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The impressive night display on Unter Den Lindzn in Berlin (right) en
Hitler's 50th birthday is in striking controst to todoy's picture.

Drama Of The Reich Capital

By Sgt. KEAUS MANN
Special to The Stars and Sfripes

HE FALL OF Berlln may not im-

mediately or antomatically  bring
about the end of organized Oerman
resistance. but € will be the decisive
blow to Hitler's politieal prestige and
military power. Most Germans will
reallze and admit that they have lost
the war. once the snemvy has occu-
pied the eapital A free German oov-
ernment estahlished in Berlin by Field
Muarshal Panlus, or some othe- promi-
rent anti-Nazl, 15 likely fo be recog-
nized by the mafority of the nation.

It is troe that the Soviet Unlon would
not have been defented If the Nazis
had sucereeded In takine Moscow—{ust
me the [nited Btates mieht be able
to survive palitically and militarily the
Ioss of Washinrtan. But both the Ruos-
sians and the 0. 8 —in eontrast to
Germanv—hawve the dimensions nf con=
tinents: they sammand vngt reserves of
st an - whirh thay ean fall back i
nersszary. Nalther conntre denends an
any oartirnlar neree eenter for the
maintenanere and fonetionine of 1t3
natinnal energies. Germnane, hawewver,
thaugh Inss penitealiznd than Franee
and Enviand depends upon snch o
nerve eanter Germany needs Berbin,

The importanee of Berlin hag heen
Ivnreasing  steadils  sver sines 1871
when the old residenee nf the Pris-
gian kineg wne aetablished as the eanl-
tal of the nepwlv-founded Rsfeh onder
the nusnices of the "Tron Chancellor”
Blsmarck

Iw THE BEGINNING, the political and
cultnral hegemony of Berlin over
the reat of Germany was bv no means
agheninte or undisnnted. If the Emneror
resided and ruled in the ecapital, there
remalred the minor German monarchs
—kinwe, prinees. grand  dnkes—who
jenlously defended every bit of their
Indenendence. Tn certaln narts of the
Reich, esperinlly in Baveria, the sov-

fenty of Prussla and Prussinn Ber-
lin wag erudgingly, 1f at all, accepted.

With the disapeearanes of the lneal
princes In 1918, Berlin's preitinn ha-
eome mare nredominnnt  Under the
Welmar Republie, the Reich capital for
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Former Citizen Of Germany Writes
About A City Everyone Is Watching

the first time was actually the eenter
of Germany's political, socinl, cultural
and economiec life,

That ls not to say that the tradi-
tional animosities and  antagonlsms
nmong the varlous German reglons wnd
races disappearsd together with the
monarchies, Berlin and the Berliners
remained unpopular with inhabitants
of most other major German clties.
Particularly In Munich—at that time
the citade]l of renctlon and obseurant-
Ism in Germany—the eapital was de-
spised as an international Babel ruled
by a rotten gang of bankers and Bol-
shrvists. Tf Berlin previously had been
disliked by many libernls as the sym-
bal and center of Prussian power pol-
fey. It was now hated by reactionaries
a3 the representative of the new demo-=
eratic State.

ITLER, the Austrian, began his

career In soputhern Germany, Even
before Berlin wias aware of his ex-
istenee, he wns o local eelobrity in the
Bavarian eapital,

Az moom as he came to . howr-
eyer, It beenme obvious that his flir-
tation with Bavarian regional patriot-
lam had been only one of his many
demaworie tricks. His mast influential
backers were not the Bavarian reac-
tionaries but the Prussian Junkers and
Industrinlists Hizs ideology had its roots,
if anv. in Prossian militarism  and
Pan-Osrman imperialism. rather than
In southern German provinclaliem. Mua-
nich had fust been a stage on the road
to power. Berlin was the goal

It wns a cheap gesture, glmost re-
sembling moekery., for HWitler to “hon-
or” Munich with the title of "eanital
af the movement® In reality, thers
had Been, gince the sstahlishment of
the Wexl distatorship in 1943, only one
Carmon ennital—Berlin. The Individual
German states were to lose whatever
independence they had maintained: In
fort thav eensed tn exizst Berlin wng
omnipotent. From Berling the authori-

tarlan government controlled all ae-
tivities, public as well ns private, within

Ahea realm of Greater Germany. From

Berfin, the sters of Greater Ger-
many Intended to control Burope and,
finally, the world.

BERLIN WAS NOT a beautiful clty.

As far ns picturesgue surroundings
and architectural monuments are eon-
cerned, the capital of the Relch could
not compete with Paris. Rome, Vienna,
Prague nor, Indeed, with some of the
more anclent German citles such as
Munich, Dresden, Hamburg of Frank-
furt-on-the-Main.

Of eourse, Berlin too had some
lovely districts and some fine old build-
Ingz like the famouns Zeughaus (Ars
senald and the stately cathedral. Also,
there were impressive squares and ave-
nues: the broad representntive gala
street, Unfer Den Lindem {even though
It fell short of the glorious Champs
Elysers In Parls): the sumptuous Pa-
riger Piafz iParls Square) on which the
French Embassy, the swanky Adlon
Hotel agd the massive Arch of Bran-
denburg were sltuated {althoush It
conld not be compared to the match-
less Place de In Concorde in Paris or
to the maenificent Plazen del Popolo In
Rome): the busy Leipzigerstrasse and
Friedrich Strasse (whose business ap-
peared a trifle provineial in compari-
ann to Wall Strect or the London elty):
the gplamorous Kurfursten-Domm and
Truentsienstraosse, main artesies of the
city’s new center to the west (whose
glnmor seemed rather on the phony
glde to anvene who knew New York's
Park Avenue or the grand boulevards
of Paris)

Bul most of the eitv's residential and
business ouarters—both proletarion ahd
m'ddle elass—were drearily devold of
cha=m and character. The stvle tynical
of Berlin architecture was that of the
an-called Grunder Jahre—the "years of
foomdation™ —the twn or three decades
following the German vietory over

Frunce In 1871 which was one of the
most prosperous but also one of the
most vulgar periods In German history.
Indeed, the physlognomy of Berlin, In
all ita prandeur and stateliness, hoad
trritatingly vulgar features.

N THE OTHER hand, it would be

unfair to ignore the cliy’s more
nttributs qualities, Its surroundings,
hiveeter plain, were not without a cer-
taln austere, unassuming charm. Life
in Berlin, at the Ume I knew It was
pleasant enough. There was something
erlap and vigorous about the intellectual
and physical atmosphere of the place.
Bertiners prided themselves on thelr
flippant wit, thelr skepticism, their ef-
ficiency, thelr speed or what they used
to eall “tempo.”

Berlln was an Inordinately ambitioos
city—always vibrating, quivering with
somewhat hectic pretensions and aspir-
ationy. An upstart among the great
eapitals of the world. she trled fran-
tically to outdo all the others. Every-
thing in Berlln had to be Kolossal—
parades and pleasure, business and rul=
ture—everything had to be "blgger and
better™ than anywhers else

NDER EMPEROR Wilhelm II, Ber-
lin managed to be more imperink
and more imperialistic than any other
metropolls, Doring World War I she
wns the most martial, most hysterically
chauvinistic capital. After the collapse
of 1918, she asbandoned herself to apo-
calyptic moods. Always glven to ex-
cesses  and exaggeration, she now
reveled, as it were, In deprovity and
utter wretehedness —parading her pro=-
stitutes, beggars, oriminals and sexnal
degenerates as she had previeusly
paraded her goose-stenping grenidiers.
Binger arnd better! The Berlic of the
inflation period demonstrated that (&
eould prodice bigger and better vices,
bigger and better misery, bigmer and
better despalr than any rival infermo.
With the stabllization of the German
eurrency, the eapital gradually resained
its pavehalogieal equillbrium. During
the following years, Berlin assumed a
maora mellow, more matnrely cosmapol=-
ftan aspect. The perlod from 1324 to
1931 —from tha end of Inflation until
the time shortly before Hitler's coming
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into power—wns perhaps the most
promizing and most successtul one In
the history of the eity. WVisiting for-
elgners found the post-infintion, pre-
Naxl Berlin stimulating and enjoyable.

Culture Nourished in republican Ber-
lin Priends of music were greatly im-
pressed by the symphonle and operatie
performances

Berlin's university and various selen-
trie institutions were frequented by
scholars from all over the world. Liter=
ary connolsseurs agreed that Hierary
life in the German capital was on a
hizh intellectonl and aesthetlo level—

Students of social conditions were in-
terested in the elaborate and powerfal
setup of Berlin's labor organizations.
Artistically-minded visitors foand an
abundance of museoms and exhibi-
tlons; pastronomes appreciated the de-
lelous food served In certain high-class
Berlin restaurants (the most famous
of which, Horcher, was later to become
the favorite hangout of that fat glutton
Goering); erotic experts relished the
saucy elegance and the sturdy charms

View Of Berlin's Fomous Cathedral

of Berlin's well-bullt, well-dressed and
often rather ensy-golng girls.

UT UNDER this smooth surface of

urbanity, theére remained always
some dark, ominous element—a seoret
tension, a dangerous, If hidden, under-
current. . Berlin never seemed o
quite satisfied with Iis status as o
prosperous, normal clvilized capital,
Bhe wanted to be more! Bigger and
better—that's what she wanted to bel

It was Berlin's Immoderate, frenzied
nmbition to become the hyper-melropo-
lig, the super-capltal of the SUPErmen,
the city of citled, indeed, the queen
and center of the universe, That Is
why Berlin accepled Hitler—why the
Berliners followed the shiam Messinh
who promised them might and glory—
Bigger and better! Kolpssall

Holpasal, indesd! Berlin, onee lively
and animated, became sterile and ;l.ulg..
The intellectualy, scholars, artists were
driven Into exile or they were kllled or
silenced or corrupted, Pogroms instend
of progress! Persecution . ingbead of
prosperity! Berlin witnessed the burn-
ing of books, the suppression ‘of labor
unlons and political parties, the out-
rages of the Gestapo, The capital of
the Third Relch was the seene of un-
speakable horrors,

THE DRAMA of Berlin s approach-

Ing its grim climax, What the eity
experlences now, what she has been
experlencing durlng the past year is
bragedy In the fullest. most exact sense

of the term—the
Inevitable and in-
exorable  punish-

ment of diabolical
pride and ambition.

Berlin—torn, rav-
aped, starving,
freezing,  blacked

out, erammed with
relugees, In o satate
of panie and disin-
tegration—pnys o
terrible price for its
rumpant arrogance
and RREressiveness,

Will the eity ever
recover from  the
nightmare of lia
present ordeal?
Will it be recon-
structed to become
the capital of g new
purified and  paci-
fled Germany? Or
will the center of
German - life  be
shilted to other re-
gions—with Berlin
remaining in ruins,
a pathetle monu-
ment to jts own
shame, 8 warning
example to future
would-be  concuer=
ors?

Mobody knows,
But one thing s
certadn: the fall of
Berlin, ita utter dis-
graee and destrug-
tion, 18 an event not
only of fur reaching
political and mili-
tary signilicancebut
also of vast moral
implications. The day on which eol-
umns. of. the victorious Allles march
through the streets of the German
capital will teach a terrible and neces-
sary lesson, mot only to Berliners but
also to Germans in general, The spee-
tacle of Berlin's humilintion will mike
them understand that violence dossn’t
pay, and that he who tries to conguer
the world by menns of blitzkrieg will
L)erh:h by an even bigger and better

Mtz

By A Staff Writer
WiTH THE 5TH ARMY

HE BED ARMY long ago pledged

& march on Berlin. In fulfillment it
has unlesshed the mightiest offén-
sive of this war. Todny the specter
of Soviet armles fighting on the soll
of the Patherlnnd and closing In on
Berlln has become a terrifying reallty
for the German people,

What Is the reactlon of the Ger-
man soldier on the other side of the
firing line In Italy to Soviet successes?
Does he concede defeat l= inevitable?
Is he ready to lay down his arms?

This Is what four typleal German
prisoners of war had to say at & di-
visiona!l POW cage on the 5ith Army
front. All had been. taken prisoner less
than 18 hours earlier, -Each volun-
teered his comment:

18, blond, blue-

eyed, pink-cheeked, sharp-nosed.
A Catholle from the south Oerman
city of Augsburg. he was captured on
the first anniversary of his induction
into the Wehrmacht. In- elvillan lfe
Jonchim wns an electrician, but the
army made him #n antiiank gunmner
and later sent him into the line as a
rifleman. Hiz boots and long. green
coat are almost new and remarkably
neat,

“When we were last out of the lne,

OACHIM s just

i 1 heard the Russians were near Bres-

lau.” he said, "Since then there has
been no official news, no news  from
German sourees. ‘They tell me now the
Russians have gone m =*h further Ts
our eastern front broken? 1 do mot
know, If the Bolshevista are on Oer-
man soil, things will beé very hard™
Nervously, Joachim wet his lips. FPor
o long moment he paused: Then, look-
ing stralght ahead with tired young
eyves, he declared: "What.ean we do?
We will do as we are told If we are
told to fight, it s our duty to fight on."”

ANB, THE LANCE corporal. was

38 and a beatén man. He had been
the first to surrender after the patrol
fire firht. Btubble darkened his face;
his tattered uniform coversd a home-
knitied blue sweater, and a green scarf
covered his head, Hans was from Bres-
lau, He hod been & chauffeur for a
provisionnl official untll there wos no
maore gasoling, Then he became a clark
For a long time he was not inducted

‘We Do
Our Duty’

German In Italy Fights On
Despite

Berlin's Imminent

Capture By Soviet Armies

because he has three children—a, T and
13 years old,

“Five days ngo our communigie in
the divislon paper told us Breslan was
threatensd. Last night the American
Infantrymen claimed the Russians are
only 48 miles from Berlin™

Hans' volee broke. He began to ery.
He reached Into his pocket and ex-
tracted a Inded brown photograph of
his wife and echildren and fondled it
between  sols,

“The war is lost," he blurted. "It s
lost, yet one has to do one's duty.
Believe me. 1 would rather be home
with my family biit one has to do
one's duty. There Is nothing else to
do but to do your duty,”

UG-NOSED FRANZ had the long,

curly halr of o woman. He was just
18, a hand-tool maker from the Ha-
varian town of Ulm,

"I knew there was a Russian offen-
sive but this news of Breslan and the
rest 18 new.” His head twitehed as he
pondered each word. His volce began
Lo break.

"It will have seripus conseqQuences
- « « Russiang on German soll. They
must not reach my home 1 do not
Enow, If only 1 knew, have we strengih
to hold them?" Hans stpred ansesinely
out the window. his Adam’s apple jerk-
Ing up and down.

"We have asked ourseives why we
are flghting in Italy and not against
the Russians at home, but n soldler
must do his duty.”

ANFRED. Lhe 1B8-year-old farm

boy from Nuremberg, resembles
the Max Schmeling of 15 ¥ears ago.
He 8 square-faced, dark-haired with
small pointed ears. He still wears his
white comonfiage suft.

"Eight days ago | heard the Rus-
sians were in Silesia. It will be - a
simple problem for the German Army.
For one I am annoyed that 1 am In
Italy and not fighting the Russians,
I think perhaps we eannot hold out
murh longer in the war

"It 18 my duty not to desert. It ls my
guty to stay and fight untll 1 am told
it i= time tg stop fighting "

It eame from the lips of each. the
affirmation that a sense of duty keeps
n beaten oeonle fighting Unleas he s
told to ouit. the landser will fizhi on
until his army erumbles around him.
And hecnnge his Nazl masters face only
dizaster If they surrender

RUBBER raft, carrled In heavy

bombers for emergency landings
at sea, saved the day recently for flve
Gls of a bomber squadron and four
clvilian laborers stranded by n flash
flood in one of Italy's rivers. The group
wis lnading sand from a bar when an
upstream dam  broke. They spent a
eold, ralny night between two raging
torrents and at dawn the water was
still rising.

Other means falling, Capt. SBamuel T.
Zetf of Modesto, Calif. squadron wad-
Jutant, jumped Into a preumatic raft
to which two large ropes had been
attached and set out several hundred
¥Yards upstream. The first try missed
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when hia throw of the rope fell short
of the islnnd, but the second suceeeded.

From then on (¢ was routine, presing
the ferry back and forth from shore
to lsland by the ropes. Capt. Zeff, the
last to lenve, was seen to be loading
something into the raft. “SBhovels.t he
angwered when questloned., “They're
damned hard to get™

RDINARILY, broken machine gung

and & non-functloning interphone
on a tough mission might lead to
trouble for a B-25 gunner, but S-Sgt,
Norman L. Lawrence of Brooklyn, N. Y.,
eredits such a comblnation with saving
his life,

In-a recent mission OVEr a Germans
held rall bridge In northern Italy, the
weteran tall gunner found his weapors
silent when he tried to test fire them
before his ship went In on the bomb
run. Frantically Sgt Lowrence tried to
put the guns Into operation but the
left gun refused to fire and the charg-
ing handle had broken off the right
cne. He turned to the interphone to
call the pilot. The phone was dead

Sgt.  I=wrenee hurrledly  crawled
throush to the radio compartment and
used the interphone theére He wag in-
structed to go baek mEnd try to repair
bils guns, checking communication wires

on the way, He was balfway to the tail
compartment when an sxploslan flung
hiin against the side of the plane A
seennd burst lifted the ship above the
formation. With one engine shot out,
the plane wns maneuvered over the
target, dropped its load and headed for
home,

Back at the base the group surgeon
took one look at the rear turret and
Inquired. "Where's the body?” There
woere more than 120 holes In the eom-
partment Lawrence had lucklly left!

HEY CANT break up the team of

Head and Foote, They fly in the
same B-25 Mitcheall of the 3%ist Bamb
Group--8-Sgt. Guthrie H. Head of An=-
dalusia. Aln., turret gunner, and Sgt.
Lancel H. Foote of Bristol. Conn., tail
gunner. They joined their group at the
aame time. Mew thelr first combat miz=
slon together and have flown together
on the same plane ever sinee,

-80T. HANK PRICE of Houston,

Texas, a flight engineer with o 12th
Alr Foree fighter group, only wanted
to gas up the Utile Aéroncn when he
cllmbed Into i, He was taxiing the
plane down the rnmway when he
looked out and saw the ground five
fect below the wheels. A 55-mile gale

had lifted the little ship into the alr
Since brakes were uscless agalnst the
wind, Sgt Price. who learnce to fly
. 1833 as & clvilian. opened the
throttle and took off He landed arain
after eircéling the fleld. "From now
on.” he says "1 won't taxd down thnt
strip unless there's a 200-pound GI
on sach wing."™

WHEN THE electrical mechanism
controlling the pltch of the propel-
lers  went out a few minutes belora
reaching the. target at Odertal Ger-
many, 8-Bgt. Andrew J. Moachuga of
Denver. former medie and now an rfn-
ginesr-gunner on o B-24, proved that
he Is as adept at patehing up bombers
#s he was patching GIs.

‘The Liberator, though rapidly losing
formation speed, went on to bomb the
objective alone, then turned for home,
a straggler and sure mark for enemy
fighters, At best. the orew knew they
were due for o ditching In the séa at
the rate the four uncontrolled props
were enting up fuel. Machuga did some
fast thinking,* ripped  wire from his
eleetrical flying suit and eonnected the
prop governors with the upper turret
power unit. With prop control restoped,
there wis just enough Mel remaining
for the Liberator to make home base.,
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