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T/5 ERWIN SCHUMACHER of Culeha_rhor, N. an_.; Arn;trvetrr.uﬁlt?r;
uimmmr used his head to come up with the _fnﬂnwm? cin g
take & case of beer, a beach umhrell:: and a I4-dl:|y ur;:uff e
furloughs were in stock at the time, I'd take another ca

Sgt. George Aarons, YANK photographer in the
Near East, asked the above question of five
Americans. Here are their answers.

-y

s cidEd
SGT. ELMO PLANK of Woodland, Calif.,, an Army m;:-:chi;"":;e‘:?sionr,,
"o be practical about the whole matter. "l is o slmr-"?-'i oatet. o
decluyey Sgi. Plonk. 1 would take clong a canteen .Full o : hinr B
suck o ascaried fosdstuffs and some light but sun-resistant clothing.
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6 a mess fing | could
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PFC. WILLIAM CASSANO of Clay
outfit, pondered the question for
take a loaf of Egyptian bread,
whao will write to me."” Bill wa

eland, Ohio, member of a local MP
45 minutes and came up with: “I'd
@ jug of Stella beer and any blend
s snapped as he nabbed a speeder.

2D LT. MARIE SCHERER of Bi
in choosing her answer. 5
helmet to keep the skin
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N my nose
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and a ieep to cold
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er i Y NUrse, went feminine
r My choice would be g sun




“Even if | do get to Cairo only.once a month 1 still gof to look up this YANK pin-up first.

the whole way.” And on you hop. It's
it's cold and windy, and the sand gets jﬁl’EElE}r,
hair and eyes. But who cares? You're Four I

™ with money in your pocket, off to Cairg |
| And then you get to Cairo. Some place .
and gharrys, modern buildings andp}-if; Ta_:-ils.
a streets that are lit at night, v Wide

: pasir
those pastries), bars, restauran L Sang {oh,

ts, h :
soldiers and still more soldiers, Py g Soldiers,

etty gi
i gars and dragomen, and aboye allt}r girls, beg.
ith th “ Al and alyg
| wh : us, the cry of “baksheesh ™ Apng the s Vs
' being doubly careful to police around your bunk. | ¢ ;,‘;;;;:EEE— ;V?:Fci?lfgea the Nile, the gpﬁliﬂ;
i ARTHUR J. GUTMAN Then the first sergeant says that the CO says i , but never the smeyy
J By 5 Sgt. i ‘ okay, only don't go get too drunk and remember i E, American, rea) dismong, 5 ;
EAST you've been working in the to come back You give 2 pound? Dkey_dnkey m p{ Soun
A =T L] A : % : : 3 4 :
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| 4 '.?Eﬁ' an Sam}ers‘-i ﬂ‘::d of your buddies. brightly on the Nile, the one and only Nile, . Ame
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“Sergeant, I am a licen

, . sed g
| kit, tired of th ew faces, eat at a table famous in song and story; the Pyramids, the are my credential
: mess kit, Ur some 1 r

¢ 1 8 See Pyramig Police, hera
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e -d ker ¥ i 19 AL
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On leave, these four sergeants take their girls fo a

coffee garden near the pyromids of Egypt. Left to

right: 5/5gf. Vance Brown, M/5gt. Horold Dease,
M/Sgt. Joseph Tray and 5/5gt. John A. Cook.

months in the blue, who drove a General Grant
in the last do, and his pal, a Canadian in the
RAF. Both letting off the accumulated steam of
months,

The pretty Palestinian ATS gals that you date,
The Yugoslav aviator who buys you a drink E.'nd
stands and grins since he can't speak English.
The Jock who won't leave your side after you
declaim, “Scots whae hae wi' Wallace bled.” The
orchestra playing the “Blue Danube': and th_f."ser-
geant gunner who spends the evening trying to
get it to play “Can't Get Georgia Of My Mind"

The gal who only dances with officers; “Voulez-
vous donser avec moi, mademoisella, g'il vous

- plait?” “With my husband's permission, Amer-
ican.” "Oh." And the civilians who sit and watch,
much like the ancient Romans at the Circus.

But 10:30 comes. Back to the Grand. Music
over. No more drinks, You hope no one is sleep-
ing in your bed. :

The next day it's the Pyramids and the Sphinx.
“Ride a horse to the Pyramids, American, no?
Sergeant, see Sphinx from camel” It's a long

“tramp up the hill. The cab drivers and the ones
who have the horse-and-camel concession are in
‘cahoots. The cabs take you to their stand, stop
and you are surrounded by horse and camel
drivers. No urging can make the cab driver go
farther, :

You finally get tired arguing, pile out of the
cab and fight off the guys who want o rent you
horses and camels. Then you battle through, the
second line of resistance: “Expert guide, sergeant.
Licensed by government. Special prices to Amer-
icans. See, credentials.” You take a deep breath
(something you cannot do in the city limits of
Cairo), look at that long steep climb up to the
Pyramids and, if you are faint-hearted, back you
go and hire a horse or camel. You practically buy
it. If you are stout-hearted (or broke) you climb
the hill, every inch of the way being contested
by guides and venders of “genuine sacred scarabs,
stolen right from the tomb of the Pharaoh.”

HReaching the top, you take a quick gander at
the three big pyramids and six little ones. Then
you dash down to see the Sphinx, pursued by
five lads who for a nominal fee will escort you
inside the Great Pyramid of Cheops, You look
at the Sphinx, say “No" to all the photographers
there and climb to the top of the Temple of the
Sphinx to take a photo (the best ones are made
from there), kicking at the face of the old fakir
who hangs out there. He sticks to your heels
the whole time that you are climbing, trying to
gell you on the idea of having your fortune tc!ld,
Then you run the gantlet back, get something
cold in a nice long glass at the Mena House, and
hurry back to Cairo for noontime chow.

The juke joints down on Sharia Emad El Dine.
The Maori jitterbugging. He learned it from
some colored American soldiers in England. The
hrown-skinned entertainers in very little more
than their skins. Beer, American beer, 40 cents a

. #oonfections” for the gals who come sit with
can; ﬂf] cents a drink, High price for water, The

L?:::L not good but loud. American jazz & la

i . Hot, in the groove.
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By Sgt. ED CUNNINGHAM
YANK Staff Correspondent

oMEWHERE TN INDIA—The U. 5. Army now
s has a sergeant in its ranks who i5 just 4 feet
11 inches tall and weighs only B2 pounds,

To top it off, the sergeant is a girl—Sgt. Little
Bawk, 19-year-old Burmese nurse who is aide-
de-camp lo Lt Col. Gordon 5. (Daddy) Sea-
grave, commanding officer of one of the most
unigue outfits in the entire U. 5. Army.

However, her elfinish size didn't prevent Sgt.
Little Bawk working 36 hours straight during the
Battle of Toungoo with Jdpanese bombs falling
200 yards away. Nor did it stop her from driving
a fully loaded army truck 100 miles in a single
day over the hazardous Burma Road, And she
topped that off by marching barefooted out of
Burma with Lt. Gen. Joe Stilwell.

Little Bawk is one of 33 Burmese girls who
were organized as a nursing unit back in 1941 by
Dr. Seagrave, a former Baptist missionary.
They served with the British Sixth Army and
operated hospitals along the Burma Road until
the arrival of Gen, Stilwell and his staff in the
Far East. Then Dr. Seagrave, an American,
transferred his unit to the U. S. forces,

The nurses stuck with Stilwell's group through-
out the disastrous Burma campaign. Eighteen of
them came along with “Uncle Joe" on his hergic
20-day, 140-mile march across the mountains ang
jungles into India. The other 15 were flown out.

During the long trek in terrible heat and pour-
ing rains, these Burmese nurses attended all the
sick and wounded and also cooked, washed and
sewed for the doctors in the Seagrave unit. The
held a foot climic at the end of each day's marcﬁ
to prepare the footsore refugees for the next
day's grind. They helped make rafts to float sup-
plies down the Uyu River. And through it all they
kept their unguenchable optimism and cheerful-
ness. Even over the most tortuous stretches of the
march, they cracked jokes and chanted Burmese
songs. Gen. Stilwell afterward praised them for
keeping up the morale of the others in the group,

Technically, the Burmese nurses are not mem-
bers of the U, 5. Army. As non-citizens, they
don't take the cath of allegiance. But they receive
their monthly pay, ranging from $30 to $75, and
quarters, rations and uniforms from the Army.
They are subject to military law. And they take
the same us, tetanus and yellow-feyer shots
as any other GI, which is enough to make them
sisters-under-the-skin in any man’s army.,

Sgt. Little Bawk and the 32 other Burmese
nurses wear natty brown serge uniforms fur-
nished by the guartermasters. On the collars of
their jackets they pin spare lieutenant or captain
bars, bummed from the American medical offi-
cers in the Seagrave unit, Which is one way of
getting some rank if you're nothing more than a
corporal or sergeant.

What some of the girls lack in military rank
they make up in royalty. Three of them are prin-
cesses, the daughters of royval rulers in the Shan
States. Another is the daughter of the prime min-

Daparemant, 205 East ing Streat,

ister of an Upper Burma state. Several are con-
vent-trained, and all speak good English.

The Burmese nurses work alongside Army doc-
tors and GI pill rollers at the U. 5 Army post
hospital he;e which is under Col. Seagrave's com-
mand. Their aptitude and knowledge of nursing
has amazed the American medical officers who
rate them as among the finest medical assistants
in the world, Maj. John H. Grindley, formerly of
the Mayo Clinic and now chief surgeon here
claims Sgt. Koi, the 21-year-old head nurse, is
the equal of any surgical assistant with whum' he
has ever worked. - Koi, who has ng given
name, is 5 feet tall and weighs all of 99 pounds,

The CO of this unusual outfit is probably one
of the most popular “Old Men' in the entire 7. S,
Army—and alsp the one accorded the least mill-—
tary courtesy. Col. Seagrave is never “*colonel™
?h:fsn?nu;rn;;s% nur;_-s. He's just plain “Daddy."
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: rds from the Jap lines in New
Ez:irl::ﬂygﬂ- James Windle is shown above
:Iressim:q the shrapnel wounds of Cpl. Henry
Jeske. ''Twaunty minutes later Je_sl-r.e”wus_hl!

ain and Windle repeated the job,” writes
:gNK's 5gt. Dave ltichurdsnnr whari'nnk the

icture and sent it back with this report
of the work of medical men in his agea.

o pru AmericaN FORCES In New Geinea—
With tensed, grim faces a patrol qu
American infantrymen hopped out of its

: utpost and headed toward the Jap po-

f?".“ard, - homb- and bullet-shattered coconut
sitians, The < silent as the sea before a storm.
grove Was 28  green-clothed, bearded Yanks
We watched d. cocked rifles at ready port, in

?5 thhﬂf;F:j ?;éﬁfnﬁ toward what might be sudden
TUne

death. d. From Jap pillboxes buried
Tdhen lgﬁaﬁﬁgﬂﬁs came a withering hail of
under p

= fre. Our CO gave the word and our
machine-gun éan to stutter tracer bullets into
mach:_ne guns behe patrol, out in t]u—; middle {g
the pillboxes. mud. The men continued towar
the ﬁffr hit tﬁf&ir _hellies, Two guit moving, and
the Japs on Bt hit:
we knew they'd hfgﬂin the midst of the patrol
Up from the rg od soldier. He raced through
serambled an unr]iiI]E'EUn fire and dropped pe-
a :L]E'ﬂ who had guit moving He
s over, took one look and grabbed
turned the man at his side. There, in the heat of
for the pouches d bandaged the wound. Then

o h rpssed 81 : ;
Ddﬂ]er: _-'“-de T‘j: E:;"E next one and to other wounded
he raced 1o e X

men in the patrol

Medics Are Tough
In New Guinea

" ‘When other Yanks swept through to charge
and mop up the pillboxes from which the patrol
had drawn fire, I learned the identity of the man
with the pouches who had cared for the wounded.
He was Pvt. Jamesz Windle of Powell, Wyo., who
left high school to join the Army and held one of
the most dangerous of noncombatant jobs.

He was a company ald man. He and other com-
pany aid men move out with every patrol into
Jap territory. They sit in advance outposts that
may be encircled by Jap infiltration. They run
along with bayonet charges. Wherever there's
danger at the front, there's a company aid man,

Pfe. Ray Hackney, a buddy of Windle's who
used to be a machinist in Chatfield, Ohio, and who
is also a company aid man, was with an American
company that battered its way through Buna
Mission in one of the heaviest battles of the New
Guinea campaign. For his work under consignt
mortar, machine-gun and rifle fire, Hackney was
recommended for a decoration.

In another battle 5/Sgt. Bill Frunsek, an aig
man from Milwaukee, formerly a road-constryc-
tion worker, raced out into the open between the
Japs and the Yanks, where it was even considered
too dangerous for patrols to venture, ang got to a
scout who had been wounded within 25 feet of a
pillbox. He dressed the scout, then lugged him
to safety as Japs sprayed bullets all arounq him,

In the Sanananda battle Cpl. James V. (Doc)

Bay of Seattle, Wash., belied the fact ¢
had taken him out of a rifle Platoon ﬁ&ﬁ:ﬁ?
ferred him to the Medics because he Was over 40.
He waded through sWamps day angd night tt
E:nattchJup and rescue infanirymen who were gq fa?
nto Ja it 4 i ‘
i P bositions they had been given up for
“I may have been only a jani i
. may , lanitor in g
hospital,” he said when fellow infanhynlens:ﬁ;i};

hands with him after th . .
showed 'em here wh 1 oot oot By gum I've

; ¥ I wa
even if T ain't got an MD dEEEEt;*he called Dog,

all; a Jap bullet ri d
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Every company aid map
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One of ,h first groups of U, 5. troops fo land on AMu returns the fire of Jap snipers in the hills.

Up in Attu, Your Tail Drags in the Mud
While Sand Blows Into Your Eyes

N Apvancep ALeuTiaw Base—Most of  the
A weird places where Americans are fight-
ing today were generally familiar before
the war to the Gls, their next of kin and girl
friends in those travel movies which began:
“Come with us to beautiful Boola Boola, ete’
and ended: “And so we sail away from Boola
Boola, land of enchantment and picturesque pot-
tery makers.”

wyith the help of the movies we had all seen
something of North Africa, the South Seas, India,
Australia, Hawail and the British Isles.

But who had ever heard of Attu?

Of all our battlefields, this lptesl one, a miser-
able mote on the Pacific map, is the least known,
and yet its veterans will bring back just aslgond.
tales as the ones that will come from Tunisia.

For nasty climate and terrain, the Aleutians
are in a class by themselves and Attu stands well
up among the worst of these islands.

From a distance they look strrlklng and even
beautiful (when the fog doesn't Ibury them},
their jagged mountains blazing white where the

n hits the snow, or blue in the shadow, and
:Il-:e lower slopes showing a strange delicate p:.nlk_

i the attraction apparent on a plane or ship
l?::ne distance from the islands changes to an
inthusiastic loathing onee you set foot on the

: itself.
Aletiian »._earth i table description of what
is no printa ; :

There 5 less it's the GI greeting
the islands are like un;swall
that awaits each new a o Dlace in the world

ay this is the onl¥ ]

Listen, - d up to your tail and
where you can stand in Tiues St the same time/”
have sand blow in your eYes *' o 5, o subject

That remark pretty well w. which is still
except that it neglects thjf ey

elinging to the hillshmrl; tﬁe surface that Ingl;eg
U come asno to be a dra
pirﬁhi?:ugﬂothe air or seat;: ngsl.ol:u;f i?aded straw.
expanse of tundra grass ‘o - - ctraw, too, but
It's about the length ofgr:: grass clings t?'- s
inste; f standing UP. _ These hum-
::I:;tfuidr {::.f the hummocky E%f'm:ichmg surface.
mocks make the s pu?s;uoi to a yard and are
They rise in height from 8 that the land UP 83

spaced a few feet apart, 50 4 in min
far as the snow-line puts W:ahe Magino
e i ‘md d and cover

You can imagine them sodde
AN grass. P
ou can’t walk on that :
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¢ Line, if
gd with

aff the way you've

been walking all your life. You have to develop
an entirely new style—a special tundra gait
which makes ordinary clodhopping look as
graceful as the ballet. Sometimes this surface is
buried under snow, sometimes it's mud in which
a man may fAounder to his armpits and some-
times it's firm and dusty.

A broader contour study discloses an extension
of the tundra bummocks on a bigger scale: that
ig, there is almost no level ground. Each island is
an aggregate of small hills, medium hills and
rugged mountains. You tgke very few steps on
the flat. The shortest trip—from tent to mess
hall, for example—generally involves passing
over a hill of some kind, and to go from the
center of a camp to an outpost is a major feat
of cross-country hiking and mountain climbing.

The coast lines are likewise extravagantly ir- .

regular. For the most part, the land fallzs pre-
cipitously into the sea. Generally beach ap-
proaches are rare enough and sufficiently nar-
row to make the defenders’ task seem fairly
simple,

Attu is so rough that only one end of it was
oecupied by the Japs, but there were geveral
bays at that end. This made it possible to achieve
landings at several points, but that was just
the beginning of the job, After that it was neces-
sary to work up through narrow, snow-filled
passes against strong Japanese positions on
heights which remain fog-shrouded for days.

The situation was a sort of Arctie
in that a small part of a small,
was being contested, and the
began after the landings. Pen
fighting in the Solomons tho
abzence of any trees on Attu ;
veg&t;fmn Exzrept tﬁndra ]I". gnd the lack of qn}'

A Erass and low-growing
berries and moss would make the Army's job
easier than that which the Matines faced when
they landed in the Guadaleang| jungle, But the
contour of the Aleutians Presents an obstacle
as formidable as jungle Crempers g thet s
of wvegetation forces the ajtae
without much cover. tacker to advance

Guadaleanal
Strategic island
really rough stuff
Ple who had seen
ught the complete

All possible sea and air support haq been pro-
vided but, as always, the conclusive thryst p\'-'ﬂs
delivered by the man on the Eround. And in this
case the doughboy plugged over ground as bad
as any that ever was turned inty g battiefield,

—YANK Siaff Cormatpondent

Tombstones on These Graves
In Tunisia Didn’t Stand Translation

Tuwisia—Out here you run into all sorts of
guys with all sorts of stories to tell.

There are the three Yanks, for instunce, who
returned to Gafsa with the first wave of infantry
after the Germans moved out. There they found
their girl friends, who were very happy to see
them. It seems that the gals had thought the
EUuys were Eiend and buried, so they had found
three American “graves” over which they spread
flowers and said a few prayers,

When the ¥anks heard about this, they asked
to see the “graves” so the Bals escorted them
to three small mounds. Each “grave” had a small
sign at the head of it. It read LATRINE CLOSED.

Ever_:.rwhere You go you bump into guys who
are doing something that is similar to the kind
of work they used to do in pre-khaki days. Pyl

ork City is a case in point.

John Morton of New '
John used to be the assistant organist at St

Barthnlt:-rnew's Chureh

ward to ward Playing

from “Star Dust” 1y request numbers ranging

“5t. Louis_ Blues,” on a small

in on other instrumeritg
CDTLIIII:%I:: lémglgy GI is T/5 William Safford of
¥ ¥ b E ;
tcr:luti'?.t:-the bigger thsufe?tgr.tenh' e
to be ?:antf::l?nﬁe fi-“ch_ jobs," he says. “I used
Then o 0 for Ringling Bros”

ere were 4 5
who were driuir.g a t"'?‘c;':w?u American soldiers

When suddenly

b After g | b Hmi
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Men at the Headquarters of the 9th Bomber Command in North Africa gather round to listen to a talk by visiting Gen. Henry H. Arnold.

The Close Shavers Club

By Sgt. BURGESS SCOTT
YANK Staff Correspondent

OMEWHERE "IN AFRICA — Out here where a

man's last line of defense is often nothing

more than the skin of his teeth, a *group
called the Close Shavers has come into being,
They are men who have come within an inch, or
a fraction thereof, of having their dog tags hung
on wooden crosses,

There's Lt. Edgar W. Keller of Eastanollee, Ga.,
bombardier on a USAAF Liberator. His para-
chute was the hero in his close shave, Keller had
-released his bombs over the tarpet on a recent
run, and was settling down for the ride home,
when an ack-ack shell burst in front of the B-24,
sending a piece of shrapnel through the plane's
plexiglas nose,

The shrapnel, heading straight for Keller's
chest, struck a metal fastener on his chute har-
ness and ricocheted upward. Keller found a dent
in the fastener, a jagged hole through the ceiling,
but no broken skin or bones,

Capt. ;. B Whitlock of Boise, Idaho, and the
crew of his bomber had close shaves not once
but three times recently, After bombing an Axis
supply point, Whitlock's ship wandered into some
barrage halloons. This was shave No. 1, and No. 2
came when they whacked into a cable-bomb
hanging from one of the balloons. The explosion
knocked put the plane’s hydraulic system, which
led to shaye No. 3. The piane had 1o land in the
dark on one wheel only, which the crew had
laboriously let down with the hand erank, But no
one wag hurt.

Returning from
erator was jumped
sent several pursts
eluded the pack bY
during which time
of the Jerry bursis

jts objective, a USAAF Lib-
by a pack of ME-108s, which
through her torse. The B-24
diving at more than 300 mph,
the pilot discavered that cne
had cut one of his control

cables. The word went thmugh the ship, and
while the Liberator continued its long plunge,
Sgt. Charles A. Lawson of Pittsburgh, Pa. lo-

cated the break and spliced it with wire torn
from a rations box. The repair was completed
just in time to allow the pilot to pull the ship out
of the dive,

Strafing an Itie convoy of trucks and armored
cars, Lt, Arlie W, Clayton of Dublin, Ga., got in
the way of a 20-mm shell which exploded inside
the plane, breaking:his oil line and filling his leg
with shrapnel, He belly-landed a mile or so from
the convoy he'd been strafing and found himself
in the midst of a brisk land battle. He thumbed a
ride from a British armored car, which appeared.
The car commander told Clayton that he couldn’t

stop and open up but that Clayton was welcome
to ride on top if he wanted to.

Clayton climbed aboard, ducking behind the
turret whenever the driver gave the signa tg do
so. He stayed there until the fighting was qver
and then got & ride back to camp.

Slugs in his ship’s cooling system o
Lt. William B. Campbell of Blissfield, EITé}tsllid
leave a dogfight and seek a place to land "HD
limped over the front and saw a nice lm'kine
field about a half mile behind the Allied ]ineg
He landed and was ready to jump out of the cncl?
pit when he noticed soldiers at the edge of f,hw
field waving frantically at him. 5

;You';e In a mine field," they welled,

omehow or other, Campbell had
taxied dpwn the length of an uncl;g?f;dn-?nd
field, miraculously avoiding the hundred s
explosives planted there. Rt

He crawled out on a wing tip and waited unti)

My, What Beautiful Chevrons
You Have, Grandpappy!

USTRALIA—A recent order to “get 'em on
A or else" has caused a weird collection of
chevrons to blossom on GI sleeves in these
parts,

The reason for the variety is that issue
stripes are scarce, Therefore chevrons de-
signers have been at work on their own, hav-
ing found that for a reasonable price eivilian
tailors will make chevrons embroidered in
faney colors. Now you can see chevrons either
of gray, blue, gold, brown, six shades of green,
violet, pink, yellow, purple or white, all with
a background of GI khaki. The white ones are
called blackout siripes because they can be
seen & long way at night,

The most unusual chevrons yet to turn up
are brilliant red silk on a suntan khaki hack.-
ground, sewed to the apple-greep fatigue
sleeves of a T/5 and a master sergeant Sp far
neon lights have not made their #ppearance,
?ﬂut may before this story goes to press Pfes
who have long since given up hope of be.

coming corporals are 0o

single stripe in black L‘I'Es;e_ EQmpped with 5

To remedy this stri
g?tkfrum a local man
of khaki color worked op -

1 ] blue-ki:
ground, which h ¢ Aok back-
dolis. One S :
;::issors on
nally got his cut-outsg
only to discover that
had been busteq to pri

Pe situation the
ufacturer som

ready for hig
during v
Vate,

—
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sappers cleared a path to him; then he taxied
hizs P-40 to safety. i

Brig. Gen. Auby Strickland, grizzled and be-
loved Alabaman who commands Uncle Sam's
desert air task force, didn't have any idea when
he crawled into his cot at a forward airdrome
recently that he was going to gqualify for mem-
bership in the Close Shavers.

In the dead of night a wandering JU-88 dropped
a 500-pounder less than 100 yards away from the
general's tent. A hail of shrapnel went through
it, slicing the tent wall to ribbons. But somehow
the shrapnel parted when it reached the cot, some
going above and some below the sleeping com-
mander. Two or three pieces went through the
length of the general's suitcase, shredding a car-
ton of cigarettes. As a parting gesture, one piece
of shrapnel took out the seat of his GI long-han-
dles, which were hanging up, and deposited the
patch on a rations box.

HE crew of a transport plane recently got into

the ranks of the Close Shavers. In the moun-
tains they were heading toward a pass when they
suddenly ran into pea-soup weather. The plane
began to ice up, and soon the altimeter. among
other instruments, froze. The pilot's compartment
likewise was iced and visibility was nil except
for an occasional glimpse of ground above—not
below—_as the plane wove in and out along the
mountainsides. Altitude became a matter of
guesswork, the pilot trying to shove his ice-caked

I Love You, I Love You

USTRALIA—A sailor walked ‘into a post office
and put down $65 1o pay for o cable to his
girl bock in the U.5. He wrole his message, pour-
ing out his love in endearing, 4-shilling phrases,
honded it ocross the counter ond started out.
*Your change, sir,” the clerk reminded him.
"Changa?'' asked the sailor. “If there's any
chonge just use it up saying 'l love you.'"
Obliging post-office outherities reaffirmed his
love 28 times.

Here’s a Tail Gunner Who Isn’t Bored Ap,

By 5gt. MERLE MILLER
YANK Staff Correspendent

ITH Arnty A®rIal, Task Fonce 1N CENTRAL
WF‘Acn-"n: [By Radio]—Only the day before
they started, 5/Sgt. Delbert Miller, 20-
vear-old tail gunner from Canton, Ohio, com-
plained of boredom. He said he wanted a chance
at a Zero. Leks than a week later he had taken
part in the longest aerial task-force mission of
the war in this theater.
When it was all over the sergeant had Aown a
distance greater than that from England to Iran

just to reach the base from which his own End.

Back from hambing distant Maury Island, tired srewm

PAGE &

L] L L]
Quick Thinking
AWAIll—For quick thinking there ought to be
a prize for o certain MP here who, on the
moming of o scheduled inspection, decided 1o
hide out until it was over.

The inspection went off well. The colonel com-
plimented the men on their cleon-cut appearance
and wall-bucked equipment. Then on an impulse
he decided to hove a leok ot the bemb shelters.

As he stuck his head in the door of the first
one, he Aushed our MP from his hiding place. The
soldier hopped up from a bench, snopped 1o at-
tention, gave the colonel a brisk salule, and re-
pﬂl’l‘ﬂd:

“All bomb shelters present and accounted for,
wrl” :
—5gt. F. 5. MILLER

plane to a height where he would be reasonably
certain to miss the peaks, But the plane went
into a stall, dropping several hundred feet, as the
occupants bumped their heads against the metal
roof. At that moment a lucky updrift caught the
flying iceberg and gave it a shove, just clearing
it of the top of the range,

Lt Col. Robert Parham, Oklahoman and ex-
newsman who heads the Ninth Air Force's public
relations office, experienced his close shave dur-
ing one of his trips to the front. He arrived at a
forward post late in the day and had just turned
in for the night when a roving Jerry chose the
colonel’s camp site as the target for his 500
pounder. The blast almost turned the colonel's
tent wrong side out. He woke up.on the ground
beside his cot, covers and all, but no parts miss.
ing.

Five men at a forward U.S. bomber base can
thank an unsuspecting mess sergeant for being
alive. The five, going about their KP. business,
spotted a line of strafing ME-108s coming at the
camp. They dived for cover. That cover hap-
pened to be a brand new QM bake oven just de.
livered to the base. They crowded inside the gyven
and through the fire door watched a stream of
machine-gun 5lugs. stir a pile of potato peelings
they had just left.

other four-motored B-24z bombed two of the
strongest Jap bases in the Central Pacifie—the
islands of Nauru and Tarawa.

Teaming with Sgt. Robert W. Ogden of Topeka
Kans,, Miller knocked out a Zero. Another Ja];:
plane-was also shot down and 11 enemy aireraft
were damaged or destroyed on the ground,

Nauru, the first objective, isa tiny island. semi-
circular in shape, 750 miles northeast of Guadal-
canal, It Yis important because it is the soupee of
the major part of the Japs' supply of phosphate
a necessary ingredient in munitions making, ;

When the B-24s had completed their noon raid
after pounding the island with wave after wave

gn raport fo infelligence officer.

Where Do We Go From Here?
Five Yanks Now in Garden of Eden

AN ARPoRT IN IRAG—One of Uncle Sam’s small-
est operating units is a five-man ATC outfit
stationed on the fringes of the ancient Garden
of Eden. It serves as passenger agent, mainte-
nance crew and refueling gang for planesistop-

' PIng on this route of the ATC’s Middle East web.

Commanding officer of the midget garrison is
1st Lt. M. 8. Najjar of Cedartown, Ga, His com-
mand contains Sgts, Henry L. Pospisil, Lady-
';m:l“e,?t:m-i Howard 5. Russell, Kansas City, Mo.,

no Lilbert Randolph, Owensboro, Ky., and Pfc.
Gordon Eversoll, Humboldt, Towa,

Nearest city to their desert airport is Baghdad!
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and. Sald;
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Yanks at Home in the ETO

Les soldats americains, dans bonne vieille Tunisie, sont donnes les Chelseas par deux belles dames francaises.

Regardez ces sourires, mon vieux! Mais regardez.”

wo young gentlemen of the rank and file were
stmﬁg down a London street not so long ago
when they espied, approaching them, a colonel,
with campaign ribbons, service stripes and
eagles—the smartest-looking full colonel, in short,
that either of them had ever seen. They straight-
ened up and gave him the old No. 3 Highball,
reserved for full colonels and things like that, The
resplendent figure returned the salute wearily, Then
he stopped the two Joes,
" Say," he said, " you guys got an extra cigarette?
I left all mine at the office.”
Dazzled, they gave him a Chelsea.

The Cowboy and the Lady

Standing guard at the door of one of the many
London buildings used by the U. S. Army is a Pfc.
who, for one reason or another, has been a sergeant
ning times ift a single year, That, however, is not
the fact that places him outside the ordinary run of
men. Far from it.

He used to be on a dude ranch in Texas, which,
when one ponsiders the fact that he's a Texan, isn't
at all surprising. One morning four or five years ago
& peer turned up at the ranch, accompanied by his
daughter, 5 Lady in her own right. The future
Pfc. convinced her that one doesn’f ride sidesaddle
in Texas, whatever one does in England.

Having heen taught the Straddle Thei Cayuse
brand of riding, the peer’s daughter came back to
England, Came the war. Came the draft, Came

convoy, Came the ex-dude rancher to England.
Came gpg J{ight he was sitiing in a restaurant, eating
fussels gprouts d fa mode. Iﬂcmss the room he saw
2 familigy fape. It wes the girl he had taught o ride
Yo style. i Her father, i ed
They fel jnto conversation, 1E » it turn
OUt, Wag » venaral in His Majesty's Forces; she her-
self wag iugmf;r work, and had been since the war
Degan, S inyited the Plc. out o parties and other
whatnots, ,ne;1 before yoU could say * Crack that
last bottle of hrandy, Joe,"’ he was & very fancy Pic.
indeed, much mgre poised than a certain Greengroin
whoe, thank Gpd, is not locking OVEr our shoulder

right now and ean’t do anything once this piece gets
D o ything p ge
Meanwhile, he kept bouncing up to sergeant and
down again, for minor breaches of what we call
etiquette. The last word on him, though, is that he
has been promoted to corporal. Seems that someone
with a loose rating met him at Lord What's-His-
Name's party, given in honor of Air Marshal Such-
And-Such. If he keeps this up he'll ind himself a

sergeant again,

Peeler

We were not completely sure that the British
would win this war until we ran into the following
little story, in a BBC magazine entitled London
Calling. Now we are more than certain that at the
war's end the Sun Will Never Set, Britannia Will
Rule The . . . , etc. A country that can produce
people like the man in this tale can never be
defeated. |

It seems that a British private was rather a prob-
lem, so they shipped him to a psychiatrist to find out
what was the matter with him. The psychiatrist
talked to him for hours, asking him gquestidns, prod-
ding him, probing into his childhood, adolescence,
and everything else. At the end of an exhaustive
interview the psychiatrist had ascertained only one
point. The man liked to peel potatoes. He was, he
said, crazy about peeling potatoes.

The psychiatrist thought about it for a while, and
then decided to take the private seriously, Sp he
sent him back to his ontfit, with a recommendation
to his CO that he be put on permanent KP, or
Sﬂmethiﬂg like thﬂt.. 48 long as he'd bf_g around ﬂ'tﬁ
potato sack.

Well, they set the guy to peeling potatoes, and he
thrived. There wasn't a better soldier in the whale
f,ﬁﬁﬂh Altmy. a}:d after a decent interva)

im on leave, NEOUOINE to give his h ;

Before he went on e thB;y by il
could peel as man : A
four uiI:Jher i ¥ potatoes in a given time ag any
When he came back from leave his CO wha h
: S ad
heard about his record, called him in to congratulate

* We are no surer, frankly, of the French than You are

they sent

him on his devotion to duty.
do while on leave?*'" his.CO as

" 0Oh,"” the guy =aid, " I peeled tw
for a pal of mine.” e 0 tons of potatoes

Magician
It seems that there is one of ¢ i i
boys named Jack Covich, w!:f':li,: -aF dmil;igg,w‘;ngls
way back, and a T/5 from quite recentl Zieia
other night he was entertaining at g ratl-\'rt s
soirée at the Nurses' Club in London andEE ‘ﬂa?h
covered that he needed a florip for one of hi il
He looked around the audience picked s,
and a:.?ed r1;“:1:- if he could borrow i an,
man turned out to be the King of Ty
an b e o oo e
e Al B ':'f““tm'liﬂd_ smoothly. After the :
» Ambassador Biddle, who was also thﬂﬁ;‘

"And what di
ked id you

him over and introduced 'l'lin:lﬂllﬁ e i ot Yople
Covich and the King fel
English, becanze Covich is ¢ i

talked in Croatiﬂ.l] a
x . and
Covich showed the King s ol v

Intelligent Man
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; {:th )
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Pl It again,  An ;
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By Lt. Dave Breger

G.l. JOE

SIR, THE GENERA
SAYS WIS STAFF
WILL HAVE AN

IMPORTANT
BECISION VERY
sHoRrTLY |

For.

-

i
++- FIRST wWE'LL I‘-
HAVE SMOKE POURING
CUT OF OUR FOX-HOLES,
“THEN OUR MEN ALL Jump
OUT SCREECHING, AND BE-
FORE THE ENEMY RECOVERS
FROM MWi5 SURPRISE. . .!

|
(s
5, A

A

T

OFFICiaLLY

THE COMMANDING
OENERAL OF 6-5 HAS SOME
PRETTY WISH CoMNECTICNS !

o AMD MERE, GENTLEMEN, IS TH
a M v E "
DUR MNORALE, q} .,E\,..“E‘L“ﬁ“ml.lf DESTRUCTIVE FORCE EVER
NG 5= WILL REcai 1y TAN- .. WHOLE ARMIES OF THE ENEMY
PIN-UPE TO = HIS ma !N TERROR. .. W15 ipuSTRIES T
SUBMARINE SUN WeLE UTTERLY gt bt
/ DAY AFTER g Sy Iﬁ_lfﬂﬁuveu. . . THE FIRST

DE‘SI[,N‘TED As

N USE Was BEEN
WORLD

MISTICE

SORRY, FOLKS,
WwWE CAN'T REVEAL

now on it iz poing to be much harder (for

enlisted men) to get into OCS . . . and selec-
tions are going to be made much more carefully.”
The fournal explains that the Army has just about
filled its quota of officers and in fact has “a tem-
porary large surplus.’’ As a result "a number of
OCSs have already been discontinued and others
have been ordered to reduce the size of their classes.”’
Among schools affected so far are the Medical
Administrative Corps Schools at Carlisle Barracks,
Pa., discontinued early this year;
three Army  Administrative
Schools at Fargo, N. Dak,
Grinnell, Towa, and Gainesville,
Fla., which will close when their
present classes graduate; and the
Censorship Course of the Adjut-
ant General's OCS at Fort Wash-
ington, Md., discontinued.
“Surtailment of the size of
classes of other officer candidate
schools of the Army is now being
effected,’” concludes the report.

TH_E Army and Navy fournal reports that “ from

Aerial Inventions ] o
or seaplanes nave Ef
mﬁiﬁg?ﬁllﬁgmnfo IIt:ss: thEI:nl one ﬂ:hizid their
blown-up size, they can be pulled into IE -ﬂ.ﬂf

i the plane much like the wheels on' la
E::gf :frcrait? Thus they elnrr_una,?:ehthe E:J ?hr:g
caused by pontoons sticking out in flig - Ai
also increase the maneuverability and sp i i
aircraft windshield that de-ices 13 _ldl]r 1-?;:5 bpaen o
the pilot against collisions with hirds e
vented. Many accidents because of s o
windshields and the collision with gulls, eag}f- o
and geese have heretofore been the cause o
pilot's death. This new windshie
Worry.

A pickaback glider
bomber or transport by its bootstraps
off the designing board. Fastened 10
Plane, the glider's wings provide more
which enables the plane fo lift off the g
Once upstairs, the glider is released and
ek to the airfield.

PAGE 1o

: Eaﬁl}"]ﬂad&d
that -lifts a ]:;135 j!ﬁt COTE
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round easily
its pilot sails

Kindness to Animals

Probably through the urging of the SPCA, an
entirely new gas mask has been originated for all
the G.I. animals in the United States Army. With
the threat of chemical warfare nearly always lurking,
the OM has issued, to the various outfits with horses
mules and the fighting dogs, gas masks that ﬁi':
neatly over the nose. They say it takes a special tech-
nique to teach the animals that the mask is there

_for their protection, and please don't throw or tear

it off. The OM claims that jt
should save much of the horsey
personnel, and that in all the
Allied Armies during the last war,
thonsands of animals were gassed
when a little foresight and in-
genuity could have saved them,
What, we wonder, are they going
to do for the poor carrier pigeons?

Wives
The unhappiest dogpi

Gunter Field ,P ?ﬂlabamau:ggi;a 'l'Ch:}Hl:E
poral Ross A. Mecllhenny, A short time ago he
divorced his wife becaunse his mother-inlaw kept
butting in on family arguments. Now Ross has
discovered that his mother-in-law, the nagger and
butter-inner, is coming to Gunter Field as 2 WAAC
shavetail. He wants a transfer to ATTQ guick
When Auxiliary Ruth Johnson, [::-rmeﬂ;.- O aag
with name bands, entertains the Buys at Ca:gn

Bowie, Texas, her favorite croon job is * Hp Wears

a Pair of Silver Wings,"" which is w ;

sing, things being what they are and ::E bb}:? uugﬁta
5h_e‘15. Her hushand isa captain’ in the 1&‘; s
India. . . Sergeant Clem T. Simon, Cam Robi 3
Ark., complained to his wife thay the r1:1ﬂ lmsm},
dog tags chilled his delicate liti]e body :m—-_:: éﬂf l'fls
if it kept on he just couldn't stang all th nd that
She answered promptly and enclgsed o pair uiaf: ':E:gi
dog tag covers, . . Sergeant Chagles I, Bra Eia
Davis, N.C., fell in love forty years ago BE ;]?5
with his girl, the dope, and never gaw hﬂl:a%a?;[;nieﬂ
parly 10 I94I. Bl‘::lgg, now 73, felt the fame still
buﬂ]iﬂg and married that Eﬂl of VEArs ago. who
apparently felt the flame also. She is 69,

Arky, a fox ter lidge (Ark.) Bagic

Isabelle Goto, At

: Flying School:

I'ezzd mother of Evl:.'ﬂ.u'?T kegﬂP“r' Ser-

84cy, a cocker o, S o o Henndd
“I Spaniel pup; keeper, WAAC

2 hoot owl; keeper P Pickett, Virginia: Dagwood

douk, Tunis, -
called becayse i‘lEHo

Ovate Mike Capelli. Near Fon-

R :
was,r:i. {; wild African hare, so

an Americap Commang unit ina few days; keepers,

e
Neigh ; Vamalk i
+ 1t ain't a R
. gag; but a
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A WEEK or WAR

The return of a native and the picture of
things to come (European version).

plane at dawn, and the war prepared to get on

with itzelf, Winston Churchill had arrived home
from Africa, where he had arrived from America,
where he had arrived from England. The Cabinet
would kmow shortly what he and Franklin Roosevelt
had cooked up those hot May mornings in Washing-
ton: whatever it was, every one knew it boded no
good to the military gentlemen who were polishing
their monocles on the continent of Europe. Few
people knew the thoughts that were buzzing around
the Prime Minister's head—a President, a few
generals, a few high British and American officials—
hut the bare fact that he had come back to Britain
meant that what had to be settled had been settled.
Omce more the decisions had been made, as they had
heen before the troops came off the landing barges
on the North African coast. All that remained was
the carrying out of the decisions.

For once, g\l'e:'}"ﬂlllﬂg was in the United Nations'
favor.” They had the men and the equipment and the
opportunity. They even had time on their side, for
a change, In the bright late spring of 1043 it was
Adolf Hitler & Co., Litd., who were digging the tank
traps, slopping down the concrete, bringing up the
flak and saying how crool everything was, how hor-
ribly crool.  Adolf Hitler & Co., Ltd., had built them-
selves a beautiful wall along the Atlantic coast, a wall
that was just lousy with pillboxes and machine guns
and barbed wire and all sorts of other goodies, but the
Dritte Reich Construction Co. had forgotten that
while Europe had an Atlantic coast it also had a
Mediterranean coast, and that the latter was as naked
as a baboon's backside. So down to the Mediter-
ranean dashed the German engineers and the German
work crews and the German pilots and the everything
else that could be spared. The Italians were feeling
rather ill, thank you, so any help that Uncle Adolf
could spare was more than appreciated. Tialy was
in such a bad way that her airfields were being bom-
barded by British submarines. Italy was in such a
bad way that a 1o-year-old Mongohan idiot, armed
with a popgun or a reasonable facsimile thereof,
could knock off the country by saying * Boo!'' and
not very loudly at that.

T HE hat and the cigar and the V-sign came off the

INSTON CHURCHILL, =itting at his desk,

could look at his world knowing that though
still far from good, it was improving. The European
theater looked best of all. Down south, around the
Mediterranean, the rear end of the Axis was getting
the same kind of pasting it had once presented, gratis,
to the Ethiopians a._nd the Spaniards. The fury from
the air was growing daily. A hundred Flying
Fortresses, the largest single force ever to operate
from North Africa, smashed Spezia, Italy's main
naval base, in six minntes, scaring hell out of a good
percentage of the elusive Ttalian fleet, the same
fleet that was recently announced as being teady for
action, Still in the softening-up process were the key
Jtalian islands—Corsica, Sardinia, Sicily, and little
Pantellaria. Each of them hourly expected assault.
In Rome, too, the gloom was deep; and on the seven
hills from which two thousand years ago the hardy

Commandos of the British Navy practising @

B 2

Remember, a few years ago, when Mussolini had his cabinet ministers jumping th -
hoops and things like that? Well, the other foot is in the fire now, if you gpnlt gwhar:gehn:::.rrr
These are men of a British regiment learning how to chase Iltalian cabinet ministers.

legions had gone forth to rule the known world there
was a nervous licking of lips. The first bulwark of
totalitarianism was at last beginning to sweat it out.
Gone now were the flags and the parades and the
** Chay-doo, chay-doo, chay-doo” in the Palazzo
Venezia and the Sons of the Wolf and the " Italian
Lake" and the tinsel and the trappings and the
braid. Present at last were the grim monsters that
had stalked the quiet countries, the dragons that had
overrun the small and the weak and.-the supine.
Death rode the skies over Italy, and death waited
along the heaches of the North African coast, and
death tose up from the sea, silently, and met the
ship on her serene voyage. Italy had her head in
the noose, and already the ha 's hand was
reaching for the lever that would let the trap drop.

And Winston Ghurchill could look across the nar-
row channel to the coast of occupied France and north
to the coast of occupied Norway. He could grin to
himself, because the men in feldgrau who crouched
behind the beach defenses in both those countries
didn’t know which way the wind was blowing or
where the blow might fall. He could look at the
Ruhr and the railroad tracks of Europe, clogged with
smashed locomotives and rent tracks, and know that
the RAF and the I'SAAF had done a good job. The
Ruhr was a ruin; her arms production had slowed to
a trickle; her people were neat panic. Nqutm]
observers, reporting from Sweden, Spain and Switzer-
Jand, told of the destruction in Dortmund and Essen
and all the other Rubr towns. Beside them Coventry
would look as though it hadn’t been touched.

And the Far East, Winston Churchill knew, though
still behind the European theater, was girding its
loins and getting ready for the retribution that must
surely come to the octopus that was Japan. The
decisions that had been reached in Washington had
covered that distant phase of the war as completely
as it had the one that spread over Europe. Action
in Asia would, naturally, come slower than action in

~ no one knows where the spot is.
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Europe, but it was on the fire, and the fire i
stok:ed up all the time. In his head Winstﬂn“éaifut:ceﬁilﬁ
carried all the figures of American production. H
knew what was going where, and when it was : in §
He kl.mw how things in Asia stood. SRS
All in all, he had a right to be satisfie i

he saw. Soon he would be reporting :nd :-;Lt}}‘i?;::
of Commaons, which meant that he would be reportin
to the world. The world, or at least Winst s
Churchill’s side of it, should have no reason to mnn
plain of what he had to tell them. T

VEN the Russians, along their two- i
Ef_mnt_ woild listen with interest to wtl'?a‘.]tlu]:%‘imllamﬁ“'g
Prime Minister had to say. In the last 'Eewgw‘:l 1.:5-
Joe Stalin’s boys had shown they had picked up Laf'th
a bit from the British. They, too, were smashLE 5
Hitler's rail lines, and when they had smashed th‘g o
up sufficiently to cause a traffic jam they were m:ﬁs
back and smashing the jam. Hitler in Russia was :
!m trying a blitz of cities, as he had over Eng) a';
in 1940, and the Russians were awarding Th;EL?;nﬂ
waffe the same brutal treatment once dished out .
the RAF. Ina week they nailed 752 Nazi pla
losing only 212 themselves, The Germans \:&S'
trying a new method of bombing cities. The wm
?Endmg planes aver in waves, at different h!é:i 1:11;
instead of sending them over en masse at a 31%.1 i
level. But even the new method wasn’t workin =
the Nazis were forced to return to the old wa EI o

Whatever the Russian air work was l‘.lDi.‘I:I.Y it
least was holding back a threatened Gennag' fon
sive. Hitler could not advance while his mn o
cations were being cluttered over half the r?mum—
the great slice of the U.5.5 R. he had alread At
gmli t{mﬂ fact, all things considered Eﬂcatjﬁ::

; up, there was a ve ;
Hitler could never launch g%ﬁ&ﬂ:ﬁtn:ﬁéhat Ad?u
i{e was a beat up old boy, was Adalf Hitﬁem e
early time to see how he was an defense e v

spot of invasion. That X on the landing barge does not mark the spot, b
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CAPTURED EQUIPMENT. The article in question is the Jap pet areund

which these infantrymen are sitting. Not big stuff, but it can cook up the beans.
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BUFFET CHOW. At this jungle camp of a Negro

outfit in India, they eat on a stand-up table of bambos.

OPEN UP. At his outdoor office, Capt. A, M. Duxler,
Chicago dentist, looks over Pvt. John F. Tatum’s ivories.
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HAT food conference at Hot Springs, Va.,

attended by 500 delegates from 45 United

Nations, has ended. In the midst of all the
shouting about secrecy, ineptitude and whatnot, you
may have lost track of the main idea of the confer-
ence, which was that it was trying to do something
about fﬂd.i.ﬂg the post-war world.

Now that the conference has ended, you'll hear a
lot more about it having reached only wvague
conclusions,

What actually came out of that conference was
revolutionary. The delegates scotched emphatically
ﬁe idea that people should eat only on their ability

pay. :

The conclusion reached—simple enough for a child
to understand, and one which has been kicked
around plenty by the economy of scarcity experts—
is that the world is a great agricultural producing
field, capable of growing more than encugh to supply
all the people of the world with enough to eat.

The unanimous agreement is that it just doesn't
make sense to plow under crops, burn coffee and
slaughter pigs to keep prices up, when millions of
starving human beings could be making good use of
said food. )

Briefly, what they are doing with Spam (God help
us!) they can do with roast beef,

Maybe the die-hard conservatives call this kind of
a conclusion vague, but to millions of pecple who
haven't had a square meal in a good many years, it
makes a lot of sense,

The spectators were just as excited then as any
crowd that ever attended Jack Dempsey's biggest
fights in the Madison Square Garden. They
expected plenty of action. And they got it. The
ex-champ looked much older and more tired than he
did in the days of the roaring twenties, but the first
round in his present fight was all in his favor. His
contestant, Hannah Williams, had a nervous break-
down two days after their divorce trial in White
Plains, N.Y., opened. But the show went on, and
the testimony was juicier than ever. It all evolved
around the alleged love life of Mrs. Dempsey and
Benny Woodall, ex-fight promoter.

Dietective Ned Peterson, whom Dempsey hired to
raid his wife's Los Angeles apartment, said:

“We went into the bedroom and Dempsey turned
on the light. Woodall came running out of the bed-
room with Dempsey behind him. Then I heard
Dempsey yell that Woodall was on his back and I
went into the living room to help Dempsey. Woodall
was throwing his fists around trying te hit every
one."”’

The detective said that Woodall was barefooted and
wore trousers and undershirt and was trying to get
into a woman's red coat when he ran from the bed-
room and “ back in the bedroom.” He added:

“Mrs, Dempsey was sitting up in bed, she wore
light blue pajamas and was clutching the covers to
her bosom. Woodall came in and sat on the edge
of the bed and she said, ‘Oh, darling, what are these
people trying to do?'”

Dempsey, according to the detective, was siid to
have replied, “This 15 a nice way to treat me while
I'm out defending my country and you're running
around with a rat. You're a no good rat, too, for

—g

Film star Hedy Lamarr, 28, and British acfor j‘fh"
Oder, 44, after their wedding in Beverly Hills.

- NEWS =

Congress passed the Pay-As-You-Go Plan, Charlie Chaplin was
in the Family Way, and the Coal Strike Ended

Sued by a Girl

—— =

The usual Japanese flyer's view of a U. S,

getting mixed up with him."” The apartment house
manager testified she found blood in every room in
the apartment and that Dempsey paid $151 for
damages.

Michael Siderliek, former bellhop, who is now in
the U. S. Coast Guard, told of frequent visits by
Mrs. Dempsey to Woodall's New York apartment,

She took the elevator to the ninth floor, he said,
and then walked up to Woodall's apartment on the
tenth. A housekeeper testified that a photo of Mrs,
Dempsey was on Woodall's bureau with the inscrip-
tion, " Lovingly."

The five-day coal strike, which cost the nation ten
million tons of coal and threatened to disrupt the
war production effort, ended when the policy com-
mittee of the United Mine Workers ordered the
560,000 soft-coal miners to return to their pits by June
7. John L. Lewis failed to act until President Roose-
velt and Fuel Co-ordinator Harold L. Tckes brought
pressure.  The President issued this stern order:

“ As President and commander-in-chief I order and
direct the miners return to their work on Monday,
June 7. 1 must remind the miners they are working
for the government on essential war work and it is
their duty, no less than their sons and brothers in
the armed forces, to fulfil their war duties,’"

Lewis refused to budge even after that statement.
Ickes, as government operator of the mines, set June
7 as the deadline. Lewis then reluctantly “ recom-
mended " to the UMW policy committee that they
order the miners to return, The miners and operators
were fifty fients a:jpa.rt in their negotiations., The
union was demanding a raise of $2.a.
npér;tornPagreed to the $1.50 figure, ey e e
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At the launching of Destroyer Escort 29 at the
Mare Island Navy Yard, Calif., Mrs. S. L. Owan,
sponsor, doused herself and all within range,

bote her 19th child and said she was feeling * won-
derful.” Taundries in Wilmington, Del., were so
shorthanded that housewives had to iron their own
dresses and fancy apparel. The superintendant of
the Kellyville, Okla., school system said more girls
than boys signed up for farm waorl,
Quugrm this week considered a cmdle-tﬂ-the-grave
security plan which would expand and revise

the present setup. The bill calls for a 12 per cent
payroll tax with six cent contributions from
emplayer and worker alike. It covers loss of income
through unemployment, illness, temporary or per-
manent disability and old age. Discharged service-
1{::1“1 and women would be eligible to unemployment
o kr:uu:ﬂ ranging from $1z to §32 weekly for 5z
WAAC bandswomen entertained passen when
their train was derailed near Hit-:hellﬂill:, Ig::r:+ And

- Rita Smith, New Albany, Ind., now stationed in '

meﬁgnc camp in Louisville, Ky., disclosed the
Asked 1 entries in her diary for a one-week period:
d.: d fm: dntes! 26 times; whistled at, 380 times;
;I-'ﬂi with 89 times; stood up zero.

Cliffar S-Yyear-old German shepherd dog owned by
e Lee of Atlantic City, N.]., was back home
m’;’ unking an Army course at Gulfport, Miss. His
°€ record says, * Wags his tail won’t bare teeth. "’
EBress finally passed the pay-as-you-go tax bill

4

and sent it to the White House for the President’s
signature. It provides full abatement of a full year's
tax liability to all taxpayers with an obligation under
$s50, cancellation of §50 for those with a liability
between $50 and §66 and a 75 per cent cancellation
for all with greater tax obligations. The joker in
the latter stipulation applies to whichever income
was lower, 1942 or 1943. Starting July 1 wage and
salary earners will have 20 per cent of their taxable
income withheld at the source.

The bill does not affect servicemen. Beginning
with 1943 servicemen are allowed an exemption of
#1,500 in"addition to regular civilian exemptions.
Single soldiers’ exemption is $2,000 (500 regular,
plus $1,500 special exemption).

Alfred and Alice Johnson sued each other for
divorce in Chicago. Alfred's petition listed the fol-
lowing grievances: Alice had him arrested and tossed
in the clink a dozen times; he won a turkey and
brought several of his friends home for dinner and
found the bird burned and dressed in the vest of
his best Sunday suit; Alice slept with an iron pipe
begide her; put red pepper in his stenographer's
compact. |

ice’s story had this: " Alfred had z5 suits and
three spring coats while I had nothing."’

The War Department announced that 17,083
American soldiers are now in Axis hands. Japan
has 11,307, Germany 3,312 and Haly 2,464. The
War Department also disclosed that 36,688 Axis
prisoners are in 21 United States prison camps. Ger-
mans numbered zz2,110; Italians 14,516.

The Utah State Prison baseball team was crippled
by the escape of star pitcher Edward Myers, 39,
serving life for being a habitual criminal. Myers was

‘gone 24 hours without being missed until the Salt

Lake City Tribune received an anonymous telephone
tip from a woman.

Kansas City liquor supplies were so low that bottle
sales were halted, and in Ohio drinkers must buy
their liquor from the store nearest their homes since
zoning of all state liguor stores went into effect. The
Massachusetts state legislature repealed the law
against 18-inch hatpins.

Best sellers this week: Fiction, The Robs, by
Lloyd C. Douglas; The Human Comedy, by William
Saroyan; and Falley of Decision, by Walter Dlmruln-
port. Mon-fiction: One World, by Wendell W:ll}ue;
(n Being a Real Person, by Harry Emerson Fosdick;
and Between The Thunder and The Sun, by Vincent

Marlene Dietrich and her daughter, Maria, will
entertain soldiers overseas. Bess Ehrhardt will rejoin
the “Ice Follies” in Seattle after an absence of more
than a year. Joe E. Brown is drawing up his South
Pacific experiences for a film script to be called
Gone With The Draft.

Janet Snowden Gill, oil heiress and wife of an
Army officer, jumped in the nude to her death from
a New York hotel window. Doctor Allan Dafoe,
who attended the Dionne quintuplets, died at 59.

G Rose Lee, the strip girl, and her Ma will
Egtt])grp':hyﬂi.f money problems out of court. Ma was
suing Gypsy for non-support last weel.

Gordon Weaver, 18, was listed by Chicago cops
as the most jealous husband on record. First, he

Australiy men

e e —

the ;hu attended the United Nafions Food Conference; M. C. Coombs, of
+ Dr. Warren Kelchner, and Judge Marvin Jones. They ain't hungry, thank you.
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Mot the first perplexed sergeant you've evar

seen, but one with good reason to be puzzled.

5}55!. John R. Brown got a draft notice, after
24 years in the Army.

forced his wife to marry him by threatening to kill
her, then he killed her cat because his * wife was
too fond of it,"" When the cops nabbed him he was
making a bomb which he was going to use to blast
his draft board out of their headquarters.

President Roosevelt once again wamed the Axis
poewers that there would be * terrible consequences
to the Axis people " if plans to use gas, as reportedly
contemplated by the enemy, were carried out.

Citing reports that have come out of the enemy
countries that significant preparations for the use of
poisonous gas have been noted, the President stated
emphatically that the fullest possible retaliation
would follow,

Making it clear that the use of gas against any
of the United Nations would be considered as being
used against the United States itself, the President
warned ; — T

" We promise to any perpetrators of such crimes
full and swift retaliation in kind, and T feel obliged
now to warn the Axis armies and the Axis peoples in
Europe and in Asia that the terrible consequences
of any use of these inhumane methods on their part
will be brought down swiftly and surely upon their
heads."”

Arrested in Georgetown, Colo., for assaulting a
grocer who asked him for food stamps, Alex Ander.
son, a hermit, said he had never heard of rationing,
Judge Henry W. Clements, of Plainfield, N.I..
fined his wife five dollars for violating blackout regu-
lations. The judge's wife said she had been taking
a bath and did not hear the siren.

of the men who attended the Fu::“ i g

Confa

Ords
Sheg,
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HOME TOWNS IN WARTIME

Continuing its series of visits to
American towns and observing
how they have been affected by
the war, YANK inspects this lowa
county seat. Wafch for your own
town. It may appear here soon.

By Sgt. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Staff Writer

pENCER, lowa—This town has been hard hit
s by the war. X

It continues to throw punches, but by inc
stinct now—Ilike a top-flight boxer who has just
been dealt a terrific clout on the whiskers. 4

Like the rest of Iowa (a state whose repre-
sentatives think nothing of getting up in Con-
gress or at a convention and singing -the Iowa
Corn Song with uplifted right arms to indicate
the stature of purebred Iowa corn), this wealthy
pint-sized metropolis in Iowa’s northwest is not
at all backward about advertising itself. It is in
faet, one of the smartest promotion towns in the
country. =

Only Spencer's promotions are beginning to
take on a hollow, uncertain ring.

It iz the manpower shortage that hurts the
most. With 1,000 men gone into service and the
farm boys, like Kenneth Kehoe, waiving defer-
ment every day, the county is literally stripped.

At a Chamber of Commerce meeting at the
Tangney Hotel recently, a discussion was held
about such traditional events as the simultaneous
unveiling of all spring displays in the store win-
dows-along Grand Avenue (which evervone still
callzs Main Street), When the discussion was over,
a gentleman from outlying Okoboji got to his
feet and said, “That's all very fine, gentlemen,
but how about the farm-labor shortage? If we
don't get the crops planted, what's the good of
window displays?"

During the lengthy debate which followed,
every possible source of manpower was consid-
ered. No answer could be found. The problem
finally was solved when the members of the
Chamber of Commerce themselves agreed to go
to work in the fields after business hours. As
plump Paul Morony wincingly expressed it, they
will even handle manure, :

Spencer claims to have (and does not hesitate
to promote) the finest corn and hogs in America,
the cutest corn-fed cuties in America, one of the
three blue-water lakes in the Western Hemi-
sphere, some of the finest hunting and fishing in
the Central States, and one of the great popcorn
centers of the country, Its Clay County Fair was
modestly advertised as the World's Greatest
County Fair and played to 100,000 people a year.

But now the popcorn and the cuties and the
hunting have fallen off. And the Fairgrounds are
empty save for old Eddie Swanson, who unfail-
ingly makes a daily tour of 1n31.:nef_'tmn of the
ghostlike premises. Eddie just can’t comprehend
that the fair is no more, and he locks stray dogs
in the ladies’ rest rc{?ﬂ t?.l prevent them from

: 2 inary chil Ten.
h“ém';'f},”ﬁ‘ﬂﬁemf insurance salesman de luxe,
; tize the fair by touring the Midwest
_HEIEﬂ to adver tear body mounted on a trueck
in a ‘gaud}fl stree ;—‘d pring in curious customers
chassis, This Wou & d. Mow Roberts con-
from a thousand miles amur;_] i as teaching
centrates his efforts onl SEEZ = oo Gressing up
first aid, superintending norse te and walking
as Santa Claus at Christmas tme nd Avenue.
pet raccoons on chains down 'G:E:ranc&
Only incidentally does he sell in wn i§ every-

The general emptiness of the e of the Daily
where apparent. When Betty Sharp terviews for
Reporter was asked to assist on 10 ¢ saying, “1
this story, she eurtly declined at first, onE.
haven't seen anyone in his 20s 10 E‘Pk joint
wouldn't knpw how to act.” Trealors e En the
on the edge of town is dead and tottering 'Ci_I tna
brink of destruction. So is the Woodcliff. Ha 1
mer's on Grand Avenue took over the pool ha
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next door, put in illuminated murals of Lake
Okoboji and named it the Lakeview Room. Now
it is desolate, too,

Okoboji, the blue-water lake where everyone
has a summer cottage, will be empty this year. It
is too far to get to on three gallons of gas a week.
The town's two pool parlors, the Scoreboard and
the Broadway, have settled down to a sedate ex-
istence of older men playing Snooker. The Dou-
ble-Cola plant on the edge of town iz closed; no
sugar. The Minneapolis & St. Louis Railroad
donated an entire bridge to the scrap drive.

A mob of the girls followed Margaret Mauer
into the WAVES and Erline Hull into the
WAAC. Others went to California for war jobs
or to Texas Army camps for husbands, Satur-
day night on Grand Avenue used to be a traffic
problem similar to Times Square at theater time.
Now Police Chief Reese Cowan, who took over
when R. A. Peterson became a major in the MPs,
can safely go home on Saturday night and have
a good night's sleep. At the end of every month,
when the storekeepers’ rations run low, a bottle
of cole or a pint of ice cream is impossible to get.

All the softball leagues have been canceled.
When the Golf Club reopens for the summer
—under extremely limited circumstances—the
new manager, custodian, master of ceremonies,
concessionaire and golf pro will be 17-vear-old
Bill Loder, who last year was a caddy,

smﬁlt:hlng; 1havt4; ;E%aine?s the same, The kids
still jam Bjorstad’'s Drug Store o T
school. East Fourth Street is stil] ‘;:El'fega%;f;ir
Row, more so than ever now bepause of the
heavy production schedules maintaineq by the
young married couples residing thersin ILeech
Field, the high-school stadium, sti]] floods when
the Little Sioux and Ocheydam Rivers break
loose in the spring, Leather-lunged Bill Todd
ratties the rafters' as auctioneer at the Thursda

livestock market. The kids E0 swimmin L::l th}é
bottomless sand pits excavateq by Pete %@elson's

tile and cement factory, ) ;
playing around with instan d Pete, who is now

ers for the armed for
peculiar hobby of ﬂ;i{%&
of water with goldfish.
o ;11. ie]fs anfd bridge are still the backbone of the
Theatersﬁ of the town. The Spencer and Fraser
when an ]-fﬁ.ir?zldﬁmg extremely well, especially
leggers still ‘;‘EFimn pieture is on the bill. Boot-
running st at the strict Towa liquor laws by
€ Stuff down from over the Minnesota bor-

25, still indulges in his
ing every available body

ms are sfig] ab.surbing beat-

r Ter
triizhtmnal Fivals, Spirit Lake.
. Sper??ei 2‘:;23 Iin ;J_asl{etball. In
: 0 secongs | 5 leading 3-0 with
signaled m:LSt::;ent]iF ti’:t“’ Iélzimf[;hir;_sthe refereg
w 3 oVer, an
s pentz:zz-lrfd out on the field, Worse
- In the confug €am began to legye the
Back threw a fopyocr the Spirit Lake quarter-
Far b Spenc L Bar il e
oS Shmbing i,k Lawee, who v
SBIN Loke w7 gg ok
< s e mavors ot .
IS Stil] suppocid, 0 1942, but
9sedly running the
Gyt eting T S Crend Avente L o
ounty's . uni
Eled. fedors] ;ﬁlgg énza-_:k soil: 95 iié‘;i‘i%? ]:ﬁezf
EpoTti A x :
i et s B
: d e re than £10,000.
while, when R Militapy 2 i
moved ontg the Fﬁ'uml’ l:".:‘;li:!IF rm%tral'la'hm o
fore the colg i ATETOUNdS ¢ alning Seh
occasion, pne ;1;- “frf : bﬂﬂkofutrgee monihe S
backfired % ; e, On. Wi
time ;z%o?-:d ?}?use',i acute ;m?:q?ﬂler Dromgofions
moved. Tn the e Of the ajppeoment, Some
change the mn;“‘?v;.ng. S0meone hggﬂ Joc WOl
Way to the o Picuous air markingg Deilected 10
alrport, Az 5 resultp mnl'_iiing the
: When the
Ying in with
Uneeramoni-

. War, though, the town

1'5.-‘1.?]3.1' E‘}'Eing :Cﬁi‘E _iS 0n the hﬂu-
: & possily
100 ang already has begun thle guur_ces of

i thai;
plant, 5 I behalf, These are |
OWI fim A Army bombardier scho :; 3 bmb&;
: M depicting Spencer as the - and 3) &
Ming community,

_J

he typical Amer



Marjorie Lord

The biography of this young lady
T€veals that she preferred acting to a
siness career, a decision which was
something of a break for your eyes.
J\arjorie’s latest movie is Universal's
Sherlock Holmes in Washington.”
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LONGDEN WANTED NO PART OF COUNT FLEET |
AFTER HIS FIRST RIDE. THE HORSE WAS CRAZY |

= _ f.‘-.i__-.'":-{.f"l"‘;,iai_--l
ey A ﬁ\:lri

e

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

John D. Hertz couldn’t sell him. Longden had
nothing but pity for the sway-back colt and i
agreed to ride him in a work-out that morm-
ing.

Cameron draped himself on the rail and
" watched as Longden guided Old Zeke around
the track. He noticed that Johnny was strug-
gling desperately to hold the horse down to @
work-out pace, Old Zeke was full of run, and
he was hauling and pulling Longden all over
the track. Cameron clocked Old Zeke for two
furlongs, and when he looked at his watch
he knew he had a great horse.

When Longden brought Old Zeke back to
the stable he was muttering a stream of com-
Flfaints about getting the bumpiest ride of his

ife.

“This horse ain't old,” he growled. “He's
crazy as hedl. He's going to kill somebody
one of these days, and it won't be me."”

. Cameron immediately went to work sell-
ing the horse to Longden. He explained that
Old Zeke was really an even-tempered ani-
mal, and that he was always a little high-
Sh:;? A mﬂ"ﬁﬂﬂg work-outs. Longd?inztexid

on enough hor 0l .
s yer t Beimont Barc Do Camren 1o e SR 2o o kot 4 2
L persuaded Johnny Longden, the pony- and too anxious to run, Longden was reluc-

faﬁ?géjﬂ’iﬁey' to ﬂzlfhggeg :t“ﬂltf‘fngif;é tzanl:. a‘ﬂ:ut accepting Cameron's offer to ride

: n they app Sl MiTa Lo : 0 Tide
E?}Lnnl Fleet, Cameron paused and said: In brief, €W a crazy horse could ruin him

¥ ] t]"l = ) T II.I:n..
“Johnny, this is Old Zeke, our 1i'l ol’ coun- Instead, a ]me C?fral'zo}rl]ém;ii didn't ruin h
try hoss.” horse made

Longden looked into the stall and immedi- about this, Longden i ; nt
ately r.g.,rent into a state of amused bewlr]ldeq- Fleet has ever innw:: ﬁ?’tﬂid%‘:ﬁg&:ﬂiw
ment. There was Old Zeke relaxing, with his no proof that nobody else could handle him.
sad eyes drooped, his ears gone completely The important thing, we think. is that the
flat and his head bowed. 4 trnic  portmership is doing well, The Longden-

“You ain't kiddin’,” Longden said. Thl.s:: Count Fleet team has AR Sivencol
horse is old. He looks 50 if he looks a day. pt every 3-y

yaee in sight, includ; i
“Well, he ain’t exactly 50,” Cameron ex- and the Prea St Kencuky Dot

I

"Count Fleat, the 3-year-old

champion, has the last laugh

on Johnny Longden, who

thought him & dozing, old

nag. The Count almost ron
away with Johnny.

saying that the
Longden. We wouldn't know

_ €55 Stakes
: lained. “All country horses have that man- As Bob Cnnsiq,jne DiFits G
) ner. That's why we ““ﬂldhfj‘m s R Cufl nt Fleet,” Olq Zeke in sﬁﬁl 5 f-ﬁgt;
unt is just a 2-year-old. : cusiomer to handle un
CDLnng 3 é]n looked at the half-dozing nag The Count is ful] of r}::fyﬁ'?;c?‘e % I_.ung;ii?é
again and still couldn’t believe it. best is to allow his adm; Sl

_ ! : £ iy : A dmirers to stroke or kiss
wiWhat are’ you going to do with him, the side of his head t
Longden asked. “Jack him up and make him ilflt?r bﬁ' jerking his head fl:'i?n s;?gfi; t;'liedl:
1] Er NiE winnin . : -
]"I..'Il'j? . £E . b g lnmp in t-h(‘.' D b ﬂ'IE
i " ron said. “We can't sell Count behaved eroy,
We gotta,” Came patted his head and gioe Len Mrs. Hertz

hlgh; Zeke had made a sympathetic impres- of sugar. But w Bave-hl

hen Cameran cancs to 1obe
i E him back to th on came to take
g neden, and Cameron Was secretly ‘the barn, he p ;
;llzis?ﬂ?.L}?egknew if Longden ever learned barrassed trainer all gyer thm?fge:geciﬂe
the whole startling story of Ol ZE]:E' Jl?h\::ﬂﬁ E:;:;ISE Cameron wouldn't feed him any
jn]';rrn'r Longden exhibits the small, would stoutly refuse to have any truc .

that lazy Old The Count is crazy alj pi x
§ that h helped hi the horse. The true story was lazy ki L right, but so is John
’h::-'tuhu?rd’fh. dhiwh?::un: ‘:.‘:unr_m Zeke was so nervous and rambunctious that Longden. He's riding him xR

e R

'Sy
s, PO

York's Medinah Ci y : Joev Burns, B :

hars of NEW TOIES 4 Club, team, A MEMORY the Gianis will gladly forget. Jeey + Boston third

LEADING LJ:EII-'TE'ESInhiﬁ: swimming championships at Ch"’:aﬂﬂ baseman, steals home while Chester Ross completes his swing.
comp
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SACH

“GOOD WORKER”™

said. " This is going to be a great year for
U] Gm&“gmi".“ ;
It already has been,” we said. " You've only
bein I the clink once."”’ .
hass a minor pemnt,”’ Artie said. .
5 from now on the woild is going to I:::r.ﬂﬂ& on
€. That doll had the right idea, awright.
« What doll?"* we wanted to know.
one W, the fortune telling doll,” Artie said. “ The
“E I Seen '
You mean you've been to a fortune teller?'” we

“ . -
ME planets is in the pink,"” Artie Greengroin

alityeah*” Artie said, * On occasions a guy needs
tle mora] uplift, Sometimes you get wunnering if

U8 fiture ig Boing to entirely be matter of topkicks
that Fortaters, It's a terrible pitcher, a future like
in g, S0 you trot around to a telepather to see what's
fards, You can fine out plenty from a smart

g Sure can,'’ we said. e

"?hatmrud you think to look at me, Artie szfud,

I'm I'm going to eome into a million fish before

3 e s ;

i nd," wesaid, * no, we wouldn’t.

435 oney one of the things this for-

Boing , T tole me,"* Artie said. “ 1 am also
810 be a Captain in the good ole

i wh.l_‘.n?” we asked. e
SOme le wasn't so acquisitiv

Sil;? Tight ﬁﬁ%ut more things,'’ Artie
Byt 7 e dame didn't go into no de_:taﬂsi.
Somey B0t a feeling she knows hersell.
Eha;r.hm‘-'s I give meself a gander in the
tain, d I says ‘Artie, yer a borned cap-

pi“El is Pfc, business is merely a_[g;s[; _
Whay ¢ '© on the road to power. ai B i
Baw ¥s on occasion, I been & Plc. 101g

" d:-]h “.' P
wy 906t gaem like very long:’
I ‘*é.%“'-“ Art?& said, ™ Itrl't-‘;*-e: 2
o T ﬂlljl.- th'l‘ee 5&1’.?"} of 5 i i wria_l
g, :;:.T fe pot making them of such good ma

A.[t'la :ﬂf,h W S.‘Jj.d- % o ta_in,“

o B z d at the sE¥- P :

1 sajq Sikhed s SR 1 tell you, ole boy, after

Iy ek QEA mil ]‘?llicr!'l drop around some day an
o Bl Vi this mil  organization. %

leﬁ U a job iR ted 0 BV

* we said.
Pfc. so long that

Pt S TR

LT}

-Hﬁ D‘Iﬂﬂ.ﬂi?_d.ﬂﬂu- hat or a.nizaﬁmh" Btad
Argy, oW  wha i

izag s Ae hell I I‘Iwm%i]]jon fish, he’'s got a organ:
ai Hop A guy's got 2 me 3 trucking business.

Yaphe . Mayhe /11 have

: ikfai. mEvrm:r all the hoi
Al ELE" I can even think uf
"ENgroin hauls yer. How

.+ Berkiyn. Thassa
i tn} 2 motter. H yer
'g that, ole boy?’

“ What I =

ARTIE THE CRYSTAL GAZER

*“Well, she was,"' said Artie,
picked up me hand to read me palm it was like
feathers floating on me finners. 1 was moved "

* Wasn't it dark in her place?”' we asked,

y gﬂ?i;ewﬁg;:y.“ Artie said. He nodded to
himself in ﬂ.'grim. lifelike way-

* What else did this fortune teller have to say?

b agte:d"said Artie, “she tole me when the wars
Lt b * we said. " When's

“ A very interesting subject,’

e e Artie shook his head, ol Tha.ss somcl?hr':ln%
T can't tell yer, ole boy, he said. h ci-
that it comes unner the tﬁlet 53:11;:;1;3’;1 e::i};
: ing like that.
;nbssthzc;n:::ﬁ:l of moral grounds. Unner-
Sts&!lg;;l'zful}f not,** we said. * And neither
do you."

“Now don't go off like a gawdam

" Artie said.  After all, yer tall-
ir:;l:g}ré. future captain. What 1 ta]l}ua.ﬁ
I tell yer for your own good and w
don’t tell yer I don’t tell yer for yani u-.-.;n
good, Now, for instance, suppase tole
you when the war was going to be over a]}d

uppose it was going to be in four nlmqthﬁ, why, you'd
Eap “The hell with it, I guess I'll jess coast alnr;g
?que;.e lags four months,’ and your Eﬂileenqy wou
lapse. And suppose I told you it wasn t going mh?ﬁ
aver even in four years, why, you d say, The he
with it, 1'm going crazy,” and then you'd go crazy
nd they'd slip yer a Section 8 and discharge yer
?ru-rn the Army and you wouldn't be no good any
more, Thass why I don't toll yer. If T was a ole
passar like the top I'd probably tell yer the whole
gtory with a grin on me puss and then sit around
watching you get looney., But _I ain't a ole hassar,
go I'm keeping me trap closed.”

« All right,'" we said, " you win,

* Oh, I didn't tell you about her personally, did
17" Artie said, " About the fack that she was a darly
of a doll?*'

“ ¥ou certainly didn't,” we said.

“And when she

" Aw, sore,”’ Artie said, " But I awways say
that you can tell what a dame is like by the way she
feels you. Don’t get me wrong, now,”

“Oh, no,'" we said,

" And this dame had a very nice verce in the
bargain,'' Artie said. " I bet her eyes are blue, Any-
ways, she tole me I was going to meet a doll with
blue eyes in the very near future.”

“ The present,” we said, " is not the VEIY near
future,””

“I am in no mood 10 go into a discussion
and that sore of thing,"" Artie said.

" What?'" we asked,

" Lissen,'” Artie said, “you're pretty gawdam
fresh terday. I jess want you to know yer talking to
a future captain and a future millionaire. '

At that point a wizened little private sidled up
to Artie. * You Greengroin?* he whispered,

" Thass me, Greengroin,” Artie said, * Wass on
yer mine, little man?'*

“ The mess sergeant wants to see 2 : 1
e gea 510 see yor,' the little

" Wass he want to sep me about?'

" Pertaters, I think," the little ma
wants yer to put their eyes out.
turer. ¥ou don't look like no to
little man sidled off,

" Well, " Artie said, " thass Tife ain's i
got me captainey to look forward td.ailzaf,lﬁ? Still, y
itself. When I go back to that doll 1] piep. B ehee
more nice doit about meself PICE Up some

. Are you going back?" we asled

W, sure,”’ Artie said, :
eraps game and hook

“How much
wanted to know.,

" Five Ll't[irl,“ P“'[i.;_- said. ¢ i

Pl Sid, t she
whole woiks and her hands was like feq,

of lﬁgics

" Artie asked.
0 said, ™ He
He says yer a T
rturer o me, " The

" As soon as I

0k s0me mopp dough " i
did the fortune teljpp costy '

Wi

Bimme 1

ﬂ'l,g_:m: B g

*;ﬁ;s e
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ADDITIONAL NOTES ON DIRTY GERTIE

(3gt. Paul Rief, tunesmith, famous for his “lsle of Capri,”
has just composed music to "Dirty Gertie from Bizerte," in
answar to the hue and cry for a song fo go with this famous
African chant. Net content with this accomplishment, Sgt.
Rief has also accopted our invitation to keap the Army
posted en news of hit songs in the States as received by
him from his many friends on Tin Pan Alloy.)

Dear Yank:

T’-N Pan ALLEY and the Hit Parade have gone into a
musical calm the last few months, judging from the

letters I've just received from the States. As a result,

most of the current tunes to which every one is singing

and dancing date back to last year. Some were getting

started before the African invasion began.

One reason for the dearth of new tunes for Pub].in:
consumption is the dragged-out fight of the Musician's
Union with the radio chains, Publishers are holdin
back new numbers because outlets are uncertain a
no new recordings are being made, the majority of name
singers and bands holding off until the argoment is
settled,

Favorite war tunes stll are ° Praise the Lord,”
* Stage-Droor Canteen,”’ ™ This Is The Army,"' " Worth
Fighting For.'" and * Buckle Down, Buck Private."
But the folks back home are still waiting for the war
song of this conflict to come along, the song every one
says the American soldiers will sing, “ as they march
through the streets of Berlin and Tokyo."' ere are
two new songs which have been separately hailed as the
gong—" There'll Never Be Another War,"' and ” Coming
In On A Wing,”" and " A Prayer "—but as far as we're
concerned, we'll wait and see,

Topping the nation's song hits is a tune called * Don't
Get imund Much Anymore,’” another one of Duke
Ellington's compositions.

Mumber z on the Hit Parade for weeks has been a
tune from the film Casablanca, called ™ As Time Goes
By.'" A sentimental ballad, the tune was written some
ten years ago and faded soon after it was introduced.

Another on the popularity list is an old romba by
Xavier Cugat called “ Brazil."" Other tunes on the big-
time are " Me And My Gal,'" * What's The Good Word,
Mr. Bluebird,”* “ Dream of Tomormmow,” "1 Can't Be

Wrong,'" and * You'd Be So Nice To Come Home To."'

e

Dear YANE:
D’Jl;!-' of our belowved SETEEEl-Dmr Efﬁgt. B‘Jbb?‘ Schmalz,

thoupht he was having the morning-after sensations
wheﬂg the imitation sngku in the picture was found
lying on his bunk. When he got over h.l; sﬂaock.;ha
sergeant decided to get into practice for E]'E, }ra:rhig
he's shipped to India. We call him ng
Schmalzy " now, ol MBS 1 AR
Hill Field, Ulah. i

Smoke in Whese Eyes ?

Dear Yang: o
Isn't tnhat an awful joke to play onru:epﬂﬂr stﬂ:gﬁm

I quote from that amazing ﬂswﬁgma'apumu a4 o

printed in May 3oth Yamciﬁ -ttt grades of imported

your taste—a rich blend of 1d you tell me the name
and domestic tobacco.’’ Say. could Yo 11 in the
of these 16 blends? I want to iguore them 53
future, pic. WILLIAM JENKINS
Britain,
Dear Vamg: has
So a New Vork newspaper thinks thatacj;ﬂf issue
solved the cigarette mystery? In Uurﬂh ]{:&a was _the
you printed a tear sheet stating that ew American
best selling cigarette in London today, that the That ad.
soldier seemed to prefer it. I don't h'ﬂw'steﬂ’ to me.

Teady pretty but the whole thing is still 2 my

And I'm not kidding. Sgb. KEHETH PEVERSOM
|

One song we haven't heard is " There's A Harbor Of
Diream Boats,” which is climbing.

While we're wondering what they're singing back
home, everybody there is wondering how * Dirty

tie " goes. April 17 issue of Billboard mentioned
in an article " the most popular song among soldiers
in North Africa iz called 'Dirty Gertie From Bizerte,” "

The type of music expected to be ular in the

t-war world also is under discussion. Dr. E. Burgess,

niversity of Chicago's sociologist, foresees music in-
fluenced by South American and by desert thythme,

In any case, he states, a victory of the United
Nations will result in another happy, “ jazzy " and
carefree era.

The " Frivolous Fifties," Doctor Burgess?

Sgt. PAUL REIF
Spechal Correapondent

Africa.

Diear YANK:
Songs come in and songs go out. This Dirty Gertie
certainly does. We submit a few verses of our own.

END OF THE TRAIL

Dirty Gertie from Bizerte

" Miss Latrine " since 1930,
Blossomed out like rumors do
And how that lady's legend grew.

Her shape was touted as divine
From Tunis to the Mareth Line.
Her contours difficult to gain
As any drive on rough terrain.

Her name was held from Sfax to Bone,
And soldiers lying taut and prone

Before the onslaught on Mateur,

Said: " Soon we'll meet this gal for sure.”’

At last they marched into Bizerte,
And met up with the famous Gertig;
Alas, their many hopes died young,
For Gertie's mousetrap had been sprung!
Sti3gh. JOHH HIMES, Jr
Africa.

Dear YANK:

At long last the myste
is salved, In your Ma;rrsauﬁ
issme of YANK, on your ETO

page, You ran g picce on
the Chelsea cigarette, saying-that it was the best selling
cigarette among American troops in London. Now,
personally I've often wondered what the best selling
cigarette among American soldiers in London was. Seems
tty important to the war effort. Thank you, Yawx.
t's most illuminating to know that the Chelsea is help-
ing us dogfaces to win the war. Ain’t it? Ain't it just?
X Pvt. GEONGE HARKER
Britain,

Typewriters that Jingle Jangle
Dear Yaw:

Enclosed herewith please find some very excellent
verse for use in your publication if you think so too]

Ode to a Meteorological Officer

The nephoscopic inference shows turbulent confusion

A cold front and a warm one in the form of an ocelusion

Are bringing altocumulus with evidence emphatic |, . |

Convectional disturbances entirely katabatic,

The tmﬁaoapheric ]'-Fl 5e rate and synoptic indication’

With relative humidity will cause precipitation,

The forecast for the area shows every Pﬂﬂihility

Of orographic stratus ﬂ“dM haboobal visibility.

Thusdaapuzaﬁ;kds' the noble Met. man, his face all {sirrus)

His words all
enshronded |

Creome into the open, friend | O clarify your brain |

Just say it's loolong cloudy and you think it's Sk 4

nimbostratic and his meaning [c;g-

rain!

et E A 5“1“.;*&:"'“'

rilann. WiCdr., LA
Dear Yawk: "

I hawve just read your * Poem for Brig:. o
for about the twenfieth time, and gtiﬂnttj:;Ek ttﬂlm“&h
swell guy that wrote it deserves all my congrat l:"‘. the
I sincerely hope that he gets " in the mp, Ulations.
pretty soon, as we Britishers could do wig, again
such stuff from you of the inverted V. I l-?é more
Vawk is my favorite magazioe, BOt add that
Britain. WAAF prane
Man of Geedwill
Dear Yamg:

Being engaged on lisison duties with t "
able togge.tga E:pr of YANK each week. 1e USAAF Lam
Yoor articles on currént, events ara Thost ing ;
and I consider that your editorial will hielp 4o eidich
Anglo-American friendship guicker than anﬂhﬁ,?':}ziﬁ
Keep on with the good work, Yanx, it cettainly jg -
magazine for the men in the service, and I dop’y mfﬂa
American only, &3
L F COWLEY, st RAr

L R e v e
A = o ._"_ L"-':i _"':::'1.—\ :T.. -

Dirty Gertie from Bizertia
Werds by Pt WILLIAM L BUSSELL
Fesie by 350 PAUL REIF

FoETRGE
o

L G I LT oy o
nat; I:m;- .Lmulswégpﬂl iton  her k."!eclp peitty,

e it n Fleur  de Flir- e ade her boy (rends’
el oM
B d h * b ¥

ﬁigl SE=== =

e
i

fingers  har.tse

re Madeiter boy Fn':mll mast a - fer-ty ]
Tt -
@%ﬁpb@@
Pt
—t
5 La - trine "ilpr

1
T
i Shetw?u vwdr in I!ih- Ier - fir

" R

nine - teen  thir - fy.
Dear Yawnx:
Ple : ,
oo, Please, sto shooting the breeze about this

" Dirty Gertie Fro '
tween the lines of Entl:z]il;-t;gr stuff, After reading be-

issues hack, I'yve e piece you ran a le of
Iuriui ﬁhﬂg I\'L been planning tn spend my s.eirﬁtl:lpdz.ns
amlmg to find Et?;;fﬂ::;ug Id""*'f' there in Africa, mcrtigrg
start a tﬂ.mpa_ig-n_ te“i%ig’al! tll:nuw she exists. S50 let's

this chicken, 1'd bty o Endcl_?l‘s to look around for

eided and no way tg Eet baclk, down there, furlough

hat do vou say i

Britain, Sgt. HARRY RUSKIN

SIETTL

= el

D‘ia:s Yang

tow

being ﬂﬂeﬁ?slelrfﬂtﬂvgsalr;gar'mﬂe sent by some sailor's. I
about the sailor's, g forward to see a little piece

in thj p
through your magazine": E&;Eﬁctgrilml imapine I look

wit no suce ;

disapp}“inped,“s' And T cap say thatﬁ[l i:'u t;?t; i?lilj'
ar, el

lonel isle“:"rE ﬁil’t_ilur 5 have heep foeling wi'resodl &

e h"l"‘iﬁ:hthntu:; youe that is I don't know. But
it the 1, 5 "y 155ue there will be some-
or how big it is, we' & o © matter how small it is
pinture‘s? rTl‘lnt Y. where d read it.

1at picty D you get such wonderful
super. That'y wﬂ‘ re of Aluring Dong Drake is really

2 t
opener, Thag ¥ou eall ap g
—that's it hep&ﬁe W_u.ts somet ingyt?:-?ﬁ!:ﬂ:r; gﬁ? ;nmwmﬂg
yes, Y wild -‘lln:a.d}-,

is

r?-ﬂ.lll_‘f .l'n]u? madiug ;b':fufihm}r f&"-‘ﬂl‘it‘e maﬂﬂ!inﬁ'ﬂ. 1
more © guy called * Greengroin,”

. i':sw"“.‘d cut out the fish stories.
anyﬁuhﬂ!n too deep. How could

i . e 1 the Air Co WAY

foﬁllgmin put it this 1 e Aar Corp anyway
Another ﬁfmm"}’? ¥: Who would want to know

1 NE—y .
lieve it o not, have living Sad Sack here—
Britain,

P A COMSTANT READER

1 agree i
B¢ with Set. SENTIMENTAL JOE.

'_h L
Bactmer T 4 S e B,
i Ind Ling, Frazier, Sy Plimton Smurtcs‘flgtw.:
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sn“-ﬂ;ﬁns would find the war news more je[:itE:ﬂ
ting if correspondents were allow d 1o
Whigp, tion in the middle of a campﬂlﬁﬂn?dx b
hil} ,. Infantry division stormed such-and- il
enepnd Which tank battalions entered the "': o
Neg, %T“ﬂ‘*’ﬂ!’ junctions. Then an arnllclr:rmavicﬂ
toriy, dledonia would be able to recognize & At
® armored force in Africa as the same 0 %, |
the %‘“’E him a lift when he was h1t¢hﬁh1k1n|§3m
dury, . "Nessee-Duke football game at Dur
ut p = Carolina maneuvers of 1941. a1t
COme, battle stories are usually vague W Eakes
them t!u Naming specific units because G-Z2m o
Epo hat way for a very good reasomn. A cor =
Smagheyt. Writes “American infantry =TOTeRS
Infamed the Germans today"” instead of th‘-:,_be‘
Caugg ) WOM its sixth straight engagement BF
Whay w: m;lst keep the enemy from kno
Thas ' 0f opposition it's facing.
'l"uh.!.ih;,mit S why most deseriptions of the Battlerﬂf
N6 . Tead like a report of a baseball game W! 4
Tung, Yion of the players who made the h'}me
can Now that the Nazis have been beaten v;
locck and give you a play-by-play afiﬂﬂ";_he
*t stage of that African campaign with T
g . the divisions that did the Americ
gThE a:"n“j the places where they fought. o
£, Q'“a ®rican Second Army Corps, Iu_nder -5
Au'::hia ﬂtl‘N' Bradley, wag spread out in n-:l:rtl'-ufthIe
ed . - the beginning of the final stage of ¢
£04gtgeoD3ign. The French African Corps 807
Bigg), 2N th&n Gﬂun['-iers were on the northern 5 >
Bai,. A, 302 Americans, attached to Lt Gen. Ken
Weap ey Anderson’s British First Army, weﬂ;
Of o covering the territory from a poin
the 1. The 186t Achike] to another just nortn of
ngmlhth ?hltﬁ in the Second Army (:grr;s ";:;—
Ly, Mant Nfantry Division commande D:vv'si ;;
fﬂma.ll Mu'““ 5, Eddy, the 34th Infaniry i tII lud
" D'[" Gen, Chasles W, Ryder. the First in
"’ISjun headed by Maj. Gen, Terry Allen
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nd the First Armored Division of Maj. Gen.
a
Ef“’.ttﬁhf:;‘f;;}an of the 34th, a crack National
W;d outfit from the Middle West, these were,
Gua ished regular Army divisions, The Ninth
establ otivated with a cadre of regulars at Fort
was I‘Ei‘; C. in 1940 under the direction of Lt. Gen.
Bragg.L Deyers, now the commanding general of
Jacob g fgroes.in the European theater. It was
ht up to full strength in the spring of 1941
I:|1'_GIJE draftees from New Y“’.k-. Nev:r Jersgy
with early his division distinguished it-

d. T
a";f- F:‘ﬁfgﬂ:ﬁna maneuvers of 1941 and landed
gelf i
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in Nok ibious training.
intensive “‘:"}:}Eﬁw Division included regular
The Ftlsrslhat were never d;sm-.ganlzedma:g EE
i e. They trained at Fort Devemc'ioverﬁ::rrs
P::fﬁ::g 1.942 but they Eﬂilg*}:ﬁ;ii;ﬁ with pride
1941 € @ir home an
island, N. fﬁltfrre(:m'd in the first World War.éﬂ}ﬂ
to their OUMTLS C 0 iterally the first to land 1n
LYIHLGT the first to go into action and the
e in iﬂléermml prisoners. Gen. GEDrge &
to tAKE thet divisional asglstant chief of
rshall '-'-’aéen Lesley J. McNair, now chief of
nd Lt e battalion commander.
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d Forces at Fort Enox, Ky,
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July 15, 1940, just five days after this branch of
the service was set up. Maj. Gen. Bruce Magruder
directed the early training with a cadre from the
Seventh Cavalry and ‘other units. Bolstered with
selectees later that year and again in 1941, this
tank division grew into a tough fighting force.

These American divisions, of course, were only
a part of the United Nations troops which defeated
the Axis in Tunizsia, They operated in conjunction
with the British First Army which drove hard
against the enemy in the center after the British
Eighth Army stalled in the hills north of Enfida-
ville, Between the First and the Eighth Armies
was the French 19th Corps, consisting of Algerian,
Moroccan and Mathenet Divisions.

'I'Hr, French and Americans faced terrain in the
north that was thought to be impossible, byt .
they attacked there on Apr. 22 with the Ninth
Division swinging eventually north around Garaet
Achkel. Meanwhile the 34th Division astonished
the Germans by storming the supposedly uncon-
querable Hill 609 and other heights overlooking
the valley west of Mateur, while the First Infan.
try Division advanced and took possession of al-
most equally difficult hills farther south.

Then, when these hills were taken, the First
Armored Division came up and swept across the
valley into Mateur, crippling all important Axis
communications in northern Tunisia,

Meanwhile Gen. Sir Harold R, L. (3. Al y
the Allied ground forces commander, wa:;‘:;i?iilg'
up the strategy that brought about the Axis down.
fall. He brought two armored divisions from the
Eighth Army around from the south and secretly
planted them in the Medjez-el-Bab area, opposite
Tunis. After a devastating air attack upon the
enemy positions, he gave the signal, The British
opened up and moved on Tunis, and the Amerj-
cans and French in the north turned their pun
on the big Tunisian seaport, Bizerte, i

When this last successful drive on the 80-mij)
front was under way. the American First ﬁl'}f
mored Division continued on through Mateuy a
up into Ferryville along the road {g Bizert e
Ninth Division, moving straight above LHE. e
zerte, managed to beat it to the city, its 8844 ey
Destroyer Battalion earning the h h Tank

the first U. 8. unit to roll intg lheﬂnm" of being
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forces will remember jt astg.?mi::ﬁ :.Tl?_ t}[,m‘-’"ifan
Infantry Division, for inglance, - he Fipg
there in the last six months {han it cnu:;lu fighy; E
France during the whole first World Wy red in

Bpep

s



Auxiliary Lou Huerd of Kinqspnrl,
Tenn., repairs carburetors in the
ordnance shop ot Fort Sill.
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First thing after arising at 6 A.M., the pojoma-<lad

Woocs do PT (physical training) for 10 minutes.

WAACS

THE CORPS COMPLETES ITS FIRST YEAR

Now that the novelty has worn
off, the Army doesn’t smile at its
Waacs any more. Like these girls
at Fort Sill, they are“becoming
a respected and valuable addi-
tion to the camps back home.

By Cpl. E. M. HALLIDAY
YAMK Field Correspondent

This is the first in a series of three YANE articles an the Wascs,
Others from U. 5 comps ond Merth Africa will oppear soon

the Women's Army Auxiliary Corps arrived
here one night in March, and for a week
latrine conversation reached a new level,

That was about three months ago. Since then
another company of Waacs has come to the post,
and the novelty has worn off. The MPs no longer
make Waac drivers pull over just for a little chit-
chat, and scldier clerks at t headquarters—
those that are left—no longer grin at each other
when Auxiliary Lois Mitehell, message-center
mail carrier from South Gate. Calif. comes in
with the morning’s haul. When the Waacs g0 out
to drill, the Signal Corps ehotegraphers don't
stampede for their cameras, and post officers by
now are over being surprised, when they phun'&

F oRT S1LL, Oxra—Fort Sill's first company of

WORKING HARD AT MEN’S ARMY JOBS

the motor pool for transportation. to get it from
Auxiliary Irene Anderson of Camden, N. J.. chief
dispateher.

The Waacs are glad the novelty is gone, AuX:
iliary Katherine (Billy) Simpson, a rrzc!-hﬁﬂf“-'_'i
driver who hails from Irvington, N. J., puts it
thiz way: “We'ra not here®o entertain the sol=
diers; we're here to work. Sure, we like the
dances they throw for us, and we like to go 0ut
with soldiers. But we didn't join the WAAC fo!
glamor.”

The jobs which the W
Sill range
running a

-+ Tort
aacs have taken at Fo!

from a variety of clerical office jobs LT
g machine lathe in the ordnance I‘EF"*"fE
shop. They have replaced soldiers who either ha¥®
hEE.“ iransferred to combat units or OCS, are no¥
':dI]‘:lnp‘_a a four-week refresher in basic training 7
fr_lEpmr'iatmn for reassignment or, in the case ©
imited-service men, have § e ther
3 = ' Ve Deen assigned to 0
work here an the post. n assigned
Auxiliary Anne Gruber of Cleveland, Ohio, 13°
ﬂ]'lﬂfl‘l}’ typical WAAC office job., She has r&”
Eiﬁizﬂd Pvi. Samuel Shatz in the internal secutl®
€ (provost marshal to you) as s registral
85 and cameras-and a file clerk. Shatk
= in Portland, Maine has gq::nEjT
gation Schopl at Fort Custer, ?"'!_ 11
i'r'ls are that despite her size “1'"'.,'
: 1E Nis shoes k F T ny
her sister wo : shoes, but full. Like ma pic.
Nick & + she iz married to a GI— ¢
chl L-r[ub[-!]' it L : Coas
Artillery quipy 0 Was in Panama with a C
I when she |ast heard from him:



Sgt. Jim Long of Chicago, who is Auxiliary
Gruber's noncom at the office, thinks zhe and the
utherlsewn Waacs who work there are doing “a
good job"; and Maj. J. L. Woody, post internal se-
curity Uﬂ'—leE‘r, says the same 1hing.

The largest contingent of the 47th WAAC Post
Headquarters Company, Fort Sill's first female
outfit, works for post supply departments, Twen-
ty-eight of them are drivers, having completed
special motor corps training either at Daytona
Beach, Fla, or here, in addition to their four
weeks of basic; and they know their jobs. These
days, cracks about women drivers are strictly

taboo around the motor pool.

“Our Waacs have had no accidents and no
trouble with the MPs," says S/Sgt. Victor J.
Foppe of Nashville, Kans., senior noncom at the
pool. “They're doing a nice job, and they turn in
accurate defect reports on their vehicles, too.”

Capt. F. B. Dougherty, inspector of post supply
activities, registers only one complaint against
the Waac drivers: all of them, he says, want to
drive trucks, :

“We have one voung lady [Thelma McConnell
from Miami, Fla.] who said she could drive any-
thing on wheels,” the captain relates, “so I
thl}ught we'd test her out a little. I told my ser-
Eeant, ‘Put this girl on a 10-ton truck and take
some of the ego out of her.” Well, she took that
man-killer gut on our torture course, as we call
the driving range, and shoved it around like a
baby eapriage.”

Rm:eritly.gmaking a tour of offices, warehouses
.nd shops to see how the Waacs were E‘-:T-t""_'ﬁ
along, Capt. Dougherty found Auxiliary Mary
McFadden, who comes from Harrisburg, Pa., do=
INE desk work at the commissary.

“How do you like your job?" he asked 1191;.{_ T

“It's QK but it's not hard enough, sir,” WVary
told him, “I was unloading boxcars for the Penn-
?!-']Uania Railroad before I joined th}: ‘I",fdk‘d‘c' and

d like to get into something tougner. r

Now Mafy’; working in the motor-pool P'““}
shop, where she replaces Sgt. Peter Guqn] Dd
Minneapolis. Minn. Pete himself has just finishe
A Ietake of his basic days, firing on the rifle lranEli
and giving the obstacle course frequent “gr_.
OUls in preparation for the transfer—in Brace

Which he expects any day now.

IwHEN the Waacs are through with Lhﬁlru.“hr-:ég
for the day they g0 home to barracks

) ~ idence for soldiers
are much like any other GI residen 30 Waacs on

&Y ar i v iobs, sleeping bk o
each ﬂuzrf“;n;mtrﬁe IDM}- noticeable fl:_ffe;jngs
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Lucy Volpa checks air .pressum of truck she drives.

ileges as other zoldiers belonging to permanent
post outfits o have Class A passes which will
take them d‘tuwn to Lawton, 5 milez away,
any time theyTe off duty; and they may go any-
where they like on the post except, of course.
male barracks.

Auxiliaries can and do date enlisted men, but
commizsioTied Army officers must deal with them
strictly on a business hasis. WAAC officers date
male officers, The soldiers call for their dates at
the WAAC day room, take them to a GI show aor
into Lawton (on the bus) for a USO dance, and
get them back by 11 en., week nights, or mid-
night on Saturdays. The Waacs on CQ duty make
bed check 15 minutes later.

Although the Waacs theoretically may wear
civilian clothes when on furlough, since they're
not yet full-fledged members of the Army, few
of them want to, “We fee] that we're part of the
‘Army.” 2d Officer Brown explaing, “and we want
to be as much like other soldiers as possible.”

WAAC company officers are officially desig-
nated as first, second and third officers, corre-
sponding to captain, first and second lieutenants;
and they rate salutes from all enlisted perzonnel,
Waaecs and otherwise, The accepted practice is to
address them as “captain” or “lieutenant” instead
af their official titles; and they like that. & WAAC
frst sergeant is technically a “first leader,” but
all the auxiliaries call her “sergeant,” just as they
call their third leaders “corporals” They say
wma’am’ instead of “sir” when speaking to one of

Elizabeth Mclaughlin (left) and
Yiolet Williams handle mail.

_J =i Lt g
Mary Paulon holds o desk job.

their officers. and that's also the correct word for
a male soldier to use.

All in all, the Wasdacs have worked into the
Army routine without upsetting .the GI pattern
and without losing stride themselves. Most of
them are enthusiastic ‘about the WAAC, and most
of them like their new jobs, although they do an
average amount of griping just like the rest of
the soldiers on this or any other post,

Those who are restless usually are looking for
something a little bigger than what they're doing
at the moment. Auxiliary Mary Paulen, for in-
stance, who is 22 and does general clerical duties
for the pest reclamation plant,_will tell vou she'd
like work which would tax her abilities more.

“I was working as an accountant in a chemical
factory near my home in Bound Brook, N, J.." she
says. “We all worked hard there, and we won the
Navy 'E’ for excellence. I left that to join the
WAAC because my kid brother is only 13, and I
thought someone in the family ought to be in the
Army. You see, [ came to America from Italv
when I was 7 years old, and I can still remembey
how I hated the Mussolini youth organizations. -1
know what we've got to fight for in this country,
and I want te be where I can do the most good.”

For Mary, as for many of her barrack ?nateg,
overseas duty or OCS at Fort Des Moines, Iowa
look like good targets. They're shooting for them
and in the meantime living the Army life and
liking it, and doing soldiers’ jobs with everything
they’ve got,

After busy morning of Intelligence office, Doris Fanslou tackles sometbing thot looks like beons




“HE WANTS TO KNOW IF THE BROOKLYM
DODGERS ARE STILL IN THE LEAGUE.'
= Pyl George Blinn, AEF

P38 | E] —
. _ JN RECONSIDERING, CORPORAL, MAYBE You'D
. 7 BETTER INCREASE MY INSURANCE TO $10,000."

« —agl. Frank Bronds

“LIKE | WAL SAYING, WITH THE ARMY GIVING YOU FREE FOOD,
CLOTHING AND SHELTER, WHAT'S A GUY GOT TO WORRY ABOUT?"
—Sgl. lrwin Caplan, Fort Knox, Ky.

e SAYS IT'S DIFFERENT
HER SAY is A G

PR EE T .
MY BIG BROT UN, TOOX
THE OTHER FELLOW HAS O e Pearsor, Austraia




