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FIGHTING THE WAR IN THE BELGIAN




CONGO SOLDIER, a Beigian GI
from the Jungle as good as any
Eurgpean fighting man, [

The Congo Inn@lve traops learn how to play musical instruments
with astonishing rapidity, and their regimantal bands rank
among the finest in the Middle East.

i B ?

The native soldiers of this modern army are proficient in the e
mortar as wall as other weapons. They have been compared -

with the British Guards Regiments. .

When the Mediterranean supply route was closed to the Allies,
the Congo river port of Leopoldvilie became one of the most
important in the-war.

Under an impenetrable veil of
security, just recently lifted,
the vast Belgian Congo in the
heart of darkest Africa has
played a major role in the war

BPL[” AN T —helping to supply Russia, the
=N gt MNear East, the Pacific,and even
LUMI'" = being an important factor in

nea the American invasion of

FINDY SQUARE mMiLEY

Faris North Africa. Here, for the first
jroro—zoatom time, are some of the facts.

WHITE - 30800



é“"/

/

=

i

“‘._ G the sun-scorched, red

L lay hills of Western

' Ethiopia, poetic justice
L came to the war for the first

time, on July 3, 1041,

This was the climax of one of
the least known and one of the
most dramatic campaigns of the

war.
It began five months before when
a compact, modemn, Allied expedi-

tionary force left Stanley Pool, 2,500

miles across the middle of Africa (see
map on page 4). The expeditionary
force navigated the 1,000 miles of the
Congo River on twelve ro-ton barges

towed by a 33-foot baby tug. At Aketi,
the whole expedition unloaded on to flat
cars—barges, tug and all—and rode 450
miles on a narrow-gauge railroad through

the deadliest jungle swamp in Africa, At

Mungbere, the portable Navy switched to

trucks and followed ancient caravan trmils in
Juba in the Sudan, where it took to water again
and navigated the White Nile far into Ethiopiz,
It had traversed lion, gorilla, and tsetse fly

country. MNow it marched across parched desert

wasteland, Dozens of soldiers died of fatigue and

disease. But the expeditionary force, without rest-
ing, fought actions at Asosa, Gambela and Bortai
Broaok.

Then, on July 3, came the climax,

A hitter see-saw batile raged all that moming. A
large force of Ialians and Eritrean Colonials, en-
trenched on the 5,621-foot Saio Platean was beating
off a bitter Allied attack launched against their posi-
tions along Bortai Brook in the steaiming plains below.
Thunderous artillery bartages rocked the hills.
Machine gun fire singed the eight-foot-tall elephant

TASS.

Finally the Allied infantry attacked at two vital
points. The Italians fell back. But, unexpectedly,
they were cut off. A whole battalion under Lt. Col.
Edmond van der Meersch had swung around the
Italian position in a long-flanking movement. These
troops had crawled along a goat path through the
tall, razorsharp grass. So gilent were their move-
ments that they weren't even spotted by the enemy
scouts. The IHtalians melted downhill toward the
Sudanese plain on their right. The Allied troops
moved up for the final assault,

Just then two Mitalia staff cars came in sight over
the platean. The cars Aew white flags of truce,
Down the serpentine road they crawled. Finally
they arrived. Out stepped Gen. Guasco and Col,
Damico bearing Italian Gen. Gazzera's offer to sur-
render, This was an historic moment, for the man
to whom they gave up was Gen. Auguste Gilliaert,
of the Belgian Army, a quiet, catlike six-footer called
“Kopi" (the Leopard) by his men.

The men of this Belgian Army were huge, ebony
tribesmen from the Belgian Congo, superbly trained
and outfitted for modem war. They performed
the impossible—a 2,500 mile trek across the heart of
darkest, uncharted Africa, to catch in the rear the
Italian forces retreating confidently before the ham-
mer blows of the British Gen..Wavell. The Ifalians
thought they had plenty of room at their rear to
maneuver and perhaps even to attack the Sudan.
Instead, they found themselves surrounded,  The
Belgians had provided the anvil for Wavell's ham-

in the

& By Sgt. Bill Davidson
‘ Y ANK 5Staftf Correspondent

mer. The surrender of Gen, Pletro Gazzera's nine
generals and 18,000 troops paved the way for the
final surrender of the Italian forces in East Africa to
the British a short time later. This was one of the
Allies' most daringly executed and decisive cam-
paigns. But no war correspondents went along on
the trip to record it.

The surrender was double-barreled revenge. One
barrel for the mape of Belgium -in 1g940; the other
barrel for the Italian slaughter of the helpless, un-
equipped natives of Ethiopia in 1936,

With this campaign, the world became conscious

for the first time that tiny Belgium, fighting from its

one immense colony (one third the size of the United
States) was still in the war. The veil of secrecy, how-
ever, remained dmped over the mysteriouns Congo.
Recently that veil was lifted. The facts revealed
were a bit startling. It was discovered suddenly that
the vast, little-known Congo had played a major
role in helping to supply Russia, the Near East and
the Pacific—and had been a factor in making the
American invasion of North Africa a success.

There were individual stories of Congo heroism and
initiative under fire, guite unexpected from people
most of us still think of as savages and ex-cannibals.
During the Battle of Britain, a Belgian ship was un-
loading a valuable cargo of raw materials from the
Congo at an English port. That night, when most of
the crew was ashore, enemy bombers attacked the
city. It wasa heavy raid. A Ju-83 spotted the ship
and straddled it with a stick of bombs. The bombs
missed the freighter itself, but in a matter of seconeds,
the hangar on the quay alongside was an inferno of
flames, The vessel and its cargo seemed doomed.

But then, four powerful ebony figures, stripped
to the waist, leaped from the ship and into the flames
of the hangar. They were Congolese members of the
crew. Between them they were lugging a heavy metal
cahble attached to the ship’s bow, Dragpging the cable
behind them, they climbed up through the flames
to the roof of the hangar. Balancing precariously
under the weight of the cable, they tottered along the
edge of the blazing roof. Watchers below held their
breath. A nearby bomb explosion covered the sweat-
ing Negroes with spray and buming debris.  Finally
they reached the next quay. They dropped to the
dock. Cheering bystanders grabbed the towling and
in a few minutes the Belgian freighter with its cargo
was pulled to safety, away from the flames. The
four native seamen, none of whom spoke a word of
French ot English, were officially cited by the Belgian
Government.

 the Ethiopian campaign, a native Sergeant Numse

{actually a trained physician) named N'Zomwe
was given the Croix de Guerre for incredible braye
under fire—saving the lives of one European soldigr
and native soldier after another, and ministering to
the wounded for days without sleep. In the same
campaign, First Sergeant Major Moembi was given
the Croix de Guerre for distinguishing himself ip
every action—especially the first battle of Bortaj
Brook. In this bitter skirmish, when his platoon
was cut off and surrounded, instead of surrenderip
Moembi attacked the enemy sing‘.lehandedly m;g.,:i
blasted a path for the entire platoon, with his hang
grenades, back to the Belgian lines, Miﬁmr}, Port
Mehua {an unarmed civilian holding a rank luwl“r
than private) also got the Croix de Guerre for me“:r
out under intense artillery and small arms fipe £
bring in an invaluable field mdio t"ﬂﬂﬁmith-:

PAGE 3




YANK The Army Weekly « MARCH 12 :

@ b3 wm e B A R ‘;‘-—-‘l
Teald of Wi L~ AwsLo

o] — ':ﬂ':l! :; EGYPTIAN
— TR I:',.__ SuphH
! FRENCH s

£ Ry
¢ EquATORIAL 5
AFRICA 1

when the two white operators had been wounded.

The Congo remained in the war in Ig4o, after the
surrender of King Leopold to the Germans, At noon
on May 28th, the very day of the surrender, the Leo-
poldville Radio, speaking on instructions of M, de
Vleeschauwer, Minister of the Colohies, who was then
in Paris, startled.the world with the cryptic announce-
ment: * The war is to go on.”" It meant it, too. Un-
like French Colonial officials at the time of the col-
lapse of Metropolitan France a few weeks later,
Governor General Pierre Ryckmans and the people of
the Congo took the view that the occupation of the
homeland was not a surrender but a severe military
defeat, involving the capture of the King as Com-
mander-in-Chief of the Army, and that carrying on
the war from the Congo was merely falling back to
the second line of defense.

This was a real setback for Hitler, Later events
proved that he fully expected the Congo with its
tremendous riches to surrender, with the fall of Bel-
gium. He was all set to move in from Italian-held
Ethiopia and French Africa. Germany's lamented
“lost colonies " thus would, have been redeemed
threefold. Instead, something entirely different hap-
pened. Notonly did the Congo bristle up sufficiently

in its own defense to frighten the Axis off for the time

being, but one day in Leopoldville, capital of the
Belgian Congo, General de Gaulle announced that
France, too, would soon fight again.

De Gaulle marched into French Equatorial Africa,
thus freeing the Congo from the threat of an Axis
invasion from the Northwest, Then the Congolese
themselves took part in the Ethiopian campaign, re-
moving the Ifalian threat on the Northeast.

After that, the Congo became one of the corner-
stones of the United Nations,

In 1941, Hitler was in Egypt and the Allies’ Medi-
terranean supply route was cut. Russia, the Near
East and the Pacific had to be fed with food and
munitions. The sea route around the Cape of Good
Hope was too long, So, as an auxiliary short cut,
the British began to land tons of supplies at Matadi,
the Congo’s port for the Atlantic Ocean. The sup-
plies were then shipped via the Congo's * National
Way “—the mighty Congo River and 3,100 miles of
modem rmailroad—all the way across the waist of
Africa to British ports on the Indian Ocean,

pouT the same time, the U. 8. Air Transport Com-
mand, dissatisfied with its existing long routes,
wanted to save thousands of miles and valuable days
by running a freight air line directly across the Dark
Continent to the Near and Far East. So the Belgians
converted their jungle airports at Stanleyville, Leo-
poldville, Elizabethville and Luluabourg into modern
i-1{4 mile runway affairs (some concrete, some built
out of stone-like, anthill clay), capable of handling
planes as large as Liberators, Six weeks after Ameri-
can air experts said it couldn’t be done, A:'lbert de
Vieeschauwer, the Belgian Minister of Colonies, flew
from Leopoldville, through the very heart of the
African wilderness in the first Lib ever seen there,
The date was July 4, 1942. Fora while, these fields
were serviced by U.5. Air Corps troops some of whom
were stationed at a base called Camp Roosevelt.
Later the U,5. troops were withdmawn, 1a.nd the huge
air traffic was handled completely by white and Negro
Congo technicians. In addition to this, the British and
Belgian air freight routes from South Africa to Cairo
also passed through the Congo airfields. :
Inthe meantime, the Japanese attack in the Pacific
and the subsequent conquest of the Dutch East
Indies had dealt the United Nationsa staggering blow.
On March 1z, 1942, Pierre Ryckmans, Governor
General of the Congo, said over the Leopoldville
Radio: * The loss of the Far East deprived the Allies
of three fifths of the world's tin production, one half
of the production of palm groves, nearly all of their
rubber and all of their quinine—without mentioning
other colonial products which the invaded Pacific

YANK, The Army Waekly, publication irsued weekly by Branch
masthead on the Mall Call page. qunld-- matter

T e

: +i-
jes produced in inexhaustible quan
ﬂf’t’fﬂiuer great our efforts, we canl only
make good a fraction of these losses- g
Nevertheless, the black and white Allies
nicians of the Congo set to work, The e
needed rubber? Before the war, rubbes DI
duction in the Congo was practically mu‘us of
1943, the Congo produced 12,000 1O 5
rubber (from wild rubber trees), enoug i
help tide the U.S. war machine ovwﬁons
crucial period. To prepare new planta
rubber seeds were dropped in rempt? a’rIE;hB:
by parachute. The Allies needed tin
mines of the industrialized Eastern Cmg&‘
provinces—HKilo, Kivu, Maniema an
Katanga—began to work overtime, aﬂ% in
1043 the Congo produced 25,000 tons of 74
percent tin ore, increasing production by m:l!
percent, and making the Congo the secon
= largest tin producer in the world. The Allies
‘needed palm oil products?  In 1943, the Congo pre-
sented the United Nations with more than 100,000
tons of palm oil, 60,000 tons of palm kemels, and
8,000 tons of palm kernel oil.

In addition, the Congo turmed out 168,000 tons of
copper, 50,000 tons of manganese, tantalite and wal-
framite for making vital steel alloys, gum copal for
making all-important gun and aircraft vamishes, and
7,000,000 karats of industrial diamonds, practically
8o percent of the world's production, ithout these
diamonds for toolmaking, war produetion in U. 5.
and Britain would have been refarded.

|N MNovember of 1942, the United States launched
its first ‘major offensive—the invasion of North
Africa. This, too, would have been difficult without
Congo aid. Before landings were made, t-::rugl}, ex-
perienced Congo troops were transported to Nigeria
by sea. There they sat—while the Yanks streamed
into Morocco and Algeria far to the north—glaring
menacingly at the Vichy troops in French West
Africa just across the border. The Congo Expedi-
tionary Force, with the British, was ready to pounce
at the first suspicious French move. The French
didn’t dare to move. And so our exposed southern
flank was covered.

Today, the Congo Army is stationed in far-flung
sections of the world battlefront. One of the most
famous Congo outfits, a field hospital unit, is now in
action against the Japanese in the Far East. This
hospital has had a fabulous career. It was activated
in 1939 under the strangest of circumstances. A
Hollywood director had gone to the Congo to make a
motion picture for Wamer Brothers. In typical
Hollywood director fashion, he took with him for his
convenience, two huge, specially-built, air-con-
ditioned vans, to provide him with portable drawing-
mom, bedroom, dining-room and bath, while in the
jungle, The film was bad. The director was recalled,
leaving the magnificent vans in the Belgian Congo,
Almost immediately, they were refitted into portable
operating rooms, )

The field hospital has 3o vehicles altogether and
can handle 500 patients, It has a staff of 18 Euro-
peans, 250 natives (including sergeant nurses who
have had complete medical training in Congo
medical schools), and a newly-added defense detach-
ment—an important requisite today in warfare with
the Japs, The detachment saw action in Ethiopia
cleared up the disease-ridden Somaliland, served
through the North African campaign and was the
chief medical outht in the invasion of Madagascar
Now it is in India. Few 3
military organizations in the
war have seen such wide-
spread action. The entire
outfit was cited by the Bel-
glan Government in Londaon
recently ™ for  indomitable
courage and kindly spirit
of obligation, ' :

The bulk of the Congo
Army, now in the Middle
East, is no " primitive mass/
of natives."" Tt is a crack,
modem Army. The soldiers
come from all the tribes of
the Congo and are volunteers
in the sense that the native
chiefs were asked to supply a
certain  quota  of soldiers,
and the chiefs called on their
tallest, strongest, hand-
somest young men for duty
with the Army. Military
service bestows high social
standing and priorty for
government jobs after the
WAaTr,

The

Artmy is  trained

at the Port Office at New York, M. Yo i

The East Indies fall and the A
of the industrialized East Con

Enet 424 5,
the Act of March 3.

e

t. N
1879, r“"‘,t_'lv N. T,

2ceording to European military standards. The pa
soldiers come up through the ranks. They holg
non-cemmissioned grades of Pfc., Corporal,
First Sergeant, Sergeant Major and Fimst !
Major. Adjutant {warrant officer) is as high
o, They are all over six feet tall and
E?:kgd and so proficient at close-order drill an
Randling of weapous that they fklo been ey
. -4 men hlgh-lnlﬂ!mg R
e Gualidn a Egﬂnteﬁt at Cairo recently ¢

officers. o ’

" stripped down & maching gun,
mldle:;:ibd it and fired in less than two mig
blindfolded,

British equipment and wear
BE?Ehi:nminhac;{meim uniform—shorts and g
but no shoes. On parade they are required
candals, but they don’t like it. The calloy
:iiltlﬂn of their feet makes the addition of Tes
necessary’. Mﬂjﬂugh _th:EY are not M "!'1 T i
(thirty percent are Christians, the rest heathens)
eAL pmctical tall fez to protect their heads
the vicions tropical heat. They also wear a g
able felt pad on the back of the neck, to. protect
particularly vulnerable part of the body,

They drive motor cycles, trucks a.m:l E
carriers and they make 1 4
Signal Corps troops. They leam_h?w to play mos
instruments with astonishing rapidity, and their »
mental bands rank among the finest in the )
Fast. Their education hegmsb:.s soon as they
the Army. This is necessary because among the.
hundmrl}ror so tribes in the Congo, more than
different languages are 5pnkan._ So the ing |
troops are all taught to speak Linguala, one of
simplest and most common of the Congo langna
All commands are given in Linguals, and this is
language used by officers to address the g
About 500 or 6Goo words of Linguala
enough for military purposes, and the in
tion rarely goes further. Off duty, the men u
revert to their native tongue, except when get
into arguments or negotiating small loans with
from other tribes. They live in regulation Enrog
tents or barracks, and get used to sleeping on 4
cots. They can’t get used to European food
ever, So their own cooks prepare palm o
meat and fish, and make bread or mush out
Manioc, a long, potato-like root, lugged especi
for the men in the Middle East from the Congo, 4,
miles away. They drink their native palm wi
made by fermenting the sap of the palm tres,
their own type of beer, made from large, sour
bananas. This peculiar beverage is known
Pombe in Kiswahili (another of the 8o lan
and possesses the kick of an unripened brandy,

SD native tribesmen from the primitive
Africa have become soldiers and locomotive
eers and station masters and telephone operators
typists and clerks and factory workers and mines
doctors and furniture makers and priests and ple
bers. And deep in the bush, native tribess
rise to their feet and cheer spontaneously
motion pictures of Churchill and Roosevelt are
to them on portable screens. In London,
Vleeschauwer, dynamic Minister of the Colonis
Belgium—a country which has been accused o
perialist commercial exploitation and with
native rights—says: * The Congo is a Negro
We are slowly educating the natives for self-
ment—when they are ready forit.””
Even war can’t stem the advance of civiliz

llies needed tin, so the skilled native miners
o began working overtime.

E
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.. .. The hig Lib was a good ship, and had
fought her way all over occupied Europe. But
when she went on the loose with a full load of

ENLY

By a YANK Field Correspondent

SGLAND.—From an acsthetic point of view the
Ehig Liberator wasn't pretty. She had a turmned-

up nose. Her curves weren't graceful.  She
wasn't sleek, She had been patched up and coiffured
many times. But Heavenly Dase—how she got that
name no one can explain—had done a commendable
job of bombing and slugging on 24 missions over
Hitler's Fortress,  She had rmoared proudly over
Vegesaclk, Danzig, Oslo, Bremen, Kiel, Brunswick,
etc., and had acquired 2 personality as well as a
reputation. 5

“She's a wonderful ship,"’ her pilot-" owner,"'
1fLt. Walter McCartie, of Oscaloosa, Ta., often
boasted. * She always comes through—because she's
got & lot of heart in her."

But Heavenly Daze' last flight on a crisp February
moming was destined to be a strange odyssey,

The big Liberator headed out over England on her
25th cperational mission under “ new management.”’
Piloted for the first time by 1/Lt. Richard . Pettit,
of Los Angeles, Calif., she developed a conglomer-
ation of mechanical troubles ranging from runaway
propellers to a " conked-out " electrical system. The
plane lurched forward and began climbing with the
speed of a Thunderbolt.

“We had one engine runaway shortly after we got
off the ground, so I started to circle back for a land-
ing," explained Pettit, “ but at 4,000 feet, with two
more runaways, it looked like the vibration would
tear the ship apart. We were climbing at 200 miles
an hour at about 1,500 feet per minute with a full
bomb load." .

Pettit and his co-pilot, 2 /Lt. Humphrey J. Elliot,
of Richmond, Va., wrestled desperately with the
controls, ;

They were above the overcast and had no idea
where they were—except near the North Sea coast.
They didn’t dare risk jettisoning the bombs because
of the possibility of English towns down helow. They
conldn’t crash-land because visibility was less than
2,000 feet and the Cl:ijjﬂg S‘I)Ifﬂet.

Time for split-second thinking.

Figuring the best way to save his crew was to have
them jump, Pettit at,r;:a.di]ed Hmzcnfy Daze as best he

then gave the bail out order.
m;lz:jﬁ;.rhutegﬂ blossoméd under the ship, as the crew

away from her.
drﬂﬁp'ﬁtfimme}é’ her and headed her out to sea before
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‘over the side,”" the pilot said later, * and as
I floated into the overcast, I saw the ship wheel into
a gentle bank.”

The crescendo of the whining radials reverberated
in the cars of the ‘chutists as they descendéd through
the clood blanket on to the East Anglian country-
side.

And then, as if deciding she'd been temperamental
long enough, Heavenly Daze levelled off at medium
altitude and wandered aimlessly over East Anglia
and the North Sea coast.  Townspeople who were dis-
turbed when they heard her distressing drone now
heard her normal purr.  So they resumed their work-
aday tasks. Just another airplane.

The Royal Observer Corps heard her, too, but
couldn’t spot her. She was still above the overcast.
Hecause her electrical system was out, she couldn't
have identified herself as " friendly,”’ even if her
crewmen had been aboard,

Several Spitfires of the RAF were sent up when the
“intruder * failed to answer radio calls. British
ack-ack gunners were alerted.

The RAF pilots radiced back the stariling report
that there apparently was nobody in the plane, Still
the bomb-laden B-24 droned on over the coastal sec-
tor. The Spit pilots were in a dilemma, because there
was no way to tell for sure that there was no one in
the big ship.

CE

NE by one the crew members who had bailed out
olanded and telephoned Base, The bombardier,
2| Lt. Robert F. Leesley, of Chicago, I1l,, landed in a
Waaf camp where girls eyed hiz silk with wistiul
lust.

Co-pilot Elliot landed in a tree and the navigator,
2 [Lt. Leslie A. Jacobson, landed in a field, started
down the road, was picked up, and subsequently
wound up in a hospital, where he became conscious
the next moming. He had remembered nothing after
he'd pulled the rip cornd,

The waist-gunners, Sgt. John P. Kogut, of Clay-
ville, N.¥., and Sgt. Erharot D). Lange, of Marinette,
Wis., landed near a haystack, and 5 /5gt, James R.
Stanley, of Midland, Tex., the engineer-gunner, was
challenged by a youngster who * tock some con-
vincing that I was a Yank—not a Jerry, "

S/ S5gt. Peter Bortua, of Palmerton, Pa., the radio
operator, and Sgt. Joseph A. D'Atr, of Brooklyn,
N.Y., dropped into farmyards.

Pettit landed in a drainage ditch, a bare 100 yards

bombs over England, some friendly Spits had
to bring her down. . . . . . . . & &

an the helpless bomber.

from the sea.. When he checked into Base via tele-
phone he told the officers that he was the last man
out of the ship,

Crewless Heavenly Daze continued to soar above
the clouds. All the while she was under the watchiul
eyes of the Spits.

A lively cxchange of views commenced over the
radio telephone—between the Spitiire pilots, their
ground station, and the Liberator Base.  Finally,
every one decided that the abandoned B-z4 with her
f000 pound cargo of high explosives should be dis-
posed of,

A sergeant-gunner carried the news to McCartie,
* non-operational ' that day and " sweatin' ‘em
out.”" He ground his cigarette stub into the muddy
turf and sped for the control tower.

HE Spits circled the lumbering Liberator until she

headed out to sea again, She had been flying alone
for over an hour and a half now. The RAF pilots
debated over the radio who was to go in first, for
they didn't like the idea of bombs exploding in their
faces. g

Finally, they went to work. They leamed quickly
that Libs aren't an easy aircraft to shoot down. They
made pass after pass on the helpless bomber, NWo
evasive action for Heavenly Daze now. No hair-

breadth exploits for her gunners,

One fighter even ran out of zo0-mm. ammunition as
the point-blank cannon fire ripped into the wings,

The big Lib finally plummeted into the icy sea—her
‘wings clipped, chewed off, !

That night the communique might have read:
“One of our bombers is missing—duoe to Iriendly’
action.”” The commanding officer was trying to figure
out how to enter the weird flight on the books,

Out * on the line,"" in a lonely Nissen engineering
hut, Heavenly Daze' crew chief, M/Sgt, Raymongd
L. Bader, Columbus, 0., sat idly whittling shavings
into a coal bucket. He went to the window ang looked
out across the windswept aicdrome,  The dispersal
site was empty where Heavenly Daze once proudly
squatted day and night when she wasn't delivering
calling cards,

Bader fumbled the blackout curtain, The darkpesg
bore down. .

" She was a great ship,'' he shrugged. "1 don’t
blame those guys. I'd probably have gotten ot
sooner myself. But she'd never let anybody dowy
though. You just hadda know her . .. . ;
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wondered if Kwajalein would be o téugher nut
to crack than Attu. But when they landed,

they found that our guns and bombs
had already smashed it to bits.

By Sgt. MERLE MILLER
YANK 5taff Correspondent

wadaLein Iseanp, KWAJALEIN ATOLL, THE

MarsHALL Istanps [By Cable]—The sight

and smell of dead Japs are everywhere on
this island. Puddles of waler are deep red with
their blood, The beaches are lined with their
bodies or parts of their bodies—shoes with feet,
nothing else; grinning heads, with oeccasional
cigarettes still pinched between brown teeth, but
without torsos;‘scattered arms and legs, far from
the bodies to which they belong.

There are Jap bodies in the shambles of what,
not many days ago, were considered impregnable
pillboxes. Others, their” rifles frozen in their
hands, are huddled near the scrawny trunks of
barely recognizable coconutl palms. Some are ly-
ing in what were recently barracks but now are
unly scattered piles of unsalvageable debris. A
few simply fell beside the road and along the
runways of the great airport constructed here
only a short time ago.

It is surprising now that there is any island
left here at all; it is certainly amazing that there
are any Japs alive and still fighting. Never be-
fore have so many tons of varied destruction
rained on so small .a space.

The entire island is not more than two and a
half miles in length, along an axis varying from
2,500 feet at the east end to 1,000 feet in width
at the northwest lip. Kwajalein, shaped like a
slightly distended kidney and extending along
the southern end of the atoll from which it takes
its name, was three days earlier the headquarters”
of all the Jap-held Marshalls. Now it is just one
maore point of rapidly diminishing enemy re-
sistance.

Kwajalein is the sixth liny island to fall to

the soldiers of the Tth Division since D Day. -

The islands of Enubuj, Ennylabegan, Gea and
Winni were taken with little opposition. Then the
Tth captured Gehh Island.

Within a few hours of the landing of our first
forces on nearby Enubuj, our field artillery be-
gan pounding the landing beaches. Hed One
and Two, al the southern end of Kwajalein I[s-
land across the lagoon. The puns roared con-
stantly for an hour and a half before our frst
waves landed at 0930 on Kwajalein Island. Sixty
seconds before the landing, the gunners shifted

their fire to the north. Their bombardments have
moved along ahead of the front line since.
Bombardments are continuing in a small con-
fined area al the narrow northern end of the
island, where there are still seattered, hungry.
disorganized and shell-shocked Japs, huddled in
the ruins of their pillboxes and crouched near
the ridiculous stumps of pandanus and coconut
palms trees, Not a single Jap plane has appeared
over our task force since the operation began.
A few duds are still scattered throughout the
island. but most of the shells destroyed beyond
recognition every important installation here. All
night the sky was red with the blaze of oil
dumps-set afire by our destroyers, which will
continue their fire under Army orders until the
last Jap is dead or captured. Navy carrier-based
bombers and torpedo planes are still on call.
ready to hit any neglected enemy stronghold.
Throughout the offensive they have been operat-
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Seldiers of the 17th Infaniry advance pesl a Jop radio tower thot had been blasted inte a twisted ¢

girders by U. 5 hombers attacking the Marsholls during invasion. The island

e

T

ing a few hundred yards beyond our front lin
dive-bombing and strafing. They will mntinueei:.

| the morning.

The results of this bombardmoeny are i
everywhere, Nowhere on this thickly :E:g:é
island do there seem to be more than a doz
or so trees untouched. Green and ripe Eocomfi“
and huge breadfruit are everywhere underfg 5
as well as palm fronds, Shrapnel seems to beq'"
every foxhole and dugout. Great coconut 1 o
have been thrown hundreds of yards, es

; Auu yet, when the first waves of men of the

Tth Division had raced onto the Re
after ‘tl-_ue bombardment, there were still mdai:ra.?: s
—walting, armed and very much alive. The £
up. ‘the actual capture of this island, nuu[.TuP
always, be accomplished only by infantryme. =
this time py men who had driven the Ja tF e
the Aleutians and now are ejecting thegs flr::m

is Enubuj, on Kwaojale

terntulry that has been theirs ever since |
During the long minutes in the assaull b
nobody spoke about the battle that was to
Some read, others slept, the rest talked. E
ally, just before we reached the line ul
Lure. everyone got around to taiking about whe
he'd rather be than in the assault boat
for the Jap-held island. And where hed
tc;: Ibe having dinner—whether Antoine’s in
c‘r €ans was better than Pierre's in San F
tlim. Whether steaks would be better than ¢
: te malteds. Or maybe, since the two i
anteeas each man carried couldn't be ope

the boats, whether i righ
Wouldn't taste better §.oomple SOMERS

2Ps piled on shore, lying where they had ¢
hAu Erllil'.‘k Pool was formed in one of the
many days it would take to occupy K




lein. The lowest guess was 24 hours, the highest
14 days The boat commander held the stakes—
a total of $16.

The sun was shining and there was a light
breeze as everyone made the inevitable com-
ment: “Perfect day for an invasion.” And then,
as the boals drew in to shore, the equally in-
evitable observation that it was a lot safer to be
in the U. 5. Army headed for Kwajalein than in
the Jap Army defending the place.

Nobody saw any reason to change his mind
after hitting the beach. There was some light
machine-gun fire and, as had been expected, the
first pillboxes were full of Japs with rifles. But
most of them were not pillboxes with connecting
trenches like the defenses on Tarawa and Makin
in the Gilberts. The emplacements here were
ghallow, their tops had been shattered and none
of them held more than three or four Japs. Thoey
were throwing practically no heavy fire at us,
only occasional bursts of inaccurate heavy
machine-gun bullets and some mortar fire,

The advance up the Io\l’:gxnxis of the island (o-
ward the airfield was slow and unspectacular
and methodical. Our casualties were extremely
small. The men erept [rom shell erater 1o zhell
crater, sometimes running across a few yards of
open. space. But no pillbex was considered
harmless. no matter how many waves of our men
had passed ahead of it. In several cases the Japs
had held their fire until after the advance pla-
toons had moved around and beyond them. No
tree was left with enough foliage to hide a
sniper. If the naval and artillery gunfire hadn't

shattered a tree, our BAR and rifle fire did an

additional pruning job on it

¥ night. a third of the island was in the

hands of the 7th Division, and the troops had
dug deep into two- and three-man foxholes, Ons
man always stayed on guard in each foxhole., bul
the others didn't sleep because of intermittent
raids and recurring reports of Jap counterattacks
and infiltration. A handiul of Japs did get through
our.lines. but they were not coordinated into an
attacking force and were casily mopped up in the
maorning. ong by one.
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The platoon leader of 3d Platoon, Cﬁmpal'l}’.[a
heard jabbering at one point a few yards _a]""“f
of his advanced position. From the remains o
a storehouse, about 10 yards to his left, came
fierce stage whispers in English: “You Ameri-
cans are gonna die. You Americans are Eﬁnﬂﬂ_
die.” His puard let go with their rifles and Bl‘_!’ipl?d'-‘
and a Aame thrower, and the jabbering stopped.
" Deeasionally someone would see a dark Agure,
or maybe two, a few yards ahead. There were
never more than two or three at a time, and
there were never any questions asked by the
Americans; nobody waited for passwords.

A Jap truck that had been shattered by artil-
lery was standing, apparently abandoned, aboul
a dozen yards ahead of ane U. S, position. Short-
ly after midnight the truck door opened. Out
stepped a short, pudgy Jap officer with a star on
his cap. a pistol at his side and a saber almost

-as long as himself brandished in his right hand.

The Jap walked slowly forward about three

_paces. grinning. Pfe. Ashley Stewart of Napa.

Calif., raised his rifle and fired at him four times.
T Sgt. James E. Watkins of Humphrey, Calif.
threw two grenades just to add a finishing touch.

arLy in the morning. the 7th Division again

bepan its stubborn, businesslike move [or-
ward and again the mopping-up platoons and
squads were harassed from pillboxes. But after
a fMame thrower had been put to discreet use, a
trembling Jap or two would emerge with his
hands raised high.

Several prisoners were taken, most of them
small, gaunt, hungry and thirsty. None had had
anything to eat or drink for two or three days. Al-
most all of them had been told.that if any sur-
rendered, their ears would be cutl off by their
barbaric white enemy. Instead, if they had been
wounded, they received treatment. and all were
given as much K and D rations and candy as
they could eat and all the halazone-treated water
they could drink, Several of them immediately
announced thalt they had decided to mowve to
California after the war. .

Earlv in the afterncon the first really coordi-
nated ecnemy attack was launched across the
rough torn coral at the edge of the air-
field. The movement of the Japs was
obscured by the dark, frond-covered
ground, but a handful of men of the
Tth Division halted their drive and in-
flicted many casualties.

A few minutes later the airfield was
completely ours. Seventy Japs died in
a tank trap just beyond the landing
strip when it was hit by tanks, light
and heavy machine pguns, mortars,
flame throwers, Bangalore torpedoes,
BARs and rifles.

Mot a single American died in that

engagement.
The Tth Division, in capturing
Kwajalein Island and the nearby

islets in the southern part of this atoll,
has killed an estimated 4,650 Japs and
taken 173 prisoners, Our casualties
have been 157 dead, T12 wounded and
17T missing. \

ccastonALLY a star shell lights up

the entire end of the island,
where the few remaining Japs can be
seen. They're attempting to break
through our lines in more scattered
counterattacks. Through the haze of
field artillery fire, the night is bright
again with the long-burning oil dumps,
some of which have been Smoldering
for three days.

Down on the assault beach, a brighy
new American flag is flying—above
the assembled jeeps, bulldozers and
tanks being prepared to move for-
ward, above the MPs guarding the
ammunition supply and above the
beach party directing the outgoing
and incoming boats.

A few Jap bicycles ure being shined
by the usual souvenir hunlers, Jap
25 and 31 rifles are being cleaneg
and Jap bayonets polished,

The talk in the foxholes now je
mainly aboul the next island thay
we'll attack, Obviously the fight for
Kwajalein is nearly over,

Everyone hopes that the next i5land
will smell better,

One of the Kareans whe have been farced to labor for the Jops is freated for his weounds, Dazed and wracked
pain, he is given first oid by two 17th Infantry seldiers who were amang the invoders of Kwajalein Alall
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HOME TOWNS IN
W ARTIME

By Sgt. JOE McCARTHY
YANK Staff Writer

delphia which appeared on these pages a.

Buﬁr{m, Mass.—A report on wartime Phila-

few weeks ago described that once staid
and rveserved Quaker town as a gay and boom-
ing production center where every night now
seems like New Year's Eve. The war has had
the same effect on Boston, only more so,

A GI returning to this home of the Cabots;
Lowells and Sullivans after a few years overseas
woutld have a hard time recognizing the place,
The squirrels on the Common are as tame as
ever and the shoppers on Washington Street on
their way to Filene's. Gilchrist's and Raymond’s
still have to walk in the gutter because the side-
walks are so narrow., Although a lot of the

counters are closed because many of the younger -

men customers are in uniform, the middle-aged
girls in Thompson's Spa still wear their starched
white shirtwaists and long aprons and still serye
appropriate corner - of - the - moiith wisecracks
with the baked beans, curried chicken and
cottage pudding. The Boston Athenaeum, the
Women's Educational and Industrial Union, the
Union Boat Club, the Silver Dollar Bar, Jacob
Wirth's, the L Street Baths, the Longwood
Cricket Club, the Old Howard, and Joe and
Nemo's are all still in existence, But the whole
atmosphere of Boston seems to have changed.
Like Philadelphia, Boston used lo be staid and
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reserved. As the late O, O, Melntyre once wrote,
it was a town where the girls never looked back.
There were times, like the Harvard-Dartmouth
and BC-Holy Cross football week ends. the
Legion conventions and the 1Tth of March, when
there was plenty of excitement, but before Pearl
Harbor Boston never had much trouble closing
its bars at 12 o'elock on Saturday nights. It was
never noted for noise and free-spending and
back-slapping exuberance. :

Now it's different. Boston seems crowded and
loud and confused. The people seern tense~and
restless, as though they were in a hurry to rush
some place for a good time and not quite sure
where to go.

Most of this un-Bostonlike tension and con-
fusion is probably due to the fact that a lot of
the people you see in the hotel lobbies and on
!he sireets are not Bostonians, New England war
industries, like the busy Bethlehem shipyards at
Fore River and Hingham, have brought workers
here from all over the United States. And Boston
these day;. ti,s fq.ll} affservinemen and their visiting
wives and families from the So g
other Eastern states, Sehand Wt and

5 a !nalter of fact, you will see more i
A uniform here than in most large At::-?cég
cities. They come from the many nearby Arm
camps, the big Naval training stations st Ne;
London, Newport and Quonset and from the NMew
Engll;md colleges, which now house thousands of
servicemen students, Even Wellesley has 5 Naval
supply school on its eampus and Harvard ]'n:lt-.;-IL i
few civilian students that they are sharing {h S-E!
classrooms for the duration with the girls 1y s
Radeliffe. The Jesuit fathers at Boston l.'.:f.mll[:”r.n
have turned over their rooms at St. Mary's ].;: <&
iﬂ? atl;l ﬁrlmy_ Srfﬁ-;ializeﬂ Training Unit andg B%I

ortheastern, and T - i P
lecture halls. uitsall have GIs in their

The Navy has taken over the i e
the Somerset, now known as tgzﬁfhrré‘gggé b
sault.” The Coast Guard has moved intcmfrr;;

Brunswick and the Army has claimed the Bypk,
minster at Kenmore Sguare, <=
In the Common near Park and Tremont Sty

‘s Club where Boston women from af] ,
gg?dgalks of life hand out free theater
and entertain visiting enlisted men. We |
stand from reliable sources that Mrs. Alan,
Wessell, 7g-year-old red-headed grandmot
Lucy Cochrang, Boston's most photographed |
war debutante, shows up at the Buddy's Giy
regularly, accompanied by her maid. Mrs, Wy
sell, a prominent ﬁrst~_mghter, sits down af "
piano and gives out ?nth hot rhythm while
maid sings. The act is said to be a terrifi

Lucy, by the way, no lupge:r sits in her u
front-row box at the Bruins hockey games:
the Garden. She is in New York trying to maj
4 start in a theatrical career the hard way
showgirl in the Ziegfeld Follies. Her sister Ng
iz a corporal in the WAL, sy

asTon theaters and night clubs are enjoyin

banner year. The new shows are still openip
here before going to Broadway, and last f;
three top hits— Winged v:ll‘-‘tm‘?'. " “Carmen Jone;
and “The Voice of the Turt];-. —were all playir
in local houses at the same time, {Lll of them
to turn customers away every night. The 1
is so theater crazy that second-rate stock prg
ductions of old numbers like “Abie's Irish Ros
are packing them in, and places like the *
House and the Copley Theater have not closed
since September. Even the neighborhood m
theaters like the University in Cambridge,
Embassy in Waltham and the Strand in Uphg
Corner have long lines outside every night,

And three burlesgue houses are Now running
full blast. In addition to the OCld Howard,
Clobe on Washington Street and the ane
Waldron’s Casino. on Hanover Street, which gay
up the ghost back in the early 1830s, are iy
up with strip-tease shows. Sally Keith, {
with the tassels, is still going strong at the !
ford House in Scollay Sguare where every ofl
door these nights opens on a honky-tonk.

No night spot in Boston has more wartime
tomers than the Copley Plaza’s new Oval
across the hall from the Merry-Go-Round where
the main dining room used fo be located. I'E |
vertises big-name floor shows, has the
town still talking about Myrus, the mind
who appeared there last fall, and neveér hag
empty table. "

But with all this boom in night-life g
Boston has never been able to forget the
of the Cocoanut Grove fire which took 488
on the night of the BC-Holy Cross foothall
of 942, Only recently the still-jittery p‘u
safety officials closed the second balconies in
Old Howard and the Colonial, cut the seats in
Garden from 19,092 to 13,500 and took away
permit of the Bijou, the old theater on Was
ton Street with water under its glass stairs,
cause it didn't have enough exits.

Other notes on wartime Boston: Joe Ti
removed police commissioner, is supposed 1o
planning to run for mayor, James Michael
ley, now in Congress and facing a graft cha
is taking medical treatment at the Naval
pital at Bethesda, Md. Dartmouth is sche
to play a football game with Notre Dame
Fen_\-.'guy Park, Oct. 14. Three contractors
Perini of Wellesley, Joe Maney of Cambri
and Guido Rugo .of Milton — have bought
Braves, kept Bob Quinn as president, fired Cé
Stengel*and made Bob Coleman, former cod
the club, its new manager.

There have been no serious strikes and vers:
feu.t labor problems in the local war plants
tonians say that recent stories of anti-
outbreaks here, described first in New York
%EI:-I: Were exaggerated, but they don't deny
‘\IE'“ er Coughlin still has a lot of followers
Iy :chl}las Stuhl, proprietor of Lockober's,
R?fauram in Boston, died a few months
MSareet K qney Fitz) Fitzgerald is still sing
changed a Eiltr.m e Bﬂ_l'ld =

But Boston has cha i

B nged plenty during
:-r-:!. Maybe when the servicemen and war ¥
" g0 back to their homes in other parts of

untry, it will lose its noise and tension &

Come quiet and staid again r

Or m -
the tow

aybe these strangers who dre j@ ing
n will leave their mark on the place. i3

i



Litter bearers transfer front-line casuvalties from ambulonce to train.

Hospital on Rauls

FIRST AMBULANCE TRAIN IN ITALY CARRIES
WOUNDED Glis OUT OF FIGHTING ZONE.

By Sqt. BURGESS H. SCOTT
YANK Staff Correspendent

% AMERICAN AMBULANCE RAILHEAD. ITaty—
A This Italidn railroad station, battered al-
most beyond recognition in the Fifth Army's
advance, is humming again, but with a different
kind of business.

It is now the terminus for the first American
ambulance on rails to operate in Italy, a 13-car
hospital train that each day moves fighting-front
pasualtiss—American, British, French, Italian and
oecasionally German—to base hospitals in the
zouth,

Personnel on the train totals 48, including 33
enlisted medics, a train crew of five enlisted men.
six nurses and four medical officers. Their rail
hospital consists of & locomotive, salvaged from
ademolished roundhouse. and a =tring of 15 home-
made ambulance coaches, scraped together from
the odds and ends of run-down Ttalian rolling
stack, left by the Germans when they. vacated.

Compartments, seats. wiring and heating units
were ripped out of the ooaches to make way for
the triple-decked litter berthe they now contain.
GI coal-fed potbellied stoves at the ends of each
cogch furnish the heat now.

This makeshift apparatus—officially called the
415t Hospital Train—saves the Army 3000 am-
bulance-miles every day by hauling great loads
af wounded over the longest leg of the trip back
to the base hospitals. A full trainlead is 350
patients, or enough to fill 87 ambulances that
would otherwise be clogging Italy's narrow,
heavily traveled highways.

Shortly before traintime each day the am-
bulanees pour in by the dozens. covered with mud
from the front-line hills and valleys, and park
in rows at the tracksides. Only the main-line
track coming in is cleared and usable: the sidings
are jammed with bombed, strafed and scuttled
cars and coaches, some still coupled 1o wrecked
Diesel-electric locomolives, _

A plume of smoke far down the line signals
the approach of the hospital train. and with that
the ambulance drivens and their helpers open the
hack doors of their vehicles and prepare to trans-
feor their loads to the train.

In the meantime & pretty blond Red Cross girl
has been making the rounds of the ambulances
with & box of hot doughnuts, cartons of cigarettes,
copies of Stars & Stripes. and any other reading
matter at hand. She climbs into each ambulance
and hands the articles to its four occupants.

For the wounded, this is the beginning of the
relatively comfortable part of the trip to the base
hospitals, Mo more jolting over front-line tracks.
dodging shellholes and slithering over the mud-
covered asphalt. From now on, it's a second-hand
first-class coach and a puffing locomotive that
holds itz speed to an easy-riding 15 or 20 mph.

The train backs into the station between the
rows of ambulances. It backs the whole way up
to the railhead because there's no turntable there
and the crew would rather go forward on the
loaded return run. The drivers and their helpers
slide the litters cut and carry the wounded over
o the coach doors. The train medics take hold of
the litters and pull them into the coaches.

“What's your trouble, bud?” are the first words
the wounded hear when they are carried into
the coach, The answers come feebly: “Shell frag-
ment in‘my leg": “a slug in my arm”; “just a case
of trench feet™: "guess I've got jaundice.” You
realize that guns and bullets aren’t the only cause
of {front-line casualties,

The train medies ask, “Which side's it on, pal?”
and the injured man tells him, right or left. That's
20 the medics can put the wounds on the aisle
side to make them handier when the doctors
loak over the patients during the run, Whatever
equipment the wounded man brings is stuffed
under the bottom litter of the section he occuples.

T HEN the train nurses take over, From the smiles
of the wounded—some of them have been
up in the line for 30 or 40 days—you can see thal
the nurses are worth their weight in cognac, The
nurses go down the eoaches, adjusting a bandage
here, pulling & blanket over an exposed shoulder
there, lighting a cigarette for the man with his
right arm in a sling, propping up the man who
wants to read. And they have a few nice words
for every man on the train.

Usually before the trip is over a mealtime comes
up, and there’s a kitchen coach on the train

Lt. Evelyn Helde helps a patient in second tier of triple-decker bunks.

where the nurses fix piping hot meals” for men
who have forgotten that food ever came that way.
The chow iz brought through the coaches in
vacuum containers and dished out at each litter
berth. The wounded man's mess kit is used if he
happens to have it with him; if not, the train
carriez a supply of extras.

rL of this time, the train crew has been busy.
The engineer is Sgt. Howard Schuyler of Jer-
sey City, N. I, who came into the Army via the
Jersey Central Railroad, and the fireman is Cpl.
Harold Veith, who uzed to work on the Baltimore &
Ohio out of his home town, Indianapolis, Ind. As
they uncouple their engine and back it down a
spur bevond the station to fill up the tender tank
at a water pipe, Schuyler and Veith, their faces
black with coal dust, lunch on a can of C rations
and a can of peaches.

Schuyler says the locomotive is a pretly good
one—Ilike our Pacific type awith 72-inch drivers—
and that he was able to operate it without any
extra instruction the first time he climbed into
the cab.

They've never had any enemy attacks on the
train, but once their water tank was punetured
by flak fragments during an air raid,

Except for the uniforms and the wreckage of
the station, the scene is like one you'd find in
America. The two brakemen, working the train as
they would back home, are Pvt. Joseph Lansing of
Newport, Ky., who “braked” for the B & O in pri
vate life, and Pfc. Harry E. Beals of Em DI:'}-
Kans, an ex-brakeman of the Santa Fe, P

The conductor walks down the line of coach
chewing tobacco, wearing glasses, lﬁﬂking at ﬁ?"
watch and worrying whether the train wij) i
moving on time, The conductor is Sgt. H Fot
Smith of Kansas City, Kans,, for 17 Pﬂﬁrs en
the Santa Fe befare he joined the Army With

An Army run is old business to this crey
Algeria they handled the 135-mile run from Goo
to Phillipeville; in Tunisia they Uperat?d k.
train that ran from Kasserine to Sousse, 124 the
So this short run in Haly is kid stuff : miles,
They expect it to be longer soon, th N
Rome s taken and a new section
north is completed,

them,
ﬂugrh 'ﬂ.l'hen
of track ty the



Heavens!

: THI-; ladies, it seems, have their troubles, too. Riding

along on a bus top the other day behind
a couple of pretty high-and-mighty Wacs—a captain
and a lieutenant—we heard the double-barred lady
telling the single-barred lady about a erisis she had
gone through in her office that moming., * Imagine,”
she said, “how I felt when, without any warning,
this handsome colonel walked in on an inspection.
And right in front of a whole roomful of non-coms,
I got gigged for not having my Pallas Athenes on!"'#*

Head Hobo

Back in July of 1942, when Pvt. John I. Kennedy
was dragged into the Army, his boss, Pat Mulkern,
said : " Well, bejabbers, the war won't last more than
three months now. Kennedy couldn't hold a job
longer than that."” Pat was plenty wrong on two
counts, Not only is the war still on but Pvt. Kennedy
i5 still holding his job—reluctantly, to be sure, but
also energetically, for he has sweated out one spell in
Sicily and shivered out part of another in the ETO,

As a civilian, Kennedy was the editor of The Hobe
News, a ten-cent weekly magazine by and for hobos
which he and some of his pals used to peddle in
saloons when they needed the price of a pint. Had
a circulation of 100,009, so Kennedy says. Of course,
there's just an off chance that he might have been
pulling our leg about that since 100,000 dimes would
buy about 10,000 pints, which is a lot to absorb and
get out a weekly at the same time, Anyway, Mulkern
was the publisher and Pvt. Kennedy the editor, and
somehow or another The Hobo News came off the

ress, :

: So far as Pvt. Kenned} is concerned, the Brtish
are a right bunch of guys except for their attitude
toward hobos, " Goddammit!' he told us, when
we ran across him one day last week. " They don't
recognize hobos over here. They shoot 'em on sight.™
Kennedy would also like England better if it weren't
for all those dinly little freight cars you see running
around the tracks like a Christmas toy display in
Maey’s window, Asa pm.fe&:innal hobo, who has beat

*Sorry to disappeint you, chum, but the handsome colonel
hoel no capse to blush,  (We're assuming you'ne as ignosint
a5 we were aboit Wacs and their Pallas Athenes) Rescarch
dliscloses that Pallas Athenes in the Army are the dinguses
Wacs wear on their lapels to show they're Waes, just like
vou wear crossed rifies to show you're an infantryman, or
whatever, And, if vou want a real hunk of Enl':_“hﬂ“. Pallag
Athene was a Greek goddess, "wise in ﬂ:e mdush'fﬂ of
peace and the arts of war'' Or so the dictionary ﬂ}'g:-l
“ Athene,” by the way, is pronounced to rhyme wi
* weenie,'"
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._ﬁ-E pointed ﬂll_i‘. elsewhere on this page, Pvt. John I, Kennedy, former editor of “'The Hobo News''
in New York, isn't really as comfortable as he looks here, riding the rods of an English freight.

his way all over the U.5, riding the rods, Ken-
nedy considers himself a connoisseur of freight
cars and the two-by-four jobs he's seen over
here, he says, aré strictly not the goods.

We had a brief talk with Kennedy in the
battalion office of a camp here, not far from a
busy freight siding on which two or three
British locomotives were chugging around.
From time to time one of them would let off a
pipsqueak toot on its whistle and Kennedy
would wince. Then he'd go to the window,
look at the little freight cars waltzing by, and
wince worse. * Dangerous!** this intrepid z6-
year-old veteran of the Sicilian campaign would
exclaim. “ That's what those cars are—danger-
ous! I 'crawled under one down by the coal
yard the other day and even standing still I
thought 1 was going to fall off any minute.
Why those damn cars look like if you was going
up a steep hill you'd have to get out and push.
And, for a hobo, that'd never do."”

Kennedy was bom in Ottawa, Canada, and
moved to New York City at the age of six—
riding the rods, we guess. He used 1o sell news-
papers as a boy while attending high schoal in
fhe Chelsea district of Manhattan, " Well,
Jeeses,”" he told us, " I couldn't hold a regular
job a week. I was always selling Papers, not
because John D. Rockefeller sold them but be-
cause that was how I could get in the most
fights, Used to sing in saloons, too—or speaks,
they was then. Good fighting there."

After getting out of school, Kennedy went on
the moad, just bumming around the country.
“I'd go out for four months, maybe, and then
come back and get the hot foot—and off 1'q go
again,”’ he said. = “ Then for a while I was
circulation manager of a neighborhood news.
paper in Chelsea. But I had a policy that didn't
Bo over 50 big with the boss. I believed in Living
the paper away to let people know what a good
paper you're getting out. Used to Eive away
as much as three or four thousand copies a
¥|EiEk t;mdbD;];a cirtclu!a.ﬁuu went up swell

en the found out how 5
me the bum's rush."' =238 Al aave

Along about the middle of the depress
Keonedy and his pal, Mulkem, 1eapmed T
and mfbed ‘T.i’:ez Hobo News. ~ We pgdd[eg
them things in speaks from moming till night,*"
he recalled. “ And by the end of the day ‘L-m}r
i.;rfnumlﬁegttmd and plastered! It wasa fine

8 pt it up untl
el P those draft leeches

; the hobo's point of view, according tg
nuh;{:n&m trouble with the Army is that it deprive;
fellow of his freedom. {Bet you non-hobog
thought of that one.) They tel] you when t
up,'’ he said with hurt surprise, and even when
;,atf We said yes, we'd found that out, t00, ang
then asked Kennedy if he were married, * Hell, gy

iod. " But I may take the matter under ooy
about all them dames Iba.cir there making h.m
dollar checkses and ninety-dollar checkses in yyy
factories. All I got to.do is find the dame that gy
‘live on half of whaj:_she makes and I'll get al-uug'q;hf
on the other half. F

in And Fancy
FI;:’H know, of course, how lots of English pubs agy
split up into public, private, and saloon bam-:ﬁ
why, we never have been able to figure out. Weil, |
couple of Joes wergan the private bar of a pub ney
Waterloo the other day, having a nip fo ce
their arrival in London, and one of them forked W&t“l
a five-pound note to pay for them both. The
was rushed, and ahsaent-‘lxnmdedly_ hrﬁught hack.
change for justa pound. Holy mike!" gx
the boy who had paid, as he pocketed the ten-hoy
note and four shillings. Drinking sure is expensive
in this town!'’ His friend reum_-.na:!r?&lm_ .I That's
what you got to expect,” f}ﬂ said, " if you insist bk |
drinking in a private bar. 1

PHONEYPHONING
in the ETO

+ _ {Editor's note: The following account of o bartle in g |
British phone booth is the work of Pve. Elliot A. Witeen,
a Yank whao is E\riﬂent[}r not yet q_gi_“ at home in the _I '

ETO.)
° ¥
BRITISH TELEPHONE ~EFFICIENT—pus bt

I was let out of my hospital ward for a while
late one afternoon to experience a new 'I.‘hl'm_u: >
t_hat of n]ﬂkiﬂg m:.r ﬁl.'St phgne call via the m
lish system, My first difficulty was in finding3
phone bﬂ{lﬂ!, but I_Je[hapﬁ that was just becins
I was looking for a Bell System sign. All right
—how was I supposed to know? Lo
: Sloshing through the fog in desperation, I‘ {
ﬂf“‘;‘;!i"sﬁtcippedﬁnu of fihe inimitable inhahwmtl.ﬂ‘-‘f -

Lsle, ¢ e to my qu was 1ot
u-!ma]': e _St'might. ::,'.:_-E,d}' a bitr:.r %Fg?pnmﬂt’dﬁ
Cawn't miss it." I both could and did, of conrst:,
:ﬂ: t:fter ??Uhﬁng and redoubling on my_ tl.dl

& Wi, v 3
phone bmtlie inally clime Gl




Family Matter

m*gnl?uthe'rofle of those trick coincidences that
life in uniform is always cooking up. Robert
Clement, of Flint, Mich., now a staff sergeant and
chief cook, signed up with the Marines two weeks
hefore his older brother, Billy, now a storekeeper
and class, joined the Navy. ~ Both trained in the
States and then, unknown to each other, took off in
the same convoy for the ETO, Billy had hardly got
down the gangplank when he saw a Marine and, just
for the hell of it, asked him if he knew Robert. The
Marine said sure, Robert cooked for his outfit and
right at that moment was setting up his stove not
more than five miles away. All this was two years
ago and the brothers haven’t been more than five
miles apart ever since. A bit of a break for the
boys, we'd say.

Heusehold Hints

Powdered eggs get you down, saldier? Then clip
this out and wave it under the eves of your mess ser-
geant the next time you come down the finish stretch
of the chow line. (All right, maybe it would be
safer just to send it to him anonymously.) We have
here & recipe for fixing powdered eggs which was
dreamed up by 5/S5gt. Irwin C. Faust, of Forest
Park, Ill., mess sergeant at an ETO air field, and
while we haven't yet got around to sampling the
dish personally, we hawve heard from several

sources that this Fuust guy's got what it takes,
So-here goes: First you've got to get hold of some
finely-chopped dry onions, powdered milk with one
part water, fresh bacon grease, a touch of garlic or
Worcestershire sauce (if you can find it), and, of
course, the powdered eggs themselves. Then you
braise the onions in the bacon grease (and look out
they don't bum), make a paste of the eggs and a
litte of the milk, add the rest of the milkc by whip-
ping in a small amount at a time until the stuff has
the consistency of fresh egps (if you can remember
how they looked), and finally pour the works into a
pan containing the hot bacon grease, Str constantly
until done and the results will be out of this world.
Sounds easy, doesn'tit? Or doesn'tit? We never
got wrapped up enough in our KP work to know.

YANK Gets The Air

We are indebted to the American Forces Network
for making possible a new half-hour radio program
sponscred by Yank and called Yank's Rodic Weekly.
It's to be strictly an ETO feature and will be broad-
cast this and every other Saturday moming from
11:30to 12, The announcer, assuming he can keep

the London fog combed out of his larynx, will be . = " o

Pvt. George W. Monaghan, of the Amencan Forces
Network. ¥ou can tune in on this new venture by
dialing 1375ke., 1402zke., 1417ke., T420ke., 1447kc.,
218.1m., 213.09M., 212.6m,, 211.3m., and 207,3m.

Try this on your tricycle. It's a spare for a plane,
of courss, and makes a good hideout for aGl snooze.

In case you ve never seen one of these fiendish
devices, be advised that three of the booth's
sides, and sometimes all of them, look exactly
alike, which makes it quite a problem to figure
out in which side the door is situated. After
a few moments of deliberation with myself (I
could never get anywhers with myself; I'm too
stubborn) and a hasty glance over my shonlder,
I slinked up to the side nearest me and pushed
and pulled. Wrong., Another side, another
try, and wrong again. The third yiclded and
let me in, together with a good sized chunk of
ﬁ. Upon clearing the mist from my eyes, I

ield a French-type handset of diminutive
stature, but imposing nevertheless because of
the armay of push buttons surrounding it. On
the wall facing me something I at first mistoolk
to be a list of prices turned out to be, upon
closer inspection, complete instructions on
how the darn thing works., It contained
some highly informative bits of instruction
which I'm only too glad to pass on to my readers
in the hope that they may be spared the pitfalls
into which T stumbled. Heading this list, in
red capital letters, were the words:

No. 1. To call exchange (here the wording
turned to black, for contrast, T suppose) lift
receiver and put two pennies in slot. The oper-
ator cannot reply unhil tiwo pennies are inserted.
(Sounded reasonable, so T inserted the coins.
Nothing happened, and I continued reading):

No. 2. When the operator answers (I sab-
sequently decided the “when” shonld be
changed to " if ) stale the exchange and number
wanted or the service required. If the charge
i move than twopence the operator will tell you
when to insert the extra coins,

I waited for “when the operator answers."'
I waited and waited—and waited! I missed
chow call and finally, fearful lest the nurse might
start figuring I had gone over the hill, T struck
2 match in order to read the instructions again.
It was then that T noticed a button miserably
segregated from the rest and stuek in a hole in
:1]:]::51[ d.i:mﬂyinhilmnto{ me. Tt seemed wortha

ce, sa, gambling my twopence, T pushed it

once, 1 pushed it twwaibny how I pEshed it!
Ahal A voice—a male voice—hove into hear-
ing. In dulcet tones, it politely inquired what
I wanted. 1 explained to the gentleman that 1
halad an idea of calling a party in London but
difdn't know the number nor the address, and
could he help me? T was told o * wait o hit.”"
(For newcomers, let me explain that a “hig"
in English parlance is an indeterminable length
of time, distance, degree of temperature, amaynt
of tea, coin of the realm, ete. Itca.n,a.mia]wa,yg
does, vary at will and is invariably the opposite
of what you ex 2)

While “ waiting a bit,"" I perused the chart
again, Na. 3. When you hear your correspond-

ent, or when told by the operator—press bution
A and speak. Until button A has besn pressed
you cannot be heard. (Mo use being any too
hopeful, I learned, even after " Button A" has
been pressed.) No. o If there is no reply—or
if you hear an interrupted high pitched buzz,
miganing line engaged—press button B and your
money will be returned.  (Note: The engaged
tone showld not be confused (oh, no?) with the
ringing tone.) ;

No. 5. To recall operator, do not replace the
receiver but move the receiver rest slowly down
and up (op and down, to you) unfil an answer is
received, No. 6. If the required number is not
known and does mot appear in the directory
(which is nowhere around, of course) ask for
“ Directory Enguiry.” No. 7. To telephone a
telegranr or lefter (God forbid |) ask for the ser-
vice reguired.

I had just got to the stage where T had begun
to spell it all out—and backwards—to amuse
myself, when the male voice cut in to tell me
the number I had asked for. It added helpfully:
“But I don't think you'll get any response to-
might."* To which I replied: " Thanks. I'Il try

anyway.'' ''All right,"" persisted the voice, *'but
I'm reasonably sure you'll not find anyone there
tonight.'' Figuring I knew better than the voice
whether there would be anyone to answer the
phone at the London number, I was per&istm:lt.
too. " Thanks again for your trouble,™ T said,
“but I think I'll try the number anyway.”* The
voice: “ Well, I guess there's nothing like trying
but I'm positive you'll just be wasting your
time,”" That did it! T blew my top, slammed
the receiver down, pushed buttons A and B,
pushed the ome marked " Press,” walked out
through all four sides of the booth at once, and
staggered hack to my ward and into the arms of
my nurse, who wiped the. foam off my lips,
kissed me good-night, and gently tucked me into
m%ﬁﬁ:ﬁ;ﬁ?ﬂ't to be the end 1|;nf it. The i;:]}ilow-
ing morning, being able to see things in a clearer
lﬁt, 50 mgspeajl]:g{the fog was a bit* thinner),
1 decided to avail myself of the opportunity of
sneaking off while the keeper wasn't looking.
*See previous definition of a " bit.™

Resolutely, I returned to that inquisitionary g
booth, in one last attempt to cope with, and i
beat, the problem. I'll not go into the sordid il
details of it all again. A brief summary will do, [
When the operator inadvertently answered (and ks
ng one can ever persuade me that " inadwvert- ﬂft
ently * isn't the right word), so help me, it was iy
the same old boy. Making a few requests to I'-'f'ﬂ

“Speak up, please; T cawn't "ear you," while T
bellowed into the mouthpiece, he died away,
but became audible again in answer to my
frantic SOS on the " Press" button.

I -asked for the number I had been after
the evening before, and he replied, insulted-like,
*Aren't you the sime bloke wot requested that
information last night? "’

Shamelessly, T admitted my guilt.

“ Well, you ought've wrote the number down
when I give it to you,"" he said sternly.

A deadlock ensued, which he finally broke by
weakeéning sufficiently to give me the number
again, with the admonition: " Next time write
it down so that you won't forget it."' After the
wire had emitted soitable and sundry squeals
and wails, I was connected with the London
central switchboard, There, after due deliber-
ation and most probably a huddle with”the
company President and the Prime Minister, they
reluctantly agreed to try my number,

Fifteen minutes later, a voice asked me to
press button B, wait till button B retumed to
its normal position, deposit three shillings, press
button A, speak up when my correspondent
answered, and do something else that T couldn't
understand, which may have been all for the
best.

I followed the instructions to the best of my
ability and a half-hour later I heard a “ peep-
peep—peep " and a voice inquire as to whether
I had deposited my three shillings yet,

I remember no more. Some of the patients:
in the other wards told me afterwards that they
heard a loud explosion and saw the telephone
booth blow up, but they're as erazy as I am sq
I wouldn't believe them too much,

As for me, I just sit on my bed in the ward 41|

" day. They won't even let me have those blunted

scissors and some paper to play with,

s
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“The last of the red-hot momas” takes up packin' a pistel. Sephie Tucker

(right| does some fancy vocal shooting accompanied by Fibber McGee and
Harry Von Zell as Betty Grable and Fibber's partner Molly wail their turn.
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Comedy, music ond glamer are the right combinations for Mail
Call. George Burns (left) doesn’t think the music funny, Others
are Dennis Day, Gracie Allen, Fred MacMurray and Dot Lamour.

Ty
e L
When Ingrid Betgman was mistress of ceremonies, her fellow performers

couldn't keep their eyes off her, at least during rehearsal. IHETG'S Ray B':'EIIE“.
cowboy star, with Charlie McCarthy ond Edgar Bergen in full admiration.

This is r_he dream combination
Frank Smu'lru, Dinah Shore nr;

but exclusive to the armed forces
d Bing Crosby in huppy harmany



Jimmy Durante is lifting it from a platter, flanked by two girls who are
aot letting him run away with if, Betty Hutton (left) and Lana Turner

Janet Bloir, in aonswer to soldiers, sailers and marines from around the world who
want to hear her, dedicates a song to them during a Commaond Performance breadeast.

Veronico Loke, with tamed hair, answers o sel-
dier's request by frying on egg and bocon,

Chicks for a form boy whe wanted to hear Bojangles Bill Robinson, beloved hesfer, tops it
pueps, Sponsers: Ginger Rogers and Alice Faye. haforo the mike during an appearance on Jubn:?

Over the Rainbow) Garland ond Bob

Judy [Somewhere ; : "
give the seript a going over,

Heape, Iroveler and humerist,







There was another and more gruesome
‘murder in the nation's capital, agreement
was reached on a soldier-vote bill which
might be a trifle difficult to unscramble
in a foxhole, a corporal claimed to have
settled a debt with John L. Lewis, and a
mother was darn near overjoyed to have
her son break two of her ribs.

Yacoubian, a concert violinist, sued a Hollyweood restaurant
for damages, claiming that a steak served him there was
so tough that it lacerated his larynx and compelled him to pass
up $10,000 worth of contracts. He should have stuck to C-rations,
That shooting that had Washington, D.C., by the ears last
week settled down into routine legal channels when a Federal
Grand Jury indicted Robert I. Miller, former law partner of ex-
Vice President Charles Curtis, for first-degree murder in the slaying
of Df, John E. Lind, a noted psychiatrist. Dr. Lind was shot
and ldlled as he sat in his car parked at the curb of a busy down-
town street in the nation's capital,

But all that, so far as the general public was concerned, became
more of less academic in view of an even more startling murder
which occorred in the ivy-covered library of Washington's great
Netional Cathedral, sitnated atop Mount St. Albans, which over-
Inoks the capital from the northwest. The body of Miss Catherine
Cooper RHeardon, attractive 37-year-old brunette, was discovered
among the bookstacks in the basement in a place which could
have been reached only by a ladder.

Clad only in a slip, brassiere, and stockings, the body was found
by the curator and archivist of the library a few hours afier
Miss Reardon's bedridden mother reported to the police that
her danghter was missing. Miss Reardon was assistant librarian
at the library. A graduate of William and Mary College, she
had been assistant librarian at St. Jobn's College in Annapolis,
Md., before joining the cathedral institution eight years ago.
She was not known to have any male suitors.

At first the case was reported to be a suicide, but Police
Inspéctor Ira Keck subsequently said flatly: “It's murder.”
Breliminary investigation failed to disclose why Miss Reardon
had gone fo the library on the night before the murder was dis-
covered, and it was not disclosed whether she had been
rped. A man's bloodsoaked undershirt was found near
her body and bloodstains covered part of the basement wall. Bits
of Miss Reardon's clothing and her personal effects were discovered
in the library's attic, three floors above the cellar. The deputy
coroner said he thought a piece of pipe or a stove poker must
have been used to kil the victim.

The Very Reverend Angns Dun is scheduled to be installed as
Bishop of the Episcopal Diocese of Washington in the cathedral
adjoining the library on April roth.

HEHE’S a new one to try on your dispensary medics: Hrach

ESPITE such distractions, your representatives in Congress

managed to keep their eye on the ball, at least to the extent
of finally sweating out some sort of compromise on the soldivr-
wote issue, For some time now, five Senators and five Represen-
tatives have been chewing the fat in an effort to work out 2
measure that everyonme would like. The bill finally approved
by the ten provides for a means by which only a lifhited group of
servicemen who are stationed overseas would be entitled to vote by
{ederal hallot for President, Vice President, and members of Con-
Bress. A serviceman overseas would be permitted to use the federal
ballotonly if his home state lacked absentee-voting laws or if he had
applied for an absentee-voting ballet from: his home state before
September 1 and had not receivéd the ballot by October 1. In
feither case would he be allowed to use a federal ballot unless it
were declared acceptable by the Governor of his home state not
later than August 1. At the present time, only Kentucky and
New Mexico lack absentee voting laws,

This apparently somewhat complicated measure was approved
¥ 4 vote of eight to two, and still has to be okayed or turned
dawn by both the Senate and the House of Representatives. John
Rl'-ﬁkin_ Democratic Representative from Mississippi, was the
only wholehearted dissenter, although Senator Theodore Green,
Democrat of Rhode Island and chairman of the ten-man confer-
Efice considering the bill, said he felt that the compromise was
" fiof exactly satisfactory to any of us."" So that's the set-up,
men, and we'll send around some aspinn m the MOrming.

President Roosevelt, back at his desk after a week out of town
Tsting up from the flu, had some rather more clear-cut news for

HE'S A HERD. THe wife of Lt. Gerry Kisters fastens the Medal of Honor around
his neck while his parents, the President, and Gen. Marshall look on, He is the
first soldier to receive both it and the DSC in this war.
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WDRKES' CHOICE. Mrs. June Martin was named ''Most Typical War Industry
Worker' by employees of Douglas Aircraft at Long Beach, Calif. She's 20 years
old and her husband, whom she married at 19, is in the armed forces.
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TH.E_ WOMEN. Put some nylon hose on sale at 79 cents a pair in Chicago, ang
here's what happens. The salesgirl in the middle is wondering why she didn't
take that job with the adagio dance team.
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servicemen. Laying down a fat government policy
granting veterans of this war preference in federal
employment, he asked Congress for authority to set
aside certain federal jobs for ex-servicemen—now
and for five years after the end of the war. Assert-
ing that the Government as an employer should take
the lead in giving consideration to veterans in search
af jobs, the President said: “ The problem of read-
justment will be particularly difficalt for those who
have spent months and even years at battlefronts
all over the world., Surely a grateful nation will want
to express its gratitude in deeds as well as words."”
Roosevelt disclosed that he had already written
to the head of the Civil Service Commission and the
chiefs of various executive departments and agencies
directing that demobilized veterans be given special
consideration whenever there were any jobs to be
filledd. In addition to his effort to have certain jobs
earmarked as exclusively for veterans, the President
proposed that a point system be set up whereby
veterans would be given a headstart in any competi-
tion for other federal posts. In conclusion, he said
that the proposals he favored were substantially
covered ina bill already introduced in the House by
Representative Joc Starnes, Democrat of Alabama.
He asked that this measure be given “early and
sympathetic consideration” by Congress.

EANWHILE the task of creating even more veterans
Mwmt on apace. A five-man medical commission
appointed by the President to study the manpower
situation wound up a two-month study by recom-
mending that the Army and Navy draft fathers
rather than 4-Fs to get the total strength of the
Armed Forces up to par. The Commission said it
was against lowering the physical standards of the
draft because there were already plenty of limited-
service soldiers on hand and the Armed Forces
needed men who were able to fight.

The Commission, headed by Ross T. McIntire, the
President's personal physician, reported that the
Army should have had a strength of 7,700,000 last
December 1, but that actually it was 218,000 men
short. Even after the Army reaches quota strength,
said the Commission, it will need from 75,000 to
100,000 new men every month o replace losses.

Plans have been made to re-examine all of the
3.357.000 men who are now 4-F, the Commission
said, adding that probably somewhere between
zoo,000 and 270,000 will be found to be qualified
for general service. But the Commission emphasized
that the 4,645,000 men now deferred for reasons
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of dependency will be the most likely ones to go.

The dmaft-board doctors were working overtime
out Hollywood way. Four big names in the enter-
tainment world landed smack in 1-A all in one day.
.The happy pents were Red Skelton, the comedian,
who was recently divorced from his wife, Edna;
Norris Goff, who has been playing Abner in Lum
and Abner; Tommy Riggs, creator of the radio
character ¥ Betty Lou"; and Alan Ladd, who plays
tough-guy parts. Ladd had already been in the
Army for several menths, but was recently dis-
charged for physical reasons. His draft board, how-
ever, decided there must be some mistake somewhere
and hauled him back again.

HREE convicts who escaped from San Quentin

Prison in California the day after Christmas have
been on a mmpage through the deep South, acting
plenty mean. The tric—Roy Dmake, Lawrence
Motari, and Halph Ward—was fArst spotted on
January 8 while attempting a holdup of the Robert
E. Lee Hotel at Memphis, Tenn, Captured following
that escapade, the three
men were locked up in
the supposedly escape-
proof jail atop the
fifteen-story courthouse
at Jackson, Miss. They
escaped from there by
jamming the locks of
their cell doors and
forcing the jailer to
take them to the street
level in_the elevator.
Then they stole an
automobile, drove ten
miles south, and broke
into the farmfouse of
Glenn Melvin, where
they swiped some shot-
guns, three hoxes of
shells, and $300. Con-
siderately leaving Mel-
vin an IOU for all this,
the band next drove
oo miles  north  to
another farmhouse
where the men kid-
napped a sixteen-year-
old blonde named Olive
McKnight and shot her
father in the legs when

MORE _RUHEER, Butadiene, which is
synthetiec rubber you've been hearing
ina new petroleum refinery in the é

enough butadiene for

he resisted. The girl was wearing only a coat hastily
thrown over her pajamas when the men sped off
with her into the night.

In Chicago, Cook County’'s record-breaking
$24,386,000 budget squeaked through, but not until
7o-year-old . Maurice F. Havanaugh, chairman
of the County Commissioners’ Finance Com-
mittee, had been brought in on a stretcher to cast
his vote. Accompanied by two doctors and a nurse,
Kavanaugh, who was seriously ill, voted in favor of
the budget, thus breaking a deadlock created when
the five Republican commissioners voted en ngsse in
an effort to defeat the measure.

In Baltimore, Md., Mrs. Elizabeth H. Holmes;
the former Libby Holman, who was one of the best-
known torch singers back in speakeasy days, filed
a petition asking her 11-yearold son, Chris-
topher, to pay for a $500,000 house which has just
been completed at Stamford, Conn. Mre. Holmes
stated that her son, heir to the Reynolds tobacco
fortune, has an estate of more than five million bucks.

John L. Lewis, president of the United Mine

.
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used in the manufacture of thal
about, is “going into production’
outhwest., The plant will produce
about one-seventh of our hetic rubber.




yorkers and founder of the CIO, ; -
sews again in two altogether diﬂpv;ﬁmdw';p;n t‘i11§
New Ynﬁh he sounded off on thy subject .-;' -Cum-
munists. 111 had my way,” he said, * not 5 single
gmmunist would belong to any labor union in the
thited States.”” Referring {0 Philip Murma
hig successor as head of the CIO, and to Sigyes
Hillman, president pf the ﬁm&l};ﬂmatud Cluthiny
Workens ﬁf America, Lewis said they werE
" prSONErS of Communists within their OTEANIZA-
‘tipns, He recalled that when he T
gganizing the CIO, “a lot of Com.
munists, including Harry Bridges,'" the
Pacific Coast organizer of the Seamen's
Union, joined up. Lewis said he would
fave kicked these fellows out long ago if
he had remained at the helm of the CI0.
To this, Murray retorted
that Lewis would not “act to
arousé the hatreds and passions
ol the PE'O]_J!.U whose prime in-
terest s the winning of the
war ' if he had a son on one of
the fighting fronts, “T am
neither & prisoner of Lewis nor
of Communism,"" said Murmy,
whe went on to quote the fol-
lowing extract from a letter he
had received from his son who
@ serving  overseas: " The
otfier day, while T was work-
ing, I had a graphic camera
shot right out of my hand.
But this 1= fun, isn't it, after
you get used to it? Don’t worry. I get along swell
in my worl, gruesome or otherwise, Jolly, isn't it?
Well, 1 will close right now, not knowing exactly
when I can do this again because my work keeps
me on the go. Don’t worry. Good-night and God
bless you. Proud to be your son. Joe.™

T almost the same time that Lewis and. Murmay
were thus having it out, two soldiers—Cpl. Henry
Hania, 20 years old, of Schenectady, N. Y.,
and Pvt. Jacob Ricotta, also zo, of Rochester,
N, ¥ —claimed publicly to have visited the labor
leader at his office in Washington. There, according
t their story, Hania swung on Lewis, delivering a
laymaker to one of the labor leader's eves “as a
present from the soldiers in Africa.'’ Kania, a
veteran of the Fifth Army and wearer of the Purple
Heart, said that he had thus redeemed a promise
made by members of a bomber gronp that the first
ong toretum to the States would take a poke at Lewis,
Both Kania and Ricotta, who is also a veteran of the
Fifth Army, were said to be AWOL from a military
hospital in Atlantic City at the time. ;
K. €. Adams, an aide to Lewis, denied that his
boss had been struck or even threatened. News pic-
tures appeared showing one of the soldiers grabbing
the arm of Dennis Lewis, the big boy's brother, and
it was surmised in some quarters that the young
veterans had mistaken Dennis for the chief. Dennis
Lewis blamed the Office of War Information for the
whole occurrence, saying that it had “ poisoned the
minds of American soldiers overseas against John.''
Ancther union leader—William Green, president
of the AFL—said in Detroit, Mich., that the need
for compliance with labor's no-strike pledge was
greater than ever before, and he called upon the

These discs, in conjunction with stamp

coupons, are what mother has besn

carrying down to the corner butcher
when she goes shopping.

nation's workers for 5 wholehearted effort to back
the coming “all-out attack.” Said Green: “We
are on the eve of momentoys developments on war
fronts where the efficiency of American soldiers along
‘-"’l-t!} their comrades of the United Mations will be
subjected to a most severe test. Can we fail these
men at a moment when they are offering their lives
in the defense of America?™ According to Green,
there is a deliberate movement afoot to cause
a division between labor and members of the Armed

Forces. * These groups that are hostile to
labor,”” he said, “ play up and exaggerate
out of all proportion the news of local
strikes,""

Joan Manners, former screen actress,
announced from the witness stand in Dis-
trct Court, Washington, D. C., that her
former husband, John Langan,
was not the father of her
11-year-old daughter, Joan, She
made her admission during a
legal squabble over whether she
or Langan would have custody
of the child, and it was her con-
tention Langan had been de-
taining the girl without sanction
of the law. “Who is the
father?" demanded Judge T.
Allan Goldsberough, and Miss
Manners replied: “ I'll tell the
court but I won't tell the news-
papers.”  She was then led into
the judge’s chambers to discuss
this intimate aspect of the case.
Another " trolley-car" HKentucky Derby looked

“like a certainty when Colonel Matt Winn, the big

brains of the annual horse-racing classic, signed an
agrecment with the Office of Defense Transportation
in Louisville, Ky., to the effect that tickets to the
affair would be sold only to residents of the Louis-
ville area. The ODT reported that the ronning
of the Derby ordinarily ties up 276 railroad cars
which are used to form special trains to Churchill
Downs. This year there won't be a single car
running specially for the Derby.

The Office of Defense Transportation was giving
a real headache to thousands of winter vacationists
who were trying to get out of Florida now that
spring is getting near. These unfortunate souls (boy,
this should bring tears to your eyes!) found them-
selves stranded in the sunny South by a shortage
of trains and buses. Crowds lined up for blocks in
front of Florida ticket offices, and the situation was
ageravated when gas-ration boards refused to alow
tourists enough fuel to get their cars home. The
ODT finally relented and put on two extra daily
coach trains between Florida and New York, The
trains, which will run full on the northbound trip
and return south empty, are made up of rickety old-
vintage cars, just to make sure the vacationists don't
enjoy themselves in their non-essential travel.

In New York City's Washington Heights district
—the twenty-first Congressional one—the wvoters
elected James H, Torrens, a Democrat, to the House
of Representatives. Torrens, a Tammany leader
who had the support of the American Labor Party,
campaigned on a pro-Roosevelt platform. He got
11,707 votes, 3,220 of which came from the Ameri-
can Labor Party, to defeat the Republican candi-
date, William 5. Bennett, who got 10,176, Bennett,

ONE YEAR'S WORK. At Chester, Pa., Mrs. James Gallagher holds twin
boys, born less than & year ago, while Pop holds their new twin girls. (This
comes from tipping the marriage clerk two dollars.)

Guard ice breaker is smashing the ice of the frozen
to free newly built LCT
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CELEBRATIOM. Actress Jinx Falkenburg had her
appendix snipped out in 5t. Luke's Hospital, New
York City. In observance of her first day of 'sitting
up,"” she gots her pet dessart: lamon meringuea ple.

a former Congressman, sought election on a program
favoring tax simplification, the end of bureaucracy,
and aid for war veterans. The election was made
necessary at this time by the resignation of Repre-
sentative Joseph A. Gavagan, who resigned to accept
an appointment to the State Supreme Court. The
district in which the election was held’ is normally
considered to be Democratic.

THE'. House of Representatives recessed for a day
out of respect for one of its members, Congressman
Thomas H. Cullén, 75-vear-old New York Demo-
crat, who died in Walter Reed Hospital while
serving his thirteenth consecutive term, He was
the ranking member of the House Ways and Means
Committee,

Henry Holt, Lieutenant Governor of North
Dakota since 1940, died at Grand Forks. He was
born in Elgin,.Ill., the son of naturalized Norwegian
parents, and was educated in Norway.

After months of wrapping himself up in legal red
tape, Louis " Lepke * Buchalter finally died in the
hot seat at Sing Sing for his part in the notorious
Murder, Inc., which once terrorized portions of
Brooklyn, N. ¥.

Bob Hope, the funnyman, was down with o cold
and an ear infection.

Test Pilot Paul T. Sunday, son of the late Billy
Sunday, the evangelist, was killed in the crash of
a Mavy patrol bomber near Palmdale, Calif,

In Saugus, Mass., Mrs. Julia Le Elanc suffered
two broken ribs while hupging her son, a carporal
in the Army. But the lad had just got back safely
from sixteen months in the South Pacific, so mom's
feeling no pain,

R

lake note: This u. s, Coast

uppar Mississippi

vessels scheduled to leave for combat zones




On The First Cl Clobal Magazine
Dear Y aANK:

. While reading the Wank a great argument has come
up among us fellows here,

Is the Yaxs printed for ws here in the ETO the
same 43 the one printed for the boys back in the
States or in other theaters of wary ;

Cpl. HOBLE GALLIGAR
Britain.

[The British Edition of YANK is one of 13 editions
of the Army Weekly printed in theaters of operations
all aver the world. Approximately 50 percent of our
materlal is the same as the New York YANK. The rest
originates here. In the other overseas editions, this
percentage varies with the size of the bureau. Each-
edition, including the British, furnishes the material
for the New York master edition.—Ed.]

War And The Poet
THE BEAUTIFUL RUINS

Lo not be proud that vou destroy the cities.
Remember gardens shimmering in the sun,
Doorways in shadow, and the peaceful duties
Of women there. If this is to be done,

Let it be done without the shame of pride,
That in an hour to come our unbelieving

Sons, judging us, must say: " The cities died;
Our fathers did this; but they did it grieving."’

For with the cities dic the guiltless dreams
0 all the brave, the innocent unwary,
Who long ago, pausing by nonamed streams,
Began 1o build the tall and visiopary
Cities that were to be their children’s shrowd.
Destroying them at last, do not be proud.
5)5gt, CHARLES E. BUTLER

300N TO BE ISSUED

I'll eat vour powdered eges

I'll drink vour powdered milk

S0 how about P]i:_')H.SE sending me
A mice little girl in powdered silk?

I'll pour the powidered onicns

Into the powdered soup

I vou will, Mr. Quartermaster,

Send me girls by the powdered group.

I'll even go as far to say

Far it’s reckless that [ am,

Just to speak to a powdered chick

I would down some powdered Spam.

And g0 here ends my smelly plea
As hack 1o work I plod
Knowing that I'm first in line
For a powdered T5 card.
Sgt. R. IHGHATH
Britain.,

Advice Wanted
Diear Yani:

My family would like to offer hospitality to vour
bovs but we're a bit shy about how to entertain youo.

I wonder if some readers of Yang can help with
advice , , . ['mean if you could give me some examples
of the way you've heen received in homes here and
what you've liked, or not liked, about them. Or
perhaps someone can give me a list of do's and don’ts
for us hostesses.  I'm sure there must be others, like
rng' family, who want to be friendly and helpful but
who are shy about hreaking the ice.

JACQUELIME DAVIS

Hritain.

Dept. Of Zooleg
Dwear Yawi: ) s

I being an old Panama Joe, now serving in the
ETO, wish to differ with one point or photograph in
vour last issue of February zo, 1g44. Your caption

says: “ The soldier and eight honey bears in the
Tropics;” the animals are really Cody Mundy's; and
are similar to an ant-eater; a honey bear is a smaller

animal with a tan fur, no stripes, has big eyes and
thrives on tropical fruits,
Tech, 5gt. P. C ALEXANDER
Eritain.
[Your description of the Honey Bear reminds us of a
certain Private we know.—Ed.]

Demobilization And Civilian Economy
Drear W ANH

Of vital interest to every GI Joe will be the prob-
lem of demobilization. It has been suggested, though
never boldly stated, that release of soldiers after the
war should wait upon favorable economic conditions
or statistically assured réeemployment opportunities.
This amounts to'a proposal toretain men in the armed
services past the period of military oeed.  The asual
verbal * build up * for this sort of idea is to label it
a proposal for * orderly soldier reemployment * or as
a way "to prevent disruption of the civilian
economy.”’

Both are good intentions. But if the suggestion
is for the soldiers’ benefit, why not let him decide for
himself whether he is to be o0 © beneftted 2™ If it
i5 for the civilinn economy, it should not be forgotten
that considerable denials have already been made by
those in the Service. In any event, I believe this
last idea is part of a false notion of American economic
life: A civilian economy that has so well withstood
the changes of the past few years is no hothouse
flower, calling for further financial sacrifices from
those in Service.

[roubtless discharge of soldiers as quickly as they
can be spared by the Army will present problems;
donbtless if ex-servicemen do not immediately find
jobs it will prove embarrassing, but to keep men in

uniform solely because thers are not civilian f:hlf for
them would only be an expensive and e rale
ape of. the problem.
mr'lll;-:::ﬂrig%tﬁ of ﬂf':c individual, suspended by the
conditions of war, are yet more sacred than the mere
convenience of the community. The Army Js not,
nor should it be regarded as, a labor pool or W.P.A,
uhbstitute.
3 If men were to be held in the Army (and other
services) becaunse they did not have civilian jobs—
or because statistically it was believed that only a
certain number of jobs existed—would not the next
step (really a collateral E-tt:pl} e to rlrat:t t!:e URem-
ployed? Such proposals strike at the dignity of the
service, and are unfair to the Army, and to the
soldiers. . : : :

Apart from such theoretical considerations, there is
the practical fact that any ratio plan of release also
creates ecopomic uncertainties and hindrances, and
is subject to challenge by a -;Ii.ﬂ'er-lz-nl economizt with
a different set of figures and ratios.

Men malke the economic life of America; the dreams,
and aspirations of common American citizens are by
themn transferred into the economic realities of work
and wealth. The nation i5. not the gainer, but the
loser, by an interruption which prevents a great body
of men (arbitrarily selected) from pursuing their own
economic purposes. If this is not true, should the
Government be given full charge of our economic life,
and the principle of private enterprise be abandoned 2

I am under the impression that the British have
decided that military considerations alone should
govern release.

Pwh, DYKE WILLLAMS
Brilain.

You Tell Us
Dear Yank: '

Will you kindly answer this question for us as in
our hut all of us GIs have been arguing about it and
we all seem to agree on the same thing so we decided
to let you settle it, or try to at least.

The question is:—

Why the WACs in the ETO are so independent?

They just won't speak or at least 1 haven't found
one yvet that wonld, and when vou spealk their heads
go straight up so0 you better tell them to be careful
or they might drown as you know it rains guite a
hit in England.

Pvis. HERON and TOTA
Hritain.

Mavy Flyers Sound Off (And How!)
Drear Yame:

We would here like to re-echo a gripe that has been
volced on many occasions since the beginning of this
conflict and with complete justification in the
majority of cases. A grim reminder of the nnfairmess
of this practice was brought to mind just oecently
when a group of Maval Officers were given awarnds
for varions feats of accomplishment in the (ying and
operation of heavy bombing planes.

In the presentation of awards there was no mention
of the presence aof enlizted personnel (without which
pilots could just as well pack up and go home)] who
were involved in the action and under as much strain
ag Their Majesties and contributed in measure to
the successful execution of the maneuver,

Wi mention as an example one instance in which a
tail gunner did some very fancy shooting and brooght
down an euf:m}: plane, and as a result of this, his
pilot was awarded the IDFC. This is just an example
and there were some cascs that cast out an even
mors pungent aroma than this. Now, as sons of
freciiom who have been tanght the virtues of demoo-
tacy and the equality of man from infancy, we seek
eniightenment on why thé presence of a small strip
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of golil can 0 warp and distort this accepted fact.
For the information of some officers in this man's
Nawy we would like to remind them that the Nawvy
i =till largely composed of enlisted men who take
pride in doing their jobs well and only ask just
tanslertion for the deeds which they do. :
o clesing we would like to mention for clarity
it none of us were numbered among those enlisted
e wiin were so ebviously cheated out of their just
s, soit is not in a fit of jealousy that we send
Mt fhis gripe. We just believe in credit being given
whiere eredit is due and awards being made according
" tthe merits of the man concerned and not accord-
ing to the kind of uniform he wears.
a5 THE FLYIMG BLUEJACKETS
Britpn,

Who's Kidding Whom?
Dear Yang - )
Blankets ot an interesting subject for the Air
Carp or many other branches of the Services but a
Situs affaic of those men who have to sleep out.
"n"m know whether it would take an act of
P ar jost a decision of the War Departmt:r&t
‘%mﬁ:m fhe liberty to retain these blankets after
Htory has befn achieved.
of what it would mean to be able to put these
=m¢ blankets on a nice comfortable bed in a COSY

The black clouds vault from Asja's
Upon the backs of winds, for :;fnlme %ﬁ;utr{;i rite
night amoan and horls the snow
nxes against the sentry box,
th slow persistence gnaws with teeth of rats
ng sleep caresses lids with promises of dreams

That sets the
In cruel phala
The frost wi

quisli

“To talk to no one—'
deceitfully

'E'he honed poniards of nostalgia deep within the breast,

To walk my post”—but not in dreams nor fantasies

But head erect, to try to pierce the night,

the dark to dawn, relief,

rtured moment in its niche—

A humb?e tessera that builds with bits

From crimsoned hours and minutes expended

In the flaming Armageddons of the world.

1 To see beyond
- To fit this to

Iceland 0400 hnn.r;

not to wraiths who plunge

Iceland 0600 hours

The chimneys on our huts spin whorls of heat
Into a sunrise scarred by barriers of wires;
The mountain glow as-with internal fires

But are cold and wear about their shoulders
Boas of clouds,
Fress through the sky toward Reykijavik

And fondle the camouflaged ships

Drowsing at anchor into a guiet awakening.
Waonderingly the cattle stare, then moan
While" the supple throats of cocks cry * reveille "
As I stand, a sentinel upon a hill

Staring across a land that is not my own.

Pale yellow bars of rays

i TIS HEMRY €, MEYER

room after they have fosght mosquitoes in the
swamps, rocks on maneuvers and the ice from every-
where, There is no telling where they'll be packed
to before ready for home.

Just picture an ex-(:] loolking at those blankets
after an honest day’s work and the memories he will
have brought back. Each night he can realize how
lucky he is to have a home—Dbe it ever so humble.

If the married man's wife will be as happy to have
her loved one back again as the soldier will be to get
back she won't mind the little scratching vou get
when first using the old G.I.

Please get this matter straightened out for us night
crawling reptiles, so that we may have something to
look forward to besides Jeeps and 50 acres.

Pvh. JAMES ALSPOUGH
Brifain,

Education vs. Inspiration
Drear Y aANK: T, .

Regarding your February 27 edition, we wish to
eall to vour attention the following BONER.

n pﬁges 1z and 13, voo have printegd a I.n:.n.utiﬁ:ﬂ
map of Englined and zurrounding countries.  This
map woulil be a pip to hang up for refergnce. On
the following page, you have the usual Fin-Up girl.
Cine page is edocational, n::ul ﬂ'!l: other ils i.nspii?-
tiulm[ The only trouble is this, the pin-up girl
is printed smack on the back of the map. We were
lucky and .5‘*'iP"-“],3|"‘3"“"r ¥ ank 50 we have our map

in-up girl.
ﬂﬂ_?ug;-_n;;lﬁ_mghg Ee would send you a legimitate heef
for the rest of the boys.

Ti4 LEQ POMPILI

Hritain. 5{5gt. T. LANETTI

Kind Words
Dear YANK:

Received your kind note and was very happy to
jearn that one of my cartoons fimally made Yawk,
Enclosed is another which I hope hits you in the
proper moad. : d i -

Most every soldier, 1'm sure, is in some way in-
terested in ¥awi, and after this mess is all over and
{orgotten about I'm sure YANK will still be remem-
pered by many soldiers whether they were contri-

5 L.
hu.':igi;:{mr_:,-u in the future the men that made Yane
what it is today will no dﬂllhf-_l-"f‘!" ?tiw:;ryai:jlgﬂ I::lL
i i ication, script Writing, 4 that:
in the literary, pu]:-h:.;'i II'Il wagif:r e 2

ave-you feld. Buo _pou
i‘:‘:rfn}rﬁmeﬁmn huck that many of them will have
enjoyed turning out atuff for this army magazine as

much if not more than they will enjoy working at
whatever jobs they choose in the future,

S0 don't thank me for my humble contribution.

Whenever I find time and I can’t go out and spend
it with the English beanties—I"ll use it to send some
drawing or article to one of the finest publications
rinted,
ritais,

Old Soldiers And Bonuses
Dear YANK:

When the war began I was already serving in
the Regular Army. I had, in fact, re-enlisted on
Oct. 6, 1930, for three years, At that time
I was paid a bonus of $50 for each year that I had
completed of my previous enlistment. I was due
for my next discharge on Oct. 6, 1942, but of
course did not get the chance to re-enlist, being
automatically retained in the service for the
duration. If I choose to remain in service when
the war's over, I would like to know whether I
will be entitled to a re-enlistment bonus for each
year that I have served since 1042,

Hawaii. Tst Sgt. GAYMOR T. JOHNSON

[Although still unofficial, it is belleved that the
Government will pay former Regular Army enlisted
men of the first three grades §50 for each year fallowing
the expiration of their last enlistment, provided they
re-enlist. Under the same provision, former Regular
Army men of the lower four grades are to be paid §25
for each year. So it looks as if you stand a good
thance nfygﬂﬂn; #50 for each year between 1942 and
the year the war ends, if you re-enlist. Since many
men who Intend to re-enlist in the Regular Army after
the war will lose their temporary high ratings, the
bonus is to be based upon the grade held during the
war and not on the grade they will have to take when
they re-enlist. However, if a man was drafted or en-
listed after Pearl Harbor and then enlists when the
war ends, he will not be entitled to a bonus for the
years he has spent in the Army.—Ed.]

The Male Strikes Back

Dear Y ax:

Why we Gls over here in the Pacific have to read
your tripe and drivel about the WACS beats me.
Who in the hell cares about these dimpled Gls who
are supposed to be soldiers?  All | have ever heand
of them doing is peeling spuds, clerking in the office,
driving a truck or tractor or puttering arouml in a
photo lab,  Yet all the stories written about oor
dears tell how overworked they are. 1 corresponed
regularly with a close relative of mine who is 4 Wac,
and all she writes about is the dances, picnics, swim-
ming partics and bars she has attended,  Are these
janes in the Army for the same reasons we are, or
just to see how many dates they can get? We would
like them a hell of a lot better, amd respect them
maore, if they did their part in some defense plant or
at home, where they belong.

New Hebrides. . gt DOB DOWIE

[You may be 6,000 miles away, Brother Bowie, but we

warn you—that aint far enough. We have had our
experiences with the outraged female soldier—Ed.]

Sgt. HARRIS LEVEY

The Chaplain And The T.5. Card

Ihear YANK !

The enclosed “ T-5" Slip has met with such
hearty approval at this depot that L thought it might
serve the men in a larger way through the medium
of Yame, My motive in designing it was to meet the
almost constant query, " Chaplain do vou have a
"T-5' slip?""  By-ponducts of the slip are a better
knowledge of the Bible:

WILLIAM H. MOS5

Dopal Chaplain
Hrilain.
Raply by K.F. Over- | Loat at {154
Indoratment | Duty worked | cards | Fromotlon
1 Cor. Prov. |1 Thess) Frov. . -
8:2 23:2 ki1l 13:18 | Mum. 20:11
Yo Furloug Cut -runked
= Inninh 53:5
—Mark 1bidh | rayy the Ohaplatu” o
Aestricted - i | Hrowned aff
2 Pat, 2:16 - x | Hab. 12:11
Tamptod ']"_ Drumic i)
1 Gor.10:l3 YO'UR S SLIP Frov., 2011
J1lted Latrine Duty
Hioah 75 Talaphone , Maroy coo-piines 5:13 7
Ko Fay | Giok oall
1 Cor. 9:7 | ov. 24:10
Eleknoan Bag Wira Hao Robbed by
at home Chow | Trouble, Mail |  Slot
- 1 Cor. Col. Frov. | Meahina
Col. 2:5 | 10:27 :19 25t25 | Frov. 1:lg
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IT'S A FAR CRY from football te firing furnaces, but
Pvt. Ward Cuff, ex-N. Y. Giant halfback and Marquette
All-American, tokes it in stride ot Fort Sheridan, 1.

& i

JUST FOR FUN, Pvt. Connie Mack Jr. poses with o ROOKIE OF THE YEAR Bill Johnson, the New York Yankee third baseman, smiles after his
‘baseboll bat ot Camp Lee, Va. Pvi. Luke (Lucious) Ap- first wisit to the supply room at Fart McPhersan, Atlanta, Ga. But just woit until he sees how
pling also poses, with o rifle, and it‘s not for fun, either. those uniferms fi. The Yankees will replace Johnson with Don Savage, o highly valuable 4-F

PASSING INFORMATION is now the business of Pvt. Tony Canodes, OF J_M-L PFDP‘LE, _hi'!l- Tuugh Bronke Magurski, pictured obove ot Faort
the oxe Green Bay passer, whe's a bay chief ot Fort Sheridan, ll. Here o Snelling, M’““--_dr'-'"_ﬂg his physical exam, is o perfect 4-F. Reason: Bad
couple of Gls get the benefit of Tony's experience on hospitol corners. knee and back injuries. What about oll the guys whe tried to tackle him?

PAGE 10
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:'THE New Y}::rk Rangers

gyebrow the other night when their rooki

| ﬁ?ebl'_and, Bob Dill, punchecfd{‘i?ﬂal:;g

gNeill of Toronto so elegantly. Dill is &

pephew of Tom and Mike Gibbons, the old St.
Paul boxers, which qualifies him to slug any-

' pody with complletg authority. . | . Before Dill

| swarmed into O'Neill, he paused long enough

| to peel off his padded gloves and drop his

| heckey stick. There was a time, about a decade
ago during the era of Ching Johnson, when

 gontestants didn't bother with such nicetie 3

| & disposing of their sticks and gloves. Inite

| stead, they used them to good advantage on g
| smebody’s skull.

. When Eddie Shore, manager of the Buffalo

bﬁwns_ discovered Dill, he was a rink rat

| working for the 5t. Paul hockey team, A rink

-t iz nothing more than a bat bay who knows

didn’t 1ift a single *T guess you remember how 01 Diz got

" hurt in the 1934 World Series when I was a
pinch runner for the Cardinals. We are lead-
ing the Tigers two games to one as we go
into the fourth game, But things ain't going
so pood for our Gas House Gang, In the
fourth inning, with the Tigers ahead, 4-2,
we get a couple of hits, and then Frisch sends
ke in Spud Dawvis to pinch hit.
“Spud gets a single all right, but, being as
/ihe’s heavy set and slow a foot, I starts out on
'1Y Fthe feld to pinch run for him. On the next
batter there is a force play at second. Geh-
ringer tosses to Rogell, the Tigers' shortstop.
I see where they may be a double play, so I
jump right in front of the ball as Rogell cuts
‘er loose to first,
*Well, this ‘headwork’ on my part comes
in good because the ball hits me smack dab

SPORTS

. FREE-SWINGING BOB DILL GOT CHANCE TO PLAY
® WITH RANGERS BECAUSE HE SLUGGED A REFEREE

in the middle of the forehead and knocks °
me out colder'n a mackerel, but I busts up
the double play. I don't come to for a half-
hour, and they rush me to the hospital to
take a lot of X-ravs and see how bad off I
am. Of course while I'm at the hospital no-
body knows if my dome is busted, and if I'm
going to live or what.

“But they don't know you can't hurt me
none by boppin’ me on the noggin. If I'm
gver hit on the shins, though. brother, that's
when it kills me,

“The next morning the papers come oul
with great big black headlines, 'DIZzy DEAN'S
HEAD sHOWS NOTHING. I think they could
have worded it a little different.”
THESE are davs for Casey Stengel stories

since Casey has given up the ghost in Bos-
ton and resigned as manager of the Braves.
Here's one which deserves repetition. When

| how to ice skate. . . . Like all self-respecting
g iH ‘hockey players, Bob has a magnificent broker

| nose. But, ironically enough, he acquired hi
" in a baseball game when a ground ball took
& crazy bounce. . . . Dill may become the first
| athlete to play both major-league hockey
| .nd baseball. Last year he hit a steady .286
| while plaving the outfield for Minneapolis, and
| he goes to spring training with the New York
Giants in May. :

When Shore brought Dill to Buffalo
‘gave the kid a liberal hockey education,
which included an extracurricular course 1n
severe body checking, énthusiastic thumping
and the secrets of in-fighting, The course
paid off; because Bob got his chance to crash
big-time hockey while engaging In one of
| these extracurricular activities, , There
| was a big argument one night in Buffalo. and
in the free-for-all that followed, Dill clipped

il

Here's the fight between Windy O'Neill of Torento
and Bok Dill, Ranger defenseman. Dill is piling up
the points or can’f you see that right he's throwing.

ke referee and broke his nose. Of course,
Dill said it was all a mistake. claiming that
he couldn’t distinguish the referee from the
ppposing players since they both wore wh1t1e
“shirts. Naturally the league president wouldn 1
‘swallow such a fantastic story and suspended
| him for the rest of the season. . When the
| Rangers heard of Dill's fine spirit they imme-
{ diately put in a bid for him, and the leagﬁe
agreed to lift the suspension as long as T:je
Rangers promised to take Bob off their hands.

i ‘risch he's
omeeopy should tell Frankie Frisch _he's
| & wasting his time iryiNg to sign ﬁlg—u}-

| Dean to play first base for the Pittshurg

rates, Dizzy likes his broadcasting job too
much. He not only talks all he pleases, but
he's getting paid for it, and what's more, he's
being heard, too. . . . There's no doubt that
Diz would have made a fine first baseman.
He could field and he was a good base runner.
But let Dean tell you who was the greatest
base runner in the world {not counting the
days he was tired):

“Usually pitchers is very slow base run-
ners, but 1 am one of the fastest players to
ever put on a uniform, in addition to being
a great pitcher and hitter.

the Braves were playing in Pittsburgh a few
vears ago, a fan tried to crash the dressing
room, claiming to be a friend of Casey. The
doorman thought he was a pest and told him
to beat it. “Listen, just do me this favor”
said the fan, “Go in there and ask Casey if
he remembers the hotel episode in Toledo.'
About a minute later, the doorman returned
and pushed the crasher back and shouted:
“Move along, Buddy, before I get rough.
¥ou've been hanging around here too long.
Casey says there ain't no Hotel Episcde in
Toledo, and he never heard of any hotel by
that name anywhere else.”

e e & o e
b Paul Christman, Missouri's bull's-eye PSP
L“’hﬂ 5t:rred f;r the Del MDHLE'PrEI-é:]'lghéL; ;215;
Beason, iz now stationed at.an airfield in Eraat.
U v Wﬁat‘g this we hear aboul Lena Herna s

ing the next Mrs. Joe Louls 838 soon'l i
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g by awaiting shipment 1o England wi R e
tial Service uu?t_ ... Cpl. Frankie Parker, t r:ﬁng o
dte and Capt. Hank Greenberg Aare atten
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&8 honor man of his platoon 1|£“'D]'T'|
!-'”.E-a'l: San DiEHD. T Wh}r doesn t._éh CPL
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T_Iniversilf- o gri
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8 Nayy V.12 trainee at the
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' for the Tar Heels and
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Grissom, who pl’t:h:;d
Saries and later with
gssigned to an MP com

» TURNED POLICEMAN. ft's Pyt Lee
s far the Reds in the ‘39 World

the Dodgers and Phils. He's
pany at Camp Tyson, Tenn,

e

because of slow coagulation time. In other words,
he might bleed to death from a minor wound,
Inducted: Lester Stoafen, former American Davis
Cup star, into the Army; Stu Martin, Chicago Cub
infielder, into the Merchant Marine; Ward Cuff,
veteran halfback of the New York football Giants
into the Army; Howard Krist, 5. Louls Cardinal
right-hander (11-5 last year), into the Army:
Bill Johnson, the Yankee's prize rookie third basa-
man, into the Army. . .. Rejected: Bronko Nagurski,
one of the greatest football plavers of all tirme
because of knee and back injuries; Dutch Leonard.
knuckle-ball pitehing ace of the Washington Sen-
ators, because of an ankle injury; Al Smlﬁ-n, Cleve-
land lefty who was voted last year's most valuable
Indian, because of an old injury to his left leg
... Deferred: Eddie Joost, shortstop for the Bostan
Braves, and Jos Orenge, Detroit infielder, because
of war jobs.. .. Reclassified 1-A: Paul Brewn, head
football coach at Chio State; Dizzy Trout, 20-game
winner for the fifth-place Detroit Tigers last sea-
son; Bill Lee, former Chicub hurler now of the
Phillies; Joe Beggs, Cincinnati right-hander (7-g
last season). ... Discharged: U. Frank Mancuse
former San Antonio catcher now on the roster of
the St, Louis Browns, from the paratroops with a
CDD..., Promoted: Pee Wee Reese and Hugh Casey
ex-Dodgers, to chief petty officers at the Norfolk
Naval Station; Lt. Fred Frankhouse, who threw a
jug-handle, curve for the Dodgers, Cards ang
Braves, to captain at Fort Hamilton, N, ¥,
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Above: A glimpse of Shanty Town. Below: The town grows bigger each day as
i more and more American-made gliders unpack in the ETO,

T'S a Shanty Town, all right, except that, unlike the peace-
Itirnt.-. communities of the same name, the inhabitants are
getting their three sguares a day—but regular. It was a British
golf course until eight months ago, when some Gl's came along
with a batch of crated gliders from the States. The boys
unpacked the gliders and moved into the wrappings, using
them for barracks, mess hall, post office, everything.

o ~ h F .= - g

s P e i

d.l:ln'i;ﬂ_'-kini l-_i'a ri-‘uf-u glider, and incidentally making a home for four more Gl's.

X

i S L ST 0k -

z Someof the Shanty Town residents help put one of the motoriess jobs together.

3 And here, in Shanty Town's front vard, is asmall part of the finished fleet.
.
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YANK The Army Weekly

Earliest Dale  Eorliest Date | Final De s
S roan 28 2 S L
STATE ELECTION BALLOT BALLOT A Bt et | R e Mock.Te | SPECIAL
. | e oty e Hc?:'.ah:;.? STATE PROVISIONS
ALABAMA | Primary: State Absentes Bal @) In accordance with Primary; ary: i {
[ = y: | Primary: Primary: ¢ elections
| g 2 Mf?}' i lot covering Federal, Alabama law, or | 012" Apr. 12 Apr. zMg};r Hnﬂqma:h:ép;ﬁ{: :;Elil;:fm?,:i?:ﬁ EL_ cmﬂde
| a0 May | State and local offices.| b) By mailing the WD Run-off: | Run-off: Run-off: Yor cack afia
| Ay | post card to Secretary of 10 May 10 May 30 May :
State, Montgomery, Ala.
{Separate application Must |
be made for each primary.}
Cart- 16 May | | State Absentee Bal- g) In accordance with | Any time 6 Apr. Ballot must
FORNIA | lot covering Federal, California law, or be marked by
| state and local ofices. b} By mailing WD post | IIE May & get|
card to Secretary of State, back io state
Sacramento, Calif. by 1 June, |
FLORIDA Primary: Official War Ballot B ili i i | Pri : | Pri : - : :
I ) ¥ mailing WD post card | Any time imary: | rimary: ~ If a serviceman is not, or has not been, reg-
g 2May | coveringFederal,state to Secretary of State, Talla- 18 Mar, 2May | istered, his votes for Federal offices only will
un-off; and local offices, hassee, Fla, Run-off: Run-off: | be counted in this election, :
23 May | {Only one application 12 May 23 May MNote that there are two primary elections
| | needed for both elections.) but that cne application will suffice for both.
INDTANA 2 May State Absentee Bal- o) In aceordance with In- 2Apr. 17 Apr, 2 May Note that the serviceman must write on WD
lot covering Federal, | diana law, or ! post card that he wishes it to be treated as an
state and local offices. | by By mailing to the Sec- application for a State Absentee Ballot.
retary of State, Indianapo- This information is on basis of existing state
lis, Ind.. the WD post card law. The Indiana Legislature will hold a ses-
on which the serviceman | gion that may change some of the provisions,
[ has written that he wishes | but any change will probably make existing
it treated as an application | requirements less strict.
for a State Absentee Ballot. | |
MARYLAND 1 May Official War Ballot = g) Official War Ballots:  Any time 7Apr. | e) Official! Note that Maryland provides servicemen
orState Abseniee Bal- By mailing WD post card to {Either | War Ballot by | with either of two kinds of ballots. Method of
lat, both ecovering | the Secretary of State, An- form.) May. * | application and date by which ballot must be
Federal offices only as napolis, Md b) State Ab- | received differ for the two types,
no other offices will | b) State Absentee Bal- | sentee Ballot| This information is on basis of existing state
be voted on, lots: In accordance with ' marked by 1|law. The Marvland Legislature will hold a ses-
Maryland law. May, received sion that may change some of the provisions,
by 8 May. but any change will probably make existing
reguiréments less strict.
NEw 16 May Dfﬁr.i_al War Ballot By mailing WD post card | Any time 21 Apr. 16 May Thiz information s on basis of existing state
Jemsey covering Federal, to the Secretary of State, law. The New Jersey Legislature will hold a
state and county of- Trenton, N, J. sessionthat may change some of the provisions,
fices, but any change will probably make existing
N requirements less strict.
NokrTH 27 May State Absentee Bal-  g) In accordance with 1 Apr. 1 Apr. 27 May Servicemen who are 21 or will attain th
CARGLIN A lot covering Federal. North Carolina law, or ' | of 21 years on or before 7 November 1942 ‘;‘f'.g
state and local offices. | © b)) By mailing WD post | eligible to vote in this primary.
‘card to Secretary of State, { {
Raleigh, N. C. |
(e 9 May State Abzentee Bal- gy In ageordance with 8 Apr. 8 Apr. 5 May This information is on basis of existing state
lot covering Federal. Ohio law, or law, The Ohio Legislature will hold a session
5taut=_-, d;'gtrn:t and l::l tB}'Email%ang Wfﬂstx.:t;;t ﬂ;;l may change some of the provisions, but any
COUNLY OINCces, Car! o Secretary o ate, | change will probably make existing reguire-
Columbus, Ohio. | | 'menlslesssr.r?c{_ q _:.-' EALEG LI
Orecox | 19 May State Absentee Bal- | a) In accordance with | Any time 9 Apr. | 13 May
i lot covering Federal, | Oregon law, or |
state and local offices. | b) By mailing WD post
| card to Secretary of State,
| Salem, Oreg. .
S0UTH 2 May State Absentee Bal- a) In accordance with 1D Apr. 10 Apr, Ballot must
Dakora | Jot covering Federal, South Dakota law, or be miarked not
| state and local offices. | b} By mailing WD post earlier than 17
card to Secretary of State, | Apr.&gothack |
Pierre, 5, Dak, by 2 May. |
West 9 May State Absentee Bal- | a) In accordance with| Any time 19 Feb. 9 May Note that servicemen should write on W
VIRGINIA 1?Tft"~‘0‘-’EJ1]ﬂ§ FE%?;‘:L Wgs‘t E;'r%%ﬁirll‘;wt'nageem : ost card that he wishes it treated as “requeg
state and local o 5, | 7 e : t
\tary of State, Charleston. | State Absentee Ballot or Ballot Application.
W. Va, WD post card on |
which serviceman has writ-
| ten that he wishes it treated
as “request for State Ab-
sentee Ballot or Ballot Ap-
plication.” - |
} | |
*Application should resch officiols on, or o3 woon offer it os possible, the date the stote siarts sending out baollots,

By YANK Washington Bureau

RINTED on this page is a table Eantaimrllg in-
P formation on how to vote in the primary
elections in May if you are from any of the
1 states that hold their primaries in that month,
 Aswe go to press, Congress has not yet finally
dcted pn soldier voting, Therefore, the informa-
tion is being given under existing Federal and
state laws. Future changes by Congress or ’Ehe
#hies will probably make things easier and give
miore time to obtain and return ballots, particu-
larly for the general elections in the fall,
The material in the table is faken from WD

In Next Week’s YANK . ..
. e -

Circilar 66, 14 February 1944, one of a series of
WD circulars on opportunities to vote in your
state elections. The preceding WD Circular 33
26 January 1944, and the story in a recent jssue
of ¥ank dealt with information for three prima-
ries and one state election taking place in April,
Future issues of Yank will give information on
states holding primaries in later months,

An Important feature of the new circular is 3
provision prohibiting the influencing of soldiers
in casting their votes, “No person in the military
service,” it says, “will attempt to influence any
soldier in the exercise of his franchisze,'

The War Department post card i
throughout the fable is the regular %egtlﬁgg
Form 560 that was used in elections last vear.
Organization commanders should see to it that
there are enough of these cards on hand. If you
can’t get one, you can apply for your ballot by
letter, using the same text as set on the card.

With the exception of North Caroling, as noted

in the table, servicemen from these 11 states must’

be 21 years old at the time of the election in

order to vote. If you are not sure whether you
are eligible to vote, write to your Secretary of
State immediately. Some states have special reg-
istration, tax or other requirements for eligibility.
Remember that primary elections are held for
the purpose of selecting porty candidates for
office. At the primary ¥ou vote a party ballot.
Accordingly, in sending in your application you
must indicate what party you belong to so that
the officials can send to you the right ballot. If
you apply on the WD post card, write on it the
name of your party or “I want a
primary -ballot"" Otherwise, you probably will
get a letter back asking what kind of ballot you
want. And then it may be too late to vote.
Even if you filed an application for a ballot in
a previpus election, you should make a new ap-
plication. Though some states do not require this
by law, they need the new application to be sure
of your proper address. When you sign the appli-
cation, print your name and serial number, togs,
And when you get your abzsentee ballot, exe-
cute it immediately and return it. Time counts,
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“TAKE THE FIRST TURNING PAST THE PUB . . . MIND YOU . . . | SAID
PAST THE PUB!”

=K. A, Kaslen, Brilain

“PLEASE, LADIES, PLEASE . . . NO BACK-SEAT DRIVING!"
—Sgi, P.G. R, Britsin

"I DON'T KMOW, SIR, BUT | BROUGHT HIM IN AMYWAY e
=Pvl. Ray Lustica, Britain

“QUICK, TAKE IT IN . .. HERE HE COMES.” “HAROLD ABHORS 'K' RATIONS."
; =Cpl, Joe Cunningham, Britain =Pvi. Tam Flannery, Brilain




