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A GREAT ATTACK IN FOUL WEATHER

The observer of a Wellington on the Berlin raid last night described how

broken cloud gradually thickened until towards Berlin he could see nothing of the

ground at all. He found that occasional gaps in the higher cloud were of no use

because they were blocked by layers below. He had to steer entirely by the stars.

The temperature was as low as minus 34 degrees.

"I went to the astro-dome," he said, "to take some sights. To keep my hands

more free I wore only my silk inner gloves. It was agonising just to touch the

sextant, and the pain bit into my fingers as though they were being scalded. I

couldn’t hold on to the sextant for more than 30 seconds and it took me ten minutes

to get the circulation in my hands going again. When I went to pick up my leather

gloves they were frozen as stiff as a board. I saw long icicles on the bottom of

the pilot’s oxygen mask. He broke one off and threw it at mo to show that he was

keeping cheerful enough."

Another navigator found unbroken layers of cloud until near to Berlin. "Most

of it," he said, "was flat and thick like a woolly blanket. There was a brilliant

moon and plenty of stars. It looked cold and it was cold. The windows frosted

up and moisture inside the aircraft froze. There I work is about the warmest

place in the aircraft but there was frost on my chin like a beard.

"We got a warm reception on the way and shells burst all round us; they made

two holes in the front turret. At times there seemed to be snow in the air and

then it was a bit warmer: at other times there was mist about. We could see

blobs of light beneath the clouds where the searchlights were trying to get through

and occasionally one would find a thin layer and come piercing upwards.

"About thirty miles from the capital I found a pinpoint through a break in the

clouds, which enabled me to fix our position, I recognised a river and that

helped us to make straight for the city. Over Berlin itself there were odd breaks

in the cloud and we searched round for the right spots before dropping our bombs.

It was the same all the way back. In spite of the warm clothing we wore we had

to keep moving our feet and clenching and unclenching our hands to keep them from

going numb."

The crews of Halifaxes over Berlin were very pleased with the work they did

there. They were sure that they had found their objectives, and confident that

they had damaged them.

At Mannheim there was more chance to see the results of the night’s work.

Some large fires were reported by crews who got there while the sky was for the

time being comparatively clear. They could see their bombs burst, and watch fires

begin from the explosion and then spread.

The weather at Cologne was not so bad, and the attack was pressed home with

good effect. Many pilots came right down over the city and bombed from a low

level.

"I've never yet had a night like this," a pilot said, "but I am glad that I

was in the air and not on the ground in a good many German cities last night."


