' ft 

( 1961), -a work dealing with the psycholw~ \ 1 

war refugees. 
Marie Gevers was a realist novelist wh11 • ' 

scribed the land and people of the Antwerp .1n 
Another feminine novelist deserving ment i• lf! 
Maud Frere. Fran9oise Mallet-Joris, winn1 • 
the Prix Femina in 1965, is a technician of l"'~: 
chological realism. Her best-known work '" ii 
rempart des beguines ( 1951). Other mid- c·1·1 t'{ 
novelists include Alexis Curvers, Stanislas d'<ll 
mont, Daniel Gilles, and Francis Walder. 
ner of the Goncourt Prize in 1958. 

Modern Belgian drama in French is 11 
sented by Fernand Crommelynck, whose ( 
magnifique ( 1921) won him fame on the Pat ~ 
stage. Michel de Ghelderode showed buth -~ 
pressionist and mystic influence in hi~ p · 
which include Hop Signor, Escurial, and I •1=. 
gleise. In the 1960's Jose Andre Lacour 
Georges Sion showed great promise. 

Flemish Literature in Belgium to the 20th C• 
It was in Flanders that the literature of the I · 
language was born and flourished duri11 • 
Middle Ages. The great works of the early lilt 
include the Sint Servatius Legende (about H 
written by the Limburger Heinrich von Yt•lt 
and Beatrijs, a legend concerning the nun 
trice who returned to secular life and whos1· 
in the convent was kept by the Virgin ht 
Maitre Nivard of Ghent wrote a satirical \I 

epic, Y sengrimus, predecessor of the 11t· 
series. A related work, the Reinaert of :\( 
Willem, is also an animal epic, a parody of 
heroics of aristocratic literature. This t ' I 
parody was to be adapted by most of tlw · 
cultures of Europe. 

In about 1250, Jacob van Maerlant bf'g~ 
didactic verse work, the Spieghel historiarl 
Mirror of History), which was to earn hiu 
title of "father of Dutch poetry." Thert• 
also dramatized poems, such as Esmoreit , 14 
lot, and Floriant, but the greatest and th<:• ~ -
influential work •was the symbolic Ell 
(Everyman), which gave birth to Englbh 
German versions of the Everyman theme. 

Two mystic writers stand out during tlw 
die Ages: Jan van Ruysbroeck (the Adm! 
a monk who lived in the forest of Grlw11 
and who wrote long discourses on the ' 
grace, and the nun Hadewijch, who wrote l 

Chambers of rhetoric were establishL 
Flanders during the 15th century. Thcs•i 
literary groups in which the local bourgeni!ili 
ticipated. The introduction of printing h1 
by Thierry Maertens at Alost led to a nu111I 
printing establishments springing up at I .llt 
Bruges, and Brussels, not to mention th1' t' 
shop of Christophe Plantin at Antwerp. 

The Reformation brought several wrih i~ 
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tiered homage to some characteristics of the 
American mind and heart which will always 
endear this country to all freedom-loving 
peoples. 

It depends not only on the governments, 
hut also on the peoples of America and 
Europe that Rabelais's misanthropic com­
plaint, "one half of the world ignores how 
the other half lives," may become an ob­
solete statement. F.or the peace of the world 
it is imperative that this should be so. 

Comment by The Commonweal 

We would find no reassurance (equipped 
with all the optimism in the world) in the 
thought that European civilization would 
survive, as the Mayan ' or the Aztec civiliza­
tions have survived. Or as North Africa has 
sur.vived after Carthage: the fields are des­
erts; the temples are ruins, White Fat hers 
are missionaries where Saint Augustine 
lived. We would find no reassurance in the 
thought that Europe might survive in Aus;. 
tralia, or in New Caledonia, or even in the 
United States. Such a survival would count 
for the world; it would not be Europe's 
survival. We could not be happy with the 

1. Belgium 
The War 

Letter from an American Soldier in Bel­
gium - The following letter of M/Sgt. Sidney 
Wilkins to Miss Shirley Diamondstein is re­
printed from PM·: 

"We have been under constant attack by buss­
bombs, and there is no describing that feeling. 
When you hear the motor, you look at the soldier 
next to you and notice that he has stopped what­
ever he was doing and has turned deathly pale, 
and is also looking at you. Your heart stops 
beating, and you pray as best as you know how 
and as hard as you know how that it passes you 
by. The motor comes nearer and sometimes you 
can even see it. It seems to be heading for you 

cathedrals and the parish churches of Eu­
rope surviving in photomontage at the Mu­
seum of lt1odern Art; Versailles . and the 
Guild Houses of Brussels surviving at the 
Metropolitan; the library of Louvain com­
pletely preserved in micro-film in the Public 
Library at 42nd St.-or even if everything 
were to be rebuilt, in Arizona, complete 
with artists and students, priests and parish­
ioners. This would not be sufficient-even 
if we were the new Athens, the new Rome, 
the new Paris, the new Europe. It is Euro­
pean civilization incarnated that is to be 
saved or lost, standing now in the midst of 
war and immensely in peril. In death, the 
soul goes to God, and the souls of all the 
villagers of Ouradour have gone to God, 
and the habits of these villagers, their civili­
zation,-the way they baked the bread­
have been preserved by other living French­
men; but the villagers are dead, the village 
is dead. In that sense, through starvation, 
disease, execution, destruction - repeated 
and continuing destruction-Europe is in 
peril of dying. 

That is the cruel dilemma of war: there 
is this war which is fought to save Europe 
and which exposes Europe to death. 

and you want to run, but you can't because 
there is nowhere you can run. a 

"All are very quiet, and just the sound of 
the motor fills the air. Suddenly, the motor stops, 
and for a few second s we are like dead-:-waiting 
to hear where the bomb hits. When finally it 

· does explode and the earth rumbles and shakit 
you give a sigh of relief , look at the man ne 
to you, give a half-smile and continue with your 
work-until the next one comes in 15 minutes. 

"It is terrible to watch the reaction of the 
men, but even more so to see the women and 
children in the cities. When they hear the motor, 
the children press their bodies up against the 
closes buildin tr m to o throu h th e wall. 

ear-horrible ear-is written across t eir o -
looking faces. Finally, after the V-1 has passed, 
their shuddering will cease, and they will try 
to smile and say hello to us as we pass." 

[351 

/ 

--- --------==--=---
- - =---- =-_--~~-=- - - ---- =--- -- - --~-~--

----==--=--~-----=--=-- -·-

I 
~ r 
! 
! 



NEWS FROM BELGIUM 

- A United 
~-.;.;;;;.;,;.;.~,;:...;.;;;;.;.;~~;.;;;..,_,,,. 
Press re ease rom Antwerp of March 17th 
states: 

"Antwerp, Europe's greatest port, was at­
tacked almost continuously by German V-bombs, 
but supplies poured through its docks to the 
Western Front, it now may be revealed." 

"Great areas of the city were devastated as the 
Germans tried desperately to wipe out the city. 
British ioneer troo s and civilian def 
wor ers, many veterans o the German blitz air 
~ttacks on London, Liverpool and Pl mout 
were rus e to ntwer o a1 m its efense. 

ecause of S£Cup ty reasons, many o the 
details of the attack may not be revealed. It can 
be said, however, th'rt the attack started early 
in October. 

"Some of the V-bombs which the Germans 
prepared for London were believed to have been 
directed against Antwerp. As the city was bat­
tered by hundreds of bombs, the Berlin radio 
boasted that "if we can't take Antwerp City, 
we'll make it a port without a city." 

"!fany residents were evacuated as bombs 
fell on Antwerp and near-by communities. One 
fell at an An crossroads i id­

ay rus hour. Another e 1 on a packed motion 
picture house. By January, Antwerp was the 
most blighted city in Belgium, but its port 
carried on. 

"All motion picture shows for civilians and 
all meetings of more than :fifty persons were 
banned. The rule later was relaxed to permit 
limited numbers to attend shows. Government 
workers received an extra thirty francs' bonus 
daily. It was called "danger money." 

"There were few au raid shelters because 
~ in An twer ou strik . · O' • 

~ ost peoE.le lived in cellars. Hundreds of 
1loUses were d estroyed and thousands were 
damaged." 

Economic and Social Life 
Belgium's Key Problem- From a World­

over Press correspondent: 
The key problem among the political and social 

difficulties in Belgium is that of supplies. Before 
the war Belgium imported nearly one-third 0£ all 
its food requirements ; and the percentage was 
much higher for some products, such as wheat 
and naturally all tropical and semi-tropical 
products. It should not be hard to imagine what 
the situation is today, when p_ractically no over-
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seas supplies have reached the country for sev­
eral years. 

Basic supplies that could be provided by Bel­
gian agriculture itself are utterly inadequate, 
owing to the disruption of farming by the Ger­
man occupation. Moreover, large quantities 
0£ precious, home-grown foodstuffs have been 
thrown into the effort 0£ the Allied armies. 
which drove back the German counter .. attack. 
It is almost impossible for people of countries 
sti~l l_iving in relative plenty, despite some re­
strict15ms, to understand the psychology and 
behav1~r of a people constantly dominated by 
an anx10us search for a bare minimum of food. 

This disastrous si tua ti on is made still worse 
by disrupted transport. A major ·part of all 
·available means of transit is earmarked for 
military needs. Then, too~ a substantial part 0£ 
Belgian industry is practically at a standstill, 
because the country has to import practically 
all i~s ra:w materials for manufacture. Coal pro­
duct10n is far below normal, the most important 
causes being scarcity of labor power and equip­
ment, and shortage of pit props. No wonder 
Belgium today goes cold and hungry. 

· The Desperate Food Situation-The ra­
tioning scale which came into force in Belgium 
on February 15 shows that the country's food 
reserves are nearly at an end. The total ration 
of fats is now reduced to only five grams a day 
(a.bout 1 ~ ounces a week), and the meat ration 
is 25 grammes (less than six ounces a week). 
The allowance of potatoes, the staple food of 
the Belgian worker, is reduced from 500 
grammes to 400 grammes. 

Furthermore, the stocks 0£ raw materials 
for industry do not permit the resumption of 
normal activity. Without imports ori. a larO'e 
scale in the near future, the present situati~n 
must grow desperate. · 

M. L. de Brouckere writes in Le Peuple that 
the margarine ration is now only 150 grammes 
(about 5Y2 oz.) a month, but that half the load 
of a Liberty ship would be sufficient to raise the 
ration from 5 to 20 grammes a day. He adds : 
"Who will maintain that there cannot be found. 
to save our children, that small shipping space: 
which represents no more than a tiny fraction 
of the space wasted by lack of complete loading 
or by slow handling 0£ cargo~" 

Need of Clothing Great - Thirty million 
inhabitants of the liberated countries of Europe 
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ed private and institutional libraries. They 
stole the libraries of-those scholars who had 
I led to England or to America and they 
prepared to ship to the Reich the library of 
Paul Hymans, former Minister of Foreign 
Affairs, and of the Jesuit College of Eng­
hien. They had, however,. to abandon this 
part of the booty during their retreat. 

It is probnbl~ that the authorities of the 
Belgian Government . and Louvain Univer­
sity will provide for the reconstruction of the 
building. American friends of Belgium have 
recently constituted the "Louvain Library 
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Book Fund, Inc.," with the purpose of re- f 
storing the LouvairJ, · Library. They appeal 
to all those who have shown an interest in 
the sorrowful fate of Belgium and especially 
in the calamity which _twice in 25 years has 
a/Jected a university which is not only a 
great center of scholastic learning but which 
during this war again proved also to be a 
center of patriotic resistance and national 
solidarity. It is to be hoped that the Louvain 
Library Fund will meet with the enthusi­
astic response of the American public. 

-THE EDITOR. 

LETTERS FROM LIBERATED BRUSSELS 
These are translations of extracts from two letters to the writer's daughter and 
mother respectively. Written in nervous eagerness almost the moment Brussels 
was free, they show vividly the terror of the Nazi oppression and the vast relief 
of being at last enabled to communicate freely with the rest of the world. 

Tuesday, Septernber 5 

. . . At last I can write to you freely. It 
is 7 :30 in the morning. Brussels has not stopped 
shouting from Sunday evening up to last night. 
And right now I hear it beginning again. While 
I am writing to you, with the window open, 
the shouting is so loud on Brugmann Avenue 
and in the W olvendael that it distracts me. 
Brussels is delirious; it is overwhelming. How 
sorry I am that you are not here to see this. It 
is a unique experience,-this and also the hor­
rible atmosphere under the occupation . The 
young people who have lived through it will 
never forget it. It seems to me one must have 
seen it to believe it, it was so extraordinary. I 
hope, however, that you will never again have 
to. 

. . . There has been a little local shooting, 
but no real fighting. There were a few isolated 
Germans cut off in the confusion of leaving. ~t 
t.he end the left no matter how even in hor -

awn carriages. ere were some who had been 
raggmg wagons themselves all the way from 

Holland, and who thought they had reached 
Paris. When they heard that they still had 300 
miles to go and that Paris was already taken, 
they started to fight among themselves. I rushed 
pelL-mell out of the house to American Street to 
tell the M. Sunday evening at 7 o'clock that the 

English were already at Ucele [suburb of Brus­
sels], and I shouted it all along the street to the 
people I met. Everyone started at once for Brug­
mann Avenue. It was a madhouse. I'll try to tell 
you everything in order. 

For ten days almost everyone was in hiding. 
Papa was living with M., for the Rexists in­
tended to ass inate ever one who was con­
nected with the niversit e more or 
ess we I-known people were in hiding so as not 

!o be taken as hostages, the men in order not to 
be carried off to Germany, the young girls like­
wise. For the remaining Jews too, the terror 
had redoubled. We were sewin fia s 
out of d ed sheets. A heavy atmosp ere ung 
overt e country. ombardments. Trolleys mach­
ine-gunned en route. No radio. Then we began 
to see the Boches evacuating: carriages and 
autos of every description, covered with branch­
es, in an endless file. On the boulevards, all day 
long, rows of people stood on the edge of the 
sidewalks, smiling blissfully at the spectacle and 
rnying aloud what they thought of it. There was 
no longer any ne:ed _for caution .... Saturday 
evening Brussels was almost emptied of Boches, 
and silent, as if it was preparing for a celebra­
tion. I had been betting for two weeks that the 
first English tanks would be here Sunday about 
5 o'clock. No one would believe me. In the eve­
ning I went to the movies. Sunday we strung the 
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flags on strings. Saturday I had been to look for 
·hampagi:ie. . . From my window I saw dive 
bombers in the direction of Linkebeek, cannon, 
·tc. I learned that the English were at Rhode. 
We waited to see them, but in vain, and at six 
o'clock I went back home and suddenly from my 
window I heard such an uproar, near the Globe, 
that I understood they were here. I jumped on 
my bike. Everybody in the neighborhood had 
already lieard this yelling and they were all run­
uing like fools in that direction, while the last 
German autos were going by, armed with mach­
rne guns. Some stragglers almost took my bicy­
cle away from me. J., who was in the Vivier 
d'Oie, met the first English tank and a last Ger­
man auto at the same time. The tank opened fire, 
killing the German, a child and a man. M. at the 
)"lobe saw the crowd peppered with shot from a 
passing German car while the people, clinging to 
the first English tanks, hindered them from 
maneuvering to return the fire. Everybody was 
running around like mad!. And all Brussels was 
8houting with joy. The shouted all ni ht. 
English autos went t roug t e streets wit 
men on the hoods, a machine-gun in the front, 
to clean up the city. All night the panic-stricken 
flight went on, and there was still firing here 
and there. Monday morning, we went on foot, 
R., the children and I, as far as the Porte 
L<;mise. In all the streets, people had built b, 
on the idewalks, with the furniture of 

exists that t ev were t rowmg out o t e win­
d ows; ortra1ts of Hitler hun from trees and 
~ye ing. an s, so iers, crow s o people, 
- it was incredible. That lasted all day. Every­
body who had been in hiding came out for the 
first time. 

I forgot to tell you that Sunday the 
Germans got the Law Courts so hot that the 
dome melted. Since, the records have burned. 
Disgusting. It will have to, be torn down, they 
say .. And also they cut down the rhododendrons 
on the Rond-point of Avenue Louise. 

I cannot make myself believe that 
my letter w¥l not be censored and that I can 
write all that I want. Every so often I stop 
myself. And that there is no more Gestapo, that 
we are free; and no more bombings, and that 
no more people are going to be shot, and that 
we don't have to run every night to be in at 
10 :30 .... You can't imagine what it's like 
to liste .he radio with · dows o en 

-Y letter sounds like a sports announcement 
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on the radio. It is really a madhouse here. I 
don't know if you can ever understand. 

Tuesday, September 5 

These last three or four weeks I 
began to be afraid there would be ructions : the 
Germans dug so many trenches in the cit and 
bes1 es t e exis s were a ominable. But since 
last Wednesday we have been witnessing the 
mass departure of the Germans. It's wonderful. 

I can never describe to you these 
three days we have just lived through. Yester­
day at 3 o'clock the Belgians made their entry, 
their tanks filing through the delirious crowd. 
And in that crowd, all of a sudden, Gui re­
cognized his father, whom we supposed to be 
still in England. He called. His father didn't 
understand what that little boy whom he didn't 
know wanted of hiri:i. But Gui kept on, and he 
went through the whole parade on the tank 
beside his father. · 

What a life it's been here. Quite 
different from the last war, infinitely worse. 
You can never imagine. An atmosphere of ter­
ror, of anguish, of crime, of banditry. For a 
year one or two Boches a day were systemati­
eall struck down, so as to terroriz 11 m in 
t e stree · m t e ar ess when the were least 
ookin fo · t The soldiers wa ed in the-mid : e 

o the street and jumped when one passed near 
them. Just imagine what it was like in the 
~ Two or three times a week, in the lot in 
back of my house, there were gun shots in the 
night. I never knew why. In the street, when we 
heard firing, we would hurry home, without 
going to see what it was. Ever so many people 
nearly got hit by stray bullets .... Then there 
were the terrorists who were hidden, the Jew­
ish persecutions which exceeded in horror any­
thing possible to believe, and the wild rumors, 
half-truths, impossible to verify. Children of 
15 or 16 years who, unknown to their parents, 
often carried out assassinations, joined ter­
rorist associations. Sometimes they were caught, 
and the Boches hung them, like young Fraiteur; 
whose mother, held in prison, learned of his 
execution through the newspaper. . The 
tracking down of workers to send to Germany, 
- boys, girls. Sometimes they didn't dare to 
go out because of the roundups in the street. 
P eople telephoned to each other, "It's bad out 

( 

[ 321] 
I 



NEWS FROM' BELGIUM 

today, it would be better for your son's cold if 
L.e didn't leave the house." But how many were 
taken! It was horrible. Bikes too. They grabbed 
everything in the street, for the requisitions 
didn't do them · any good. The Belgians would 
not submit to them; they were admirable. But 
what a nightmare ! 

As for food, if. ·one had money enough, he 
could get anything •. But how many people died of 
hunger, how many .children were tuberculous. 

The War 
GI From Deerfield, Ohio, Kisses Way 

Through Belgium- "I have kissed more babies 
tha:o. any politician ever did running for office," 
Private William Sampson of Deerfield, Ohio, 
wrote his wife. Private Sampson was with an 
armored field division of the First Army in 
Belgium. 

"Belgium is really a nice country," he went 
on. '~I think it is the best I have be.en in since 
leaving the States. The towns are real nice as 
well as the homes, some even extra nice. I find 
Belgil1m much more modern than France. The 
pe0ple dress well ·and · up-to-date and are they 
happy to be · free again and also that we are 
here.' ·When we ·move- on the highway, they are 
lin.ed. on both sides throwing us all kinds of 
·ftb.it. and ·flower8: · 

. "Since being ·here I have been kissed by 
everyone from one~year-old to 101. You should 
se~ the . good looking girls that have kissed me. 

·I tell the fellows this is the best war I was ever 
in. · Every part of the country you go, they speak 
· a different language. They speak French, Flem­
!sh and Dutch and I have found several who 
speak English." 

"It Is Like Being Home" -Another Amer­
ican soldier, Lt. G. Quentin Duck, of Osceola 
Mills, Pa., wrote holl!e from Belgium: , 

"I really like it here. The people treat us 
wonderfully. On our first day here we were set 
Yp to a big chicken dinner. It is like being home. 
I slept in a hed the other night that had a mat­
tress about 9. foot and a half thick. Wonderful, 
I'm telling you. 

"Last night I went bike riding with a Bel­
gium girl and we .went dancing. We also played 
pool. No fooling, they really play pool here and 
it was a lot of fun. . . . " 

OCTOBER 21, 1944 

And there was weather. 
Frightful. And es1 es t ere were the air bom­
l1ardments. The young people cleared away the 
dead. 

Your country house 
your bedroom partly ruined by 

Administration 
5 Members of Brussels City Council Still 

in Enemy Hands - Five members of the 
Communal Council of ~russels, now reinstalled 
at the Town Hall, are still in . the hands of the 
enemy. They are Mr. Coelst, Mr. Robein, Mr. 
Gelders, Mr. Relecom, and Mr. Bosson. It is not 
known whether the two first-named were arrest­
ed by the Germans or whether they were kid­
napped by Rexists. The other three are in con­
centration camps. 

At the first meeting of the restored Com­
munal Council, Mr. Brunfaut, a representative 
of the extreme left, expressed his gratitude to 
the · religious communities which, he declared, 
had saved his life. 

Political Life 
Belgian Newspapers Again Reflect Real 

Public 0 pinion - The leading Brussels news· . 
papers, whieh suspended publication when the 
city was occupied by the Germans, promptly 
reappeared when the enemy was driven out. On 
Wednesday, September 6-only three days aft.er 
the entry of the British and Belgian troops int _ 
the capital-publication was resumed: The edi,. 
torial staffs consist exclusively of journalists 
who refrained from collaborating in any waJ 
with the newspapers published under German 
1..:ontrol during the occupation. 

La Libre Belgique (Catholic), L e Peitplr 
(Socialist), La Derniere Heure (J..Jiberal), an 
L e Drapeau Rouge (Communist) , well knoWtl 
in peace-time Belgium, are again in circulati 1 

Le Soir (Independent), Het Laatste Nieuu 
(Liberal), and La Nation Belge (Independent) 
are now being produced, as formerly, by th i_ 
own staffs-men who declined to have anytb i11 • 
to do with the traitors who usurped the ti tl . 
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women add Belgian, conscious of the scandalous 
and showy effect which they produced, went on 
with it more than ever. The fact that they are 
gtill going on in the same way, just after a libera· 
tion which they, along with so many other men 
and women saved from the Nazi yoke, mistook 
for the end of the war, is a thing for which they 
can hardly be blamed. The war is still going on, 
of course. But to make them realize it, let them 
be put into war work like the Englishwoman. 
There is nothing to make us suppose that they 
will acquit themselves less gallantly, less cour-

' 
mc6)'1 \L 

.--.....­.. ~ . ' 

t~AG~ -r 
~ ~-'\. V'UOlll ... 'li::J.. fji• 9a,;lil~~ lit 

Resistance. by absurdity 

geously than the English. It will soon he 
roved that they can wear the regulation beret, 
erhaps trimmed with a fancy ornament, with 

1t&rite as. chic an air, and with a note of personal 
oquetry in addition. Who do you think will 
ind? And even if they should go on clinging 
their silly hats of extravagant shape or color 
well, there are cloak rooms at war factories 

at the offices of the military and social ser­
As for bad taste, let that he on their own 

dt. 
appears that the question of women's 

t e has an economic aspect as well. Too 
· ., .... _.,_.,.. yards of material are used in making these 

o big as houses, these loose coats, these 
~··':~= .. :.i•1ant skirts. This is understood. It was even 

tood by the Germans, who tried all 
h the years 1942, 1943 and 1944 to find 
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a pretext for controlling Parisian fashions and 
tailoring, a pretext which simply masked their 
vain efforts to kill the French fashion industry 
for the benefit of that of Berlin and Vienna. Par­
isian fashion houses can remember the visits of 
control commissions made up of improbable 
German housewives who came to pass sentence 
on their models even before the season's collec­
tion of models could be shown to buyers. Buy­
ers from fashion houses in Brussels, applying 
for passports to go to Paris to see the new 
models there, were sent away empty handed 
with the en-couraging words: 'Go and buy your 
models in Berlin or Vienna.' The Germans did 
better still:. in all the large towns in Belgium 
they requisitioned the largest premises where 
they repeatedly organized great fashion parades 
at which German models were shown in all their 
splendor. These shows, organized as great 'galas 
of elegance', revealed that in their effort to 
capture the public eye, the propagandists ol 
German taste had economized neither material 
or money. And it all proveg vain and useless, 
thanks to the resistance of our frivolous women. 
Thus it must he admitted that this extravagance, 
however ill-judged at the present moment, con­
tributed in its own special way to getting the 
better of the enemy. 

But don't be alarmed. At this very moment 
Parisian fashion houses, showing their collec­
tions of winter models, are loudly proc1aiming 
a return to wisdom. Gone is the extravagant had 
taste, the search for the garish, because an end 
has come to provocation and parading hef ore 
the astonished eyes of the occupying army. 
Smart women are enjoying the charm of being 
chic and modest at the same time. A fashion 
writer already reports that the · high-built hate 
of yesterday now look 'awfully siJly among the 
caps and casques of the feminine army'. Perfect! 
Only we hope that 'some women wiU not he 
condemned to go on wearing their monumental 
hats much longer for lack-another problem­
of enough money to buy one of these fascinating 
little postilion or cloche hats or berets, which 
have already been most suitably christened 
'jeeps'. 

BY ABSURDITY ••• 

Let us hope the time has also come for a cer· 
tain type of girls and boys called 'Zazous' to 
disappear. These young people have a so ceased 
to serve a useful purpose. After the virtues of 
swindling and frivolity, the virtues of absurdity? 

But perhaps outside the walls of Paris, Brus­
sels and a few other continental towns no one 
knows the appearance and habits of these young 
native !war fauna? To tell the truth, the species 
was horn in the queer early part of the . war. 
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If it has multiplied under the occupatiok it 
must be chiefly owing to the idleness into which 
these young people have fallen by force or from 
~oice as a consequence of the innumerable up­
sets in every sphere of education. You must not 
think that these young people were 00:ly garn­
ered from mid<lle-clasa families. There were 
adepts in all classes of eociety. Nor must you 
think that they comprised all the young people 
between 16 and 20. Far from iL Nevertheless 
there were swarms of them. 

(; 

The war cry of the 'Zazous' is : 'We are 
swing" from to to toe!' To he 'swing HJ o 
ourse to ive on y or an by jazz, only to think 

in terms of the syncopated r ythms of ~-
stron and Duke Ellington or their disciples and 
pup1 Nothmg e se m ead, body or legs. 
Always ready to burst out into shouts of 'swin ' 
and to revolve to its music. As for the a ear-

/'.an. of the 'Zazous', it is rather like tliat of ,the 
L ~ow comedian at a music hall. The boys: long 
~ hair, too long and with a pronounced shingle: 

trouser-legs tight and too short: white socks._ 
The girls: loose, untidy hair hanging a long way 
down their backs:jacket like a man's, cut too 
wide and too long: skirt much too short, show· 
ing the knees: and, nature permitting, plenty 
of bust and calf. Caricatures? Exactly. 

In what special way did the 'Zazous' dis­
tinguish themselves under the occupation? Sim­
ply by being 'swing', which may be rendered as 
being livin , 8carecrows in the eyes of the Ger­
mans; y irritating them by their grotesquely 
anti-conformist appearance, Chaplinesque fig· 
.ures for whom the war did not exist, and above 
all for whom the Germans were not there. You 
needed to hear a 'Zazou' couple on the platform 
of a tram humming some doodle-r m as m· 
nocent as it was irritating in the presence of 
several Germans to realize the exasperating 
effect which it never failed to have. Thus the 
'Zazous' swiftly became a kind of wild beast 
with an evil reputation and a predilection for 
the obstinate hunting down of_ Walloon and 
Flemish S.S. men. 

We do not know whether many 'Zazous' join­
ed the maquis or whether they have now vol· 
unteered for the new Belgian army. Nor do we 
know whether the female 'Zazous' are training 
aa nurses or preparing to enter some social ser­
vice or other. In any case, they must realize 
th at th e farce is played out. . . . 

H some of thein are still frisking about in 
dance h allB it is not their fault nor that of their 
parents. It is simply because the dance halls are 

still open and the atitboritiC$ are stilJ 11 
'the party to go on'. In fact there rcJ~'ll i 
gium an euphoric climate due to the Jib 1 

The Belgians haven't yet recovered from It 
citizens of Brussels who sang durin th f 
week of 3 to 9 September that the dn · _ ( I 
liberation were the most beautiful in th tr h 
and that the days of the approaching nr 
would have less significance and ep) n(lo 
sincere. The Jiheratio~, for the Belgian 
up in their country under the 'Nazi yok. • l1 
suddenly taken on the meaning of n r b 
which paeses the understanding of the Ji) ~ 1 , 

people themselves. Slowly and painfully , h 
are realizing that this liberation has br 'HJfl H 

new and other duties. The example of EnflhH 1f~ 
totally concentrated on the war, wh er ( , 
restrictions are fulJy accepted and ree p 
where the civilian population i8 contributi 
the smooth working of the formidabl e 
machine, where the sacrifices and sufferin - 1 

at least equal to our-own, only penetrates tl _1 

coneciousness with difficulty. They have un. 
consciously confused lib i n i th 
of the war. hey need to come to therneel 
They need to rediscover the civic spirit and th 
spirit of a fully accepted discipline. They neerl t 

he placed face to face with the hard nece Hj t • 

of bearing their part simultaneously in the re·· 
storation of their country and the continuati n 
of a victorious war. The great problems of tli <' 
reconstruction of the world which the occup a· 
tion made them forget and of which it falsi fi .1 
the meaning in their eyes must be made cl ar 
to them. And it is for their leaders to m ak<" 
them understand and wil1ing1y and enthusiasti c­
ally accept the fact that to be horn again fro m 
our ruins and enter into a new world what we 
need above all is to obey and to serve. 

The reign of swindling in all its forms-from 
the dramatic to the hur]esque--is ended. So is 
the reign of oppression and fear. So is the win­
ter sleep which many of us were enjoying for 
lack of anything better to do. In George Mere­
dith's c1assic novel, The Egoist, we can read this 
admirable advice: 'The time has come fo r sen·} 
sible people to retire into themselves with the 
firm resolution of the seed which is buried t 
make it grow. To trust in nature, to go to sleer 
with a firm faith and wait for the seasons'. The 
time has gone by. The seed of meditation h as 
germinated. Blossoming time has come. The 
sleeper h as finished dreaming. Like the m or·· 1 
resistance to the enemy, this state of waiting­
which was a duty in i ts time-no longer fi ts the 
occasion. 
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THE WHITE BRIGADE 

"Madame Cardon de Moester, :fifteen months. 
<<Desire Cordonnier of W ondelghem, acquitted." 

xv 
THE HOLOCAUST of Tessenderloo must have seem~d like the 
end of the world to those peaceful townsfolk who derived 
their livings from the chemical plant in that tranquil corner 
of the Campine near Antwerp. 

The various sections of the White Brigade knew that the 
great factory had been seized by the Germans and that it 
contributed a wholesome proportion of their war produc­
tion. In Brussels and in Liege particularly there had been 
much discussion of the reports on its output. The works 
specialized in nitrate of ammonia, the explosive power of 
which was tremendous. 

The factory comprised several buildings spread over a 
large area more or less set off from the town, as required by 

:.. law for the protection of the residents. Before the war Tes-
- sender}oo's balance sheet had been extremely variable and its 

stocks had made and shattered many fortunes. The Germans, 
however, kept the plant busy and devoted it entirely to the 
manufacture of explosives. 

Various members of the White Brigade had studied the 
problem of its destruction. The prime stumbling block was 
a moral consideration: inevitably a great number of innocent 
Belgians would have to be killed in order to save the lives of 
hundreds of thousands of Allied soldiers, for the explosion 
would be almost like an earthquake. 

The second problem was less metaphysical. The managers 
of the plant knew how great was the danger of combustion. 
A vast and deep concrete vat had been built into which each 
day's production was put and every precaution against :fire 
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was taken. Every combustive agent, however insignificant, 
was scientifically eliminated. 

An attack from without would be useless. Success could 
be achieved only by a suicide squad of men who were re­
signed to dying in the accomplishment of their task. The 
attempt must be made, too, when the reserve in the vat was 
at its lowest. 

Slowly a nucleus of heroic men had been gathered. One 
Flemish worker, when asked whether he would take part, re­
plied by citing the example of the Skoda workers who, in 
sabotaging their plant, had died in a boiling river of molten 
metal. <(What a Czech can do," he concluded, "a Belgian can 
too." 

The workings of the Tessenderloo plant were for the most 
part secret. However, i_t was known definitely that a great 
array of batteries and compressors was used to produce sul­
phuric acid, synthetic ammonia, nitric acid, and other ma­
terials necessary for the manufacture of explosives and poi-

son gases. 
On the morning of April 29, 1942, the flow of production 

of Tessenderloo was continuing at its normal pace. The chim­
neys smoked as usual; the workmen performed their task of 
concocting death for the Russian on the steppe, for the 
Greek and Yugoslav guerrilla in the mountains. Machine guns 
fed by Tessenderloo wiped out the Jews of Poland; torpedoes 
carried Tessenderloo's cargo into the hearts of ships on the 
Atlantic, and some of its production was destined to be taken 
by submarine to the United States. From Coventry to Mos­
cow, from Spitzbergen to Libya men were dying because of 
the unceasing flow in the Campine. 

On that April morning, as Freeman and Buchet and the 
others knew, there would be less than two hundred tons of 
material in the vat, for one thousand tons had been shipped 
out the day before. But what man would have the courage 
to scratch a match, to rub a potassium-chlorate tablet against 
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iron and produce the spark that would smash him and a thou­
sand others into nothing? The man who dies bravely before 
a firing squad is honored in death even if only by an anony­
mous cross; the nameless soldier killed in battle knows that 
he will be symbolized in the memorials to the unknown sol­
diers. But the hero of Tessenderloo can never be• known; he 
had not even the little satisfaction that posterity would honor 
him for a deed the courage of which no man can imagine. 

In midmorning on April 29 the sky was clear; the air was 
warm as on that day almost two years before when the Ger­
mans had marched in. Peasants worked in their fields amid 
the budding flowers. And then the world was engulfed in an 
awful nothingness. 

The sound of the explosion was so tremendous that many 
did not hear it. Only their eyes recorded the chaos, soon 
yielding to a kind of instinctive perception. For miles around 
houses were unroofed and shattered and the sky was black as 
legend tells us it was at the hour of the Crucifixion. 

The product of years of labor and finance and scheming 
was restored in a split second to its primordial dust. In a 
millennial chaos it was impossible to distinguish the wreck­
age. of bodies from that of things. 

Slowly the roar of blasts broke up into the rumble of col­
lapsing buildings and the inhuman shrieks of mutilated men 
and women. A rescue worker who was among the dozens of 
services called to the scene said afterward that in a radius of 
nearly ten miles there was not a whole window, not a tree 
firm and straight. Terrified villagers cowered in their door­
ways on the periphery of the explosion; as one drew nearer, 
one saw crazily leaning houses, bodies broken where they had 
been hurled against walls. · 

The town of Tessenderloo itself had simply been wiped 
out. Nothing remained of its houses, its school, its inn, and 
little of its inhabitants. More than 2 50 of them had been 
killed outright; from the town and from the outlying build-
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ings of the factory where the blast had had less force, 2,100 

injured persons had been taken after hours and days of 
search. One of these declared afterward: 

.. We were thrown to the ground, and the walls crumbled on t.op 
of us. We could see an immense column o~ flai:ie ,:nd browmsh 
smoke. In three seconds the whole place was m rums. 

Independent Belgium, published i~ Engl~nd,. compiled re­
ports from witnesses and survivors mto this picture: 

Cries of pain and terror came from all sides. Many ?ersons. were 
torn apart. Others did not die at onc.e but ~uffered mdescnbable 
agonies. Some who were in the en.v1rons simply fled ~nd were 
found in the fields, gasping and deprived of reason. A tram had to 
be brought from Diest to shelter the survivors. . 

Nothing remained of -the factory save the stumps of the chim­
neys and a vast crater surrounded by smaller ones. Great masses 
of steel and concrete had been shot into the air to fall and flatten 
buildings or bury themselves in the ground. . . . 

In the great crater in the center of the plant, ~irty liquid .of u?'-

k · · fl ted below its edges covered with a greenish oil­nown ongm oa ' · 11 
like substance. Farther away there was a mass of twisted rails. In~ 
the ruins it was often necessary to use dynamite before bodies 

could be removed. 

This was supplemented by a description published in the 

occupied country itself: 

.. It was over before it began," a survivor said. "An unimaginable 
explosion followed by the end of the world. Everyb?dy was at le.ast 
hurt; some more and some less, but everybody ble.edmg and r~nnmg 
madly through the streets, stumbling over bo~ies and paying no 
attention to the shrieks of those who had been pinned.under a beam 
or a girder. The sky seemed full of huge chunks of iron and con-

crete." 

Four days later Buchet and Freeman were still aghast at 
the magnitude of the destruction that they had helped to 
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month, I could, perhaps in four or five months' time, have enough to add 
to the 500 francs to enable me to buy them. 

Thursday came round again. In the afternoon, as a form of exercise, I 
went -off window-shopping. One attracted less attention doing this on a 
blustery February day then by strolling idly alone in a park or along the 
river. In this provincial city, apart from the beautiful cathedral square and 
the graceful grey buildings in the quiet streets adjoining it, there were also 
several commercial thoroughfares and some shopping arcades. I headed for 
this quarter where, despite nearly four years of enemy occupation, leather 
goods, table linen, silver, jewellery, china and objects made of wood were 
still available. The better clothes shops even managed to moupt quite smart 
displays. Hand-embroidered household linen, and silk or cotton lingerie, 
attractively set out, caught my eye. I stopped to look at some sculptures 
finished in green-tinged clay to produce the effect of old bronze, and I liked 
the terracotta figures suitable for the drawing-rooms or studies of those 
who could afford to buy them. But I did not envy those who could. 
Survival was all that mattered. Looking at these things and at the antiques 
gave me something to talk about with Geo, for I had come to realise that 
her interests and activities were also restricted by wartime conditions. 

Towards the end of my walk, I made a detour along a dull back street 
of provincial residences. This avoided the photographer so often in position 
near the church in the rue de Fer. He had already photographed me at least 
twice when I had come by, leading Monique by the hand. Each time I had 
taken the slip of paper he held out to everyone whom he photographed 
without their permission. The piece of paper .bore a number and cold you 
when the photographs would be ready. I took it both times for fear of 
angering-.the_man. Goodness only knows what he might otherwise do with 
the prints, of which he always made three, the negatives remaining in his 
possession. Monique had been very pleased to get one print of each set. On 
chis particular afternoon I was about 50 yards from the end of the rue des 
Carmes when I noticed a familiar figure coming towards me on the other 
footpath. I recognised the gentleman immediately. He had been imprisoned 
with Father but released after a while. His Christian daughter-in-law's 
sister, married to a prominent Nazi in Luxembourg, had managed to pull 
some strings. It was he to whom we referred as 'der Onkel Wladimir' when 
we had written to Father of his visit. 

His wife had invited us to lunch, and given us half a pound of semolina 
to take home. I remembered how welcome the kindness had been, and how 
grateful we had felt. It prompted us to telephone a few weeks later, but 
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repeated attempts produced no reply. Marianna decided to call , in case 
something serious had happened to them. The concierge wanted to know 
whose bell she had rung. Then she told her that the family had simply left 
one day without giving a forwarding address. Nearly two years had gone by 
since then. I decided that I could not pretend I hadn't seen him. But 
although he had obviously recognised me too, he quickly veered away to an 
upholsterer's window in a house near the corner. I wondered whether he 

· lived in Namur, and what he did for a living. He was no doubt also in 
hiding and, after all, Father had once entrusted him with a message. That 
did not guarantee his integrity two years later. I could only hope he was still 
a decent fellow. After I had crossed at the traffic lights in the centre of the 
city, I stopped outside a stationer's and pretended to look at his display 
while I checked that no-one was following me. 

Food grew scarcer still in the cities, steadily pushing up the black market 
prices for the few who could afford them and knew where to go. People 
would buy a little butter or margarine for a sick child, going without some­
thing essential to meet the cost. In the country districts, for old-established 
residents, things were less difficult. The gendarmes were stepping up their 
searches of travellers' luggage, and imposed heavy fines or imprisonment 
on anyone caught supplying food for the illegal trade in the cities, even if 
the traveller assured them that s9me small quantity he c:mied was for his 
own family's consumption. At the Sasseraths', a main meal that consisted 
of black pudding, red cabbage and mashed potatoes followed by stewed 
apples was the height of luxury. Once I had received better identity papers, 
and had again become a registered citizen, I collected my meagre allowance 
of food coupons like everyone else, and these were naturally pooled with 
those of the Sasserath family. One Thursday Monique and Pierrot had 
begged their mother for-some chocolate, so she asked me to call in at the 
grocer's to see whether his allocation had arrived. I left the shop with five 
bars of 'Cote d'Or' chocolate of different flavours and thought how nice it 
would be to eat a little of my share; but I restrained myself. I knew from 
experience that Geo expected me to give my chocolate ration to the children. 
So I headed up the rue de Fer in my chick navy-blue coat, my white wool 
turban and fur mittens, holding lightly onto the coarse brown paper bag 
containing the chocolate. I was going to the shoe-shop when suddenly, 
stomping towards me, I saw a group of men in German uniform, behaving 
rather strangely. As they came within earshot, I heard that they were 
talking in Russian: 'Hey, let's go in here. They've got plenty . of booze in 

the window.' 
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. 

Aweek before Christmas the general atmosphere suddenly changed. 
Rumours, growing ever-more-insistent, spread news of a German 
counter-attack in the Ardennes. Belgian radio reports were vague. 

Pierre questioned the American officers who visited us almost daily, but 
they would neither confirm nor deny the news. They said the situation was 
unclear, and they promised to tell Pierre when they themselves knew 
whether there was any cause for concern. We assumed that they were for­
bidden by their own security regulations to inform any Belgian civilians of 
the real state of affairs, for they were in the signals corps. In fact, time was 
to show that they were simply telling the truth, for the situation remained 
highly confused. The only certainty was that the Germans were fighting 
fiercely in some part of the Ardennes. & the hours turned into days, the 
reports became more alarming. The civilian population was quick to blame 
thi.s attack on the carelessness of the Americans, on their not taking the 
threatS'eriously, and on their incompetence in handling the enemy attack. 
News that Montgomery's 'Red Berets' were coming to the rescue boosted 
morale but did little to reduce fear and scepticism. 

I was due to spend two days in Brussels, and wondered whether I 
should go. I had intended to take some of my modest belongings with me 
in two cardboard boxes, so as to reduce any luggage for January when I 
proposed to return to Brussels for good. I vacillated between leaving alto­
gether at once and not undertaking the journey at all. Pierre and Geo 
doubted chat things would move so quickly. They reckoned that I could go 
and consult my relations and probably get back in time, if they did not 
advise me against it. 

The coach had hardly been driving along for more than 15 minutes 
after leaving Namur when I noticed the first British tanks proceeding in che 
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opposite direction. All the passengers waved co the troops and expressed 
their relief at seeing them. The line of tanks stretched nearly all the way to 

the outskirts of Brussels, but seemed to be advancing very slowly. Ac least 

they were heading towards the front. 
In Brussels people appeared less tense, but still worried. Germaine had 

it on good authority that the German attack was indeed a setback for the 
Allies, but it would in no way alter the outcome of the war, although it 
might delay its end. People who had fled in 1940, and who were ready to 

flee again if it became necessary, were of the same opinion. Marianna 
considered that after the spectacular American advance in August and 
September, they would meet greater resistance as they approached German 
soil. This much I expected myself, but I felt th~t none of the people I had 
spoken to realised how great the confusion was in the regions nearer the 
Ardennes. None of them seemed conscious of the very real risk that the 
Germans might return temporarily to some parts of Belgium. Nevertheless, 
I travelled back to the Meuse on as cold and damp a day as the one on , 
which I had left. Things here had deteriorated greatly during my absence. 
Danger was imminent. Work ground co a standstill as people attempted to 

sort out genuine reports from unfounded rumours. Patients telephoned to 

cancel their appointments. The American officers called in at odd times of 
the day to show their continued. interest in the family, but their evenings 
were no longer free. Civilians from eastern areas of the Ardennes - terrified, 
and rightly so, of reprisals by the advancing Germans - fled towards 
Charleroi and the French border. The most disturbing incidents were those 
involving Germans dressed in American uniforms who rode in Jeeps with 
American markings and infiltrated Belgian towns or villages. One such 

incident was reported from as close as Dinant. 
Two days before Christmas, at two o'clock in the afternoon, one of the 

American officers hurried into the house and said, 'It's time for Geo, the 
children and Christine co leave. Pierre could stay on for a while to look 
after things as we can cake him into our barracks if need be.' 

'Are you expecting to retreat?' we asked in unison. 
'No, certainly not. But the Germans could come very clos.e, and we 

can't say how bad things might get here. Pierre, best arrange for your 
family to leave chis afternoon. I'll call in lacer to see you.' 

By four o'clock, in the fading light of a snow-laden sky, Geo, Monique, 
Pierrot, I and the family dog, Zut, were on the platform at the station. We 
were waiting with many other people for the train due co come from Liege 
and bound for Charleroi and beyond, passing through the Belgian coal and 
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steel country, the Borinage. Pierre had telephoned a relative in a small 
mining town near Charleroi and asked her to put us up until things had 
become clearer. He intended to join us only if it became obvious that we 
must all leave for France. Since the liberation, he had in no way disguised 
the fact that he had hidden me, so that a renewed enemy invasion of 
Namur would be fatal for both of us. Tales of atrocities committed by 
the returning Germans and their foreign volunteers, not only against the 
civilian population but also against American prisoners, were being 
confirmed all the time. 

Pierre had come to see us onto the train. It already seemed full when it 
pulled up. Panic broke out in the hitherto silent crowd on the platform. 
Terror-stricken at the prospect of being left behind, some travellers climbed 
into the carriages through any open windows they could find. Others 
threw their suitcases in through the windows and hurried to the doors. Geo 
and I, each clutching one child, managed to get into the carriage door 
nearest us. Pierre lifted the poodle and the two cases in through the 
window. Much to our surprise, passengers made room for Geo and me on 
opposite benches. Pierrot squeezed in next to his mother, Monique next to 
me. The shouting, pushing and screaming continued until the train mov~d 
off. Someone told off a woman in the carriage for her outrageous behav­
iour as she was boarding the train. She retorted that she had come to 
Namur by the last train to leave Marche, just as the first Germans entered 
the toWJb_ Nobody found this an acceptable excuse for her total disregard 
of other travellers, and some wondered whether to believe her story. There 
was no light and no heat in the train, but it kept running slowly in the right 
direction. That was all its now-silent occupants wanted of it. Whenever the 
train stopped, Zut got restless. The last two months of his life had been a 
succession of adventures. 

The most recent of these had begun when a caller at the Sasseraths' 
house had left the front door ajar on leaving. The poodle had been quick to 
discover this. Before any of us could find him, he had been adopted as a mas­
cot by the American regiment billeted in the barracks that served as a supply 
depot for the front. More than two weeks later, when nearly all of us had 
lost hope of ever seeing the poodle again, one of the American officers be­
friended by the family called at the depot by chance in the course of his 
duties. From a lorry which had just returned from a mission, out jumped the 
long-lost dog, unkempt and twice his former size. We were all delighted at 
finding him again, but Geo insisted on sending him straight to the vet to 
have him purged, bathed, shorn and disinfected. It was a pity that he could 
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not regale us with the tales of his travels, although judging by his restless­
ness he would .not have been in a mood for it on that particular night. 

To arrive in a strange blacked-out town on a winter's evening and set 
about looking for the right connection to a small place few seemed to know 
of is a disheartening experience. But Geo's perseverance eventually led us to 
a curious sort of train which probably dated back to the end of the nine­
teenth century and which ran on rails laid along the middle of the street in 
each town it passed through. Finally, we were told to alight at a crossroads. 
We looked in all directions, and could distinguish nothing but endless rows 

of miners' cottages stretching into the darkness. 
'Good God, they all look alike, Christine. I've only been here once 

before, many years ago. I wonder whether I can find the right house.' 
Tm certain you will. Weren't we supposed to carry on in the same 

direction as the little train until we come to the first street on our left?' 
'That's it. Then we're to turn right and cross over, but it'll just be 

another road like this one, I expect.' 
I felt confident that Geo would recognise the house when we reached 

the right street, despite the depressing similarity of all these low terraced 
houses. What puzzled me was how anyone living in such a small home 
could find enough room to put four extra people up. I soon found out. For, 
as I had anticipated, Geo rang the bell of the right house. 

A miner's widow and her grown-up daughter greeted us with relief, for 
they had been worried by our arrival being so long overdue. We were given 
a warm drink and a sandwich in an immaculate kitchen, and were then 
shown up the narrow stairs. The varnish glistened on the bannister, and an 
intricately-patterned carpet muffled our steps. Textured curtains were 
drawn over the windows. Pierrot shared a small double bed with his mother 
in one little room. Monique and I squeezed into a single bed with a kapok 
mattress in another. Although we were worried by what lay ahead, all of us 
somehow managed to sleep. During the day the wireless was switched on . 

all the time, so that no news-flash was missed. 
Late on Christmas day, Pierre telephoned after spending most of the 

day in the barracks with Joe and Dick. As his English was still very poor, 
and only one of the Americans spoke any French, their conversation had 
been helped along by a great deal of whisky. He hoped that he would not 
need to leave, but there had been an air-raid, and the Germans were still 
advancing. However, the fact that they had as yet been unable to break 
through to the Meuse anywhere along its course through Belgium was an 

encouraging sign. 
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Even for Monique and Pierrot there were no Christmas presents chat 
year. The middle-aged relative with whom we were staying did her best to 
make our meals adequate and attractive. Her daughter, a school-teacher in 
her twenties, busied herself around the house, as the schools were closed. 
Geo helped by peeling the vegetables or doing the dusting, or by washing 
the inevitable bits of laundry for her children and herself. Once more it fell 
to me co amuse Monique and Pierrot. I took chem for short walks along 
the austere streets where any gap in the terraces of Victorian brick cottages 
revealed a view of a slag-heap against the leaden sky. It was cold, and dirty 
heaps of frozen snow lingered at the edges of the footpaths. A great deal of 
time was spent around the kitchen cable, drawing, celling stories or playing 
some improvised game. 

On 29 December news came through chat the German advance had 
been stopped on the twenty-sixth. Everyone breached a sigh of relief, but 
Pierre wanted us to remain in the tiny mining town for another few days. 

The immediate danger having been averted, Geo suggested that we 
should celebrate by caking the children to the cinema in Charleroi. I 
thought chis premature, but on the way back from chis outing I compli­
mented Geo on her excellent idea, for I realised how much we needed chat 
bit of relaxation. We were, of course, grateful for our hosts' hospitality 
under such unusual circumstances, but we wanted to return home. 

This stay in the Boiinage produced a profound impression on me. Had 
it not been for these unexpected events, my knowledge of chis region would 
have remained limited to what I had been caught at school or read in 
books. Having observed the people as they went about their daily tasks 
during the ten days I spent in their midst, I carried away a deep sympathy 
and admiration for chem. Some lived there proudly, maintaining a family 
tradition, some chose to live there, and some lived there for want of any­
where better. Nowhere else in the country had the burden of the last four­
and-a-half years found more vivid expression than in their bent shoulders, 
sallow complexions and grave countenances. 

On my return to Namur, I already felt like a bird of passage. Any 
interest I had in the provincial circle into which I had been drawn began 
co wane from the moment I knew chat I would soon be leaving the city for 
good. With my departure imminent, both I and the Sasseraths were anxious 
to have the actual parting behind us. Although their loyalty to me had 
wavered cowards the end of the German occupation, they seemed fond of 
me and claimed they would miss me. The girl who was to replace me in the 
surgery between the hours of 9.00 and 5.00 would be part of the outside 
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world, rather like Marguerite and the fireman's wife who now came to 
prepare the meals. I had been one of the family, someone to whom all of 
chem had grown accustomed co. For me, their failings did not obscure the 
deep gratitude I felt for the part they had played in my survival. They had 
enabled me co live in an environment which had been much more pleasant 
than most others at chat period. I had never pictured my actual departure 
from Namur. It did not occur co me any more than to Geo or Pierre that 
we should toast the occasion or mark it in some special way. The war was 
still on, very much so. Things were still very difficult. The Sasserachs 
viewed the arrangements made for me in Brussels with misgivings. Despite 
my eagerness co cake up my life there once more, I realised chat all kinds of 
problems awaited me. I was alone with Pierre in the living-room when I 
tried co thank him before saying farewell. He cut me short. He would not 
hear of any thanks. Instead, he kissed me 'Good-bye' in a preoccupied way. 
Then he added, 'Don't wait for the outbreak of the next war to come back. · 
Come whenever you want, for as long as you want. Regard this as home.' 

Geo announced at the lase minute that she would accompany me to 
Brussels. Pierre could stay at home with Monique and Pierrot. This seem­
ingly spontaneous gesture of kindness struck me as unnecessary, but ~eo 
brushed aside my protestations. She said categorically _chat she was commg 
along. She carried my half-moon bag and I the suitcase. · 

The unheated train left almost on time· on that dank Saturday after­
noon. It travelled slowly, especially over the temporary bridge and track 
repairs. We did not talk much, although the carriage was ~airly empty. I 
watched the undulating countryside glide by in patches of misty brown and 
green. I reflected on the tests of real friendship. Geo, sitting opposite me, 
also looked out, satisfied with the way her scheme had gone so far. From 
time co time she or I made a comment about something unusual that caught 
our eye. In bouts, my mind grappled with what lay ahead. How would I 
contribute co the war effort and combine this with my studies? What 
would it be like? For it was not like picking up the threads where one had 
left off, thank God. We were once more human beings with certain rights. 
We shared the danger from the bombs with everyone else in the country. 

'The glasshouses of Hoeilaart. We're getting close,' exclaimed Geo. 
'They haven't been too badly damaged. I wonder what they're growing 

in chem now.' 
Geo shrugged her shoulders and suggested it might be ~omatoes, . or 

early strawberries, but whatever it was would be very expensive. She ned 
her silk headscarf under her chin and buttoned up her smart coat. 
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removal. I assumed that this would necessitate a journey to Brussels, and 
foolishly rejoiced at the prospect of seeing my sister and perhaps even some 
friends. On his next visit to the capital, the headmaster got in touch with 
the relevant people, and shortly after that he was informed that the neces­
sary arrangements for my treatment had been made. During his following 
trip he would receive all the details. 

We were in the second half of January 1943, and I looked forward to a 
short break, almost forgetting the additional dangers to which I would be 
exposed. The morning after M Cougnet's next journey to Brussels, he called 
me into his study. I hurried along to hear the eagerly-awaited instructions. 

'Well, you know,' he began, pushing his rulers and inkstand into perfect 
alignment~ 'we have discussed all this business about removing your plantar 
wart . Your family doctor has booked you into a clinic under your real 
name, which increases the risks enormously. The journey itself is not a 
good idea. The Nazis are always busy around the railway stations in 
Brussels, searching the public transport. It is preferable for your safety to 
have this small thing attended to by our local doctor. After all, our good 
farmers go to him for all kinds of things. It will save quite a bit of addi­
tional expense which your sister tells me she cannot easily afford.' 

'If that's the position, I suppose I had better not go,' I replied quietly. I 
felt the secluded existence of the past few. months had dimmed my 
perceptiem of the harsh cruelty of reality. 

'Good. I thought you would be sensible about it. I shall telephone 
the doctor. Three of our young men are due to cycle over to him 
next Thursday for treatement of some kind. You can join them. Then, 
if you find it difficult walking back, one of them can be relied on to 
help you' . 

For a fleeting moment his grey eyes twinkled behind the steel rimmed 
glasses and the corners of his mouth twitched. Then he reached for the old­
fashioned telephone on his desk and I left the room. 

I walked slowly down the stairs, across the hall, and down the long cor­
ridor past the chapel to the classroom where the geography lesson usually 
took place. When I opened the door everybody turned round, expecting to 
see the master at last. They had been waiting for quite a while, working 
patiently at their history notes. One of them was certain he had seen the 
geography master going into the secretary's office shortly before our lesson 
was due to begin. Finally, Herbert was deputed to find him. His long legs 
soon brought him to the secretary's door. When he knocked, a roar called 
him in, and there, behind the desk, one leg dangling over the arm of a 
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chair, sat the geography master, reading a copy of Spirou which had· arrived 
by the ·morning's post. 

'We were due to have a lesson with you. We thought perhaps you had 
forgotten us.' 

'Of.course I haven't forgotten. How could I? But I simply must read the 
latest issues of this before the kids rush out of their form-room and snap 
them up. Keep yourselves busy. I'll be along sometime. ' 

Herbert would have been amused had he not felt dismayed at this dere­
liction of duty. He was too young himself to realise that perhaps the master 
needed this form of escapism to help him face his teaching duties. By the 
time Herbert reached the classroom he felt able to impart the news to us 
with a grin. We reacted with a moment of stunned silence but then burst 
into laughter. The master did not appear that morning. Claude and I saw 
several little boys from the primary school group reach~ng exci!_ejly for the 
copies of Spirou which the secretary was distributing to the' lucky 
addressees before lunch. 

During the next 24 hours a fresh snowfall transformed the appearance 
of the countryside once. more. This time, however, the sky was clear and 
blue, the snow crystals shimmered in the bright sunlight and by about 
midday the odd icicle could be heard dropping off the roof. 

It was on this glorious January morning that I set off, with the three 
other pupils, for the doctor's surgery. He lived on the far side of Mean, 
where we attended church, in a large comfortable house which patients 
entered through a side door leading into a red-quarry-tiled passage. Several 
people were already seated in the straw-coloured waiting-room when we 
arrived and we were told to wait in the passage. Through the open door of 
the doctor's own pharmacy I watched his nurse preparing bottles of various 
mixtures, labelling them and lining them up on a shelf. 

My turn came after a long wait. I had no idea of what I was in for when 
I enter.ed the dark surgery with its low-beamed ceiling and small windows. 
I had to sit on a foot-stool, and received three injections into my foot to 
anaesthetise the affected area. The third of these was exceedingly painful, 
and I was then left for a few minutes while the doctor, a heavy man with a 
grave face, attended to one of the boys who stood at the back of the surgery. 
This square room looked more like a study with the large oak desk and the 
fireplace of generous proportions. Before the many objects on his desk 
captured my attention, the doctor returned to lift the sole of my right foot 
towards the light. He scraped the skin with some sharp instrument and 
then seized the cautery (a long metal handle on an electric flex) from a 
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Strangers Should Not Whisper 

of compulsory flax quotas, any infringements of regu­
lations will be punished. Penalties will also be incurred by 
any persons inciting others to infringe this order and fail . 
to cultivate fl'\x." The decree foresaw that the flax grow­
ers would have some difficulty in obtaining the necessary 
flaxseed. Elaborate i~structions were given to them as to 
where to apply for the seed. 

Some time ago the Germans told the Belgian farmers 
they ought to cultivate more rapeseed. They tried to in­
duce them to do so by promising them that part of the 
production would result in an increase of the fat rations. 
The Belgian peasants, knowing that rape is a poison for 
their soil, and well-informed about the real intentions of 
the Germans, refused to obey the orders. Later on the 
underground movement took the matter in hand. Colza 
fields were burned, barns where the harvest was stored 
were pillaged. In Flanders the same policy was applied to 
some flax fields. The patriots won the battle of the flax as 
they won the battle of the colza. 

6.-No More Wzngs Over 
Belgium 

IF WE BELIEVE THE "ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA"-AND 

who would dare question the authority of such an institu­
tion ?-"Belgium may be considered as par excellence the 
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home of the pigeon-racing sport~ " The fact that the Bri­
tannica had to resort to a foreign tongue to make herself 
clear shows that she is in earnest and that she has abun­
dant proofs for her statement. 

Believe it or not-after all, who cares ?-but there are 
as many pigeons in Belgium as there are inhabitants, and 
they multiply faster. More than eight million Belgiaas, 
'more than eight million pigeons, and many more to come. 

How did this come about? Because the Belgians really 
love them. Consider the attitude of other countries to­
ward the gentle dove! There is no reason to burden the 
Germans with more sins than they have committed; it is, 
however, a fact that the two most important books, schol­
arly volumes of course, which they published on the sub­
ject treat the pigeon from the utilitarian and military 

·standpoint. One is called: Die Brieftaube in der Kriegs­
kunst, The Carrier Pigeon in Warfare, the other: Anzucht, 
Pftege und Dressur der Brieftaube-, Raising, Breeding and 
Training the Carrier Pigeon. They also called their World 
War airplanes T auben or pigeons, an improper and de­
. ceptive name. It was a minor although characteristic sin. 

Among the most celebrated of another group of Axis 
pigeons were those of San Marco in Venice. I? summer 
they suffered from acute indigestion, being overfed by 
American schoolteachers. The Italians even came to de-
pend on that. · · · 

Therefore it is all the more discouraging to learn that 
the last aboriginal American pigeon-you shall be spared 
the Latin name-died a solitary death in Cincinnati in 
1914. All the familiar parasites of St. Patrick's church are 
just plain immigrants like you and me. 

In Belgium pigeons are loved for three reasons: they 
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may be prized for their beauty, they may be appreciated 
for their tastiness when cooked, and finally they may be 
appraised for their ability to make money. 

The Belgians had all kinds of ornamental doves: white 
turtledoves with queer red roupd eyes, lovely and slightly 
ridiculous birds which had nothing to do but to fl.oat 
around, to sit and look as immaculate as a bride's veil to 

' 
coo and to woo--in short, to live a life of comfort and 
beauty everyone secretly envied. Occasionally these de 
luxe birds would be put in a cage and sent to a show and 
then the cooing would be done by the enthusiastic visitors 
of the show and by the fond owners. 

The pigeon in Belgium was the poor man's chicken and . 
the r-ich man's delight. Every convalescent was entitled to . 
a tender young pigeon for his first real meal, the initial 
step on the road to readaptation to the heavy meat di.et qf 
the land. When the old Flemish painted represent the ~ 
Land of Plenty, fried pigeons descend into the mouths of 
loafers who object to moving their limbs even to feed 
themselves. A fried pigeon was a democratic treat, at the 

·-·-- . disposal of the poor as well as of the rich. 
· Last but not least, the pigeon was valued as a money 

earner. We all, to different degrees however, have the 
homing instintt. Ulysses takes nine years to . come home 
from Troy, but anyway he comes home. Certain husbands 
leave their homes at night to buy cigarettes at the corner 
drugstore. They may come back after five years and sim­
ply say, "They were out of Camels," but back they come! 
Lassies come home in technicolor; eels travel thousands 
of miles to die in their native abode in the Sargasso Sea, 
but nature's masterpiece of the homing instinct is the 
pigeon. This the Belgians have understood the best of all 
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people, and being practical-minded, they have exploited it 
with consistency and adroitness. 

Since 1820 they have organized long-distance flying for 
pigeons. The first race was between Liege and Paris (90 
miles). Then pigeons were sent to London, and gradually 
the racing distances were increased. They went to Rome 
( 730 miles) and Barcelona ( 660 miles), to Ajaccio ( 630 
miles) and even to Algiers (950 miles). Weather permit­
ting, they traveled fast, doing· as much as 70 miles an 
hour, but they traveled intelligently: they took 30 hours 
in a storm for a flight which took them three hours in fair 
weather. They stopped at night. Sometimes hawks at­
tacked them and sometimes they hurt themselves on tele­
phone wires. 

By careful selection and interbreeding the Belgians suc­
c-eeded in producing a specimen of streamlined efficiency 
and high speed, the height of perfection in carrier pigeons, 
which is known all over the continent as the "Antwerp 
carrier pigeon." When telephone booths were crowded, 
these pigeons were used by some newspapers to dispatch 
race results. 

The approximately 400,000 race-pigeon owners were so 
· . fond of their favorites _ that their innocent game evoked 

the suspicion of the economists, who for once turned to 
moralizing about the situation. They found out in 1930 
that the Belgians spent about $2<?,ooo,ooo per year on to­
bacco, $15,000,000 on alcohol, $10,000,000 on shows, but 
also $5,000,000 on pigeons. They calculated that the up­
keep of a pigeon costs about $I. IO a year, and they found 
pigeon-racing to be a "burdensome though soothing" kind 
of sport. 

But if some people care about what moralists say, who 
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c~res about the warnings of economists who point an in­
di?nant finger at an altogether harmless pastime which 
might cost a few. doll~rs a year but which might also bring 
a good reward m prizes or even riches to the owner of 
some extraordinarily speedy specimen of the "Antw . . . ~p 
earner pigeon" ? 

Not all t~e o~n_e~s of pigeons wanted to make mon~y · 
on the hommg 111:stmct of their birds; · many kept them 
mostly for pleasure. In every Belgian village one could 
find people who would sit for hours observing the antics 
of some strutting pigeon wooing an ever-evading but 
never complete!~ escapi~g mate. Through analogy one 
could develop qmte a philosophy of marital relations from 
th~se hon:elike scenes. The Spaniards say that an. orchard 
with a pigeon hou~e is an earthly paradise. They must , 
have learned that m Flanders, which they occupied for 
such a long time. 

This is war, and not even the billing dove, the patient 
dove, the gentle dove-whatever it has been called by the 
poets. who mu_st know-has escaped its horrors. During 
the. sieg~ of -Paris in 1870 the French used pigeons to 
mail their messages out of the city, but the Germans trained 
hawks to intercept these swift messengers. In the First 
World War more than 120,000 pigeons were used by the 
~erman army alone. In the present war a great number of 
pigeons have been used ·by all the armies, and one of the­
first ordina~ces the Germans issued aft~r occupying a 
town .was di~ected toward obtaining a complete list of all 
the pigeons m the community. In several cases, suspecting 
tl;ie o:vners of some dark design, they simply pointed their 
machme guns at the pigeon cotes and killed the birds. A 
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great number of them died in this way during the inva­

sion and afterward. 
The German military commander of Belgium and north-

ern F ranee prohibited the keeping of any pigeons in the 
whole coastal region of Belgium, in Brussels, Mons, and 
Liege-in virtually four-fifths of the Belgian territory. 
The id@ntification rings the birds wear had to be surren­
dered to the local mayors so as to permit a checkup when 

I birds were killed or died. 
Thus the Germans succeeded in taking the birds out of 

the sky. It was a great new triumph for the National So­
cialist idea. In a new domain "order" w·as established. 
Most of the Belgian doves bled to death. Their owners 
preferred to kill them rather than to have them serve the 
enemy and his foul purposes. The same feeling which 
leads Anglo-Saxon people to lavish such an astonishing 
amount of sentimental affection on dogs and horses in­
spires the Belgians toward their pigeons. For many of 
them this stab at the gentle dove was a terrible shock. 
One may feel that this is a ridiculously exaggerated pity, 
but how can one forget that the first time the dove appears 
in history it was a symbol of peace, and that since then 
when it showed itself in the heavens; when it circled 
around a rural church spire, or lighted on an old 'moss­
covered wall, it was always the sign that idyllic and peace­
ful conditions prevailed and that men had found some 
way of living together without flying at each other's 

throats? 
That familiar sight was seen no more; the doves had 

gone from the Belgian skies. For a time no other bird 
flew above the rich loam of the Belgian earth and over the 
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·age-old gables of the cities but the German eagle. But 
latter will shortly lose its last plumes and totter eafth.: 
ward. You may be sure that out of nowhere, at that mo­
ment, thousands of doves, eternal symbols of peace an 
victory, will soar into th~ cloudy skies of a free Belgium. 

7.-The Battle of the Press 

IN "THE MooN Is DowN," ONE OF MR. StEINBEcK's 

characters expressed very aptly the position of the occupy­
ing au.thorities in a Nazi-conquered country which refuses 
to admit defeat. In despair, one of the German officers, 
harassed by the constant nagging and opposition of the 
populace, says: "The flies have conquered the fly paper." 
Belgium provides a remarkable illustration of this tech­
nique. 

When the Germans marched into Belgium, in May, 
1940, the first thing they did was to throttle the freedom 
of the press. Up to that day, Belgian newspapers had been 
in the habit of saying whatever came into their minds; 
now they were going to print what was in Mr. Hitler's 
mind. Of course, the Nazis told the Belgians th~t their 
n_ewspapers before the invasion were no good. In fact, 
opinions may have differed on that point: some people 
felt that the Belgian press was a marvelous ensemble, 
others thought that they had just the press they deserved, 

Chronicle of 0 p pression 197 

· but anyway the Belgians had their own press which fol­
. filled their essential requirements in that field and reflected 

both the qualities and weaknesse,s of the national charac­
ter. It was not influenced by .foreign _ money and, during 
the "phony war," it proved abundantly that it _stood only 
for Belgian interests and was not afraid to proclaim its 
profound sympathy for the Allied cause. There were, 
however, two exceptions: one Flemish and one French 
newspaper, which had in the last few years been defend­
ing Fascist ideas and which were at the beck and call of 
Hitler and Mussolini, sided violently with the Axis. The 
first one, Volk en Staat (The People and the State), was 
the organ of the Flemish nationalist movement, which 
had adopted not only the basic ideas of the Nazi program, 
but which also used the despicable antics of Nazi journal­
ism and polemics. On the other hand, there was the 
French newspaper, Le Pays Reel (The Real Country), 
which was the organ of the Rexist (Fascist) leader Leon 
Degrelle who, by the spectacular vulgarity of his political 
campaigns attained a fame entirely disproportionate to his 
intelligence and talent. 

As soon as the German Command settled down in Bel­
gium the people who had always been friendly to the Ger­
mans hoped to be given the direction of public affairs. As 
faithful servants of the Nazi regime they counted on be­
ing privileged to enlighten the Belgian public. Their first 
disillusionment-one in a long series--came when the 
Germans decreed that not only the two Fascist newspapers 
which for so long had deserved a reward, but also all the 
other newspapers of normal times, should be placed on a 
firm footing. The Nazis' main preoccupation was to have 
the Belgian scene look as normal as possible. Nothing was 
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some fantasies by modern painters like George de Chirico 
and Salvador Dali. · 

These artistic comments are of course very flattering, 
but they scarcely do justice to the Belgian scientist, and 
the( divert attention from the fact that Vesalius is only a 
link in the impressive chain of Belgian scholars who have 
contributed, down through the ages, to the advancement 
of medicine and surgery. Before Vesalius, there was Jan 
Yperman ( 1294-1357), who wrote a masterly treatise on 
surgery. A contemporary of Vesalius, Dodonaeus, greatly 
contributed to the development of pathological anatomy 
and his studies on plants and herbs are still of basic im­
portance. Dr. Palfijn ( 1721) invented the forceps, and in 
the field of physiology Dr. Theodore Schwann discovered 
the animal cell. This discovery was ca.lled '••probably the 
most important generalization of biology." In modem 
times, Professor Bordet' s creative contri~mtions to bacte-
riology earned him the Nobel Prize. .. 

By honoring Andreas van W ezel as a Belgian scientist 
therefore, the world pays tribute to a long line of scien~ 
ti.fie men who have greatly advanced human knowledge 
and who have, to a certain extent at least, made thi 
world what it is. 

. Somewhere in the Talmud (and don't ask me wher~ 
please) it is said that one should be grateful to anyone 
from whom one learns a sentence, a word or even a letter. t . 
is a good thing that at least in the free world today peo­
ple express their admiration and their gratitude to tha 
Belgian scientist who, four hundred years ago, found 
little truth we were missing, and who, although peo I . 
called him "an impious madman whose breath poison 
Europe," went about ~is business of telling us about o 
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sinews and bones as composedly and at ease as Walt 
Whitman when he sang "The Body Electric" at?-d its: 

Strong shoulders, manly beard, scapula, hind-shoulders, and the 
ample side-round of the chest, 

Upper-arm, armpit, elbow-socket, lower-arm, arm-sinews, ann­
bones, 

Wrist and wrist-joints, hand, palm, knuckles, thumb, forefinger, 
finger-joints, finger-nails .... 

3.-''I Adorn the World_, but I 
Despise ltn 

AGO A YOUNG AMERICAN, WHO FOR SOME 

reason or other was unable to join the army, was heard 
complaining about the fact that for the duration at least 
he couldn't see anything of the world. He said in dead 
earnest, "I am practically encaged in these United States." 

Oh, wonderful cage, and how jealous would be . those 
millions of people in Europe and elsewhere who all their 

. lives for religious, political, linguistic, or simply economic 
reasons are unable to move farther than one hundred 
miles from their homes! But after all, Mr. Paul Morand 
wrote a book called Rien Que La Terre, a title which 
throws the regrets of the young American into the shade. 
"Noth~ng but the earth," says Mr. Morand, and the globe's 

I . 
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dimensions continue to become smaller and narrower 
while our desires and ambitions are supposed to exceed its 
size and shape. 

The trouble with the world is that we identify ourselves 
with what we know. To keep our.interest in life going we 
need mystery and excitement-excitement arising out of 
mystery. We have come to know this old world too well. 
There are. scarcely even a few corners left of which w~ do 
not have good maps and· surveys. Every school child is 
familiar with the shape of the earth. Everybody knows 
that except for a few retreats in the woods along the Ama­
zon, the world will soon look like a model village in a 
nineteenth-century World's Fair. A few years ago when a 
certain daring writer and explorer wanted to partake of 
a genuine two-course cannibal meal, the poor alleged can­
nibals, although they did not want to offend him, were 
extreme! y embarrassed and were forced to serve him a 
piece of mutton instead. When the movie potentates want 
to show us a 100 per cent savage, they serve us the im­
pressive anatomy of Johnny Weismuller, who .. is ' so highly 
civilized that he writes books about the art of swimming. 
No, there is little "nature" left for amateurs. We have to 
make it up ourselves. 

The Golden Age of the dreamers, nature lovers 
globe trotters was between qoo and 1600. Christopher 
Columbus, as the locker-room song has it, "that navi­
gatin', calculatin', son-of-a-gun, Colombo," unleashed 
something in millions of minds and hearts from whi~h we 
all still suffer. When Lindbergh crossed the Atlantic every· 
one was elated: we--all of us humans-had done some­
thing the elements didn't want us to do. It was glorious,, 
but at the same time we felt the earth was shrinking. In 
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our subconscious we understood that in our quest for the 
truth we would soon no longer have the excuse of going 
places to find out what other people have discovered. We 
saw that the solution for our problems was no longer to 

· be found in the study of a diversified mankind but in our­
selves. Now there is no place on earth which you can't 

: reach in sixty h'aurs. The fact that mappemondes do not 
look global any more but have acquired the shape of a 
trigonometrist' s nightmare is but a diversion. The modern 
man is told that the world is a Slpall, third-rate planet and 
that we know all about it. 

All that started when Ptolemaeus, the Greek, began 
making maps. Up to 1462 they were still considered 

·worthy of publication, but real map-making and publish­
mg developed only in the sixteenth century. It had noth­
mg to do with any philosophical preoccupation; it was 
just the answer to a need of the time. 
· . Antwerp, the "gathering place of merchants of all na­
tions," was at that time the economic center of Western 
·Europe. Poets lauded it in exalted rhymes, foreign writers -
md distinguished visitors praised it as the greatest and 
richest of all European cities. As an illustration of the 
theory that art and -science need the background of a capi­
talistic society, one could not find any better example. The 
rich merchants and ~nanciers not only wanted to be enter­
.fained by the artists, they not only asked the painters to 
t epresent them and their pond~rous spouses on canvas, 

ut they also expected the scientists to make life easier 
or them by their discoveries or by cataloguing the rudi-

ments of scientific knowledge already existing in certain 
ealms of human endeavor. Like the eighteenth century, 

e sixteenth is a oeriod not so much of great creative ac-
~ . 

\ 
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tivity as it is one of inventories and encyclopedic surveys. 
One of .the most urgent requirements of the interna­

tional crowd that convened in the Antwerp Exchange, the 
first one to be established in the world, was the need of 
good maps of Europe, Africa and Asia. Travel was still a 
hazardous enterprise, distances were poorly defined, errors 
were manifold in the existing land and coast maps. N 
whole school of map makers and ~ngravers sprang up, the 
most famous of all being Mercator, whose. projection of 

· the globe has only recently been discarded .for a more 
modern conception. They drew maps, they bought ma 
from the Italians, the Spaniards and the Portuguese. Th 
redrew and reprinted them and sold them. 

Among these sellers of maps was one Abraham Orte.. 
lius, born in Antwerp in 1527. He had latinized his inele-. 
gant name of W ortel (root) or Ortel into a · scholarl 
sounding version. By trade he was a merchant He saw 
great deal of Europe and used to go twice a year from · 
home town to the fairs of Frankfort, a voyage comparab 
to a transcontinental trip nowadays. He was r~gistered ·­
the artists' union as an ''afzetter van kaarten,'-' a vendor 
maps. 

We know little ~bout his character, but still enough 
appreciate him as a great liberal mind; in the troubt 
times of the second half of the sixtenth century he 
brave enough to write: "I think that the writer is un 
the obligation of speaking the truth as he sees it."· 
the freedom of the spirit was completely oppressed by 
tyranny of Philip II, he wrote: "The wise man must k 
silent these days .... " He was honored by the bigot's 
picions and he probably belonged to a circle of mfluen . 
highly cultured men who understood that the conflicts 
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the sixteenth century were not to be reduced to ,dogmatic 
<}Uarrels but that the stake was the very dignity of the sci­
entist, of the writer, of man. Somewhat disillusioned, he 
.chose as a motto for his crest, which represented a globe: 
"I adorn it, but I despise it." 

His claim to glory is that next to Mercator he was the 
greatest geographer of his time. He was the first one to 
put together the good maps already in circulation, to 
which he added several of his own invention, and to pub­
lish them in the "most expensive volume of the sixteenth 
century," the Theatre of the World (1553), which had 
three editions in Latin, one in Flemish, several in French 
-and German-altogether thirty-eight. The book contained 
bfty-three maps, and created a world-wide sensation. In 
.I570 he published a number of additions to his great 
work. He was aided by Anna, his sister, who did the color­
ing of ·the maps, a job that was generally entrusted to 
women by the publishers of those days. It had to be done 
by hand in order not to obscure the lettering and the other 
,details of the engraving. His work is scientific and accu­
;Jate and his commentaries on the regions represented are 
still of value. This atlas contains a map of th_e Americas 
that reproduces the rather fantastic ideas geographers had 
ef that continent. Oddly enough, South America, which 

as far better known, looks like a square, while the out-
. e of North America is substantially correct. Except for 
art of Canada and a good view of Florida, the whole of 
e United States is listed as terrae incognitae. The Cham­

er of Commerce of the orange-blossom state . ought "to 

print this map. 
Ortelius considered geography "the eye of history." In 

, s Renaissance eagerness to reconstruct the world of the 

r 
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ancients, he collected medals and coins, he copied inscrip­
tions and tried with all the scientific means at his disposal . 
to give a correct image of the world as the Romans had · 
seen it. His collection of coins and his publications on that 
subject made him an authority, and his home became a 
"must" on the list of the most distinguished sightseers of 
his time.· . ' 

Not only did he popularize the study of geography, · 
which was in need of it, but he instigated the drawing of . 
numerous new maps all over Europe. His T heatrum is a 
monument of science, and when he died so many poets 
took to the pen and the lyre that his friends were obliged 
to publish a book in his memory, entitled, Lacrymae Poeta- ·, 
rum-the tears of the poets bn the death of Abraham 
Ortelius. You can always trust the poets; they never shed\ 
tears over anybody who isn't really worth while. So let alL 
lovers of atlases, globes and mappemondes join in remem- . 
bering gratefully April 14 (some say April 4), on which 

---~ate was born in that pearl of cities, Antwerp, Abrahan:i. 
Ortelius, the father of all the atlases of this vale of tears. 

4.-Birth of the Saxophone 

WE ARE TOLD THAT THE CHINESE PUT NOUNS AND 

adjectives one next to the other; they do not connect 
them. By so doing they save themselves a lot of trouble .. 
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Just see how by the use and abuse of prepositions and 
conjunctions we complicate life and spoil the best things. 
Not only do these elements of speech constitute a notori­
ous difficulty for everyone who tries to learn English and 
who has to remember that one travels by train, not in, on, 
or through train, but the conjunctions are constantly mak­
ing havoc by diminishing, altering, or demolishing what 
one has already said. 

We say, "He is a fine man, but he stutters"-':Vhich evi­
dently makes him a less fine man. So deficient is our 
speech that it takes us two clauses of a sentence and a 
conjunction to express a shade of meaning. We could say, 
"He is a fine stuttering man," but that would sound like a 
clinical note, or we could say, "He is a stuttering fine 
man," and everybody would read a spiritual implication 
into the phrase and agree that on the road to perfection 
we all stutter and stumble. 

In his exha~stive book, Belgium, Hugh Gibson, writing 
on the lovely Walloon city of Dinant, says: "A certain 
·Mr. Sax, although a respectable burgher, invented the 
saxophone here." The most important word in this sen­
tence, dangerous and destructive as well, is the con junc-
tion "although." Mr. Sax was a respectable burgher-that 
is clear-but it is no less clear that Mr. Gibson objects to 
saxophones; so in the final judgment of this good friend 
of Belgium, the great man of Dinant does not seem so 
respectable after all, because he invented the saxophone, 
which apparently he should not have done. Respectable 
people do not invent saxophones. 

However, the story of Adqlph Sax's life shows that the 
ds, overruling the objections of Mr. Gibson and a great 

umber of other people, wanted Sax to live and invent 
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this instrument. Born on the eve of the battle of Water· 
loo, he sustained a series of disasters which his. biog­
rapher_ has noted down with great accuracy. As a child Sax 
rolled down t~e stairs and was bruised so severely that b 
s~ould ha~e died. He didn't. He swallowed a needle. He 
live~. He Jumped on a burning hot stove. He howled but 
sur:1ved. He drank a generous portion of vitribl; he re-, 
mam:d unhurt. He was poisoned by metal fumes; he took 
arsemc: he came through. A good solid brick fell ~n his 
head~1t bounced back. And finally he was rescued from . 
drown~g. After that they called him "the little ghost 
from Dmant." 
. Ther~ must be something conducive to he.rculean deeds 
m the al! of Dinant, for both the outstanding men it pro­
duced i~ the_ nineteenth century had the same tendency to- .. 
ward giganhsm. The painter Adolf Wiertz covered more 
space_ with his canvases than anyone known since the " 
Renaissance. His productive genius was constantly_ ham­
pered by th.e narrowness of his physical surroundings. 
Adolph Sax m the realm of music expanded the power and. 
the volume of sounds beyond expectations. One could not 
say that ~i~rtz was always a great painter; nor was Sax a 
great musman, but in a way neither Sax nor Wiertz will 
be forgotten, for both were gigantic. Both have left their 
mark_ on their ep_och and will be remembered as having : 
contributed effectively to the arts they practiced. . . 

Dinant is o_nly a small place. Its streets run parallel to 
th.e Meuse River, and it is protected by high limestone 
cliffs from the winds. It has undergone terrible things all 
~hrough history. In the fifteenth century eight hundred of 
its ~enfolk were thrown into the river after a rebellion 
agamst the Duke of Burgundy, and in r914 the Germans 

e Belgian People 
I35 

troyed eleven hundred of its fifteen hundred houses, 
· ling seven hundred people, among whom were chil-

µnder five years -of age. 
Sax was born there under the shadow of the bulbous-
ired church, one of eleven children of a prosperous in­

ent maker. After studying music in Brussels, he de-
"ded to leave for Paris in r842. He had already a number 

of small inventions to his credit and, arriving in the capi­
of F ranee, he wanted to ope_n a workshop to perfect 

d manufacture them. He started from scratch, and for 
quite some time he lived in complete poverty, but fame, 
ortune and a lot of troubles were in store for him. Sev-

' . eral times his earthly possessions .were sold, but he kept 
going, and the most famous musicians and composers of 
his day patronized and helped him. Meyerbeer called him 

' j-'the genius of copper and sounding brass," Rossini spoke 
of the sounds produced by Sax's novelties as of "the most 
beautiful, sonorous mass" he knew. Donizetti and Halevy 
supported him, and Bizet used his inventions in the Suites 
Arlesiennes. So did Richard Strauss in his Symphonia 
Domestica, ,.which includes a quartet of saxophones. De­
bussy wrote a Rhapsody for Saxophone and Orchestra. 

In '1844 he perfected the most famous of the instru­
ments he was to create--the saxophone. By so doing he 

·achieved for the wind instrument what had long ago been 
done for the percussion instrument, which had developed 
from the thin-sounding spinet and harpsichord to the 
piano. Before his time wind instruments were built on 
the supposition that the composition of the metal or of the 
other material determined the timbre of the sound. Sax 
discovered one of the basic laws ?f acoustics, that "the 
proportions given to a column of air vibrating in a sono-
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rous tube, and they alone, determine the character of the · 
timbre produced, not the wall, provided it offers enough 
resistance." On this basis he was able to develop the vol­
ume and the quality of the sound of his instruments to 
~uch an extent that he could outplay any combination of 
mstruments and still stay within the boundaries of music 
and good taste. 

. ~is enemies-the other instrument makers-argued that 
his mstruments were "beyond human power." His friends 

"'
4 replied that: "Those who first saw the Pyramids thought 
them to be too high." • 

In 1845 he had his first decisive triumph: his orchestra 
was to compete with the most powerful group of his day 
on the Paris Champ de Mars, a kind of Golden Bowl. His 
competitor was a Mr. Carafe; the Paris music world was 
divided between the Saxons and the Cara/ ons. Sax came 
out triumphant, and the government made the use of his 
instrument compulsory for all the military bands of the 
country. In 1852 he beat with twelve saxtubas of his in­
vention a group of fifteen hundred instruments. Nothing 
and nobody could outblow or outfanfare the rr cuivre s de 
Sax" which _had : become a byword through all Europe. 
The Revolut10n of 1848 reverted to less sonorous instru­
ments, but the Emperor Napoleon III reinstalled them. 
Out of Germany Sax's enemies brought the batyphone, a 
tube cylindrical in shape except for the bell, to combat his 
dearest brain child, the saxophone, which was parabolic. 
The batyphone turned pale and went back to the oblivion 1 

of its Teutonic woods. At one time his competitors filed a . 
lawsuit against him to prove that the saxophone did not 
and even could not exist. But in La Belle Helene Halevy 

.......... ------------~~~ 
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e Ajax rhyme with Sax, and the backbiters of the 

lgian sonorous giant were again defeated. 
For several decades Sax spent his time fighting off his 

erous and unrelenting enemies: he invel(ted several 
er instruments, perfected scores of existing ones, and 

t patents for an imposing number of inventions. He was 
t satisfied even with his musical successes. When the 

· ege of Sebastopol was going on he dreamed of a super­
lockbuster which was to be a mortar shell eleven yards 
ide and weighing five hundred and fifty tons. With one 

shot this projectile would demolish a :Whole , city·. "It 
would tear apart, smash entire walls, rum fortifications, 
~xplode mines, blow up powerhouses-in a word, exert . 
an irresistible action of devastation, in a wide range, not 

. to mention the horrible fright this explosion will pro-
voke." This weapon would have been called the Saxo-

cannon. We have been spared it. 
Sax is remembered today, a century after he invented 

the saxophone, chiefly for this reason and for the saxho:n, 
the father of a family of brass wind instruments with 

cup-shaped mouthpieces. . . . 
In his famous passage on Chmtian chanty St. Paul 

speaks in a rather derogatory manner of the "sounding 
brass." The fact that the saxophone has found such an 
abundant use in modern jazz music seems to prove that 
this invention is not absolutely disreputable. The sound it 
produces certainly does not apper~ain to the _musica mun­
dana, the music of the spheres, which the ancients opposed 
to the musica humana. The saxophone has a definitely hu-

. man and humorous sound; some say its tones are lascivi­
ous and therefore reprehensible. Some say "serious" music 
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can do without this Belgian invention. This is · . \ 
smce many people can do without "serious" 
what Am'erican orchestra, interpreting the f ... ~,,..w-.... :)11 

guor, the abdominal uneasiness of our times_ . 
without the voice of the saxophone, which all 
from among the cacophonic and conflagrating 
jazz band rises up an~ grips us somewhere 
heart and the stomach in a region of our bein 
sufficiently explored, but important and so 
cisive? 

5.-Damien the Lepe 

RECENTLY ONE <>.f THE AMERICAN RED 

planes was given the name of Father Damien. I 
for by gifts collected in four Catholic high 
Honolulu on the occasion of the commemora · 
priest. 

What did this Belgian missionary do that 
should go through the skies of the Pacific as an 
homage to his life and work? 

He :-ras born in 1840 in the village of Tr _ 
bant. It is in the Kempen region, a sandy land 
been cultivated and improved for centuries by 

and toil of countless generations and transfi 
gently rolling, prosperous country. The horizon ~ 
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are deep and embanked between thick 
illages are like those one sees in Breughel' s 

the highway bends slightly before entering 
as if to slow down traffic and prepare the vis­

rise. Always the center of interest, the larg­
impressive building, is the church. It is usu­
or brick construction, several centuries old, 
the frequent rains, venerable and venerated 
ioners. It has a sharp steeple, carrying a 
~ top. The slate tiles that cover it are dark 
ewhere on the roof' there is a weathervane 
d turns, gently pushed around by the winds . . 
the church are always open, a red light burns 
e altar, and on entering you pass between 

pes which move the bells, summoning people 
. Around the church is the graveyard, and 

after Mass, young and old walk and stand 
graves, reading the names and dates on the 
and reminiscing about John and Mary, Paul 

ge, there are a number of caf es, not many, 
ts have no time on weekdays to go there. A •02.n stands behind the bar, her white apron stiff 

manipulating with authority the handles that 
dark or blond beer. Fine white sand is strewn 
rick floor. The walls are covered with adver­

. sales of land or farm implements: on the yel­

the pieces of real estate are marked dark 
the natives play cards, gossip being left to 

.... pe>litics do not excite these ~eople of. th~ land, 
· marvels in other countries are lmuted to 

the Congo. For in !every village a few daring 
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During the last two years Belgium has made a gift of 
$400,000 to Great Britain for the purchase of Spitfires 
and the Belgian Congo raised about $1,000,000 for the 
same purpose through popular subscriptions. 

From South America, from Canada, from all over the 
world, Belgian money is put generously at the disposal 

of the allied war effort. 

3.-Belgium' s Internal 
Problems 

ON A NORMAL JULY 2IST THE AVERAGE BELGIAN WOULD 

either get up very early and go fishing-(we may leave 
him there for we know the rest of his sad and boastful 
story )-or he would rise very late and have a look at his 
newspapers. The one he had to read for professional rea­
sons would be conservative, the other, read for informa­
tion or sometimes for pleasure, would be a little more on 
the left side. On that day both sheets would display large 
pictures of the royal family and in very bold type some 
politician would try to . tell by means of an impressive 
anthology of platitudes why Belgium was such a good 
country and how its kings were the best and smartest on 
the European scene. At times a provincial poetess felt 
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inspired and contributed a noble poem in which the words 
honor, liberty, blood-(poetical spinsters usually write a 
lot about blood )-would abound. Except for the author 
and her bridge partners nobody would read the poem. As 
for the politician's text, notwithstanding the heavy type, 
only a few schoolteachers would look at it, as a possible 
source of inspiration for a patriotic address on next com­
mencement day. 

Just like the citizens of every other sound country, the 
Belgians took their National Day for granted. They felt 
that as far as the collective feasting and official rejoicing 
were ~oncerned, let George do it. After all, if it was a fine 
day-( even that could happen)-those who enjoyed au­
thority in the state had to show up publicly and suffer the 
inconveniences of going to a parade or to a church cele­
bration instead of dozing happily alongside some quiet 
canal or having many cool glasses of beer in a noisy and 
cosy cafe. So it came to pass very often that the 21st of 
J~y was a day of great annoyance for all those connected 
with public life. 

There was, of course, a military parade before the royal 
palace. The army passed by and connoisseurs tried to rec­
ognize some new trinkets among the weapons. Wise­
crackers made saucy comments when a single tank showed 
up. "The other one is in repair," they used to say. But 
mothers and sweethearts look~d eagerly for their boys in 
the ranks and there always was a moment of emotion 
when Prince Charles, the King's brother, marched past, 
lowering his officer's sword ·to Leopold, the symbol of the 
State. The invalids of the last war sat in the front row . 
and the!. had huge bunches of flowers in their laps. Under 
the stram of the heat and the weight of his equipment 
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some soldier on guard might faint or a horse might slip 
and sidestep, frightening the children on the sidewalks. 

Otherwise there were no incidents. 
But the acute suffering came in the cathedrals. There 

a Te Deum was sung and all the office holders, small or 
big, were supposed to be present in uniform or in white 
tie. It was an ordeal. Not for those who had spent a lot 
of money on a brilliant uniform and who had only that 
one occasion a year to impress the grocer at the corner, but 
for the unfortunate individuals who had to fight with 
their white tie and p~t up combat against their starched 
shirts in the summer heat. The old gothic churches were 
chilly and while the solemn sentences of the Latin hymn 
thundered under the vaults, the victims of patriotic duty 
secretly dreamed of the ceremonies their heathen fore­
fathers used to perform in lofty glades under fine old elm 
trees, comfortably clad in floating white robes~ cool and 
airy like last century's nightgowns. When everybody had 
praised the Lord for His blessings, one could go home and 
have lunch and forget about the good old constitution for 

the rest of the year. 
At night there were fireworks in the suburbs. Nasty, 

nervous crackers burst in the moist night air. Children's 
eyes opened wide at these marvels and girls clung closer 
to their boy friends whenever an especially forceful con­
traption exploded with treacherous suddenness. When the 
last cracker had sizzled down, the national anthem was 
played and those among the crowd who remembered more 
than the first line hesitatingly undertook to sing. The 
others just hummed the tune or sang "ta-ra-ra-ra." The 
next day the rains resumed and the newsp.apers com­
plained again that Belgium was a little country and that 
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evidently it was going to the dogs unless pretty soon, 
something happened. ' 

Those were happy days. One lived in political lmrury. 
One could afford to throw the Cabinet out of office for no 
reason m~re important than the unpopular appointment of 
a mayor m a town of 3,201 inhabitants. It was a normal 
community confident of its future. But it took its liberties 
for granted, !t look~d upon those who wanted to inspire 
~e masses with ~atr.10.tic ardor as swollen-headed and pos­
sib~y ~angerous individuals. It was considered poor taste 
to msist on the love of the fatherland for the simple rea­
so~ that one was ~~pposed to love it. An eloquent pa~ri-

. ottsm evoked suspteion. 
Some clever Frenchman has defined the fatherland as 

"a w~~ of life on ~hich we all agree." Inc~mplete as this 
defimtion may be, it has a point. To the casual onlooker 
the Be~g~a~s may sometimes have given the spectacle of 
utter division but in fact they all agreed, even on the fact 
that on so~e problems they were persistently to disagree. 

It was said that they were divided between Fascists and 
~emocrats. Fascism being essentially loud-mouthed, for­
eign observers heard a lot about it, but when the Belgians 
wer~ asked to make a decision on this issue, they gave the 
Fascists the most downright political beating they experi­
enced anywhere in the world. From 22 members in Parlia­
ment their number was reduced to 4 and even one of those 
desert~d after the election. 

"It was said that they were divided on the issue of reli­
n, that Catholics considered Liberals as the devil in­
ate and that Liberals regarded Catholics as mental 

glodytes. But in matters of national and international 
rtance, both groups worked beautifully together and 
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on both sides the best people knew that one school of 
thought would never be able to absorb the other com­
pletely: they were conscious of the fact that if some 
are willing to die for their belief, others are as ready to 
make that sacrifice to assert their lack of faith. 

It was said that the Flemings could not stand the Wal­
loons and vice-versa, and that the language problem was 
insoluble, but with all their bickering and sometimes by­
zantine discussions, they established both language groups 
on an equal legal basis._-When the war broke out even 
those extremists who later became avowed traitors pro­
claimed their loyalty to the cause of Belgium. They knew 
all too well that their constituents would not have fol­
lowed them if they had taken another stand. 

Belgium had been depicted as the museum of horrors 
of the capitalistic system in the 19th century and indeed 
the very rapid industrialization of the country led to a 
number of excesses. However, by 1930, Belgium had the 
most complete set of social laws that any country in Eu­
rope, with the possible exception of Sweden, could boast. 

Belgium was used to speak her mind among tl].e powers 
of Europe. She was among the first countries to vote 
sanctions against Italy although she could have been in­
fluenced by the dynastic bonds existing between the two 
countries. Belgium took a stand, a very decided one, when 
she understood in 1936 that international pledges were _ 
giving her little real protection and that she had to count 
on herself as far as her safety was concerned. She built . 
up an army that in May 1940 comprised nearly 10 per cent 
of her population and for years she spent more than 20 
per cent of her budget on armaments. 

The Belgians wanted to remain neutral, for the very 

"-- --------------------
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.sound reasons that they were fully acquainted with the 
horrors of war and their participation in a conflict could 
not be of decisive influence. During the "phony war" they 
were covered with insults from both sides and still at this 
moment post factum prophets tell them that they should 
spo~taneously have joined the Allies. It's the old story of 
seemg the mote in one's brother's eye--as if the United 
States had taken up arms before it was attacked at Pearl 
Harbor. 

Such was Belgium's life, such the Belgians' policy. In 
I940, they first held the position of the victim, later they 
had the even less enviable one of the scapegoat. For 
thre~ years now, their country has been plundered, their 
patriots ki.lled, their population abducted in abject slavery 
o the ReICh. On the 21st of July, their temporary mas­
ters tell them how to behave. There are no flags, no 
parades, no songs. There are no flowers on the monuments 
of the ~elgian and Allied soldiers. The first year of the 
occupa~ion the Germans authorized the singing of a Te 
Deum m . the ch~rches, so that the Quisling officials they 
ad appomted might display their "loyalty" and mix with 
e good Belgians. But several bishops in the provinces 
ho w~nted to avoid this scandalous promiscuity refused 
officiate. 

If we read the handwriting on the wall of the Europa­
-. estung correctly, the next national day will be celebrated 

a free Belgium. Nobody will go fishing then. Nobody 
· make fun of those who say that they love their coun­

and that they are ready to accept sacrifices in order that 
may exist. N~body will try to be smart about anything 

everybody will feel that we, the living, will be watched 
e dead, by the fallen soldiers, by the 10,000 civilians 
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wantonly killed in the Blitz, by the thousands of patriots 
murdered by German courts, by the pathetic, innocent 
hostages, by the thousands of children who through starva­
tion and cold have been physically ruined for life. They 
will watch the Belgians who survived the ordeal, they will 
watch the Allies, to find out if the living, forgetful and 
fickle as they are, will use the peace to apply some sugary 
ersatz of Christian 'Charity to our enemies. For they expect 
us to brand the hot iron of treason on the front of those 
who failed us, and they want to see that those who took 
to the sword shall justly and rightly perish by the sword. 

.._,_ ____________ ...... .;;...;._ ______ iiiiil_ ...... 

POLITICAL PROBLEMS AND 
HOW NOT TO SOLVE THEM 

1.-In Flanders Fields ... 

ONE OF THE MOST SUCCESSFUL JOBS OF GERMAN PROP­

aganda is the spreading of the rumor, in certain circles of 
e free world, that the Flemish people as a whole ·are 

· the palm of the Nazi hand and that 4,500,000 Flem­
ings, representing about 60 per cent of the population of 
Belgium, have welcomed the wonderful blessings of the 

ew Order. 
As usual the Germans have followed in this matter the 
Jden rule which Mr. Hitler laid down in the few read­
Je pages of his paranoic masterpiece, Mein Kampf, ac­
rding to which, when you tell a lie, make it a whopper, 
beauty, so big that no one wii l think you could have had 

nerve to invent such a falsehood. 
The Germans have been working for many, many years 
the Flemish problem. In the first world war, they suc­
ed in exploiting a latent discontent among Flemish 

• cllectuals who were dissatisfied with the slow progress 
legislation to grant the Flemish language and the Flem­

people equal rights with French and the French­
p21CJm· g population of Belgium. Little did the Germans 

about straightening out discrepancies which, due to 
reawakening of the Flemish consciousness, were nor­

doomed to disappear. They wanted to divide the 
17 
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Teaching at Southlands 

T he next morning Ensign 
Albert A. Springer, USNR, 
the AATC's executive offi­

cer who had preceded us by a few 
weeks, showed us around our new 
station. Admiral Jules James, the 
base commander, had arranged for 
lease of the 5 5-acre showplace 
estate, Southlands, at $750.00 a 
month. Facing the open sea to the 
south, as the name implied, and 
located only about five miles from 
the naval base, it was an ideal loca­
tion for an antiaircraft training 
center. It was a sumptuous setting, 
with the butler, Rawlins, and his 
housekeeper wife, Mary, adminis­
tering the house while Shanks, the 
Scottish gardener, and his dozen or 
so assistants maintained the acres 
of lawn and formal gardens. The 
ample servants' quarters in the car­
riage house, which originally 
housed the enlisted men, soon had 
to be supplemented by Quonset 
huts, and the carriage house 
became the preferred location for 
the senior people. Only, we three 
officers had our meals at the estate. 
The proximity of the base made it 
convenient for visiting gun crews, 
while private enterprise rising to 
the occasion provided an excellent 
messing facility nearby for our 
men. 

The firing line, which was 
rapidly completed, soon included 
numerous 20mm Oerlikons, both 
a twin- and a quad-40mm Bofors, 
and a quad-1.1-inch mount. The 
firing line grew as time went by. 
The enlisted men, who were 
quickly brought in, included a few 
highly competent gunner's mates 
and a small number of relatively 
inexperienced but intelligent 
young fire controlmen. We were in 
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Southlands, the 
estate in Bermuda 

where the AATC was 
established. 

business-all greenhorns except for 
a small cadre of junior petty offi­
cers. Larry Springer, a very consci­
entious-person, was a superb exec 
and managed the estate as well as 
the station. Julian, as anticipated, 
proved to be excellent in dealing 
with both the British and the 
Americans and, knowing nothing 
whatsoever about guns, turned me 
loose. 

I had been a Navy buff since 
receiving a beautiful battleship for 
Christmas in 1917. For a seminar 
in graduate school, I had presented 
a paper on the Battle of]utland'. 
As a "gun-nut" and a lifelong 
hunter, I was in my element. Since 
I had been one of the more-or-less 
observers at Price's Neck, I had 
learned a good deal about the 
guns, but from a distance. We did _ 
not fire the guns at Price's Neck 
because that job was for enlisted 
trainees. For its automatic antiair­
craft weapons, the Navy had at 

first used the .50-caliber Browning 
machine gun and had developed 
the quad-1.1-inch, the so-called 
Chicago Piano. But the .SO-caliber 
came to be considered more effec­
tive at punching holes in aircraft 
skins than in tearing them up, 
while the 1.1-inch proved to be a 
disappointment in many ways. A 
number of critics have mentioned 
the frequent premature explosions 
of the excessively sensitive shells 
within the gun barrel itself 
Commander Gallery commented 
that they would "go off when fired 
into heavy rain." Our "prema­
tures," like those at Dam Neck, 
tended to explode just abaft the 
flash shield, to the great discomfi­
ture of both crew and bystanders. 
Unlike at Dam Neck, however, we 
were lucky that nobody ever got 
hurt in the process. Even if satis­
factory ammunition had been 
developed, our 1.1-inch required 
the nearly full-time service of a 



gunner's mate first-class to keep it 
firing with a minimum of jams. 
My friend Walter Becker of the 
destroyer Clark (DD 361) recalled 
that duririg the carrier Lexington's 
(CV 2) abortive run at Rabaul in 
February 1942, a gun captain on 
the destroyer tried to keep the 1.1-
inch going by employing a wooden 
mallet and a liberal use of profani­
ty. Moreover, as I recall, the empty 
clips sometimes had to be removed 
by hand. Compared with a 1.1-
inch loader, the proverbial one­
armed paperhanger would have 
appeared to be an idler. We quickly 
dismissed the 1.1-inch automatic 
weapon. However, at the sugges-

tion of the imaginative Julian, the 
"1.1-inch" became a tradition at 
Southlands as the name of a drink 
whose deceptive pineapple juice 
base concealed a delayed-action 
kick that would have done credit 
to the gun's eminent successor, the 
40mm Bofors. 

The light, free-swinging 20mm 
machine gun, which the Navy 
adopted in November 1940, was a 
product of the Oerlikon Machine 
Tool Works in Switzerland, 
although our guns were all manu­
factured in the United States. As 
automatic weapons go, it was 
unbelievably simple and almost . 
trouble-free. At a cyclic rate of 480 

rounds per minute (rpm), and 
using a spring-loaded drum of 60 
rounds, the machine gun kept fir­
ing as long as the firing lever was 
held back or until something 
broke. And amazingly, there were 
only five parts that could bFeak; 
four of these were located together 
on the breechblock. It was blow­
back operated-the explosion of a 
round hurled the breech forward 
against a powerful recoil spring 
that encircled the barrel and 
returned the block to pick up the 
next round extruded from the 
magazine. As the block returned to 
battery, it tripped the sear, releas­
ing the rotating hammer that in 

An aerial view of Antiaircraft Training Center, Bermuda (looking west northwest). The firing line runs along the beach. 
The house, lawn, and gardens are in the background. 
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.m iar. In early versions used by the rare. The firing cycle, though a bit 
dtish and U.S. armies, it had an more complicated than that of the 

air-cooled single barrel. That fea- Oerlikon, was nevertheless simple, 
cure was not exactly what the U.S. and a thing of beauty for those 
Navy had in mind, but the breech who had eyes for that sort of thing. 
mechanism-the heart of any Although the projectile weighed 
gun-was, along with that of the almost two pounds, it developed a 

erlikon, about as simple and muzzle velocity of 2,890 feet per 
trouble-free as a machine cannon second (fps), a speed equal to or 
could be. At the AATCs, firing lit- exceeding that of many of our 
erally millions of rounds, we expe- modern big game rifles. To anyone 
rienced almost everything that who' has ever had the terrifying 
could possibly go wrong. I still and helpless experience of being in 
have a yellowed copy of my four- an anchorage during a night or 

rivilight air attack (real or imag-
ined) , in company with a lot of 
auxiliaries whose nervous 20mm 

The great 
gunners needed only a shot or two 
to cause panic, the 40mm Bofors 

automatic cannon of had another advantage. The old 
saying "What goes up must come 

World War II was down," while unfortunately true of 

the 40mm Bofors. 
the Oerlikon, did not apply to the 

. Bofors. Once the tracer element 
burned out at 4,000 to 5,000 

, t\f\ '< l i 1p yards, the ammunition self-

"'' .111 1age destructed. 
· . ••ti \\ .1.., th at But for all the Bofors' simplicity 

page mimeographed handout "40 and power, another feature must 
MM CASUALTIES." My paper have had the early BUORD 

l i"- ll l'd points out that, in spite of several observers licking their chops. The 
. l', 11 11 possibilities, stoppages fell into two gun's loading arrangement seemed 

ri , . , ,, not cases: breechblock open and almost made for multiple mounts, 
. 111!" · .111d breechblock closed, and as with which was exactly what our people 
.: . ii ii v not the Oerlikon, this knowledge had in mind. The loader stood 

•I I ii ).I l. always gave the gunner's mate a beside the breech and simply 
, ,i the starting point. dropped a four-round clip into a 

., .11 1d We were all experts on stop- loading chute. On the sides of the 
I ii i IS pages, but when we went to sea, I chute were rods mounting spring-

suspect that my buddies, like me, loaded pawls, which grasped a 
11 1110 11 of learned that these guns seldom fresh round and pulled it down 

''1 1111 failed under combat conditions. each time cam surfaces on the 
\L·L· ll ent When that rammer went forward inside of the housing pushed 
1hc punching a round into the cham- the loading rods up and down 

l-. 1upp in her, the breechblock closed auto- through the firing cycle. Since the 
i llL' prop- matically, tripping the sear and fir- chute would hold two clips, it was 

.il 1n the ing the round. Stoppages were easy to keep the gun firing. The 



Close-up of a 20mm antiair­
craft mount. 

beauty of the loader standing at 
the side was that .it was possible to 
mount the guns very close together 
as twins, with the loaders standing 
on the outside facing each other. 
This positioning made it possible 
to form a quad mount, with the 
pair of twins just far enough apart 
for the two inboard loaders to 
stand back to back. The U.S. Navy 
went a step further by encasing the 
barrels in water jackets with circu­
lating pumps, allowing the gun to 
fire forever. A runout valve in the 
hydraulic recoil cylinder controlled 
the rate of fire. The gunner's mate 
simply increased or slowed the rate 
of runout by turning the valve 
with an ordinary screwdriver. 
Although a cyclic rate of 160rpm 
per barrel has been reported, we 
usually held it down nearer to 120. 
Considering the devastating effect 
of even a single round, four barrels 
at 120rpm threw a lot of stuff out 
there. I once compared the 20mm 

and the 40mm by firing them into 
an empty 100-gallon steel oil bar­
rel, and the 40mm was perfectly 
devastating'. No kamikaze could 
get past even a single quad-40 if 
its people knew what they were 
doing. I once told Commander 
R.H. Atkinson, Jr., gunnery offi­
cer of Idaho (BB 42), "I would 
take them for target practice if 
they don't come in too steep." I 
added the proviso because our 
ship had been close by two weeks 
earlier when Nevada (BB 36) had 
suffered severe casualties from a 
kamikaze overhead that they had 
taken to pieces in the air. If after 
more than 50 years my pro­
nouncement to Commander 
Atkinson seems a bit "macho,'' it 
was made the day after my for­
ward port sector and the marine 
sector on the port quarter had 
accounted for five kamikazes in 
just under four minutes, all by our 
20mm and 40mm cannnon except 

for one incredibly spectacular 
direct hit by our 5-inch 38-caliber 
gun. As the explosion of the 54-
pound shell detonated the "Kate's" 
bomb, only a column of black 
smoke remained there, suspended 
motionless over the quiet sea. 

With our 20mm and 40mm 
cannon, especially as the U.S . 
Navy modified the 40mm, we had 
the world's best automatic 
weapons. But every hunter knows 
the best gun is no better than the 
aim of the man who fires it. 
Against rapidly moving aircraft, 
volume of fire alone, however 
desirable, is not enough. When the 
beginner fires at a covey of quail 

. without aiming at a particular 
bird, it may seem that a lot of birds 
are out there. But he soon learns 
there is also a lot of sky. In World 
War II the U.S. Navy took some· 
very impressive movies of Japanese 
planes that kept coming, apparent­
ly unscathed, through what looked 
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like impossible clouds of tracers. 
There was a lot of sky out there 
too, so the question was, How do 
you get hits? Early on, gunners 
would aim tracers like a stream of 
water or use metal sights with con­
centric rings to achieve some sort 
of lead, or what the British called 
"aim off." But these efforts were 
unsatisfactory. 

As it turned out, the U.S. Navy 
had a secret weapon. His name was 
Dr. Charles Draper of MIT, cre­
ator of the Mark 14 sight and later 
other marvels. Like the guns it was 
meant to direct, the Mark 14 was 
about as simple and reliable as one 
could imagine. The greenest fire 
controlman third-class could take 
care of it, adjusting it to bore sight, 
changing reticles, or doing any­
thing short of fooling with the two 
gyroscopes. The gimbal frame of 
one gyroscope held its rotation at 
right angles to movement up and 
down (elevation), while the other 
rotated around movement right 
and left (train). As an illuminated 
reticle followed a moving target, 
the precession (tilting) of the two 
gyros measured the target's angular 
velocity across the line of sight. 
Given the angular velocity of the 
target, the only other input 
required to calculate the necessary 
lead angle was time of flight of the 
projectile, which depended on 
range. A hand lever that moved a 
set of cantilever springs inside the 
sight controlled the range setting. 
Thus, like a diving board that 
becomes less flexible as one moves 
back toward its base, the cantilever 
springs, attached only at one end, 
become less springy as the lowered 
range handle moves their point of 
contact with the gimbal frames 
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fcloser to their base. The lower the 
, setting on the range handle, the 

less easily the range springs bend, 
the less the gyros are free to pre­
cess, and the smaller the lead angle 
as the target approaches. In prac­
tice, range setting was less impor­
tant than it might seem, particular­
ly within the ranges at which the 
20s and 40s could be expected to 
have their main effectiveness, say 
inside 600-800 yards for the 
20mm and 1000-1500 yards for 
the 40mm. The reason was that 
out to these ranges the trajectories· 
were relatively flat. To the extent 
that the trajectory remained flat, 
little or no range adjustment was 
necessary fo:r our head-on 
approaching targets. Add to this 
advantage the normal dispersion 
around the mean point of impact 
(mpi), and you had a barrier 
exceedingly difficult to penetrate. 

. The sight required power to 
illuminate the crosswirepshaped 
reticle and to control the viscosity 
of the damping fluid, which 
imparted stability to the entire 
inner mechanism. As the operator 
attempted to follow a moving tar­
get, the reticle, of course, tended 
to lag behind. This meant that he 
had to move ahead more rapidly, 
thus bringing the reticle up to the 
target and finally the gun ahead for 
the necessary lead. Many times I 
heard the plaint, "The reticle lags 
behind!" Repeatedly and patiently 
I had to explain, "That's the whole 
idea! If the reticle doesn't lag 
behind the gun, the gun won't be 
ahead of the reticle. Or, to put it 
the other way around, the gun 
mu~t go ahead of the reticle if it is 
to point ahead of the target being 
held in the reticle." It may seem 

hard to believe. that it was difficult 
to put over this simple idea, but it 
was not easy. 

In extenuation, it must be 
admitted that the reticle was 
indeed a jumpy sort of thing. It 
seemed to bounce all around inside 
the eyepiece. And here was the 
secret: the Mark 14 sight had to 
move steadily and, above all, 
smoothly. Those two gyroscopes 
knew exactly what they were doing 
and they tried their best to respond 
to the directions they received. 
Given smooth and steady move­
ment, they worked like a charm. 
Aboard a ship that was operating 
in company with aircraft carriers 
there was no problem at all. As 
planes flew ab~ut, my orders were 
always: "Dry-track. Dry-track. 
Dry-track. Get so that handling 
that Mark 14 sight is second 
nature." There may have been a 
few gripes at first, but I had always 
been a popular professor and I got 
along with these kids too. After the 
first (fortunately lone) kamikaze 
had been splashed close aboard 
Idaho's port side by the condition 
watch, I didn't even have to 
remind people. This was the Mark 
14 sight mounted on the 20mm 
Oerlikon. Sperry Gyroscope pro­
duced a total of 85,000 of these 
sights during the war. 

But the Mark 14 also controlled 
the 40mm Bofors. It was mounted 
on the Mark 51 director, a perfect 
combination. The Mark 51 was a 
simple handlebar arrangement 
with a backstrap for the operator. 
The gun mount followed the 
director's movements through a 
system of synchro motors. This 
remoteness from the gun mount 
eliminated the vibration that was 



experienced when the 
sight was mounted direct­
ly on the Oerlikon. In fir­
ing tens of thousands of 
rounds, the vibration 
never bothered me, but I 
can understand that in 
the smoke of battle it 
may have been a distrac­
tion because under vibra­
tion the reticle tended to 

blur. The remoteness of 
the Mark 51 also avoided 
much of the smoke from 
a 40mm-quad. 

radio report. In any case, 
Ian survived for some days 
with his legs in the water. 
The damage to the blood 
vessels of his legs made 
him unfit for further carri­
er duty. Thus, like George, 
Ian was sent to the mild 
climate of Bermuda, also 
with his family. Their 
other flyer was Trevor 
David, a bearded, quick­
witted sublieutenant, late 
of Oxford. 

NH 83981 

German battleship Scharnhorst firing on British aircraft 
carrier Glorious, 8 June 1940. The Royal Naval Air 

Station was just looking 
for a steady job and the 

AATC filled the bill. The RN 
pilots never missed a day flying for 
any reason, and they never asked if 
we would soon be finished for the 
day. In December 1942, when we 
began doing some night firing at 
sleeves illuminated by searchlight 
(one of Julian's ideas), they han­
dled that too, even while continu­
ing to fly during the day. George 
and Allison Fowler had made a 
family of all his officers and their · 
families, and we three lonely 
Americans were taken into the 
brood. We entertained them at 
Southlands, and they provided us a 
second home at their residence. 

With the station, per­
sonnel, and guns in place 
and with customers within five 
miles, we only needed something 
to shoot at. The U.S. Naval Air 
Station (NAS) Bermuda was 
expected to tow sleeve targets for 
us, but this arrangement quickly 
proved to be unsatisfactory. Every 
day it seemed as if there was some 
reason why the plane from NAS 
Bermuda could not make it. But 
those fliers had another job: hunt­
ing German submarines. On 30 
June 1942, for example, when U.S. 
Navy submarine kills were scarce, 
Lieutenant Richard E. Schrader, 
USNR, of NAS Bermuda dropped 
a depth charge on U-158 that 
stuck to her deck grating as she 
submerged for the final time. 

Our frustration did not last 
long. Captain Scott had chosen 
wisely. By this time Julian seemed 
to know everybody in both navies. 
The commanding officer of the 
Royal Naval Air Station was 
Commander George Fowler, who 
had been sent to Bermuda to 
recover from wounds received in 
December 1939 off the River 
Plate. On board the cruiser HMS 

Exeter, on which the German 
pocket battleship Graf Spee was 
concentrating her fire, George was 
climbing an exposed ladder when a 
hit splattered him with shrapnel. 
He had just two fliers in his 
Bermuda command. The senior 
was Ian McLaughlin, one of 46 
survivors from the aircraft carrier 
HMS Glorious and her two 
destroyers that were intercepted by 
battleships Scharnhorst and 
Gneisenau as they returned from 
the Norway debacle without a 
heavy escort. 

How a carrier with two destroy­
ers could be surprised by battle­
ships, when it should have been 
the other way around, is pretty 
hard to understand, but that was 
the way it happened. None of 
these ships had radar at that early 
stage of the war. Glorious had no 
reconnaissance planes aloft and 
nobody in her crow's nest. Ian told 
me that Scharnhorst's first salvo car- / 
ried away the main radio antenna, . 
preventing Glorious from reporting 
her predicament. Inexplicably, nei­
ther of the destroyers sent off a 

While Julian and Larry ran the 
show and dealt with the outside 
world, I (as senior instructor) con­
centrated on instruction and activi­
ties on the firing line. As a lifelong 
wing-shot, I became enamored of 
the Mark 14 sight and was soon an 
advocate. The sight needed an 
advocate at that point in the war 
because it tended to have a bad .. 
reputation among many old hands. 
Older gunner's mates would some­
times tell traineees to look around 
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the sight and direct the tracers like 
a stream of water. This method 
was known as tracer control. What 
its advocates did not realize was 
that the human eye, with limited 
inter-pupillary space, could judge 
distance only to about 400 yards, 
beyond which all is optical illu­
sion. As soon as I began firing it 
myself, the reason for the problem 
became clear. Firing-line instruc­
tors were gunner's mates. They felt 
their job was to teach the guns and 
to put the students through the fir­
ing line. The guns were not the 
problem. The students simply were 
firing before they were ready. -I 
soon had students dry-tracking 
and learning to handle the reticle 
before actually firing. And just to 
show that the Mark 14 was not as 
bad as they might have heard, I 
often fired demonstration runs 
myself in those early months, 
sometimes on the 20mm and 
sometimes on the 40mm. I well 
recall an experience that indicated 
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something of the . nature of the 
problem. With Larry Springer set­
ting range, I announced that we 
would fire three runs with a 40mm 
twin. However, when we shot the 
sleeves down on the first two runs 
and the flyer was stringing another 
sleeve, our chief came to me and 
said, "Mr. Wallace, I wish you and 
Mr. Springer wouldn't shoot any­
more. We have to get these men to 
lunch." 

I wrote mimeographed hand­
outs on various subjects during my 
time in Bermuda, including a fair­
ly thorough one on the Mark 14. I 
even received plaudits from the 
Sperry Gyroscope people on that 
one, and they sent a representative 
out to Bermuda to meet me. They 
were happy to find anyone with a 
kind word for their sight. 

With all of the accelerated expe­
rience, our enlisted men matured 
rapidly, and we promoted them 
accordingly. We soon produced 
our own chief gunner's mate, and 

The personnel of 
Antiaircraft Training Center, 
Bermuda. Front row, left to 
right, officers Lieutenant 
(jg) Jim Cronin, Ensign Bill 
Pollock, Lieutenant Ed Hills, 
Lieutenant Bob Wallace, 
and Ensign Hendricks. 

Smitty proved to have fine leader­
ship qualities. Julian, a perceptive 
administrator, realizing that in our 
informal atmosphere a steadily 
growing aggregation of green 
enlisted men needed some organi­
zation, got Admiral James to lend 
us a Marine sergeant. Sergeant 
Leady, a mature, personable man 
with a talent for leadership, quick­
ly turned out a happy, orderly 
crew. I was particularly impressed 
because he could hit about any­
thing he shot at with a Colt .45 
automatic. 

In the early stages of our opera­
tion when trainees were scarce, 
Julian, the consummate PR man, 
also sold Admiral James on the 
idea that all Navy officers should 
be introduced to the antiaircraft 
problem. As a result, all of the 
junior officers at the base were 
scheduled for three days of training 
at Southlands. Bermuda was a 
quiet base and gunnery was glam­
orous, so our program became 



The crucial historical signifi-
. cance of the whole radar-warning 

and interception system now 
becomes clear. It saved the entire 
Okinawa operation. As Dr. 
Vannevar Bush, director of the 
National Defense Research 
Council, said after the war, "At 
Okinawa without radar the 
Japanese might have been able to 
say, 'The bigger they come, the 
harder they fall!"' But it also had 
crucial significance for the modern 
debate concerning the casualties 
that might have been incurred if 

re had invaded Japan instead of 
dropping the atomic bomb. The 
great majority of pilots who flew 
from Japan intent upon making a 
suicide crash never saw an 
American ship. They were detected 
by radar and shot down far short 
of their intended targets by the 
CAP fighters. Suicide planes had 
to travel over a several hundred­
mile stretch of largely empty ocean 
before reaching their intended vic­
tims off Okinawa. It was this dis­
tance that made it possible for our 
radar to detect and intercept the 

planes so effectively. We knew the 
odds facing the forces who would 
be invading the Japanese Home 
Islands. There would be no ocean 
between the ships and their attack­
ers, and little opportunity for radar 
warning. Considering the destruc­
tion caused by the relatively few 
kamikazes that got past our com­
bat air patrols at Okinawa, it is 
chilling to contemplate the situa­
tion had we invaded Kyushu, 
where our CAPs would have had 
to operate without advanced warn­
ing of incoming planes. 

"Floating Chrysanthemums" 

There were no more big 
attacks in our area until 12 
April, when we were told to 

expect heavy air attacks. Years later 
Admiral Morison, who was present 
at the time, wrote, "April 12 
proved to be one of the most try­
ing days for the Navy in this cam­
paign." We always received warn­
ings of impending big raids. These 
alerts came from the breaking of 
JN-25, the Japanese Navy's general 
purpose code. Our people were so 
expert at decryption by this time 
that the Japanese practice of chang­
ing the code's protective encipher­
ment each month made little dif­
ference. For example, the change 
introduced on 1 April was broken 
the next day. Whenever the word 
came over the IFD net, "Exbrook. 
Exbrook. Conductor says, 'Flash 
Red [enemy planes approaching], 
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Control Yellow [warning alert­
nothing is near enough yet to 

shoot],"' we would go to general 
quarters. General quarters was a 
startling and arresting break in a 
ship's routine. And after a while at 
Okinawa it could be scary. We had 
witnessed a lot of bloodshed in 
those first weeks. In the officers' 
wardroom I have seen glasses over­
turned at the table when people 
jumped up at the sound of the 
gong. Our alarm signal was not a 
semi-buzzer type found on later 
ships. It was a true, clear bell with 
a rapid, ominous ring that would 
wake the dead. Then, almost 
instantly from our superb bugler 
would come the staccato notes of 
general quarters: "Ta dadada. Ta 
dadada. Tadadada. Tadada. Ta 
dadada. Ta dadada. Ta dadada. Ta 
dada." And over the loudspeaker 

(and I do mean loud) would come: 
"General Quarters. All hands, man 
your battle stations." Then, allow­
ing time for everyone to get in 
place (if you ran fast enough), the 
speaker would proclaim, "Now set 
Condition Zebra. Set Condition 
Zebra." This meant close all water­
tight doors, referring to most of 
the ship's hatches. This accom­
plished, the ship was now "but­
toned up." However, on this day 
we had all gone to general quarters 
long before any raid reached our 
vicinity. We knew they were com­
ing, and all of the bombardment 
ships were gathered together for 
mutual support. At one point, I 
counted 11 battleships and 10 
cruisers in a great circle, reminding 
me of circling the wagons in the 
old Westerns. Outside and beyond 
these heavy ships was a thin pro-



tective screen of 12 destroyers. 
Admiral Morison reported this day 
from his position in Tennessee, only 
2,000-3,000 yards from us, and 
though all remained quiet until 
1326, we kept to our battle sta­
tions and our ships kept their 
defensive cruising disposition. As 
on board Tennessee, we in Idaho 
had sandwiches at our battle sta­
tions. The automatic weapons 
crews had stacked extra ready 
ammunition around their guns, 
and the air was electric. 

Then at 1326 over the IFD net 
came the word, "Exbrook 
Exbrook Conductor says, 'Flash 
Red, Control Green [shoot on 
sight]."' Now the IFD net crackled 
steadily with reports of raids and 
directions to the combat air patrol 
units. As was usually the case, most 
of the aerial interceptions were 
successful, but, as often happened, 
a few were not. One raid kept 
eluding the CAP and kept on 
coming. Finally, when they were 
perhaps only 20 or 30 miles away, 
I told the telephone talkers to get 
the gun pointers on the phone. I 
said to them, "This raid is getting 
through, and it looks as if we are 
going to have to shoot. If you guys 
don't think you can hear the talk­
ers, put the phones on your own 
heads." (This was the last thing 
that either they or I wanted, of 
course.) Then over the phone we 
all heard, "Mr. Wallace, this is 
Earl. We won't shoot until you give 
the order." I knew then that every­
thing was going to be all right and 
that everybody was going to be 
confident and calm. Earl, on a 
40mm director, was my senior fire 
controlman and was as solid as a 
rock At just about this moment, 

two great flamers appeared, falling 
so slowly, it seemed, toward the 
water. To Admiral Morison they 
seemed like meteors, an apt 
description, since they appeared 
very bright in the clear sky. In his 
description of the event, though, 
he does not mention the white 
parachute I saw descending slowly 
from the sky to the sea. But then, 
we were a bit nearer than Tennessee 
was to the scene. 

We could clearly 
see his tracers, in a 

full 90-degree 
deflection shot, 

seeming to curve 
into the cockpit. 

Almost immediately the screen 
opened fire, and we could see the 
attacking planes skimming low 
over the glassy sea. It could not 
have been a prettier show for our 
sector. The first one was a glider 
that came directly into the sector 
where I knew that all of our reti­
cles were tracking smoothly and 
patiently. In my supreme confi­
dence I waited perhaps too long 
for the nerves of most of those 
assembled, but I knew my guns 
and I knew my guys. Bish slapped · 
me on the shoulder saying, "Shoot} 
Shoot." At 1448.10 I held my 
speaker button down and said, "All 
guns commence firing." As he was 
now in range of both the ship's 20s 

and the quad-40s, a neat and sym­
metrical triangle of tracers came to 
a point on his nose. With the co n­
vergence of so much destructive 
power, he was in the water wi thin 
seconds. The action report reco rds 
that after 25 seconds of firing (ar 
1448.35) the antiaircraft battery 
checked fire. 

After a 40-second break, at 
1449.15 the port side, including 
our forward sector, destroyed 
another plane in a 30-second flu rr 
of firing that ended at 1449.45. 
Like the first one, this kamika1. · 
was smothered by automatic 
weapons fire and did not even l_ •t 

near the ship. Then came a stelbr 
performance by one of my 
teenagers standing in a 20mm gun 
tub right next to us in Sky 
Control. He was a nice, quiet ki d 
from somewhere in the South. 
One of the Japanese pilots, po, si · 
bly noticing that his compatriot:-, 
were not having much luck wi rh 
Idaho, or perhaps by a prearranged 
plan, swerved to go past, possibly 
to go around and attack the shi p 
from a different angle. (This also 
happened to Tennessee.) He could 
not have been much more than 
one or two football fields away as 
he tried to pass ahead on our s idt~ . 
The kid had been one of my mosr 
conscientious charges in working 
hard to master the Mark 14 r~t i le, 
and he didn't miss a beat in quick­
ly getting a smooth track He held 
his firing lever back for just 15 sec­
onds, but that was enough. We 
could clearly see his tracers, in a 
full 90-degree deflection shot, 
seeming to curve into the cockpit. 
A ball of fire , the plane crashed 
harmlessly into the China Sea. 
Bish looked at me gleefully and 
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pointed to our 20mm gunner. It 
was clearly a one-man feat, done at 
his own initiative and without 
orders from anyone. 

Located up high at Sky Control 
level, our young gunner probably 
had a better view of the whole pic­
ture than others located farther 
down and somewhat immersed in 
gun smoke. No doubt also most 
people had their attention fixed on 
the serious trouble now approach­
ing so far back on the port quarter 
that only their guns could bear, 
and as it turned out not all of 
those. Two "Kates," working as a 
team, approached, with one a few 
seconds ahead and slightly to the 
side of the other. The 20mm guns 
in the Marines' sector were firing 
steadily, but now came the great 
spectacle of our afternoon. One of 
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our 5-inch guns made one of those 
rare direct hits that simply obliter­
ates any single-engine plane, espe­
cially one carrying a bomb that 
becomes part of the explosion. The 
impression is always astonishing, 
because a rapidly moving aircraft 
seems to stop instantly, like the 
film stopping in the middle of an 
old Keystone Kop comedy. In the 
daytime when this occurs there is 
nothing to see but a heavy, 
motionless column of black smoke. 
In the night sky, the plane again 
stops suddenly, but out of the 
orange fireball one can see a show­
er of red sparks. I have always 
thought these were parts of the 
steel engine disintegrated by the 
double explosion. But now we 
were subjected to a desperate 
sequel to this lucky hit on the lead 

The Marine Guard who 
handled the automatic 
weapons on Idaho's 
port quarter: (front row, 
left to right) Sergeants 
Comisky, Curtin, Mays, 
and Austin; (back row, 
left to right) Lieutenant 
B. W. "Duly" Dulaney, 
Captain Bob Daly, and 
Lieutenant Bill Greenip. 

plane. That plane exploded close 
aboard the port quarter. Both 
planes were taking 20mm hits 
when the nearer one blew up. 

If we felt any elation at this sud­
den turn of events, it soon turned 
to dismay as the sagacious surviv­
ing pilot swung quickly in behind 
the sheltering pall of his compan­
ion's destruction. He was hidden 
and our Marines could no longer 
shoot at him. But the alert Marine 
loaders apparently took these brief 
seconds to put fresh drums on 
their 20mm Oerlikons. When he 
emerged from the smoke, deter­
minedly bearing down on the ship 
and seeking to strafe with his 
machine gun, he began absorbing 
heavy fire from the Marines' 
20mms. As the kamikaze 
approached the ship, I had the 



impression of a man with great 
sores breaking out all over his face. 
He did not stop, but his plane 
could not take so much fire. As he 
began to fall he headed directly for · 
a young Marine who, like our 
20mm gunner in Sky Control, was 
a real pro. He stood there in his 
tub and fired down the throat of 
his attacker until the very moment 
of impact. As I saw the plane 
seeming to plow into the ship, I 
bent over to avoid the blast and 
shock. 

A bomb exploding so close to 
you does not make a booming 
sound, as heard in the movies. It 
makes a crackling sound, like 
lightning. Even in our high-up 
position in the forward part of the 
ship, we were literally showered 
with debris. A piece of engine 
block landed in Sky One, the 5-
inch director above us, and I 
picked up from our deck an alu­
minum rivet with a copper wire 
attached. 

The official reports gave differ­
ent estimates of the plane's dis­
tance from the ship when it 
exploded, ranging from 25 feet to 
50 yards. Obviously, the man who 
wrote the 50-yard estimate was not 
a witness. I watched the plane to 
the moment of impact, and I 
would estimate it was more like 15 
or 20 feet away, at most. A more 
distant explosion was not likely to 
do all the damage that this one 
caused. Eight blisters were flooded 
on Idaho's port side, and the ship 
suffered extensive damage from fly­
ing shrapnel and the shock of the 
explosion. Personnel suffered a 
number of minor shrapnel 
wounds, but amazingly only two 
of these were serious enough to 

require a short stay in sickbay. 
Both men were retained on board. 
The Marine who continued to fire 
up to the moment of impact was 
only slightly shaken up, I would 
guess because the bomb explode~ 
so near that he was protected by 
the armored side of the great ship 
on which he was standing. An 
interesting footnote to this event 
was that several name plates of var­
ious kinds were found among the 

A bomb exploding 
"' so close to you 

does not make a 
booming sound, as 

heard in the 
movies. It makes a 
crackling sound, 
·like lightning. 

debris. I saw a small ballbearing 
race around which were the letters: 
"NORMA NAM MADE IN 
USA." 

In the ship's action report this 
extended kamikaze attack was 
summarized succinctly: 

1452 Antiaircraft Battery 
checked fire. Two VALS and 
three KATES shot down and 
assisted in shooting down one 
KATE. One plane exploded 
close aboard Port quarter. A 
second plane was splashed 
close aboard Port quarter and 
exploded, flooding eight blis-

ters on the Port side, spraying 
the ship with shrapnel, and 
damaging other installations 
aboard the ship. Ammunition 
expended: 52 MC and 75 
VT Projectiles with charges, 
1273 40mm and 3468 
20mm cartridges. 

In describing this attack from 
memory as well as on the basis of 
Idaho's action report, an important 
unexplained question came up: 
Why were the 40mm-quads, which 
would have disposed of this last 
plane long before it reached the 
ship, not firing at all? Bob Daley 
was easy to locate through the St. 
Olaf Alumni Office. I talked with 
him at his ranch near Rifle, 
Colorado, but Bob could not 
remember. Dulaney, who pointed a 
quad, would surely have the 
answer, but I had to find him. 
With the help of the National 
Personnel Records Center in St. 
Louis and my daughter in the 
Pentagon, I soon located Duly. In 
the course of an enjoyable tele­
phone visit with him, I got the 
answer to the mystery of the 
40mm-quads. The plane was too 
low for the quads to be depressed 
that far. All automatic weapons 
had positive-limit stops to prevent 
them from firing into their own 
ship. To me, perhaps the strangest 
riddle of all is why it took 50 years 
for somebody to raise the question. 
And perhaps more importantly, 
why, after such a horrendous expe­
rience, was the difficulty not 
relieved the very next day. All that 
was necessary to correct the prob­
lem was to cut the splinter shield a 
bit lower in front and then lower 
the limit stops accordingly. 
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Marine Corps Historical Collection 

Smoke rises from Wake Island after a Japanese air attack. The command post used 
by the detachment of the 1st Defense Battalion lies in the right foreground. 

dian Ocean. A reinforced defense 
battlion, though hundreds of miles 
from the actual sinkings, contribut­
ed greatly to the American victory. 
Since the fall of Wake Island, Ameri­
can reinforcements had poured into 
Midway. Colonel Shannon's 6th 
Defense Battalion, now 1,700-strong, 
helped build the island's defenses 
even as it stood guard against an an­
ticipated Japanese attack. The labor 
projects included constructing under­
water obstacles, unloading and dis­
tributing supplies, and building 
emplacements for guns and shelters 
for ammunition and personnel. 
Shannon told his Marines that "Our 
job is to hold Midway .... Keep 
cool, calm, and collected; make your 
bullets count:' 

proved severe, with flames and 
smoke billowing from a fuel storage 
area and aircraft hangars. The is­
land's defenders remained in the 
fight, however, causing the Japanese 
naval commander to decide on a 
follow-up attack. His ordnance 
specialists were in the midst of 
replacing armor-piercing bombs, 
designed for use against ships, with 
high explosives for ground targets, 
when the American carrier pilots 
pounced in the first of their devastat­
ing attacks. The resistance by the 
Marines at Midway, both the avia­
tors and the members of the defense 
battalion, thus helped set the stage 
for one of the decisive naval battles 
of World War II. 

After making this c~ntribution to 

eventual victory over Japan, the 6th 
Defense Battalion remained at Mid­
way for the rest of the war. As one 
of its Marines, Ned Tetlow, pointed 
out, the long stay enabled the unit 
to develop a "distinct identity:' 

During the defensive phase of the 
Pacific War, the defense battalion un­
derwent conceptual changes back in 
the United States. Two new tables of 
organization and equipment received 
official approval in the spring of 
1942. One called for a battalion of 
1,146 officers and men that had a 
headquarters and service battery, a 
lSSmm artillery group of two batter­
ies, a 90mm ·antiaircraft artillery 
group of three batteries, plus a 
searchlight battery, and a special 
weapons group, made up of one bat­
tery each of Browning machine guns, 
Oerlikon 20mm cannon, and Bofors 
40mm cannon. The other document 
called for a slightly smaller compo­
site unit, in which a rifle company 
and a pack howitzer battery replaced 
some of the less mobile weapons. 
Moreover, plans called for one of the 
composite defense battalions or­
ganized in 1942 to be manned by 
African-Americans under command 
of white officers. 

Two African-American 
Defense Battalions 

The wartime demand for man­
power and the racial policy of the 

On 4 June, the Japanese opened 
the Battle of Midway by launching 
a massive air strike designed to soften 
the island for invasion. Radar picked 
up the attackers at a distance of 100 
miles and identified them at 93 miles, 
providing warning for Midway-based 
fighters to intercept and antiaircraft 
ba tteries to prepare for action. The 
struggle began at about 0630 and had 
ended by 0700, with the deadliest of 
the fighting by the defense battalion 
compressed into what one participant 
described as a "furious 17-minute ac­
tion:' The Marine antiaircraft gun­
ners claimed the destruction of 10 of 
the attackers, but damage at Midway 

Defense battalion commander Maj James P S. Devereaux pressed this ammunition 
bunker into service as his command post during the defense of Wake Island. 

Photo by the author 
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taught in training or in the manuals. 
They learned about "air-raid coffee;' 
strong enough to "lift one's. scalp 
several inches per gulp:' Coffee pots 
would go on the fire when things 
were quiet; then the air-raid alarm 
would signal Condition Red, which 
meant that an air raid was imminent, 
and the Marines would man their 
battle stations, sometimes for hours, 
waiting for and fighting off the at­
tackers as the coffee boiled merrily 
away. The resulting brew became 
thick enough to eat with a fork, and 
Master Technical Sergeant Theodore 
C. Link claimed that the coffee 

. -< ~~~~:: , "sn~:i:::n::~~o alte:~:e~r~:k::~e ad-
Department of Defense photo (USMC) 62095 vantage of members of newly arrived 

The 3d Defense Battalion operated this SCR268, the first search radar established units, lavishly supplied but inex­
on Guadalcanal after the 1st Marine Division landed there on 7 August 1942. perienced in the ways of the world. 

Funafuti in the Ellice Islands on 2 Oc- enemy battalion." The Marine A widely told story related how 
tober 1942. The Ellice force set up its defense battalion thereupon began "wolf-hungry" Marines, who had 
weapons hundreds of miles from the reequipping in preparation for the been subsisting on canned rations, 
nearest major American base and next move up the Solomons chain. smelled steaks cooking at a field gal­
for the next 11 months held the In January 1943, the 11th Defense ley run by another service. As Tech­
northernmost position in the South Battalion, commanded by Colonel nical Sergeant Asa Bordages told it, 
Pacific, just short of the boundary Charles N. Muldrow, relieved the 9th a Marine shouted "Condition Red! 
between that area and the Central Battalion of its responsibilities at Condition Red!" The air raid signal 
Pacific. The battalion's commanding Guadalcanal. sent the newcomers scrambling for 
officer, Colonel George F. Good, Jr., South Pacific Tales cover, and by the time they realized 
recalled that his ragtag antiaircraft Marines serving in the defense bat- it was a false alarm, the Marines 
and ground defenses "stuck out like talions learned lessons_ some of were gone, and so were the steaks. 
a sore thumb:' The Ellice Islands them immortalized in legend - not While American forces secured 
served as a staging area for raids on Searchlights and antiaircraft weapons of the 3d Defense Battalion on Guadalcanal 
the Japanese-held Gilbert Islands and point upwards to detect and destroy Japanese aircraft bombing Allied forces. 
consequently bore the brunt of some Department of Defense photo (USMC) 63327 

10 Japanese air attacks, during which 
the 90mm antiaircraft guns downed 
at least six bombers. Meanwhile, ele­
ments of the 5th Defense Battalion 
on Tulagi combined in January 1943 
with a 5-inch battery from the 3d to 
become the 14th Defense Battalion. 

The 9th Defense Battalion, under 
Colonel David R. Nimmer, reached 
Guadalcanal in December 1942, set 

, up its weapons around the airfield 
complex at Koli Point, and prompt­
ly destroyed a dozen enemy aircraft. 
Francis E. Chadwick, a member of 
the artillery group, recalled that the 
unit "met only stragglers upon land­
ing and found an undersize, beaten 
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Department of Defense photo (USMC) 59215 

This 3d Defense Battalion 90mm antiaircraft gun , dug in at Guadalcanal, served 
in a dual role with its ability to engage targets on the ground as well as in the air. 

defense battalions on Guadalcanal man off Wake Island, who had car-
operated long-range radar integrated 
with the control network of Marine 
Aircraft Group 23. Lieutenant 
Colonel Walter L. J. Bayler- the last 

ried dispatches to Pearl Harbor on 
the only Navy plane to reach Wake 
during the siege - declared that the 
group's fighters were "highly success-

Antiaircraft Artille 

T he defense battalions employed several different 
weapons against the attack of enemy aircraft. 
The M3 3-inch antiaircraft gun, initially used in 

shipboard and ground defense, was the heaviest weapon 
avai l, ble to the Marines when the defense battalions were 
orga ni zed. When positioned, the gun rested on a folding 
M2A- pla tfo rm, dubbed a 'spider' mount, which had four 
I ng Sl c b ilizing outriggers. The gun fired a 12.87-pound 
high e plo ·ive round which had a maximum horizontal 
r::i nge of 14, 780 y._ rd s and could nearly reach a 10,000-yard 
ei ling. T he weapons, each having an eight-man crew who 

co uld fin:· 25 rounds per minute, were organized in the bat­
ta lio ns in fo ur-gun ba tteries. They were successfully em­
ployed a t Wake, Jo hnston, Palmyra, and Midway Islands. 
By the summer of 1942, however, the M-3 was replaced 
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ful in the destruction of enemy air­
craft" whenever the improvised 
warning system was functioning. 
This experience may well have in­
fluenced a decision to convene a ra­
dar board at Marine Corps 
headquarters. 

Formed in February 1943, the 
board was headed by Bayler and in­
cluded Lieutenant Colonel Edward C. 
Oyer, who was thoroughly familiar 
with the techniques and equipment 
used by Britain's Royal Air Force to 
direct fighters. The board stan­
dardized procedures for "plotting, 
filtering, telling, and warning;' as the 
radar specialists fed information to 
a direction center that integrated an­
tiaircraft and coastal defense, the 
primary responsibilities of the 
defense battalions, with the intercep­
tion of attacking aircraft by pilots of 
the Marine Corps, Army, or Navy. 
The radar board refused, moreover, 
to lift the veil of secrecy that con­
cealed the radar program, directing 
that "no further items on the subject 
would be released" until the Army 
and Navy were convinced the enemy 
already had the information from 
some other source. 

Into the Central 
and Northern Solomons 

On 21 February 1943, the 43d In­
fantry Division, the 3d Raider Bat-



.Antiaircraft Machine Guns 
ing to statistics gathered between 1944 and 1945. Another 
light weapon in the defense battalion arsenal was the Oer,­
likon 20mm antiaircraft gun. It was made in the United 
States by Oerlikon-Gazda, Pontiac Motors, arid Hudson 
Motor Car. These were Navy Mark 2 and Mark 4 weapons, · 
first used on static pedestal mounts, but later mounted in 
pairs on wheeled . carriages as a high-speed 'twin twenty; 

It was a simple blowback-operated gun capable of being 
put into ac:tion quicker than larger.Caliber-weapons. It fired 
explosive, armor-piercing, and im;er_ldiary proj'ectiles at a 
rate of 450 rounds a minute out tffa maximum range -of 
4,800 yards. Mobility, reliability, and high 'vph1me of fi~e ·_ -
enabled it to account for 32 percent of ide , tiiied antiai_r­
craft shot down dw-ing the 1942 to' 19'.'14 _. ttpd: 

Finally, the battalion~ were liberally equipp,ed;with Heavy .. 
. 3°'" and .SO-caliber machli;ie guns. The Brown~g}vJ2 water~ 
cooled macMne gun'w ~ed on an M2 moqnta~ a!l ~11::.1, . 

.l weapons groupsAo ' help de':' · 
craft artillery positions.· ·Th§ , 

up 

ties from typhus and other diseases, fects of malaria, prevalent in the Marines to take a bitter-tasting medi­
falling trees, and lightning. 'There is swamps and rain forest, involved the cine that was rumored to turn skin 
no jungle in the world worse than in use of atabrine, a substitute for scarce yellow and make users sterile. In a 
southwestern New Britain;' a mem- quinine. The remedy required hard moment of whimsy, Second Lieu­
ber of the 1st Marine Division selling by medical personnel and tenant Gerald A. Waindel suggested 
declared. The effort to limit the ef- commanders to convince dubious adapting a slogan used to sell coffee 

Each Japanese flag painted on this 3d Defense Battalion 40mm gun on Bougainville represents a Japanese plane shot down. 
Department of Defense photo (USMC) 74010 
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alerts, finally firing on a radar return 
from a suspected surfaced Japanese 
submarine on 28 March. The Slst as­
sumed responsibility for defending 
Eniwetok in September, replacing the 
10th Defense Battalion, but actual 
combat continued to elude the black 
Marines despite unceasing prepa­
ration. 

Signs of the Times 

Once established ashore in the Gil­
berts and Marshalls, the defense bat­
talions rarely, if ever, faced the threat 
of marauding Japanese ships or air­
craft. As the active battlefields 
moved closer to Japan, the phenome­
non of sign-painting took hold. One 
of them summarized the increasing 
isolation of the defense battalions 
from the fury of the island war. "Sha­
dy Acres Rifle and Gun Club;' read 
the sign, "Where Life Is a lSSmm 
Bore:' Such was the forgotten war on 
the little islands, described as "almost 
microscopic in the incredible vastness 
of the Pacific;" which became stops 
on the supply lines that sustained 
other Marines fighting hundreds of 
miles away. According to one observ­
er, the captured atolls served as 
"stopovers for the long, gray convoys 
heading westward;' though some of 
them also became fixed aircraft car­
riers for bombing the by-passed ene­
my bases. While the defense 
battalions prepared for attacks that 
did not come, a relatively small num­
ber of airmen harassed thousands of 
Japanese left behind in the Marshall 
and Caroline Islands. ' 

Reorienting the 
Defense Battalion 

At Marine Corps headquarters, 
General Vandegrift, now the Com­
mandan( faced a problem of using 
scarce manpower to the greatest pos­
sible effect. Vandegrift's director of 
the Division of Plans and Policies, 
Gerald C. Thomas, promoted to 
brigadier general, received instruc­
tions to maintain six divisions and 
four aircraft wings, plus corps troops 

Department of Defense photo (USN ) 

As this sign on Majuro indicates, the advance in the Pacific war to this atoll in 
the Marshall Islands had many interesting and challenging stops along the way. 

and a service establishment- all 
without a substantial increase in ag­
gregate strength. Most of the men 
that Thomas needed already were 
undergoing training, but he also 
recommended eliminating special 
units, including the defense battal­
ions. Abolishing the defense battal­
ions promised to be difficult, 
however, for the Navy Department 
felt it would need as many as 29 bat­
talions to protect advance bases. 
General Vandegrift exercised his 
powers of persuasion on Admiral Er­
nest J. King, the Chief of Naval 
Operations, and talked the naval 
officer into agreeing not only to form 
no new defense battalions but also 
to accept deactivation of two of the 
existing 19 units, while reorienting 
the 17 survivors to meet the current 
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threat. The process began in April 
1944, and five months later, the 
defense battalions that began the 
year had converted to antiaircraft ar­
tillery units, though a few retained 
their old designation, and in rare in­
stances the lSSmm artillery group re­
mained with a battalion as an 
attachment rather than an integral 
component. 

A new table of organization ap­
peared in July 1944 and reflected the 
emphasis on 90mm and 40mm an­
tiaircraft weapons, though it left the 
manpower level all but unchanged. 
The document called for a battalion 
of 57 officers and 1, 198 enlisted men, 
organized into a headquarters and 
service battery, a heavy antiaircraft 
group, a light antiaircraft group, and 
a searchlight battery. Only three 
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Coast and Field Artillery 

T- he first defense battalions were equipped with 
5-inch/51-caliber naval guns which were 
originally designed for shipboard mounting and 

later extensively modified for use ashore. These weapons 
were then emplaced in static positions, but with great 
difficulty. The guns fired high explosive, armor piercing, 
and chemical shells. 

Initially, the defense battalions were issued the standard 
Ml 918 155mm "GPF" guns, which had split trails, single 
axles, and twin wheels. These World War I relics deployed 

to the South Pacific with the defense battalions. Later, th ' 
battalions were issued standard M1Al 155mm "Long Tom" 
guns. This piece weighed 30,600 pounds, had a split trail 
and eight pneumatic tires, was pulled by tractor, and was 
served by a combined crew of 15 men. It was pedestal 
mounted on the so-called "Panama" mount for its seacoast 
defense role. It combined great firepower with high mo­
bility and proved to be a workhorse that remained in the 
inventory after World War II. 

units retained the designation of 
defense battalion until they 
disbanded - the 6th, the 51st, and the 
52d. In the end, most of the defense 
battalions became antiaircraft ar­
tillery outfits and functioned under 
the Fleet Marine Force, Pacific. 

While these changes were taking 
place, defense battalions participat­
ed in the final phase of the Central 
Pacific campaign - three successive 
landings in the Mariana Islands by 
V Amphibious Corps and III Am­
phibious Corps, and the destruction 
by American carrier pilots of the 
naval air arm that Japan had recon­
stituted in the two years since the 
Battle of Midway. In the Marianas, 

the Marines stormed large islands, 
with broken terrain overgrown by 
jungle, a battlefield far different from 
the compact, low-lying coral out­
croppings of the Gilberts and Mar­
shalls. The Marianas group also 
differed from the recently captured 
atolls in that the larger islands had 
a sizable civilian populace that had 
lived in towns flattened by bombs 
and artillery. 

On 15 June 1944, the conquest of 
the Marianas began when V Am­
phibious Corps attacked Saipan with 
the 2d and 4th Marine Divisions, 
backed by the Army's 27th Infantry 
Division. The 17th · Defense Battal­
ion, under Lieutenant Colonel Tho-

mas G. McFarland, reached Saipan 
in July, where the 18th Defense Bat­
talion, led by Lieutenant Colonel 
William J. Van Ryzin, joined it and 
became part of the island garrison. 
Al though Saipan was by now offi­
cially secure, danger from various 
tropical maladies persisted. After a 
briefing on the island's innumerable 
health hazards, Technical Sergeant 
John B. T. Campbell heard a private 
ask the medical officer "Sir, why don't 
we just let the Japs keep the island?" 

On 24 July, Marines boarded land­
ing craft on Saipan and sailed directly 
to Tinian, the second objective in the 
Mariana Islands. McFarland's battal­
ion landed at Tinian in August and 

On drab, desolate Eniwetok, the 10th Defense Battalion test 
fires a 155mm gun out across an empty ocean. Despite the 

lack of threat of any immediate enemy attack, the weapon 
was camouflaged just in case Japanese planes flew over. 

Department of Defense photo (USN) 
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Department of Defense photo (USMC) 97570 

This Army-developed SCR-584 radar took over the work of the optical gun direc­
tor on Peleliu, to provide automatic target tracking and gun laying for the Marines. 

base defense forces. As the defense 
battalion program focused on an­
tiaircraft weapons, defense units­
most of them by now redesignated 
as antiaircraft artillery outfits -
served in Hawaii (the 13th at Oahu 
with the Fleet Marine Force, Pacific; 
the 8th on Kauai with Fleet Marine 
Force, Pacific; and the 2d, 5th, 7th, 
and 16th with V Amphibious Corps) 
and at Midway (the 6th). In the 
Southwest Pacific, battalions were 

stationed at Guadalcanal (the 3d and 
4th with III Amphibious Corps), the 
Russell Islands (the 12th with III Am­
phibious Corps), and the Ellice 
Group (the 51st). Locations in the 
Central Pacific included Eniwetok 
(the 10th with V Amphibious 
Corps), Guam (the 9th and 14th with 
III Amphibious Corps), Majuro (the 
1st with V Amphibious Corps), Roi­
Namur (the 15th with V Amphibi­
ous Corps), and Saipan (the 17th and 

· combination of conv~n_t'" planes, . to guide friendly aircraft back 
io.rial optical si.ght~ . to their .bases, and in support of 

·c~ipddence range finders, · ground. forces as their beams were 
sound , .ocaJers, primitive radar , reflected off of low cloud cover in ord­

. sets, and seardi~ights comprised the fire . .~r to illuminate· the' battlefielq. 
control equipment fa th.e early defense · Searchlights, radar, and sound de­
bat talions. As the wa~ progtessed) n tectqrs worked in conjunction with 

. the Pacific, most of the~e items 'were . :: gun directors to c~nvert tracking in(or­
-modified and improved: ' ., -·-- _ 'lnation info firing data. Guri airectors 

. The Sperry 60-inch searchl_ight,,fiz:ed · fonctioneci as computers in providing 
up a 800·million-candlepowe( :]ight -· -the _ tl'.igonoinetic solutions _ which 

. bffm with a slant range of 2q}OOO~- _predicted flight paths arid fumishin'g 
· ~ - yard•. O riginally intended fo.f · if- fU.Ze settings for the antiaircraft ar­

umtn-tintt ship:; at sea, the Sperry was - tillery: The input of height finders 
-~ . _ lf\. tUf'plo}'t-d in finding and track- coml;»irt~d }\Tith information about the 

i fntmY .i rcraft overhead. The azimutJ1 ~nd elevation of the targets 
kill rjthtt wrrr. also u d to direct also was Jed to remotely controlled 

l\f ht t'ahh!f'l tu lnt"r ·pt enemy 40mm a~d 90m~ antiaircraft guns. 
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18th with V Amphibious Corps). 
The 52d Defense Battalion, which 
would reach Guam in the spring of 
1945, stood guard at Majuro and 
Kwajalein Atolls. 

Tributes to the 
Defense Battalions 

Master Technical Sergeant Alvin 
M. Josephy, Jr., a Marine combat 
correspondent, wrote in 1944 that 
"since the beginning of the war many 
of the men ... had seen action in 
units smaller than divisions- in 
defense and raider battalions and 
other special commands:' These Ma­
rines "had been fighting for a long 
time;' he said. Leatherneck, a maga­
zine published by and for Marines, 
predicted in September 1944 that not 
until the war was won would the 
complete story of each defense bat­
talion be told. Because of the vital 
part they played, "much information 
about them . . . must be withheld, 
but there are no American troops 
with longer combat records in this 
war:' 

Pacific Victory 

MacArthur's advance from the 
Southwest Pacific by way of the 
Philippines and Nimitz's Central Pa-



t '"' 5th Antiaircraft Artillery Battalion-

Department of Defense photo (USMC) 08087 by TSgt C.V. Corkran 

over Okinawa during a Japanese air attack. A Marine fighter 
squadron's Corsairs are silhouetted against the spectacle. • . '11 I c · nse Battalion - light up the night skies 

-,n .limed ultimately at 
h 1 t the Japanese Home 
;· q Me for the climactic 

d. th, 8th, and 16th 
/ rtillery (formerly 

, · ~.rr. tl io ns formed the 1st 
~.I :\11t ia ircraft Artillery 

f . t1 t1 p did not see action 
: 1 ' in I· bruary 1945, but at 

~ L 11 t in al objective before 
, •,.I .1t 1.1 k on Japan, it came 
.11 1 , '1 .i li nalcontrolofthe 

_ 3d Antiaircraft Ar-

t •• w ,i nd Army divisions of 
1 11 / landed across the 

• •• .11 h C>s on 1 April 1945. 
• I the first echelon of the 

f, .: n.1ted 8th Antiaircraft 
.1 1 diem arrived at recently 
· ··'>° ''- near the neck of 

•• 1 1 t bu Peninsula, to 
. • 1 111 a I AA [antiaircraft] 

defense operations:' James H. Pow­
ers recalled that the battalion got 
credit for a Mitsubishi G4M bomber 
(nicknamed "Betty" by the Allies) and 
also helped secure a defensive 
perimeter against Japanese stragglers 
"making trouble in our vicinity:' The 
5th battalion set up in the Yontan­
Kadena area by 6 May, where it 
received credit for making one kill 
and assisting in another. These an­
tiaircraft battalions demonstrated 
that they had learned, in the six years 
since the first of the defense battal­
ions was formed in 1939, to make 
good use of weapons, communica-
tions gear, and radar. J 

Technical Sergeant John Worth 
told of a Marine officer looking 'for 
firing positions and living quarters 
for his battery in one of the antiair­
craft artillery battalions. The officer 
located a cave, free of booby traps, 
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that would provide adequate shelter, 
but he had to keep some other unit 
from taking it. To enforce his claim, 
he put up a sign: "Booby Traps. Keep 
Away:' After he left to report his dis­
covery and deploy the unit, a demo­
litions man saw the sign and, blew 
up the cave, sealing it shut. 

Japanese air attacks attained un­
precedented savagery in the waters 
off Okinawa, as the Special Attack 
Corps pressed home the suicidal 
kamikaze attacks first employed in 
the Philippines. Hoping to save 
Japan- much as a storm, the origi­
nal Kamikaze or divine wind, had 
scattered a Mongol invasion ~leet in 
the sixteenth century- the suicide pi­
lots deliberately dived into American 
ships, hoping to trade one life for 
hundreds. Other vehicles for suicide 
attack included piloted bombs, 
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