John March

Stuka Attacks

When you hear this bloody awful howly Stukas diving literally you were shit scared. And so what
you did was this. You got yourself flat in a trench or some puddle in the road or a fence or ditch,
and | can assure you | was damn lucky because each time we had a Stuka attack they missed me,
but they got friends of mine. It's quite, quite frightening.
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