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"Strange war, Hhﬁm“lthou htl ooy Stanhope ‘white listening to the

Londol -7 —

newc in uerﬁi?. "Here I am% he—theumht, five floors unaor ,the grounrd,in this
Mon A, Ol B e e =

t&nyvauicky R.BsCo=gtudio ,aurrounded by Germans who—aru not my prisoners,

whtrets I am nmot thelrgelther,thank heavens. Out ide,the show 1is on
-E-‘I-‘- ra 4

", = W 5 s i,
agelin; UGt ¥t started out predbdy vividlj togabht and qui%e an time,
- Tl P lasbott’
#- elght o elock sharp.Lots of atity thinga flying around out there,lucay

2 rM-l?far T kot Ve Tor WX %_.r:))“ Thtsn 1
I got here the way I did, unmhurt, But how F-hete that red,burning skys ) J
J'T__;‘ﬁ-'ulf. (.-'4':'-*-- TAa WL“‘-‘&JLQ-!!
I can't stand the wsiy sight of 1it; ha;e iL.mnnGAHanrﬁﬁmrfﬁbna-themge%vusr
st Lt Bt o e - Chasled D Lok, AT vt Ul
even—mvfe than bthoF® Nazl-planes,er thelir pllots,er the bombs they're
O trrndan Ade LT fa cownts
droppimg. Probably because it reminds me of There. What did that doctor

P
say? Nervonl (find medical expression.) unfit for military _service till
g R SR
further motices Well,thet's why I am h&re sunervlsing those eﬂmy—aliena
f\

in thelr efforts to help the foe of thelr country. Th?'re 'friendly
enemy-aliens',though;that's their official classzificationjthey're H okay,

I suppose. Alf certalnly is; it's him I 1ike bept..." -
A -
He looked over the papers in his hands,scress the
Cotes bt Nl g 8.~ +i 0
table where Alf-Ube set behind one of the BHE microphow,reading the news.

,‘, £ A & Ii\|vka & ‘

"Das Kriegsministnrium glbt bekannt..." said Alfjhﬁubh G,

Dol
ﬁqé Stanhope - Corporal yhﬁicnd_stanhope - w&&—auppascd ta

(78 i':' %
compare the text befpre him with the bulletins readwﬁyzugéi.ﬁﬂ word

must be altered by the newscaster who was to stick litterally to his HHHHHE
i
censored manuseript.But pag knew ALlf @iges to be reliable.Besides he was

bored with the news snd preferred to listen drousily to Alf's pleasant
volce,whlle thinking his own privatg thoughts.

"Yes" ,he thought,returning to what he termed "the show
owl

outside"; "that bloody sky slways reminds me of there. Why dom't I ever

prnnpunco tha name of the darned HH place,not even in my mind? I domn't

PR R Tande * L ke (: o A

eall it hell,eithcr,ar any other suitable name, It'g Just "there', There.../!
!’x
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It was Dunkirk,ges Stanhope kept on referring to in his
Aprnn
thoughts}Dunkirk,where he had distinguished himself as a 'trensport-svimm-

mer durlng the bilg evacuatlon.There hedn't been enough of those tiny bar—
. frean g old-oy
ges to get the wounded out imto the sea,where larger boats w&&tﬂd‘?nr

-.-{3"I S

thlm Se,ﬂhg,whose head was bleeding from some minor injuby,but who was

: tough by nature and able to swim for hours,had volonteered to carry

the boys = how many of them,and for hoy many hours?=- through the waves,
and the deadly raim of bulleta,shrapnefﬁ,and bombs,oboard the ships.
Forth and back,forth and back,under that burninglsky. When Johnnie died,
just a few hundred yards from their common goalj§:§ didn't notice;
true,the burden got awfully heavy all of a sud?en'also it was a terrific
job to dreg the wounded boy into the, boat.But é;ﬁ-was fond of Johnnie,
and quite happy to carry him off to comparative safety. Then scmeone
said calmly “dom't bring us any more dead,will you?"

It wasn't meant in a nasty way to be sure;it was Just
that there wasn't enouwh space of help for the living., Yet it was

ff

FRPIT S -y e Al ai
the last thing !u#fhaard before he faintethﬁu a5t TaLhT (e SaV Y3 Taal

b;.g_f;.,.'l.-ll "\.rb'

Now he was here.They'd found out that he spoke some German and
cl'h_,f:-" eliaSuohg {\a.u--c\.."_,

understood it well.So they'd made him a liaisoﬁ:d?ficen i the German

Department of the B.B.C. He hadn't really wanted the Job. "What's the
informed of

good of it,anyway?" he asked,when Eﬁﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁiﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂﬁ his new duties;

wei?e got to beat the hell out of ﬂ%huns stalking to them won't get
us anywherel"

But Ted Ferguesson who wa: in charge of the German depart-
ment agd knew all about propagenda talked him into the thing,God knows
ghly important,respeasible-work,rerguesson 1 1ﬁaist§d—§
pmad anyone pa cipnting in it had a better chance to _get at Adolf
than & mere army-co

oYy ral ﬁﬁﬁi&4hiékfulﬂﬂﬂhhﬂvyﬂc help break, the enenmy's
" ﬂ.iﬂlh

S dgeng
moralf wac aartaihlyiworth 11e6 D dn't agrse‘? agraa ,911; thaugh

- ~
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Bob had been here for almost two months now,he still didn't feel quite

at home. He was a soldier,he felt and belonged at the front with the other
"On this single day" he heard Neudeck saying, "the Luftwaffe lost
135 machines. "
3 Lo : Edi = = - " :
"Funny, that little pause after 'lost'" Bob thought;

"quite effective,though;makes you sort of curious.He sure knows his trade,
boy
old ‘MM Neudeck; I also like his way of stressin

3

things that don't
seem a2t 21l important,till you hear him stress them.¥Yet,he never sounds
like a man eager to convincejhe jJjust sounds convineing. The news is al=-
most over,he thoughtj; wo's next? Fiuch,l suppose,Fjsch with the unpro=-
nounceable christian namejwhat'g it,stil11? Let's see: here: Zacharias
Zacharias Fisch.He'll read German poetry againjGgethe,Njetzsche and
80 ON, He's erazy sbout German literaturejsays it's grand stuff;bound to
remind the Hun of his better self.Mayie,maybe not.3till,I like him better
than my neighbour here,Lutz Mayer, with his HHEEHHE{EHEEHEEEH dirty finger-
_ L . p§ . JJitler and his
nails.He's & red,I suppose }hatiag; HHEHBEMBHHW-FEhierals more bitterly
than dodg anydﬁp of use Kind of susplicious for a German;accusing his
own people of heving started the war.BUt then,he's probabby a Jew} wongr
whether he'd hate them that much if he wasn't. Pgssibly. 2ach HH Fisch
admits loving Germany,though he's definitely Jewlish,It's Hitler,he says,
who'8 brought all the bad things to the surface,ahd burried all the good
ones, Sure,I said, Hitler and the Kaiser and Bismarck and old Frederic
and who-else-do-I-know., Then he started talking about Bevaria where he
comes from. 'It's so beautiful' he said,his brown eyes darkened with
homesickness; 'the Isar-river,icily green like a glacier; the forbidding
forestes and inviting hamlets; the narrow country-roads,running through

the mountain-meadows,




liw
b €aoily
like small rivers..' and went right on describing the &ﬂﬁﬁb¢’ﬁaaca to
me. He's a dreamer,l suppose,decent in his way.Maybe Mayer 1s decent,
too. Sort of difficult for him to prove 1t. How can you prove that you'd
have left of your own free will,vhen youlve been thrown out, anyway?

Alf wasn't thrown out. He's different. In fact,he could have become a

Nazi bigwig,if he'd wanted to. Looks like mitler's own wishdream of an

1 1 dm“ﬂdt
Aryan'; justvdidn't 1like the whole Nazi-messk; kept on fight;né&t

S-Cﬁﬁ«éf arthall T
inﬂﬂt;n‘g}i1t111 they caught him)way back in 1936.I hardly knewi/Hitler

existed;iﬁubhitﬂﬁﬁnagﬁﬁﬂ he existed alright;sent alf to a caﬁgold nasty;
Eéﬁ Uhat Jotimer [Daéley T3 gl 2 s yalbem gy

lucky, D—A.’Eipriﬁt niin escape; lucky He ceme here, Why the hell

doesn't he use the switch when ﬁ? 8 got to clear his throat? That's what

A 26{54& g ﬁi .o_ff._ e
the switch 1s really here or,ﬁiilvtiufiﬂm& ere so that you may turnvﬁha

mtke,I!HHHHHE whenever you wich to make any noises that don't belong to
et Gople & oS5
the program. Eou're getting a2 bit vane, a bit of a star,I suppose
AUe +5 PacuR q:qu-.b l's scod Jwepalanda s “n. § as yea'we eLodu Ct':", |
g O CvE -"--.“eﬁﬁﬁ“MEﬁﬁ;T*II'teil you later. Hers-we go. &,
a9 al /‘* ‘::’*
that's the last item.Poor Mayenﬁ'didn t have a chance. Lougy Jjob, hi&} dar
. r 'f
Just sitting around here,waiting for Alf to get hoarse or be put out of |

commission by enemy action.lgyer is 'second announcer',though;bound to
read the news sgometimesjor is he?"
There wae & rumbling all of a suddenjndt very strong;

Just 1like furniture beling moved upstairs;i‘éﬁgtill ominous enough;for 1t
happened but rarely that the ﬁﬁﬁﬂﬂééu made themselves heard down here.
All except ALlf looked up. poth,table and mecrophones HEH were shaking.

The boys or their chairs felt the BNHEHEHEHE explosion like a slight
earthquake, There it was againgmore rumbling,more shaking. They all knew:
a stick of bombs;pretty nearbye,too. And they all wondered yhow they'd get
home after the broadcast;if they'd better stay here for the rest of the
night;if they'd find their houses still standing,their people still livin%

and whether they themselves would be here,tommorrow,noone m.ssling.




N¢ Lo, be ;
Alr lgpd finished his last sentence,without (mit der Wimper

zu zucken?).

Zacharlas Fisch got ready to take over.

"Hier 1st der Londoner Rundfunk"jAlf said with hls HEEHEN
plsasant,conviﬁc}nn vpice? "Wir brachten Ihnen die “athichten."
ar Stanhope raised his handj;looking at thr stop-watch
peforet¥ig,he let three seconds pass,before he gave Fisch the HPHEH
HHHHHE go-ahead signal.

Although, in order to avold disturbsnces,it was cusiomary
for all speakers to stay at theilr places till the end of the transmis-
bt A gche 'Lw:e;%
sion, A¥PCUEEe(was about to leave the studio. He nolselessly Ze£& his
Chady bhat slappdng hi
~ﬂlﬂlﬁéaﬁékﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁﬁ tock leave from Hgyé?rnyﬂﬂngI%;aiy HEEH on the shoul-
der. Flsch was already reading;so Alf Jjust bowed sligzhtly before
{’3_;-'.»'
@s%  Stanhope, "May I go?" his smile seemed to ask. And,"of course,

you may;you may do anythingl" ,replied the Britisher by smiling on his

part.

n the corridor

4 one,
thelr words with elegant htle 5$5f;rea. TH“VEnglishman among them

rapid conversationjor was 1t an urgu-
they shm.l_t.ed, &
,mals non ", "je vous en prieel®,

e lagael"; ~H Ay B EH RN

could hardly pafticipate 1
ment that was going on2" &

A Stes-vous foux mon vj.evtn;‘l"‘i'r ffif
ch other like & % balls.

they were tnrowing;sentencea t ed

BEHHFHEEHEHHA &1? knew: it'ga th‘\
v
Tyhey're ong4s soon 28 we're th

!

é!tf-*,jﬂﬂm'r- | "_”_..ll-..‘_. L % Seied
of diseiplin;Ad~fwabe, chattering and argulihg) £111 .

;grﬂbHHHHHFHHHHEEHHHﬂHHHHHHH or all th.lr Hngﬂmﬁgﬂunﬁasnﬁnnﬂﬂ
k
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ép right on chatiering, in;o the mike

ijf%= oQruass @K TS/ $02.¢ 04, - iy

- __.—,--—__

For the fourth time today he stumbeled over the REHHHEHEHE

At
high threshold of one of the magpy irondoors,cut#ﬂhg‘the long sortlior

into many short onea.yh!n there yas a fire in any of them,HE it
both

could be easily isolated by closi Eﬂlﬁi E¥HHE doors in that sector,

"Verfilucht" said Alf,rubbing his angle; HEHHHHEEHHEE the

free French chatter was still on;in his back. "Que voulez-vous ?"
exclaimed;

i
HHEH aomeﬁw/"nnmgn un boche,c'ept tout." He frowned. BEHHEHHEY
HERATNENTRYIEHEE Were they te v '

The cantine was crowded|as usual at this hour.
An _avergge gf as
wothousand meals a dsy Hﬂﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁg gerved in this extraordiany res-
to Pwelle Sn-fagend stenographers,
taurant writers,speakers,politicians,announcers,translators,
nevg-analysers and

technici&n&ypsychologista EHHHEHHHHEEHﬂHHHH of some 20 natlons, {

BHHHEHEEHH FHHEHHHHEHEHEEH EHH SR HE B B N HH B e S G AN EHEN R EHE R

HEHEESUHHHEEE HHOMERUEHEEYHEIHEEEHMEE YHEEEHEHEENHENEEHE
\J‘ FLAS Ly s 45
Over their plates HHEHHHHBHHHEHHHHHHHEHHHH the ﬂaﬁw&t&ﬁl gnd the

Rumanians,the Duthh and therfziia,ﬁhe English end the Germans,
the Portugega and the Hungasriang discussed the WHE propaganda-war Lo
' they were- ﬁ@ﬁiﬁ%?%%g; huge international general staff mizht discuss
their moves on the battlefield., The low room wes filled with smoke
and the sound of voices talking in some twenty laguages. HHHHEHWHH
HHHHEHEHEHHHHHHHHEHHHKHHHEEHHH Funny place, Alf thought,whenever
he came her:;~ mixturesg%g:igggout » 83 actorsﬂ cantinejand 2 leagae
of nation;ﬁc;;y ;:iwgangercus ;I rather like it.

He looked around for Ted Fergueaaon.ﬂqyﬂﬁmHHHHHHgHHHHHH
bl be gntedi o badllesde .Finally he diseovered Mmﬂﬂﬂ

HRHE e R e M B HE P E T HE K HEH HHHEHE B U HE R




, P

Jammed 1in between
at a small table in the baog;round of tbe cantine,HHHﬁHHHHHEHHﬂ

eating and tﬂlk peg lelll fﬁJj (R ey
"EEHHHH}HHQSGé ges readIng jas fhough Be were alone.
AlT fréuuht his way through the crowd; FHHHHHHH”watch itYy pardon,

/i
Verzelhung,pregojl am sorry;he gald,while trying not to hit any of
the trays WHH people balanced over thelr heads.There was no' fre#aeat
- on the floo
at Feggueason g table.so,Alf just hockte down‘ﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂ!ﬂ;;ext

to him,croasing his lega HHHEHEHEEHHBHHHAHHEBHEHENEEME and looklng up

netond
at Ih' boss from baneath.

"Well" saild Ferguesson,closing his book,"did you
give it to them alright?"

A
AlfT H the pile of new:=-gheets he'd brought

along BHHBHHH on the table.

"No" he said, "of course notjmost assuredly not;

nobody could 'give it to them' in this queer sort of a language.

How often must L tell you that we' ve bpt to talk German to the
HHHE T 3 PHENEEENEEEEL not es-aranto.or whateve

HA throwing his hesd deeper in his neck, " I won't stand for it any

longer;how do you expeet me HH to sound convinclg when I'm ashamed

of every word I say? It's uselessi" he exclaimed angrily,-HEHNEHEEE

FRURHHEEHEHR? ¥ou can't beat ﬂitler with red tapejand it's nothing
wa’ Ys e Frasty

but red tape tha

HEHHEHHEHEHENEAEAHEHAHEEMEEEY but I am sick of it,slck and tired,I EH

(]

tell you. didn't sound
k)"Now ,now, come on." werruaaaoﬁ"ﬂ!ﬂ@ﬂﬂﬂ"ﬁf;pleaaed

oukbias
with Alf's 'liiiiiiﬁ% "Wnhat do you want me to do anyway? You know

perfectly well that we are getting the news just in tlme to have them
translated,roughly and litterally;no nnmnﬁ%;:;;é to produce wvorks

of art;(ggtﬁesd elther ,it seems to me. This doesn't ;%Egiizﬁi

badly " he sald,looking into Alf's manuscrdpt ,"1&’%§g§§}ectly [4-|

elear/ so,calm down,will youf"




"No,I won't.," said Alf ."There is a war on and I WHHEHEHHHHKEHEHHS
EHHHHR for once won't ‘éélm down'in the midst of a battle.
There are lots of things you know more about than I,that I grant
you;but this,-" he pointed at the sheets on the table,- "this is
my dishe You've got to believe me,you've just got to,thet those
sentences do not read well,that they are not clear,and above all
that they are not German..." He psused,whtout lowering his voice,
P&t walting for an answer.
"Shoot" said Ferguesson " what do you want me to do?"

Alf replied by asking another question. "It's me who 1is

reading the stuff isn't it?" he asked; "alright,then;it BHHHEHEHN shouﬁdw

be me who's editing it as wellj;all I ask for is that I getl the news

Hap 15
twentyjminutes before I go on the airjthat I be given permission to
the worsat

correct MMM mistakes in grampagor style; HEEHUHHFHEHHHHREEH HHEARHE
HHY HEHHHHHEHHR AHEHEHE . HHFEHEEEHE BHHEYERA; th,e I be allowsd to
meke the d=rn thing speakable ; JHHMHRHEPHHYRMHHEHHEHHANHHE is that

——

askinzg tg much?" v &
| sR ok ; .
Ferguesson ’!ﬂuufélais nead. 'The censor" he said

"would have to see your script after you've made your alterations;
though,
HHE that can be arrangedf,I suppose.l wish the hell I could let you

do your own version altogether;HHEPI canitrEHHEHHHHHBHﬁHHHHHHﬁHﬂ Sorry

old boy.At any rate youlll get the news twenty minutes before trans

migsion-time,fvom now on.Satisfied?"




O

"Thanks a million.JuEEEdf;%HﬁL¢d;g;L%£§kin of the smoky airf ., on)
he saild in conclusl/

"And from now on 1'11 give it to them,I promise;“’Eﬁﬂlﬂﬂﬂngggnﬂiuﬁﬁ“’

FHEENHEH AT BAHHEH IS HYHEH H B H HA H ! BHY i H HHE Y HHH HEEHHEH A T

AHHE "Myst BH you go?" Ferguesson sounded disappointed;

”Tﬁere were quite a few things I wanted to discuss with you;

let's get together sometime tomorrow,then."

Alf bowed. "At you service,boss" he said.

h & oG e f1 V’ﬂ%“‘
ILE only zet that boss-

Ferguesson looked at him with & sigh.
idea out of your stubborn head." he suggested;"you're very cerman;"
he added pensively;"in a way that's what I like about you.Well,
take care of yourself! Stormy wheather outside;so long."

He §;EH§H through the long corridor,Alf,and this time
menaged to jump over those tricherouﬂ threshholds like a Hindernls-
RennEPWhﬁﬁfE%;Bvenvﬁ eclock;he'd better rush.ﬂgiﬁa;Fﬁas not the type
o bad he had to

of girl to walt for him till the cows came homel
see

\;ﬁdﬁ newd-translator for a second, just to tell hi

be

arrangement . HHHEAMNEHBEEHHHENHEE He'd probably

about the new

n the concert-hall,

HEBHHAY,since he hadn't been in the restaurant and wa:=n't ENEK likely

to go home HHEWEHE tonight.
fihercever one looked in this RAMEH ﬁ& complicated

building there were posters adorning the walls annoWncing:

also
"Your Refuge is the Concerthalli" NHEH It waQYﬁin% impossible
I T e

5"_,2‘
to miss "your refuge",as iﬂﬂt&a ol reqd arrows
W HEHHEF_ELQQﬁﬁéiil
Every night at ten,NMEHHEHE(last orchestra-concert H

EﬁHHHHHHHEHHHHEHg had concluded with the national anthem, the huge
- SEMEHTON

cots janyone

you the way.
HEHHHE MMH#

concerthall was bein: converted imto a men's dormator
In no tlme at 2ll/ e Ay =1
he ground was copvered with\blankets,mattiraces o
niga-

who had been on duty until after the\raid started had right to

sleep here and a chance not even to notice what was goillg on outside.
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"Your bed: goncert-Hall numbgﬁ 174" A1lf read on his ticket for to =

n

!
night;"please fold your blm?kct‘in the morning." Well he wasn't

golng to do any such thin; ;Rathﬂr brave hell,then miss Preﬁda he
thought. I love her,he reit it's not just that I am fond of her,

or that I'am liking her iooks and her courage;HHH ich llebe sle,-

he thought in German,I 1ove* her very much.

discover
It took him quitﬂ some time to his man in the concert-
were
hall, There hﬁﬂ’ﬁut few dim lights penetrating the darkness;HHH
T

he HHAHEH Suu‘blﬂ o] dozens of sleppers before found himy sand-

whom he knew some )
whiched in between he enoaring 0?“ﬁ§5urs-leader and™ HHChineae

ﬁs'd never seen bafore.

"M right,alright" the translator nodded sleepily,

when Alf had expglained his case;"God knows I 'm doing 2 louzy job
dis
he“rthese trapslations,but only a2 magiclan could do better.Thanks

for waking mefupfwhen I was Just getting a HEH drop of sleep for the

had
He turned QVerhﬁﬂ'the other side aﬁﬁ“ﬂé; already

Cring Do e Juoutnselort
. g up\&n the elvator meant to be flying

bad
from good to bad and froﬁ‘ﬂﬂﬂéﬁ to worse.,BEMHHHHHE ©Silence turned
into rumblingjrumbling into thunderj;thunder into the terrifilc

BN s
battle-noise produced by anti-aircraft -guns ,falling and explo=
ding bombs,collapsing buildings,breaking glaas,sagarming girens
and the irregular wHhumming and roaring of the low flying German
bombers. There was also the minor but irritating sound produced by

small pieces of shrapnels falling {pwm on roof-tops and pavementlf




A hee
entrance”

In the sand-bagged JHAPWMN Alf hesitated EBEHEHEUEKHHEAHHHETHEHHIHHEEH

BEMHHE before hurling himself into the fight.The cigerette between

his lips was not 1lit. "Fira?"'fhe sentry offered him a match,which

ftas against black-uut—fegulmtions. IYBHHHEMHYUEEEEWEER "Never mind"

covergé open
he said,when Alf HHMEAHBHHRHEHH H hEH the¥flame with his hat;

"it's HEHM bright and shiny out here anyway;tﬂZédebaadqsmyubiqﬁini,

EHHEEEHHEHEHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHEHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHEHEHHHHHHIH”BG?“##U?%v
Myeerio, take care of

yourself."

tloj
But how Hﬂﬂlg one ffake care of oneself in a night

like this? HENHEHEWHHEERHYHHE HHHHEHEHHHHHHHEHEHHHHHHHHHﬁHHHHHHHH

ENSHEFHERHNEHEAHPHEHEEHNEANE Of course there was no taxi;HBWHHHY
Ve

HHHEPHWEHAIHEEHBHAREHE there never was,once the "show" m;

on
there wasn't even a steal-helmet HHHﬁﬂﬁﬂiﬂn Alf's 1&1Iﬁ&i!§%t&~head;

FHEREHWHEHHHHHAHRHEHE there ws nothing but the irrational notion
as_a_ boy
that you couldn't be hit,als long as you kept on running.ﬂhen,fhe
hadthe same crazy idesa,
had been out in the rain without a raincoat he had HEH,

he remembered;szlways thought,if he'd only run fast enough,run
faster than the drops fell,he couldn8T possibly get wet.HSHEY Hell,

that one might be meant for him jstop runnln;,fool,throw yourself
fla | 7 Ema no ]
downmja;o/ur belly ;that's it.There w’three ferent HHE to

a bomb-hé&t.At first it soundﬂﬁxiery much like s rapidly approaching

nﬁ@ﬁ/
train;the whistling H gquite some time later and you' d better

¢ A Scé i
get ready for HHHHNHHHHHHE the explosion onc H

. The detonation was terrifice;so,for that matter,was the shock.
Alf mede himself as heavy as he could; EHHERAEYHHEEHEE HEEHHEENA des-~

¥
perately he clung to the spot where he had thoown himsel »His hands

ith swes sweat,curiousfenou
were wet;ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬂ WEBNME  OoF Was, blquﬂhg?ﬁgra ﬁh’waa.thﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁﬂ

BHREHEH B AR A B AR R R 8 Rl A He pouns running agein,
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hands up,like af man §E forced to surrender;it's the glass,he thought,
11 ] h.a.ln e

ere we gog
.l:-.d"— ‘v‘r

or hlm}t take cover g,

Tve thrown myself into a lot of broken glass;
PHEEHRAMEHHEH T, ere was a doorway this time
There was also the phantastic spectacle of/a burning snow-storm,
of millions of Bﬂgéggéfélocxs BRI NAHEAE (HEF FHENSHEHEPONHEREEEHE
HHEHEAHHEHHEHHBHEEEEHHERHH R HYINHE BEEEEANHEHEH ERBHEVEBHEHE
falling from the sky i IHERMHE Hait|4 Alf advised
himgelf. What's thls§ HHYEHEWHHEHBEH

they hit theregw ]
'I,:f_' "Q‘ﬁ

tnahaityfaklaze ;the explosion must
‘how ) VeI
high up into the air| f -
!
i1lluminated by the blasting firees
normally

HEWHHEEHHEHEE EHHEHER Ty, @ way home which™.

took HEH about 10 minutes ,cost Alf more then twenty,tonight,
HEHAHRHEHH EHE
REFHEREHHEEH ¥HH AEHEH RHHAA R M E M A HH A N B Y B HH A A Y EH N M HRHEH
BHWEHHHE
HEHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHEHHHHHHHHEHEHHHHHHEHHEHHHHEEHHHHHHHHH

HHENEHHEEHEH When he™ fipally arrived in the vestibule of tHE his
near Regent's ar 5£$¢£$_Qi Cor it
boardinghouse

; what have

Pa big record-factury

ave thrown thousands bf reeords
comin
down B in bits and pieces,

HH,he had toicatch his breath before .
snirt his hands 8t1ll bleedin
moviMe any further,iislsuit HHAHEHHEE bloos%7ineﬂ]hla fair'ﬁi%#/

restivliey / he

e

fallingYinto his forehead,HHE he felt thatV looked frigthening.
"Don't get scared;it'g nothing,nothing at alll"
he shoutet before knocking at his own door.

~E
He found Bﬂnqﬁﬁ HEREEHEHHEHMEHUHEEE bent over
black
- larga map on his desk.Ty e rooom waS“ﬁﬂH!taaﬁg for the desk-lamp

ﬁnmﬁywhose HHEHE Sbpavrdied)licht (;e@ looked 1llke a bright
plcture carved out of the darkness.

HBHBENHEN Alr remained standing near the door for a
moment, Just watching the friendly vision."Darling" he said,"you are
go lovely and I am go awful,- I look so awful,l mean." A@ Q"e_

o sl I
e & e

J“L‘m-";

A

m
L
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WAEH

. gwiftly and neatly;then
Biegda folded her map HHH put it into the large po itet of her uni-

forme"T, is is nothing for you to look at,¥erry",she said teasingly.

OHEYHEHENEHEHENEEEMEYEE A1f turned the main light on. H+ was
already
very palejhis hands hurtja small lake of blood had accumulated BE

at his feet;HHBHAHEHEHEHHEH he must have lost quite a bit of blood.
with anger and injured gride;_
"No" he sald ,hls Volice haarse; HHEEHHHHHEHEHQHHEHHHH

NHEPEHEPEHHENHEHHHEEBHEE "of course maps are nothing for me; but

this is for me ?HEHHHEHEHH&HHHHHHHHHHHHHHEHHHHHHHEHHHHﬂHHHHHHHHHHﬁH
wounded / dear dumb
he reised hls BEHEHNHE hands; "why shouldn'ti JeBfy be permitted to

bleed his soul out for the common cause,as long as he doesn't look

ﬁﬂ?ﬁ at any secret maps?"
HEEHEHHHHEHHEHHHHHHHHHHHHH

f,‘;.‘ 4

"Heavensi" ﬂﬁt&&f was on his side,before he knew hov.
his neck
"Darling." she said,throwing her arme around BHEHHHHHHAHHEH

"Alf,my dear,l didn't knowjdon't be angry,g}ease!stay where you are;
quite . :
or,rether,sit down here;you'refexhausted;wait I'11l fix you up;

o0,darling,how terrible}does it hurt?"
HHEHHHEHEAHEHHEHE HEEHPH HH Y PHHHHH R E R H
WEHHEAHH P HH Y e HEHHH A HA BB M HHE B R EHHEH
She rushed to the bhath-room.
HEHHEHEEFHYEAHEHAHHHHE P B EHBEE NN B EHMEHEHERE Within a2 few minutes
HEHHEAAEH HEHEHRESH I HEHEE
HEEHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHEHEHHﬁHEHHﬂHHH!HHHHHHHHHHHHHIHHHHHHHHSHH
and  covered MM with

.

the cuts were washed,dlsinfected snowhite bendages which
made Alf's hands look,both,sppetizing,and movingmL/ﬁ' _ -

it along" 2 Chowleof
"Good thing I brohgt HFHEEBHEHHEAHHEE K s 19 . packing

HHE bottles,bandages and plasterg into her first=-aid-kit(?)(case?)

{; &l :

vt 4 : :‘ -.—. ! (- ':' % J'.r- ) &~ {.‘l,’ ./" ?
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A1f exchanged his blood-stalned coat for a tightly fitting(house-jacket;
with ite high collar it gave him a slizhtly military alr.
“"IT's almost like mine" said Alice; "save for the stripes,of course:"

"Oof coursel"™ Alf repeated; "ﬁbst agssuredly save for the stripes,
Miss Junior Commander."

Funny,Alice thought,how many feelings can be expressed 1in one

ghort sentence: there was irony,envy,admiration,tenderness and anger 1n

what he sald,or rather in the way he salid 1it.

had

il

she reached into the pocket of her uniform and produced the map she

been hiding from him.

g a
T,ey were sitting on the couche,as in 4 phyaicianhqaiting-foom,
each in his corner,without looking at each other.

"Come herel" Alice begzed with a BEHH dlsarming smile,spreading
the map on the table. "I need your advise. Now,this 1s our depot,the blgges
R.T.S.«dppot of its kind. These are the barracksjhere's ﬂnl important
little WHHH forest,harboring two A.A.-guns. suprose one of our CONVOYBaes"

goundsg
Al® didn't move., He listened to the BMEME outlsidejan

embulance raced by,its bells riﬁfngfﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁmﬁHEHHHEHEEHHHHiﬁ%ﬁﬂﬁ%ﬁqﬁgﬁﬂﬂ
Clath l [NCaakel v .

"Won't you help me?" Alice asked ageinj "well,thenythis 1s an order!
Move over here|instantlyl"

He obeyed,without,however,looking at the mapeThere was a crazy llttle
noise 1n&:ﬁ? corridor which begun to distract even Alice's attention.
"What'stﬁgiﬂ?" she asked; "sounds like dozens of rats gone mad."

"N_thing " said Al ; "Jjust Weldijhe can't stand the raldsidon't you know?
ér,rather,éan't stand it when Betty'g getting nervous; Retty/SHHEEHER owns
him;he's 8 dog,a Dackel from Austris.Betty's from Austria,too;grand kid,
ﬁebty;ahe'd never show that she'sg nervotis, either; but waldi feels it just
the samejthat's why he's runmning his head off out there,sounding like dozen]

of insesne rats." He l‘?&.ugﬁ;&p—{‘
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EREHEHEAL HEE S HEA Y T EHE B R Y HEHEHEN

oleoly 4
Alice gets. "Why",she said, "haven't you
) G ey s
ever told me that therEIgiqf'grgnﬁ kid' living with youj;some grand

Austrian Setty? Not as if I minded;iﬁ's Just sort of funny you never

mentioned her..."

seemed 2l of & Sk oddg
haa it ettaiiom ALT Py hizhly intersted &n the map. "Eﬁt's seae,
Sie

now " he said; “what's the trouble with your depot? Béﬁﬂﬁ?tﬁﬂ!ﬁhﬂ%@!ﬁﬁ;

doesn't live wiﬁh me;" he added casually;"##e just happens to live in
my house."

/Alice said "is that s0?" ,but didn't sound e convinced.
A8 for the depot,EHHHHHHEHEHEH,the place was gimply getting too amall
for the hundreds of vehicles that had been pouring in lately. "Besides,"
she said, "such an accumulation of wealth doesn't seem wisejof course,
all those trucks,bren-gun-carrgjers,mobile canteens,etc,remain at the
depot only till the entire convoy 1ls assembled and ready to leave for 1its
final destination.Still,don't you think we should move parts of our

n

treasures into the forestees.e. 8ghe paused,wondering whether Alf had

et aqdcrton. Cistened |

He stared at the map with a strangely forloren expresslon;
then,noticing her silence, furh auf(?) like out of a dream.

"Sure" he said, "why not put the stuff in the forest?Couldn't do any
harm,could 1ite"

Alice started folding her map,slowly and carefully.
"You don't seem to be wildly interested in my work;" she said.

"Wailt!" ALlf couldn't let it go at that. "Of course,I am inte-
rested! Let me look at it once more,- please. How,whefe did you want to
move your pets?"

But Alice put the map back into her pocket.

" at dain_
"Never mind:" she said; "they'll be safe and sound anywayjthe day after
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tomorrow; that's when the convoy leaves for Grasgow. Imaglne,hundreds HE
and hundreds of them!And we've got to see them off safely,we've got tos.

They may mean the world to our soldiers, somewhere in Lybiaj;HE they may

Qe .
win a decisive battle for usiAnd it'g usygirls, w.o FeL fhﬁm from all over
Ards L
the country;waorwatcn'tnem at. the depot and urlv@ tuem right into the arms

of the navy! Imagine: That's what makes us really part of the whole thinge.
wonderful,isn't 1t? nut awfwlly responsible,tool"

There was an express -train approaching the earth from the sky
with terrifying speed| whlle an air'plane\ circeled /slowly over thelr éﬁda,
peacefully humnming.

' t&¢‘ha,9,,
NHe11!"™ A1f zrabbed MwBed® arm.They lay on the floor,even before
the whistling 5% in., Tye place turned dark,this time)which was only fortuna
ag the windows were blown into the room and,with them,the entire black-out

-
L=

anoaretus,curtalns shades and timer (Egtten?) gitting on the floor,Alf put

."5: t
g
Y

his arm & ﬁ BEYHHHEHHH HHHBHE . "OKay?ﬂ he asked;

-} ’f'ﬂ-‘-"‘r‘ K
"Never felt better in my life." She tﬂﬂifger head on his shoulder .He
didn't move; just pressed his chin against the silkiness of her halr,
"Are you fond of me?" she asked; "if so,say something nice,please;say
three nice things,right awayl"

A1f hauchte (?) three little kisses on her hsaire.

"I couldn't th ink of anything nicer;" he declared. Alice sald:"You've

1idr 1_

no 1marln9£io ithats the trouble with }’OHM\;'DE:sldes,lt tickeled., "
Somebody knocked at the doorja womank voice
said "are you alright?"
The voice spoke in German,
Alice jumped to her feet.
nSurel” Alf shouted;" and we don't remember having called for

o

help,eitheri"

Alice frowned in the darkness. "You needn't bark at Betty." sie




o i
Lot £
told him; "better ask her to come injke§ me meet your girl friend.
Too bad I won't be able to see her. Is she pretty?"
More bomba were falling,
"Let's go to the shelterl" Alf suggested; “to

oursf,of course.’ They never used the cellqr;too many people down there;

the spot they favoured was a HHHEN cave beneath the stalrway ,narrow,but
made homely by a plece of carpet and many cushlons Alf had deposited tiere.

"Right,let's go."
= . # Somewhere here ”

There wsn't much of an introduction. "H Alf saidj

(s fqg‘cc.: SCoat)

~ and somewﬁere else is Betly S,huhmacher;where 1is waldi?"
Waldi had to be caught,first.Then all four of them crowded into

"shelter".

the

It was Bgbtty who did most of the talking during the léng hou%j
to follow. Her lizht voice sounded like SHEHEWHEHHHAHE a2 bird's twittering,
Alice felt:gay,summerly,and very musical, Of course,she 1s pretiy,she
thought;besides she's Austrian;she specks German;ghe's close to him;
eloser than I could poesibly be; why do I love him so HHHH? She grubel-
te (?). Why don't I love someone who'g like me;someone who talks my lan-
guage;not just English;ailf speaks English well;my lnner langusge,l mean.
Stop it,she thought; don't get pompous,now;better try and do something

7. 1/
about 1it;find out for 5ur;f%ﬁgﬁi'lov35 you or not.
"Tnis ought to be the 'finale", #1f sald,as the uproar outside

reached a new climax. It's almost 5 o'clock; so,they're simply throwing
down all that's left;it will be over in a few minutes."

The all-clear-signal and the velvety silence that followed
made them feel 1like people in paf?'who've been given some soothing drug

after hours of agony. 1t was the same undescribable relief every morning.
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"See you tomorrow?" Alf asked before Alice s door.

ghook her head. %

Thre girl A, RNENHEHEHEHARHEEHHEEEY "Sorry",she
gaid, "I'm on duty,tomorrow;in faect I'l1l have to leave in & couple of
hours."

"The day after tomorrow,then?édtsyupiemdbene” he urged."¥on' re not
on fluty the day after tomorrow,are you?"

Alice hesitatedﬁ?&%ally told him that she was free that
day. "§t111,I won't be seelng you the day after tomorrow" she said;
"I've an appointement;with... well,with a boy 1 know;some officer; some
British 'Betty' of min}e,if you don't mind."

e ecte
" Alice! " He sounde + "Wpere? I mean,with whom? When
are you leaving the depot?" His questions came like machine-gun-fire.

She smiled. "Don't shoot mel" she said; "he g a grand kid and they're ha-
ving =2 dance where he's stationed;so,I'1ll drive out there,tomorrow night,
when I'm through at the depotjand I won't be back before Sunday late,get
thatl"

Tynying desperately to recognize her face in the dawn,Alf saw nothing
but her wide,cat-like eyes, "How can yous..." he said,but didn't finish the
phrase,

; : 3
"How dare I?" she asked. FEoTey
Alf grabed her hsnd. "Darling" he saidtﬂﬁgnhQﬁgﬁ”tell me the truth,pleasel
aren't you needed at the depot,the day after tomorrow?"

She withdrew her hand. "I am not;" she said firmly; "I'm

needed at the dance.So,don't call me up and don't spy after me,understand?"
He bowed. Alice opened her door. Blasts of wind came through
thé broken windows. The morning sky was pale and clear, He could see her

face now.

"I love youi"™ he said.
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wWhen he woke up he knew that Alice had left.lt was almost noon. He
had to hurry to be in time for his lunchson appointement. Mayer

had been reading the news in the morning.lt occured freguently that

There was a short
BEHEHHﬁHHHHHHHBHHﬂHﬂaﬁﬁﬁﬁgﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ*HHH§; German newscast at seven ;

and then,of course,the most importent one of the day at nine.

Alf wasn't on till 4 o'clock,when Germany's women were to be addressed.
(=]

"Helloh,Betty. " HEHEHEAYPHEHEHHHEHWEBPATHHE EHEREHRHENEENY AR EEYY
running into hep "Helloh,Alf " she said with her gay,summerly Vel

a n his % Vg W T/ 5
he 5ald;pESEEHM-EE on his way to the doory .fh,,,mmw. thouznt,
"doesn't she do something about her skin? She's looking awful with all

e
those pimples. HWow old may she be? 38? Never mind."

The little Spanish restaurant in Soho was rather unknown.
So0,Alf was surprised to notice Bob Stanhope at a table near the
entrance,talking animatedly to = girl,wathout seeing him. He hesitated

for a moment,before he passed by.

The four middle-aged Englishmen whom he'd come to see
\

% s - 1 . 5 L
were in high spirits. "Gheerlol" they shouted,raging thelr glasses.

"Jolly nice winge this Pommard;rather drinksble indeed! Vive la Fpance!l
What's the news,old man?"
Alf took his seat between a thick-headed man with a beef-
stake-face who displayed the red ribbon of the legion d'honneur in his
button-h ole,and a gay looking fellow whom he addressed as Sir Philip.
The luncheon was dellcious and must have been ordered in advance.You

rarely found such meat,such a varlety of fruit,and so many imported tid
anywhere.

biteXin war-time-London.
Alf didn't drink,nor did he seem to care much about the food.
He talked and he listened, Time passed quickly.Bverybody enjoyed himself,
The place was entirely empty,when the party finally dissolved.
Bob Stanhope was already there,when ALlf arrived at

th€ studio at a quarter to four.
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"what tHe hell" he said, "are you fooling around for with that awful
crowd? but then answered the guestion himself. s
Alf didn't get it. "W,at crowd?" he asked; W‘F’HHHHEHHEH WHHE -

Ragumnmmaanmnﬂamﬁ?_mmiuﬂﬂamaﬂummm{ﬁmﬁmﬁuﬂr?
"oh,the tipsy ones at HE%Ti;é;;;"J%e said; WHWHEBHHEEEHENYTPEHEHHHHEHEHBEYEN
BHEEHEHENEEEIEIHANEEEE "my dear,they're fooling around with me,nol vice
versa; Hﬂgﬁiiit can I do? They're a friendly silly bunch of chaps and
exceedingly kind to mej;so,l 'm seeing them once in a while <What's so aw-
ful about them anyway?"
"Nothing " said Boby "it's Just that they're a friendly sillly
s Uuncﬁagf appeasers,if you know what I meanjcalling themselves 'pacifists’
of course; just don't care for bloodshed; just want peace,peace at any pricer

_80/
peace with Hitler at any price. That's what'sYawful about them, if you

ask meJ"
Alf ,his face red ¥EHHHH with surprise,caught his breath,
"W,at?" he ghouted;" appeasers? Influentdial apﬁﬁas?fizamhose harmless,
unpolitical drunkards? That couldn't be true. ﬁﬁy;r d rather die right
Where
here on the spot than see them agaln - ever'¢=u£‘ﬂ£~¢aroiﬂﬂﬁﬁﬂ on earth
did you get that crazy ldea? you've got to tell me,Bobi This 1is impprtanti"
Bob shrugged his shoulders. "I4's rather well known;"
he said; "of course, you wouldn't know and they wouldn't tekl you,either."
"You betgithey wouldn't !" ALlf crashed hls fist on the table;
"In gact" he saidf; " on the whole they're telling me nothing but dirty
sound
gtories; but whenever YHENHHNHHEHHHEHEEHH the war 1s mentionedﬁiﬁé?‘ﬁﬁgﬂ
perfectly alright; a bit tory-like mayhefggéfﬁt*erly patrioticj HHEHHEHE
HHHESHESHYHEEY you must be mistakenl" he exclalmed,obviously remembering
some of the conversations he had had with his friends; "bhey logath Hit-
lereipath him at least as much as we do: "
There were Flsch and Mayer,HEHHEH bringing the conver-

gation to a close

"Gq t my alterations stralght?" ALl asked his collegue,




ol @A chely :
fhoe & o own ngipt‘. "Quite &n ‘{:1""‘.‘-'-

if
passing him HEH the naws—sheets.gﬂgﬁdhweae‘éht a few minatesYleft for

~(Mayer to transfer ALf's correctlons into Mie”

1
improvement,isn't 1t?" Aigthaleadprondiy. ayer FHEEHEHHEHHHE didn't

) s . N
know. "Reads a bit complicated at times" he suggested; "too many

(T

l howver[é and 'whereas'}
e Alf shrugged his shoulders. "Wyat do you want?" he said
"that's precisely what makes it good german!"
DEHEIHEH ¥H EN HHEH Y A HEH HE AR R R M I R M HE BH
HHHEEHEHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHEHHEHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHEHEHHHEHHHHEHHHHEHHHHHHHEH
HEHBEHA - B HEHE RS B P A CHYHEE 1y HEHH B HEE SR

hed a chat ¢ .. AREBBHAHEH
HEBHj Alter the transmisslion he HAROHHEHEEHWEEH Ferguesson

whom he found in his office,wond-ring about Meyers political past.
Somebody had told him,Lutz Mayer was a communist. ALlf said that he wasn't .

"ﬁe is not even a Jewf" he said, EHHEHEEHHHENHMHEEHHNENHFEPHUEEEEH

. :
MMMW- in case that matters."

= sounded
Finel" Ferguesson Hﬂlﬂﬁﬂ_ﬁfgesed ; "you'd be entirely sure

he
of himk&%;i;& respect?" HH
J alf didn't quite know what to say%r don't see too much of
him" he finally answered, "but for all I see he'g a decent chap."
HEREHBEEEEAH BN WY i E HEE  HR N HEE M A P HE S HHH H EHHH I HE B
HHHEHHHEEHHHHHHHHEEHHHﬂ“EMHEPHHHHHH&HHHﬁHHHEHHH
Time passed slowly that afternopn;in fact,Alf found it
herd to get it over with., He went to a mo%#a; some news BEHHHHEEHHHEE
EHEHHHEHHEHREEEE reels which reminded him of Alice: HHHEHEHHENENEHHHEFHRURERE
EEHUSHHEHEHEHERE not that he needed to be reminded;but those A.TeSe=

) b f1pq'" GLEGabLIE L:;;-_mﬂ,m}_a{i_.ﬂdﬁitfi?f_ e
#irles on the screen made her aBisénce almost Ufbearableshere was' she ncw??dér

Still at the depot,or already enroute to the dance%tIt hurt to think of

the dance,despite... Besplte what? Don't think too much! He admonished

e
himself but KHHEHHR his mind kept on working fevrsihly.




all of those glrle at the depot.s”
She hasn't ever told me much about her friendsjhe thous iu, HHHZEHQ%;
n:‘ dne is fond of »
probably¢very fond of then;HEEENDM{PREIHEN-THHEHHE the people one is
i did mean when he~

working w1tﬁiif;ralﬂg,ﬁt least, Whot HHARH Ferguesson HHYHAMEBHEAHY
agked .

HHHEHH me about Meyer? wothing,I guess; just wanted to be reassured ;

susplcious fellow;jnever mind,

He returned to Broadcasting-house for the seven-o'eclock
HHE news and HEHYHHHEHEPE fooled zround there till it was time to
get hls text ready for the nine-o'clock transmission.The translation was
perticularily poor tonight;it cost him half an hour of concen trated
work to make it a readable piece of prose.@PHHEEHEHHEHHHNHEHEREHIHHIEEEE
HHEE he didn't feel well,either; bg;i;; shaky and nervousj;was he running
a temperature 7H,s HHHHE bandaged hands were rsther hot; so was his
head;We're getting too 1little sleep,all of usfhe gald, when Stanhope

commented on his péRenesa, }uﬂELﬂilﬂﬂ*I

hall

HEWHHEHHHHH AN HES B RHEHEHHH EHHEHEY
FHEHBHHBEEHE A HHHE B H HE PR R FY HUEVEHHAE WHHHER E

e e — s

PHEHEKEHHEHHEER R HBH PHEA

He got up at dawn&igit after the all-clear and found the sky

still burning.
"This was one of the worst nights we had" said the sentry;
"don't look now;but Leicestarguare is afire,"
Alf walked through rivers of glass;there wasn't a window

left in any of the bulldings he passed. He shivered under his heavy
topcoat. What'e the matter with me? He thought angrilyjthis is a fine
morning}evgythin:'s finejnothing to shiver about. Byt his teeth {1ﬂﬁuf5¢*ﬂ

# . g
" i i i - . - . % ¢
schlugen gegensidenderttf—t-botefrent——mr Pl it
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Wi Mec decided not to go home for the night,but to stay HHHH in the
Concert-Hall.

Whersevaer one looked in this enormous and complicated

building there were posters adorning the walls,announecing: "Your refuge
" _ i o
is the concert-Hall., It was also quite impossible to miss "your re uge" {

as 2 multitude of red arrows showed you the way.Bvery night at ten

d concluded wil

m

when the day's last HH orchestra-concert h
anthem,the huge concerthall was gconverted into a men's dormatory.

In no time at all the ground was convered with hundreds of blankets,mat-

L |
o
Q
@
m
)
=
of
(2]

ots.Anvone who had been on duty until after the night-raid
gaarteﬂlhad a right to sleep here and a chance not even to notice what

s ;. L] I‘r - r D
was golng on outside. "your bed: Concerthall number 174" ALf read on

"

o
L)

his ticket for tonight. "Please fold your blanket in the morning.

A

to ¢

o

s

It took him quite some tim iscover his cot. T&é!a;busﬂa eut a

few dim 1i't;gf;inetratin; the darknessjhe stumbeled over dozens of
sleepers H before he found it ,HHAWNGHEH gandwhiched in between that
of the snoaring orchestra-leader he knew and some Chinese he'd never
geen before.

B,t though he was tired beyond descritption he was unable

to sleep.
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There were big,screaming headlines in the papers when he walked

: LAY
toward the B.B.C. the nexf%;ﬁiﬁqpéx.ﬁeﬁ didn't ecare what the news was;

SELL

heYfelt miserablym. V 2 ?‘J = &

As the studlo was euill occupled by the Fpee French
from. -
he stepped into a nelghbouring r&ﬁﬁ where HHHHBHMH a radio-volce
M AS W re adi}]‘/ dart b LAy %0 S
Wt ST~ the home-gervice.

foung “oth of wnom looked pale and bewlldered.
In there he\ﬁob stanhope and LUtz Mayerss "W,at's the matter?" he aske edf

A sob swallowed,before answering. "Zach is dead " he said finally;
"rutz saw him burn to death bufcrevgig,érea.
Alf went and shook layer's hand. "Last night?"
he sgked; "YUHHHEHHEBYBE that's terrible;I am so sorry;"
"Poor kid!" said Bob; "poor,brave,decent chap:
You say you tried to stop him?Why the hell didn't you?"

Lutz,his eyes red and hot Wﬂﬁm,ﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ was
hardly able to speak. "My voice‘géi gone" he said helplessly;"it's the
smoke,I suppose;l swallowed too much of it.Why H didn’ % stop him%ﬁﬂw
geff I couldn't,I tell youjhe was strong as a lion at that moment; HHH
we could hear the child ery in the midst of the noise;it was all alone
up there'HHHHHH@HHE?HHEHﬂHHHHEHEHEHHEHHEEHHHHHHEHHHHHHEHHHHHHHEHHHHHEHHE
HEHHENI Y HEHEHEHEHHHE S BHENHEE HHEEWEE surrounded snd trapped by

the flame5?HMHAﬁﬁiﬂdﬁ&}ﬂ&;ﬁ?ﬁisu61$¢ﬂﬁHHHHHHHHHHEEHHHEHHHEEHEHHH%HHHﬁ
o

HEBHHEBHEH Zachi‘ouldn't gtandlit j;he 2lmost knocked me down when I
gver,
tried to stop him;I don't know how heimensged to get into that inferno j

but he did;all of a sudden he zppeared at the window,the little girl

in his arms. They had a blanket ready (Snanntuch?} for her on the street;
44

HHqHH{EHHHHHHHH4HHHQdH4HHH?HHHEHB dt% caught her alright;she wasn't

even badly byrned.
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his suitf was ablaze - “rér,
But Zach was;in fact FRAWHE-JMEEN while he threw Wou; of the

windowjihe tried to kill the flemes)l could seeHE him struggling despvratelx

™ ——J—u%;ﬁ
then the burning cQuifeins came down on him HEHEMHHMEPHHHHHHHE when f
v 4 shelve
HE HEH he Widigpietelbe climb® the winddow -BHEEHMM) .HEHWASHEEEEHEHELYH
the )

BHEHEEH Once more I saw his head,his poor head,its hesir gone butyfire
eating itself into it as into a candel;jhe was like a human torch;
HYHHBH he wage....d my %ﬁd..."
¥ g "Y L 2 2 111 - f{!
HEHHEHEHHAEHEHEEE Rob sald: H% was very brave.HHH

ST JE e . @l
Lutz Mayer cried;thick tears HHHH?E?EHHE&HH A 4

WHEE : . Ye)l€ them away
| down his cheeks. He didn't move to e

& e |
_,-a...\-‘xfz’-.’: 7

"I know how you feel" Bob continuedje When Johnnieldied,I fainted,he
he died/as Zach did!and Tor the same ccuse. (&
thoutht‘?ﬁF'ﬁBHTH'éee 7 s Fentle face,his brown eyes,BEHH darkened

with HHHHHEEH homesickness,his black hair surrounded by flames 28 by a
helo.But,strangely enough, Zach was in uniform;HEHHEHE 1t was an English
his slender silhouette_
uniform he wore;Md looked rather IIKe Johnnie's! pEHHHHHHEEHEHEHE
-
as he'd seen it last HHEMH,- therefunder that burning sky.
"I know exactly how you feel" he repeated in a low volce,as 1f talking

to himself.

listened J
Alf ,8lightly embarrassed by the scene, HHEHTEEHEHEHN to the
5'4,%“—_;-&&; .
news. "Won't you join me?" he asked,pbefictob e @G-4htelthidlastlorpads

bt ez,

"7 e fatal attack" said the announcer,"occured at dawn at the
hugg’ ATS.
1 i, = A . , ot
very moment when theéConvoy wes ready to leave theydepot.Half an hour

later HEHHNHHEHEBECWBHIH HHYEHHESH hundreds of vehlcles would have
been enroute,one following the other in the prescribed dlstance,each
of them presenting but a poor target to the enemy. However,as 1t went,

his blows struck at tne concentrated mass.HEHHHE pesplite heavy A.A.
@ daiely Scrons MOM=SIPING foT i m b *r g
fire from a2 neighbouring forest HA8 enemy skemes ( DHe0ecdedally
@fh,émee Y , o
) gy aligp, (A
£V
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protected by fighter-cra Ft( succeeded in destroying all but the entire
convoy. Casuslties ar iser to run high,since the girl-drivers had
The enemylproceeded wlth fzmplillar ruthlessness. .
already mounted their cars when UNe BtLLack started.fyAlter TNE Tombarddment

low flying Hesserschmltts machine-guned the survivors. We'll now give
you the names of those killed,as far as availableeess
puring thlis whole announcement there had been something
in Al1f's expression that a2ttracted the attention of both,Bob Stanhope,
and Lutz Mayer. His blue eyes,narrowed with tension,were staring at
nothingi;hies strong handsome features were motionless in a strangely in-
human wayj;a vein on hig pale forehead was read and swollen li<e an ugly
scar. But what his collegues thought most bewildering was the frozen
smile on his lips.
A longlish list ol names came over the radiep in alpha-
betic order. "Corporal Jane Ralley" said the announcer.
At this point Lutz Mayer suddenly left the room,as 1if

obeying e
FHITEHEHH an imperative order. ' Second Lieutenent Ann Saunders" he

heard,while openeing the door; "Junlor Commander Alice Sloan..."
HHHHHHHHEHH?HHHHﬂHﬁH”HHH IHEPHARY I HHHEEHHEEHEHEEH EH R HEHHHEHH ERHH H
HHEHEYEHAEA HEHETHEE B E A HBHHHAB WHHEHHHEHFH EAH B HEA HEHHEHHE HRY
HHEEWHHYHHEEEHEEEHBRHHHHE HHHH
WHEHHHEHEEEH FHEAHEEHHHEH E HHAEHH HEHHHH HEHBE N EEH I EH

PYHEEAHREREU S HEH N TH HHEHEHE HWHIH HHHHH EHEH A HHEHH AR AW E HEEEHH EEHE H R
pEEEHHEEHHEPHEEH HHEN .,
HEHBJHEHYHIEREHEEHEE phe neme meant nothing to him.
He glammed the door and run down the corridor like hsunted,
hocSe
but couldn't escape the terrifyin that followed him from Studio
& hpLsl
ﬁB,,#Hﬁﬁﬁh/ produced by a human voice,- Alf's voice,~ though hardly
hunan in (Hdge Soand

When he returned to the studleo a few minutes later he was

accompnaied by Ted Eerguesson.




=Dh -

standings~
They found Bob Stanhopef{near the door,szray 1like ashes sbut obviously

=) L ca
dtermined to guard the exit against any possibleﬁgfggﬁﬁgfgg Alf's part .
There must have been a short but wviolsnt struggle;
lips.
Bob's left eye showed iraces of it;so did hiF .leedmﬁ““ﬂaﬂh.ﬁlf
HHEHBEHEHHHEHEH EHBNH BH AR EHEHHTEHPHHBHEHIHEEHARNE = SREEEHEHHEHAHHHEHE
HHHEM, the upper part of his body +Lthrown over the table sat motlonsless,
burrying his face in his arms.pHHEHEEFHHHEHWEE None of them spoke.
The sllence grew more and more unbearable.
THEH Ted Ferguesson finally broke it. “"Has he confessad?‘i
he asked wlthout loocking in Alf's direction.
Bob nodded. "He hadn't known the girl was on
duty today" he said in a volce cold with “OPtP pt; yhe started

L Cadiatssd ] 4 ¢ i She ias ch#tf.ﬁoﬂ
shouting and when azidfhe hadn't neant

iy
to do this,- not EEEE: That's when I knew. My G,d,I should have know

all slong™

Lutz Mgpyer looked at his stopwatch. "We're on" he said;

"® Here's the original text of todays news,the one without HIS 'improve-
ments'. That's what I went to getjwhen matters became clear to mejdu-
ring that announeement.And that's why I had to tell werguesson.I'd rather
not have been the one to tell himj it tasted foul and rotten in my mouth;
I felt sick in my stmoach;i atill do; Pfull" he Baid,w@hEout looking at
Alf; "pruIil"

"we're on" WHEHPAHHHEN sald nob; WHENHEEEEE "let'g mo,Lutz." They left.

Ferguesgson,too,turned toward the door. "Follow me

pleasel" he said; "the police will be here shortly."

#* *
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In Studio Be. Lutz Mayer was reading the news;as best he could.His voice
didn't yield much sound,but the wérds came clear and distinct. Bob
listened to them without grasping their meaning. I should have known!
He thought,my Godfl should have knowna H,a strange intonationse His
stressing of words! His pauses. Hys caughing: Hiys pé%onal versions
of our bulletins! Codes all of it,dirty,slimy codes! aAnd his friends
at Fn.esquitta's,those harmless peace-at-sny-price-drunkardss Idiot I
ame Bloddy,unsuspecting fooli wyt to notice! Never to get suspicious:
He's told them about the convoy before my very ears! He'g murdered
hundreds of girls in my very presence!l He's been giving information to
the hun aver since he came here,-vital infdérmation,fatel information.
Ne've let him do it.We trusted him;trusted him more then any of the
others. Why? Nat because of his title to be surej;his being a count didn8t
mesan a thineﬂﬂﬂﬁhwu Pid it not,really? Dida't it make some slight dif@e-

rence after all? Be honest,now,he thougcht; Zach was a Jewf and Lutz

Seth § 4
is a ﬂﬁmﬁtuqnfggé¥ fellow whose tingeraails aren't even always clean.

but 'HBécause

But HE was different; notihnﬂ; because he was a dﬁﬁﬁt}ﬁe could have become
'cause he Fhen \ o &~

a Nazi bigwigYlooked 1lke nitler's own wish-dream of en Aryan ; as

still fcneel

nougn to come here and work with us. That's what we liked,that's

what got us. All of us,Ferguesson and myself and the rest of them.

zzﬁm:aﬁmmﬁnmﬁgﬂﬁmﬂrﬁﬁé%nﬁaﬁmmﬁhﬁMHmmzqﬁﬂmmmmxﬁnﬂmﬂmnﬂ
ever check on HHHHHH E%gﬁgﬁever

A HRNARAHARHAARRHARY ngggrougﬁ- HHHHHFﬂH HeRHANY

\;gou'%ef EE%E and Lutz' ve be ﬁ\invc'¥1gmted,in faect they told me so.

people |
Why are we always investigating the Wrong WHEWH?Always trusting the wong
{2ece
crowd? Ig it we haven't yet - even now = caught the M8 meaning
of this Ww#wﬁﬂmmmﬂﬁq IMRHARHAREHRARRAR, some
- ted oy, /4 091 L ] 2 Lirr :g ‘ghgil*_‘_k_l e F14€
of us Yare still HHEEHEHHHHHHEHHHHH nationalists and Imperialists

THEHH NHHHE HHHE HHE




who don't know =n 2l1ly when they see himjor even mistrust him,'cause
he's a2 Jew or a simple fellow; but who fall for a rat like Neuleck,
'eguse he comes from their own nationalistic,imperislist,raclst and
snobbish background? Sure! That's what it is: And that'g what we've
got to get rid of,=- all of us,lest we'll loose out in the end. .
HNEHAEERY HH A EEHEHE HENB EHHEHENEHEHEHE INEHABEHTEHE HEE HEHE SHA PR HHEEH
HHEHEHEHHHEN HEE E B HH AR B H S HEHHE B M EE R ¥ HH BN EH A B HENHHHEHE AR HEEE
HEHEHHHHEHH The news was almost over;lutz Mayer ttrled desperstely to
clear his throat. HHﬂEHHEH@HHHHHHEHHHHHHHHHEHHEHHHHHHEHEEHEHEHH
§§§%$01 ready to take over.The script in his hands was Zach's script,
zaCJ'S;rt of today's broadcast. He'd have enjoyed reading it,Rob
thouzht,* but died iﬁ%%i%g}ééving a 1ittle girlj;an English girl .
Here we go,- he thought;this is the last itemp BHEEHEEHHARHEE AR HHE
HHHHEEHEEHHHEEE HEYH HEE AR HE A He HEy E EH N HHEH HEHEH EHRHH AR BEHH HHE
HEHEHNERHEE PE AR T E HEHE S HHR SN HHEEHE R HHEHR H B HHHE HE HE R HH
HHHHHHHHHEHHEHHHHHEHHHHHHHﬁHHyHHEHHHHHHHHHHgHHEHEHHHgﬁgggEgHHHHHHHEﬂHHHH
YEBEHBHHHEH S HEHEPH HE EH HAH M S SHEEH
Sl%fht rumblings set in . QHHEEHE 'The show' had started.
Accomnggégé'by.laagznen in civilisne Alf Neudeck passed the sentry
or the last time in his life.The cigarette in his mouth was not 1lit.
nodded,bu
"Fire4" sald the sentry;BHEHHE AlTXcouldn't protect the flame with
his cuffed hands ;1it dlied,before the sentry HEH.ALlf HBHEHEHE
HEHHHHEHEE walked toward thefﬁggléﬁgﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂHHEHHHEBEH@HHHHHHEHH which
was waiting for him.Hys head thrown in his neck he looked towerd the
HHHME burning skye.
In Studio B. Bob Stanhope finiched his broadcast.

"Hier ist der Londoner Rundfunk" he said; "London speaking,"
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