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SHOT DOWN OVER WESTPHALIA
Hans-Dieter Musch
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“When you grow older, you think back and ask yourself what ever became of all the people you
came in contact with during the terrible time of the Second World-War.” The man who wrote
and sent these words in a letter to Guetersloh several years ago, some 50 years after the war, is
Frank S. Payne, an American citizen who was a captured pilot treated at the Guetersloh reserve

hospital. Here is the story written by the US pilot about how he was shot down on February 16,
1945.

During our bombing mission there were only a few antiaircraft guns firing at us, but they were
shooting very accurately. Our plane was flying on the left wing of the squadron leader, an
extremely dangerous position...

Just when we were about ready to drop the bombs, I felt the shock of a direct hit up front
below engine three. Bob Stuber, my copilot, told me that oil was running out of engine three and
the oil pressure was dropping. After dropping the bombs, I felt the plane rise and a strong impact
shook the plane as an antiaircraft shell struck back on the wing and exploded near engine four...
Bob Stuber shouted to me that we had a fire on the wing behind engine four.

1 saw the fire spreading on the wing... The loss of the outer wing would bring the plane out of
control, with no possibility of escape. The decision to escape came quick and easily... I sounded
the alarm and ordered the crew to jump... I threw myself headlong out of the escape hatch... My
goggles were fluttering over my face. I pulled them down and put them away... When I fell out of
the cloudcover, I knew it was time to open my chute. [ pulled on the D-ring, but nothing
happened. I pulled again, and felt a definite yank. I looked down at myself and saw that my
sheepskin boots had been almost torn from my feet...

Now it was very quiet, no sound of engines roaring, no flight noise-- nothing. There was only
the light swing of the parachute and a very peaceful feeling, knowing I was still alive but had an
uncertain future ahead of me. You’ll soon be in enemy territory, I told myself.

I came through the last clouds at about 4,000 feet and, as I drifted sideways, saw a small town
at my right. [ saw several larger warehouses with 2 or 3 sets of railroad tracks with parked
freight cars. This small railroad station had just been bombed and was peppered with bomb
craters.

People were running around like little ants, but they were aware of me...I was scared and a little
angry, because I knew I had no chance of running away or any way of escaping. I held tight to
my parachute straps and turned my back to the wind. I landed on the rails between a warehouse
and a string of boxcars. What a way to end my mission with the 425" bomber group!
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Here former 2™ Lt.. Frank S. Payne ends his report, a story he didn’t put down on paper for
publication until November, 1990. Payne sent it to Guetersloh when he heard that his request for
contacts had been sent on to the media. He was asking for contacts with people who were living
at that time in Guetersloh or even working at the hospital where he was a patient. And in fact
many older fellow citizens responded, people who in one way or another, directly or indirectly,
had dealt with Frank Payne.

A lively exchange of letters followed between Frank Payne and Dr. Lotte Heller from
Guetersloh. She was working then in the Guetersloh reserve hospital as an assistant field doctor
under her maiden name Brummert and is sure that she assisted in operating on the downed US
pilot,. She was working at the time in the hospital’s OR but cannot remember Payne in
particular, saying that they didn’t have anything to do with the follow-up care. But she knows
that several wounded POWs had to have operations. “I was working as a surgeon,” she says,
“and things were done pretty much on the double in the last days of the war. A steady flow of
patients was coming through. They were driven in to us, we operated on them, and then they
were taken away and assigned to the wards.”

The investigations in Guetersloh were unexpectedly helped along by people in Rheda-
Wiedenbrueck. A former Armed Forces pilot there is a student of World War I history and is
interested also in the fate of pilots during World War II. He read about Frank Payne’s wishes and
did some research on his own. It is he who did the professionally accurate translation of Payne’s
report on the downing of the plane and also the precise reconstruction of Payne’s landing. “He
must have come down right by the underpass at the Rheda train station!”

The investigator from Rheda even found eyewitnesses who remember the parachutist from
February 16, 1945. Ernst-Ludwig Niemann, who was living in Rheda then, likewise made a
contribution with his letter to Guetersloh. In it he writes: “After I observed from my parent’s
home a parachutist in the air and saw that he was about to land any time, I rode my bike over to
Nonnenstrasse. There the downed pilot came down, about 20 meters from the underpass on the
bank of the Rheda-Oelde railroadbed, up as high as the Brockelmann residence.

Frank Payne from the state of Oregon, USA, has since received several letters from Germany.
But above all he has awoken many memories with his inquiry in Guetersloh that would
otherwise not have been recorded.

In the fall of 1997 the old gentleman together with his wife had the opportunity to visit the

scenes of his memories.

(Translated by Robert L, Martin)
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@ Stadt Gitersloh

> Der Stadtdirektor #'Ja_

r 1 . Presse- und Offent-
Stadiverwaltung__Postfach 2955 33326 Gitersloh Aamt lichkeitsarbeit
Auskunfi erteil. Hans-Dieter Musch
2 (05241)82 2262

Mr. Telefax (05241382 2139

Frank S. Payne tichinde Berliner Str. 70
14 77 Sallal Rd. Zimmer 301

USA—WOOdb“ rn, DR. 9 7 07 l Ihr Schreiben vom

Ihr Zeichen
Mecin Zeichen
Datum 27 .11.1997

Dear Mr. Payne,

thank you for your nice and interesting letter from 15th of
October. 1 gave it our mayor, Mrs. Unger, and she enjoyed it very

much.

Today 1 send you a small brochure with a report about your ‘ad-
venture” in Giitersloh in 1945. You know it from our newspapers,
in which T have published the same report nearly two years befo-
re. I hope, you and your wife will like the book and show it all

your friends.

My best regards to you and your wife and all your friends, which

are interested in your visit in Germany.

Truly yours

\%ﬁ‘(ﬁ'l ) \Z\{( fer [’1’”2/ |

Hnnsadresse: Nerliner Ste. 700 33330 Giitersloh Sparkasce Gillersdoh T8 (R1.7, 478 500 65) Sprrehzeitne Mentap 830 - 1230 1130 - 16 0D Uy
Telelonzenteale: (05241 821 1.71B Gittersloh 47801700 (BT 7 478 000 00y Mirnctan Ul 17 ..
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— aus der Fluchtluke. ..

» Wenn man ilter wird, denkt man zu-
ritck und frage sich, was mit all den
| Leuten geschehen ist, mit denen man
wahrend der schrecklichen Zeit des
Zweiten Weltkrieges in Konrakt kam.®
Der dies vor einigen Jahren, rund
finfzig Jahre nach Kriegsende, zu Pa-
pier brachte und als Brief nach Giiters-
loh schickte, heifSt Trank S. Payne, 1st
amerikanischer Staatsbtrger und war
als kriegsgefangener Pilot Pauent im
Reservelazarett Giitersloh.

¥ ier der Bericht des US-Piloten
iber seinen Abschuff am
| 16. Februar 1945: Wibrend des
Bombeneinsatzes waren nur wenige 88-
mm-Flakgeschiitze im Einsatz, dafiir
schossen sie aber sebr genan. Unser Flug-
zeug flog auf dem linken Fligel beim
Staffelfiibrer des Geschwaders, eine du-
Perst gefabrliche Position. . .

Gerade bereit, die Bomben abzuwer-
fen, bemerkte ich eine Erschijtterung,
vernrsacht durch einen Volltreffer vorne,
unterbalb des 3. Motors. Bob Stuber (der
Kopilot, d. Red.) sagte mir, daff Ol ans
dem Motor 3 auslinft und daf$ der Ol-
druck fall.... Ich fiiblte, wie das Flug-
zeng nach dem Abwurf der Bomben
hochstieg, und dann durchriittelte ein
starker StofS die Maschine, als ein Flak-
treffer hinten in der Tragfliche, bei
Motor 4, einschlug und explodierte. . .
Bob Stuber rief mir zu, dafS wir ein Feuer
in der Tragfliche hinter Motor 4 hdtten.

Ich sab, wie sich das Feuer in der
Tragfliche ausbreitete... Der Verlust
der dufleren Tragfliche wiirde das Flug-
zeug aufler Kontrolle bringen, obne
die Moglichkeit zum Ausstieg... Es
war eine schnelle und leichte Entschei-
dung fiir den Ausstieg. Ich loste den
Alarm ans und befabl der Mannschaft
auszusteigen. . . Ich warf mich kopfiiber
Meine Schutz-
brille flatterte iiber mein Gesicht, ich

Hans-Dieter Musch

Abgeschossen uber

1

zog sie herunter und verstaute sie. .. Als
ich aus der Wolkendecke fiel, wufite ich,
dafl es Zeit wurde, meinen Fallschirm zu
offnen. Ich zog am D-Ring, obne daft
etwas passierte. Beim néchsten Versuch
spiirte ich einen unverschamten Ruck.
Ich schaute an mir hinunter und sah, wie
meine Schaffellstiefel fast von menen
FiifSen gerissen wurden. . .

Es war jetzt sebr still, keine drobhnen-
den Motorengerdusche, kein Fluglirm —
nichts! Nur leichtes Pendeln am Fall-
schirm und ein sebr friedliches Gefiibl,
wohbl wissend, dafl man noch am Leben
war, aber eine unbekannte Zukunft vor
sich batte. Du wirst dich sebr bald mit-
ten im Feindgebiet befinden.

Ich tanchte ans den letzten Wolken in
ca. 4000 Fufs (135 Meter, d. Red.) anf
und sab, seitwarts dabintreibend, eine
kleine Stadt zu meiner Rechten. Ich be-
merkte mebrere grifiere Lagerbduser mit
2 oder 3 Eisenbabngleisen, anf denen Gii-
terwagen standen. Dieser kleine Babnhof
war kiirzlich bombardiert worden, da er
mit Bombenkratern iibersit war.

Menschen liefen berum wie kleine
Ameisen, die sich aber meiner bewufSt
waren. .. Ich war dangstlich und ein bifs-
chen zornmig, denn ich wufite, ich hatte
weder eine Chance zur Flucht noch
eine andere Ausweichmoglichkeit. . .
Ich bielt mich an den Fallschirmriemen
fest und drebte mich mit dem Riicken
zum Wind. Ich schlug auf die Eisen-
babnschienen zwischen einem Lager-
haus und einer Reihe von Kastenwag-
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Kriegseinsatz mut der 425. Bomberg-
ruppe so zu beenden.

Hier endet der Bericht des chemaligen
2nd Lt. Frank Scott Payne, den er erst
im November 1990 fir eine Veroffent-
lichung zu Papier gebracht hatte. Payne
hat ithn nach Gltersloh geschicke, als er
horte, dafd seine Bitte um Kontakte mit
Menschen, die damals in Giitersloh leb-
ten oder sogar in dem Krankenhaus ar-
beiteten, in dem er 1945 versorgt wurde,
an die Medien weitergegeben worden
war. Tatsichlich haben sich danach viele
dltere Mitburger gemeldet, die auf ir-
gendeine Weise direkt oder indirekt mit
Frank Payne zu tun hatten.

Ein reger Briefwechsel hat sich zwi-
schen Frank Payne und Dr. Lotte Hel-
ler aus Giitersloh entwickelt. Sie, die da-
mals als gebiirtige Lotte Brummert
Feldunterirztin im Gutersloher Reser-
velazarett war, ist sich sicher, den abge-
schossenen US-Piloten mit operiert zu
haben. Sie arbeitete damals im Operati-
onssaal des Lazaretts, kann sich aber an
Payne im einzelnen nicht mehr erin-
nern. (Wir batten ja mut der Pflege
nichts mebr zu tun), weif} aber, daf} etli-
che kriegsgefangene Verwundete ope-
riert werden muflten. Ich war als Chi-
rurgin eingesetzt, sagt sie, und es ging in
den letzten Kriegstagen ein wenig hopp-
lahopp. Das war ein einziges Durchge-
hen wvon Patienten. Die wurden uns
reingefabren, wir haben die operiert,
und dann wurden sie wieder hinaunsge-
schafft und auf die Stationen verteilt.

Ganz unversehens wurden die Re-
cherchen in Giitersloh aus Rheda-Wie-
denbriick unterstiitzt. Ein ehemaliger
Bundeswehrpilot beschiftigt sich dort
mit der Geschichte des Ersten Weltkrie-
ges, interessiert sich aber auch fiir Flie-
gerschicksale im Zweiten. Er las von
Frank Paynes Wiinschen und forschte
auf eigene Faust nach. Ihm ist nicht nur
die fachlich korrekte Ubersetzung des

2nd Lieutenant Frank Scott Payne mit sei-
ner Frau Lillian nach seiner gliicklichen
Heimkehr im Juli 1945.

Payne-Berichts tGber den Abschuf} des
Flugzeugs zu verdanken, sondern auch
eine genaue Rekonstruktion der Lan-
dung von Frank Payne. Am Bahnhof
Rheda, genau an der Unterfithrung,
muf} er heruntergekommen sein!

Der Forscher aus Rheda hat sogar
Augenzeugen aufgetrieben, die sich an
den Fallschirmspringer vom 16. Februar
1945 erinnern. Einen Beitrag lieferte
auch Ernst-Ludwig Niemann, der da-
mals in Rheda wohnte. Er schrieb nach
Gttersloh: Nachdem ich von meinem
Elternbaus in der Luft einen Fall-
schirmspringer beobachtete und ich er-
kannte, daf$ die Landung unmittelbar
bevorstand, fubr ich mit dem Fahrrad
zur Nonenstrafle. Hier ging der abge-
schossene Pilot etwa 20 Meter von der
Unterfiihrung an der Boschung des Ei-
senbabnabschnitts Rheda-Oelde in Hobe
des Wohnhauses Brokelmann nieder.

Frank Payne aus dem US-Bundes-
staat Oregon hat inzwischen einige
Briefe aus Deutschland erhalten. Vor
allem aber hat er durch seine Anfrage
in Giitersloh viele Erinnerungen wach-
gerufen, die sonst nicht zu Papier ge-
bracht worden wiren.

Im Herbst 1997 hatte der alte Herr
Gelegenheit, zusammen mit seiner
Frau die Orte seiner Erinnerungen zu
besuchen!
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Shot over Westfalen g'

“When you get older you look back and ask yourself .
what happened to all the people with whom we had

contact with during WW 2.” Fifty years after the end

of the war, a man named Frank S. Payne an American
citizen and pilot captured in the war as patient in the
reserve military hospital Guetersloh, brought his

thoughts to paper and wrote a letter to Guetersloh.

This is a report by the US pitot about his launching

on February 16th, 1945:

l_ here were only a few 88 mm antiaircraft guns

active, during the bombing mission, but they
shot very accurate. Qur airplane flew on the left
wing of squadron leader, a really dangerous
position...

Just about ready to drop the bombs, 1
recognized a shock caused by a direct hit in front,
undemeath the third engine. Bob Stuber (the
copilot) said to me that oil was running out of
engine 3 and that the oil pressure was sinking. ..
After dropping the bomb, | felt how the plane
rose, and then a strong push shook the machine
as an antiaircraft hit struck the wing and exploded
on engine 4...

Bob Stuber shouted to me that we had a fire
in the wing right behind engine 4.

1 saw, how the fire spread in the wing... The
loss of the outer wing would bring the plane
out of control, without a possibility to exit... it
became a quick and easy decision for the exit. |

released the alarm and demanded my crew to exit ..
[ threw myself headlong out of the escapegate...

My safety glasses fluttered over my face, | took
them off and stowed them away ... As fell out of
the cloudcover, I knew that it was time to open
my parachute, 1 pulled on the D- ring, but nothing
happened. With the next try | felt an impudent
yank. I looked down and saw, how my squadron
boots just about pulled off my feet...

Now it became really quiet, no roaring
engine sound, no flight noise - nothing! Only the
light swing on the parachute and a very peaceful
feeling. well-known of being alive, but having an
unknawn future in front. Pretty soon you will
find yourself within hostile area.

I came through the iast clouds in 4000 fi

and saw sideslipping a small town to my
right. 1 recognized many bigger ware-
houses with two or three railroad tracks
where freight cars were located. This
small railroad station had just been
bombed, since it showed many bomb
craters.

People were running around like little
ants, but who had been aware of me...
I was scared and a bit mad, because |
knew that I would neither have any
chance of escape nor another alternative.
| held on to wmy parachute belt and
turned my back towards the wind. [ hit
the ground on the railroad tracks
between a warehouse and a freight car.
A tough way to finish my war mission
with the 425th bomber group like that.

tlere the report of the former 2nd Lt
Frank Scott Payne, who had brought all
this to paper for publication in
November 1990, stops. Payne had sent it
to Guetersloh, as he heard that his
request to find contact with the people
who had been living in Guetersioh at
that time or even worked at the hospital,
where he was taken care of in 1945, was
given to the media.

Actually many older fellow citizens
who either had direct or indirect contact
with Frank Payne announced them-
selves.

An  exciting letter  exchange
develeped between Frank Payne and Dr.

Frank S. Payne
1477 Sallal Rd )
Woodburn, OR 97071-




Heller from Guetersloh. She who was horn as L.otte Brummert was “fieldunderphysician™ in the
reserve hospital of Guetersloh, is sure herself of being involved with the operation of the shot
down US pilot. In those days she was working in the operation room of the hospital. but he can’t
remember the details about Payne. ( We didn't have anything to do with the care), hut she
knows, that several injured prisoners of the war needed operations. I was used as a surgeon,
she said, and in the last days of war evervthing went whoops ‘n’ quick. It was only a pass
through of patients. They were driven inside to us, we operated on them, and then they were
taken outside and distributed to the wards.

The investigations in Guetersloh were unexpectedly supported from Rheda-Wiedenbrueck. A
former Armed Forces pilot works there with the history of World War |, but is also interested in
the bomber fates of the Second World War. He read abont Payne’s wishes and investigated on his
own. To him it is not only due the professional correct translation of Payne’s report about the
launching of the plane, but also an exact reconstrution of Frank Payne’s launching: At the railroad
station in Rheda. exactly on the underpass, he must have come down on!

The researcher from Rheda could even find witnesses who remeimber the parachutist on
February 16th. 1945 Once living in Rheda, Ernst-L.udwig Niemannn delivered contribution. Tle
wrote to Guetersloh:

After I've seen a parachutist from my parents’ house and I recogaized ihat he had to land
pretty soon, I took my bike and rode to the street ‘Nonenstrasse’. There the shot down pilot
went down about 20 meters from the underpass on the slope of the railroad section Rheda-
Oelde at the altitude of the apartment Broeckelmann.

Franke Payne from the State of Oregon in the United States already got a few letters from
Germany. Above all, through his inquiry in Guetersloh many memories awaked which wouldn’t
have been brought anto paper.

In fall 1997 the old gentleman had the opportunity to visit the places of his memory with his
wife.

Manfred Walter lrom Rheda-Wiedenbrueck reconstriicted within hard research the jump out of the American bomber:
Drawing of parachute jump out of the B-17 on Friday, February16th, 1945 in Rheda




