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Albatros History 

 
Designed for the German Air Service to counter the appearance of the Allies' Nieuport fighter, the Albatros D.III held an 
unparalleled superiority in the air during the Spring and Summer of 1917.  
 

 
 

Wingspan: 29.8 feet 
Length: 24 feet 
Weight 1484 lbs(673 Kg) empty \ 2002 lbs(908 Kg) gross 
Engine: Mercedes D.IIIa, liquid cooled, 901 CiD, 6 cylinder inline, 160 hp 
Max Speed: 109 mph / 94.7 kts (175 km/h) at 3,281 ft (1,000 m) 
Ceiling: 18,044 ft (5,500 m) 
Endurance: 2 hours 
Armament: 2 Spandau light machine guns 

 
The appearance of the Albatros D.III was closely influenced by the latest French designs, in particular Nieuport. Of course, 
Nieuport fighters were not true biplanes but "sesquiplanes." The lower wing was built around a single spar, and the chord of the 
lower wing was narrower in comparison with the upper wing. Robert Thelen and the Albatros designers completely rebuilt the wing 
cellule; all others elements of the Albatros D.II (fuselage, tail unit, undercarriage) were still in place. Only the interplane struts 
received a new configuration: parallel struts were replaced by V-struts.  
 
Some aspects of performance, like maneuverability and climb, increased, but speed was unchanged. The power of the Mercedes D.
IIIa engine was now rated at 160 h.p., but this was not enough. Teeves & Braun replaced Windhoff side radiators, retained on many 
D.IIs, with an installation on the wing.  
 
The first mass-production aircraft reached the Front in December 1916, and were greeted with enthusiasm by many pilots. But very 
soon many of the aircraft crashed: the lower wing had a tendency to collapse in excessive maneuvers. Even Manfred von Richthofen 
almost fell victim to this fault on January 24th 1917, but he was fortunate enough to effect a hurried forced landing. He changed his 
Albatros for a Halberstadt D.II, but one month later he again returned to the cockpit of the Albatros. Despite the problem with the 
lower wing, the Albatros D.III was still the best German fighter in the first half of 1917 and superior to any Allied fighter. "Bloody 
April" of 1917, when Great Britain lost 151 aircraft on the Western Front (Germany lost 30), led the Allies to seek an adequate 
answer to the Albatros D.III.  
 
Production of the Albatros D.III 
increased from month to month: 
in March 1917 137 were in 
service at the Front, 327 in May, 
and 446 in November of the 
same year. The parent plant of 
Albatros Flugzeugwerke, 
situated in Johannistahl, built 
500 fighters of this type, and the 
branch factory OAW in 
Schneidemuhl built an 
additional 840 aircraft. The 
OAW fighter was distinguished 
from the original D.III by the 
rounded edge of the rudder. 
Even when the more modern 
Albatros D.V appeared, 
production of the D.III was not 
stopped; many D.IIIs were still 
in service until the last days of 
the war.  
 
The Albatros D.III did not only 
serve on the Western Front. 
Many fighters were sent to the Italian Front and Palestine. The warmer climate of Palestine required better engine cooling, and as a 
result, one more radiator was installed on the wing. But the Albatros D.III was not as successful in this theater as in France.  
 
The first half of 1917 was the "star time" for the Albatros D.III. The introduction of the British S.E.5 and French Spad S.7 
immediately made it obsolete. But at the end of 1918, when the Fokker D.VII dominated in the sky, many Albatros D.IIIs were still 
defending the air space of Germany.  
 

 
Along with the beginning of production of the Albatros D III plane under the license at the OAW plant, the Albatros Flugzeugwerke 
started to work on further modernization of this fighter. A new prototype, the D.IV appeared; however, due to poor performance 
this project was soon abandoned. The next version, the D.V, had the same wing shape as the D.III, but the design of the fuselage had 
been completely revised: all of its cross-sections were oval, unlike the flat-sided fuselage of the aircraft's predecessors. Thus, one of 
the most elegant fighters ever built was introduced.  
 

Apart from the new 
fuselage, the D.V had a 
rudder of rounded shape, 
similar to the D.III OAW, 
and the underfin had a 
more raked appearance. 
The aileron controls on the 
D.V passed through the 
upper wing; like the British 
S.E.5, this aircraft had a 
headrest just behind the 
cockpit, which was more 
often than not, removed in 
the field because of a lack 
of rearward visbility. In 
comparison with the D.III, 
the wing gap had been 
reduced from 1.54 m to 
1.47 m.  

 
The first series production D.V fighters arrived at the front in May 1917. Their appearance did not cause the same sensation as had 
earlier versions of this aeroplane -- by this time new allied fighters were of better performanced than the D.V fighters. An unsolved 
problem inherited from D.III was the lower wing failures followed by numerous fatal accidents; twenty-three pilots were killed 
during the first three months of the aircraft's service because of this structural failure.  
 
However, despite the aforementioned problem, 900 aircraft of the D.V type were built. The increasing activity of the Allied Forces 
made Germany build more and more fighters. The Albatros Flugzeugwerke was the only manufacturer capable of producing 
aircraft in large quantities.  
 
In the second half of 1917 another sub-modification - the D.Va - appeared. The major difference of this version was the absence of 
the headrest in response to pilots' complaints about the worsening of field of view to the rear. Also, the aileron control cables were 
now led through the lower wing. The gap was reduced again - this time by 38 mm.  
 
The Albatros parent plant produced 1,012 D.Va aircraft; the subsidiary OAW plant produced another 600 planes of this type.  
 
This fighter was considered already obsolete at the beginning of its service, but if flown by an experienced pilot it could be a very 
effective weapon. Famous aces like Manfred von Richthofen, Ernst Udet, Erich Loewenhardt and others scored many victories 
flying the D.V and the D.Va.  
 
At the beginning of 1918 the Albatros D.V/D.Va was Germany's most numerous fighter. In May there were 1,117 airplanes of both 
versions in combat units (131 type D.V machines and 986 D.Vas), over 50% of the total number of German fighters. Only the 
production of the famous Fokker D.VII by the Albatros and OAW plants made the Albatros D.V/D.Va fade into the background. 
However, these aeroplanes still remained in service until the last days of war. 

 
 

The Planes

 

 
 
 

The Pilots

 
Manfred von Richthofen - 80 Victories 

Ernst Udet - 62 Victories 
Werner Voss - 48 Victories 

Bruno Loerzer - 44 Victories (2 planes) 
Otto Konnecke - 35 Victories 

Josef Mai - 30 Victories 
Otto Fruhner - 27 Victories 

Herman Goering - 22 Victories 
Franz Ray - 17 Victories 

Paul Strahle - 15 Victories 
H.J. von Hippel - 2 Victories (2 planes) 

Unknown Pilot of Jasta 18 
Unknown Pilot of Jasta 26 
Unknown Pilot of Jasta 28 
Unknown Pilot of Jasta 32 
Unknown Pilot of Jasta 46 

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.V of 

Manfred von Richthofen 

(80 victories) 
Jasta 11, June 1917.  

 

 
 

The Red Baron was one of those heroes whose life seems almost scripted. Discipline, pride, hunting skills, 
and Teutonic patriotism all combined in this man, bringing him to the pinnacle of fame which long 
outlasted the man himself. "Curse you, Red Baron," cried Snoopy, the Mitty-esque canine ace of Charles 
Schultz' Peanuts comic strip. But Richthofen was no caricature, methodically claiming 80 aerial victories, 
before falling himself, in a Wagnerian finale.  
 
Born on May 2, 1892 to a Prussian noble family, junker landholders, Manfred von Richthofen, learned to 
hunt at an early age.  
 
Growing up in Silesia (now part of Poland) young Manfred learned from his father, a Uhlan career 
officer, and his maternal Schickfuss relatives. In the protected game forests, he and his brothers, Lothar 
and Bolko, hunted wild boar, elk, birds, and deer, collected and displayed their trophies. Later, the great 
ace would bring the same love of the hunt and love of victory to his aerial battles. He entered the Prussian 

cadet corps (military school) at age eleven, where he was an indifferent student. In 1911, he entered Uhlan Regiment Number 1, 
which he enjoyed, at least insofar as the opportunities it gave him to ride horses. He first fought on the Russian front, where the 
highlight of his cavalry exploits seemed to be capturing and locking up a Russian priest in his own bell tower. Transferred to the 
West, his Uhlan regiment spent several enjoyable, peaceful months in the rear areas. An assignment to the quartermaster corps 
didn't satisfy Richthofen. "My dear Excellency," he wrote, "I have not gone to war to collect cheese and eggs ..." He asked to serve 
with a flying unit. In May, 1915, his request was granted.  
 
Soon, he was back in the East, as a reconnaissance flier and then a bomber. During June, July and August, 1915, he remained with 
the 69th Flying Squadron which participated in Mackensen's advance from Gorlice to Brest-Litovsk. He had joined it as quite a 
junior observer and he had no special expertise. As a cavalryman his business had consisted in reconnoitering. So the Aviation 
Service as an observer was in his line and he enjoyed the long reconnoitering flights which they undertook nearly every day. Still 
dissatisfied, he complained again and was removed to Ostend on the Western front, as a back-seat observer in a reconnaissance 
plane. With pilot Lt. Zeumer, they patrolled over the North Sea, and once spotted a submarine beneath the water, but did not bomb 
it as they could not determine its nationality. His first encounter with an English airplane, on September 15, 1915, ended without 
real damage to either plane; but gunner Richthofen and pilot Zeumer both thought that the other could have handled the combat 
better.  
 
Transferred to the Champagne front, he flew with pilot Osteroth. With his ring-mounted machine gun, he managed to shoot down a 
Farman aircraft, but could not get credit for the kill, as it fell behind Allied lines. His hunter's instinct had been awakened.  
 
Still determined to join the great hunt in the skies, he started pilot training in October, 1915, making his first solo on the 10th. He 
damaged the plane on landing and had to take more training at Doberitz.  
 
On Christmas Day, 1915, he passed his examination. In connection with it, he flew to Schwerin, where the Fokker works are 
situated. From Schwerin flew to Breslau, to Schweidnitz, to Luben and then returned to Berlin. During his tour, he landed in many 
places in between, visiting relatives and friends. Being a trained observer, he did not find it difficult to find his way. In March, 1916, 
he joined KampfGeswchader 2 before Verdun and learned learned how to handle a fighting two-seater airplane.  
 
Assigned a two-seat Albatros BII reconnaissance plane (max speed 66 MPH, 100 HP engine, ceiling 9,840 feet), he rigged a machine 
gun on the upper wing, much like the Nieuport 11. Piloting this Albatros over Verdun on April 26, 1916, he sighted a French 
Nieuport and opened up at 60 yards. The stricken French fighter dived into Fort Douamont; Von Richthofen had his first kill, 
although he would gain no official credit. While in France, he had a few opportunities to fly a Fokker single-seat fighter, further 
whetting his appetite to fly fighters.  
 
Again switched back to the Russian front, he continued to fly "C" class recon/light bombers. As the Russians had few planes, flying 
and bombing there was agreeable duty, relatively safe and with readily accomplished missions, like bombing the Manjewicze 
railway station, strafing Cossack cavalry, knocking out the Stokhod River bridge, etc..  
 
In August, he met the great ace Oswald Boelcke (40 kills), who was in the East recruiting fliers for a new Jagdstaffel (Jasta 2). After 
a brief interview, Boelcke took Richthofen back with him, to the Somme.  
 
While the well-organized British air arm held command of the air over the bloody battlefield of the Somme, Boelcke's new group, 
Jasta 2, made an immediate impact. On Sept. 17, 1916, in Jasta 2's first mission, the baron shot down an FE-2 two-seater. (Built by 
the Royal Aircraft Factory, FE-2's frequently fell to von Richthofen. The FE-2 biplane featured a pusher propeller, mounted aft of 
the short pod containing the observer, the pilot, and the 160HP Beardmore engine. Used both as a fighter and a reconnaissance 
plane, both of its crew had a machine gun, giving it a certain strength in redundancy.)  
 
On the morning of the 17th, Boelcke led his squadron up and spotted the English planes first. They were heading toward Cambrai, 
with Jasta 2 between them and their own lines. Richthofen approached one, maneuvering to get behind it, where he would have the 
advantage. The English pilot twisted and turned expertly, but briefly let Richthofen behind him. Richtofen described the action:. In 
a fraction of a second I was at his back with my excellent machine. I gave a few bursts with my machine gun. I had gone so close that 
I was afraid I might dash into the Englishman. Suddenly, I nearly yelled with joy for his propeller had stopped turning. I had shot 
his engine to pieces; the enemy was compelled to land, for it was impossible for him to reach his own lines. The English machine was 
curiously swinging to and fro. Probably something had happened to the pilot. The observer was no longer visible. His machine gun 
was apparently deserted. Obviously I had hit the observer and he had fallen from his seat. The Englishman landed close to one of 
our squadrons. I was so excited that I landed also and in my eagerness, I nearly smashed up my machine. The English airplane and 
my own stood close together. I had shot the engine to pieces and both the pilot and observer were severely wounded. The observer 
died at once and the pilot while being transported to the nearest dressing station. I honored the fallen enemy by placing a stone on 
his beautiful grave.  
 
For the next month, Jasta 2 "found a happy hunting ground over the Somme battlefield." Ironically, Boelcke did not live long to 
enjoy the success of his new elite Jasta. He was killed in early November, in a collision with another German flier; von Richthofen 
carried the great ace's decorations on a pillow in his funeral. By Nov. 9, von Richtofen had increased his score to ten.  
 
Like any great hunter, Manfred von Richthofen reveled in bagging the largest game. On November 23, 1916, he encountered Major 
Lanoe George Hawker, V.C., "the British Boelcke," in Richthofen's words, big game indeed. Hawker was one of the first fliers to 
take a pistol with him in the air and was also the first to arm an early Bristol scout with a Lewis gun. He downed a German two-
seater over Ypres in July, 1915. Flying constantly, he downed one German plane after another. (In those early days, British records 
of aerial victories were not kept as carefully as later.) Hawker was decorated with the Victoria Cross and given command of 
Number 24 squadron.  
 
On the morning of the 23rd, Hawker led three planes in an attack on some German two-seaters. But it was an ambush. The bait 
promptly fled, while Richthofen's fighters dived after the British fliers. Lieutenants Andrews and Saunders were hit, but managed 
to escape. Hawker stayed to fight; against him were Richthofen and the best pilots of Jasta 2.  
 
Starting at 6,000 feet, the airplanes tore at each other, twisting and turning in descending circles, down to 2,000 feet. Desperate to 
gain an advantage, Hawker looped and got off a burst. He missed and fled for home, now at tree-top level. But the German aircraft 
was faster and Richthofen was determined.  
 
In Richthofen's own words: "Our speed is terrific. [Hawker] starts back for his front. He knows my gun barrel is trained on him. He 
starts to zigzag, making sudden darts right and left, confusing my aim and making it difficult to train my gun on him. But the moment is 
coming. I am fifty yards behind him. My machine gun is firing incessantly. We are hardly fifty yards above the ground - just skimming it. 
Now I am within thirty yards of him. He must fall. The gun pours out its stream of lead. Then it jams. Then it reopens fire. That jam 
almost saved his life. One bullet goes home. He is struck through the back of the head. His plane jumps and crashes down. It strikes the 
ground just as I swoop over. His machine gun rammed itself into the earth, and now it decorates the entrance over my door [to the family 
home at Schweidnitz]. He was a brave man, a sportsman, and a 
fighter."  
 
Hawker was Richthofen's eleventh victim. Another order 
went to his Berlin silversmith, for a plain, silver cup, just two 
inches high, engraved briefly with the aircraft and date of his 
victory.  
 
After victory number 16, he was awarded the Pour le Mérite 
(the Blue Max). He then organized his own Jagdstaffel 11, 
dubbed by journalists "The Flying Circus." His qualities 
showed. He was methodical; he figured the odds; with 
mathematical precision, he calculated position, angles, and 
fire control to kill his prey. He led his group with order and 
discipline, requiring his fliers to study and follow his tactics. 
About this time (late 1916), he painted his aircraft red, and 
began to be known as "The Red Baron."  
 

"In the Squadron to which he belonged there was a rumor that the Red Machine was 
occupied by a girl, by a kind of Jeanne d'Arc. He was intensely surprised when I 
assured him that the supposed girl was standing in front of him. He did not intend to 
make a joke. He was actually convinced that only a girl could sit in the extravagantly 
painted machine. " 

- Manfred von Richthofen (80 Victories) 
 
But even Richtofen, in his new all-red Albatros D III, didn't always have it his own way. On January 23, 1917, the Richthofen Circus 
pounced on some British camera planes of the 25th Squadron (FE-2 two-seater, pusher planes). Richthofen fired into an airplane 
piloted by Capt. Grieg, with 2nd. Lt. J. E. MacLenan as observer. His bullets tore into Grieg's leg, who struggled heroically to 
regain control of the aircraft. Oil splattered all over the wounded craft. MacLenan tossed the camera over and began firing his 
Lewis gun. He and the nearly blinded Grieg kept shooting back at the relentless Red Baron, and eventually their bullets crippled the 
Albatros, cracking its wing. Both aircraft crash-landed near Vimy. As German infantry approached, Grieg fired a flare pistol into 
his downed plane, setting it afire, thus denying it to the Germans.  
 
In mid-March, he got it again, this time when his group of five planes attacked fifteen British machines over Lens. As the enemies 
had seen each other at a great distance, both groups flew right at each other for several nerve-tingling minutes. When one of the 
British scouts peeled off, Richthofen thought he had an easy kill. Closing to fifty meters on the straggler, he test-fired his guns, and 
calmly planned his enemy's destruction. He suddenly realized that he had been ambushed when his Albatros was hit by machine 
gun fire. His fuel tank was holed, so he switched off his engine promptly. Even one drop on the hot engine could have fatally ignited 
his plane. He managed to bring his aircraft down behind German lines, but had difficulty persuading an officer that he had, in fact, 
shot down twenty-four airplanes.  
 

By March 26, 1917, the Baron had downed thirty-one Allied 
planes. He had become a cold, ruthless hunter and killer; 
machine guns helpless pilots of crashed aircraft and blasting 
his victims as they tried to escape the cockpits of doomed 
airplanes. He carried with him a gruesome photograph of a 
British flier he had horribly shot apart, the photograph given 
to him by an admiring German infantry colonel.  
 
The British airmen were obsessed with the Red Baron and 
were determined to destroy him, one way or another. On 
April 5, they planned a massive bombing raid on his 
aerodrome at Douai. German intelligence alerted Richthofen, 
but he choose to stay put. A few hours before the raid was 
due, he and his senior pilots sat down to a splendid dinner. 
While they puffed their after-dinner cigars, the phone rang, 
"English bombers on the way." In the dugout bomb shelter, 
he entertained his men with wine, ribald stories, jokes, and 
tales of aerial combat. Meanwhile, no British bombers came 
over. Finally, seventeen of the bombers found the Baron's 

field and loosed their destruction. The bombs found fuel and ammunition stores, setting huge explosions. The hangars were hit by 
the second wave. But Manfred von Richthofen and his crack pilots were unhurt.  
 
In the month of April, Jasta 11 shot down 89 British airplanes. As winter weather had cleared, both sides were able to fly a lot. The 
Germans could employ their group fighting tactics. And their Albatros D.III scouts over-matched the British pusher biplanes and 
the French Nieuport 11's. Manfred von Richthofen alone claimed 20 in the month.  
 
The German press, eager for any good news or for any hero from the mindless, muck and blood-filled horror of the stagnant 
trenches, showered the Red Baron with adulation. After a short leave in May, he hurried back to rejoin The Flying Circus. By the 
end of June, 1917, his collection of little silver cups totalled fifty-six.  
 
Then, on July 2, he encountered the British RFC 20th Squadron, and two of its pilots: Flt. Cdr. A. E. Woodbridge and Capt. Pilot D. 
C. Cunnell. Woodbridge described the action:  
 
Cunnell handled the old FE for all she was worth, banking her from one side to the other, ducking dives from above and missing 
head-on collisions by bare margins of feet. The air was full of whizzing machines, and the noise from the full-out motors and the 
crackling machine guns was more than deafening ... Cunnell and I fired into four of the Albatroses from as close as thirty yards, and 
I saw my tracers go right into their bodies. Those four went down ... Some of them were on fire - just balls of smoke and flame - a 
nasty sight to see. Two of them came at us head-on, and the first one was Richthofen. There wasn't a thing on that machine that 
wasn't red, and how he could fly! I opened fire with the front Lewis and so did Cunnell with the side gun. Cunnell held the FE on 
her course and so did the pilot of the all-red scout [Richthofen]. With our combined speeds, we approached each other at 250 miles 
per hour ... I kept a steady stream of lead pouring into the nose of that machine. Then ... The Albatros' pointed her nose down 
suddenly and passed under us. Cunnell banked and turned. We saw the all-red plane slip into a spin. It turned over and over, round 
and round, completely out of control. His motor was going full on, so I figured I had at least wounded him. As his head was the only 
part that wasn't protected by his motor, I thought that's where he was hit.  
 
Indeed, a British bullet had creased and partially splintered his skull. Despite the best treatment available 
for the national hero, the wound never properly healed; the scar tissue, bone splinters and even thorns 
continued to cause Richthofen maddeningly painful headaches. He went home on leave, but when he 
returned, his skills were off. He went two weeks without a kill.  
 
By September, now flying the famous red Fokker Dr.I triplane, he had recovered enough to reach the 60 
victory milestone, an unprecedented achievement.  
 
After a Christmas leave, hunting in the Bialowicka forest with Lothar, he resumed his pursuit of aerial 
quarry. When he downed 2nd Lt. H. J. Sparks, his 64th, he sent the hospitalized British flier a box of cigars. 
In March and April of 1918, he shot down 17 airplanes, while flying his trademark all-red Fokker Triplane. 
Richthofen's last victory was number 80; Lt. D. E. Lewis walked away from his wreck.  
 
Canadian Capt. Roy Brown led a flight fifteen Sopwith Camels on the morning of April 21, 1918, flying 
cover for some photo planes. When some Fokkers and Albatroses jumped the camera planes, a huge dogfight 
ensued, over thirty planes twisting, shooting, and tearing at each other. A scarlet Albatros got behind a 
young Canadian, Lt. Wilford May. Seeing his plight, Capt. Brown went after the Baron, firing his Lewis gun.  
 
And then the aircraft of the Red Baron, Manfred von Richthofen, dived and crashed near Sailly-le-Sac, an area held by Australian 
infantry. The Aussies immediately recovered the plane and were astonished to discover inside Richtofen's body. Almost as quickly, 
the event became the subject of confusion, controversy and mystery.  
 
Although Captain Arthur Brown (who never officially claimed the kill) was officially credited with the victory. Evidence suggests 
Richthofen was killed by a single bullet fired from a machine gun in the trenches of an Austrialian anti-aircraft battery.  
 
To this day, no one knows for sure who brought down the greatest ace of The Great War.  
 
The British decided to hold a grand funeral for their late adversary. Laid out on a lorry, covered with flowers, escorted by RAF 
officers, his body was taken to a hangar, where it lay in state for a day. Hundreds of British soldiers filed past to view the Red 
Baron. The next day, the burial itself was another military pageant, with six RAF Captains as pallbearers, a fourteen-man firing 
party with rifles reversed, a flower-draped coffin, a service conducted by a robed chaplain, and a bugler blowing "The Last Post."  
 
Photographs were taken of the funeral, and British planes dropped them over his airdrome at Cappy with the message:  
TO THE GERMAN FLYING CORPS: 
Rittmeister Baron Manfred von Richthofen was killed in aerial combat on April 21st, 1918. He was buried with full military 
honours. From the British Royal Air Force  
 
Von Richthofen's eighty victories have been as well-researched as any fighter pilot's claim. A surprisingly large percentage of his 80 
kills can be matched to specific British loss records. Most of his victories came in the spring. In March/April of 1917, he downed 31 
planes. In the same two months of 1918, he downed 17 aircraft. During most other months of active flying (from Sept. 1916 through 
April 1918), he usually claimed 3 to 6 kills each month. In the three months Aug., Sept., and Nov. 1917, while recovering from his 
injury, he only shot down 6 planes altogether.  
 

"I hope he roasted all the way down." 

- Edward Mannock (61 Victories) 
(on hearing of von Richthofen's death) 

 
 
He brought down sixteen B.E.2's, thirteen F.E.2's, eight Sopwith Camels, seven R.E.8's, five Brisfit's, five Spad VII's, five Nieuports, 
and fewer numbers of nine other types.  
 

 
The Red Baron In Popular Culture:

 
- The engine from von Richthofen's aircraft is on display in the Imperial War Museum.  
 
- Von Richthofen has been the subject of numerous films, both documentary and fictional, including the grossly inaccurate 1971 Roger 
Corman movie, Von Richthofen and Brown (alternately titled The Red Baron).  
 
- Von Richthofen has been the subject of countless books, articles and studies.  
 
- An American frozen foods manufacturer has adopted his nickname on Red Baron Pizza (accompanied by an image that looks nothing like 
him).  
 
- A fictional beagle (Snoopy) in a comic strip drawn by Charles Schulz. Snoopy's favorite fantasies portrays him as a World War I flying ace 
who has a personal grudge against the Red Baron, but never can best him.  
 
- The Royal Guardsmen's debut album was in 1966. Among other popular songs, they recorded the song Snoopy Vs. The Red Baron (in 
which Snoopy actually defeats the Ace) which made it to number 2 on request charts. The Royal Guardsmen recorded a few other songs 
featuring Snoopy and the Red Baron.  
 
- Adrian Edmondson portrayed the Baron in the fourth season of Blackadder in an episode entitled "Plan D: Private Plane". The humor of 
his sole scene was based upon the differences in British and German culture, Edmondson's use of a clichéd accent and mannerisms, and his 
quick, meaningless death at the hands of Lord Flashart (Rick Mayall).  
 
Repainter's Note: While von Rochthofen flew various Albatroses, this particular D.V (1177/17) was chosen as interesting because von 
Richthofen painted EVERYTHING red. But only LIGHTLY! ...allowing the original mauve/green paint and crosses to show through. 

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.III of 

Ernst Udet 

(62 Victories) 
Jasta 37, Moncheaux Aerodrome, June 1917.  

 

 
 

On a pale December morning in 1915 a lone Fokker Eindecker monoplane sailed high above 
the clouds, hunting for prey over the Vosges sector of the Western Front. Its young, 
inexperienced German pilot, his face greased for protection from the cold, felt snug in his 
thick flight suit and sheepskin-lined boots. Eyes alert, he carefully scanned the vast expanse of 
seemingly empty blue sky. Suddenly, a glint of silver caught the pilot's eye, moving toward 
him from the west. It was the enemy.  
 
Instead of maneuvering above and behind his opponent, the novice pilot forgot all his combat 
training and simply flew head-on at the oncoming aircraft. As the enemy neared, the German 
recognized it as a French Caudron G.IV, a queer-looking machine with a twin-boom lattice 
tail section and a truncated tub between the plane's two engines carrying the pilot and 
observer.  
 

As the German pilot reached for the firing button on the joystick, his mouth became dry at the prospect of his first aerial battle. The 
Frenchmen flew directly at him, looming so close that the observer's head was clearly visible. The German pilot poised his thumb 
over the firing button, muscles tense. The moment of truth: kill or be killed.  
 
But as the two planes came within point-blank range of each other, paralyzing fear gripped the young German and he froze. He 
stared at his opponent, helpless. A second later, he heard popping noises and felt his Fokker shudder. Something slapped hard 
against his cheek and his goggles flew off. His face was sprayed with broken glass, and blood trickled down his cheek. With the 
French observer still firing, the German dived into a nearby cloud and limped back to his airfield. Once his wounds had been 
dressed, he secluded himself in his room and spent a sleepless night berating himself for cowardice and stupidity.  
 
Such was the inauspicious beginning of one of the most remarkable flying careers of the first half of the 20th century. The young 
pilot's name was Ernst Udet, and he would later become Germany's second-highest-scoring ace of World War I, a gifted and 
celebrated stunt flier between the wars and a general in Adolf Hitler's Luftwaffe. His was a boisterous and colorful life, an 
adventurous span of decades that would ultimately end in tragedy.  
 
On an April Sunday in 1896, Paula Udet gave birth to a son, Ernst. He was what the Germans call a Sonntagskind ("Sunday's 
Child")--lucky, happy and carefree. When Udet was still a baby, his family moved to the Bavarian city of Munich, where the 
inhabitants loved to eat, swill mugs of beer, sing and dance--a perfect place for a Sonntagskind to grow up.  
 
In school, Udet displayed a quick, agile mind. But his eyes glazed over when he was confronted with detail and routine. He loved to 
talk and got along with everyone despite a dislike of authority.  
 
From early on Udet was fascinated with flying machines. With his school friends, he built and flew model airplanes and helped to 
found the Munich Aero-Club in 1909. The boys sometimes gathered around the nearby Otto Flying Machine Works to watch 
airplanes being built and tested, and visited an army balloon unit to gawk at training flights. Finally, Udet's burning desire to fly 
drove him to construct a full-size glider with a friend. It was an ungainly contraption of bamboo and canvas, and when Udet 
attempted to fly it off a hilltop, he merely succeeded in smashing it to pieces. He finally got into the sky in 1913 when a test pilot 
working for the Otto Works took him up in a Taube monoplane. Udet was ecstatic.  
 
But any dreams Udet may have entertained about a flying career were all but swept away by a rush of events. In July 1914, Gavrilo 
Princip, a Serbian nationalist, shot and killed Austria's Archduke Franz Ferdinand and his wife in Sarajevo, resulting in Austria's 
invasion of Serbia, which triggered World War I. On August 2, 1914, Udet tried to enlist in the army, but he was turned away 
because, at just over 5 feet tall, he was too short.  
 
Undaunted, Udet decided to join the 26th Württenberg Reserve Regiment as a dispatch rider. The regiment let him in because he 
could furnish his own motorcycle. During his runs, Udet often rubbed elbows with pilots, which helped to respark his interest in 
flying. When the army ended its volunteer motorcyclist program, Udet decided to try to make it as a pilot. He paid 2,000 marks for 
flying lessons at the Otto Works and received his license in April 1915.  
 
Udet was posted to Flieger Abteilung (A) 206, a two-seater artillery observation 
unit, where his aggressive style and eagerness for battle resulted in his quickly 
being promoted to Unteroffizier (staff sergeant) and transferred to Flieger 
Abteilung 68 (Fl. Abt. 68), flying the new Fokker E.III Eindecker fighter. 
Although deployed in small numbers, the E.III was at that time the deadliest 
airplane in the skies. It was slow and not particularly nimble, but it had one vital 
feature that Allied planes lacked--a machine gun synchronized to fire through the 
propeller. The E.III produced terror among Allied pilots out of all proportion to 
its capabilities, creating what was known as the "Fokker Scourge," until more 
advanced Allied fighters, such as the agile French Nieuport 11 and Britain's 
Airco DH.2, tipped the scales in the Allies' favor.  
 
It was with Fl. Abt. 68 that Udet experienced his first humiliating one-on-one 
combat with the French Caudron. But after a period of intense soul-searching, 
Udet determined that he would succeed as a fighter pilot. He had his squadron's mechanics construct a model of a French plane 
against which Udet could fly practice attacks, honing both his shooting and combat flying skills. The additional training soon paid 
off.  
 
On March 18, 1916, Udet received a report of two French airplanes flying near Mülhausen. He climbed into the cockpit of Fokker's 
latest fighter--the D.III, a biplane--and began searching for the enemy. He soon found them--not just two as reported, but 22 
machines of various makes.  
 
This time Udet kept his head, positioned himself above and behind his targets and carefully selected a victim. Then he dived to the 
attack, the wind humming through the bracing wires as he gave the engine full throttle. His target, a Farman F.40 bomber, grew 
large in his gunsight, but Udet held his fire. When he was only a few meters away, he pumped a short burst into the French plane, 
which began to spit fire. As he climbed, Udet watched the Farman falling, a ball of flame and smoke. To his horror, the observer 
tumbled out, a tiny black object hurtling earthward.  
 
That March 18 confrontation was Udet's first confirmed victory, sweetened by the award of the Iron Cross, First Class. The fighter 
flight of Fl. Abt. 68 was redesignated Kampf Einsitzer Kommando Habsheim, and on September 28 it was reorganized as 
Jagdstaffel 15.  
 
Udet's second victory was a Bréguet-Michelin bomber, brought down during a massive bombing raid on Oberndorf by French and 
British units, escorted by four Nieuports of the American volunteer Escadrille N.124, on October 12. He finished his score for 1916 
with a Caudron G.IV on December 24.  
 

In January 1917, Udet was promoted to Leutnant der 
Reserve. Then he and his squadron received the latest fighter 
hot off the production lines, the Albatros D.III. With its sleek 
and sturdy plywood fuselage, powerful 160-hp Mercedes 
engine and twin Spandau machine guns firing through the 
propeller arc, the D.III was the ultimate fighter at this stage 
of the war. Along with this new fighter came orders for a new 
home for Jasta 15 in a more active sector of the front, in the 
Champagne. Stationed across the lines opposite Udet's 
squadron was one of the most famous French fighter 
squadrons of the entire war, Escadrille N.3, Les Cicognes 
("Storks"), which boasted France's leading ace, Georges 
Guynemer.  
 
The combination of a new fighter and a new posting to a part 
of the line offering more targets resulted in Udet's steadily 
increasing his score. On February 20, he forced down a 

Nieuport 17 into the French lines. Its pilot, Sergeant Pierre Cazenove de Pradines of N.81, survived to eventually become a seven-
victory ace. On April 24, Udet shot down a Nieuport fighter, which burst into flames after a short dogfight, and he destroyed one of 
the new Spad VII fighters on May 5.  
 
Personal gain, however, came with personal loss. Six of the original pilots who had been there at the formation of Jasta 15--Udet's 
closest comrades, plus the commanding officer Oberleutnant (1st Lt.) Max Reinhold--were killed either in combat or in crashes. 
Udet often had the sad task of sending letters of condolence to the family members. "I'm the last of Jagdstaffel 15," Udet wrote to 
Oberleutnant Kurt Grasshoff, a friend who was commanding officer of Jagdstaffel 37, "the last of those who used to be together at 
Habsheim. I should like to move to another front, to come to you." Clearly, for the 21-year-old ace, the war was becoming a grim 
affair.  
 
Shortly after writing that, Udet was involved in one of the most famous air duels of World War I. While balloon hunting on a solo 
patrol, he watched as a small, rapidly moving dot approached him. Seconds later Udet recognized the stub nose of a Spad VII and 
hunched down in his seat, readying himself for a fight. The two enemy pilots dashed head-on at each other, then banked, each trying 
to get onto his opponent's tail. The planes twisted and turned, neither pilot at first able to get off a good burst. Soon Udet realized 
that this Frenchman was no novice but a skilled pilot, for with every trick Udet tried--half loops, slip-sideslips, sharp banks--the 
surprising Spad stuck determinedly to him, getting off short, well-aimed bursts in the process.  
 
During one pass, Udet glanced at his enemy and saw a pale, drawn face and the word Vieux written in black on the fuselage. Udet's 
heart rose into his throat. Vieux Charles was the name given to all of Georges Guynemer's aircraft--Udet was seemingly locked in a 
duel-to-the-death with the famed French pilot. Suddenly, a stream of bullets ripped into Udet's top wing, but he cut away and after 
a few more turns had the French ace in his sights. Udet squeezed the firing button, but his guns remained silent. They were jammed. 
Frantically, he pounded them with his fist just as Guynemer flew by overhead. Guynemer came on again, almost upside down now, 
but instead of sending a blast of lead into his helpless opponent, he stuck out a gloved hand, waved and then disappeared to the west. 
To the end of his life, Udet never forgot that act of chivalry.  
 
At the beginning of summer 1917, Udet was scoreless so far for that year, despite flying almost daily patrols. But on June 19 his long-
awaited transfer came, removing him from the unit in which he had lost so many friends and moving him to Jasta 37, several miles 
behind the lines. This fresh location did him good, and he brought his score up to nine by the end of August. In November, more 
honors came to him: On the 7th, he was made commander of Jasta 37 when Grasshoff was transferred to command Jasta 38 in 
Macedonia, and Udet received the coveted Knight's Cross of the Order of Hohenzollern.  
 
Udet proved to be a good leader. He spent long hours training novice pilots in the art of air fighting and, like many successful aces, 
emphasized good marksmanship over flashy stunt flying. He was easygoing, boisterous and loved drinking until late at night and 
chasing women. He enjoyed the star status that came with being a pilot and often dressed in a dapper style, a cigarette usually 
poised carefully in one hand. He still displayed the disdain for authority and routine that had characterized him as a child. And he 
enjoyed being curt and cheeky to pompous officers, his ranking position and success as a fighter pilot usually saving him from 
reprimand. By year's end, he was a 16-victory ace and a highly decorated pilot.  
 
In early 1918, Udet was visited by a small, slim man with a delicate face and soft voice, 
Manfred Freiherr von Richthofen, Germany's ace of aces--known to later generations 
as the "Red Baron." Richthofen, always on the lookout for bright and aggressive 
pilots, asked Udet if he would like to join his Jagdgeschwader I (JG.I). Without a 
moment's thought Udet said, "Ja, Herr Rittmeister." The great ace shook his hand 
and left. In a later meeting with Richthofen, Udet learned that he was to take 
command of Jasta 11--Richthofen's old command. Flabbergasted, Udet again 
accepted.  
 
As Udet settled into his new post, the air service was gearing up for the German 
army's last great offensive of the war. Code-named "Operation Michael," it was a 
desperate attempt to defeat Britain and France before the arrival en masse of the 
Americans, who had declared war on Germany in April 1917. Jasta 11 was equipped 
with the latest from the Fokker factories, the highly maneuverable, rapid-climbing 
triplane. Udet immediately liked this fighter, sensing that its lightning-quick turns 
would be indispensable in a tight dogfight.  
 
After joining Jasta 11, Udet began flying multiple patrols daily, although he was 
increasingly troubled by an intense pain in his ears. Nevertheless, he pushed his 
victory score up to 23 before the pain became so intolerable that Richthofen ordered 
him to take sick leave. This time off was vital for Udet's war-shattered nerves. Despite 
a doctor's warning that he would never fly again, Udet's ears began to improve. In 
addition, he received news that he had been awarded one of Germany's highest military awards, the Ordre Pour le Mérite, generally 
referred to by its nickname, the "Blue Max." That honor was marred, though, by word that Richthofen had been lost in combat on 
April 21. Shaken by the death of the man whom he later described as "the greatest of soldiers"--a man many had believed was 
indestructible--Udet returned to the front on May 20, taking command of Jasta 4 of JG.I.  
 
Despite the remarkable early successes of Operation Michael, which had seen German storm troopers advance up to 40 miles 
against the British and French, the war was still far from won. When Udet returned to his unit, the conflict was entering its last, 
dreadful months, which would see some of the most intense fighting of the entire war. His unit was now equipped with the 
formidable Fokker D.VII, the plane generally considered the finest fighter of WWI.  
 
During the spring and early summer, Udet's score rose to 35. The charmed life of this Sunday's Child was again apparent when he 
took off on the morning of June 29 to intercept a French Bréguet two-seater, which was directing artillery fire over the lines. A few 
days before, in a fit of arrogance and impertinence, Udet had had his Fokker painted with a candy-striped upper wing and a red 
fuselage with "Lo"--the nickname of his girlfriend Lola Zink--written on it in big white letters. On the tail was the phrase, "Du doch 
nicht!" ("Certainly not you!"), a taunt and challenge to Allied pilots.  
 
Udet approached the Bréguet with great skill and precision. He fired at the observer, who sank into his cockpit. Now Udet casually 
swung around for a side shot at the helpless Bréguet, targeting the engine and pilot. Suddenly the observer sprang up and manned 
his machine gun, sending a blistering spray of bullets into Udet's Fokker, slugs slamming into his machine gun and gas tank and 
shredding the controls. Udet reared away but soon found that his plane was crippled--it would only fly in circles. By accelerating 
whenever he pointed eastward, Udet slowly began working his way back to the German lines.  
 
Suddenly the Fokker nosed down into a spin from which Udet could 
not pull out. He was wearing one of the new Heinecke parachutes that 
German pilots were just being equipped with, and he stood up in the 
cockpit to jump. As he did so, a rush of wind knocked him backward. 
But instead of tumbling into the wide-open sky, Udet to his horror 
realized that his parachute harness was caught on the rudder. 
Frantically, he struggled with the harness as the earth spun closer. 
With a final superhuman effort he yanked himself free and floated 
down into no man's land. He quickly scrambled back to the German 
lines and, taking his harrowing experience in stride, was flying again 
that same afternoon. The next day he shot down a Spad fighter for his 
36th victory.  
 
On July 2, JG.I had its first encounter with the U.S. Army Air Service 
and shot down two Nieuport 28s of the 27th Aero Squadron. One of 
the pilots, 2nd Lt. Walter B. Wanamaker, was brought down injured 
by Udet, who gave him a cigarette and chatted with him until the 
medics arrived. On a whim, Udet cut the serial number, N6347, from 
the rudder of Wanamaker's plane. When the two met again at the Cleveland Air Races on September 6, 1931, Udet returned the 
trophy to his former opponent. It can still be seen at the U.S. Air Force Museum in Dayton, Ohio.  
 
Udet was one of the lucky ones. Hauptmann (Captain) Wilhelm Reinhard, commander of JG.I after Richthofen's death, was killed 
on July 3 when the wing of a Dornier D.I parasol monoplane he was test-flying collapsed. Udet's new commander was the 21-victory 
ace and Ordre Pour le Mérite recipient Oberleutnant Hermann Göring.  
 
By this time the war was going badly for the Germans. Due to the British naval blockade, Germany was suffering from food and 
raw material shortages. The German air force was hampered by a lack of fuel, equipment and new recruits. The Allies, on the other 
hand, bolstered by Britain's wealthy colonies and America's industrial might, were sending ever greater numbers of airplanes into 
the skies. "The war gets tougher by the day," Udet wrote. "When one of our aircraft rises, five go up on the other side." If an Allied 
plane fell behind the German lines, it was immediately pounced upon by mechanics who would strip away its shiny brass and steel 
instruments.  
 
These difficulties seemed to spur Udet on to new heights of achievement. Between July 1 and September 26, he downed 26 Allied 
aircraft, bringing his total to 62. During his last air battle, in which he brought down two Airco DH.9 bombers, he was hit in the 
thigh. He was still recovering from that wound when the war came to an end on November 11, 1918.  
 
The pace of Udet's life did not let up with the war's end. He married his girlfriend Lola Zink in 1920 and continued to fly as often as 
he could, usually as a barnstormer and stunt flier. Eager to make money and never at a loss for new ideas, he founded the Udet-
Flugzeugbau in 1922, a company that produced streamlined racers and stunt aircraft.  
 

During the '20s Udet flew in airshows and races, performing throughout Latin America 
and Europe. Given its founder's flying skills and flair for publicity, Udet-Flugzeugbau 
experienced modest growth--but during that same period Udet's flamboyant lifestyle 
flourished. He became a well-known womanizer and a hard drinker, a party boy who 
loved to dine and share a laugh with an international group of friends. He spent money as 
quickly as it came in. He enjoyed the company of movie stars, film producers and other 
public figures. Flying always remained his greatest passion, but his independent nature 
and disdain for routine led to the breakup of his marriage in 1923 and his leaving the 
company to become a professional stunt flier.  
 
In a Germany wracked by depression and the ignominy of defeat, torn between 
Communists and the rising Nazi party, Udet was a bright star and a war hero. He was also 
an extraordinarily gifted pilot, possessing a marvelous sense of touch. One of his favorite 
crowd-pleasing stunts was to fly very close to the ground, dipping one wing low and 
snatching a handkerchief from the ground with his wingtip. He also excelled at corkscrew 
spins, breakneck dives and flying under bridges.  
 
In the '30s he made a host of flying films, low on plot but featuring thrilling footage 
showcasing his flying abilities. Udet filmed and flew in Africa and Greenland. In 1931 he 

thrilled crowds at the Cleveland National Air Races, where he met--and shared a shot of illegal booze with--America's number one 
ace, Captain Eddie Rickenbacker. Udet's U-12 Flamingo, a wood-body, slow-moving biplane, was no match for the sleek metal craft 
of his competitors, but the German pilot's impressive flying skills stole the show.  
 
This was probably the happiest time of Udet's life. He was reeling in money. His autobiography, 
Mein Fliegerleben (English title: Ace of the Iron Cross), was a hit, selling more than 600,000 
copies by the end of 1935. He was arguably the most famous stunt pilot of his day.  
 
His own situation, however, contrasted sharply with the turn of events inside Germany. In 1933 
Hitler had assumed dictatorial powers and ruthlessly began reorganizing the nation according 
to his National Socialist doctrines. Udet ignored politics and despised the Nazi party's brutality, 
intolerance and authoritarianism, but he was proud to be a German and was proud of his war 
service. He listened with interest when Hermann Göring spoke to him of plans to rebuild 
Germany's air force--which had been banned after World War I by the Versailles Treaty. In 
1934, Udet taught Aviation Minister Erhard Milch to fly. And as the top pilot in the country, 
Udet's opinion was considered quite significant when matters of aviation policy were discussed. 
It was flattering to be listened to by those in positions of authority.  
 
In 1934 Udet made the difficult decision to join the new Luftwaffe. Whatever his misgivings 
about the Nazis, he realized that they had an iron grip on power in his country. Patriotism, the 
challenge of rebuilding the air force he had so loved, plus a sense of stability and security 
offered by the prospect of a normal job, all played a part in helping him make up his mind.  
 
He was promoted rapidly from Oberstleutnant (lieutenant colonel) to Oberst (colonel) and then inspector of fighter and dive-
bomber pilots. In the summer of 1936 Udet was pressured by Göring into becoming the head of the technical office of the Reich's air 
ministry, a position of weighty organizational responsibilities. Despite his new duties, Udet, who had always shunned paper pushing, 
seemed able to find the time to test-fly the industry's newest designs, such as the Messerschmit Bf-109, as well as the latest from 
Focke Wulf and Heinkel.  
 
On the eve of World War II, Udet was again promoted, this time to Generalluftzeugmeister, or chief of armaments procurement. 
Now he was in control of more than 4,000 personnel and had to make a host of daily decisions regarding research and development, 
supply, financial matters, production of equipment and many other things--on the whole, a job for which he was temperamentally 
unsuited. When the war started, the strain of his office weighed heavily upon him.  
 
Just before the German invasion of France, American reporter William Shirer interviewed Udet, finding him a likable fellow who 
"has proved a genius at his job." But Shirer was amazed that a party boy such as Udet had risen so high in the Luftwaffe hierarchy. 
The reporter astutely speculated that if American businessmen knew of Udet's somewhat Bohemian life-style, "they would hesitate 
to trust him with responsibility."  
 
Udet was not adept at the political intrigue that characterizes all bureaucracies. Increasingly, he was outmaneuvered by his onetime 
friend Erhard Milch. Ambitious and scheming, Milch resented Udet's special relationship with Göring and craved the power and 
prestige attendant on Udet's job.  
 
Nevertheless, Udet continued to reap honors from Hitler, who was most likely unaware of the interdepartmental in-fighting. On 
June 21, 1940, Udet was one of the few people who witnessed the French surrender to the Germans. A month later, he was awarded 
the Knight's Cross of the Iron Cross and promoted to Generaloberst (colonel general).  
 

But Udet apparently found little enjoyment in his new position. Friends noticed that the once 
jovial playboy had grown serious and thoughtful as his responsibilities increased. More and more 
Udet complained of sleeplessness and depression. He was also overweight, and his smoking, 
drinking and eating were out of control.  
 
Milch continued to work behind Udet's back, seeking to discredit him in Göring's eyes. When the 
Luftwaffe failed to overwhelm the Royal Air Force during the Battle of Britain, Udet's office was 
blamed. The invasion of Russia in June 1941 only added to the pressure on him, and he felt 
increasingly trapped in his job. At the end of August, Udet had a long, private talk with Göring in 
which he tried to resign. Göring refused, knowing that such a resignation from a top Luftwaffe 
official would create bad publicity.  
 
Finally, on November 17, 1941, Ernst Udet put a pistol to his head and pulled the trigger. 
According to Nazi propagandists, the pilot had died heroically while testing a new aircraft. But in 
reality, life had simply lost all of its fun, adventure and charm for this Sunday's Child.  
 
Repainter's Note: The part of Ernst Kessler in the movie "The Great Waldo Pepper" was blatantly based 
on Ernst Udet. The biggest difference being that Waldo Pepper's (played by Robert Redford) favorite 
story/incident throughout the movie was reversed... Udet was the recipient of the enemy's chivalry in 
real life. 

 

 
 



 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.III of 

Werner Voss  

(48 Victories) 
Jasta 2, France, April 1917.  

 

 
 

Werner Voss (1897-1917) was one of Manfred von Richthofen's closest rivals as an air ace 
during the 1916-17 period. At 48 kills, Werner Voss is ranked fourth among Germany's aces 
and around 14th among all World War I aces. This in itself is a remarkable feat but when you 
realize just how short his career was, the remarkable becomes amazing in the annals of aerial 
combat. Voss achieved his 48 victories in just over ten short months. It took von Richthofen, 
the Red Baron two years to achieve his 80 victories. At the time of Voss's death, he was just 12 
kills short of von Richthofen's (then) current record. Von Richthofen had shot down 9 planes 
before Voss had made a confirmed Kill. In other words Plane for plane, Voss had shot down 
48 to von Richthofen's 51 kills during the same time period.  
 
Born on 13 April 1897 in Krefeld in north-west Germany, Voss joined the cavalry in 
November 1914 while aged just 17. Stationed on the Eastern Front Voss earned rapid 
promotion and the Iron Cross.  

 
Despite continuing promotion Voss seemingly tired of the cavalry war and requested (and 
received) a transfer to the German Air Service flight training school in August 1915. The move 
was not necessarily seen as a radical departure, with the Air Service an adjunct to the Cavalry 
during the early stages of the war.  
 
Following the completion of his training Voss served as an instructor with FEA7 until 
February 1916. Acting initially as an observer he received his pilot's certificate in late May 
1916. Within four months he received his Lieutenant's commission.  
 
As a fighter pilot Voss quickly established a reputation as something of a rival - in terms of 
combat success - to the legendary Manfred von Richthofen (the 'Red Baron', who freely 
admitted the competition), attaining his first confirmed victory - or 'kill' - on 26 November 
1916 while temporarily attached to Jasta 2.  
 
His success ensured a permanent assignment to Jasta 2, remaining until May 1917, by which 
time he had amassed 28 victories and earned the prestigious Pour le Merite award.  
 

Given acting command of Jasta 5 Voss was credited 
with a further five victories, and was handed 
command of Jasta 29 - for just five days - and then Jasta 14. Richthofen expressed keen 
interest in having the remarkably successful young pilot transferred to his own 'Flying 
Circus', with the result that Voss was duly attached to Jasta 10.  
 
Werner had several personal quirks that he indulged in such as his love of motorbikes 
and all things mechanical in nature. He and Manfred enjoyed photography together. 
Werner was also known as a casual dresser while on the ground and insisted on dressing 
his best while flying just in case he was forced to land and might happen to meet some 
ladies on the ground.  
 
Sometimes pilots found it necessary to go to extremes to prove their victories. One such 
occasion came to Werner Voss when he felt it necessary to land and confirm a victory by 
getting proof. He had no other German flyers to confirm his victory that fell behind 
enemy lines, so he landed his bird, ran out and removed the machine gun from the 
enemy's plane and then returned to his own machine. He returned just in time to get away 
from advancing British troops and give them a jubilant wave good-bye.  
 
After achieving a further 14 victories Voss was 
caught in a dogfight with the renowned British 56 
Squadron 'B' Flight on 23 September 1917, the 
latter comprised of such luminaries as James 

McCudden and Arthur Rhys Davids. All seven pilots in 'B' Flight were accredited aces, each 
flying an S.E.5a.  
 
After weaving successfully around the British pilots for some ten minutes in the skies north of 
Frezenberg, Voss drove two planes to the ground and damaged the rest before Voss's propeller 
appeared to fail. He was quickly downed by Davids, who later expressed a wish that he had 
been able to bring Voss down alive (Davids also shot down Carl Menckhoff when the latter 
flew to Voss's aid). The encounter is one of the best-known aerial dogfights of the war.  
 

"I shall never forget my admiration for that German pilot, who single handed, fought 
seven of us for ten minutes. I saw him go into a fairly steep dive and so I continued to 
watch, and then saw the triplane hit the ground and disappear into a thousand 
fragments, for it seemed to me that it literally went into powder."

- James McCudden (57 Victories) 
 
Repainter's Note: Voss' famous landing to get proof of a kill makes one wonder how much of George Peppard's character in the movie "The 
Blue Max" was based on this incident. 
 
Repainter's Note 2: The symbol used on a WWI aircraft predates it's (later) notariety and it's use in this repaint in no way endorses the 
politics that lead to WWII. 

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.III of 

Bruno Loerzer 

(44 Victories) 
Jasta 26, Iseghem, Belgium, February 1917  

 

 
 

Bruno Loerzer was born in Berlin on 22 January 1891. At the age of 17 he became a cadet 
with the Badisches Infanterie Regiment Prinz Wilhelm Nr.112. Later he was accepted at 
military school and after graduating rejoined his old regiment in January 1913, by now with 
the rank of Leutnant. It was in this regiment that Leutnant Bruno Loerzer met Hermann 
Goring and the two of them were to become inseparable throughout their military careers. 
However, Bruno Loerzer soon tired of the infantry and applied for flying school, for which he 
was accepted. In August 1914 he started flying training and on graduating in the October was 
sent to FA 25 as a reconnaissance pilot. In the meantime his close friend Hermann Goring was 
having problems with the authorities back at the regiment and was on the point of being court-
martialled, when in October Goring decided to join his friend Loerzer as his observer. It 
appears that the regiment was glad to see the back of him and approved his transfer 
unofficially, but it was only out of respect for Goring's father, the former Governor of 
German South-West Africa and his influential friends, that they did not pursue the matter. 

For the next seven months Loerzer and Goring flew mission after mission and were awarded the Iron Cross 2nd Class on 1 March 
1915. But by the end of June 1915, Bruno Loerzer was getting tired of just carrying out observation flights, asked to be transferred 
to a fighter squadron and was duly transferred to FA 60 then to FA(A) 203.  
 
On completion of his fighter training he was posted to KekJametz, where, on 21 March 1916, he recorded his first victory. Ten days 
later he had raised his tally to two and was posted on to, jasta 5 late in 1916, then to, jasta 17. On 18 January 1917 he was given 
command of Jasta 26. By the end of 1917 his personal tally had risen to 20. Honours were bestowed upon him before the year was 
out: the Knight's Cross with Swords of the Hohenzollern House Order and the Iron Cross lst Class. Finally on 12 March he was 
awarded the Pour le Merite and nine days later he was given command of Jagdge.schzuader Nr.III. With that command came the 
Fokker D.VIIs powered by a BMW engine and this aircraft was to inflict heavy casualties on Allied fighters right up to the end of 
the war.  
 
Bruno Loerzer still continued to fly, usually 
with, jasta 26 alongside his younger brother, 
who before the war had been a pastor. In the 
October of 1918 he was promoted to 
Hauptmann and by the end of the war had 
raised his tally of victories to 44. During the 
Second World War he rose rapidly through 
the ranks to Generalleutnant of the 
Luftwaffe, and was awarded the Iron Cross 
lst Class and later the Knight's Cross of the 
Iron Cross. When he was promoted to 
Generaloberst it was quite obvious to all that 
his long-term friendship with Field Marshal 
Hermann Goring had a great influence on 
the decision. Bruno Loerzer died in 
Hamburg Germany on 23 August 1960.  
 

(See next aircraft for Bruno Loerzer's D.Va)
 

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.Va of 

Bruno Loerzer 

(44 Victories) 
Jasta 26, Belgium, February 1917  

 

 
 

Loerzer added a star to his fuselage, alongside the default 
lozenge pattern wings when Jasta 26 received their D.V's. 
 
(See above for further details about Bruno Loerzer)  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.III of 

Otto Konnecke 

(35 Victories) 
Jasta 5, 1918.  

 

 
 

Otto Könnecke was born the son of a carpenter and followed in his father's footsteps by 
coming a carpenter's apprentice after his schooling. He attended the Building Trade School in 
Frankfurt am Main where he studied to perfect his trade. By 1911 he grew bored of this 
mundane life and volunteered for service with the Railroad Regiment 3 at Hanau. Two years 
later he transferred to the Flyer Battalion 4 at Metz where he became a pilot. Before the war 
he served with various units and served as an instructor for awhile until December 1916, 
when he was sent to Jasta 25 in Macedonia where he scored his first confirmed victory on 5 
February 1917.  
 
At the end of April, Könnecke was sent to the Western Front. While in Jasta 5, Vizefeldwebel 
and Officer Candidate Otto Könnecke gained his first aerial victory against a French Farman 
on 5 February 1917. This was followed by more aircraft and several balloons. As non-
commissioned officers, Könnecke, Fritz Rumey and Josef Mai shot down 109 enemy aircraft 
while serving with Jasta 5. Konnecke was recognized for his skill and bravery and was 
promoted to the rank of Leutnant. Prior to receiving the rank of Leutnant, High Command 
acknowledged his skill and dedication with the Golden Military Merit Cross. He is one of five 
holders of the Pour le Merite to also have this award. He is also one of few Pour le Merite 
recipients to have started out as an enlisted man.  
 
He often flew an Albatros DV in 1917 with a green fuselage, tail, and elevators, edged red with 
a thin red line round the fuselage just in front of the tail. The machine also had black and 
white checkerboard markings, edged in red, just ahead of the fuselage cross, red spinner. He 
officially ended the war with 33 victories, but according to Jasta 5 records he should have 
been given 35 victories to his name.  

 
After the war Könnecke was one of the first pilots to be involved in using aircraft as the exclusive means of transport. In 1926 he 
joined the newly formed Luftansa as a pilot, and he also played an active role in the re-establishment of the civil air traffic, so it was 
no surprise that in 1935 he was called upon to assist in the development of the new German Luftwaffe. He returned to uniform with 
that organization, and was given command of the Flying School at Scrau. He obtained the rank of Major. Otto Könnecke died in 
Germany on 25 January 1956.  
 

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.Va of 

Josef Mai 

(30 Victories) 
Jasta 5, 1918.  

 
Mai joined the German Air Force in 1915 and became a pilot the following year. He achieved 
his first eleven victories flying an Albatros D.V easily identified by his personal insignia: a 
star and a crescent. Mai was commissioned in September 1918 and recommended for the 
Blue Max but the war ended before it could be awarded. He briefly flew the Fokker Triplane, 
achieving three victories, but finished the war flying the Fokker D.VII. Josef Mai died in 
Germany on 18 January 1982.  
 
Repainter's Note: This must've been the first serious use of camouflage. Little did Mai know that 
close to 90 years later, it would be completely effective... in Flight Simulator 9, the top of the 
fuselage looks like Microsoft grass! 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.Va of 

Otto Fruhner 

(27 Victories) 
Jasta 26, Belgium, February 1917.  

 
 
Leutnant Otto Fruhner flew in FA 51, 20 and Jasta 26. 
Otto Fruhner died in Austria on 19 June 1965. 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.III of 

Hermann Goering  

(22 Victories) 
Iseghem Aerodrome, Summer 1917.  

 

 
 

Hermann Goering was born in Rosenheim, Bavaria, in 1893. His father was a professional 
soldier who rose to be the first governor of German West Africa (modern-day Namibia, where 
one of the main streets in the capital is still Goringstrasse). Young Hermann grew up in 
friends' homes and in military schools while his parents were abroad. (Historians and 
amateur psycho-analysts have had a field day attributing Göring's adult evil to his childhood 
without parental love. Of course, Winston Churchill's youth was about the same.)  
 
Without question, Göring was an undisciplined and reckless youth, but he fit into the rigid 
structure of military life. He was commissioned a second lieutenant in 1912, and was assigned 
to Alsace where he formed a cyclist corps. By 1915, he was hospitalized for rheumatism; a 
visit by his friend Bruno Loerzer (a future 41-victory ace) persuaded him to join the air corps. 
He essentially deserted his infantry unit, and assumed the role of Loerzer's observer. He and 
Loerzer both won the Iron Cross, First Class, for their reconnaissance work. He flew with 

Loerzer until the spring of 1916, when he went to pilot training school at Courtrai. Göring claimed he already knew how to fly and 
"borrowed" a Rumpler that he flew to the front. In short order, he was assigned to a fighter staffel near Verdun.  
 
Göring's unit was Staffel 5, flying Fokkers with his friend Bruno Loerzer. By the end of 1916, he was credited with three French 
airplanes and with saving Bruno's life. When Loerzer's machine gun wouldn't fire, two Nieuports pounced on him. Goering saw this 
and drove off both Frenchmen, destroying one of their aircraft.  
 
In mid-February, 1917, he got separated from his flight one day and went after a twin-engine biplane. After he knocked out one of 
its engines, a flight of Spads showed up and attacked. He fought them for fifteen minutes as he flew all-out for the German lines. The 
Spads shot up him and his aircraft quite badly, but he managed to land near a field hospital, where prompt treatment probably 
saved his life. But he did survive, and returned to action in a couple months.  
 
In May, Loerzer reciprocated and saved Goering one day when his propeller 
was shot away; Loerzer covered him until he could land at an advance 
airfield. By the end of May, Göring had accumulated seven aerial victories.  
 
In June, 1917, Göring was given command of Jagdstaffel 27, a unit made of 
new graduates of flying school.  
 
Within a few days of joining Jasta 27, Goering was leading a flight of ten 
planes over Arras when they encountered a group of British Nieuports. 
Göring dived after one Nieuport and soon found himself in trouble as the 
Nieuport began to shoot him up. But he got in a lucky burst and Englishman 
went down on the German side. A week later Göring scored his tenth kill 
when he met some FE's and Camels above Cambrai. After destroying an FE, 
another flight of Sopwiths came on and shot down one of his Albatroses. Göring knocked down another one of the Camels before 
even more arrived, at which point he led his Albatroses home. By the end of 1917, he had sixteen claims.  
 

Göring started the year on a near-disastrous note, when the gunner in a British F.E.2b riddled his fuel 
tank and sent him spinning earthwards. Some other Albatroses from his squadron saved him again. He 
had another close encounter in February when Lt. W.B. Craig, a five-victory Sopwith pilot, shot up 
Göring's Albatros. Once again, luck rather than skill seemed to be with Göring, and he shot down Craig.  
 
By June he had run his score to 21, and won the Ordre pour le Mérite.  
 
Göring was appointed head of the Richthofen Group in July, much to annoyance of many aces in that 
group with 40+ kills. But Göring turned out to be a good group leader and the complaints faded away 
and morale improved. He shot down one more Spad for his 22nd and final victory. The respected 
historian and author, Norma Franks, noted that many of Goring's kills seem to have occurred over 
British lines, a rather suspicious circumstance.  
 

When the war ended, J.G. Richthofen was ordered to Darmstadt. When the group arrived there, 
the city was in the hands of revolutionaries, who captured some of the planes' weapons. Goering 
faced down the rebels, threatening to bomb and strafe the town if the arms were not returned. The 
revolutionaries complied.  
 
In the 1920's Göring went to Sweden and flew for an air transport company. He met Adolf Hitler 
and became a leader of the Nazi Party in the 1930's. He became the second most powerful man in 
the Third Reich and Hitler's heir apparent, Minister of Aviation and head of the Luftwaffe. He 
managed to avoid blame for the Luftwaffe's failures, notably the Battle of Britain and the aerial 
resupply of the German Sixth Army at Stalingrad.  
 

Göring indulged himself fully in the power and pleasures 
of his position. he loved fancy uniforms and medals of all 
types. He filled his estate, Karinhall, with art treasures 
looted from all over Europe. Some of his quotes were 
quite memorable. In the early part of the war, he remarked, "If Allied planes ever bomb 
Berlin, you can call me Meyer." When later on they did, escorted by P-51 Mustangs, he 
observed, "When I saw Mustangs over Berlin, I knew the jig was up."  
 
He was convicted of war crimes at the Nuremburg trials in 1946. Condemned to death, he 
cheated the hangman by swallowing cyanide. 

 
 

 
 

 
 

OAW Albatros D.III of 

Franz Ray 

(17 Victories) 
Commander of Jasta 49, Cottbus Aerodrome, March 1918  

 
Franz Ray appeared above the trenches a few months after German scouts lost 
unquestionable air superiority. He joined Jasta 1 on October 1st 1917 and scored his first kill 
almost two months later. For unknown reasons, on December 17th 1917 he was moved to 
Jastaschule 1 and spent a month there. On January 15th Franz Ray and an ace of Jasta 
Boelcke, Max von Müller, were assigned to form the nucleus of the new Württemberg Jasta 
28. Despite Jasta 28 being engaged in heavy fighting over Flanders, Ray failed to score until 
September 1917. But then his scoreboard started to rise rapidly. On September 23rd Ray 
joined acehood and in November his score stood at nine kills.  
 
In late 1917, shortly after USA had 
entered the war, the Germans decided 
to change their defensive strategy and 
to restore air superiority by doubling 

the number of Jastas from 40 to 80. This enterprise was called the "Amerika 
Programm." On December 23rd 1917, Jasta 49 was founded in Cottbus as one 
of the second run of Jastas. Franz Ray was nominated as a commander of the 
new outfit. Initially, the whole Jasta was equipped with obsolete Albatros D.
IIIs, but later the outfit was re-equipped with agile Fokker D.VIIs.  
 
On March 27th 1918 Ray scored the first victory for the Jasta (his 10th), and 
by the end of the war whole Jasta had been credited with 28 victories. This 
tally was achieved mainly thanks to three of the outfit’s aces; Ray (8 victories 
scored with Jasta 49), Brandstein (8) and Habich (7). Franz Ray remained the commander of the Jasta until the end of war, but in 
October he was temporarily moved to Germany to test new scouting aircraft. He did not return to the Jasta before the end of the 
war.  
 

Repainter's Note: This is one of only three paint schemes applied to the correct plane!
 

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.Va of 

Paul Strahle 

(15 Victories) 
Jasta 18, 1918.  

 
Paul Strähle joined the army on 1 October 1913. Early in the war, he served in the infantry but transferred 
to the German Air Force in 1915. He was posted to FA(A) 213 on 15 July 1916 and trained on fighters in the 
fall before joining Jasta 18 on 27 October 1916. He scored seven victories in 1917 and on 1 January 1918, he 
assumed command of Jasta 57. Before he was wounded in action on 27 September 1918, he scored eight more 
victories. He later became an automobile manufacturer and returned to service as a Major der Reserve 
during World War II.  
 
Repainter's Note: Three aircraft in one! A D.III, painted as a D.Va, but sporting a D.VII-like paint scheme! 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.Va of 

Hans Joachim von Hippel 

(2 Victories) 
Jasta 5, 1918.  

 
Originally belonging to Olt. Richard Flashar and passed on to Ltn Hans Joachim von Hippel, this aircraft is quite famous for an 
incident on February 18, 1918. During Hippel's third flight with his new mount, he lost the port lower wing in a dogfight. After a 
dive of 3,000 ft, the lower left wing failed and broke away (most probably due to wing flutter). Von Hippel was able to nurse the 
plane down from 13,000 ft but overturned on landing. The broken wing was found 12 miles away. Von Hippel survived the war and 
later flew Ju52's in WWII. Hans Joachim von Hippel died in 1975. 
 
 
Repainter's Note: I've seen the incredible D.Va restoration of the Champlin 
collection, depicting this particular aircraft. However, I've gone with the more 
popular version of the repaint. The largest differences being that the Champlin acft 
has lower wing lozenge and I don't recall the upper wing stripes on theirs? 
 

(See next aircraft for Hippel's famous replacement D.Va)
 
 

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as another D.Va of 

Hans Joachim von Hippel 

(2 unconfirmed victories) 
Jasta 5, 1918.  

 
Von Hippel flew this aircraft ("Blitz") after surviving the famous loss of his port lower wing on his D.V with a dragon on each side. 
Amongst WWI enthusiasts, this aircaft is as famous as his previous mount.  
 

(See above for further details about von Hippel's previous aircraft)
 

(See History section above for another "blitz" Albatros)
 

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as D.Va of 

(Unknown Pilot) 
Jasta 18, mid 1918.  

 
No Info

 
 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as a D.Va of 

(Unknown Pilot) 
Jasta 26, Belgium, 1917.  

 
Pilot unknown, this aircraft flew with Bruno Loerzer, and makes one wonder if a certain corporal looked up and saw the good luck 
symbol on the fuselage.  
 
Repainter's Note: The symbol used on a WWI aircraft predates it's (later) notariety and it's use in this repaint in no way endorses the 
politics that lead to WWII.  
 

 

 
 

 
 

OAW Albatros D.III of 

(Unknown Pilot) 
Jasta 28, Varssenaere Aerodrome, Summer, 1917.  

 
Pilot unknown, this repaint is based solely on a single side profile.

 
Repainter's Note: This is one of only three paint schemes applied to the correct plane!

 
Repainter's Note 2: Technically, the wing colours should be correct as presented, as 
almost all OAW D.III's sported the two colour camouflaged wings. Having said that, it's 
only fair to mention I fly this one with the wings from Strahle for aesthetic reasons. 
*grin*  

 

 
 

 
 

Albatros D.III (OAW) painted as D.Va of 

(Unknown Pilot) 
Jasta 32, 1918.  

 
Pilot unknown, this repaint is based solely on a single side profile.

 
 

 
 

 
 

OAW Albatros D.III of 

(Unknown Pilot) 
Jasta 46, 1918.  

 
Pilot unknown, this repaint is based solely on the picture presented in the history section above. 

 
Repainter's Note: This is one of only three paint schemes applied to the correct plane!

 
 

The Blue Max 

 

 
The Pour le Mérite, known informally as the Blue Max, was Germany's highest military order 
awarded during World War I.  
 
While the award was first founded in 1740, it was during World War I that the award gained its 
primary notoriety. Although it could be awarded to any military official, it was most well known as 
an award for aerial combat. In the aerial war, a fighter pilot was initially entitled to the award 
upon downing eight enemy aircraft. Ace Max Immelmann was the first airman to receive the 
award, after which it became known among his fellow pilots, on account of its color and its 
recipient, as the Blue Max.  
 
The number of aircraft downed needed to win the award continued to increase during the war; 
eventually it became a requirement to down twenty enemy airplanes.  
 
The award was abolished along with Kaiser Wilhelm II's abdication on 9 November 1918. 

 
 
 

Installation

 
Repainter's Note/Overview: I don't believe anyone else has done a repaint for Stuart Green's Albatros beyond myself. That being the case, 
you'll want to delete any previous repaints as this package includes all repaints and upgrades to those put out in bits and pieces previously. 
The goal of this procedure is to install the supplied textures and config's and combine them with purposely missing textures (to reduce zip 
size) from your original installation, in the simplest possible method. 
 
1. Make sure you have your original Stuart Green Albatros & Caudron pack as a backup! 
 
2. Unzip all files to your "clean/new" Albatros aircraft directory and ALLOW OVERWRITES (including the AIR file and 
AIRCRAFT.CFG... backups of the originals have been provided). 
 
3. Copy all files from "TEXTURE" to each of the TEXTURE.xxxxx directories created by unzipping this package, 
     but DO NOT ALLOW OVERWRITES! 
 

Options
 
A. These textures are supplied in 32 bit format to keep texture quality intact. They may cause slowdowns on very slow computers 
and/or very busy FS9 installations. You may optionally convert them to DXT3 format if you wish, using either Martin Wright's 
DXTBMP program or Microsoft's IMAGETOOL program (program locations and help are available in any FS oriented forum 
online). This is not recommended for higher quality video cards, as the quality degradation will be noticable. 
 
B. As mentioned in the rivet counting section below, the lozenge pattern wings are interchangable as you prefer (except for Strahle's 
D.Va). 
 
C. For playability, the air file and aircraft.cfg supplied include an unrealistic ability to use pitch trim. To fly realistically without 
pitch trim, you need only restore your original air file. 

 
 

Rivet Counting

 

 
1. Source info was varied, often partial and very often conflicting. I tended to go with reknowned plastic model kit box cover artist 
and book cover artist Mark W. Miller's interpretations. (see his fantastic WWI artwork at http://mwmiller.theaerodrome.com/)  
 
2. Some artistic license was applied (mostly to avoid model texturing peculiarities).  
 
3. Lozenge colors... don't even go there. There are far too many schools of thought (usually changing each decade or so) and far too 
much conflicting proof for several color choices for anyone to be correct. Of course the flip side is that one can't really go wrong! Be 
all that as it may, the wing textures are interchangable between almost all repaints (watch out for "matched" tailplanes), so you may 
mix and match to which lozenge you feel is most correct (or the lesser of the two main evils?).  
 
4. All but three of the repaints supplied, are technically applied to the wrong model/type of Albatros. Given the Albatros type chosen 
by the model builder, one has to assume he chose the best of several Albatros types to allow this. Because the OAW Albatros D.III 
was an in-between the D.III and the D.V, the differences between the Albatros types depicted in the repaints, and the model supplied 
are close enough to use the repaints on incorrect types. For those of you not in the know as far as "counting rivets" for this model, 
the following type differences are presented: 

http://mwmiller.theaerodrome.com/


 
 

Major visible differences between the  
Albatros D.III 

and the  
Albatros D.III (OAW):

 
Albatros D.III: 
- Straight rudder trailing edge. 
- Upper wing radiator centered. 
- Wings, interplane struts & fuselage identical to 
     the D.III (OAW) 
 
Albatros D.III (OAW): 
- Rounded rudder trailing edge. 
- Upper wing radiator offset to starboard. 
- Wings, interplane struts & fuselage identical to 
     the D.III 
 

 

Major visible differences between the  
Albatros D.III (OAW) 

and the  
Albatros D.V/D.Va:

Albatros D.III (OAW): 
- Squared fuselage. 
- Lower fin extends to rudder hinge line. 
- Never a faired headrest. 
- Shallower Cockpit opening. 
- Radiator line from engine extends to inboard radiator. 
- Never a cowling strap. 
- Wings, interplane struts & tail identical to 
     the D.V/DVa 
 
Albatros D.V: 
- Rounded fuselage. 
- Lower fin extends to elevator hinge line. 
- Occasional faired headrest 
- Deeper cockpit opening. 
- Radiator line from engine extends to outboard radiator. 
- Usually a cowling strap. 
- Wings, interplane struts & tail identical to 
     the D.III (OAW) 

 

 
 

Madness

 
Man in ice-cream girl's uniform: (John Cleese) Albatross! Albatross! Albatross! 
 
Customer: (Terry Jones) Two choc-ices please. 
 
Man: I haven't got choc-ices. I only got the albatross. Albatross! 
 
Customer: What flavour is it? 
 
Man: It's a bird, innit. It's a bloody sea bird . .. it's not any bloody flavour. Albatross! 
 
Customer: Do you get wafers with it? 
 
Man: Course you don't get bloody wafers with it. Albatross! 
 
Customer: How much is it? 
 
Man: Ninepence. 
 
Customer: I'll have two please. 
 
Man: Gannet on a stick. 
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