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The Desyatka* Goes Up Into The Stratosphere

Dy

Iv. Prolov

GRAPIC NOTREPRODUCIBLE

Here it isithe Desyatka from aboqrd which the corresnondent of the $or-fslrAya

Rossiya is making his re-port. mhe crew oP the aircrqft is in constAnt combat

preRredness

"he young aviation general hias a beautiful resolute Race. 1He in ej -

1n. me with a sear-*'1 . iook, nd I am thinine, wi'l he eive perml sinn or

won't he?

"All right, fly! You'll be the first of the civilian jourralipSf Rlnard

*'The word "dppyatk-k" Ljns the "ten-crot.*
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the intercontinental roclet carrier.*

"Than~rdm I sourted out.

"But rind, the flight will be difficult.*

I was getting ready to say somethine, but the eyes of the -eneral warmed

up.

"Never. mind. Don't be afraid. Our pilots "rnow their business. Vx-

perienced people. With us they are heroes every day."

It was three-year-old Varinftl i birthday. And how di.sonointine +),at daddy

was flying away. He didn't get to make er a -ores-nt o a new doll. knd

daddy was flying on a military alarm sii-nal far, far away. With his crew he

was to carry out a very imoortant oracice assienrent. A body does no

writing. Such indeed was his service.

But when daddy returned home 1!arinka was unsoea-ably glad. Also daddy

commander was contented: on his tunic glittered the gold star of hero. Fe

looked at the big globe in his cabinet and smiled. Clearly paoa hbd flown

well. And he flies quite often. winter and summer, day and nignt, in any

kind of weather ...

The lights have gone out In the houses. M'arinka has been nsleer with her

f~vorite doll for a long tire sireedy. And we with her daddy 4il1 fly

through the night,our purpose being with a single rocket strike to wine from

the face dfthe earth the distant "ene"yN target, Just as wit!- one sween of

the rubber on the Whatman .oqer the draftsman rubs out the vencil mqrl ...

And how to t'lke off? Shafts of light fror the rro.ectors - red +hraurh

the night haze and pl'yed in patches on the silvery cigAr ol thp rocle+ cArrier.

On the concrete now Ihere now there evilly dqnced Plumes ( snowy po,-der. "Ie

storm over the airfield .,:id not calm down.
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Nevertheless the crew was ready for the flicht. '"Ach re-ortod to t1e

corninnder of tile craft:

"The parachute is strarned in -lace: tha oTyen vRlve is oveni"

Under the fuselage of the aircrift there was hiine th-.=rrible all-

crushing weaon, the rocket. Itnow, as it were, silently, peaee'olly looked

out like a li*tle .RnaRroo from the oouch of the mother.

Suddenly there flared us in thd sky, one after -nothpr, three Ereen

rockets. This was the signal: "Start the enginesZ 1'
p

A deafening roar fills the cabin. My -lace close to the second navi-

gator on an ejection seat Is "epeolal" for the corresnondent. I out on the

oarachute. "he hose for the oxygen Pquirment Pnd the cord for the helmet

nhone I also connected in olace. Now I hear clearly all the comnmnds.

"DesyatyyS, I an Lndsh*: -oressure i 748. Course of takeoff is 25 de-

grees..."

"I understood you. I am taxiing out."

"Iandysh I am Desyatyy, do you givedlearnnce for takeof4?
n

Trhe airborne number of the rocket carrier is ten. So our giant was al

ready for the impetuous shoveoff. "he brakes were released. "The machine

like a whirlwind dashes forward. mhe lihts blinkinz on the qides o- the

runway streak through the darkness like threads of gold. Piercine throunh

the thick waddinz of clouds like an arrow we go uo to the stars.

We feel vain in our ears. Distinctly one senses the accelerption. "Phe

oxygen mask cuts into the face. A kind of "unholy" Porce re.sss nne e-inst

the seat. I recal ,what Andriyan Nikolayev said ahout the -vces loP.

"How are you feen'.rg?" Krivtsov, 1hecomwander o' +he craft, ask, ma.

"Fine," I answer cv r the Intercomstnilcation system qnA Rd ust my

*e"Desyatyy" means a.th" and "Lnndysh" "lily of the vnlley," code na'ts.
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laryngorhone--le ther crosspiece with microqpones clorely pressed to the

throat.

The com ander has his hands full. He is tho heart of the craft. In

front of him are levers, tumbler and throw-over switchos, ... In the blis-

ter--concave ill inator--t-ere is reflected his ti~btly huddled f lure.

Xrivtsov is a Siberian. He foueht at the front. He studied. Pe flaw

almost every tyl.e of military aircraft. And now in hir control is the strq-

tegic rocbet carrier. Co-runist rrivtsov is a -nilot first class, a capable

trainer of his subordinates, in a considerate but eyacine "o-andper.

In addition to these charncteristics, which were marticulArly lointed out

to me, he is a selendid family man, a lovine father. Ri-,t now with him on

the flight is the photograph of his little daughtor, the merry little $Nrinka.

Before lies a journey of several thousand kilometers. We strike out on

our course. nhe pointer of the altimeter settles at a two-dizit figure. We

are riding in t- stratosohere.

If the commander is the heart of the craft, then the navizator is its

brain. 'He sits on tl'e seat beside me. "he naviator is tbe co-runist offi-

cer Badashin--a very ePxerienced navigator. In front of him are hunr.ed of

instruments, oscillngrarha, throw-over switches, ltlkle li-gnts ...

• Now he has laid aside the logarihmic rule Rn,' loo'ed at' ti'P mwo, for

convenience a bellowslike tling, an, having nroviled himeelf ,.I' a sextant

he determines the true course and sets it on the dlractinn "yro. With ti'.

aid of the navigation-l instriirpnts Badasbin ab.tolutely without malr n,. any ar-

ror conducts the aii-,::raft to the point for releasire t- rocket, an on time.

We won't bother him any -ora. Let's lot him worso

And the second nat. r R'elyuW is fol owin, uio on the electronir brqin

of the craft. His sec*ion is the reAlm of automation and electronics. Ar-
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gregates of instruments mystooriously winic wit~h the vrrnnily colorobA Oyms

of their little lamps. Ppr truly there is a whole stand oO ruch nee-ectot.,

And each one of them in its details is more comoD-icated than a tePlevirinn got.

Beneath us tV'er- are three or four layers of stratified denote t-loues. And

all the same the all-seeine eye of the roci-et carrier, the locator, "seen"

the whole locality over which we will fly. Belyu.k with Eesture invitos one

to look at the screen.

There Is just the same coymn'icated setu-o for the rlight enzineer Ivanov.

His hand rests on the control devices. Iwas rerritted to e~chanea two or

three mhrases with him. Nit above us, over our heads, briebtly shine-s the

e~starry field, without twizklin, altozether different frnm what it -is on the

earth.

"I witib a body could ran it thrr,4gh a sieve," jokes I'-'nov.

Blut joking aside, soon the decisive noment in the flight is -~ine, $ihe

dror,fnz of the rockets.'

All the members of the crew q11 together, as i+ wore, 'becae Poncontrated

and united. Their actions were united and. carried almnoct to the roint of

automation.

And here follows a r'a)ort:

"Equipment for release is readyl"

Runerous little lAm'ns just shone, and all of R sudden thr.,y were all

extineuished and only two glowad-g~reen ones wltth a sulerscrirtion "In order."

The vointer of the smeed indicator roved sharnly to the riebt. Tr- craft

jerked for-.'rri. 7'or the four rowerful onginfs of the craft a fi-filh w1,9 added

to the team--the eneine of the rocket.

The gas was cut 'if),n -id the speed of the craft wn back tm fte normal.

From the r-4ar of thie Cl'~ ,I APerly visible were the lorigetongies of blue
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flame shooting out of the nozzle of roc-et as if it were a vAiniqture crqtpr

of a volcano.

"I see the target to the right two degrees." sounds the voice of the

navigator-operator.

"I've turned," answers the co-mander of the craft. An nnnoun-.pynt fol-

lows, "' ormander, border!" New cormand, "ReleaseJV

-e craft suddenly rocked. 'The rocket im-oetuously rushed ahe 4 of

our craft. Its peacock. fire-breatling tail gradually mpltep R-Ay RnA soon

disanreared completely in the dark turte of tha Pky. Now 11o roc"-.t was

only visible on the screen of the locator.

In the earvhones there resounded the liclrne of code. At the coland

post followed the announcenent of mission accomclished.

T'he navigator refines the return course. Sancing to the !ft. And

again excess load Increases. 'he radio operator announces tn the cormaner

of the craft about the rhdiogr~m received from the airfield: "-aret destroy-d."

This is it, the sum of the skillsof the ground and air crews. In brief

words, back of this operation is the enormous labor of the aviation -neotle

rrearing the technology for military a-onlication. "he Puardlqns of our

skies are always on the alert.

Now my new friends rro,-ove to me to nartake of so-ething contained in

a cellophane nacknage. This is t1he airborne ration--co-I er:,ne juice, crnc-y

lemon cakes, cRndy, biscuits, clocolate, creserves ...

Krivtsov ask., "Well, si)ek frankly. Are you tirod?"

"To tell the trti.h, yes. It's a co-picated !liht.'

"How shall I i j to you? Of coirse, it's -nplica+od. One isn't Pl-

lowed to smoke.*

Just imagl.ne! Only T this reAson is it complicatad.
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Our intercontinental Dosyat'ka files at treat altitude. "'bp hour h~nd

of the clock h~s Already run around the whole. dial, and we keen on *flyinz Rn4

flying. But n'-)w the navigator has turned over the !Rat Pheet oF *be majqo-

bellows. One feels that soon we shall' be home, and fo it is.

'he second nilot, 0thp ex-inerionced aviator *O~tsulin announces, "clondinopp

ten balls, visibility ona thous-4nd five hundred meters, couriqe o- lantlint

twenty-five degrees..

We cone down. In our ears It fitels as if so'e"o4y had stu'* -nine burrs.

Nothing is visible. We land blind,by instrmirents. "'he commander touches

the steel giant skillftully and smoothly on the concrete stri. 13efore re-

Dorting- in he thanks the crew for the excellent %ccom-nlishnrr of the mission.

"We are serving the Soviet Union,' Is the friendly answer from the mill-

tary aviation people.

The ground wind is raelne ag-ain and the snow 41lakes are flyinew in our

faces.

The mornine lli'ts in the hones have 'been extineuished. 'nhe chidren

are hurrying to school. In fact 'arin-Ica h'-.d wak ed u-n. In tile --arrison

house of the officers the last -ore-holiday rpeersal s were In -orozreas of a

play about the Soviet warr1.ers. which was roing to be rut on bv a younr rptip-

seur, an officer's wife. Sofia Zadarova. flyer the gvlnbe ther- nAtln leaned

the commander of the unit with the golden star of hero ... kni In the -oeacm

ful sky there Again flew cre-s of intercontinntoIa roc~et cnr-I-ra.

Tes, Comrade ?neral, the fli&t wns 6ifficult. You 1 rp rlit. the

militatry aviators r. -e 'heroe every day.

FTD-TCm.63121/l + 27



DISTRIBUTION LIST

DFARTML%2T OF DEFE-NSE Nr. Copies MAJOR AIR COMM'AN~DS Nr. Copies

AFSC
SCFDD I

DDC 25
TDBTL 5

HEADQUARTERS USAF TDBDP 5
AEDO (AEY) 1

AFCIN-3D2 .1 SSD (SSF) 2

ARL (ARB) 1 ESD (ESY) 1
ASD (ASYIMJ 2

AFFTC (FTY) 1

0oF-r- AO-E~cES

CIA 6
NSA6
DIA 9
AID 2

OTS 2

~AM 2

N~ASA 1
ARMYY (FsTC)3
NAVY
NAFEC1
RAND1
AFcRL (CRXcLR)1

F-TD-TT- 63-321/1+2 8


