
Al l i es i nsi st ed on t hr eat eni ng us i n  Fr ance.
That is what we thought at  the t ime.

For  you in the dunes, in that  isolated place,
how did June 6*"  develop for  you?

That ter r ible day ... I  hate to remember  i t,
and at  the same t ime al l  the events are st i l l  very
clear in my mind here.

I  and my young loader , we went into our
concr ete panzer  at  midnight , r eplacing t he other
cr ew  w ho w ent  of f  to sleep i n the for t i f i ed houses.
T her e w as a lot  of  r umbl i ng of  ai r cr af t  i n the ai r ,
but  w e couldn 't  see anyt hi ng up t her e ... w e
thought this was an especially heavy bombing raid.

The concrete panzer was pretty
comfortable, because it was all stripped out inside
and there was plenty of  room. The turret  had a
5omm gun, and i n addi t i on to the telescopi c
gunsight  i t  was f i t t ed w i t h per i scope binocular s
w hi ch could focus on the sea i mmedi ately beyond
the dunes. On thi s ni ght , ther e w as moonl i ght , but
al l  I  could make out  w as clouds over  the hor i zon of
the sea.

But then we never saw much happening on
the sea at  al l .

You never saw much on the sea between
England and France? In 1944?Are you sure?

i n the panzer  w e couldn't  see w hat  w as happeni ng
out  t her e. Al l  our  w at chi ng and w ai t i ng w ent  on for
hours, unt i l  somet ime around f i ve am, w hen
everything changed.

First, our off icer came to us on horseback
(he had been a cavalry commander in the first war,
and he prided himself on his Austr ian horse.) He
told us that  there was suspicious act ivi ty to the
East, involving gliders and such things, and to be
completely vigi lant. Therefore, we checked over
the gun, and I  went  out  to see i f  anythi ng was
happening around us.

There were flares in the sky, I  don't know
where from, and they li t  up the underside of the
clouds, and I  could see m any planes m ovi ng
through the clouds, which wor r ied me. Our  only
Flak was a single 20mm gun behind us, near  the
for tress houses, and this remained si lent. I  had a
very bad feeling now, and I  felt very exposed out
there, even with our  concrete shell. I  suppose that
all the other crews in the bunkers around me were
think ing the same thing - ' Wh at  t h e d ev i l  i s
happening?'

First light came at about five fi fteen or  five
thi r ty, I  think, and I  noticed that the sea was sti l l
empty as far  as I  could make out into the distance.
Al l  I  saw  was a ser i es of  f l ashes on t he hor i zon,
w hi ch I  thought  mi ght  be mor e f lar es. T hen ther e
was a hor r i f ic noise in the ai r , which was a long
cr ashing sound, and we began t o be h i t  by huge
explosi ons. T hese explosions wer e i ncr edibly
power f l l l  ... t hey made the whole concr ete box
around the panzer move and rattle.

I  f igured out  that  these were naval  shel ls
coming from out on the sea, something which had
never  happened befor e in my exper ience. I  could
actual ly see the f lames of  the w ar shi p guns f i r i ng,
t hat  w as w hat  t he f l ashes w er e out  on  t he sea.
Af t er  sever al  of  t hese explosi ons, whi ch l anded
randomly around us, the ai r  was ful l  of  sand,
smoke and dust, and it  was hard to see anything

Yes, there was never  much act ivi ty out
there. It is strange, isn't it? Despite all this massive
war going on, the sea during the night and the day
was quite empty of ships; i t  was rare to observe
one of  our  S-Boats (gun boats) and w e only
occasionally glimpsed a proper warship, which of
cour se was always Br i t i sh or  Amer i can, as the
Kriegsmarine (Ger m an N avy) did not operate big
warships between France and England.

Anyway, on that night of the 5** ', there was
aircraft noise and heavy bombing inland, but being
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an d  d u st .  I  w i p ed  m y  eyes an d  t r i ed  t o  l ook  ou t  a t
t h e sea t h r ou g h  t h e p er i scop e b i n ocu l ar .  An d  so,  a t

t h at  m om en t ,  l i k e t h ou san d s of  ot h er  Ger m an
soldier s, I  saw  the num ber  of ships that  the Al l ies
w er e br inging against  us. I  w as stagger ed at  t he
sight , even though I  could only see i t  dim ly. I  w as
absolutely stunned, and also very angry.

What did you see? Why were you angry at
this point?

Out  on the sea ... w el l , the hor izon w as l ike
a sol id wal l  of ships. As i f someone had put  a steel
cur tain across the hor izon, that 's how  many there
w er e.  The w ar sh i ps t hat  w er e f i r i ng  on  us w er e
l i ght i ng up t he w hole ar r ay of  ships w i t h t he f l ash
of  t hei r  guns. I  l ooked up out  of  t he hat ch, and saw
t h at  over h ead  t h er e  w er e vast  n u m b er s o f  p l an es,
w hi ch I  cou l dn ' t  hear  because my ear s w er e
deafened, but  I  could feel  the vibrat ions of their
eng i nes i n  t he ai r  . . .  p r obab l y  nobody  can
understand that  sensat ion unless they have been
under  an air  f leet  like that , not  w ith the modern jet
engines, but  the propel lers from those days. The
air  itself was vibrat ing around us.

But why were you angry?

through the per iscopes at  all.
The intensi ty of that  bombar dment  w as

more than anything I  had known on the Eastern
Front. When one of these naval shells exploded
near  us, the shock wave came through the ground
and t ravelled through the panzer , which felt  l ike a
punch in the stomach. These blows came again
and again, ever y t ime a lack  in the bel ly, and
making my ears r ing horr ibly.

The Czechoslovak ian lad  w ho w as my
loader  got down on the floor  of the panzer  and
began sobbing, the poor  idiot. He was not very
br ight , as I  told you. I  told him to shut  up, but  he
was only seventeen, and had not been in act ion
before. What a way to star t  !

After  that , I  t h ink  w e w er e bombed by
air craft , but  I 'm not  sure. I  couldn't  hear  proper ly,
but  I  fel t  a lot  more explosions, which seemed to
be some distance away. A few of these bombs came
close, and bi ts of shrapnel came crashing off the
tur ret , and a lot  of smoke was coming in through
the air  vents. I  br aced myself  and closed my eyes,
that was al l  I  could do. When the bombing final ly
paused, the explosions seemed to fall behind us, in
the inland zone. I  opened the side hatch of the
tur r et  a t iny bit  and looked out . What  a sight  that
was.

One of the smal l  concr ete bunker s w as
dest r oyed, and the concr ete was in pieces all over
the dunes. There were huge craters in the sand
everywhere around us, and in places the sand was
on t i re from the explosive. The PAK gun near  us
was in one piece, and the crew there signalled to
me w ith a gr een signal f lag that  we used (we had
no phone or  radio, of course, and I  was deafened
anyway, I could hear  nothing at  all.)

That par ticular  PAK gun was commanded
by the man I told you about, the fellow who had
lost  his child in the Children's House bombing.

The l ight  w as ful ly up, and a dr izzle w as
coming down, which damped down al l  the smoke

Because of the senseless waste of al l  this. All
these planes, these ships, were crewed by men who
were the same as us, fr om the same civi l izat ion
and race as us, and yet  they were launching this
at tack against  our  Europe, whi le al l  the t ime the
Soviets were massing their  armies against  Europe
in the East. I t  was such a waste, so unnecessary.

But  soldiers are not  al lowed any moments
to reflect  on such grand mat ters, are they? By now
the l ight  was quit e clear , and w ith t he l ight  came
the Allied aircraft. A large number appeared over
the f leet  of ships, I  can't  be sur e but  I  would say a
hundred planes, at  di fferent  alt i tudes and speeds. I



st ood .  I t  shat t er ed  h i s w hol e chest  at  once,  and
p assed  st r ai g h t  t h r ou g h  h im , an d  r i coch et ed
ar ound on the f loor  of the hull w ithout  hit t ing me.
The bulk  of  h is body had slow ed t he shel l  dow n,
just  enough t o st op i t  bouncing of f  t he w al ls and
hit t ing me, I think.

So t hi s poor  boy, w ho bar el y needed t o
shave his chin, saved my l i fe in t hat  way. He died
instant ly, standing next  to me. That  was the end of
the concrete panzer  as far  as I  was concerned.

What did you do? Did you try to
surrender?

w as unbear ab le, w i t h  t he huge impact s coming
again and again. I pr imed the tur ret  gun and t r ied
t o see t hr ough t he gun sight , but  al l  I  cou ld  see
w er e som e of  ou r  ow n  t r oop s, or  m ayb e t h e
Eastern t r oops, r unning back fr om the clif f . These
men w er e caught  by a shel l  b last  and t hr ow n in
pieces across the sand, which was a hor r ible sight .
I dreaded the thought  of dying like that .

Then I  saw  some k ind of  exp losion on t he
edge of the dunes. This explosion ran left  and r ight
in a line, and I suppose it  was an explosive cord for
clear ing the bar bed w ir e ther e, or  something l ike
that . A few seconds later  there was a cloud of sand
and an Amer ican panzer  came up over  t he t op of
it , onto the dunes.

Th is w as a g r eat  shock  t o me, as I  d idn ' t
t hink  it  was possible for  t he at tacker s to come off
the beach, but  I  f ir ed on that  panzer  immediately.
I t  w as a Sher man class panzer , w h ich  w as ver y
h i g h  i n  p r of i l e,  an d  m ad e an  easy  t ar g et  -
especial ly w ith the big, white star  they had painted
on the front . I  aimed st raight  at  the star , but  my
shell bounced off the armour  and went  off over  the
beach behind. This Sher man fi r ed on me ver y
quickly, and I  imagine that  the crew had studied
plans or  photographs of our  posit ions, because
they seemed to know their  way around the plateau.

They shot  me in the front  of my gun mant le,
which dislocated my gunsight and dazed me with
the impact . When I  managed to look out  through
the cupola, I  saw that  the Sherman was fir ing on
the PAK gun behind the metal shield near  me too.
There were other  Sherman coming up this path
onto the dunes; one of them hit  a mine, I  think,
and star ted to burn up in flames very br ight ly.

I  tr ied to fir e again, but w ith our  damage
ther e w as no w ay to aim our  gun. We w er e hit
again, and this r ound came into the tur ret  it self. I t
was a nightmarish moment, because the
Sherman's warhead came through the tur ret  fr ont
plate, and hit  my loader  fully in the chest  where he

I  t r ied to get  out  of the panzer , w i thout
really knowing what  I was t r ying to do out  there. I
slid out  of the tur ret  side hatch and got  behind the
tur ret , shelter ing there. The si tuat ion on the dunes
was appall ing. There were bits of bodies on the
gr ound, and huge cr ater s, and dust and smoke
ever ywher e. That  Sher man which was on f ir e was
burning like one of those f lame tor ches that  metal
welders use, you know the ones I  mean? Like an
oxyacetylene f lame. I t  w as bur ning l i ke that ,
sending up a ver y tal l , blue f lame, going up many
metres into the air .

To my side, I  could see our  PAK gun in i ts
metal shield, a few  hundr ed met r es fr om me, and
it  was st ill f ir ing. That  was the gun commanded by
the man who hated the Amer icans. That  gun kept
f i r ing, f i r ing, even though i t  w as being hi t  by
rounds from the Sherman.

The Sherman were coming onto the dunes
in numbers now, I think there were three or  four  ..
. they fir ed ver y r apidly, w ith their  gun bar rels
depressed down to aim at  that  PAK. In a minute,
that  PAK stopped fir ing, but  the men in there kept
f ir ing w ith a machine gun. I could only crouch and
peer  out  from behind my tur ret .

In a few minutes, Amer ican infantry began
coming up onto the dunes, and the Sherman were



sh oot i n g  aw ay  at  t h at  m ach i n e g u n  b eh i n d  t h e
PAK sh i el d .  One of  t he Am er i can  i n f an t r y  had  a
f lam et hr ow er , and he got  close enough t o use i t  on
t he PAK. The f l am es w er e enor m ous and t hey shot
ou t  ver y f ast ,  l i k e a f i r e hose bu t  f u l l  of  bur n i ng
l i q u i d .  Th e w h ol e PAK  p osi t i on  w as cover ed  i n
t hese f l am es; t he bur ni ng st uf f  w as dr i pping of f  i t
and mal t ing a pool  of  f i r e on t he sand.

At  that  moment , something aw fu l  took
place ... i t  w as alm ost  l i ke a sign f r om  God t hat  w e
w er e doi ng w r ong. A st r ange, ci r cu l ar  w i nd b l ew
u p  on  t h e  d u n es,  som e k i n d  o f  sm al l  t o r n ad o,  an d
i t  w h i r l ed  ar ou n d  an d  i t  f an n ed  t h e f i r es f r om  t h e
b u r n i n g  Sh er m an  an d  t h e b u r n i n g  PA K  . . .  t h er e
w as chaos al l  ar ound  m e i n  t h i s w h i r l w i nd .
Ammunit ion was exploding, men wer e scr eaming,
both German and Amer ican and in Russian too.
A l l  t h e t i m e, t h e p l an es w er e r ac i n g  over  u s
thr ough the smoke, f ir ing their  cannons inland. I t
was absolute hell on that  sand. Absolute hell.

t o t he beach and sent  me off  r unning down ther e
with a kick to my backside. I ran to the beach, and
ot her  Am er i cans hal t ed m e and put  m e i n
handcuffs under the edge of the dunes. There were
a few  other  German men there in manacles, and
several wounded and unconscious. I  not iced that
the Amer icans had separated the Russians who
had sur rendered fr om the Germans. The Russians
were being taken away separately, that was clear .

H ow  d i d  t h i s bat T l e end  f or  you?

I  w ish I  could say that I  was a hero, but I
was drained and f inished by all of this. I  r emained
cr ouching behind the concr ete panzer  tur r et , and
when those Amer ican soldier s began running past
me towards the inland area, I didn't  do anything to
at t r act  at tent ion. I t  was only when the f ir st  dozen
troops had charged r ight past me that a soldier
noticed me there. He hit  me in the face w ith his
r i fle stock ... those Amer ican r i fles w er e much
heavier  than ours. He had a bayonet fixed on it ,
and he was going to stab me with it , I think, but  an
explosion close by diver ted his at tent ion.

Other  Amer icans ran up, and threw
gr enades into the concr ete panzer . The poor
panzer , w ith the boy's body inside, exploded w ith
all the ammunit ion. I r emember  that  these soldiers
were dr ipping wet from the sea, and steam was
coming off their  l imbs. One of them pointed back


