Enemies in the sk
.o s DUt

a
110 piiot
German
- buﬂ-zle — tried o kil
. Caulton in a one-on-one
. air battle

Caulton too had the
+same fate in mind for
Jabs as he amed his
' near-new Spitfire Mark 9
fighter at the distant out-
Ene of the approaching
MEI110

Their

called as the two old
friends meet every three
or four years.

Their conversations in-
evitably return to the
days that set up their ren-
dezvous over farmland
near Arnhem when as
young men they piloted
aircralt built to destroy,

John Caulton, known
to many Hastings people

¥ young men,
looked to serve in Exrope
as the war escalated.

At 21 he joimed the
RNZAF and in 1941 was

Unbke many Kiwi pi-
fotsy Caulton set his sights
on 3 “mixed” sguadron.

He was posted to 132
Squadron and realised a
dream. he would be fly-

ing Spitfires.

His squadron was
made up of Australians,
Poles. Canadians and

“We even had a Sia-
mese prince,” he remem-
bers.

It was a fast way to five.

When the weather was
good and there was
action erupting all over
he would fly several opsa
day. He was always con-
scious that around him
people were losing their
lives and the enemy “out
there” would take his
without a second thought.

He didn't think about
death too often. There
was danger, yes, but for
young men in their 20s
this was the greatest ad-
venture of their lives.

“You were young and &
was a completely differ-
ent workd,” he says.

He and five ather Spit-
fires were to beat up
stragglers returmning
their bases after a huge
aled bombing raid on

;ardedbyh‘ucounky-

and a legend in his coun-
try.
On hindsight, Caulton
nmplyreckono. lpn:ked
he wrong man.

TS back broken, Cauton
The man who shot him down, Mao

's Spifre

avoud the German
networlk
Frelds .;r,r.‘ 4r,ml.-

cess of 580 km/h.

Jabs, returning o his
Arnhem base was drawn
ints combat with the ap-
proaching Spitfires sim-
ply because he was
returning in their fhight
line.

And it was Caulton’s
Spitfire he narrowed his
vision toward. The two
wre racing head-on to-

P

ward each other and, in
hindsight, Caulton reck-

ons he should have
banked away for a better
approach

But it has to be remem-
bered that theirs was an
explosive  confrontation
that was over in less than
the time that it takes to
read this senitence.

From about 500 metres
out Jabs opened up with

ted 400 litre long-range

fuel tank

He saw the fuel vapos
gushing out behind hir
and realised there was
and coolant smearing

self along the Spitfires
sides
As s companior

went hunting the MEI1
Caulton turned for homs

He recalls clearly the
last message he received
from his CO.

“I'm sorry old man
Squadron Lesder Page
told him in his clipped
RAF accent after Caulton
had given a course for
home, his aireraft dying
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wheels-tip

anding, n &

Jolting

farm pad

k uncomfortably close
mall group of Ger
Spitfire. hit hard

fton and

breaking loose on its own
imcontroflable path
the paddock at 160
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The force
wal restraint wire

to withstand & 1l
tonne foree and
apped  the  aircraft’s

by just & metre behind
Caulton’s seat

Dne-gun Wl e
approae Caul
who had been heiped by

a farm worker from the
;nrtrafl.

Caulton's reaction”

“1 was bloody annoyed
he was pomnting a gun at

“He knew 1 couldn®t go
inywhere with my leg

like it was. I told him
where to go'”
While Caulton was

taken away by troops to a
nearby hut the rest of his
wing companions were
also getting into strife
They'd chased the
ME110 and managed to
hit it several times. How-
ever, as they chased it

being shot down and
taken to the hut. Caulton.
feeling somewhat sorry

for himself. watched as a
group of well-dressed
Luftwaffe officers  ar
rived

The last thing going
through

at that s &
was about to & mar
who just a few | ear

fer had tried to kill hir
and a man wha would
one day become one of
his best friends

] Continued on
Tuesday — How a
unique friendship

was forged.




As enemies they met under the
clouds of war

John Caulton, sitting in
the mudst of several Ger-
man troops and accepting
the notion that for him the
war had ended. came
face to face with a smartly
attred Luftwafle Major,
and his two aircrew from
an ME110

He recalls how well
dressed the three were.
thinking to himself at the
time how shabby he must
have looked to them

He remembers
meeting vividiy

“He walked in. in full
uniform and saluted. 1
acknowledged (the sa-
lute) and stood up.

"He put out his hand
and asked: "You were fly
ing the Spitfire?” *

Caulton said he was the
pilot and Major Jabs sim-
ply said: 1 was the other

the

Pilot™

As he gathered his
thoughts Jabs spoke
again.

“When is the invasion
going to take place? he
asked (Their meeting
took place two months
before the D-Day land-
mngs and the Germans
knew there was some-
thing in the air).

“Churchill hasn't actu
ally told me I'm afraid,”
Caulton replied with a
wry smile

Jabs apologised for
asking such a question
and didnt raise the mat-

tér again
Caulton  told the
Luftwaffe officers they

didn’t have a show in the
war, and cheekily sug-
gested they give up an the

can't
win.” he told n

Twenty-five yeéars
later, in a letter from Jabs
to Caulton, Ja said
"You were right” about
how the war was going
for Germany.

Outside the hut the pair
talked, and alton sug
gested that when hostil
ities were over they might
even meet again

Jabs took a prece of pu-
per, and in large biack

possibly

lettering  wrote on it
“Major Jabs™
He wrote that the

bearer was to be allowed
to keep “this souvenir of
Major Jabs” and signed
it

Caulton still has the
crinkled, somewhat
faded souvenir today

Meanwhile, German
troops and other
Luftwaffe officers
scoured - the crumpled

45 years
on they’re
still mates

Spitfire for their own sou
venirs of the British
fighter aircraft that even
they held in gréat awe

The aircraft was luter
destroyed

Caulton was r
vith the Luitbwall
cers who spoke
with him

Despite being on differ
ent sides, and despite the
“enemy” status each held
toward the other, there
was & common bond be

quietly

tween them — the cama
raderie of young men
who respected each oth
er's roles and regarded
each other as worthy op.
ponents in the air.

However,
wasn't thrilled at the sight
of the field security offi
cers who arrived to take
him away from the rela
tive security of Major
Jabs and his crew

“They were the typical
Hollywood image of Ger
man soldiers cruel
looking types who hardly
ever spoke.”

He was taken away and
sent off to spend an un

Caulton

comfortable night in o cell
in Amsterdam

In Caulton’s mind, at
that point, it was the last
time he would meet the

gentlemanly major who
had shot him from the sky
but fate wiasn 't abaut
to;see things that way
he note, hastily and

sincerely  scribbled by
Major Jabs, would even
tually lead to reuniting
the pair decades later

But thoughts of re
unions and forging new
friendships were a long
wiiy from Caulton's mind
as he languished in the
cold cell

thin
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Food was basie
gruel stew from a
heavy with the unw
Inyers of previous meals
German bread, with imi

tation jam, was also pro
vided. Asked toduy how it
tasted, a look that mingles
disgust and amusement
crosses Caulton’s
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ABOVE: Two good friends, in West Germany last

year, Caulton (left) and Hans Joachim Jabs press

their thumbs together, “That's the way we oper-
aled our guns back then,” Caulton says,

ABOVE LEFT: Major Jabs (left) talks to the ban-
daged John Caulton sbout their air fight. The two
members of Jabs' MEL10 crew look on.

LEFT: The Luftwafle MEI10 crew ponder the
words of John Caulton. The German soldier Jook-
ing ol Jabs was a ground (roop and lacked the
“gentlemanty” attitude of the Luftwalle officers,
rding to Caulton.

world war, in the colours
of apponents

Thiry are two men who
forged @ unigue friend
il

ship after one violent
ternoon in the skies over
Holland, 45 years ago




