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If we lose Berlin, we may as well kiss Germany and Western Europe goodbye.
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I don’t like the expression Cold War. This war is hot as hell.
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director of America’s Office of Strategic Services

One foot wrong now and it’s World War Three.

General Sir Brian Robertson, deputy military governor,

British occupation zone, Germany
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Prologue

Crimea, February 1945

TWILIGHT ARRIVED EARLY in the Crimean mountains, with dusk falling at four-thirty and darkness shortly after. A lone road crossed this gloomy terrain, one whose high altitude hairpins made for a forbidding drive in the glacial depths of winter. In such a season, and at such an hour, the ‘Route Romanov’ was normally deserted.

But this was no normal day. On the afternoon of Saturday, 3 February 1945, the alpine twilight was pierced by the shrill glare of carbide headlamps. Two Packard limousines were grinding their way around the precipitous flank of the Roman-Kosh massif, the vanguard of a snaking column of jeeps and trucks that stretched for more than a dozen miles into the rear. Inside those two lead vehicles sat Franklin D. Roosevelt and Winston Churchill – American president and British prime minister – en route to the Crimean resort city of Yalta. Here, they were to meet with their wartime ally, Joseph Stalin.

The Big Three leaders held the world’s fate in their hands in that final winter of war, masters of a rapidly advancing front line that stretched from the coast of Brittany to the shores of the Black Sea. Now, at Yalta, they were hoping to thrash out a new global order. Under a bruised February sky they were to be the architects of a whole new world, reshaping it in their collective image. Nazi Germany was to be dismembered, along with its shattered imperial capital, and the frontiers of Europe redrawn. Never before in history had the spoils of war been subject to such scrutiny, nor laced with such brooding drama.

The fighting was far from over in those early months of 1945 and the Wehrmacht was putting up stiff resistance on both the eastern and western fronts. Yet the Allies were advancing inexorably towards the Fatherland, a giant pincer movement of their million-strong armies closing in on the German capital. With their eventual victory all but assured, it was time to plan the peace.

Stalin had selected Yalta for this latest conference, having rejected all the other proposed venues because of his fear of flying. In happier times, the Crimean resort might have provided the ideal setting for a week of virtuoso diplomacy. Its backdrop of snow-sculpted mountains looked majestic when lit by the rays of a winter sun and the climate was so temperate that palm trees flourished along the Black Sea littoral. But Yalta had been devastated by war and was now a blighted ruin, gutted by the retreating Wehrmacht and despoiled of its fin-de-siècle charm. When the rain swept in from the Black Sea, it was depressingly, unremittingly bleak.

Roosevelt and Churchill had flown into the Crimea escorted by a phalanx of Spitfires and P38 fighter escorts. Churchill was first on the ground. Dressed in his military greatcoat and officer’s cap, Britain’s wartime leader was chomping on an eight-inch cigar and grinning mischievously at the white-gloved guard of honour.

It was some time before the president emerged from his plane. Paralysed by polio in his late thirties, he was confined to a wheelchair that had to be lowered from the fuselage in a specially constructed caged elevator.

Among the many onlookers at the airfield that freezing afternoon was Captain Hugh Lunghi, a young interpreter from the British Military Mission in Moscow. He was shocked by the physical condition of the president, who seemed a ‘gaunt, very thin figure with his black cape over his shoulder’. His face was ‘a sort of yellow, waxen and very drawn, very thin, and a lot of the time he was sort of sitting, sitting there with his mouth open’.1  There was a reason why the president looked so ill: he had recently been diagnosed with acute congestive heart failure, a condition for which there was no cure. Yalta was to be his epitaph, as he knew.

Grand-scale diplomacy requires a grand-scale entourage and Yalta was to outshine all of the previous wartime summits in both scale and extravagance. Touching down at Saki within minutes of the two leaders was an aerial armada of twenty-five transport planes – codename Mission No. 17 – bringing 750 accredited participants. Among them were Churchill’s most trusted confidants, including his Foreign Secretary, Anthony Eden, and his chief of staff, General Sir Hastings ‘Pug’ Ismay. Roosevelt’s delegation was of equal calibre, led by his Secretary of State, Edward Stettinius, and his special adviser, Harry Hopkins. Hundreds of others were following in their wake: field marshals, generals, ministers, soldiers, aides, advisers, translators, stenographers, secretaries, signallers, cooks and stewards. Roosevelt brought eighteen bodyguards, as well as his presidential outriders, nicknamed ‘the Crazy Gang’ by the British secretarial staff. Churchill’s closest entourage was more modest, consisting of his physician, Lord Charles Moran, his valet, Frank Sawyers, and his adoring daughter, Sarah.

British military victuallers were so alarmed by reports of the primitive conditions in Yalta that they decided to transport everything necessary for the eight-day conference: dinner plates, tablecloths, paper napkins, wine glasses, tumblers, pepper-pots and thirteen sugar bowls. Aware that the wheels of diplomacy require frequent lubrication, they also shipped an ocean of alcohol, including a thousand bottles of whisky and gin. Churchill recommended whisky as a salve for everything: ‘Good for typhus,’ he said, ‘and deadly on lice.’2 

Everything had to be transported overland from Saki airfield to Yalta, a six-hour drive over mountainous terrain. At the head of this cortège were the two leaders travelling in their separate limousines; they were followed by the convoy of trucks and jeeps. Security was paramount. Stalin had ordered the route to be lined with the troops of two Soviet divisions, all armed with American Lend-Lease Springfield rifles. Each soldier stood in sight of the next one, along the entire eighty-mile route.

It was an extraordinary sight, or so it seemed to Roosevelt’s interpreter, Charles Bohlen. ‘As the presidential car passed,’ he noted, ‘the soldiers, many of them girls, snapped to the Russian salute – an abrupt move of the arm to put the rifle at a 30-degree angle from the body. Repeated thousands of times, the salute was most impressive.’3  Churchill was rather less enamoured with the drive, for the route was unpaved and there were potholes so deep that they juddered the spine. ‘Christ,’ he said to his daughter after an hour on the road, ‘five more of this.’4 

The British delegation was to be housed in Villa Vorontsov, former residence of Prince Mikhail Vorontsov, some five miles outside Yalta. It was an architectural oddity, part Scottish baronial castle, part Moorish fantasy palace, which met with Churchill’s approval. Indeed he was so taken with the sculpted imperial lions standing guard over the entrance portico that he tried (unsuccessfully) to purchase them. Sir Alexander Cadogan, Permanent Undersecretary of State, was less impressed. ‘A big house of indescribable ugliness,’ he said, with furnishings that had ‘an almost terrifying hideosity’.5 

The villa had been a ruin until just a few days earlier, stripped of its furniture, light-fittings and door handles by the departing Wehrmacht. More than a thousand Soviet workmen had been requisitioned to repair the place, and 1,500 wagons of furniture had been transported from Moscow’s grandest hotels, the Metropol, Splendide and National. While Churchill and his closest advisers were housed in comfort, conditions remained primitive for everyone else, with mattresses so infested with bed bugs that they had to be fumigated with DDT. Sanitation was minimal. ‘If you were a spectator along the bedroom corridors here at about 7.30 in the morning,’ wrote Sarah Churchill in a letter to her mother, ‘you would see three field marshals queuing for a bucket.’6 

The American delegation was housed closer to the centre of Yalta in the Livadia Palace, an Italianate mansion constructed by Tsar Nicholas II at ruinous expense just six years before his abdication. In happier times, the tsar’s eldest daughter, Grand Duchess Olga, had danced quadrilles in the White Ballroom on the occasion of her sixteenth birthday, her necklace sparkling with thirty-two diamonds and pearls.

Now, the palace was playing host to a very different gathering. President Roosevelt was assigned the tsar’s private suite, a yellow satin-panelled bedroom with a huge wooden bed inlaid with mythical beasts; the adjacent billiard room was his private dining room and the imperial audience chamber his study. He was delighted, declaring that he had ‘all the comforts of home’.7 

As Roosevelt and Churchill were settling in to their lodgings, Stalin was busy preparing for the first day of the conference at his headquarters in the Koreiz Villa. This had once been the summer home of Prince Felix Yusupov, orchestrator of Rasputin’s murder, and came equipped with a newly built bomb shelter whose roof was reinforced with three metres of concrete and sand. Stalin was terrified of assassination and had to be reassured that not even an eighty-pound bomb could pierce the shelter.

The conference schedule had been structured so as to make the best use of the available time. There was a great deal to be decided. ‘The immense task’, said Churchill, ‘of the organisation of the world.’8  The Big Three themselves would thrash out the broad sweep of their collective vision in daily plenary sessions; these were to be held each afternoon in the Livadia Palace. The foreign ministers and their aides would then search for solutions to the many areas of dispute.

Each of the three leaders brought his own demands. Stalin’s most pressing goal was to retain his vast territorial gains in Poland and install a pro-Soviet government in the country. This was to cause much wrangling over the days that followed and dominated the agenda for seven of the eight plenary sessions. The Soviet leader held the upper hand, for his troops had already overrun Eastern and Central Europe, and much of Poland, Czechoslovakia, Romania, Bulgaria and Hungary was under Red Army control.

President Roosevelt had two principal aims: to persuade the Soviet Union to join the war against Japan, which was proving so costly in American lives, and to cajole Stalin into accepting his proposals for a new organisation, the United Nations. He believed that such a body was the only means of avoiding future global conflict.

Churchill’s overriding goal was to preserve the integrity and status of both Great Britain and her empire, which still ruled over a quarter of the world’s population. He also had strong views on Poland, on whose behalf Britain had first declared war on Nazi Germany. Above all else, he was determined to prevent post-war Europe from being dominated by the Soviet Union.

Stalin played the host to perfection, allowing his guests to settle into their lodgings before paying them a courtesy call the following afternoon, Sunday, 4 February. It was exactly 3 p.m. when his armour-plated Packard swept to a halt outside the Villa Vorontsov, the vehicle’s three-inch-thick glass windows distorting the seated figure inside. Stalin was dressed in a high-collared khaki tunic with a marshal’s gold star embroidered on the shoulder straps.

This was the fourth time that Stalin and Churchill had met and they greeted each other with what appeared to be genuine warmth. ‘Both seemed glad to meet again,’ thought Arthur Birse, Churchill’s interpreter, ‘and they talked like old friends.’9  Yet behind the scenes, the chicanery had already begun. Prior to the arrival of both the president and prime minister, listening devices and directional microphones had been concealed in the principal rooms of both the Villa Vorontsov and the Livadia Palace. Members of the British Military Mission in Moscow – all too familiar with eavesdropping – recommended discussing sensitive issues in the bathrooms, with the taps gushing water to drown out their conversations.

Stalin appeared in fine humour, yet behind the smiling facade was an ingrained distrust of both Churchill and Roosevelt. Just a few months earlier, he had described the prime minister as ‘the kind of man who will pick your pocket of a kopeck if you don’t watch him!’ As for the American president, he said that Roosevelt ‘dips his hand only for bigger coins’.10  It was an apt metaphor coming from one who had robbed a bank in his twenties. When Stalin stole, he did so on a grand scale.

The Soviet leader went from the Villa Vorontsov to the Livadia Palace in order to greet the American president, who had dressed for the occasion in a pale suit and flowered tie. ‘Smiling broadly, the President grasped Stalin by the hand and shook it warmly.’ So wrote Charles Bohlen, who was watching the body language of the Soviet leader closely: ‘His face cracked in one of his rare, if slight, smiles … [He] expressed pleasure at seeing the President again.’11 

Roosevelt led Stalin into his red-velvet-lined study and made a jugful of dry martini, a ritual he often performed at the White House. As he passed a cocktail to Stalin, ‘he said apologetically that a good martini should really have a twist of lemon’.12  Stalin said nothing, but the next day a huge lemon tree was flown in from Georgia, its branches laden with two hundred ripe lemons.

Roosevelt made conversational small talk about their last meeting at Tehran, recalling Stalin’s jest about how he wanted to execute fifty thousand German officers at the end of the war. It was a remark that had disgusted Churchill. Now, the president sided with the marshal, expressing his hope that Stalin would make the same grim toast at this conference. According to Bohlen, it was by no means an innocent remark. It was Roosevelt’s subtle way of ‘showing Stalin that the United States was not joining Britain in any united negotiating position’. For good measure, Roosevelt criticised the British for being ‘a peculiar people [who] wished to have their cake and eat it too’.13 

The first plenary session of the Yalta Conference took place later that afternoon, with the delegates gathering at 5 p.m. in the imperial ballroom of the Livadia Palace. The Big Three sat at their assigned places around a large round table covered in a cream damask cloth, with their foreign secretaries seated to their right and their interpreters and closest advisers clustered around them. A fire crackled in the huge conical hearth and the bright winter sun tipped through the six arched windows. Stalin invited Roosevelt, as the only head of state, to act as chairman. (The respective heads of state of the Soviet Union and Great Britain were Mikhail Kalinin and King George VI.)

America’s ambassador to the Soviet Union, Averell Harriman, sensed a peculiar dynamic between the two men. ‘I think Stalin was afraid of Roosevelt,’ he said. ‘Whenever Roosevelt spoke, he sort of watched him with a certain awe. He was afraid of Roosevelt’s influence in the world.’14  Harriman noted that Stalin never displayed the same sense of awe when talking to Churchill.

President Roosevelt graciously accepted Stalin’s offer to chair the conference, telling the assembled group that they would ‘cover the map of the world’ over the days that followed. But they were to begin with a briefing on the current military situation, inviting the most senior military figures to give a presentation on the ongoing advance into Germany.

The Soviet army’s advance was remarkable. Since launching its assault towards Germany’s eastern frontier on 12 January, it had pushed forward some three hundred miles and taken a hundred thousand prisoners. It also had a new jewel in its crown, a bridgehead over the River Oder near Küstrin, on the Polish-German frontier. It was a moment of great strategic significance. Berlin, the glittering prize, lay just sixty miles to the west.

General George Marshall spoke for the western Allies, briefing on the destruction caused by American and British bombers and giving an upbeat assessment of the ongoing offensive. But the fact remained that the Americans and British were still west of the Rhine and more than 350 miles from Berlin.

Once the general had finished, Churchill raised the question of the following day’s agenda, proposing that it should be devoted to ‘the future of Germany, if she had any’.15  Both Roosevelt and Stalin agreed to this.

Much of the post-war planning for Germany had already been done. The three leaders had discussed various possibilities at their previous meeting in Tehran, in November 1943. They had agreed that Germany should be divided into three zones of occupation, one for each of the victorious Allies, with the capital likewise divided into three sectors. The detail was to be fine-tuned by a secret London-based body known as the European Advisory Commission and led by a trio of diplomats, one American, one British, one Russian.

These diplomats had swiftly agreed on generalities, with the Soviet Union getting the east of the country, and Britain and America getting the west. They had also agreed that Berlin should be split on an east–west axis, with the Soviets controlling the capital’s eastern districts and their British and American partners getting those in the west. But there remained many small-scale battles to be fought and won. To aid them in plotting the exact dividing lines, the Geographical Section of the General Staff equipped them with a gigantic street map of Berlin.16  It was on such a grand scale – 1:25,000 – that it came in four sheets, each measuring six feet by three.

The Soviet representative pushed his territorial claims as far as Mitte, the central district of the city, forcing a generous bulge into the boundary of the Soviet sector. This gave the Russians the historical core of Berlin, along with the city hall, parliament and other machinery of government. The Americans and British voiced no objection to this, for their western share also came with potential assets. The Americans gained the huge Tempelhof airfield, along with the residential suburbs of Zehlendorf, while the British secured the north-west quarter of the city, including Spandau and Charlottenburg. They also got the Grunewald, with its woodland, pretty boating lakes and fine Wilhelmine villas.

But there was one glaring problem with their agreed dividing lines. The frontier of Soviet-occupied Germany lay 110 miles west of the capital, meaning that Berlin’s western sectors would be surrounded by territory controlled by the Red Army. This would not be a problem so long as the British and Americans remained on good terms with their Soviet partners. But if relations were to falter or break down completely, the western sectors of Berlin would be completely cut off.

The diplomats had also planned how Berlin was to be run. It was to have a three-power governing body, the Kommandatura, headed by three soon-to-be-appointed commandants, one American, one British, one Russian. With this decision they had created posts for three old-style regents with the power of Roman pro-consuls and the authority of oriental satraps. These commandants would hold the lives of three million inhabitants in their hands. They would also shoulder the responsibility for preserving friendly relations between the three occupying powers.

On the second day of the Yalta Conference, Monday, 5 February, the leaders turned their attentions to the fate of Germany and its capital. Stalin wanted the country rendered ‘impotent ever again to plunge the world into war’17  and demanded the country’s dismemberment, but Churchill stalled for time. ‘The actual method of tracing lines is much too complicated a matter to settle here in five or six days,’ he said. ‘We are dealing with the fate of eighty million people and that requires more than eighty minutes to consider.’18 

President Roosevelt reminded his two comrades of the work of the European Advisory Commission, pointing out that the London-based diplomats had already agreed upon the zones and sectors of occupation, but that these had yet to be approved by the three respective governments. Churchill raised the issue of whether or not France should be granted an occupation zone, given that ‘their participation was essential to keeping the peace after the war was won’.19  Stalin dismissed this suggestion. ‘We cannot forget that in this war, France opened the gates to the enemy.’20  Yet he eventually accepted that the French government should be included in the division of the spoils, so long as its slice was carved from the British and American sectors.

At this point, the conversation took an unexpected turn. Stalin asked Roosevelt how long American troops would remain in Europe after the end of the war. The president was swift in his response: ‘Two years would be the limit.’21  This came as an unwelcome shock to Churchill. He had been counting on America’s military presence for the security of post-war Europe. If US forces were indeed demobbed, as Roosevelt had just said they would be, it would leave the Red Army the only great military force on the continent.

Each of the three leaders brought his own negotiating style to Yalta and these were the subject of much comment by the multifarious note-takers attending each day’s deliberations. Britain’s Permanent Undersecretary of State, Sir Alexander Cadogan, had no doubts as to who was the conference winner. ‘Uncle Joe is much the most impressive of the three men,’ he said. ‘He is very quiet and restrained.’ He was also a good listener. ‘The President flapped about and the P.M. boomed, but Joe just sat taking it all in and being rather amused. When he did chip in, he never used a superfluous word and spoke very much to the point.’22 

Cadogan’s opinion of Stalin was shared by Anthony Eden, who said that Stalin was ‘the toughest proposition of all’, playing the conference room with impressive skill. ‘Of course the man was ruthless and of course he knew his purpose. He never wasted a word. He never stormed, he was seldom even irritated. Hooded, calm, never raising his voice, he avoided the repeated negatives of Molotov … By more subtle methods he got what he wanted without having seemed so obdurate.’23 

Churchill, by contrast, made a poor impression and was constantly criticised by his own team for having failed to read his briefs. ‘The PM got rather off the rails,’ noted Cadogan after listening to his intervention in a discussion about the United Nations. ‘Silly old man – without a word of warning to Anthony [Eden] or me, he plunged into a long harangue about [the] World Organisation, knowing nothing whatever of what he was talking about and making complete nonsense of the whole thing.’24 

Roosevelt also tired of Churchill’s constant monologues – ‘too many speeches’,25  he said to James Byrnes – yet Roosevelt himself was not immune from making long-winded discourses. Bohlen, his interpreter, grew increasingly exasperated. ‘The President rambled on about the Germany he had known in 1886, when small, semi-autonomous states such as Darmstadt and Rothenburg thrived.’26 

Matters were not helped by the fact that Roosevelt was growing sicker by the day. By the sixth day of the conference, he had weakened to such an extent that Stalin and his closest aides held discussions with him as he lay on his sickbed. ‘He was clearly tired and drained,’ wrote one of those aides. ‘We sat with him for maybe twenty minutes, while he and Stalin exchanged polite remarks about health, the weather and the beauties of the Crimea. We left him when it seemed that Roosevelt had become detached, strangely remote, as if he could see us, yet he was gazing somewhere into the distance.’27 

It had been decided that each of the statesmen would host a banquet during the course of the conference. Roosevelt had given the first dinner at the Livadia Palace on the opening night of the conference. Stalin gave his banquet on the fifth day. It was held in the fifty-foot-long dining room of the Yusupov Palace and the tables were furnished with china and crystal from Moscow’s finest hotels. The Soviet leader was in his element, hailing the ‘good, very good’ agreement that he had struck with Roosevelt over the Soviet Union’s entry into the war against Japan. He had got exactly what he wanted: territorial gains at Japan’s expense and a Soviet foothold in north-east China. Buoyed with success, he described the American president as ‘the chief forger of the instruments which had led to the mobilisation of the world against Hitler’. He also proposed a toast to Churchill, hailing him as ‘the bravest governmental figure in the world’.28  And then came a toast to the comradeship that had enabled the three leaders to work together as unlikely partners.

‘I want to drink to our alliance,’ he said, ‘that it should not lose its character of intimacy, of its free expression of views. In the history of diplomacy I know of no such close alliance of three Great Powers as this, when allies had the opportunity of so frankly expressing their views.’ But he warned that such unity of purpose would be more difficult in peacetime. Their duty was to ensure that post-war relations would be ‘as strong as they had been in wartime’.29 

Churchill responded in gushing language. ‘It is no exaggeration or compliment of a florid kind’, he said, ‘when I say that we regard Marshal Stalin’s life as most precious to the hopes and hearts of us all. There have been many conquerors in history, but few of them have been statesmen, and most of them threw away the fruits of victory in the troubles which followed their wars.’30 

Sir Alexander Cadogan felt that Churchill’s exuberant tone was due to the prodigious quantity of alcohol he had consumed – ‘buckets of Caucasian champagne’, he said, ‘which would undermine the health of any ordinary man’.31 

By the seventh day of the conference, the three leaders had raced through the agenda and resolved many of the issues. The future of Poland, the UN, and the war with Japan had all been decided upon, and they had also agreed to sign the protocol on the splitting of Germany and Berlin.

That night was the occasion of Churchill’s banquet, which he intended to be a night to remember. Six days of lavish feasting had taken its toll on everyone, but there was to be no respite. The first course of dinner included caviar, sturgeon, salmon and suckling pig with horseradish sauce. This was followed by vols-au-vent stuffed with game, two soups, fish in champagne sauce, mutton shashlik, pilau rice and wild goat. The third course included roast turkey, partridge and quail, and was followed by a dessert of ice cream, fresh fruit and petits fours. There was alcohol in abundance. A special shipment (codename Yalta Voyage 208) had been delivered. It included a consignment of 1928 Veuve Clicquot champagne, along with several hundred bottles of Rhineland wine, and the British ambassador in Moscow had also sent a case of exquisite 1928 Chateau Margaux.

When Churchill delivered his toast to the Soviet leader, he was as gracious as ever. ‘There was a time when the Marshal [Stalin] was not so kindly towards us,’ he said, ‘and I remember that I said a few rude things about him, but our common dangers and common loyalties have wiped that out. The fire of war has burnt up the misunderstandings of the past. We feel we have a friend whom we can trust, and I hope he will continue to feel the same about us.’32  

As it grew late the guests began to leave. ‘They broke it up at about 12.30,’ said Jo Sturdee, one of Churchill’s secretaries, ‘and as the Marshal was leaving, the dear old PM led us in three cheers.’33  It was a rousing end to a highly successful evening.

There remained one final session at which the three leaders discussed their conference communiqué to the press and the wider world. It set out much of what had been agreed upon, with Germany’s future spelled out in brutal terms: unconditional surrender, trial of war criminals, disarmament, reparations and the establishment of zones of occupation. The three leaders agreed that the communiqué should be broadcast simultaneously in their three capitals on the following day, 12 February.

As the conference wound to a close, there was a valedictory luncheon at which everyone was in high spirits. Roosevelt seemed particularly upbeat; his parting words to Stalin were, ‘We will meet again soon, in Berlin!’34 

Churchill was similarly jubilant, convinced that the three of them had avoided the potential catastrophe of a fall-out between east and west. ‘Sombre indeed would be the fortunes of mankind if some awful schism arose between the Western democracies and the Russian Soviet Union.’35 

Those in the American delegation were even more optimistic, with Roosevelt’s special adviser, Harry Hopkins, feeling as if they had saved the world. ‘We really believed in our hearts that this was the dawn of the new day we had all been praying for and talking about for so many years. We were absolutely certain that we had won the first great victory of the peace – and, by “we”, I mean all of us, the whole civilized human race.’36 


OPS/images/cover.jpg
‘THE MASTER OF NARRATIVE HISTORY" SUNDAY TIMES

®
Wy
‘As gripping as ‘Asparkling,
any thriller’ le Carré-esque hlstory
Mail on Sunday Daily Telegraph

CHECKMATE IN

BERLIN

The First Battle of the Cold War

GILES MILTON

THE MILLION-COPY BESTSELLING AUTHOR





OPS/images/plate19.jpg
Four-Sector Berlin

1945-9

0 8km

/)

FRENCH SECTOR
REINICKENDORF

0 Smiles

French Military
Government HQ
L]

w British
Barracks

Tegel

SPANDAU

BRITISH SECTOR

WEDDING

SOVIET
SECTOR

N
“ River

-
British Military
Government HQ

Brandenburg Gate

B Hidacsi Chancellery \Qs .

2 ied Control idler oviet Military

z Council HQ™ e ‘Administration HQ
3

#

KARLSHORST

& Tempelhof i
GRUNEWALD  mKommandatura HQ SpowsrSution
' Frank Howley’s House R Rie,
"
American Military o Ruth Andreas-
Government HQ Friedrich’s House

AMERICAN SECTOR

towards Potsdam
(23 miles)






OPS/images/plate17.jpg





OPS/images/plate18.jpg
Occupied Germany
1945-9

—

Finkernwerder

Fassberg <4
BRITISH <4 Celle

Waunstorf

ZONE ¥ hanover

Buckelberg

Wiesbaden

Rhein-Main

AMERICAN
ZONE

o
Regensburg

o Stuttgart

FRANCE

Munich
0

AUSTRIA

4 airbases

== autobahn 100 km

_—
e railway 50 miles

—






OPS/images/logo.jpg
JOHN MURKRAY





