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BROADCAST BY BELGIAN OF FINANCE

Following is the text• of a broadcast by ml, Gutt, Belgian
Minister of Finance, from the Belgian National Broadcasting
Station, London, at 12.15 p.m, B.S.f. today (Sunday).

It is three years to-day since we spoke to you for the first time from London.
M, Do Vleeschauwer and myself represented'the Belgian Government here. If. Pierlot
and M. Spaak, who had set out to join us, had been held up for five weeks in Spain,
and we did not know whether they would ever reach England. The ni ;ht raids on

London had begun, and the noise of the anti-aircraft barrage shook the building in

which we were speaking. On that day we told you this: "7/e are at war v/ith Germany;
we want a. free Belgium, and to achieve, that aim we shall fight side by side with
Great Britain, until final victory is won."

Two years ago - on September 12, 1.941 - after the lightning advance of Field-
Marshal ('then General) Wavell on Benghazi, the British troops had had to fall back

before an enemy superior in numbers and armament. Greece had succumbed. The German
armies were advancing in Russia., triumphant communiques announced that the fall of

Moscow was imminent and that Timoshenko's last regiments had been annihilated.

We gave you at that tiue figures brought back from America. We predicted
the future but certain failure /of the submarine war, We added because we always
nade a point -of telling you nothing but the truth -- that Germany was not beaten
and that the bad tines were not yet over. But, with all the strength of .our con-

sideration and conviction, we cried: "Have confidence: Liberation is on the way."
%

A year later, to any one not in the know, end not forearned against German

propaganda., the situation seemed to have got worse instead of better, Rommel’s

army was encamped before El Alamein. Mussolini had sent to Africa the white horse

on -which he was to make his triumphant entry into Alexandria, The whole fate of

the world and of civilisation, which two yearns earlier had been decided in the skies

of Britain, seemed to be at stake once more on the Alexandria - Stalingrad line.

Von Bock was besieging the martyr-city of Stalingrad, and our only remaining hope
that it might be miraculously saved had. been given to us by Hitler himself: he had

sworn tha.t Stalingrad would be taken, and we knew that he always forswore himself.

But at the same element - on September ‘26, 1942 - we showed you the reality
which lay hidden under these appearances. v7e depicted to you the German forces

strained to breaking point and courting disaster. " 7/e bold you that since the summer

the balance of forces had been upset to the advantage of the Allies, and that 'chat

advantage would go on increasing from month to month, ',/e said that, in spite oi

appcarances, Germany was already bea,ton« (These, you will remember, were the very
words we used).

Before two norths had elapsed 300,000 Gormans were taken prisoners in front

of Stalingrad, the' Italo-German armies, crushed at El Alamo in, were retreating as

fast a.s they could p;o, and the Anglo-American armies, having landed a.t Algiers,
had begun to nop up North Africa Area the other .side, in "preparation for the

invasion of Sicily and oaky.

/To-day, the



To-day, the liquidation of the Axis has begun. Hitler is falling back on all

fronts: on the Russian front, on the Italian front, not to mention his crushing defeats

on the air front. Mussolini*s white horse is a .carcass in the desert, and his

master, in spite of a melodramatic resurrection, is not much better.

It really does, not seem very lucky to an an ally of Hitler, Look at Boris

of Bulgaria, for instance! find along'with these disappearing partners the enemy’s
predictions, are falling flat, too. Germany was never to be bombed? Go and have

a look round in Cologne, Hamburg, Berlin, or Hanover, and see for yourself. And

that is only a beginning. The European stronghold was impregnable? We are in

it already. And that, too, is only a beginning. That landing on the Neapolitan
coast what a blow it was for the Germans! So much so, that, in their panic,
they came out with a tale which made them ridiculous in the eyes of the world
about "an evacuation of Salerno" by our troops, and about "a new Dunkirk." If

Goebbels has lost the power even of telling a good lie, it really must be the

beginning of the,end.

All this you have realized; and with perfect confidence you are awaiting
the victory of the Allies a complete and final victory.

Yes, you are awaiting for victory my friends to whom I have been speaking
for the past three years,. I know you are. But I also know that on the fringes of

the community there exists a number of men who think themselves clever I cannot

say from this distance whether they are traitors or idiots or both who have clung
to the idea of a peace-without victory, a negotiated peace, a stale-mate peace;

which would be, as you well know, a German peace. These men go about whispering
words whose infamy is equalled only by their stupidity. "Be careful!" they say:
"Hind you dor. 1 1 exchange the German occupation for a British one!"

These are the men who launched, late in the day, the marvellous formula

"We are not pro-Germans, nor pro-British. We are Belgians."

Poor creatures! It is because we are Belgians that we are pro-British;
becons e from the very first day England has fought for her life, of course,
but at the same time' for the life of Belgium and beco.use England has kept her

word, as she always will, whereas Germany has broken hers in the most cowardly
manner. "Neither pro-German, nor Pro-English...," Oh, I recognise it, that clever

idea of sitting on the fence. I recognise, too, those sinister armchair strategists,
those quintessential diplomats who think that the best policy for Belgium lies

in sordid finesse,in equivocal formulas, carefully concocted, and who offer us

their petty intrigues at this hour when the future is glowing with promise.

Peace without victory they will never have. Victory is on the way; we

can see it coning and hear it echoing from the tramp of marching men in the streets

of Smolensk, of and of Naples. And it will bo a British victory, a

Russian victory, on American viptory: it will be the resounding victory of all
the rations united against Germany and her allies, cur enemies, We cannot be in

both camps at the same time, nor can we stand in the middle: we have to choose.

Thanks be to God, Belgium made her choice more than three years ago.
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