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Am 1. September 1939 um 05.45h bepann der “bihmische Gelreite™ (so nannte ihn
1lindenhurg herahschiitzend und unterschiitzend), alias der “Fithrer” seinen lange ersehnten
und geplanien Angriffskrieg im Osten “zur Eroberung des notwendigen Lehensranmes®™,
Unsere Kinheit, die 3.Schiitzenkompanie des Miinchner aktiven Infanterieregiments Nel9,
dem die “Tradition” des ehemaligen Fihrerregimentes (i16.Bayerisches Reserve-lnlanterie=
regiment, 1914/18) iibertragen worden war, verliel schon am Nachmiftag des Vortages
(31.August 1939) ihr vierwbchiges Lager in Turzovka, Slovakei und marschierte die ganze
Nacht hindurch (35 km} um “rechtzeitig und planmiBig” am LSeptember kurz nach sechs
Uhr fristh vor dem ersten polnischen Ort in einem dreistiindigen Gefechl zu liegen.

Der urplitzliche Ubhergang vom Frieden zum Krieg stellte mich vor ein schwieriges
psychisches Dilemma. Wir die Angreifer, die Findringlinge, die Verbrecher, sallten nun
sauf Befehl des Obersten Befehishabers™, eines schizoiden Fanatikers mit einem enorm
aufgeblihtem Ego ohne Td auf Menschen schiefien, die weder uns noch anderen etwas
zulpide getan hatten. Ich wuchs auf in einem religiiisen Elternhaus, indem Nichttdten ein
sethstverstiindliches, absolutes Gebot war Selhst staatlich stand bisher auf Mord
Todesstrafe - falls der Titer nicht ein Braunhemd trug. Hier an der polnischen Grenze
warf man uns nun innerhalh von Sekvunden in eine Thlungsorgie

Wir worden vorher nicht anfmerksam pemacht, dall sich in den mit dichtem
(Gebiisch umgehenen Dort die Polen verschavzt hatten. Als MG-Schitze “kins™ ging ich,
wie sie uns das in einem entsetzlichen langen und sturen Jahre eingedrilit hatten, ganz
vorne: MG nach vorne! Als wir wepige Yorderste, die sogenannten Rugeifinger, auf etwa
vierzig Meter an die Buschreihe gekommen waren, erscholl ein lauter pelnischer PIMT und
der Totentanz begann, Die 1dlle brach urpldtzlich los und ich eripnere mich vach 35 Jahren
noch penau wie halbrechis vor mir die Ackererde von den polnischen MG-Einschligen
mannshoeh spritzte. Die Polen benutzten die ilteren, wasserpekiihlien deutschen
Maschinengewehre, die ihnen Hitlers Regierung sinnigerweise vorher verkauft hattel}as
polnische MG streute fir eine sehr lange Zeit immer wieder den Acker in S-firmigen
Reien ah, Die verborgen liegenden polnischen Gewehrsehiitzen zielten gui, so dab der
Dreck van ihren GeschoBieinschligen hin un wieder an meinen Helm spritzie. Die (escholie
welche vorbeiftogen, erzeugten je nach ihrer Distanz entweder einen scharfen Knall oder
mehr minder lange Summtdne in verschiedenen Tonlagen, die Dissonanzen des “Danse
macabre”. Nach entschieden “unteutseher” und unmilitiirischer Art zog und ziebe ich jedoech
die Tone von Camille Saint-Saens® Cellokonzert ver. In jener mifilichen Lage ssh ich mich
schon mit cinem polnischen Loch in meiner Stiroe, ein “IHMeldentod”, um den
wunghindertichen Willen” des “Fithrers” auszufiihren. Mein MG hatte eine Trommel mit
fiinfzig Schull Munition aufgesetzt, d.h. vier Sekunden lang Geratter in die Biische und
dann wire ich cin wehrloses Primirziel auf dem flachen Acker gewesen fiiv die milchsten
Stunden. Meine drei Munitionstriiger hatlen es vorgezogen zusammen mit dem grisfiten Teil
des Zuges und dem Kompanietropp in einem mannstielen ansgetrecknetem Dachbett weil
hinter mir Deckung 7u nehmen und dort “die Stellung zu halten”. Hitler haite grolimaulig
und Yignerisch in Berlin hekaant gegeben “seit heute frith um Fiinf Uhr 45 wird zurick
geschollen™Ich beschiol verniinftig zu reagieren und nicht “wuriickzuschielien™, sondern
die fiintzig Schub zu “sparen” und stelite mich drei Stunden lang tol, Die wenigen anderen,
die noch nicht tot auf dem Acker lagen, taten das Gleiche, von “Bepeisterung” keine Spur
und der angehorene Wille zur Lebenserhaltung siepte iiher Heldenmut, Heldendrang urid
Heldentod oder wie Iitler es genannt hitte: “Der innere Schweinchund siegte”. Nach dre
Stunden zogen sich die Polen aus dem Dorf zuriick weil sie von einer anderen Seite her
angegriffen wurden. Drel Stunden Scheinlod ist eine lange Zeit, wenn man von Ameisen




geplagt und der Hitze der aufsteigenden Sonne susgesetzt ist, aber es ist nuch wesentlich
kiirzer als eine Ewigkeit. Viir die Letrztere hiitte ich zwar eine “Ebrensulve” und ein
olzkrevz verlichen bekommen und meine Fliern hiitten einen Formbrief vom
Kompanieche! erhalten, unterschrieben “in stolzer Trauver” mit “Heil Thitler”. Dic hospes
Spartae . . . Wanderer kemmst du nuch Deutschiand, verkiindige derten, du habest - uns
hier liegen gesehn, wie es der “Fiihrer” bhefahl”! Le loi, ¢’est moi! Fiir “Fiithrer; Yolk und
Vatertand” hatten wir unsere “Feuertaufe” erhalten, wie Militiirfuchleute es sp malerisch
und schiingeistig avsdriicken. Meine Geburtstaufe mit Wasser war mir wesentlich lieber
gewesen, ohwohl ich damals angeblich gebriilt haben soll.

Am 2. und 3. September durchbrachen wir die pulnische Grenzbunkerlinie bei
Wegierska Gorka, wobei die “Feuertanfe” zur Fenertraufe wurde: “MG nach vornel”.Am
darpuffolpenden Tage ritckie unsere Kompanie spitaachmittags in eine Ortschaft in der
Nihe von Zywiec (75 km slidwestlich von Krakau) ein, um fiir die Nacht zu hiwakieren.
Fs herrschte noch Iagesiicht und da ich withrend der vorangegangenen Kampltage keine
Gelezenheit gehabt hatte zu fotografieren, knipste ich noch e¢inige nahe Szenen u.a. wie
einer unserer Kompanietruppmelder, Hans Rothballer, fiinf pefangene polnische Zivilisten
ahfithrte. Erst am Morgen nach jener Aufnabme erfubr ich welch hetriibliche Bewandtnis
es mit dieser Fotoszene hatie.

Auf dem 1lofe des Bauerngehiifies, in dem sich wnser Kompaniechel Oberlentnant
Fenst Ferber mit seinem Reitpferd und dem Kompanietrupp einquartieet hatte, erschien
plitzlich ein verschlafener polmischer Zivilist, der iiber die Anwesenheit des deutschen
Militirs so oherrascht war wie der Kompanietrupyp #iher das unerwartete Erscheinen des
Polen. Fr wurde gefangen penemmen und dann durchsuchte der Kompanietrupp den
Heustadel, wobei sie noch eine Reihe schlafender Zivilisten fanden, die sich ohne
Gepenwehr ergahen. Die Zivilisten wurden abgefithri, was ich zufiillig fotografiert hatte,
und aulierhalb der Ortschaft erschofien, Diese Nuchicht wurde mir von einem Kompanie=
kameraden vertraulich mitgeteilt mit der Bemerkung versichtig zu sein in der Weilerpabe,
dn offiziel eine Keontnis davon unerwiinseht sei. Ich hirte auch nie jemanden anders
duriiber sprechen. Zwei Wochen endlos langer Mirsche ynd zum Teil harter Kimpfe bis
nach Lemberg foleten, in flitze. Staub, Durst und bei minimaler Verpilegung, Der Anblick
der sinnlosen Zerstorungen, der vielen zerfetzten und durchlicherten Menschen- und
Pterdeleichen in diesen Wochen lich mich die Zivilistenmorde voriihergehend vergessen,
aber nachdem meine Filme entwickelt worden waren, kamen mir die ersten seelischen
Lindriicke der frithen vilkerrechtswidrigen Brutalitiiten gegenither Zivilisten wieder ins
BewuBtsein. Spiiter wurde die Vernichtung von Nichtkémpfenden von beiden Seiten in
arofiem Stile durchgefilbrt, Aug’ nm Aug’, und die militirischen Orden und Befdrderungen
sprangen vom laufenden Band, Unser Kompaniechef Ernst Ferber erhielt das EK 2, Klasse.
Der “ethnic cleansing job” by Zywiee wurde dabei nicht erwihnt, Das Geschift der
“pstlichen Lntermenschenausrotiung” wurde dann bald von der deutschen Polizei und der
%5 in grofiem Stile weitergefithrt. Unsere 7.Antanteriedivision wurde anfangs Oktober 193¢
an die Westfront zum bevorstehenden Angriff aof Belgien und Frankreich verleat,
Diejenigen, denen das Holzkreuz verlichen worden war, blieben in Polen zurick,

Der dawalige Oherleutnant Krnst Ferber machte militiirische Karriere durch den
Generalstab und die “Gruppe Gehlen” bis zum demokratischen Bundeswehrgeneral und
N ATO-Kommandeur Epropa-Mitte, Die Titigheit der Gruppe Gehilen ist sehr treffend
heschrieben bei Christopher Simpson in seinem Buch “Tler Amerikanische Dumerang”
(im Original “Blowback”).Skeletans in the closet stellen offenbar kein militdrpolitisches
Karrierenhindernis dar, sondern im Gegenteil eine Absprungrampe. Predigle doch der
hinkende Advokat des Teufels, Dr. Gabbels: “Ihr milfit hart sein wie Kruppstahl, zih wie
Teder und” drehbar wie Windfahnen!

Krnst Ferhber, Bundeswehrpeneral a.D., lebt jetzt in Miinchen, the skeleions are
safely locked up in the closet,
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(English Transiation)
Weather Vanes Of Krupp Steel

hy Ernst W, Baur

Cn September 1, 1939 at 5:45 AM, the “Bohemiun Corporal” (as
President Hindenburg called Hitler) alias ‘the Fuehrer” started his long planned
and longed for war of conguest in the East for his “essential living space.” Our
unit, the Third Rifle Company of the Munich Infantry Regiment Nr. 19, which
carries forth the tradition of Hitler’s fermer regiment (the 16th Bavarian Reserve
Infantry Regiment 1914/18), left its four week bivouac in Turzevka, Slovakia the
afternvon of the previous day and marehed 35 km throughout the night to arrive

"according to plan, in time” fer & three hour battle at the first Polish villape.

The sudden transition from peace to war confronted me with a difficult
spiritual dilemma: We, the attackers, the perpetrators, the criminals at the “order
of the Supreme Commander”, s schizoid fanatic with an enormous €g2o sine id, are
now supposed to shoot at human beings who huve cansed neither us nor other
people any harm. | grew up in a home with religious parents in which Killing was
considered a capital crime. In the Reich, until now, murder had been punishable
by death - except when the murderer was a Brownshirt, Now here, at the Polish
border. we were thrown into a killing frenzy.

We had not been warned that the Poles were entreached in the brush at the edge
of the viliage ahead. As a machine gunner 1 was on point, just as we had heen
trained during a entire year of very monotonous drill: “Machine gun forward!™ We
few out on point, the so-called “builet catchers” were only about forty vards from
ihe hedgerow shead of us when a loud Polish whistle sounded und the dance of
death began. Instantly, all hell broke lovse: 1 shall never forget how the dry soil
blasted into the air just a few feet half right ahead of me. The Poles were using the
ulder model German machine pun which Hitler’s government had so thoughtfully
sold them before the war. For a long time the Polish machine gun just ahead of me
strewed its bullets periodically in S-shaped lines ucross the field. The well
conceated Polish riflemen aimed so accurately that the impact of their fire
repeatedly spruyed dirt onto my helmei, Depending upon their distance, the
passing bullets generated various sounds ranging from u sharp pop to a more or
less long humming tone of varyving pitch, the dissonances of the “Danse Macabre”,
In a decidedly “non-Teutonic atiitude of life”, 1 however prefer the sounds of
Camille Saint-Saens' cella concerto. I pictured mysell with a Polish bullet hole in
my forehead. dying a *hero’s death™ to fulfill the “unaiterable will” of the
“Fuehrer.,” My machine gun had a drum magazine with fifty rounds attached to it,
Jjust envugh amenunitien for a futile four second burst inte the bushes, afier which
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I would have represented a helpless primary target on a flat, cover-less field for
the following hours. The three members of my team whe carried the ammunition
had taken cover with the rest of my platoon and the company headquartiers in a dry
creck hed far behind me “to hold the position more securely.”

Hitler, the lond-mouthed liar, had announced to the warld from Berlin “Since
this morning at 5;45, we sare shooting back!” Myself, 1 had decided not to “shoot
hack”™ hut to try to save my fifty rounds and my life as well by playing dead.
Every other survivor on this field had atso
feigned death, there wuas no evidence for an enthusiastic
heroic courage and heroic death,

After three hours, the Poles were attacked from another side and retreated.
While three hours of “death” is a long lime, especially when plagued by ants and
ever increasing heat from the rising sun, it is still far shorter than efernity. For the
latter, they would have awarded me an “honor volley” and a wooden cress, My
parents would have received a form fetter from the company commander signed “in
proud sorrow™ with “Heil Hitler.” Dic hospes Spartac

. “Wanderer, on your way to Germany, report that ¥ou have seen ws lying here
dead at the Yuehrer’s will.” Le loi e’est moi!

1 had received my “baptism of fire” for “Fuehrer, Volk and Vaterland”, as
German military specialists express it so esthetically and picturesquely. As for
myself, I preferred my birth baptism with water, even though T was told that I
cried unceremoniously then.

On the Znd and 3rd of September we broke through the Polish border forts at
Wegierska Gorka, whereby the “baptism of fire” became s hail of bullets,
"Machine gun forward!” By late afternoon on the following day our company
arrived at a town near Zywiec (75 km southwest of Krakow} to hivouac for the
night. It was still light and because I had had little opportunity to take
photographs during the preceding days of combat, I took some pictures of the
surroundings, among them one of our company messengers, Hans Rothhaller,
leading away five Polish civilians.

Only on the following morning did I learn confidentially fream another member
of our company the story hehind that picture: In the barnyard of the farm in which
our company commander, Ist Lt. Frnest Ferber, had quartered himself, his horse
and the company headquarters squad, a sleepy Polish civilian suddenly emerped
from the barn, He was as surprised by presence of the German soldiers as they
were by his sudden appearance. He was taken prisener and the barn was searched,
wherchy the soldiers found several more sleeping civilisns. They offered no
resistance.

Allegedly, the soldiers also found some weapons in the barn, As I
photographed them, the civilians were being lead outside the village, where they
were shof, The knowledge of these civilian murders was suppressed; I never heard
anybody else mention it.
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Owing to the following grueling fortnight, the long daily marches tv Lwow and
back to Preemysl marked by heat, dust, thirst and minimal food supply, seeing the
horrible destruction and the many mangled human and equine bodies, the METTY
of these civilian murders faded temporarily. But after the fighting had subsided,
the irapressions of these lirst war atrocities against civilians returned into my
consciousness.

At the end of the Polish campaign, our company commander Ernst Ferber was
the only member of our unit {0 receive the Iron Cross Second Class.

Ever since September 1939 I have repeatedly asked myself why the leader
of our unit was so eager to escalate the brutalities of an alread v terrible war in
those very first days, to be in competition so to speak with the “ethnic cleansing”
work of the S8 and German police units which followed the Army, Oderint, dum
metuant!

Ist Lieutenant Ferber’s career saw a meteoric rise through the German General
Staff and the “Group Gehlen” culminating in the rank of general in a postwar,
democratic Bundeswehr and ultimately as NATO Commander Europe Center. The
activities of the “Group Gehlen” are accurntely described by Christopher Simpson
in his book “Blowback.”

Having skeletons in one’s closet sometime represents no impediment tu a
career; on the conirary it can serve as a spring buard. As the limping Devil's
advocate (Dr. (Goebbels) preached, “You must become as huard as Krupp Steel, as
tough as leather . . . “ and as changeable as a weather vane. The retired General
Ferber now lives in Munich, enjoying his pension and his perks, the skeletons of
his past securely locked up in his cluset.
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Der 28, April 1949 in Muenchen = wo izt dis FAB.

Ernst W. Baur

Jie amsrikanischen Divisicnsn rollten aw’ Musnchken zu.,

Iz war allgemein bekannt und angenommen, dass der N5-Cauleiter
Faul Giesler bezhsichtizte FBnehen bis zum letzten Volksaturme
mann 4 bis gur letzten Frau und Kind zu verteidigen,die uebrig
gebllepenen latzten zwanzig Prozent wehnraum Musnchens in Schutt
und Asche zu legen fuer seinen Fushrer adolf Hitler,der Deutachland
und das deutsche Volk zerstoert wissen wollte, weil es sich"ihn
nicht wuerdig gezeigt hatie,”

Mit Muene, Unverfrerenheit und dem zewagten Risiko einer
Schnelllriegsserichtaverhandlung hatte ieh fuer den 27. April 1945
eine Verseilzung zum Laszarett Muenchen erreicht, anstatt im lazarett
eines sicheren Alpenortes von der Front usherrzellt zu werder.

Ich wollte zum "Rndiampi" in Juenchen sein. Nachdem die "Hauptstadt
der dewegung" den bravnen Schrecken gezeug:, geboren und gross-
gezegen hatte, hegte ich die vage Hoffmung, dass die Stadt vielleicht
die Schands gutmachen und den Nationalsesziazlismus auch begraben
wuerde bevor dis Allierten einruzecktsn, Ieh kannte ginige wenlge
mutige Leute in Muenchen, aber ich hatte keine Anmuns von einem

geplanten Widerstand dsr Freiheitsakticn Bayerm.
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41z ich mich am 3reitaz, den 27. April 1345 apsetnach
mittags beim Standertarzt Muenchen, Oberfeldarzs Ir. dsrtsn,
meliets, szgte er mir ich haette am naechsten Montag frush zun
Oien=t als Araesgthesizt im lasarett ansuireten. Dieser [plimist

|
entiiesé:ich danm mit eivem militaeriszch-zackizem "Heil Eitlex!\.
Ich g@h ikhnm uvebrigens auch nosh am 25, Mai 1945 einen seinsar
"fameracen” mit dem "Deuiszchen Grusa" gruessen, vermailich aus
geriler Verborzhsit.

Gegegnet mit des Fuehrers Heil fuhr ich auf meirem
viglmals geflickten ¥abrrad uwn Muenchens Zehusihsufen nerum zu
meinem NMachatguartier an suesdlichen Sizdtrand, wobsl ich auf dan
Geschustzdonner im Wéstan und Norden Masnchens horchis,. Wuerden
dis Amerikaner &3 uebsr das Wochenende nach IMuenchen schaffen?

An Abend <raf ich mich mit eimen alten Freund uand

.

Erisgakaneraden
wl die Situation zu basprechen,

Am frucher naschsten Morgen wurden wir wen einsm freundlichnen
Hausbewohner zuf dis Rmdiunkdurchsages der FAB glarsiert, wWir
hoezten uns den Aufruf selbst en, das Siznal "Fasanen jazd" war
nicht misszuverastehen, X, vormals bel den Fionieren und jetzt
Sanitaetslfeldwebel, und ich waren soiort sul IRasdern stadieinwaertsj
ol ung den Aufstasndischen, der "xlsinen Verbrechercliguas", wie

Gauleiter Gissler sie nannte, ansuschllssssn. 3le wuerdsn, dessen

waren wir uns kilar, jaden Marn brauchen.
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Wir suchten die FAR, Anf dam Wege ins Stadiinners fuhren

wir bel der Criszruppenleitung Coersendling vor, 4lls Fengter tnd

{."I

Tueren wersn mit schweren Johlew vermagelt. We sind des Fushrers
tapfare HeokenT? 0is Strassen dsr Voratasdis warsn manschenleer,
Endiich, in Jsunoflsn, treifen wir sinsn frawmmen, einen HSKE=-iManm
mit mwsli Wasssrsinern. & Jaehrt uesber cie Jirasse, zZelgt dem Hann
seina Pistole und interrogiert inn. Uer Memn izt von cer HEE-Ochule
im Hintergsbesude um diz Hausecke. Sein Trupp ist bewaiinet und
ugber den FAR dufswand informiert. X schlazegt vor den Trupp 2u
entwafiren and belfichlt dem Wessertrasger uns zu begleiten, damit
er nicht inzwischen Hilfe holen kann, Dem Xerl izt offensichilich
milmig zurate, er» will wohl vor seinen Kamersden nicht ala VerpleifieTescheinen
urd auck anicnt in einen Kngelwechasl kommen, den er anscheinend
erveriet, Hr geht deshalb zo lengsam wis meeglich und ich sehs,
dass wir sz¢ nicht zum Ziele gelangen werden, Meine "Heunzehner!
Infanterizaustilinng und Fronterfak¥iviz nuessen mir jeizt zugute
komnsn. I»“Eah:e mit entsicaerter lugerpistols veraus, im Schwung
wan die Hoks der Autosinfsahrt,

In der Hoimitts unterhalten sica lsbhaft ewel Hasnner,
giner in brawner Uniform, der anders, offesnsichtlich der Foste
in einer kmoechellangen gwaven Ladsrmentel. Eei meinem Erschelnen
springt der Zreune schnell uebaﬁd&n Eof und verscawindet hinze

fd

girer Garagsntuers, Jor Fostan wendet sich gegen mein anrollendes

¥akrred, "Haendehoch."Zrmacat sin-Ewel Schritie naeher gegen mich.
v ..n' = g e "
Ein zweites "dasndekoch", da gredft er nack der Plsilolie. Schuss,

» faellt nach hinten uwm. Im s=lben Moment werfe ich mein Fahrrad




weg, drei-vier lange

Sprusr

- LW Zeur

ge und ich reisse die Garasentuere auf

ainter welsher der Eraune verschwunden war. Ia shshen sis zlle,

=T

gn der Froat. "Hserdehooh,

vorherige
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X hezren,MiafTen ablizfern™] Siz nahen "keine

[FA

ihmen mit dem Bresah

cB235

El].’

rieckan sie wenizstens mit

Figtole hersuz, Jas Gewshr

werdsn wir wahrscheinlish brauchen, Zun fursheuchen noch

izt keine Jeit, demm

2

Wo ist die FAR?
Linize nundsr
STy

in

Tit vier SE=0iTi=i
sie feqrm 5o gchnell,

ireifen, Im selben Moment

ginlahrt eins verstasricte,

dem Defehl einsz C{fiziers

stadtauswaerts looeucht wnd

Fushrars fapfere braure R

d zun Teleron gelavfen un Jilfe zu holen,

ater weiter rast

meins

bemerke izh an der

clean, keirver Gei der Wehrpacht oder

Alle Artme gshen hoch, sie haben die

fostenaufforderung und den Schuss gehoert. Hun ist zuch

eifant. I droht

fzlls wir welche finden wusrden; da
ginem Infanteriegewelhr und einex
wird unachaedlich gemacht, die Fiztole

Wafien

dar YWesseriTzeger isv ingwischen entiommen

Wir mieszen waeitesr!

ein ¢fferes Cabxiclet

cliwarzer Uniform in 4

eirmal das Aato

Fiztole wusrdis njch=s
nocerdlichen Earras—
sehverbewalThete deeresatreile unter
2 da

Bie lkontrolliieren s2llea wa

flensk<, lazssen unzn Jjedockh unzehellist
] oJ 8

paszieron, da wir offenzichtlicn hinein I den Mist, nicht hinsas-
fanren wollen,

Unger waiterer wWegr fushrt s Deqamal des Schodisds wvon
Eocael wvorbegl. Vor sisvenundswsrnzls Johren wyurds ich gane in der
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fache des Jenkmala gehorsn und als Vorschuljunge spielte iech oft
an den Stufern des llsnnas ndlt dem riesigen Horgenstern. Schon als
kleinar Junge hewunderts ich seinen legsndzsren Mat und zeine
Standfestiggsit, geinen letzten Hampf gezon die Unterdruecksr,
die Fenduren— und Krcatenreiier dea cesztervsichischen Kais
Leopold I. Werden wir heuiw einsn aehnliskhen Stand zezen die
"Panduren' des "Bosmischen Gefresiter' &dels I. fushrer maessen?
Gegen moderns Walffsn sind un=esre Lugecpistolen nicht visl) meke

rt ais gu Lzcpolds deitesn ein Forsensizim.

£

¥eline wysltersn S3izel
el disser frushsn Tagesseit zu sehen, Anscheinend hat dis herguf-
brechende Geetisrdaemmerung sinen negativen Eiwflusg auf dis
Verkehradicote, Wir fanren sur "Musnchner Houesien Nachrichten.
Memschenleer aird daz Gebeeuds, die Sendlingersirazze urd das
heus lathave, We ist die ZABT Wir komman in die Hesidenzstrasse.
Jie BE~Wache an dor Hesidenz und am "Mahnoal" izt verschwunden.
¥or der begchaedigten Feldherrrhelle ist eine Machinengewsar—
mznnschaft in Ztelluny gegangzen,. Sie haben sslisanm ausschends
Uniformen an, wede» Wehrmachi, nock 353, noch Braum. X geht hin
un versichiig zu erfahiren fuer welcke Seite sie dis lesrs
ludwigstrasze hinunterschiessen wollen. br kommt gleich wieder
zurteck: Gawlelzerleute! duwsh! Wir Fanrsrn durchs "Ioueckoberger—
gassl™ wngd dis Eriennerstrasze zur Tusrkerkasernc, Aul welcher

eservebataillern ds=z IR 61 {Gezimens Aff}?
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Ein schwacher Zug ruscks mit umgehsengsan Gswshren unter dem

Sefghl eines Leutnanss sosbsn aus. casn zarnicht exst

gu fragen, augenscheinlich "arfuellen zie ihre Zlickt fuer den
Fuskrer" = und fuer fsul Gieslesx. Wo ist die HABT

Unsere Odysses bringt uns ueber dis Ruinenplastzes des
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ftachus und Hauptbahnkefs zuf dis Schwantnalerhoehe, a endlichl
Uebherall haengsn welsze Settuscher sus den Fenstern der Mistewohn—
hasuser. Es ist eine wahre Ireude diesss Bild zu szehen, Jieas
einfachen Leuie demonstrisrer =muiiz, klsxr und offen, dasza ais

zeruds haben von den Grosssenwabnsinn, Zerstosrungawahn und

Senwindel des Psychopathen im Reichekanslerbunker, Hisr ist dic
leaggesuchbe FAB!D Jie Sirmase ist belsbt und ich halze sm Strazsenrand
gz, #af meinen Fahrrad sitsend, um das elmmelise Sehauzpisl

geniesssen. Hine sehwerze limousins nit lavisprecher, einsm Fahrer

urd einem Mitfabrer, fasnrt langsssn vorbed und muft die Zimwohner
auf'; Setzt welsse Flaszgen, der Kriez ist auzl Jer Wagen ist noch
ksine dreismgig Meter weliergsfanren, da rermni zin Soldat auf mich
gy deutet auf jenss Auto und belienlt nir in sufgerezten Tons:
"dezr Levinant, Herr Leutnant, verheften Sie sofoxt diese Lsute,
die rebslliersn gegen den Fughrer™. Der junge Maan isi stwe 19 bis
20 Jzkre alt, traest saubere, anscheinend nsue Hesresunifors,
nichts abgeiragen, kein Frontdrscl, auch ksire Waffen, nur ein
feldgrausr Wasschebeusel in eiver Hand., Fuer den Bruchieil szinex
Selunde verblusfft mich die Prschhel® disssz fanaiischen jungsn
Xerle, S2in gelisbter Fueshrer hat bereizsz [Millicnen von Menschen
t dar Front, hinter cer Front und in der Eeimet erxmorden lasasn
und diezer Fanavizer will den Lense macabre weitsexriasaren. Jexr
Parscae ist offemsichilicn gefaehrlich fusr dis zwei Maemner der
FaAd 1m Auto, fuer die vielern omwtigsn Sivilisten wmit den weissen

Flezggen vor ihren Fenstern und nicht zuletzt auch fusr uns.
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aqcereraeits Tav air der Junge leid, inm war wahrscheinlich die
Idiotis in Elternhaus, in der Eiilerjugend, in der Schule und

beim Militaer uebver visle Jahre hindurch eingetrichtert worden,

Er szanh keineswegs aus zls haetie er das Merden an der Iront oder
dgz Sterben in den ZLarzaretiten mf<srlebt. Er agisrte nech begeistert
fuer der Fuehrer, der damals tisf im Sunker der Beishskzazlel

in Berlin zssz und seine fzige Fehmentlucht dureh Selbstmord
vorpereitete, Ich musste mich blitzsehnell entacheden und handeln,
53 war klar, dass ich den Ks»l nicht gefangensetzen und zuf meiner
dzdetange mitiusnren koennte, Adndsrerseits mussts er eine Leksion
grhzlten, die ihm den Tnsirn des Allswchis— und Unfshlbarkeitaglaubens
an den Fushrer erstauetterve und iarn von weiteren Heldertaten

fuer den Fuenver abkhielt. Tch lehnte mich vor und gab ihe nmit
sguzgestreckien Avm eine "urbayerische Wateckn, was wohl einmalis

- - 3 o BN PO | ) i = 3 L ¥
war in ds> Geechichtecder gwoelf jaehrizen "Grossdeuischen Wehrmacht',
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Cie Leute, hingsn sis an Basumen auf oder auch,
zar Ergostzuns des Fuenrsrsa, an Hetzgerhaken, aber eine Carfeige,

i

ottt dekusiel. Jer junges Marn fiel mit einem Schils,

4

ana des Fashrers

e

shenten Elmmel der laenge nach sul das Ptrasssnpilaster, kir

-

war nicat verletzt, nur vollkomman verbluefft.Zr zeizte sich auf

i

e glovets mdon an wis adanm den Ereengel inm Garsdies. lusr ihn
sTaerzte in dicszem Moment seine groszsdsutsche Weli, von der Szhara
bis mam Ural reichernd, =zusammer und was er nun von mir, dem

s

r_'z.a:zt:l hoertey machte

i)

"omoasdeutachen Leutnant" (ich war Asaiss

[

z welt nech wnversiasndlicher., Ich sagte:"In Lausbub, misch

inm &
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Jica nicht in Szchen ein, welche Uick nicnts argehen. CGek nasch
daltae, zish Dsine Uniform aus und warte bis dis imerikarer kommen'.
Er rappslte zich wortles auf’y, suchte Mastze und Wasschabeutsl
gusarmen und lisf, wiz 23 ikn eingedrillt war, Hehritemarsch-marsch
davon. Was sr wohl heuge, 1993, macht?

Der Junze war noch keine z=hin Sohritie gelaufsn als ich
nEEEﬁbir gine Xreischende Irausrstices hesriz: "Waa srlsudben 3is

gich, ciesen armsn Jungen so zu behandela. &r woll+e doch nur das

Jeste fuer wnsersr Fuehrer". Ich war zum zwsiter Male pexplex, ich

dachte ich befinde mich in eirer Irrenanstalt oder, wic es disae
Frau mit inrem norddsutschan Akzenﬂﬁahl ausgzdrascit hastte, “aick
laust dex Affa". Bevor isk anwwerfen konnte hoerts ick X= Stizme
neben dsr urdeuischen Frau.i hatte zu staerkersm Effekt seipen
chernfaelzer Dialekt herver geholt: Cide, wenst net glei stad bist,
achneid i dir diz Gurgel aoh, dabei hatte er ricat einmel ein

£

die Gesichrtafarbe disssr neldeansiten

&
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£
o
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Tonachermesoer heol

Freiz schlug in Selundsnechneils von Puterrot sufl kasseweiss um,

Cffensichitlich hatts siz zchen lznge genuz ir Hayern gewohnt um

die Essenz von s intreg mitzubekommen. 3is eilis mit ikrer szefuellten

Marictiasche cder enteilien Junsesr nach wnd wird wokl nech jaarsehnielang
der toedlichen Gefahr durch diese"landesverrseterizchen Imuscle—

bergez" - =p Gawlsiter Giesler, cer sich zu diesem Zeitpunk: schon

gas Muencnen gecrusckt hatte = arzaehlt haben. Ich omasste schallend

nJ_ﬁ r'l t‘lﬁ

lacher, dig gsnze Szene wer einey Voriushruog desr 3

wiaerdige. dur aslben deit wurden — uns damals unbekannt - sul Beiehl
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des bersits gellohenen Gavisiter Giesgler vier Masmmer dor Fily u.a.
fmjor Carsceiola, und der sizediische Angestellte Hans Scharryer
erschosssn, der lstzters weil er Fis-3oldaten dis Ausweich wohrung
des [menchner Li-Gewaltisen und enemelizen Rdésschmsissers Chrisiian
Weber gezelgt natte; dabei war Weber garnichis passiertl Gissler

gan keine Chrfeigen, er vervasste nur Gewshr- und Platolenkugelnl
Wir fuhran weiter. Hoch vor der nzecheter Beitenstrasss lennt sish

ein Famm aus einer Ferterrefensteri er hatisz anscheirnerd die Yorgaenge

zuf der Strazse besshachiet: "Tanrts hoan, Maerner, der Cauleitar
is wieder zm JdadioM. Schoene rleitel Ifwm kommi dis FMoerderbande, die
33, die Gesztspe, Himmlsms Folizel, dis NSEK, die andsren Faganen a8lo,
und meknmen Tashe an den tapferen Eausihewohnern, welche welisgs beflaggt
hatten, so fusrchtete Ich.

Wo stenen die smeriksnischen Vorauten? Wes the Commander
of the American Army ants portas awars that the FAE irn Munich was
o ghiferosk without a paddle and would he care? Wiuerde er die
Situetior nucizen und Mumenchen eimmehmen? Wir fuhren gegen Jelln
chne welteren Militaew— oder Polizeiztreifen zu begegren. Spacter
setmte ein Schmuerlregen sin. Wir zashlten unsere [Rnition und
varssilter sis zuf unsere Taschen. Falls sine Straife xommen scllte

wierden wir zuerst schisssen und dann Fragen stellen! Zwel Tage

spaster raszselien die ersien anmerikanischen Shermantaniks nach Solln.
Fweiheit, schosner Ocetierfuniken ...DJer tausendjashrmige Spux war

vorbel — so dachten wir an jenen Nachmittaz.




tpilog

Mit zuspakme weniger Haupitverbrecher, welche der Intsrnstionale
Gerichishef! haengen lieas, kamen die hraunen"Herren" bald wisder
wg den Hitgen hervor. Sie ftrugen jetet weisgse Hemden und umgeschnei=
derte Trachtenjaciken aus feinen grauen Sioffen, Zie setzien =ich
wizder auf ihre alien Stueshle in ihren aliten Busros, washrend
gich daa CGros der Bevoelkeruang an 800 EKalorien durch den Taz zu
schlagen sucate und die deutschen Krisgegefangenen aus 3ibirien
it Hungercedemen zurueclkicamen,

Dieg Amerilancr brauchten Hasuser sum Wohnen. bhings sonnizen
Toges im Fruehjahr 1948 umeingelten =ic in Harlaching ein zanzes
Villenvisrtel mit Stacheldraht und warfen alle Einwohner mit dem
wes zis in den Hazenden tragen konnten hinsus, Ish brauchte alac
ing neus Unitermunfi und fragte iz Wehnungsamt nach. Sind Zie ein
politisch Yerfolgter? Waren Sie im KAT Nein, ich war nur vom Gauleiter
Giegler sur Hxelution durch feleton verurteilt,aber weder die
Muemmberger noch die Mazis haengten einen, gie haestten ihn demn!
Sringen Bie einé gchriftliche PBesimetigung. In Deutschland hrauchte
man fuer zlles eine schriftliche Bestastigung. Wo war der Gauleiter
Giesler? (Der Feigling hatte sich schen durch Selbstmord der Ver=
antwortungz entzogen). Der amerikanische Leutnant, der mich aus der
Gefangenschaft eantlassen haite, hatie keine scnriftliche Bestaeiigung
vor Gieslers Gestapo oder Tolizei verlangt, er hatte meinem Worte

Fesglaunt
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Ieh ging alsc am 23.Mai 1346 ing zustzendize Polizeirevier
en der Deiserstraszse. Jort war tatsaeshlish poch Qieslers Solizes
im Lienzt, allen voran Folizeimsiater Kleiber, bewashrt im

tauzend jashrizen rolizeidienszt. Ich fragte mich wisviele Fersonen

e 1n den gwoell Jshren wohl verkattet hatts fusr diz Honzentrations-—

H|

£

iz

Ly

gungspelaicrs, 3z "zegrusssge” mich miz

lagar vaf cie irschie

rn

kommer. mir gerade rechs, auf Eahna hamms scho & ganses Janr lang
gwart. Oces wer Ford. re hams Zile niv zu suchen ghabt. Does aat

Bahna nix ¢gangz." Er ha$te anm 28, ipril 1945 den "Tatibestand mulf-
genemuen® und an die Gestapo, das Erisgsgerickt urnc arn den Obersten
ngkk-Foghrer gemeldet. "Eoffentlich kriazns an milden Richter®

wobel er zicherlick an die vielen Justizucsrder dachis, dis wazeirend
der Hazmiregierung in fliegenden Siand- und Sondergerichter und els
Militaerrichter zechs Jahre lang "ihre treue Dflicht getan" hatten
und neben 110 000 Zivilisten (einzchlissslich der in den K3 getosiaten

"

Reichsdeutschen) aveh 50 CCC Wehrmachisang=hoerige unbringsn liesse:n,
vom =ehuetzen bis zum Generalfeldmerschall, und die jetzt wisdsr

in cis Justizgebzeuce eingezogen waren, Hach langsn, beleidigendszn
Tirgden durch Kieibsr und sinen gleichfzlle anwesenden, sleich-
alterigen Rolizeigencsasn - sie hatten sich zweelf Juhre lazng darin
geuent -, ging Kleiber sum Telefon um seinsr slten Xameraden
¥rimiralkeommissar Kusterer, im Solizeipraesidium anzurufen, Tie
otimme &m anceren Ernde der leitung gab Kleibsr snscheinend einsn
Wink etwas abmubremsen, Jach Feendigung des Telefongespracches

sagte nir Kleiber ich waerde vom rolizeipraszidiuvm noeren, worauf

cr mick widerwilliszat entliszs. driminalkommizzar Kastererz Verhoers
msthode wer raffinierter und offensichtliich etwas intelligenter

als die des bullisen Folizeilnuetiels im Aussenrsvier. Ich berichtet
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Husterer und esinem seiner beisitzenden Hollegen weswogsn wir dils
H3Xi=Leuts sntwalfnen wollven und dass der Lostan trotbtz sweinaligsr
mfforderang, dis Haande kochzunshnan, zur Walfe grifr. Dis

Hazia und die Welhwmacht gaben nur eine einmalige Warnmung, denn

1
eine zweimalize Afforderunz erncent das Hisiko betraschtlich!

Ly

beochdan Fuaterer vnd seinen glsichgeainnten Holiegen, die ooids

uszbezlegt, dass die Sache auvch wiesder sinmsl andsrs harum gehen
toernte wid Sis wisder eirma’ sinen anderen Iragehbogsn werdsn
zuefuellen mmessen''? Aubtsck! Te also saszs der Hase im Hefferl
0UESSA! X wurde ebenfalls vermommen und nach unseren Bericht an
aine Regiarurgssielle hoerten wir nichis mehr usher diese Zachs,
Ob Klesiber, Kusterer und Partsigenossen heute noch immer zuf einen
Handeren Tragzebogen™ hoffern tmic warsen? (00Z524 arbeitets unter aer
ligse cer Militasrregiertirg, Ichiragzie mich damals wieviele Jahrzehnte
wonl werden verzehen muessen bis die Haziz und ihrs Ideologie in
Tentachiand aussterben werden. Jie Jugend des neusn Furopas wind
nicht so Leisckt 2u betruezen zsin und ein brutalss dsgize nicht
mehr 20 hirnlos hinmekmer wie ikre Groszellerr,

Am 28, April 1945 hatisn wir wisder einmal Schwein gehabt.
Tz die Jahrs de3a Grosadetutschar Walmeinns anstasndig zu ueberleben
brattehta man eins lange Xette won Glusckafaelilen, Bei dan zeisten
Anstaendigen fehlte leider 2in Glied in gsr cliuscksketis, W.2.
zuch bei meiner Freund wmd shsmaligen Xompaniexsmeraden wWilli Graf,
der im Cotober 1944 in Masnchen hingerichtst wiurde. ¥islleicht

wmarde sr auch wor Mustsrer und Genossen Vernomnleol. i W
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The Last Day of My War
by Lrnst W, Baur

This report is true to the most minute details and based on records written at that
time. While the revolt of the 20th of July 1944 by the courageous Colonel Staoffenberg
and his co-conspirators has received much recognition in the world and resulted in a
large literature in German, the insurrection at Munich and in towns of Upper Bavaria
on the 28th of April has harely been neticed in the local press and is hardly known in
the remainder of Germany and not at all elsewhere in the world. On the surface il looked
like a total failure, but nevertheless it resulted in the surrender of some 30,000 Germans
to the American Seventh Army, thus opening the front north and west of Munich and easing
the way for the Americans into the city which fell on the 30th of April 1945 with barely a
shot being fired.

The 28th of April 1945. Where is the FAB?

The American divisions were moving rapidly from the Danube south towards
Munich. It was general knowledge among Munich’s residents that the Nazi-Governor,
Paul Giesler intended to defend Munich to the last man, woman and child and to destroy
the last living quariers of Munich that were left over from the many massive bom hing
raids by the Allied Air Forces. Thus Giesler wanted to show his doggish submission
te and adoration of his “Fithrer”, Adolf Hitler who in the last weeks and months wanted
to destroy and eliminate (zermuany and the German People because the people “had not
proved itself equal to the Fithrer and his grandiose plans,”

Only with difficulties, boldness and daring the risk to face one of the notorious
blitz-trial courts had 1 accomplished my transfer as a Licutenant MC to a military hospital
in Munich, rather than being over-run by the front in a military hospital in one of
those fairly safe alpine towns. 1 wanted to be in Munich for the “Iwilight of the (Nazi-)
Gods.” Munich, called the “Capital of the (NAZI-)Movement” had generated and nurtured
the brown terror. I now hoped vaguely that the city might perhaps erase
that stigma by burving the national socialism before the allies took the city. 1 personally
knew a few courageous men in Munich, but 1 had not the slightest inkling of a planned
insurrection by a resistance movement.

I reported for duty to the eommanding medical officer in the Munich area on
Friday the 27th of April. Lieutenant Colonel MC Dr, Berten told me to report for duty
as anesthetist in the main military hospital on the following Monday morning. This optimist
then dismissed me with a snappy “Heil Hitler.”, Four weeks later, an the 28th of Muy
1945, i. e. in the fourth week of the American occupation, I saw this same man still
greeting one of his officer “comrades” with “Heil Hitler”, presumably out of senile Nazi
pig-headedness.

Thus blessed with the Fiihrer’s Heil, 1 tried (0 maneuver my bike with its mended
tires around, through and over Munich’s mountains of ruins to get to the other end of the
city for my night guarters. On my way I listened intently to the cannonade aundible west and
north of Munich. Will the Americans make it into our city during the weekend? Tn the
evening I met my old friend Xavier to discuss the situation. T had first met Xavier in March
1940 in @ medical unit. He was a medical student and had been transferred ta the MC from
# sapper battalion.. He was politically absolutely reliable, i.e, anti-nazi, and we two had
been coursing together through some tough political white waters already in 1940{1941,
when a Dr. Lange, Yirst Lieutenant MC and Gestapo agent, hud reported us to a German
Army Court for alleged “mutiny and military uproar”, A{ that time a henevolent nuilitary
Judge had vindicated us and had reprimanded Lange, whereupon Lange got rid of
me by transferring me to the newly created Afrika Corps in March 1941,
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Early on the morning of the 28th of April 1945, a Saturday, a friendly resident
alarmed us to a special radio message broadcast by a hitherto unknown organization, the
Freedom Action of Bavaria (Freiheitsaktion Bayern). The NEWS DGEST/London
Nr,1747 reported as follows of the Freedom Action of Bavaria on the 30th of April 1945:
“Putsch in Munich. The Munich radie breadcast: Attention, at{ention, you are listening to
the transmission of the Freiheitsaktion Buyern. The kevword “pheasant hunt”
(Fasanenjagd) has been passed (Nazi officials whe wore uniforms with abundant
golden ornaments were in the vernacular called “Golden Pheasants™) etc.” We ourselves
listened to the long insurrective and mutinous message. The goal of the FAB led by an
army captain, Dr. Rupprecht GerngroB, a lawyer in civilian life and in 1945 company
commander of an interpreter unit, was to everthrow the Nazi government in Bavaria
and thus to induce the military commanders of the German fighting units north and west of
Munich to surrender to the Seventh American Army in order to avoid a senseless,
destruetive and murderous defense of Munich and Upper Bavariu.

Xavier, now tech sergeant, and I skipped a nonexistent breakfast, strapped on
our Luger pistols and were on gur way on bikes towards the City Center which was
almaost totally destroved. We knew that the insurrectionists - or as Gauleiter Giesler
called them, “the small criminal clique” - would need every mun they could get in this fight
for life or death. The Nazis would give no pardon and eilther hanging or death by bullet
without trial was virtoally certain to an insurrectionist, should the Nuzis be ahle to
suppress the revolt and catch insurrectionists alive.

We searched for the FAB. On our way to the city center we first went to the
Ortsgruppenteitung Obersendling (Nazi government and supervision for the large city
district of Obersendiing). All doors and windows were boarded up with heavy planks.
Where are the Fiihrer’s valiant warriors? The streets of the suburbs were empty.

Finally, in the cily ward of Neuhofen, we saw the first brown shirt, an NSKK-man
(National Socialist Transportation Corps) carrying two water buckefs. Xavier crossed the
street, flashed his pun and inferrogated him. The man is from the NSKK-School in a
back-building just around the corner of the apartment building. His unit is armed, alarmed
and informed of the insurrection. Xavier proposes to disarm the troop, though 1 would
rather have preferred to join the FAB as soon as possible, But, of course, 1 can’t let

him go in there alone. Xavier orders the the NSKK guy who is evidently aware of the
precariousness of his situation to accompany us, so that he ean’ run to a telephone and call
in reinforcements. The guy does neither want to appear disloval to his NSKK uvnit

nor does he want to get into a ¢ross-fire, which he evidently expects. He walks at

slow motion and I realize immediately that we shall not be able to achicve our goal that
wav. | am aware that only my longtime prewar training in the crack infantry regiment
Nr.19 and my experience at the front in this war can help us and save us. 1 pull my Luger
pistol, release the safety catch and speed around the house corner from the driveway into
the large inner court.

In the middle of the court, two men, vne of them in a brown uniform, the other,
evidently the guard, clad in an ankle length gray leather coat (which often was the favored
macho vestment of SS.men) are engaged in a lively discussion. At my sudden appearance,
the brown-shirted man runs across the pavement to disappear hehind a garage door.

The guard turns towards me on the bike. “[lands up!” He continues with one-two

more steps towards me. A second “Hands up”; he reaches for his gun. T shoot first and he
falls backward. At the same moment 1 drop my rofling bike, three, four long

jumps across the yard and 1 rip open the garage door behind which the brown shirt had
disappearcd a couple of seconds earlier. Here stands the whole bunch of about
twenty-five men, the Vithrer's elite, brave warriors, none drafted into the army, none at
the front. “Hands wp.” All arms go up, they had heard my chalicnge to the guard and

the shot. Now Xavier has caught up with me. “Surrender all weapons.” They “have no
weapons.” Xavier threatens to shoot them all if we should find any weapon on searching
them. Now they “remember™ their weapons and bring forth at least one rifle and a pistol,
1 render the rifle useless, the handgun I shall probably need, We have no time to search
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for further weapons because the water carrier took heals over head meanwhile and ran
io a telephone to call Tor help, We have to carry on! Where is the FAB?

We had hardly biked some three hundred vards when 1 saw an open cabriolet
with four S$8-officers race at top speed across the Harras Place towards the NSKK Schaol.
We had evidently missed a big shoofout with them! At the next moment I also see across
the Harras Place a reinforced, heavily armed army patrol under the command of a captain.
The Nazis are out in force, The patrol checks evervhody who wants te move towards the
outskirts, but they let us pass without laking nolice because we are going into the central
city area. On our further way we pass by the monument of the Smith of Kochel, a larger
than life-sized bronze statue which carries a Mag on one shoulder and a houge medieval
cudgel in the other hand. The smith was the leader of eight hundred farmers and mountain
men who, most primitively armed, made their last stund against the professionally armed
angd mounted Croatian and Pandour regiments of the Austrian Empereor Leopold | in a
churchyvard on Christmas Day 1705. They were slaughtered {o the last man, the last three
heing the Smith of Kochel with his two sons. With five thousand other insurrectionists
from Southern Bavaria’s mountain area they had been on their way to liberate their capital,
Munich from imperial Austrian occupation, but the revolt had heen betrayed prematurely.
As we rode by the monument I pondered if we, too were on the way to our last stand
against the modern “Pandours™ of another Austrian absolutist ruler, Adolf 1. Qur
Luger pistols were not worth much more against modern weapons than a cudgel was 241
vears earlier against ¢cavalry regiments and artiliery. :

{n our way to the central part of the city we met no further military patrols and very
few pedestrians. A feeling of the coming “lwilight of the Gods™ and the by now general
knowledge of the insurrection had prebably kept people away from the streets.

We decided to bike to the office building of one of Munich’s big newspapers, the Miinchner
Neueste Nachrichten hoping to meet some of the FAB there, They had indeed taken the
building in the early morning hours, but had cleared out some time bhefore our arrival, so
we learned long after the war, Where is the FAB? We kepl on searching., The Munich City
Iall was locked and apparently empty (the FABR had also taken the City Hall in the small
hours of the day and cleared out before we got there), From the City Hall we rode to the
former Roval Palace on Residenz-Street where for years an 88-Guard had been posted to
guard the notorivus Nazi monvpment, the “Mahnmal®, erccted in 1934 by the Nazi
(zovernment in “honor” of the shooting deaths of sixteen Naxi rowdies in November 1923
when Hitler first wanted fo usurp the Bavarian government, The SS5-Guard was now
invisible, the Mahnmal and its building, the Feldherrnhalle, beavily damaged hy Allied
bombers. In front of the Feldherrnhalle we found a group of men with a machine gun
positioned so that they could fire along one of Munich’s most splendid antebellum
avenues, the famouns Ludwig Street. The MG men wore some strange looking uniforms,
neither army nor 88 nor Brownshirts. Xavier decided to explere carefully on which side
they were on. He guickly returned: Gauleiter men! Another letdown for us! We turned
around and circomvented the Feldherrohalle through a very narrew strect popularly called
Driickeberger Gabl (Shirker Way, because it was a convenient way to shirk the

duty of having to pass by the Muhnmal with the raised arm of the Hitler salute, Anv person
passing by without the Hitler salute was immediately arrested and sent to a concentration
camp for “re-educativn™, i e. hunger, illness, torture and death). We resolved to ride to the
barracks of the Reserve Battalion of the Inf.Reg.61, vne of the few still important

military vnits left in the city. A reduced platoon under the command of a second lieutenant
was just marching out with guns at ready. There was evidently no need to ask on

which side they were on: They “did their duty for the Fiithrer and for Gauleiter Giesler™,
But where is the FAB? We did not give up vet and kept on searching.

Our odyssey brought us over the ruin places of the Stachus and the Main Railway
Station (then unusable because of most severe bomb damage) to the West end of the city.
Finally! White bed sheets hung from many windows of these working class tenernents
indicating that its residents wanted the Nazi terror to be ended hy a surrender to the
American Army, Here reigned the lung sought FAB! It was a pleasure to see this unique
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spectacle. I drove {o the pedestrian curb and stopped to take the view in at leisure. A black
limousine with a loudspeaker occupied by a driver and an announcer drove by slowly:

They exhorted the residents: “Mount white fags, the war is finished.” That car had not
passed more than thirty yards when a voung German soldier ran to me¢ and pointing

at the car ordered me in an upset tone: “Herr Leutnant, Herr Leutnant, you must arrest
these people, they are revolting against the Fithrer.” First I was perplexed about the
impertinence of this private giving me, a lieuienunt an order, but that was part of the last
desperate Naxi ideology to keep politically straying officers in line. Then I wondered about
the intelligence level of this nincompoop who thought that one man on a bicycle can outrun
and arrest two men in a fast limousine. The soldier was about 19 to 20 vears old, wore a
clean, practically new army uniform (a rarity by then), no worn clothes, no front line dirt.
He carried no weapon, only a linen hand hag. T was severely perturbed by this fanatic guy
who wanted 1o continue the danse macabre after his beloved Fiihrer had already killed
millions of people on all fronts, behind the fronts, in our cities, in our political prisons
and in our concentration camps. The fellow was evidently dangerons for the two men in the
FAB car, for the many courageous citizens who had fagged their windows white, and last
hut not least for us. On the other hand I fely sorry for the vouth who prebably had been
brainwashed by the idiotic NS-ideology for many years in his parental home, in the Hitler
Youth, in the Labur Service and in the Military. He did not look as if he had experienced
the mass killing at the front or the dying in the field hospitals. He still acted
enthusiastically for his Fithrer who at that very time sat deep in his Chancellery bunker and
planned his cowardly delection by suicide (during the war every unsuccesstul suicide
atiempt by a soldier was considered a capital erime and punished by death). It was clear
that T could not take this rogue prisener and with me on my bicycle. On the other hand he
needed to be taught a lesson to possibly shake him free of his faith into the omnipotence
and infallability of his Fihrer and (o prevent him from such further “heroic deeds” that
couid be dangerous to Germans on our side. I leaned forward and with outstretched arm
and full force T landed my hand on his cheek which was indeed unigue in the history of

the German Armed Forces. They shot their men, hung them up on trees or, for the special
entertainment of the Fihrer, on butcher hooks (with cinematic documentation!), but never a
slap in the face. With one stroke the guy fell from the Fiihrer’s Seventh Heaven lengthwise
onto the streef pavement. He was not injured, just entirely perplexed. He sat up

and stared at me like Adam may have stared at the Archangel in paradise after the apple
thefl. At that moment a whole fantastic world, a dream of the Greater Germany reaching
from the Sahara te the Ural Mountains crumpled completely in him. What T told him made
the world even less comprehensible for him. 1 said: “Yon young rascal, don’t meddie into
matters which are none of your concern. Go home, take off your uniform and wait until the
Americuns are here.” e picked himself up, quickly collected his cap and bag and

ran off like a drilled recruit.

‘The soldier had not run more than ten steps when I heard a shrieking female voice
right next to me: “How do you dare treating this poor youth so cruelly, He only wanted the
Best for our Fihrer™ 1 was perplexed again, but at the same time perturbed: Nazis, Nazis
everywhere! T felt like being in a mental asvium. But before I was able to answer I heard
the voice of Xavier next to that super-German woman from Northern Germany, For this
occasion he used a very broad Bavarian dialect from the upper palatine country: “You
ey if you don’t shut up immediately, It cut your throat.” He had a gun but no knife
with him. The facial color of this hersic Freia changed in a second from a deep purple to a
chalk white. Evidently she had enjoyed Bavarian hospitality long enough to understand the
esserice of Xavier’s offer. She picked up her filled marketing hag
and hastened after the vouth. T am sure that she told for decades of the deadly
danger she encvuntered with these radical “treasonous shirkers” as her Nazi-Gauleiter
(iesler had called the FAR participants on the radio. After the war it became public that at
that very hour that very Giesler had already tuken flight out of Munich into the Alps where,
for the good of mankind, he committed suicide a few days later. T had to laugh loudly, the
entire scene was worth 4 performance in the “Platzl”, a popular theater next door to the
Hofbriiuhavs. We learned after the war that at this v ry time five members of the FABR, a.0.
Major Caracciola had been exccuted by a peleton upon an order issued by Gauleifer Giesler
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before his flight. One of the executed was a civilian employee of the City Hall

Upon demand by an FAR detachment he had shown them the hideout of an NS-VIP,
Christian Weber, The FAB had taken Weber under guard but lel him free again when they
had to clear out of the City Hall. Christian Weber had taken no harm from the FAB which
surely had heen a tactical mistake, in my opinion. Gauleiter Giesler made no prisoners and
fet them loose again! The Nazis finished their prisoners with a bullet whenever they could!
We continued on vur way and had not yet passed the next intersection when a friendly man
leaned out of a first story window. Apparently he had witnessed the above described scenes
and said: “Watch out, men, disappear, the Gauleiter has come buck on the radio. The
prerecorded speech of the Gauleiter who by then already had fled was full of the most
derogatory terms for the FAB participants, abundant of deadly threats to them and
contained the assurance that he, his Fithrer and the Nazi-brood will remain victorious over
the Allies. The victory pep talk was full of bull, but it was also clear that the FAB in
Munich was up shit creek without a patddie. T was afraid that the gangs of mass murderers,
the 88, the Gestupo, the NSKK, the Nazi-Police and the other “Goiden Pheasants™ now
will come and take a bhloody revenge on the residents of this city gquarter that had dared to
flag white. But what could we two accomplish with our three pistols against thousands of
heavily armed men.

Where stands the American vanguard? Is the Commanding General of the Seventh
Army aware of the miserable situation of the FAB in Munich and would he care? Will he
make use of the turmoil on the German side and enter Munich quickly? We decided to seek
shelter with my parents and took a route over field paths and small side streets without
encountering any military or police patrols. Later in the day a steady rain sat in. We
counted ¢ur ammunition rounds and distributed them inte our pockets. Should a pairol
arrive, we would shout first and then ask questions. Two days later the first Sherman tanks
rattled into our suburh, Solln. We were happy, the thousand vear specter wus over - ur so
we thought on that afternoon,

Epilogue

Except for a few capital Nazi-criminals who were hanged at Niirnberg after heing
convicled by an International Court, the vast numhber of Nazis luy low for & more or less
short period of time and then came out of their hideouts again (0 resume their former
governmental or private employment, often using their former methods, if thev thoughi
they could get away with. The “gentlemen” no longer wure brown shirts or gray officer’s
uniform, but white shirts and vniforms altered into a make-helieve Bavarian country
custom. They sal on their former chuirs in their former offices again while the gros of the
~ population tried 1o cope with 800 calories per day and the German prisoners of war
“returned from Russia with huge hunger edemas.

The Americans needed houses to live properly. One sunny day in spring 1946
the US Ariny surrounded the little damaged suburb of Harlaching with barbed wire
and threw all residents out with only the possessions they could carry in their arms.
Thus I needed to losk for a new lodging. T felt like having been totally bombed out or like
having been in the epicenter of a 9.0 earthguake. The bureavcrats had set up a central
relocating office, but there was little living space available. Certain categories of citizens
had preference. T was asked: “Were you politically persecuted by the Nazis, were you
imprisoned in a concentration camp?” “Neo, I was only sentenced to death hy Gaumleiter
Giesler, but the Nazis did not exccute me because they did not get a hold of me.”
“You have to bring written proof of that.” Where was Gauleiter Giesler? ile was already
dead I learned years later. The American lieutenant who had preferentially discharged me
from prisonship because of my participation in the revoll needed no “written confirmation™,
be had believed my ward. ;

1 {lecideq to go to the police office in the suburh where we had launched the
disarmament raid on the NSKK-School. ludeed. there was still the same police on duty that
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had served faithfully under the Nazis. They were the ones that had investigated our raid
and reported it o the (restupo, the “Flying Military Court”, the NSKK-Reichsfiihrer and

to Gauleiter Giesler. The head of the office was a Polizeimeister Kieiber, manifold
approbed in the Thousand Year Reich. T asked myself how many persons he had

arrested for deportation into the concentration camps or for the execution peletons in the
past 1welve years. He “greeted™ me with: “You are just the one [ have heen looking for.
That was murder. You had no business in that NSKK-School.” e had personally taken

the evidence on that April 2§ 1945, His Nazi-approved tirades and intimidations

continued for a while. Ile meant sarcastically “I hope you get a mild judge.”. He most
likely thought of the numerous judicial murderers who had served the Nazis so well as
judges in the German Armed Forces courts and the political-criminal courts. It has heen
estimated by qualified investigators that about 50,000 German military personnel, from
private to field marshal, have heen executed during WW 2 and this number does not include
the civilians, After he had exhausted his availahle vocabulary of insults, Kleiber went to
the telephone to call one of his old comrades who had worked on the case in Aprit 1945
and thus was familiar with it. This person was the Kriminalkommissar Kusterer in
Munich’s Polizeiprisidiom, also well approbed by the Nazi-government. Kleiber’s
aggressive enthusiasm, however, received a damper over the phone. Kusterer was more
intelligent than the raw police bully Kleiher and Kusterer knew also more ubout the

law and just how far the Nazis could go under the new American Military Government,
Kusterer advised Kleiber not to arrest me, but instead ordered me to appear in his office on
the 28th of May 1946. Kusterer was nut alone during the investisation, one of his
colleagues or superiors provided assistance. After I had reported what had happened

on the 28th of April 1945, the following conversation developed between the two

detective officials and myself, here verbally re¢peated according to written records.

It shows what the American Military Government was up against, with the old Nazis

still controlling much of the police (and other German governmental agencies).

Detective: “Have you not been aware at that time that the political power situation some day
may change again and that you may possibly have to fill out a different questionnaire again
(he was referring to the questionnaire that the Militury Government required every German
to fill out in 1946 in order to ferret out Nazis).” Myself:  No, I am certain that that will
not be the case.” Both detectives: “Don’t be so affirmative!” One of them added: “1 had a
similar belief after WW 1 and threw away my “Soldbuch”™ (@ booklet carried by each
Grerman military person showing identity, rank, promotions, units etc.) and some time later
I would have needed it apain,” Xavier was investigated by the same detectives one week
later, on the 5th of June 1946, If they perhaps had thought they would have an easier going
with Xavier than with me, they were in for a big surprise. Xavier then wrote a five page
Lypewritten report to the Militury Government and we never heard again of the matter.

“ODESSA™ g4t work! T wonder if Kleiber and Kusterer and their colleagues in 1994
still believe that all Germans some day will have to fill out 4 new political questionnaire,
The German skinheads and the members of the new Nazi-Party founded vnder an innocuous
sounding name by a former SS-sergeant apparently believe so. The Neonazis together
with the left-uver Navis from the Third Reich certainly are still of concern to the
German people and to the world and a constant vigilance is necessary. But I don’t
think that the current German Youth would he as stupid and inert as were their
grandparents in letting the Nazis rise to power,

On the 28th of April 1945 Xavier and T were more than lacky to pet
through alive. But it was not the first time the two of us had gotten through a potentially
fatal matier together, The FAB Muovement lost 41 people, among them several women,
in Munich and in Upper RBavarian towns on that fateful day. All these people were execyted
by firing squads commanded by overeager, subservient army officers and sycophants,
The Nazis suffered only ane casualty in that uprising, the resisting guard whom I put out
of action,

I regret to this day that I could not get 3 hold of Gauleiter Giesler!
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