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BACK FROM GERMANY Germany AT "NOUGHT FEET"

During one of the recent raids on the Ruhr a Lancaster was attacked by an

enemy fighter. The mid-upper gunner was killed, the rear-gunner wounded, and the

pilot had to bring his aircraft back at nought feet.

"After we had bombed," the pilot said, "I skidded the Lancaster round so

that the rear and mid-upper gunners could look below. While I was doing this, I

noticed an aircraft pass about a thousand feet below us. I could not see it long

enough to identify it, but the air-bomber and the flight-engineer both thought that

it was a Wellington. However, I thought the safest thing to do was to take

evasive action and had just finished when the rear-gunner suddenly yelled "Fighter

ahead". Before he could give me any directions, a stream of cannon shells and

machine-gun bullets hit the Lancaster. The rear-gunner was hit in the foot and

arm, and his turret was put out of action before he could fire a shot.

"I immediately took further evasive action but the enemy aircraft fired another

long burst* He seemed from the path of the tracers to be on our tail and I changed
direction and made for some cloud. The bursts stopped as I turned to port and I

got into the cloud before he could attack us again.

"The first burst had raked us from tail to nose and the second from nose to

tail I don’t know which of them killed the mid-upper gunner. When the flight-

engineer went along to see what had happened to him he could not get any answer

and was unable to get him out of the turret.

"The cloud gave out after about three minutes and I found that the elevator

trim had been damaged and that it would not work when the aircraft was doing a

steep climb. I felt that if I tried to climb to a safer height we should be a

sitting target for flak, and I was also afraid that the fighters might still be

following us. I therefore decided to go down to nought feet,and, with the help of

the bomb aimer and the flight-engineer and by bracing my knees behind the stick,
I managed to hold the aircraft down, We wenton like this until we were half-way

across the North Sea when I started to climb, and by the time we crossed the

coast we had reached about three thousand feet. Despite the damage to the aircraft

we landed safely."


