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MINUS ONE. Twenty-two hundred hours
D exactly; unless our watches had gone mad
Two thousand yards from the banks of the
Rhine; unless we’d got the maps upside down. Zero
hour for the big crack, the all-out all-in party And
here we were, the three of us—Bert the photographer,
the jeep-driver and I—slap in the middle of it,
without a soul in sight. It wasuncanny;it was worse;
it was ridiculous. The British Army, for the first
time 1n history, was assaulting one of the greatest
rivers in Europe. And, so far as we could see, we
were the only living creatures taking part in it.
The long straight road, lined with long straight
poplars, was empty The flat fields, bathed in
moonlight, were quite bare Only the blazing sign-
posts of the guns, pointng the way across the
Rhine with tongued flash and red fingers of tracer
told us we were in the right place. We couldn’t
see the guns. All we could see was that the earth all
round us was spouting flame, and, w here we stood,

2.00 HOURS ON THE WEST BANK OF THE RHINE: March 24, 1945

THE LAST STRIDE TO VICTORY

The r‘ecord of the great day we’ve been.living for, talking about, dreaming on for nearly six long years. Macdonald
Hastings tells the story of the storming of Germany’s last great defence line by the men of the British Army.

The Bombing That Prepared the Way

the pattern of tracer bullets wriggled like a red net
over our heads. The air about us trembled and
hissed with flying steel. Our nostrils were sharpened
with the salty, exciting smell of cordite, But the
whole thing was utterly impersonal

Somewhere in the area surrounding us, there
were hundreds of thousands of men. For days,
we’d been watching them moving up into position
For days, the roads had been so choc-a-block with
trucks, tanks, guns, bridging material, assault boats,
buffaloes, alligators, weasels, ships on wheels that,
sometimes, it took us hours to jeep a few miles. But
now, at the very moment when, according to plan,
the Commandos were assaulting the Rhine at Wesel
only two thousand yards away from us, the whole
of the British Second army, with their waggon
trains and their gear, had vanished. I still don’t
know. how—or where

We knew the order of battle. Earlier in the day,
at a conference 1n a German village, In a room in
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ON THE MORNING OF D-DAY, AS THE FIRST WAYE OF THE AIRBORNE FORCES SWEEPS OVER THE RHI
atoon bridge for heavy raffic across the viver 15 s
to slide the firt pontoons wnto the water. Mean

The estimated time to build the first

Commander Looks Round
pmmanding 12th Corps,

The Corps
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DEMPSEY CROSSES THE RHINE: The Commander of the British 2nd Army Sees How the Bridgework is Getting Along
A1 1130 hours on D-I)a[)x General Dempsey crosses the Rhine in a small motor boat 1o see for hmself how the bridge 1s comng along. ~ He el
the sappers that the battle 1s gong well, that, for quick victory, everything depends on getting the armour acruss the river as quickly as possible
- "% | suunncdand punch drunk with the srlery pepars:

1630 HOURS ON D-PLUS ONE: The First Pontoon Bridge Across the Rhine is Opened for Heavy Traffic
The job has been completed nearly half @ day ahead of schedule. The first vehicles to ga across, after the chief engeer has made his final check,
are mobile guns for the anti-arcraft defences of the bridge on the eastern bank of the river.

finish the job the “Jocks™ had started on the eastern
om, allowed us 1 cosshis last great i o defence bank. The mist was oo heav to s the parizoops
o f assault boats and amphi- tumble out over the dropping zone and the gliders 1

sailing in. But we could see they were having a
hot time. The And

was o up.
planes, flaming and smoking, tumbled out of the
sky. One crashed just near us. Others recled out of
sight. Bur, as cach wave of aircraft passed over,
another took its place. After an hour or 3o, the flak
faltered as the airborne troops on the ground
doused what was left of the flak defences after o

on fou pontoons and deawbridges 4 both ends) o s
tanks over the river. We saw crancs ‘At cleven o'clock on that morning, while the aic-
tinloading naval craft, with sai borne forces i over our heads, just

were

T The. momeat when the frst British’pontoon
slipped into the river, there was a flutter of salutes
at the bridgehead. A spare figure in a battledress,
in a peaked hat with the red band and gold badge
of a general, walked down to the Rhine bank. A

bed
in and, unnoticed even by most of the men working
on the bridge, General Dempsey, the commander
of the 2nd Army, crossed the Rhine. On the other
side, he walked to the engineers clearing mines.
And then, with a wave of his hand, he made the
retum journcy,

General Dempsey Under Fire

thundered on. Then, with dramatic suddenness,
was quiet I'll swear I heard a bird It was strange that, at that
o -d'hnuhn;:u{u.byhxm.wuu ‘l’lndlomﬂleblfﬁlﬂud. And it's worthy
much excey buzzing in of record 3 mit
mml&m‘ﬂ for the nm"hnd?m A.l:: Second Army by a bare hundred ‘When he
at ten o't on the dot, the ‘waye
mwmn{&mﬂx‘m mllld::‘l:: and his aides walked slowly to a shell hole pitted
Rhine so low that we could see the jumping in ile the rest of us rubbed our noses
doors for the n the sand, the general sat in the shell-hole and
& e e S e e e Oree Sl the. 5
e s e e L AL A he went away, he went up 1o the o N - . G0 e M
- > ‘working on 1 bridge an “Make a <
The General 1 akes Carer oo g U Gontmied cveresf  Mearushile, the Airborne Forces Wait for the Ground Troops to Relicve Them
10" the brideshoad.  The gesesil takie fatet e & The 6th Aurborne, have taken all their Contact uih. the ground force is made on the. u

afternoon of D-Day.  Nauw, *'the red ** hold on till the ground troops come







Y

]

N I

b

o < [ "‘ £ - 3 2 - % -
iy The EG"c;nluan Z::I‘d»c’r{ Who Curncd Oul’ His Fuehrer's Orders to Die Fighting on the Banks of the Rhine The British Soldiers Who Fell So That the Rest Of Us Might Enjoy Victory and Peace Again
me wos Ermst Joe (s age was 47. In coviian life, he was a clerk. He was called up to die for Hitler's Germany at the end of 1943« Our casualties, in the assoult on the Rhine, were astonishingly light,  But, for the men who Jell the price was all.  The soldiers in this Bren
s the miver anly to be bloun up o & mine as they ran up the eastern bank

t He was killed on the east bank of the Rhine on D-Day. He lies there uath the letters of his wnfe scaitered about him. carner made the crossing

Jokingly, T asked onc of the sappers if there was &
prize for it. To my surprise he said “Yes” And
then, after a pregnant pause, added: “The prize is
build anather bluddy bridge."

The Last Battle Story in the West?

And that's the story of the crossing of the Rhinc
a5 one observer saw it 1t isn't the whole story
because nobody could see it all. But it's probably
the fast great battle story of the war. Mine, any>
how. 11l be memorable for all time as a military
operation. But, speaking y, itll be
memorable for me chicfly for the men I saw fight it
the British soldicrs. And one soldier in particular;
because I feel that he typified themall. 1 met him,
litle bandy-legged Cockney with a beret 1o
for him, trotting along, Sten gun in hand, behind

n The German was

-4 tea, you twirp!” I've never loved my own bt
7 s0 much. E
v Macoonaty HasTIvGs.
THE END: A Swig of Water for the Defeated Enemy
At the Airborne Dressing Station, one of the medical orderbies offers a drink to an exhausted
German ‘Saays the prisoner - * The war will be over in tioenty-four howrs.”

CGierman Civilians Who Realise at Last What War Means They Proclaim the G;mm
ny ]
e on in the village. Our troops have rounded up the crvilians and The proclamations of the Military ‘Zﬂ’.’..m’fif




