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The Desyatka* Goes Up Into The Stratosphere
By
Iv. Frolov

Here it 1s’the Deayatka from aboard which the corresnmondent of the Sovetgkaya
Roagiya is making hie revort. The crew of the zircraft i1a in constant combat

prey&redness

™he young aviation general has a beautiful resolute face, Fe ig ey -

Ine me with a sear-»inz ook, and 1 am thinkineg, wi’l he zive permicsion or

won't he?l

"A11 right, fly! Tou'll be the first of the civilisn journaliste ahoard

*The word "drsyatkn" ieans the "ten-cpot."
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the intercontinental rocket carrier,®
"Than¥d” I spurted out,
"But mind, the flight will be Aifficult, "

I wag getting ready to say something, but 2he eyes of the general warmed

"Never mind. Don't be afraid. Our pllots xnow their businees. Ex-
verienced peovle, With us they are heroes every day."

[ ] * *

It was three-year-o0ld Yarinm!e birthdey, and how diesaonointine that daddy
was flying away. EHe didn't get to make her a vresent o€ a new d01', And
daddy was flying on a military alarm sienal far, far away, With hie crew he
was t0 carry out a very imvortant orac*ice assiznment, A body doeg no
writing. Such indeed was his service,

But when daddy returned home “arinka was unsveaadbly glad, Aleo Aaddy
commander was contented: on his tunic glittered the 20ld star of hero. Ae
looked at the big globe in his cadbinet and smiled. Clearly vava h-d flown
well, . And he flies quite often. winter and summer, day and nignt, in any
xind of weather ...

The 1ights have gone out in the houses. Marinka has been aa1eep with her
fayorite doll for a long time alrenrdy. And we with her daddy wilY A1y
through the night,our vurpose pging with a zing'e rocket sgtrike to winﬁ from
the face o the earth the distant fenemy" target, Just as with one sweeo of
the rubber on the Yhatman oaver fhe draftsman ruds out the vencil mare ...

And how to tave off? Sha!fs of 1ight from the nrojectors mieiced throush
the night haze and vl-yed in matches on the silvery cigar oF tha rocwet carrier,
On the concretg now hefe nov there evilly danced pﬁqmos d snowy powder. e

storm over the airfield .~u'd not calm down,
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Nevertheless tge crew was ready for the flizsht, Tach renortad to ttre
comrnder of tHe craft:

"The parachute is etravved in vlace; the ovygen valve is oven!"

Under the fuselage of the aircraft thers was hidineg the.tarrible all-
crushing weavon, the rocket. It now, as it were, sllently, peace™mliy looked
out like a 1ittle kangarco from the vouch of the mother,

Suddenly threre flared uo in thé exy, one =fter =no‘her, three sreen
rockets, This was the gignal: "Start the ensines!”

.A deafening roar fills the cabin, My vlace close to the second navi-
gator on an ejection seat 1s "spesial” for the corresvondent, I out on the
varachute, ™he hose for the oxygen Pquinment‘ﬂnd the cord for the helmet
vhone 1 also connected in olace, Now I hear clearly all the commanda,

" Desyatyy®*, 1 am Landysh®; vressure is 748, Course of takeoff is 25 de-
grees..."

"Y understood you. I am taxiing out."

‘Meandysh, 1 :m Desyatyy, do you give Qearance for takeof ¥

The airborne numdber of the rocket carrier is ten. So our giant was al}l
ready for the impetuocus shoveoff, The brakes were released. "re machine
likxe a whirlwind.dashes forward, "™e lights blinking on the sides of the
runway strgak through the darkness lixe threads of gold. Piercing through
"the thick waddineg of clouds 1ike an arrow we go n§ to the stars! ...

We feel vain in our ears. Distinctly one senses the acceleration, e
oxyegen mask cuts into the face. A ¥ind of Munholy" force nressrs nne sgainat
the seat. 1 recnal? vhat Andriyan Nikolayev said ahout the avcess loeAsg,

"How are you feel'ngt" Krivtsoy, thecommander of the craft, asica ma,

“Pine," 1 ansver cver the intercomrmnication system an? adjust my

* "Degyatyy" means "' .-a*a" and "Landysh" "1i{ly of the valley," code namsg,
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laryngorhone--le th;r crosepiece with microrhones clorely prezced to the
throat. ‘

The conmanler has his hande full, He 1s the heart of theiQraft. In
front of him ara levers, tumbler and throw-over switches, ... In the blis-
ter-. concave 11‘uminator—-tbere.1s reflected his tizhtly huddled fiesure,
Krivtsov is a Siberian. He fought at the front, FHe studied, Fe flaw
almost every tyve of military aircraft, And now in hir control is the stra-
tegic rocvet carrier, Co-runist ¥Yrivtsov is a nilot firat class, a caocadle
trainer of his subordinates, 2nd a congsiderate dut evac*ing commander,

In addition to these characteristics, which were varticul=rly vointed out

to me, he 1s a snlendid family man, a lovinz father, Right now with him on

the flight 1s the photozraph of his 1ittle daughter, the merry 1ittle Marinka,

Before lies a journey of several thsusand kilometers. We strike out on
our course. The vointer of the altimeter settles at a two-dizit figure, We
are riding in tre stratosohere.

If the commander is the heart of the craft, then the navigator is its
brain, 'He sits on the seat beside me. ™he navizator is *the co-runist offi-
cer Badashin--A very exverienced navigator. . In front of him are hundreds of
instrument s, oscilYngranhs, throw-over switc£$a, 1i¢+1e 1ichts ...

Now he has 1aid aside the lozarithmic rule an' loo¥ad at the mav, for
‘ convenience a bellowslike thing, an® having nrovided himeel# it» a sextant
he determines the.true ~ourse and sets it on the directinnal gyro, With thre
aid of the navigationsal instruments Badashin absolutely without ma¥ n.* any ar-
ror conducts the aii,craft to the voint for releasine the rorket, and on *ime,
We won't bother him any mora, Let's Vet him work,

And the second nav. - .r Belyuk is followinz uo on the electronir hrain

of the craft, His sec*ion is the realm of automation and electronics, Ae-
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gregates of iystruments mysteriously wink with the varicsusly colored syep

of their 11ttla lamps. Fere truly there 1s a whole atand of such ageregates,
And each one of them in it; detalls is more complicated than a television set,
Beneath us thers are three or four layers of stratified dens; rlouds, Aﬁd
all the same the all-seeinz eye of the rocvet earrier, the locator, "sees®

the whole locality over which we will fly, Belyuk with gesture inviteg one
to look at the screen,

There 1s just the same comnlicated setuv for the flizht enzineer Ivanov.
His hand rests on the.control'devices. I was nermitted to exchanees two or
three vhrases with him. But above us, over our heads, drightiy shines the

,;starry fleld, without twinklin, altozether different from what it 4c on the
earth,

"I wish a body ~ould run it thrrygh a sleve," jJokes lvanov,

But jaking aside, soon the decisive moment in the f1ight ie cominz, the
drooninz of the rockets!

All the members of the crew =11 together, as i* were, hecame roncentrated
and united. Thelr actions were united and carried almost to the vwoint of
automation,

And here follows a rroort:

"Equipment for release is ready!"

Numerous little lamms just shone, and all of a sudden they were all
extinguished and only two glowed--gzreen ones with 5 euuerscrint{nn "In order."
The vointer of the sveed indicator moved sharvly to the right, Thra craft
Jerked forwari. Tor the four nowerful ~ngines of the craft a fifih was added
to the team--the engzine of the rocket,

The gas was cut i1on =:nd the gpeed of the craft went dack to the normal,

From the rear of the c" "4 clearly visidle were the lonz tongues 07 blue
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flame shooting out.of the nozzle of rocvet as.if it were a miniature crater
of a volcano.‘-

"] see the target to the right two degrees,” sounds the voice of the
navigator-operator,

"l've turned," answers the commander of the craft, An announrement fol-
lowe, "Commander, border!"™ New cormAnd, "Releage!"

Tre craft suddenly rocked. Tre rocket immetuous'y rusghed ahead of
our craft. Its veacock, fire-dreatring tail gradﬁal]y melted away and soon
disanreared comnletely in the dark turvle 5% the aky, Nov *ha rocret was
only visidle on the screen of the locator,

In the earvhones there resounded the clicring of code. At the comand
vost followed the announcement nf mission accomolished,

The navigator refines the return course. . Ban¥ing to the left, And
again excess load increasges, The radio overator announces tn the commander
of the craft about tre radiogram received from the airfield: ""arzet destroyed."

This is it, the sum of the skillsof the ground and air crews, In bdrier
words, back of this overation is the enormous lador of the aviation veovle
trevaring the technolozy for military aonlication, Te zuardiane of our
skies are always on the alert,

Now my new friends nronose to me to oartake of sorethinz contained in
a cellovhane vackage. This is tre airborne ration--co~l grire juice, crnc*y
lemon cakes, candy, biscuits, chocolate, vreserves ...

Krivtsov agks, "Well, snealk frankly. Are you tired?"

"o tell the tru*h, yes, It's a comolicated flight,”

"How shall I .:y to you! Of course, 1t'e complicated, One isn't =l.
lowed to smoke.”

Just imagine! Only .- this reason is 1t complicateqd,
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Our 1nte;continental Degyatka flies at great altitude, ™he hour hond
of the clock has already run around the whole dial, and we kesn on “lyinz and
flying. But anw the navigator has turned over the Yast sheet 0 +he mavo-
dellows. One feels that soon we shal? bHe home, and =0 4t 1is,

"he second nilot, the exverienced aviator Patgulin announces, "clondinese
ten balls, visibility one thousand five hundred meters, course o landine
twenty-five degrees ... "

We come down., 1In our ears it fcels as if sowe\oﬁy had stucle wvine burrae,
Nothing is visible, - We land blind, by instruments, "he commander touches

" the gteel glant skillfully and smoothly on the conciete striv. Before re-
vortinz in he thanks the crew for the excellent accomnlishnmenr of the misesion,

"We are serving the Soviet Union," is the friendly Aanawer from the mili-
tary aviation peovle.

The ground wind 1s raging again and the snow flakes are fying in our

faces.

The morning liegrts in the homés have been extinsulshed, The children
are hurrying to school. In fact “arinka hzd waked uv, In the zarrieon
house 0f the officers the last vre-holiday rehezrsals were in orozress o’ 3 '
vlay about the Soviet warrlcrs,which was going to be vut on by a youne reeis-
seur, an officer's wife, S&fia Zaxbarova, Over the zlnbes thers again leaned
the commander of the unit with the zolden star of hero ... iAn? in *he veace-
ful gky there again flew crewe of intercontinental rocvet carviars,

Yes, Comrade Z>neral, tre flight was d1#ficult. You =2re riznt, the

military aviators = ‘e heroes every day.
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