
























































g 'Malshal Montgomery followed. The five
_German_officers saluted stifly and seated
* themselves. after the Field-Marshal. -

~*  Montgomery, who wore his tortonseshell
fspectacles read clearly the text of the * piece

~“of paper.”  “The German Command agree
"to surreriderall German forces to the C.-in-C,,
"21st' Army Group." All hostilities to cease at
8 a.m. British double summer’time, May 5,
"1945. The decision of the Alhed Powers

“final.” Then Montgomery said, -* The Ger-

 ‘man- delegatlon will now sign. They will
*sign- in order of" senlorlty. Gen —Adm Von
'Fncdeburg ﬁrst e,

*of the cameras, and then he said :

c L mewmen

I Was There !

The admiral . rose, walked 1o the place,'

and with the simple army issue pen. signed.

Then Kinze], then the others as the -Field-

Marshal called their names. Only Mont-
gomiery’s-voice rose above the sibilant. click
ii Now I
will sign on behalf of the Supreme Com-
mander _Gen. Eisenhower.” “As he finished”
signing he. sighed faintly, sat back, removed.
his tortoiseshell rims, - completely master of

-himself and his enemies in this great moment.'~
--* That concludes
- The tent flaps were let .down.as detaxls wers
<4d1scussed and we walked away. .'? v

the " formal surrender.
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Keztel Was Furzous As He Szgned in Berlm

% . ..How tHe final"act of surrender was sxgned on Germany s behalf by the' -
. chiefs of her Army, Navy and Air Force, in Berlin, is told by Clifford Webb

- of the Daily” Herald.-.Present at the ceremony, - he describes - it ‘as
P “probably the most uproanous surrender scene in hlstory." See also p. 85

s £ met. our first Russlans at - Stendal
) W airfield, close to the Elbe{where the
- " planes carrying the official British
party under Air Chief Marshal ‘Tedder,
"General Eisenhower’s Deputy, touched down
by arrangement. There we 'had to await
.the. arrival first of a plane from Flensburg,
bringing Field-Marshal * Keitel, the -chief
.German signatory, and then an escort of
" Russian fighters to escort us to the Tempelhof
-gerodrome in Berlin.~ Eventuadlly we became
airborne again and flew on ‘with a swarm of -
.~fighters, circling, zooming ‘and diving " all
around in the most exuberant fashion.
TAL Tempelhof Sir Afthur Tedder’s party -
" “was -warmly  welcomed by -high-ranking .
.- Russian officers and -all but -mobbed by THERE was a buzz of conversatien, which:
_uniformed © Russian Press-’ photographers, was hushed as fhrough the wide ‘open
:Then the British party inspected the guard goors. the -three ‘German delegates, Keitel,
of honour” of young, smart-looking .Red gtympff - and- Friedeburg appeared. Keitel
troops, and took up position for a march past. gtrode_to his. seat, looked. towards  the top °
This was a grand spectacle. .The Russians table, clicked his’ heels and raised hrs Field-
held their. bayoneted rifles 'in-the forward Marshal s baton in his right hand in salute.
* lunge position, “each point only inches from -The ‘other two bowed stiffly and were seated.
the neck of the man in front. They marched Keitel, a typically arrogant-looking Prussian

-

It was 11. 1 pm Brmsh. time’ when all. was
finally ready, and we filed into.the large, lofty
conference-room,’ whoss main adornment
was the Russian, British, United States and
-French flags on the wall_above the table
reserved for Marshal Zhukov, Sir Arthur
Tedder and.the other "Allied signatories.

Zhukov, shortish, broad, hair slightly

pression of: xlmmenso power .and . obvious -
intelligence. .” His eyes are steely, blue, dee
“set -and unwavering.
mouith ‘is that of the . .good-humoured magn.
He “was in -Russian<’ Marshal—of-Armles
umform wlnte stars on Ins cpauletles.

" %

thinning in front, .gave an immediate . im~" -

His™ jaw .juts, but his -

stiffly and with wonderful prectslon to martial
music.in a manner that would have ‘‘. brought

" the house down ** in any part of tlie world.
Hustled into waiting cars, we ‘Were driven at
brc akneck speed through the ruins of Berlin,

Junker thin-lipped, grey moustached,” and
pmk-faccd screwed a monoclé into his left

eye to read papers set- m front of him. -« .
‘> Marshal Zhukov. put on’ steel-rimimed .

spectacles and looked sternly in front of him.

We came to Karlshorst and’ were. shown “Sir Arthur Tedder, composed and absolitely
into neat, typically suburban villas, for rest . st --ease,” was probably the most .unmoved"
and refreshment. Wine, vodka, cognac, red ® person * in ‘the whole room. Keitel ' was
and black caviare, fish, ham and cheese, -directed to the top table to sign Germany’s
were brought in by trim Russian- waitresses. fipal . surrender; And then an astonishiog
At 7 p.m. we went to the school. Inter- thing happened. The eager crowd of Russian

.. preters and secretaries.were deep in the throes . photographers could: contain their enthusiasm
of their struggles to x;:onvvf.y preclsel{l the no longer.

. same meaning to technical paragraphs in  They gurped forward until they all but -
Russian, English and Gerrn;tn_. Cases of opouifed the top table, pushing and struggling
beer were brought to the building. among themselves "to thrust their cameras
-*;Meanwhile, Sir Arthur -Tedder, puffing within inches of Keitel’s furious face while
away at his pipe, Toamed around obviously - he signed. "Reporters stood on chairs until
emoyrng the informality as much as anybody. - otl\er reporiers ‘pushed them off. It was

*with .all the other tables following suit
~Arthur "Tedder scored .a great personal

.led-Manhnl KE[TEL, "Wehrmacht 'C.-in-C,,

- arrogantly.raised his. baton belore signing. the.
unconditional . surrender = terms -in -Berlin,
Etory ln 1his pag:u. .E’ho'o, .U.S. Oﬂicml ~_

probably the mosl uprnnnous surrender scene
in history and .yet the top-. table somehow
" *managed to- tetain a calm dignity and’ the
srgmngs proceeded as’ arrapged. -
~ Keitel returned 1o his. former 'sei and
beg"\n expostulanng to -interpreters aboiit
‘somé’ detail in. .the” surrender, terms - with
whlc he did not. agree. . It .was’ a small
point: and, anyway, -he had aheady signed.
“Aftera thle he: tried to cover his humiliation
with some hght’ ‘conversation” to his an:les
~The ‘signings complete,” the docuinents. were
“carefully stored away in blue folders, and
everybody repdired to the “largest ante-room
-for conversation and beer, Marshd] Zhukov
among them o . ,.e; ad L ‘;, .
Me'mwhlle. a small’ crowd of waJtresscs
descended on the conferencé-room, whlppcd
away pens, pencils, papers, and all the para-
phernalia of surrender, and swiftly” trans-
formed the: room into a banqueting-hall.
And then a full five hours of eating, drinking,
toasting and music. Marshal Zhukov be-
came more and more smilingly exgansive as
the might wore on, and the top table guickly
became the scene of much back-slapping,
‘hand -shaking, and ‘general good Immogr
ir

triumph with Jllut the 'right note in hlS
speeches and with his informal easy-gomg
‘manner. ‘He did a. grand job.

Alr Chief Marshal SIR ARTHUR TEDDER,

as Deputy Allied Supreme Commander was
. @ signatory of the surrender document in
the German capital, Phota. U.S. Official

S | Was in Germcmys Dead: Capztal on May 9

" Touring Berlin in company ‘with*Alr Chief Marshal Tedder and the’ Russra.n

Mrl.lta.ry Commander of the capital, Gen. Berzanin, on the day capitulation .

was announced there; Reuters correspondent Harold King saw grimly’ con-
trastmg scenes in a metropolis which ‘‘ had sxmply ceased to exist,”’

HAVE seen Stalingrad, I have hved through

I the entire London blitz, T have seen a.
“ dozen badly damagéd major Russian
towns. But the scene of utter destruction,
desolation and death which meets the eye in
Berlin as far as the eye can rove in all direc~

_tions is something that almost baffies descrip-

tion. ‘Dozens of well-known thoroughfares,
including the. emtire Unter den Linden
from one end to the other, are utterly- wrecked

- The town is literally unrecogmmble.

The Alexanderplatz, in the East End,
where the Gestapo headquarters_were, is a
weird desert of rubble—and gaping smoke-
blackened walls, From the Brandenburg
Gate everything within a radius of from two
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to five miles is destroyed There does not
appear to be one house in a hundred which’is
even useful as shelter. Among hundreds of
well-known landmarks - which have disap-
peared "or been irreparably damaged are the
former Kaiser’s palace, the Opera House, the
French, British, American and Japanese
Embassies, Goering’s Air Ministry, Goebbels’
‘Propaganda Ministry, the Bristol and Adlon
hotels. - Hitler’s Chancellery in the Wilhelm-
strasse i$ like some vast, abandoned ancient
‘tomb of the dead. It has had several direct
+hits, and it is impossible yet to tell who lies
“buried beneath the rubble—perhaps Hitler
himself.

*“If you want to- know what war means,
come to Berlm 1% was Air Chief Marshal
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hoto, British Official Field-Marshal Sir Bernard Law Montgomery, at his headquariers at Luneburg Heath, near Hamburg, came
’ on May 3, 1945, representatives of Admiral Donitz and Field-Marshal Keitel-to ask for surrender terms for
ail the German forces in Holland, N.-W, Germany and Denmark. The delegates were Admiral Von Friedeburg,
C.-in-.C. German Navy (nearest the Union Jack), Gen. Kinzel, Chief of Staff to Field-Marshal Busch, Rear-Admiral
Wagner, and a S.S. staff officer. How they attempted to discuss conditions, were told “ Nothing doing ! ” and
were brought to heel by a stern ultimatum, is described by Montgomery in his own story in page 88. Other

' pictures, of the actual signing on the following day, and of the historic Instrument of Surrender, are in pages 30-81. 79




THE LAST WORD

Since taking over as Secretary this edition will be my twelfth Nightjar, and
hopefully it has improved since the first edition. ?

However it is getting more difficult to find a good spread of interesting
stories and photos, for that reason I have included :an item by Field Marshal
Montgomery, and in the last edition a copy of an operational report by
Jimmy Edwards.

Stories and photos are required from members in order to top up the

news items. So please search your memories,files, documents and photos

etc. All items sent will be laser photocopied and returned. Thank you.

IN MEMORIUM , March 2007. NORMAN BRADLEY.

Norman was not a member of the Association but we had been in touch with

him. He was one of the waist gunners in John Wynne’s crew in Fortress HB799
BU-K, who bailed out when the aircraft was hit and an engine caught fire.

Two of the crew were injured and taken to hospital, seven were captured and ended
up in the hands of Nazi Thugs. Three, including Norman ran away. Sadly one of these
three, James Vinall was recaptured by the thugs and with four crew members

was murdered. Norman and Tom Tate were fortunately recaptured by German
military and taken as pows.

John Wynne eventually, with extreme difficulty, flew the Fortress back to England,
landing at Bassingbourn, Cambs.

The story of this terrible murder of 214 Sqn. crew and what has happened since

was produced in booklet form in 2003, titled Hoffnung the Rocking Horse and the
Reconciliation between Llanbedr and Huchenfeld. A few copies are still available
and if anyone would like a copy please let me know. £2 incl. postage.

Norman was a very experienced gunner on his second tour and holder of the

DFM, and they are less common than DFCs.

New Books

VULCAN 607, by Rowland White, now in paperback at £6...99

This is the story of the Vulcan that, flying from Ascension Island, bombed the
runway at Stanley on the Falkland Islands in 1982.

The lone Vulcan was supported by a team of Marham’s Victor tankers.

It is a gripping story and a book difficult to put down. Highly recommended.

Bomber Boys (Fighting Back 1940-45) by Patrick Bishop. Hardback £20

ISBN 978 0 00 718986 1.

A well researched and thoroughly interesting insight into how bomber crews
trained, fought and died and yet at the end those who survived got no official
recognition and only the Aircrew Europe Star and no special campaign medal.

I have read both books and can thoroughly recommend them.

Peter M. Walker
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INCE the days of the “trusty

sword” the fighting man has - --‘
sef the highest value on reliability. h
Boulton Paul ment h hieved
e repterise vimmhei ELECTRICAL DISTRIBUTOR

an enviable reputation for reliability
which, in a complex weapon like a
gun turret, is founded on the
engineering quality of its com-
ponent parts.

Rovlton Paul
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VERY ILATE NEWS

IN MEMORIUM June 3rd. 2007 SON. LDR. BOB DAVIES AFC, age 86.
Bob was one of our members who could be described as a "character”, being
especially known, a few years ago, for his large American cars. He served, as a
pilot from 1941 to 1963.

Bob was, until this year, a regular attender at Reunions for 214 Sqn., 578 Sqn.,
100 Group and the Arnold scheme.

Bob’s funeral will not be held until after you have received this newsletter so

a more in depth report on his life and career will be in the next Nightjar.

In the meantime our condolences tc his wife, Eunice.





