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BAD GUYS WITH BLACK HATS
by William B. Post

The Zoo

We were a mixed batch at Unter-mansfield: warriors
from nooks and crannies of the world. Some from coun-
tries that no longer exist: an Indian with a turban, an
R.AF. officer with his fancy flying boots, Polish soldiers
with their WW1I like uniforms, an Indo-Chinese his teeth
blackened from chewing betelnuts, French, ltalians, Rus-
sians, English, Scots, Aussies, South Africans, Americans
with their flying jackets, and another Indian with his
head shaved except for a little tuft in the back. | was an
orphan of the 92nd Bmb Gp. | had on pieces of uniform
from different countries donated from different P.w.
camps: origin unknown.

The German belt buckle reads “God with us.”” Unfor-
tunately, they had worshipped the devil. Many men of
honor had prostituted themselves and had nailed that
honor on the militaristic black cross of Hitler's swastika.
The winter of the third Reich was coming in the spring of
1945. Their debt was massive and could never be repaid.

We played cards, read the few books available, avoided
guards, chewed the fat, watched the skies and were al-
ways hungry. We lived in a timeless world from day to
day. The enemy had penned us in a zoo, but he too was
trapped in an ever shrinking Germany. At first, we feared
only the 8 A.F. and the R.AF, but signs that the enemy
was mortally wounded brought new fears, that he would
lash out and kill us all in a fit of revenge.

The Signs

Unter-Mansfield was a small town in a valley surrounded
by low hills covered with pine trees. There was a village
up the valley and one down. We couldn’t see them but
we could hear their air raid sirens. At first they were syn-
chronized, but toward the end they would be blowing at
three different times. One day ours was blowing the all
clear as we watched B-17’s overhead.

There must have been a concentration camp nearby, be-
cause groups of very thin men with slavic faces would
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march by carrying picks and shovels on their shoulders.
They wore striped uniforms that looked like pajamas.
They seemed happy enough and would smile and wave
to us. | asked a guard who they were. "Workers” was all
he said. We had no knowledge what those poor souls
were going through.

A training field for fighters was close by. The planes used
to come over us, their engines sounding like volkswagens
without mufflers. They flew only when the all clear was
on and as soon as the fore-alarm wailed, they'd come
screaming back. One day they just stopped for good.

There was no hidden radio here like there was at Ober-
Mansfield and we knew only what we could see. There
was bombing around us day and night. At night, the sky
would light up and distant rumblings would vibrate the
building. During the day the 8th A.F. came with more and
more planes, as if they were spawning, opposed only by
flak. They let more bombs go at once and shook the
earth even though they were miles away. The P-51’s, who
at first stayed in units of fours, now roamed alone over
this battered land. They would fly low, pop up over the
hill and strafe the town before the Germans could bring
their guns to bear.

The Cermans brought a large group of P.W.'s on a forced






