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Introduction


Wars are fought on many fronts — not just the physical, geographical fronts of battlefields — but also the rather less visible fronts of secret, covert and, almost always, intensely dangerous operations and highly classified missions. This book tells the remarkable stories of just a few of the countless numbers of such missions that took place during the Second World War.


From highly organised but fatally doomed spy–rings, through to overwhelmingly perilous sabotage missions in enemy territory, these stories of men and women from both sides of the ideological fence, and all walks of life, are nail–biting examples of the courage, stamina, and occasionally the negligence, arrogance and stupidity of those who attempted to take the fight into the dark shadows of espionage and secret warfare — what we today would call ‘black–ops’.


Many of the characters in this book displayed astonishing bravery in the face of almost insurmountable odds. Among these, for example, were Mildred and Arvid Harnack, the husband–and–wife members of a German resistance group who were both to suffer death at the hands of Hitler’s brutal henchmen. They believed fervently that with the help of Soviet forces from the east, the only way to stop the seemingly endless machine of death from rolling totally over Europe was to crush Nazi tyranny from the inside.


And then there was Joseph Kennedy, brother to future American president, John F. Kennedy, who, after completing his highly dangerous tours of duty with U.S. Bomber Command, refused to go home to see his family and instead volunteered for a top–secret operation so dangerous it was almost certainly going to take the lives of at least some of those who joined the project. What happened to Joe Kennedy and his co–pilot in 1945, in the skies over England, where they should have been relatively safe, has gone down as one of the great personal and political tragedies of the war, for Joseph Kennedy, even then, was being groomed carefully as a future American president.


Black–propaganda, deep–level espionage, clandestine submarine operations, experimental warfare and deadly resistance undertakings; this book tells the true stories of some of the most difficult and dangerous secret missions of World War Two.















	All warfare is based on deception.





	— Sun Tzu, The Art of War












Chapter One








Operation Pastorius
12/13 June and 17 June, 1942


Seaman 2nd Class John Cullen, just twenty-one years of age, took his white cap from the peg by the door of the Amagansett Coast Guard station and placed it onto his head. He bent forward a little, peering through the salt–encrusted window towards the darkened sea. It was about midnight — time for one of his usual patrols along the beach. German submarines were known to be operating along the American coastline and there was every possibility that survivors from torpedoed ships might wash up nearby and need assistance. The beaches at open locations such as this were being patrolled, day and night, on foot, horseback, in vehicles and, of course, by boat. Anything could happen. There was even the possibility that the Nazis might land a raiding party, or espionage agents. This was safe, open coastline — perfect for a landing.


Cullen took a flashlight from his locker, nodded briefly to his colleague, Bosun’s Mate Carl Ross Jennett, walked to the side entrance of the station and stepped outside.


It was a pleasant night, a little cool for June, and foggy, with thick veils of sea–mist rolling in with the waves. Yet Cullen enjoyed these patrols. They gave him the opportunity to get away from the station and grab some fresh air, invigorating after the staleness inside the station with its almost incessant smell of cigarette smoke and spilled coffee.




Using his flashlight, Cullen walked along the sandy pathway over the top of the grassy dunes and down onto the flat beach. The dunes stretched for several hundred yards in both directions facing the beach road which was dotted with cottages and isolated fishing shacks. The tide was low that night and the fog seemed thicker here. He turned and began plodding along the sand, hardly using his light. It wasn’t really necessary. He’d walked this stretch hundreds of times.


When he was about three hundred yards from the station, Cullen suddenly saw what appeared to be a dark object in the water, about twenty feet from where he was walking. He paused for a moment, peering into the darkness and fog. There was movement out there, just beyond the edge of the shoreline, but Cullen was unable to make out what was causing it. He walked closer to the water’s edge, switching on his flashlight. The fog was so thick that the light seemed to bounce back at him. It was useless. He switched it off and closed his eyes for a moment, allowing them to adjust to the darkness once again. When he opened them he almost immediately saw that there were three men standing in the sea, just black images, dark apparitions. They were shin–deep in water.


‘Ahoy … who goes there?’ Cullen called. ‘Who are you guys?’


The apparitions turned quickly towards him. Evidently they had been unaware of Cullen’s presence on the beach. One of the men began wading towards Cullen, who called again: ‘Who are you?’


As the man came closer, Cullen heard him asking: ‘Coast Guard?’


‘Yes sir,’ Cullen responded. ‘Who are you guys?’


The man came even closer, although Cullen could not make out his features.


‘We’re fishermen from Southampton,’ the man replied. ‘We ran ashore here.’


‘You ran ashore,’ Cullen responded. ‘So what are you going to do?’


‘We’ll stay here until sunrise and then it will be all right,’ the stranger responded.


Cullen shook his head doubtfully. ‘Dawn is still four hours away, sir,’ he advised. ‘Look, the Coast Guard station is just up that way, about half a mile. Why don’t you guys come up there for the night?’ He looked to his left and could see the other two men standing together in the water.




The man hesitated for a few moments, then shrugged. ‘All right,’ the stranger responded, and turned to walk towards the station, but had gone only a few yards with Cullen before he stopped suddenly and turned to him. ‘Actually I’m not going with you,’ he admitted.


Cullen was surprised. Spending a night on a damp foggy beach, even in June, was not such a good idea, especially when there were bunks, food and hot coffee available at the Coast Guard station. ‘Why not, sir? We have coffee. You can rest for a while.’


The man shrugged again. ‘Actually we don’t have any identification papers with us and nor do we have permission to fish here.’


By now, however, despite his youth, Cullen was becoming suspicious. ‘I’m sorry, sir, but I’m on duty along this stretch of beach tonight and you must all come with me to the station.’


The man half turned away. ‘No,’ he said firmly.


John Cullen made to grab the man’s arm but the stranger stepped back.


‘Now wait a minute,’ the man said, his voice becoming more forceful. ‘You don’t know what this is all about.’


Cullen shook his head. ‘No, you’re right, sir. I don’t know what you guys are doing here.’


The man looked at him carefully, as if gauging him. ‘You have a father?


‘Yes sir.’


‘And a mother?’


‘Yes sir.’


The man paused, looking keenly at the young coastguard. ‘Well,’ he said carefully, ‘I wouldn’t want to have to kill you.’


A cold chill ran through Cullen. Suddenly this was not an innocent chat with a guy he’d just happened to meet on the beach. A distinct threat had now been made and these men seemed suddenly very dangerous. Then he heard a noise beside him, footsteps squeaking in the sand. He swung around and was startled to see a fourth man standing right alongside him. Too close. Four men! Where had this fourth man been hiding? He was so close that Cullen could see him clearly. He was wearing only swimming shorts and was dragging a canvas bag, like a sea–bag, as Cullen later described it.




This new stranger spoke quickly in German to the first man. Cullen was surprised to hear him speaking in a foreign language. The first man stepped forward, grasped the other man’s mouth quite forcefully, as though to silence him, and ordered him to join the other two men who were standing in the sea. This fourth man turned and did as he had been ordered.


Cullen was now becoming very concerned. Very clearly there were events happening right here on the beach that were suspicious, to say the least. German submarines were known to be patrolling offshore and that fourth man had spoken in a foreign language, although Cullen had been unable to determine what language that might have been. Were there Germans landing here tonight? It was a distinct possibility, he decided.


The first man now turned again, taking John Cullen’s arm in a friendly fashion and walking a few steps with him. ‘Come over here,’ he said. His words had lost their threatening tone. He stopped and turned again to Cullen. ‘Look’, he said, ‘forget about all this and I’ll give you a hundred dollars. You can have a good time.’


John Cullen shook his head. ‘I don’t want any money, sir.’


The man shrugged, taking a tobacco–pouch from his pocket and extracting a wad of notes. ‘Take this then. It’s about three hundred.’


By now John Cullen fully realised that he was in great danger. Three hundred dollars was a massive amount of money. No stranger was going to give that kind of fortune away without a really good reason. He nodded. It was time to play stupid and to get away from here. He reached out and took the notes.




‘Count it,’ the man said.


‘No, it’s all right.’


‘Count it,’ the man insisted.


Cullen tried to count the money but the night was too dark. He simply thrust the notes into his pocket.


The man stepped closer, taking off what appeared to be a Fedora hat. ‘Take a good look at me.’


Cullen looked closely at the man’s features, seeing them now for the first time.


‘Look into my eyes,’ the man ordered. ‘Look into my eyes,’ he repeated, and then again: ‘Look into my eyes.’


Cullen did as he was bid.


The man placed his hat back onto his head. ‘I’ll be meeting you in East Hampton sometime,’ he stated. ‘Do you know me?’


Cullen shook his head. ‘No sir, I never saw you before in my life.’


Cullen thought the man seemed satisfied with that.


‘My name is J.W. Davis,’ the man responded. ‘What’s yours?’


‘Frank Collins,’ Cullen lied.


The man looked at him for a few moments, nodded briefly, then turned and began walking towards the three men standing in the waves. Cullen turned, hurried up the beach, and after a while began running in the darkness towards the Coast Guard station.


He couldn’t believe he was still alive. He had to raise the alarm immediately.1.


What happened that night on the beach at Amagansett, Long Island, has gone down in history as the most determined and significant Nazi sabotage mission ever launched against the United States. It was a mission, however, destined to failure, even before those German agents had encountered any opportunities to plan their attacks, and the entire, highly sophisticated operation was brought down by one man, George John Dasch — the very agent who had given a wad of money to John Cullen in a futile attempt to buy his silence.


_____





Just days after the Japanese had attacked Pearl Harbor, and following Germany’s declaration of war against the United States, Adolf Hitler, determined to prove to the world that his reach was global, and that America was vulnerable to attack from Germany, despite the distance that separated the two countries, ordered that a major sabotage operation should be mounted against the U.S. mainland. Planning and carrying out such an ambitious mission fell to Admiral Wilhelm Canaris, head of the Abwehr — the German military intelligence service, (who would be hanged in April 1945 for his part in the attempt on Hitler’s life in July the previous year). Such operations were not new to the Germans who had already conducted many clandestine missions in Europe and had established a training school for saboteurs at a special complex in the country close to the city of Brandenburg.


To plan the mission and train the operators who would carry it out, Canaris appointed Lieutenant Walter Kappe, thirty–seven years of age. It was Kappe who gave the mission its name: Operation Pastorius, after Francis Daniel Pastorius, scholar, lawyer, poet and abolitionist, and one of the first German settlers in America who had landed in 1683 to establish Germantown, Pennsylvania (now a part of Philadelphia). This was to be the first permanent German–American settlement and would act as a gateway for future German migrants.


Kappe had the advantage of knowing America well. He had lived in the United States for about twelve years, was the former editor of the official newspaper of the German–American Bund and, of course, he spoke English fluently. He had later returned to Germany (around 1936 or 1937) and when war broke out had been drafted into the German Army.


Kappe’s first task was to find agents who could carry the mission through to success. He would do this by going through the extensive files of the Ausland, an institute which had arranged the return of thousands of Germans from America. For Kappe, the files were like a goldmine of information and potential recruits.




The men Kappe was looking for would need a number of very important qualifications. They should all have lived for a considerable period in America and be able to speak English fluently. They had to have a solid knowledge of the American way of life and its customs so they could melt effortlessly into the social background and become virtually invisible. They also, of course, had to believe strongly in National Socialism and be loyal to its causes.


It took some time but Kappe was able eventually to find twelve men who suited his purposes admirably. They were all intelligent, capable, strong and loyal. However, of these, four soon dropped out of the mission. The remaining eight were formed into two teams who would go through extensive training before being transported to America by submarines and deployed to attack a number of specific targets.


One of these men was George John Dasch, the same man who would give John Cullen the wad of money on the beach at Amagansett, Long Island. Kappe appointed Dasch as the leader of the first group of saboteurs.


George John Dasch was a vastly interesting and complex man.
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	George Dasch the leader of the German sabotage teams sent to wreak death and destruction on America in 1942.





	— Federal Bureau of Investigation.











He had been born at Speyer, on the Rhine, Germany, on 7 February, 1903, the son of a carpenter, John Dasch, and the fifth son in a family of thirteen children. When he was just thirteen years of age George Dasch had entered a convent to study for the priesthood but in 1917, when he was fourteen years of age, he had been drafted into the city administration at Speyer to do emergency war–work. That lasted until the end of the year when he volunteered to join the German Army and serve on the Western Front. He became a clerk with the 23rd Bavarian Ettappen Kommantur based at Marcheanne Vielle and it was there that he celebrated his fifteenth birthday.2.


After the Armistice in 1918, George Dasch returned home, but with rampant hyperinflation shredding the country’s economy, it was a challenging time for almost everyone in Germany. Work was difficult to find and money scarce.


Dasch finally managed to board a ship as a stowaway at Hamburg. The vessel was named the S.S. Schoharie, bound for Philadelphia, which arrived at the port in October 1922. Dasch soon found work as a dishwasher with a German baker. He slept in the cellar of the bakery. However, this job lasted for only a brief period, and taking his first payslip ($5), he ‘bummed’ his way to New York, (as Dasch later described it).


Thereafter, George Dasch managed to find employment with relative ease, particularly in restaurants where he was able to learn the catering business. Yet he was still an illegal immigrant and wanted to rectify that difficult situation so that he could become a fully fledged member of the American community. Eventually he found a way of doing this by registering as an alien seaman which, with a small payment, provided an identity card that demonstrated he had paid his taxes and had entered the country legally. In order to make the card totally acceptable, however, Dasch had to obtain a set of seaman’s discharge papers and that meant actually undertaking a trip to Europe and return. Dasch returned briefly to Germany, visited his mother, and then went back to America, now qualifying for full residency. Yet he needed to learn English more fluently and to do this he took a job as a waiter at the Gaertner Restaurant on 97th Street, later moving to other restaurants while studying the language carefully until he was able to speak English with considerable ease. In fact he was already melting into the community.




In 1927 Dasch enlisted in the United States Air Corps with the rank of private. He believed, erroneously as it turned out, that by doing so he would automatically receive American citizenship. After completing his training he served in Honolulu with the 72nd Bombardment Squadron but later bought his way out of the armed forces as he believed he was unable to progress in rank sufficiently quickly.3.


In September 1930, following a return trip to Germany, Dasch married an American woman named Rosemarie Guilli, who was a hairdresser.


The various trips that Dasch had made to Germany, returning there again with his wife on one occasion, convinced him, initially at least, that National Socialism was an abhorrent evil. However, in 1942 he stated:


For the last fifteen years I have been opposed to the Nazi movement in principle. In 1930, as well as in 1931, when I was in Europe, I had ample opportunity to study that movement and to convince myself who were its followers.



Its followers were the old militarists and super–nationalists who had brought my country into the war of 1914. I followed the rise of Hitler into power with special interest from this side of the Atlantic Ocean. When his party, in the elections of 1932, gained over a hundred representatives in the Reichstag, I, to my sorrow, knew that he would succeed. … Hitler not only impressed upon the basic educated mind of the German people the theory of military might, but was clever enough to promise them a new era of social happiness. … To my surprise, my own mother even praised the work of Hitler.


She told me that the workers and farmers were protected under new laws and that living conditions in general had risen and that the country and the people in general were very happy. After my mother had told me all these facts which I had to believe because my mother told them to me, I took stock of my own reasoning. I said to myself that perhaps I had been wrong all along about Hitler; perhaps 

I had a prejudiced mind that had been closed to the truth.4.


Meanwhile, Dasch was still attempting to obtain American citizenship. He had gone through all the formalities and by September 1939 was on the cusp of achieving that goal when war was declared in Europe. By that time he had moved closer to the concept of National Socialism and believed that Hitler was doing the right thing. Therefore, rather than pressing on with his application to become an American citizen, Dasch allowed it to slide, and made enquiries through the German Consulate to find a way to return to Germany so that he could serve in the German armed forces.


After a great deal of bureaucratic manoeuvring, Dasch finally managed to obtain the necessary papers to return to Germany. He had planned to take his wife with him but Rosemarie had fallen seriously ill and after an operation had been unable to travel. Dasch subsequently left American shores aboard a ship bound for Japan. It was during this voyage that he coincidentally met another of the future members of Operation Pastorius: Werner Edward Thiel.5.


From Japan, Dasch travelled by train to Germany via Moscow. It was during his time in Moscow that he received his first indication that trouble was brewing between Hitler and Stalin. An official at the German Embassy in Moscow said to him: ‘I hope you get home soon, because all of us will follow you very soon,’ implying that the embassy might be closing in the near future (which it did, of course, in 1941, following the German invasion of the Soviet Union).




After his arrival in Berlin, Dasch was interrogated by the Gestapo. He told them that he wanted to serve in any way possible, even if that meant working as a street–cleaner or in some other menial capacity. Obviously, the Gestapo would quickly have marked Dasch as either a possible espionage agent employed by America to spy on Nazi Germany or as a potential German spy or sabotage agent who might be utilised against the Allied nations. It took some time for Dasch to find his way through the bureaucracy that plagued every form of life in Nazi Germany, but eventually he was introduced to Lieutenant Walter Kappe who immediately recognised Dasch’s immense potential. The date, according to Dasch, was 3 June, 1941, just nineteen days before Germany invaded the Soviet Union (Operation Barbarossa).


George Dasch met with Kappe in an office situated at the headquarters of the Abwehr, the impressive Gothic building at 76/78 Tirpitzufer in Berlin. The meeting was also attended by an unidentified Nazi in civilian clothes.


Kappe immediately arranged work for Dasch. He wanted Dasch close and in some form of employment that would use his talents as an interpreter. It was important to ensure that Dasch kept up his language skills. Dasch was therefore initially employed by the German Foreign Office. His task was to man a ‘listening post’ which, as Dasch later explained, ‘… was to gather all news, propaganda, and articles which the world’s radio stations sent out daily for twenty–four hours. In that office, fifty–three languages were spoken.’6.


Yet over the following months, Dasch slowly became disillusioned once again with Hitler and National Socialism. Through his work at the listening post, and travelling around the country, he gained an understanding that Hitler had engineered this war and, if Dasch’s statements are to be believed, he came to a conclusion that he had been wrong all along and that it was time to do something to fight Hitler, rather than support him.7.




Eventually, Dasch once again came into contact with Walter Kappe who told Dasch that he was planning something big and wanted men to carry it through. Kappe was unable to reveal initially exactly what that plan was, but a few days later Kappe again contacted Dasch and got him to sign a secrecy agreement. From what little Kappe had told Dasch, it looked as though a mission was being planned to take place in America and it could well be a convenient route for Dasch to escape Nazi Germany and return to his country of adoption. At least that is what he later stated.


Dasch also later recalled the exact conversation that had taken place between himself and Kappe:


‘George, how would you like to go back to America?’


‘What do you mean, America,’ Dasch responded. ‘That’s a peaceful country, isn’t it?’


‘Yes, it’s a neutral country’, Kappe acknowledged, ‘but they are indirect enemies today because they are helping our enemies with their supplies. Therefore, it is time for us to attack them. We wish to attack the American industries by industrial sabotage. How much do you know about that?’


After Dasch indicated that he might be interested, Kappe continued: ‘Would you mind trying to put together your ideas and write them in English, and bring them to me. Make three copies. Keep one for yourself and bring two to me.’


Dasch was delighted. This was becoming more interesting every second. He agreed to give it a lot of thought.


He later stated:


I went home and started work on some possible ideas and I made a five–page memorandum in which I classified … acts of sabotage. … Each of those points I described in itself at length and pointed out that the military sabotage would be the most successful. By military acts of sabotage I pointed out in this memorandum that in the United States industry there are certain bottlenecks that can easily be destroyed 



 and with that the depending industries would be slowed up. I also pointed out in that memorandum that it was the business of the agent to locate the given heart of such industry and attack it. I gave my advice on how an agent should carry himself when he is in the enemy land. I tried hard to put down every possible idea which was in my little mind, solely for the purpose of trying to prove to them my sincerity so that I can be used for it and that I can get going. After about a week’s working on that memorandum, working nights and copying it myself, I delivered it personally to Lieutenant Kappe.8.


Over the following days and weeks, Dasch was asked to meet a number of men who were certainly intelligence operatives, although Dasch himself appeared not to know who exactly he was talking with. Kappe was sometimes involved in these meetings and the discussions frequently centred on the comprehensive memorandum Dasch had prepared.


Finally, some decisions appeared to have been made and Dasch met again with Kappe and another officer named Lieutenant Astor. Once again the memorandum was discussed, and closely dissected, and finally Dasch was informed that the groundwork for the clandestine undertaking was now underway. He was told that a group of eleven other men had been selected and these would be going to America with Dasch to carry out the plan after they had undertaken comprehensive training at the saboteurs’ school.


One of these men, Dasch was informed, was known as Edward ‘Eddie’ (John) Kerling who had lived in America for about twelve or fourteen years. Kerling had been active in the German–American Bund in the United States (so too had Dasch to some degree), and that Kerling was a holder of the gold Nazi emblem, apparently signifying that he was, ‘a man of old standing’. Kerling would lead one group while Dasch would lead another. Dasch’s group was designated as being the number 1 group while Kerling’s would be number 2. Dasch’s codename would be ‘Strich’ which means ‘short dash’. During that important meeting, Dasch was also brought up 



to date about the men who would form the two groups. It seemed that planning and the selection of personnel was well underway and that Kappe now had the mission definitely listed for active operational status in the not too distant future.


George Dasch was due to take some leave from his work at the listening post and when he returned on 26 January, 1942, he was informed that the intended training period had been delayed from 1 March until 15 March that year.


On 27 February Dasch was released from his job at the listening post. Officially he was being drafted into the army, although his papers and pay were still linked through the Foreign Office. While he waited to be called in to begin his sabotage training, Dasch began a careful study of the personal histories of every other member of the two groups. He discovered that the majority of these men had lived for many years in the United States and were, therefore, so totally accustomed to the American way of life and its customs that they would have no trouble at all blending into the community.


While twelve men were initially selected to take part in the program, after attrition just eight men would form the two teams designated to carry out the sabotage attacks. In addition to Dasch himself, these would include Ernest Peter Burger; Richard Quirin and Heinrich Harm Heinck who, with Dasch as leader, would form the first team, followed by the second team to be comprised of John Kerling, as leader, and Herbert Haupt, Hermann Otto Neubauer and Werner Thiel.


Dasch now went through the backgrounds of these men as meticulously as he could.


The first of these, and certainly the most important to this story, after Dasch himself, in terms of the coming events, was Ernest Peter Burger, known as ‘Pete’ to his friends. Burger, had experienced an interesting and difficult life. He had been born on 1 September, 1906, at Augsburg, Bavaria, where he had also been educated. After his school years he had attended the Machine Building School (a technical college) in Augsburg until the summer of 1926 when he graduated. He later took on various positions as a machine–builder.












Burger had been involved in National Socialism from almost the very beginning. He had participated in Hitler’s notorious ‘Beer Hall Putsch’ in 1923 and prior to joining the party had been a member of the infamous, anti–communist, paramilitary Freikorps.
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	Ernest Peter Burger, a member of the first sabotage team.





	— Federal Bureau of Investigation.











In February 1927 Burger left Germany on board the S.S. Munich, bound for New York. He later claimed to have left the country because he believed that National Socialism was a lost cause and he feared for his own safety. He later recorded:




At this time I did not really believe that Hitler would ever gain control of the German Government and even went to the extent of bringing my childhood souvenirs with me to this country. Part of my reason for coming to America was due to the fact that the remaining party members were being oppressed and I was constantly under the fear of terroristic acts and fear of imprisonment, and the party had become reduced in number to about one hundred thousand and I felt that there was little future in remaining in Germany.9.


Upon arrival in America, Burger almost immediately travelled to Milwaukee where he worked as a tool–maker at the 



 Nordberg Manufacturing Company. He later took on a number of similar positions, moving to Detroit where he also began studying English by taking private lessons and attending classes at one of the city’s public schools. After a quick return trip to Germany, Burger enlisted in the Michigan National Guard and later in the Wisconsin National Guard. However, this was now the early 1930s and the Great Depression was biting deeply. He worked for some time on the roads and spent a lengthy period unemployed. His family sent him a ticket to return home, adding, by way of inducement, that Hitler was now in power and Burger had nothing to fear. Burger left America for Germany and almost immediately rejoined the Nazi Party. He quickly became deeply involved in the Sturmabteilung (S.A. ‘Storm Battalion’ or ‘Storm Detachment’) the Nazi Party’s original paramilitary wing, and was appointed an aide–de–camp to Ernst Röhm, head of the S.A. It was an important position with one of the most influential men in Germany at that time. During this period, Burger met Hitler on several occasions.


Burger remained in that position until 1934 when, on Hitler’s orders, Röhm was executed at Stadelheim Prison in Munich and many members of his staff and a great number of his S.A. stormtroopers were killed — also on Hitler’s orders. Fortunately, Burger had been sent temporarily to the staff of another officer at that time and miraculously managed to escape the massacre (known infamously as The Night of the Long Knives). Yet, in his ‘brownshirt’ S.A. uniform, he found that he was now once again being persecuted — this time by Hitler’s supporters. Burger later stated:


… nobody trusted us any more, and our uniform was spat on by the people in the street. I personally recall one incident where, at night, in passing an S.S. man on a bicycle, he called me a traitor and I shot him off his bicycle. … Hitler himself declared he had lost his confidence in the S.A. and made the statement that if he ever needed the S.A. he would look for them in the concentration camps. I realized, like many other 



 S.A. men, that there was no further future for us in Germany … I therefore began to form my plans to eventually escape from Germany.10.


However, escaping from Germany was not a simple matter, and Burger realised it would take much time, planning and luck. He attended the University of Berlin, studying journalism and Geo–politics, and was later appointed to Czechoslovakia. He wrote reports on conditions in the country which were sent initially to one of his former university professors and from there would find their way to Hitler’s deputy, Rudolf Hess, and also to Hitler himself. By this time Burger had married, his wife being his secretary, Bettina Luscher. Burger’s dream was now to return to America with his wife and to create an organisation of former disillusioned S.A. colleagues who would act as a fifth–column dedicated to fighting the Hitler regime.


Burger was subsequently sent to Poland, to report on social and military conditions, and over time made several trips there, sending a vast number of reports to his superiors. However, on 4 March, 1940, he was arrested by the Gestapo in Lipno, Poland. It came as something of a surprise, as Burger later stated:


I was transferred to a prison in a cellar of the Gestapo headquarters in Berlin. … I was held in Berlin for five or six weeks and then turned over to the Justice Department. 

 … One of the charges placed against me by the Gestapo was falsification of documents. As long as I was in the jail of the Justice Department … I was placed near cells where prisoners were held who were about to be executed. … Finally the Justice Department dropped the charges against me and I was returned to the Gestapo. I was taken to the prison in the Police Praesidium which is the building of the Central Police Headquarters in Berlin. … I was kept in this prison for one year. During the entire seventeen months I was confined, I was visited by the Gestapo and on many occasions taken over to the Gestapo Headquarters for questioning … when 



 they tried to put pressure on me, apparently for the purpose of having me dispose of myself. I later found out that the Gestapo visited my wife who was pregnant … and told her that because of stealing money … I would receive a sentence of eight years in a chain–gang. As a result of this my wife had a miscarriage. The Gestapo also told her to get a divorce from me. On July 22, 1941, I was released.11.


Burger now went to the Intelligence Department of the German Army and offered his services. He still planned to escape from Germany, hopefully going to America and taking his wife with him, and believed that if he was employed as an agent, that might be his way of escaping from the country. He was immediately rebuffed, inducted into an infantry company of the German Army, and posted as a guard at a prisoner–of–war camp outside Berlin where he was employed guarding Yugoslavian and British prisoners. It was not the outcome he had anticipated.


Burger’s approach to the intelligence service had not, however, gone completely unnoticed. In February 1942 he received a letter from the German Army High Command instructing him to report to the headquarters of the Abwehr in Berlin. There he was informed that his wish to serve as an agent in the United States might be possible and that he should report for training to the saboteurs’ school at Brandenburg.12.


The next man who would serve on George Dasch’s team was Richard Quirin. He had been born in Germany on 26 April, 1908 and after completing his schooling had gone to work as a mechanic’s assistant in a factory in Hanover before finding employment on a farm. On 17 October, 1927, he sailed from Bremen to New York aboard the S.S. York. His intention was to visit his uncle, Ernst Wigleb in Schenectady. He worked initially as a tinsmith before obtaining employment as part of a maintenance crew with the Electric Company in Schenectady. Having been laid off by this company after about three years, he moved to New York and worked at a wide variety of jobs including that of chauffeur. 



 In 1936 he married a German woman named Ann Sesselman who had emigrated to America in 1930. The wedding took place in New York.


In 1939 both Richard Quirin and his wife, Ann, returned to Germany. Quirin later stated that his wife had been ill at the time. However, he subsequently clarified that, admitting that she had been extremely homesick, and that was why the couple had returned to their homeland. Ann returned alone in May that year and Richard followed two months later, his fare being paid by the German consul in New York. He subsequently went to work as a toolmaker for Vokswagenwerk (Volkswagen) in Braunschweig. The company was then producing, as Quirin later stated, ‘… a new type of car that was being put out. It was known as the people’s car.’13.
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	Richard Quirin 





	A member of the first sabotage team.





	— Federal Bureau of Investigation













Quirin worked for Volkswagen from August 1939 until April 1942 when he was approached by a fellow worker who informed him that he knew of a man who was looking for someone to return to America for the purpose of serving Germany there. Soon afterwards Quirin met with Lieutenant Walter Kappe and was recruited into Operation Pastorius.14.


The last man on George Dasch’s personal four–man team would be Heinrich Harm Heinck who had been born at Hamburg on 27 June, 1907. Following the completion of his education, Heinck had found work as an oiler and machinist–assistant with the Hamburg American Shipping Company. His first ship was the S.S. Westphalia sailing between Hamburg and New York.
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	Heinrich Harm Heinck





	 Heinck was the fourth and final member of the first team of German saboteurs led by George Dasch.





	— Federal Bureau of Investigation.









Heinck made three trips aboard the Westphalia before jumping ship in New York and going to live at a rooming house in Amsterdam Avenue. Thereafter Heinck worked at a wide variety of jobs. He married Anna Isabella Coetz in New York in 1933. Coincidentally, Heinck worked as a chauffeur for a man who lived on Long Island where the sabotage team would later land from the German submarine U–202.


Both Heinck and his wife returned to Germany aboard the S.S. Hansa in March 1939 where Heinck also went to work for Volkswagen at Braunschweig. In April 1942 a man named Kurt Laas, who was then in charge of the tools at the factory, approached Heinck and asked if he wanted to take part in a plan to do something in America that would benefit Germany. Shortly afterwards, Heinck spoke with Richard Quirin who, as we have seen above, had also been approached with a similar proposition. After a while Heinck agreed to take part in the operation.15.
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	Herbert Haupt





	Haupt was a member of the second team of saboteurs who would land on American shores near Jacksonville, Florida, in 1942.







	— Federal Bureau of Investigation.









There were still four more men who would become part of Operation Pastorius. As we have seen, these were John Kerling, Herbert Haupt, Hermann Otto Neubauer and Werner Thiel. Kerling would lead the second group and, as such, his details will be found later in this chapter which leaves only the three final members of Operation Pastorius.


Herbert Haupt had been born at Stettin, Germany, on 21 December, 1919. His father had emigrated to America in 1923 sending for his wife and son in 1925. He worked in Chicago as a bricklayer and mason–contractor.


Herbert Haupt had been educated at Chicago and subsequently became an apprentice optician with Simpson’s Optical Company. He remained with this company until returning to Germany in June 1941, because, as Haupt later put it, ‘…I had become involved in some trouble with a girl.’ The young woman was named Greta Stuckeman and she had become pregnant. Haupt’s mother was in hospital when Haupt was told about the pregnancy and he did 



 not want to tell her. Instead, he fled to Mexico. He talked two German friends into going with him. These were Wolfgang Wergin and Hugo Trusken.


These three young men left Chicago in a 1933 Chevrolet. It was their intention to travel through Mexico and go finally to Nicaragua where they believed they would be able to find work on a plantation. Hugo Trusken left the group after being offered a job driving a car to California, while Haupt and Wergin continued to go down through Mexico. In Mexico City the young men’s money ran out but they had already met a man who offered to help. This person said that Haupt and Wergin could go to Japan where they would find work as handymen at a monastery. He even offered to pay their fares. In July 1941 the two men left Mexico aboard the Gynio Maru, bound for Yokohama where they were met by a representative of the German consulate. Their hotel bills and also their train–fares to Tokyo were paid by the consulate, and the men were subsequently employed at a monastery at Shingasaki, about four–hours train–ride from Tokyo. There, however, they found that the labouring conditions were very poor; there was no sanitation and many of the workmen were ill. Both men soon returned to Tokyo.


They finally sailed to Germany via France after taking work on a freighter. They actually arrived at Bordeaux on the same day that Germany declared war on the United States.


Returning to Stettin, Haupt found that he was being investigated by the Gestapo. Three months later he received a letter from Lieutenant Walter Kappe, inviting him to Berlin. There, Kappe interviewed Haupt about his recent experiences and life in America. Kappe said that the best thing Haupt could do was to return to America on a mission to assist Germany. Haupt agreed. Haupt returned to Stettin but soon received a telegram from Kappe requesting him to visit Berlin once again. On this occasion Haupt was informed about Operation Pastorius and sent to the sabotage training school.16.
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	Hermann Otto Neubauer





	— Federal Bureau of Investigation.









Hermann Otto Neubauer was the penultimate member of the second group which would be deployed as saboteurs against American targets.


Neubauer had been born in Hamburg and had emigrated to the United States in 1931 at the age of twenty–one years. He worked as a chef and had married in January 1940. He had known John Kerling, (the man who would subsequently lead the second sabotage group) for some time, and being unable to find work after the outbreak of war in 1939, he and Kerling, with five other men, had decided to purchase a small boat and sail across the Atlantic to Germany. The boat was bought at Baltimore and sailed to New York. The plan, however, did not work, for a variety of reasons, and Neubauer eventually travelled to Germany aboard the S.S. Exochorda, arriving on 3 August, 1940.


Neubauer was soon drafted into the German Army. He subsequently served on the Eastern Front where he was wounded by shelling shortly after the campaign had begun. He was taken 



 to a hospital at Stuttgart where he remained for the following six months. He suffered from terrible headaches as there were shell–splinters in his skull that could not be removed because they were too close to his brain. He also suffered from shell–shock and was treated at a sanitarium. He was readmitted to hospital at Vienna in January 1942 and while there received a letter from Lieutenant Walter Kappe asking if he would accept an assignment to carry out a special mission in America. Despite his injuries, Neubauer immediately agreed.17.
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	Werner Thiel





	Thiel was the final member of the second German sabotage group.





	— Federal Bureau of Investigation.









The final member of the second sabotage team was Werner Thiel who, in America, had been a prominent member of the German–American Bund. He had been born at Essen on 29 March, 1907. Thiel worked initially as a machinist and bicycle–maker but in 1927, when employment became difficult to find, he emigrated to America where he found work as a toolmaker at the Ford Motor Company at Detroit. However, like so many immigrants, when the Great Depression began, Thiel was laid off and forced 



 to move between menial, low–paid jobs in Indiana, California, Pennsylvania and Florida.


Thiel’s one major support came through the German–American Bund. In March 1941 he returned to Germany, travelling via Japan and Russia. As we have seen, it was during the voyage to Japan that Thiel coincidentally met George Dasch who would later lead the first team of the Pastorius mission. Interestingly, Thiel would later state that many of the patriotic Germans on the ship to Japan had not trusted Dasch and believed he may have been an F.B.I. agent planted to spy on them. Thiel said that George Dasch had frequently been arguing with other men on the ship. He had claimed that the people of Poland were being badly treated by the Germans. The contentious issue caused a fight to break out between Dasch and several of the other Germans on the vessel who believed that the Poles were being well treated.18.


Once Thiel had arrived in Germany it did not take long for Lieutenant Walter Kappe, of military intelligence, working in association with the Gestapo, to catch up with him. Thiel soon found himself undertaking the rigorous training course at Brandenburg to turn him into a saboteur.


_____


Meanwhile, in Berlin, having gone through the backgrounds of all these men, Dasch was now provided with plans to some of the potential targets the two teams might be attacking. These included the water supply system for New York. There were photographs and plans of dams and spillways. He was asked if it might be possible to destroy the historic and massive Kensico Dam at the towns of Armonk and Valhalla, in New York State. Dasch was sceptical. It would be an impossible undertaking, he told Kappe, adding that the dam was so strong it could only be destroyed by planting mines along its walls. He was also quick to point out that such methods were not within his capabilities. He added, however, that he was interested in attacking factories, causing industrial 



 bottlenecks, and this would be a highly effective way of slowing industrial production in the United States.


As Dasch later stated:


After about ten days of consolidated work, to which a number of technicians, engineers, as well as technical experts, experts on industry, [and] experts on [the] magnet industry, were in consultation, we came to the conclusion that our object of attack was at first the light metal industry of America, and the other object was the railroad system of the Chesapeake and Ohio, the New Pennsylvania railroad depot at Newark, New Jersey, and the Hell’s Gate Bridge which connects Long Island with the Bronx. Furthermore, another object of attack was the canal system, the inland waterways, and especially the Siusas between Cincinnati and St. Louis. Outside of that we were to enact any form of small sabotage that we as an individual thought of being necessary.19.


The groups would also plant bombs in the locker–rooms of railway stations and bomb Jewish department stores. They would be armed with pen and pencil timer fuses which could be set to the minute.


There were specific targets assigned to each of the two groups. The first group, under the command of George Dasch, was to attack the aluminium factory at East St. Louis at Alcoa, Tennessee, and all those similar factories that were to be constructed in the Tennessee River Valley.


Group 2 was to attack the electricity plant at Niagara Falls and also the Creolite plant in Philadelphia. Creolite was being used in the manufacture of aluminium. The groups were advised that a constant supply of electricity to aluminium plants was essential. If the electricity supply could be stopped for just eight hours, then the electrolysis baths, vital to the manufacture of aluminium, would be destroyed for months. It was anticipated that the 



 men would also attack power lines, underground cables, and transformers which were especially vulnerable as they were easily destroyed because, firstly, they were almost always unguarded, and secondly, just a few shots fired into them would rupture the cooling–oil tanks and render the transformers inoperable.


The railways were also of utmost importance, as Dasch subsequently explained:


The attack on the railroad system … was to be carried out by fixing an exact spot in the rails of a trunk line, whether a tunnel, a bridge or a big curve like the big Horseshoe Curve in Pennsylvania. The attack on a railroad was to be done by high explosives. A small fuse was to be put where the two rails come together and this little fuse would, when the front wheels of the locomotive touched it, ignite the whole works, and with the momentum of the oncoming train, would wreck everything.20.


In early March, 1942, Dasch was asked to assess the agents for their suitability. He was to test them for their general knowledge of conditions in America, their language skills, particularly their idiomatic understanding, and their knowledge of American geography and society generally.


On 12 March the selected group, which included Dasch, of course, began their training at the special sabotage school that had been set up at Quentz Lake, near Brandenburg. It was a fairly sophisticated complex and included a modern laboratory, proving grounds, shooting range and many other facilities for providing the men with all the knowledge they would require to handle explosives, weapons, communications, secret inks and many other forms of clandestine operations.


It also came as something of a surprise to Dasch when he discovered that in addition to the initial agents who were being trained to attack the United States, there were four other men who were not part of any single group. These were officers and 



 non–commissioned officers of the German Army who were being trained so they too could become trainers in sabotage. They were to establish other training schools for the many sabotage operations being planned by the Germans. As Dasch later stated:


One of the officers was a Captain and was stationed in Greece. Another was stationed in Norway. The other two men came from the Russian front. I found out from one of the men that not only German soldiers but also nationals of the respective countries were to be found to be used for this type of work. … It was also brought to my attention that a great number of sabotage agents were sent to Cairo, Egypt and Port Suez. Another great number is operating today in Syria and all points in the Far East. A large number is being sent to enter Turkey.21.


The new recruits were split initially into three teams and received three weeks of intensive instructions on sabotage work. The third team was now placed under the command of a man named Dempsey. Dasch later described Dempsey as a man who, ‘… speaks English, has the accent of a barroom keeper. He has been in this country [America] since 1908 when he entered it, up until 1923. He stated to me that he was employed as a bellhop and also took an active part as a professional fighter or boxer.’22.


During that time the agents learned how to make explosives from chemicals or other by–products which could easily be purchased from any drug–store. They were also trained in the use of high explosives, how to manufacture fuses for chemical, electrical or mechanical ignition and how the items needed for these explosives could be obtained when in the field. There were also trial runs and mock operations which were carried out in both darkness and daylight.


Additionally, each of the operatives was issued with a fake identity. However, over the following weeks the groups were ‘weeded out’; as Dasch later commented, and finally only eight 



 men of the original twelve were left to form the two groups destined eventually to land on American shores.


On 30 April, 1942, having completed the rigorous training, the two teams were given twelve days leave. Dasch, however, was sent to Berlin with one other member of the team to receive additional instructions in secret–ink writing. On 12 May the remainder of the men joined Dasch in Berlin and both teams met at Abwehr headquarters. It was here that Dasch learned that the operation was to be given the codename Pastorius (which Dasch would later give as Postoreous).23.


Over the following days the sabotage teams were taken on tours of various facilities similar to those they were expecting to target once they had been deployed in America. These included waterways, sluices, rail–yards and rail-repair shops. They also learned that after their return from America it was planned to use their expertise as counter–saboteurs in Russia. They visited the I.G. Farben works at Bitterfeld where they received instructions on the manufacturing process of light metals. There they also visited the main power–house and received instructions on the most effective way of destroying such a facility. After what Dasch subsequently described as a ‘gorgeous luncheon’, the teams continued their tour of the works. They stayed the night in a hotel at Bitterfeld and the following morning were sent to Aaken where they received much the same instructions on the most effective ways of destroying aluminium manufacturing plants. Dasch was astonished to discover that the workforce for the aluminium plant was principally comprised of prisoners–of–war, German military prisoners under disciplinary punishment, or Russians who had been forced to ‘volunteer’ for work in Germany. They were all starving. When Dasch asked a foreman about this, the foreman responded, ‘To hell with them. They drop just like flies.’ Dasch subsequently stated, ‘I noticed a bunch of young people who could not have been older than 15 or 16 years, also the weather was not cold, and all of them were wearing heavy fur pieces, and when 



 I asked why they were doing it, I was told by a German, “Well them dirty bums, they wear everything they possess. They go to bed with it and they go to work with it.’ ”24.


After these instructional tours had been completed, the men were allowed a few days off so they could get their personal affairs in order before being deployed. They met again on the evening of 20 May when both teams were invited to a special dinner being held in their honour. The dinner celebration took place at the Tiergarten Restaurant in Berlin, not far from Abwehr headquarters. The dinner was hosted by the chief of the German intelligence section known as Intelligence 2. Dasch described him as being a tall Austrian colonel. Dasch added, ‘The Colonel called on us to do our duties, and made the statement that if we were successful, two little groups of people could do more damage than the divisions of fighting men, and that our work … could decide the outcome of this war.’25.


When the dinner was over, the men split into groups chatting at various tables. However, the colonel quietly took Dasch aside for a few grim words. Dasch later reported: ‘I spoke to the Chief for about half an hour. He gave me the instructions that it was my secret duty to kill any traitor of the outfit, he’ll give me the perfect right’. This, of course, was the most ironic moment in the whole tragic affair because the one man who would later betray the entire plan was Dasch himself.26.


Following another day of rest, the two teams left Berlin by train, their destination being Paris. They arrived in the French capital, then under German control, of course, at 3 a.m. on 23 May. They were met by an agent of the Intelligence Bureau Branch and taken to the Hotel Deux Monde which had been confiscated for the use of German officers and government employees. The men remained in Paris for the next few days, leaving for the submarine base at Lorient on the night of Monday 25 May.


From that moment on there was something of a flurry of activity as the two groups prepared for departure. It was an exciting but 



 somewhat nervous time for all involved. Every man was fully aware that should they be caught in America, they could very easily end up being executed.


The leaders of the two groups, George Dasch and John Kerling, had been informed that with their teams they would be taken across the Atlantic aboard two submarines and deposited on the beaches at separate locations. Dasch and his men would land on Long Island while Kerling would be landed near Jacksonville in Florida. U–202 was dedicated to taking the first team, while U–203 was initially slated to take the second team. However, this plan was subsequently changed and Kerling’s team would actually embark aboard U–584. Dasch was never informed that this change had been effected, although it made no operational difference to the mission.


The second team was actually the first to leave Lorient, quietly nosing out of the harbour at 8 p.m. on 26 May, all the stores they would require and explosives, of course, having been taken on board as secretly as possible. Meanwhile, U–202 was ready to commence loading the stores for Dasch’s team. Four boxes were taken down to the harbour in a private car, attracting less attention. The saboteurs then donned ordinary military dungarees so they too would blend into the background of a busy dockyard as they boarded the submarine. The French Resistance were known to have spies at the port and much of what went on there was finding its way back to British intelligence. Four men dressed in civilian clothes boarding a German submarine and then heading to sea would definitely have raised eyebrows in Whitehall and Washington.


That night, before U–202 left harbour, Dasch and his men were entertained at the officers’ quarters of the base. The function was also attended by Lieutenant Walter Kappe. Later, after bidding the sabotage team the best of luck, Kappe departed for Berlin. Soon afterwards U–202 nosed slowly out of the harbour.




Dasch, however, was not a good sailor. Despite the many ocean crossings he had made, both as a passenger and crew member aboard merchant ships, he was very prone to seasickness. U–boats are not stable platforms when travelling on the surface and, without keels, they tend to pitch and roll much more than surface vessels. This was Dasch’s first experience aboard a submarine and he suffered quite badly, especially during that first night when the U–boat remained on the surface all through the hours of darkness, submerging only at daylight in order to be concealed from enemy eyes.


Over the following days nothing much of importance happened. The commander of the submarine, Kapitäinleutnant Hans–Heinz Linder, made an announcement that the four men travelling as passengers formed a special secret team and that they must be taken care of, well treated and not questioned about their mission. Dasch, of course, carried out numerous conversations with the submarine’s commander and it was decided that the team would land at a specified point on Long Island, during the night of 12/13 June.


During calm weather, Dasch and his men took the opportunity to inflate the rubber–dinghy that would be used to ferry them ashore from the submarine, checked that it was airtight and that everything needed was in place.


Finally, U–202 approached the landing site on Long Island. The submarine crew had been experiencing heavy fog for a few days so it came as no surprise that the landing beach was also smothered in fog that night.


Dasch later told of the landing in his own words:


We were above water … until 8 o’clock Friday night, June 12, and in answer to my question, the captain told me that we were only twenty miles off shore. It was still very foggy. We submerged under water and continued at a speed of two and one half knots. When we submerged … we had a 



 conference with all the officers of the boat and also the two men who were selected by the captain to row us to land. … Our views were exchanged and we arrived at a plan as to how we should enact the landing. We decided on the following plan.





The two sailors as well as all of us were equipped with small paddles. The money bag and the bag with the clothes were given to Pete Burger. He sat all the way in the front of the boat. One sailor had a little blue flashlight with him to signal back to the submarine to be pulled back on the towing line which was fed us as we left the submarine. Furthermore, I received orders from the captain that in case I should be stopped by anyone, either a civilian or a soldier, Coast Guard officer or so on, that I should use an act of violence and send him back in the rowboat so that they could take care of him.


Around 11.30 New York time we went above the surface and continued … at half speed. … In the meantime we got ready for the landing. We put our civilian clothes into the bag, put on the [military] dungarees, but kept our civilian hats on. Two of us had … hats on, the others were without hats. … It was a pitch dark, foggy night, made to order for landing. We approached at very low speed. … To my way of reckoning we were about four or five hundred metres off shore.

OEBPS/Images/image7.jpg





OEBPS/Images/imgcb6ff482dc7f.jpg
SPIES,
SABOTEURS
AND SECRET
MISSIONS

OF WORLD WARII
-

— TONY MATTHEWS





OEBPS/Images/image8.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image2.jpg
BIG SKY PUBLISHING]

v.bigskypublishing.com.au





OEBPS/Images/image4.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image1.jpg
A catalogue record for this
book is available from the

NTloNay ook ls ave 3
MBKARY  National Library of Australia

G AUSTRALIA





OEBPS/Images/image6.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image9.jpg





OEBPS/Text/nav.xhtml


  

    Table of Contents



    

      		Cover



		Halftitle



		Copyright



		Title



		Dedication



		Contents



		Acknowledgements



		Introduction



		Chapter One: Operation Pastorius — 12/13 June, and 17 June, 1942



		Chapter Two: The Disastrous Secret Mission of U-701 — 12 June, 1942



		Chapter Three: Mildred Fish-Harnack and the Red Orchestra Spy-Ring —16 February, 1943



		Chapter Four: Operation Sauerkraut — 20 July, 1944



		Chapter Five: Operation Aphrodite — Joseph Kennedy — The Secret War of a Probable President — 12 August, 1944



		Chapter Six: Tragedy at De Woeste Hoeve — 6 March, 1945



		Notes and Sources



		Bibliography



		Index



		About the Author







    



  



OEBPS/Images/image5.jpg





OEBPS/Images/image3.jpg





