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he Traitor Of Arnhem

I S AT in Ve bonnge of the
I"alpee Huorel  at

wle  with  my  fingers,
wixionsdy oo the  enlid

By Col. Oreste Pinte,
Former Chietf of the Durch Espionage Service

Thix in the story of a Duich traitor who sold
the lives of thousunds of British soldiers 1o the
(cermans and brought untold suflering on his own
people.

Christion Lindemans—Jfamous to the men amd
women whe trasted him as “Ring hong™ of Hhe

Duich Resistence Worement—betraved the secrel
of the British mirborne descent on Arnhem, and
ao prolonged the war through many bitter
months,

He became a traitor for women and money,
and he wrought destruction on a seale that no
other spy in history ever oftained. He was run
to earth by the man whe now tells hiz story, but,
through one of the hundreds of women in his

life. he was nbie 1o elude the fate that mcaited him.

wndie Ol & JOACEd  VYEILIIWL ¢
Jistol 1 was walting for a

s

be punctual!

Thristian Lindemans. | down
3 surpecied e was B I:i~l':1'l'lan!I ette,

P hour,
pThr date was in September|

King Kong! Iil;'l'ﬂ. he l‘u'l.]..lld nnt
ol fven for a
Jutch reststance leader named) syperior officer 8n I settled

In my chair, lit a cigar-
preparéd o wail another

i 1944, shorily before the in-|
British |

rasion of Arnhem by
IRCATrOOpS.

1 had sent curt orders (o
Lindemans tn repor! (0 me Bl
11 am
[t was already noon.

PBut it was met 1o be ex-
pectad that Lindemans
would be puncimal. He had
for tes leng been swollem-
hended with his own Im-

poriance.

In the Dutch Interior Forces
ithe resistance Aghters: he
wms a popular hero.  He stood
more than six feet tall, weighed
pearly 19 solld stone His righs
arm hbiceps were like a lool-
baller's thigh muscles

He could pick up grown men
in hix giant fist and crash Lhem
senseless sgainst & wall, Ad-
miringly. by his comrades he
was called “Kirnge Kong" He
revelled In  the nickname,
dressed It A b camouflage-
painted jacke! with  peoeckelx
bulged bv hand-grenades.

In his leather belt stuck two
honed. dark-steel killing knives
A long barrelied Luger pisto
with marksman’s sights for 1,000
meire:, was strapped 1o his
right hip. A Schmeisser-gun
was slung across his huge val of
& chea

King Kong! No, he would not
be punctual! Not even for =
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1 had wnited an hour |

| § demans woen e swaggersd

jhoagh, S
a® i
gl L
HAD first met this man Lin-

through my seeuriiy ramp wt
Anfwerp with m radant gir! on
sarh arm He was surrounded
ov admiring Dutch vouths, who
patted his great arms thick as
Mitches of bacon and blinked
In awe af [ils armory

The group har haited by ane
ol he "AmMp's pass-gates, and
Lindemans was growling with
good-numored  contemm at
ofig nf myv sentries Az | came
ip behind T heard him sav —
‘Arh, these two girls are both
word Duteh patriots. Tell vour
Coinne] that the greal King
Kong has vouched for them—
thwy shall both be released {o
:lr%:k wine with me'"

e Two girls giggled
squirmed hlpml-." o
trv hesitated

I smileg grimly.  This camp
1 had consirucied immediately
after the liberation of Antwerp
Irom the Nazi 1 was Chie!
ol the Netherlands Counter-Ex-
ngtﬁm e Mission attached

With similar groups we had

and
The sen-

e,

TrILL SnEEl EEULEE WE DAQ
a big wob. We mere responsible
(o Eisenhower for the
=alety of all troops of the Nor-

meandv Invaston, as thev ad-
vaneed throigh Flanders nto
the Netherlands These were

The British Second Army.  the
US First and Third Armies. the
Canadian Pirst Army

Behind them as they re-
irralrd ihe Germans were
Ir:;hu bhoohy-irape. sabolenrs
and spies. like jetsam after
reireaiing lide, *

My wb was la sort out the
iraitors froim among homeless
refugees, resistance fighters—

all the bewildered tu
liberated Antwerp sl
| Into the big security camp.

fingsd with barbed wire. pro-
tected like & prison by machine-
(gun nests, my security police
ad gathered all the wandering,
bomb-dared and dishevelled
mob for l.hurpu.uh fXamination
“*I Am King Koung™ |
HE man Lindemans had
not been brought in for
siuch “sereening ”  He had |
wome of his own Accord, ap-

p_
mrently o ck himeelf al
rouple of girls, Lo strut and)

areent a5 & hero—and also, it
wemed, tomfterfere. 1 called to)
¥im I
“Hey, voul”

He turned surprised. “Me?"|
He tapped his bosom with a

o ! “ger nearly mx thick as my)

wrist  "You speRk tn me?”
I waltted He disentangled !

big job. We sere responsible vmsell from the girls and:
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I WwWRIrmg
umeelfl  from
rouths,
he confronted me, drew
deep breath

1 pointed to three gold siars
sh his sleeve

“Are vou a captaln—and If|
50, in what army ™ |

Lindemans  expélled his
breath In R grow| }

“Now see here, Colonel, | wear
these three stars by authoritv!
of the Dutch Interior Porcees—
the underground'” i

“Really? And who are you?"|

“Me”" He |ooked around to

ar  asenTATENed |
the

hix ""m? of supporiers They
giggled lovally "Who am I?
Why svervbody knuws me'! [
live &t Castle Wittouck |
Colonel” — his voice boomed
—"Castle Vittouchk, head-

gunrier= of Duich Intelligence
of Duaich Resistance!™ He
glared  tmpressively down  oa
me Tam King Kong!'

“The onily King Kong 1 ever
heard of 1 samd softly, “was
» bie stuffed monkey!”

One or two of the listeners
grinned, amd Lindemanss g
face darkened

Alsao- i vou do it Doed tne
rank of castain in the Netiaer-
lamds Army VoL mus! nof wear
thts megniie” | =aid  WIith a
guirg wrench | ripped fhe cloth
nand with the three goed stars
from lls shesve and put it g my

i
‘Tt confuser My  Security
Polire 1 sal Thev woukl

hardly be fo blame if they shat
vl as m ospy.”

His g aw dropped The
blood #hbed from s cheess

‘1 shall complam of this to-
mght at Castie Witiouck. at
Ammnier” T e threatened

Byt hie voiee ma: uneasy The
meastfulnese aad dwindled ot

of it. With no lurther word he
aiimn mmms oo AUTOCDE OO

hrgugh the sentry gate The
irls did not try to follow him
1 stood watching Linde-
1AMS s Tetreating bulk with =
I'ange excitement growing in-
e me Presumabiy [ had won
are litzle seene, Byt [ wis not
fipartant. What disturbed me
0w was something desper.

Dozens Of Girls
HAD indeed heard of ‘King
Kong.” the great Resistance
leader. Ordinarily [ wouild
iImr bﬂ.'nl nig:l h};{hmw him. |
e .ax the "Bearlel Pimperne|”
i Holland, in charge of (he
ielherlands  escupe routes
hrough Oeccupied Europe for
ugllives of the Gestapo, baled-
'm. Allied airmen, into the neu-
ral sanciuary of Portuga! He
lad fought bold skirmixhes with
Rzl erheitsdienst  ithe

irraded Becurity Police) .
m‘r:._ !;:hm II hudnlnnhd Into
. &8 [ spoke to Linde-.
nans of mistaking him for w
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girls and:
In three great! strides’

us eves. as [ spoke to Linde-|
nans of mistaki him for &
:pihtl!. had seem X to me thal
L sten A guilly apprehen-
Hon there ana mrmiuui:'.r_-»
13;! hrrlsrlm.

refurmed fo my Infelligence
HQ at SHAEF spoke to my
wsistant, a remarkable Duteh- o
man who had been g sergeant |
with 1he French  Forelpn
Légion. wiwl & spv in Tangiers
=" Tell me. Vilhelm,” 1 said,
‘what do we tnow of this Re-|
sistance leader they call King
Kong?” H'e Lurnied up #:_:“ flles

oreci name ian
Lindemany,” ke said. “"Born
in Eotirrdam. son of a gar-
agr progrirter Ex-boxer,
wrestler,  Repuled (o have
killed several men In tavern |
brawls. Dorens of girls listed
as intimate friends. . . Wani

their names™
He gprinned enguiringiv. I
shonk mvy head

“Anvithing |

more about him?’ !

“Yes, sir—-he's the sldest of

four brothers—all Resistance

men  working on the escape
Lime ™

"Any Eilled 1 asked

Vilhelm turned a further
nage "None—the  voungest|
brotlier was captured by the
Abwenr (German Counter-In-
telligences, also m gir] cabapet
dancer named Veronica, shown
here a» intimate with Linde-
mans m the escape line Both
were later prleased

“Thev were what?

Vilhelm shrugeed.  “Thats
what it wave here, thevy were
dter reieased And here. sir—
Lindemans himself caplured
by the Ge<tapn o a rad a lTew
werks later—] see he was shot
through the lung - but his
own Hesistanee Group rescued
him {rom & prison hoepital
after o runping Fu.n-nnrht.'

“Manv killed®” 1 asked.

“Yes—one 53 guard Ekilled,
two wounded Lindemans es-
[ 3 with *hree of his men
—left 47 dead—ambushed as
gﬂ withdrew [rom the hospi-

“Almpst as I the Germans
had known,” T said. slowly

“Yes, sir—almost as if they'd
known.”

“A Charmed Life"

N the bare starkly-lit
Record Room of SHAEF
Intelligence HQ we could

suddenly hear our wrist-
|watches ticking above ihe
|stlence

Vilelm looked a1t me I knew
he could see what was In my
ming, “I'm going to Brussels for
two davs,” [ samd, “Give me Lthal
dossier—I'll £et it completed?”

In Brussels, in the Cafe des
Vedettes, o veleran resistance-
|m;h|er roodly preled back his
greasy biack beret 1o show me
the bullet-scar that glistened
like a frosty cari-track across
| his scaip
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[iKe & IFrOSTY CACT-ITACK WCTOSS
|his scalp

“No, Colonel, 1 was unfor-
tunately not with the party
that rescued King Kong from
'the Gestapo hospital. I got
lthis little thing about & month
afterwa res

‘We had just piaced our dy-
immite under & bridge stan-|
‘hion. I was bent, fixing the|
uses—bullets warted (o crack
imong us like cattle whips
Che Nazis hed discovered our
tlan, somehow —— he
hrugged 1 go! away, as did
Ling Kong. our leader—ah, hel
vt magnificent' A charmed
ile'" Hiz eves sl me in remu-

Miscent adoraiion

‘What shoot ing
vith 7"

Machtne
juns?”

The honest {ittle Belginn pat-
4ot replaced his black beret

were they

1 asked.

Strangely. no It was net
narhine-guns,  Colanel They
picked us off with snipers

‘ifles—elght of Us—hit every
nan. excepi King Kong, thar
ucky one!l”

“The higgest targer of all” I
sadd  =oftly He laughed.

‘Oui-da’ The bigges! target
it all—and they coald not hit
1im. hein?"

He =ipped  his
Such a man for
‘hi= King Kong® 1 tell you
‘hml big chateau on the hill
»yond Laeken — s retty
selress. they sav, gayve all per
jrwellery —ner family heirlooms
~for his Resleta o# Group war
[unds'*

He chuckled toierantiv
They say he sguandered the

rkiers on ather girls here n

ustels  Ah  thev say—they
Ry Alwaves such evil
rumors about gres 1 men!”

L S

3 i

TURNED my knhaki-camat-
flagea SHAEF stafl car up
loward the chateau The
ady of the castle was &t home.

Ted  wine
the ladies,

wpairing  er  lrooo-tremgaled
Use ZAFLPNE

Litwdemans M'sprur? — &
brave nuan' But fre nad his
KeaRnss — = twitchied ey

pretiv white shonlders braveiy

Hi= aflames - e fries o break
all our hearis!  Trae ves, 1
zave lifm M wwels e LOe
Movement von understand He

rmbezzled them [ thank
What make= vou think "nat,
Comatil pss
‘It 5 not easy to say thas
Colonel —but 1 osaw one of my
pmerald pendants apon the neck

of a girl in the own It had
Beem my motners | thought
that rhap-  the Ressiance
Mrn had -old my pewels 0

roise money, bult when 1 asked
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the Trri!ﬂr ol
o me, WitLout, [ively Mia Zeist and the snow-

Christian  Lindemon- Lrnhep
wr 1o sell it
f course, telllng her it ned drop pale Margareths Delden,
wen mine, she =d King Kong werd bo'h listed upon my pri-
wd given it to her, and would varte secarity Ales as paid and
stranitle ber 1f she sold L highly valuable agents of the
Dyich voii  discover ber Germun Abwehr!'
ame 1 drove my car back down
The Countess sighed, "Ab— the dusty road along the green
! it had been only the one, Senne bank into Brussels, and
Colemel  No, there were (WD - mude & hasty telephone cali on
Mia Zeixt and another, Mar- e thin yellow feld-cable line
taretha Delden. both notorious 1o my headguarters m o Ant-
avern girls here——" she broke yerp
off. Inid her small hand m quick  Willielm snswered  Yes, he
concetn upan my sleeve nad the addresses of both
‘But what i= the matter. gomenn [ seribbled them. bor-
Coionel? Surely you do nol pwed o couple of Security
know these women? Police from the Duteh Intelli-
I knew them, indeed! & gence in Brissels, and went ta
Ively Mia Zeist and the snow- the first address

drob pale Margareths Delden, 1 wes (oo late Min Zeisl.
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the first address

1 was oo Iate Min Zeist
that bvely traitress, asd fled
to Vienna, 1 took my police

mroutid 1o the Aapariment: of
Margaretha Delden

Here again, 1 was tno latr,
The deor wis heavily balied.
It icok ms two minmies to
break i1 down. When | rno-
tered her room i was (o
And her iving crumpled n
her bed. Her pale, preity lace
was hT."H blme, IH;rtl:tF
deathly magenia. In o
hospilal she died thal aller-
noen. withent wottering one
word,

Lindemans had not beer
faithful to Margarstha Del
den  But she had been [aith-
ful to the death, to him Wi
found the jews] That was all
o

" i
A SN

SPENT a lurther dav and
[ night among the cales, back

streets. cellara  of Brussels,
learning details of King Kong
He had owed money AL the
time his vyounges! brother was
taken by the Abwehr, King
Kong had been bitterly in debt

Also the girl—the cabaret
dancer named Veronica—had
been Lindemans swestheart
since childhood The Nazia
must have Enown this Why
did thev ket her go free? Nol
merely [ree. the sweetheart and
the youngest brother of &2
notorious Resistance Fighter
but still unerippled. sane and
able to walk' It was not tvpieal
Moz merey

Al=o, ] discoverad that there-
after, King Kong seemed 10
have plenty of money, grew in-
rreasingly reckless in his guer-
rilla skirmishes, Each raid he
[ed suffered heavy casaaliies.
Always with guns blazing. the
leader esca . KWOre vengeance
ugpon the Judas who had once
again betraved the Resistance
Men.  Just ms inevitably, his
comrades writhed and died all
around him,

Yer, before 1 condemned him
completely as a spy, there re-
mained one doubt in my mind
He had been shot through the
lung when the Sicherhelts-
tienst Police arrested him. 1
could not believe even paunchy
Herr Strauch. of the Nazi Intel-
ligence  in the MNetherlands,
would have a valuable man shot
through the luug, just to malke
an arrest look g '

Then a thought came 1o me
When [ had wanted the ad-
dressec |n Brussels of the (w0
women spies Min Zeist and
Margaretha Delden, [ had found
it mneressary 1o telephone my
own HG in Anrwerp  The loeal
Field Serurity had not known,
Diteh Tntelligence in Brussels
had not known
_ But SHAEF Tntelligence had
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nin o7t EMROwWTL

But SHAFF Tntell e had _ YOU a.r wailing for King
known. We were all on tl‘i: Eu'tllnjn;”"! -
: ' al- :
RO L
There was a little rvalry He's had other orders i
VoUld INFT¢ MR 10TR or Irugleed ? Whose orders —
such rivaley beiween the three  w'ha! orders?”
branches of the German In- They hesitated. “Well, he

telligenre®—the Giestapo (%e- |eft [his morning on a very
cwrily Police of the 851, the Lpecial mission, f
Abwehr (Coanier-Intelligence My stomach went suddenly
Service . and the Sicherheits- ©old apd my throat sched
dienst ((ierman Fheld Secwrity  strangely as it had not dune

Paller * since T wept as & child {
= “With the Interior Forces?™ |
Seeret Of Arnhem cotild imagine another valiant

F HKing Kong was a treltor band of resistance men falling
in the pav of the Abwehr, "“T"-"h“ Geslapo d::g““pﬂ
¢ voung & captama
Ak apemed [Jiely —since both = :
girls had belonged o N—the SOrugged “Hardly think so.

. sir,” said one  “Actually T think
Cesapo and” Tie 8D “police 11§ Saechin 15 do Wi th

anadinns
would shoot him perhape on c-n]“ stood awkwardly for an
."lt:hr neyer dl.‘im';'l‘ﬂ:'l.g l14s I.I:lﬂlﬂl. H}' !}rrs‘ !_t.r,'d- h}-m
fraitor s credentinls untli e jpem
bullet struck him down “Well—if you'll excuse us, sir
What a perfect situdtion 100 _hysy an’ all that—eot to get

nospy’ The popular hero of  gnme stufl Tor the mess!’
Halland the man whoe al- Their big. deep-cushloned
wavs eseaped the Narl death- GHQ W ereedes whirred

m:'lm '.hala r-aul:hr hlsh :‘gtrt;- away from the hotel on s

rade:. it el course, he did! Lomr. matlsn- |

Mo annder ae nad bern 108 s .z -..lr:ﬂ-lth- [

ing s0 many British and Belgian  Then, ¥
weary

AEEOTS AWONY [OE ESCAPE FLDGTE| and old, 1 roused my-
still in Occupied Europe. <o) sell "and dreve back te
many valant little resistance HHAEF (s make my  official
groups =1ill behing  ihe  Ger- rl:r-!_ It wan all that smx
man lines! for me 8 do.  These

| indicrted my suspicions to  things had te go threagh

the officers of Dutch Intelli- the “preper channels.”
gence st Custie Wittouck, and| 1 did not know then, as I
ve orders that Christian Lin- drove through the golden
ans wms to rfpﬂr[ o me allernonn. thal 1en thousand
it the Palace Hotel, Brussels, rrd-bereted men of the British
next morning at 11 First Airborne Division were
1 to submit him to tu-tthln tlh;IH d;-‘!'ﬂ of Emnd
carelul wnterrogation If he DE OU A wn EKy upon
So 1 waited, in that tranguil Zer guns! -
goiden morning of sunlit Sep-  Monday: The Traitor
tember, in one of the dusiy arm- Bet d
chairs of the hotel lounge The efraye
bombe had shaken a white pa-
ine of plaster [rom the ceiling
on o the carpet
I had my Walthur pistol
covked and sitting loose in ts
holster My fingers touched it
under sheiter of the coffee table
Bomebody once =aid tha! a gun
makex up the differenge -
Iween & big man and a little
man
Compared witlh: Lindemans |
was m [t man And | had a
strong feeiing that our &k
would condemn him 10 death
Bo It was as well to ensure
that, when this  became  ap-
rent, [ did not die suddenly in
s place!
It was nesrly Iwo hours
beyond 11 am. when a Castle
Wittouck stafl car halred out-
sde the hotel I eould see it
lrom where 1 waited :
Two young Duteh captams
damped in 5. khaki shirts, |
d£aff armbands bright with the ,
fustiese 2loss of GH@
“You air walting for King

EFnine  wir'd
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