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Deep in the jungles of New Guine
_ rest the bodies of Japdnese who
have sampled the effectiveness of
 the aftacking Americans. One of
- the Yanks is dramatically mirrored
AL the water as he marches by.

‘Threa of tha men wheo parficipuled

[ o -'IF. the American victory af B:-'ﬂﬂ
" fre shown af right in @ .50-caliber
_Mochine gun emplacement. Le
- g hi, Pvi. Lawrence feishmaf,
I.; Cpf Radney C. Reimur,
titowes, Wis., and Pvi. Mar-
fueli, of Cumberland, Wis.
Corps made these photos.
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By Sgt. DAVE RICHARDSON
YAMNK Staff Correspondent

Any school kid can tell you that the equa-
tor's an imaginary line running around
the center of the earth, but all the brains in the
world couldn't locate the front line in New
Guinea. There just din't no such thing.
'~ One newcomer, CTEEPINgE up through the mud
a grimy, sweating Yank in a fox hole, asked
t;E veteran where the front line was,
¥ wwe don't fight that way, buddy,” was the
.nswer. “There are Japs up ahead but there also
dn” pe Japs behind me and I'm sure as hell
merE'E a couple of them a few yards over to the
we can’'t be bothered with technicalities
jike front lines. We just keep looking for Japs,
killing them and pushing al_'mad.:‘
Jungle fighting 1s all very informal. There
re No glaborate sand-bagged trenches, no dug-
5 ¢ living guarters and no fields of barbed wire
f’u there were in France back in 1918. The climato
fis,ta” blazing hot 10 go to the trouble of building
18 more than shallow slit trenches and fox
The daily rains would fill up deep trenches.
ri.nlzd' wire is too heavy; the only way things
Ba be carried here is on your back.
con l.r. Americans, Australians and Japs clash,
o than a few dozen men on either side
i ano:rel ed. There's none of that dramatic “over
a}:e 1;;‘;?, L:;tu-ff here. Patrols go out every day to
the 10" *

u T THE FRONT IN NEw Guinea [By Radio]—
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Men of the 32nd Division working a 37-mm. gun from the shore of Buna Island.

feel out the Jap pillboxes and strong points. Then
stronger forces come in to knock them out, sup-
purted by mortar and light artillery fire,

When the pillboxes and machine-gun nests are
gone, more Yanks and Aussies come in to mop
up the snipers and occupy the area. _ _

The Yanks, most of them from Wisconsin's
thickly wooded country, are beating the. Japs
with tactics borrowed from America's original
fighting men—the Indians. These tactics involve
swift, silent movement and sudden thrusts out
of the jungles and swamps with the rifle as the
basic weapon.

The machine gun has been tried in New Guinea
but to little advantage. A handful of light tanks
were used by the Aussies in the bitter fight for
the Buna air-sirip, some of the only relatively
open dry ground in the Buna-Gona area. But
generally the undergrowth is too thick and the
mud too deep io use tanks in many other places.

Few Americans ever went into action with as
little eguipment as these soldiers carry. Battle-
dress seldom consists of more than a helmet.
jungle-green uniform, socks, shoes, rifle belt.
extra bandoliers of bullets, pockets full of gre-
nades and a rifle or a tommy gun. Packs are
brought up only after an area iz occupied,

The Japs Pull Some Foast Ones

During these wel, wearying months of jungle
warfare, the Yanks have developed a healthy
respect for the craftiness of the Japs they seek
to kill. The Americans know the Japs as past
masters of jungle fighting, as experts at camou-
flage, fanatics in their courage and magicians at
pulling disconcerting tricks in battle. Several
nights during the baitle for Buna Mission, the
Japs played g machine-gun recerd on a phono-
ﬁ_:'al:"h to draw American fire, Other times they
shg;lt&":'ﬁﬁ at American outposts after dark or

' hat's the password?”

If they succeeded in drawing American fire

they spotted the rifle or machine-gun flashes and
picked off the men who fired.

For signalling each other the Japs often use
bird calls. When a lot of bird calls start filling
the jungle air, Yanks usually cheep in with 7
few more just to confuse the issue. On one occa-
sion this caused a Jap to growl in good English,
“Shut up, you American bastards.”

On patrol an American soldier ducked behind
two bushes when Jap bullets whined close to
him. Suddenly the bushes started to move. They
were Jap observers covered with brush,

Grinning at his good luck, the Yank casually
twok a grenade from his pocket and tossed it inty
the bushes as they slowly moved away. In a
second the bushes became two very dead Japs,

Truck Driver Nips a Slick Nip

Pfe. William H. Ford, from Port Royal, Ky,
had even better luck in outwitting the Japs. A
truck driver, he wasn't allowed to go with his
buddies when they went out to attack the Japs,
and was left behind to guard the CP,

About dusk he saw someonc walk dut of the
jungle toward the CP humming “One Dogzen
Roses” and wearing a brand new Americap
uniform. The clean uniform pluz_xled Ford bhe.
cause the swamp and jungle living had ruineg
every shirt and pair of pants 1n h|s1uutﬂt_

It was too dark to see the stranger's face undey
his helmet but Ford got a good look at his go .
in the moonlight. Instead of American shoes
there were tiny, split-toe I}m‘.’fhmhmﬁ Sneakey.

i the Japs wear.
wnlgngngazen Roses'. eh!””Furd. yelleg, "“Wel)
here's three of ‘em for }"‘-:“ '

“Don't shoot, American!” the strangey- b&g
but he had hardly got the words out when, FgEd,
oumped three M1 slugs into him, org

Now Pfe. William H. Ford, former trygjc driy

iz Aghting right up front in the informaj 3. o
war where anything can happen and usu:jli!;rkii“gle
Oes,
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THESE PICTURES WERE SKETCHED UNDER FIRE

SGT. HOWARD BRODIE, the -
YAMK staff artist who drew

these sketches at the front in
Guadaleanal, was fired upan
by o Jap sniper while working
on the picture ot the right.
Dodging bullets, Brodie threw
himself inte what he théught
was a slit tfrench. You can
imagine why the picture is
such o mess.

“I drew this one at the infantry platoon command post
on ‘Bloody Knoll' where things were plenty hot.”

w OOT. HOWAD REsgic
VA_’ELE:,E.EEF AT

DUAUAL squat g3

“Here are the angineers g

hed :
Motanaka the medic

i
non ¥
U River afte, ane ::: gf:‘ng the Wounded down the

e baitles,

“This is the way you can ligh
Bend over and stick vaur he

Cigaretie i
ad inside ¢ szc;m"' line fox hale of nigh'
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In those last days at Guadalcanal, the little men of Hirchito

were outnumbered, encircled and exhausted but they still

refused to give up the

By Sgt. MACK MORRISS
YAMNK Staff Correspondent

vanarLcanmalr |Delayed]—The battalion's

position ran along the crest of a ridge and

off down into the jungle, It took three
hours Lo reach them over the supply trail,

When they first gained the ridge and consoli-
dated it, Aights of B-17s few low and dropped
in supplies by parachute. There was no:other
way, until the men hacked the supply trail
through along the Matanakau River, shouldered
boxes of rations and ammunition, and struggled
up on fool,

Coming up the trail, they followed the river
where naked soldiers brought the wounded down
in fAat-bottomed boals o a collecting station. The
men swam the boats down, pushing and pulling
them over the rocky narrows, churning their
legs like frogs to get through the deep. slow-
maving pools.

Above the river, litter bearers fought their way
down steep slopes, each bearer with anether
soldier helping him keep his balance helding
him back. Cables stretehing from the ridge to a
ravine helped them over part of the way. Down a
tangled cliffside they moved alang a rope of vines,
Jitter handles in one hand, rope in the other.

When the battalion moved up, they had put on
the pressure. Planes came in and hombed ith;,
coptor; artillery opennd_up and sent .heav;fr stu
crashing into the Jap's _]II:IT_!L’iE-hEiﬂ ground; nlmi_*-.
tars, with their tubes al high angles, Hhige 2. thSd

stuff into the sun blazing almost uvnrhead._ Me-
chine guns added their stutter to the roar.

Then the line companies hit. e

F o
S

jungle without a death struggle

Ray Flemm, of Freeport, Pa., cursed with every

breath. His BAR was jamming. He fired a shot,

stopped to clear the gun, then let go with an-
other round.

Montez, the big Mexican, got one for sure. The
Jap raised up right in front of him and Montez
let him have it, point blank.

Leslic Kilay, of New Rochelle, N. ¥., moved
his light machine-gun squad up and was pinned
down by Jap fire from the trees. Ray Boyce, of
New Jersey, his gunner, didn't wail to be told
whal to do. He picked the gun up, tripod and
all, and sprayed the trees. Kitay figured 14 Japs
on that, but it was hard to be sure.

A mortar ammunition bearer, Dewitt Stewart,
of Jamestown, Tenn., spotted a Jap machine gun
and took a bead on the gunner before the guy
had a chance to epen up.-He and rifleman Bob
Brown, of Erwin, Pa., knocked off part of the
crew, and then Stewart went back to toling
mortar shells.

=
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the first shols, four more men bolied for
: emplacement. Bill Harvey, of Clearficld, Pa.-
Bill Edwards, of Durant, Okla, and Walter
Chrzanowski, of Detroit, cleaned up what was
left. and swung the gun in the other direclion.

Flatoon Sgt. Bill Cummings, of Winters, Tex.,
got on the trigger and Chrzanowski fed the clips.
They shot every round of Jap ammo they could
find, splattering the enemy with hiz own gun,

Harvey, Edwards and Chrzanowski were cooks,
with no busincss on the line. They'd just gone
along for the ride.

Four other guns got a Jap 77-mm field piece
set up lo blast the battalion's position at shopt
range. Roy Searcy, of Moultrie, Ga., spotted the
gun and let out a yell. He and Sparky Adams, of
Vernal, Ulah, started working around it. Frank
Sisk, of Harrisburg. Pa., with Chesler Del
of Dathart, Tex., followed them up.

When they were close enough, the four of them
heaved grenades and then rushed it. There
wasn't much left but the gun. 7

When they'd gone the limit on their drive
the men settled down to cateh their breath ang
wait. They reorganized and posted outguards
The enemy was pocketed with no possible wa_y;
for escape; everybody knew it. Even the Japs
must have known it f

Then headquarters pulled a brand new triek
out of the hat. A loudspeaker system was hauled
up and set on the saddle of the ridge. The cap-
tain spoke first o our men on the line, tellin
them to hold fire. Then he switched to Japanese.

“Japanese soldiers, attention. . . . Escape is im.
possible and further resistance is useless and will
only resull in your complete annihilation, | \
We have no wish to kill you necdlessly. . . | Cegse
further resistance and make an honorable sure-
render. . . . We have Japanese food and facilities
for feeding you, . . . By bravely fighting until
your case was hopeless you have fulfilled your
obligation to your country and your Emperor, . .
Escape is impbssible. . . . If you do not accept this
offer, you will be subject to attack by artillery,
mortar and planes greater than any of you have
yet experienced. . . . Consider carefully before
you sacrifice needlessly. | .

Infanirymen offered bets there wo
surrender. “Them little bastards won't gi
lhﬂy':l_'e too damn ignorant.” Men sat by %;\;ehx;?__
cleaning guns and breaking out chow. O o
ridge coffee steamed over T n the

It was dﬂ.I‘k within an hour, The
manned positions ;:-.r trtt;-:-ll as'.:]lf_::gp undey
: e m
_J_;Dg would bring the shuwljiﬂﬁngmund'

ccasionally, from other 1'i'dges-and
tions, shots popped and echoed wnhmhel Posi.

_sound in the ravines, A mortar bi:
6~ time, and now and r blasteq f; :

aney,

uld be ng

infﬂ.n tr:,r
Shelt,ﬂ.
Tﬂ mﬂ'['..

T then came th b
_chatter of a Jap automatie weapon ‘?F:harp‘ fast
nowhere ricochets whineqd overhead 5. out of
- Onee o,
PAGE 5
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twice red rockets from Very pistols sailed sky-
ward, fire signals from an OF.

At dawn, signal men moved the PA system to
another ridge overlooking the Jap positions and
the captain spoke again. A parachute, its white

" silk shiny against the mud, was placed on a

bush in plain view. The captain called on the
officers below to give up and call it quits:

“We will give you an hour to talk this over;
at the end of that time, have one or two officers
proceed to the point where this broadeast is com-
ing from. They must come unarmed and identified
by a flag of truce. You have nothing to fear.”

No dice. At the end of an hour, he tried again.
Still no white flag. i

“All right” said the infantrymen, “if that's
what they want that's what they'll damn well
get” But before the bayonet there was to be
one last belting from the mortars.

“Fire When Ready’’; Japs Catch Hell

Men on the line pulled back and at the OP,
Bucky Walters, captain of the weapons company,
spoke into' the lower phone.

“Right gun only. . . ."

Bill Schumacher, platoon commander of La
Valle, Wis., received the command and relayed
it to his guns. Other positions, under other com-
mands, prepared to join in

“Base stake . .. deflection zero . . . range 375
. .. shell HE light. . . ." The commands were re-
peated by the crew. “Fire when ready.”

On the right gun, men were working from the
first fire order: Wesley Cameron, of Hillsboro,
Oreg., on the sight; Bill Adamick, of Houston,
Tex., waiting to drop in the shell; Ray Conley,
Erie, Pa., and Ariel Lanzone, Clinton, Ind., tear-
ing open the boxes and sliding out the yellow
painted HE projectiles.

Adamick dropped the first shell in, and with
a queer metallic clang the right gun went into
action. Cpl. Wilbur Bye of Portland, Oreg., stocd
by and checked his crow.

The left gun took it up. Down in their holes on
the other side of the ridge, the Japs were catch-
ing hell. 1

Then it was over and the infantry went down
again. .

This time they staggered back loaded with
souvenirs. American-made = watches, a razor
manufactured in Geneva, M. Y. a celluloid-
backed souvenir scrapbook from Danbury, Conn,
They brought back sabers and rifles and flags
and bayonets by the dozen. Father T. P. Finne-
gan, of Norwich, Conn., the outfit's sandy-haired
padre, came back with a fan, ivory handled and
decorated by the rising sun, and the picture of
a Japanese bathing beauty.

Leland Cagwin, of Carbondale, Pa., company
commander, brought in the first prisoner. He and
Tom Walker, of Quincy, Mass, flushed him out
of a dugout.

Soldiers swarmed around the little guy, a cor-
poral. They fed him and he wolfed down a can
of beans and candy. He said he hadn't eaten in
seven days. He was emaciated and dirty beyond
description. ;

Eleven others, in a horrible state of filth, sick-
ness and hunger, were laid out side by side to
await removal to the rear. They were sorry,
utterly beaten little men.

Decide to Die, No Molter What

But the effectives weren't all like that, and the
soldiers knew it ; ;

The men akked questions and passed out cig-
arettes and food. The Japs, some sitting, some
sprawled on the ground, moved their heads in
silent bows.

The little corporal said there were two officers
and about 100 men left. Like himself, they hadn’t
f"aten in a week, The Japs, the corporal said,
tail;e afraid to come out. They'd heard the broad-
s but the officers had decided they would die

“Nmﬂﬂf‘f what course Lthey took.
murilglrﬂsi'f:!rlml; again, and the men used empty
Ay oxes to light small fires for coffee
angﬂghfht and the artillery let fly again. For two
S der:..;f hours, the ravine below rocked and
gathereq under a Illell of fire, Black smoke
SDlintereq ) ung like mist over the tops of
under Inutj:snﬁle fm?s' and the ridge auiversd
the ground, creaming projectiles hurtled into

Th - .
in ng?;? the artillery quieted, the infantry went
n—thig time for keeps,
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OMEWHERE IN NEw GuUINEA—The
s over and the Yank was pit:Iti|-1g51:-:1|_:_;"r ;? o
through the brush towards a line of tl'u::k:
Suddenly he heard something that almost made
him stumble into a slit trench. It wasn't much
just two words, in fact—but it was a woman's
voice; more than that, an American woman's
E:.;{trs. Who else could say, "Oh yeah!" just like
That was the beginning. Now the b
courageous, U.5. Army nurses iz well a::ta'gf
lished in New Guinea. There is some suspicign
probably unfounded, that the hospitalizatiar,
rate jumped considerably when they arrived
For the boys who haven't seen hide or hairbf
a white woman in more months than they like
to think about, it is quite an experience. Ope
G, said, "At first you're kind of tongue-tied
and embarrassed, but after a couple of days yo
get so you can talk to 'em natural like® reu
On guy tells this story: A pretty young thing

ﬂf’“ urses . w Guinea Can Take It

e,

These American nurses with the sunn
Y smiles are standing ;
; 9 I an air-rajgd

!
rd b R g -
e - iy ¥ e,

e shelter in New Guinea.
w
and happune: :ﬂ shooting the breeze with him,
the jungle, wy, 0 ask him how long he'd been in
exclaimed, "Cll:m he told her seven months, she
When he agkcad OUTe one of them!” '

Plained, *way € What she meant, she ex-
Us come yip heé.g?::ﬁiee* they didn’t want to let
Were men whog beesL' because they said there

" n in the junglf 50 long it

wouldn't be
major tolq ¢

he heard o \0 the Datients i i
Ra / in on :
around, jt wuul"—;‘“ﬂlﬂg While tl-gu:E mgsm\::rl:
illfterwardg oh bef Just too bad, Very shortly
Wasn't myeh, b0 PO¥s let something slip:
the nurge on g ut the major heard it and told
time off, gy hfl 1y that she coulg takem; little
m;gd, and lefy, wh"“ » knowing what was com-
u“rﬂa:shgi it E’},f:ﬂu&etthurned after the major
e tent : e culprit ed
¥ou caught helip Said, “Gogh, fE]laé,s?Fn:ﬁrf

First G.1. Report From Iran: It's Co)y Ex

OMEWHERE IN Iran—If there's an trut
the old proverb, “Early to bed, car}‘lry ‘o r}'t‘setﬁ

G.ls in Iran (Persia lu you) are going to he

mighty healthy, wealthy and wise. Reason.
there's an B o'clock curfew that sends the sidn.
walks scurrying out of sight, closes the bistros
and cabarets, and drives the dogfaces to hed, %
A pack of any one of the leading U. g,
of cigarettes costs 80 cents on the gblacl? n?;fﬁgf
And the black market is about the only pla .
where American cigarettes may be bought =
Customs and living conditions, trying to ap.
pruximate the European or American, are strap l::
The curfew is only one example. Language is 3EI'I ;
other. Iranian is the local lingo. French ang in
some instances, Polish and Russian are spulE i
English is rarely used except by G.Is and grad.
uates of the Presbyterian American Universj .
Currency is in Iranian rials and is Enmplicat;[ri:
by a-division into technically nonexistent unit
known as toumains. A rial is raughly 3 cents .~1|'||E
a toumain is 10 rials. Most Yanks master the = g
tem after a few days of costly experimentatiii-
The trouble with the rial as a unit is that the
G.1 is used to thinking in terms of 1 cent, SuciE
denly faced with a 3-eent basis for his fuldin-
money, extravagance becomes rife. By the tjmg
e wises up nothing b e )
Folding money Is the proper term her
values except the half rial are issyed IEI'IL f];:r;n?cu
otes scaling from ] to 10 to 20 to 50 to 100 an&
b tp. T half rigls are coins ang are used
mostly for change-making or tippi.ng. If a 31

b

——-—-—-.....______________ ~Cpl. RALPH L. Tﬂ-—
Pensive and Strange

A 1000-r; I
ger of h-.s_-mg Swaflal Note in publie he is in dan®

rﬂ s a
ped by solicitous citizens an¥s
ang e getrid of it.

Vage diffoniers. the girls like !

Tran Ehs alglindlmcuh-'" is a slight barrie!
iver Do tation is bgu.sts as well as Jocksmith®
and awy (roSMky and the droshk¥
4 1hE least cooperative citl-
Pls to understand the G

S atte

Meries lde ap
B Ars as wej) :3 traffic menaces includ®

droshikies and goats an
€ center of the streel
. ﬂ':" either side for the
we. TONE on marching:
duds. D' e hlﬂher umnrs 2 very classy yellma.-
swm‘;:‘.nk the classier !

E‘l‘ina i
tels Mﬂﬁtnz fange from Army baf”
luxury, ¢ old fam; iar 1;'.-?!‘:1 have taught the

Ty
Considereq :'mple traddie-iyepch was o
OUL a5 3 pag IPLE here, Tha ohed in the floor 12
enoy resulg o - The latej . in
Eh tg g 't on e Wants EE rumor 15 dflr' p
Ntertsin [} 0 hang around 19
Curfey, Ment jsnyy
Bnd figy b E.lb tﬁus?n?a? in spite of the early
h::}:yf-;r o Sarliey 8 l';ﬁmn their dancing
Elhal Lipa _ orm. There 8
Blween I riti arg r:_-. OVies, and softball an
Irap tish CCasiona] ¢ hes
15 calg ranj SACRE MRS
that iy'y the AN teams.

Pensiyve

blace and strange. But 2%
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By Sgt. DENTON SCOTT
YANK Staff Writer

Beau Geste and young Bruno Mussolini's highly

peetic " flowering of the Rose '—to get right down
to the essentials and what you feel like suspended
up there with nothing but 24,000 feet between you
and the cold Nazi ground, a bombing operational flight
is just one long process of sweating and swearing and
swallowing your heart.

At 24,000 feet, an altitude known in scientific circles
as the stratosphere, the sun is hot and brilliant through
the glass of the nose blister, hot and almost blinding,
and you sweat, The fighter planes come out of the
sun at you, noiseless above the roar of your own motors,
and you sweat some more, The flak is something to
be feared, not admired for its artistic appearance, and
you damned well sweat some more,

You see a fighter on the port side, and the port side
gunner doesn't see it. He may be your best friend,
but you yell through the intercom at him, frantically,
and you swear and you curse his stupidity. You're
the bombardier, trying to get a sight through the
cold white frost which covers the glass and shines
brilliantly in the sunlight, and you scrape at the ice
like a man insanely trying to claw his way out of a
prison cell with his bare hands and you curse the
stupidity of the man who didn’t clean the windows,

You see the fighters flashing at you, aind you curse
them and Hermann Goering and the Nazi party. You
sweat, and you curse another bright son of a bitch,
who designed the flying equipment that is too hot and
malkes you sweat,

Your vocabulary is one lnng‘ procession of unprint-
able words, and you are hardly impressed either by
the mighty majesty of "pillars of fire,” the artistry
of a cannon shell’s bright trajectory, or the magni-
ficence of the landscape below. You are moving at
seveeral hundred miles an hour, and things are coming
at you several hundred miles an hour, and you dearly
jove life and your wife back in the States, and the
sooner you get the hell out of there the better it will
suit you,

And that's a bombing raid as T know it, and as
most of the men I have talked to know it, and the
T emblance to anything 1'd read, living or dead, about
mountains of fire, is strictly coincidental. And the guy
whose head is swimming with poetic prose and reflec-
fions on the future brave new world while he’s sus-

ended up there above it is a guy whose head ought
tn be examined, because he's strictly out of his world,
b}aw.-!. new or otherwise. P

The only time it probably really gets you is when
;ou climb into the plane itonlf. e i

The wind is blowing that morning from across the

T'f-'l reduce it to very simple terms, forgetting the

Channel and you know, across the Channel, the Nazi
fighters are waiting and the guns are primed. Then,
perhaps, just for one second you do feel a strong
and definite affinity to the world and all the people
in it, to the war and the multitudes of fiyers else-
where on this earth, waiting and anxious, in the snows
of Russia and hard by the hot green jungles of the
tropics, and farther south in the purple shadows of
the African hills. But then you know your thoughts of
geographic latitude are stimulated only by the fact
that you are thinking more specifically of those fighter
E‘lanes behind the mm&aﬂs watched by the Nazis in
rance. And so such thoughts are momentary.

The moment you climb past the bomb bay, you
forget, forget altogether once you shudder involun-
tarily at the monstrous, sinister cases, fused and ready
to explode. ¥You shudder, but you force yourself not
to think about that, and you climb up to the nose.
The doors to the bomb bay close behind you, and
you know that you are a prisoner of this ship, this
gaunt fuselage, a ward of those four motors—for many
long and tedious hours to come. That imprisonment
can be broken only by three factors, and they are,
in order pisaster by explosion and parachuting to
another prison, death, or a safe return.

The nose of a B-17 is cramped and small, and once
there you know you are no longer a part of anything
except this ship. ; -

You look out at the black tarmac, at the camou-
flaged hangars, and they are remote and distant., They
are a part of a world which does not concern you in
the slightest, They are a part of a world, seen in
a dream, securely moored to the safety of the earth
itself—a world you are leaving for eight hours, perhaps
forever.

This is

our world now: The tarmac fashing by
on take-off, the emptiness of the sky, the vertigo
caused by looking straight down at the earth below
with only glass supporting you. It is a sparsely popu-
lated world; the only men in it are the men imprisoned

with you, This is your world: The strong faces
around you, the acrid smell of sweating flesh, the
gun you man. This is a world in which four motors
are 4 human, tangible part of yvour crew, because
motors can be temperamental and therefore assume
a personality—a_ personality at which you can curse
if they fail, which you can beseech if they falter,
which you can almost subconsciously praise if they
beat forever strong. This is your world.

We move out to sea in perfect formation, Men
speak among themselves in this world not as mep
speak in the world we know, Speech is an automatic
reflex, born of fear and excitement. Speech in our
world is the speech of Dutch Schultz when the gang-
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ster delivered his death-bed soliloquy, The tonpue 2
speaks before the mind thinks, It is almost a world i
of subconscious reactions. A man cannot, and will
not, stop to rationalize his way into the arms of
death, or of Jerry.

That is why Santoro, the bombardier, turns to
me and says: : ;

“For Christ's sake, don't get rattled. Just do
what I do.”

Now, Santoro is a mild fellow, ordinarily, patient
and untiring. On the ground he would have said:

“Now, Scotty, the main thing is to take it easy
and relax. TIt's just like any other game where you
need quick reflexes. Tensing only slows you up.”

But now, we are over the channel, and it's " For
Christ's sake, . . . "

All questions and answers are clipped and griev-
ously accentuated by the circumstances, as another
voice through the interphone:

" Scotty, don't pay any attention to that son of
a bitch, All bombardiers are nuts."'

We are told to test our guns. There again, spon-
taneous reaction, I had pressed the trigger of the
.30 caliber and had watched the tracers stream down
toward the sea, had accomplished this order as an
automatic reflex, without hesitation, without
thinking. The last bullet had sliced it's red-hot
path into the cold waters below before I realized
specifically and mationally that I had been given
an order and had complied with that ofder.

We are nearing the coast, nearing the flak and
the fighters, the targets, into a clean and sunlit
battlefield, a land of quiet, swift violence, on which
the traces of wviolence leave no mark save for a
vanishing cloud of smoke, or the white, pathetic
shroud of a parachute blooming against the blue
skies and slowly leaving this battleground that
refuses to be despoiled by war, ;

We are nearing the coast, flying low now at just
1,500 feet. And now we begin the long haul up
to the fromt, up through the mist, into a land of
broken patches of light and darkness and then
entirely above the clouds into the clear. The sun
is bright in the nose, and warm. There is a natural
feeling of security in sunlight, but when that
sense of warmth and security is tempered first by
the knowledge that the air outside is cold and
sterile and then by the knowledge that the sunlight
is your enemy, it produces an effect far more eerie
than fear in the night, since the primary association
of fear is with darkness.

If men sing in the sky, going into battle, as they
say men sing, it is the singing of a small boy who
finds in passing a graveyard by night that the action
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HE other night we had all of a hali-hour off

duty, so a friend of ours took us into a club,

one that serves b—-r and wh-sky and g-n.
We were having a guiet b—r in a shady nook
when what should we spot but an Air Force
shavetail, wearing what struck us as a wvery
peculiar blouse. It was a single-breasted affair,
of the type cultivated by trumpet players in
third-rate bands, having only one button.

We have kicked around with the Air Force

enough to know that fly-boys are just a bit
eccentric in their dress, but this one was a shocker.
We gulped down the rest of our b—r and trotted
over to the shavetail. . " Pamm us, sir,”" we said,
"but that's a mighty fine hunk of cloth draped
around your torso. Whence cometh it, pray,
before we tum you over to the Gestapo for. being
out of uniform?"
*  The shomstern smiled a winsome smile. The
blouse, he explained, was really a mess jacket—
sort of a formal thing, you know—and as far as
he knew it was the only one in this theater and
when he came over here he wasn't sure that he
would be allowed to wear it, but he asked his
commanding general and his commanding genera
said that he didn’t care if shavetails ran around
barenaked and so evidently it was all right to
wear mess jackets in this theatre. |

We walked back to our shady nook, musing
like mad. It may be O.K. with a commanding
general for mess jackets to be worn, but it defin-
itely ain't O.K. with us. Definitely not. What
the hell kine of a Army is this, anyways, as Artie
Greengroin would say (and will say, when we tell
him). We can’t even wear a muffler without an
overcoat, but second lientenants ean run around
in anything except the crown jewels of England.

Stung to the quick, we came back to the office,
took our ole artist by the scruff of the neck, and
told him to whip up a couple of ideas for formal
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dress for enlisted men.
this war, too, but during the times we ain't
fighting the war we want to loolk jllfit as nice as
the next man, ¢ven if he's.a shavetail,

These ideas for formal attire may look a little
strange 1o you right now, but you ought to be

After all, we're hghting

wearing them soon. We are recommending them
for adoption this afternoon, in wntu:tg. through
very deep channels, and !':t}r God, we're going io
get them accepted. We've got connections. in

Washington, seef Al e
f:;m-.t J:irmt in front of Molyneux's at z o'clock,

dlearie.

US.A.inthe ET.O.

E are in receipt of a memo from London
Base Command which says that the word
* jeep” will no longer be used in official corre-
spondence to describe a jeep. The reason for
the order seems to be that people requesting a
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quarter-ton 4 by 4 truck (called a ” jeep ") were

receiving a three-quarter-ton 4 by 4 truck (called
a “ jeep "), a discrepancy in weight that annoyed
them no end. According to the order, " jeep
may mean one thing to a man in the field and
quite another to the agency filling the request.
The danger of this is evident.

We don't know about the danger, but we can
see that this order means the end of an era of
wonderful nonsense, when a jeep meant a soldier,
a command car, a mythical beast out of Pop
and, incidentally, a jeep. We suppose the little
combat car has a technical name and number,
as everything else in this best of all possible
armies, but we have today made a vow that we
will never leam it. You will never hear us sa
"We rode into town in a Td/M 32-A-4638
(Willys, 1042)."" MNot us. We're going to go
right on saying, “ We rode into town in a, jeep."’
And if someone should ask us whether it was
the quarter-ton or three-quarter-ton model, we
shall simply answer, as coldly as possible, that
we are not in the habit of weighing our convey-

ances, thank you, any more than we are our
words,

RECENTLY we have mn into a couple of jobs
that we would like to have, Of course, we'd
still like to be the commanding general, for a
couple of days at least, but until we reach that
exalted station, either of these will do very well,

The first is that of courder. It's really a beauti-
ful job. All you have to do is hop back and
forth across the Atlantic with diplomatic pouches,
travelling as a civilian, in honest-to-God civilian
clothes. We ran into one of these couriers in
Bermuda a couple of months ago. He was a
staff sergeant, and a very contented staff sergeant
at that. We are a siaff sergeant, but we are not
contented,

The other job is one that civilians have, but
they're civilians in uniform. The only catch is
that they're techmicians, and as we were not
a technical civilian, in any sense of the word,
we wouldn’t have had the chance of a Hellball
in snow of ever slipping into that niche, even if
the Army hadn't caught up with us in the first
flower of our youth.

We saw a couple of these technicians at a small
station on ene of the coasts not so long ago. One
was weadng an RAF uniform, with CTC (for
Civilian Technical Corps) on his shoulder, Under
the CTC he was wearing USA (for USA) and
below that three bars enclosed in a wreath, which
meant that he was a Foreman of Trade, the

o

second of five ranks in the Corps. The others
are Principal of Foreman, who pulls down nine
quid a week and has four bars, Charge Hand
{(seven quid, two bars), Senior Craftsman (six
pounds ten, one bar), and Craftsman, who has
a very small salary (six quid) and no bars at all

no bars at all. A Foreman of Trade knocks
down eight quid a week,

These civilian technicians like their work,
They have no expenses, except a small charge
for the sergeant’s mess. They're not regimented.
Another CTC man we ran into was in Air Force
unifcrfm, though he worked for the Navy, as an
electrician on their launches. He was an appren-
tice in a shipyard before he came here, and when
the shipyard found that he was casting sheep's
eyes toward England they offered him more
dough, but he came anyway. He's glad he did.
He's gotten married since he came here, his wife
works in a Navy yard nearby, and he’s allowed
Ex%r;nie mme;;l_jtﬂ live off the post. ~

at's more than you can say for first eants
in this neck of the woods. i 57

WE have a friend who can't seem to keep away
from the Red Cross Clubs. Whenever we say
to him, * Come on, let's pop into a pub and lift
a lager," he always excuses himself and runs off
to some club or other., He says he gets stories
there.

We don’t know, though, He told us a couple
of the stories the other day, and we're just a little
skeptical. One ‘of the stories (and this guy
gwears it's true) is about the guy who went into
the Red Cross Club and asked a hostess where
he could get some V-mail forms. The hostess
blushed a blush. " Some what?'' she said,
“Some V-mail forms, dammit,’" the Joe said.
"“Oh,” said the hostess, sighing a sigh, "1
thought you said female forms.”” Maybe he did,
for all we know; hell hath no fury like a guy on
furlough. - b

The other story, hot from the dopghnut
counter, is about a {Oﬁ Sad who came runni
up to a Clubmobile, clutching a record. " Please,"
he said, “ will you play this for me. It's just
come from the States, and there isn't a phono-
graph in camp.”” The Clubmobile bases said
sure, they'd play it for him. They took the
record, put it on the tumtable, and broadcast it
all over the camp on the Clubmobile's amplifying
system, This Joe nearly fainted. Seems
that the reco wtzs from his dgirl ba.r_khhoma,
brimming over with passion and p rases.
Every uﬁe in his outfit heard it, ;Br};:tlytgﬂy say
that his life in barracks has lately become a thing
of horror. We are glad we are not that Joe Sad
and we are glad we do not use V-mail forms,
and we are glad we don't run around to Red
Cross ﬂubﬂ&ﬂﬂhﬁrm
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When You Get the Yen to Trade,

Pal, Obey These 10 Commandments
Cenrrar. Arrica — Johnny Doughboy is the

world's most persistent collector of souvenirs.

By the time he comes marching home, he will
have the damndest collection you ever saw of
ivary carvings, rings, skins and, from what we
hear from 'way down under—women,

To fit him for this energetic pastime, he has
had the equivalent of 13 weeks basic training.

Before he was AIAd this was enough. But now
that his position in-life has changed, he needs a
little advanced training in the art of trading.

The following rules of procedure are recom-
mended by those who have already tun afoul of
local manners and customs. In case you're of a
trading disposition, read them and heed:

1) Walk up to the trader in a nonchalant man-
ner. { e

2) Greet him in his native lingo if possible.
This goes over big.

_ 3) Look over his wares. Don't appear too anx-
ious when you see that necklacé or other item
you like,

4) Ask him how much.

5} You will notice that immediately his face
will cloud over with a very pathetic look.
Brother, don’t be fooled. This is darned good act-
ing. Hollywood would sign him up in a minute.
He names his price,

_B) Now it's your turn to utter a loud howl of
dizsapproval. The louder the ketter. Throw up
your arms. “Too much.” “No good.” “Nuts” It's
your turn to act now and, boy, go to town.

7) Turn away disinterested. But don't worry;
you haven't lost that beautiful necklace you want
to get for your Betty back home., Not yvet, by a
long shot.

&) See what we told you? Here comes the
trader running after you. He loves you like a
brother. He wants to start all over again. An-

other price? No, not so good. At this stage of the
game, the bickering really gets down to business,

BRAINY SOLDIER. Nineteen-year-old Pyt. Preston
G. Redd (left), still somewhat dazzied by the results
of his entrance examination at Fort Knox's Armored
e Replacement Training Center, tells all about j¢
to Brig. Gen. Henry C. Mewton, plans and tralning
officer at the center. Every catlon record of
the :rfa}n.l‘n. m:gmhl'ldwheﬂ Preston scored |59
out of a possible points In general genc
141 In mechanical aptitude, 126 in radio. spience:
and 185 In clerical aptitude. Private Red, was a
premedical student at the University of Southern
Califarnia, prior to induction,

The price goes back and forth, You Eain a coin
you lose one. You think this fellow iz good? Hé
ought to be back on South Maxwell Street in
Chicago.

9) Look over the article again, Point out all
the defects you can find or make up. This tends
to break down any affection the guy might have

had for his masterpiece, If you speak his lingo
Spring a Jnke_ on him, He loves to laugh.
10) Now. if you have followed the foregoing

rules, you are ready to make a killing. The last

price is given and you accept. The trader puts
out his greatest effort to make you relent. You

don’t. He tells you you are ruining him, You

stand fast. You are a hard man,

l't?lu you win. You have bested the trader in this

P: € game of skill. Your chest inflates a little.
E“it: Will be happy. She'll get her necklace, and

:::}*u n; even throw over that guy she's running

walknaWWIm back in the States. You grin as you

it ay. Boy, did I make-a killing! I got it for
ey of what he asked me,

theﬁ; . -d—?m; made a killing. Behind your back,

il n:iner ﬁs Erinning, too, He 1s fingering +his

an the 5 5. He is eight something or other ahead
P eal, But what dg ¥ou care?

et ally::#a E?t to do now is figure some way 10

bty Skt Junk you collect hack home. Maybe

ot 158Ue a third barracks bag, just for

¥ —Pvt. KEN ABBOTT
YANK Field Correspondent
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or fish or fowl.  Mussolini, for instance, who

thinks himself as a lion, resembles the jackal;
Churchill the bulldog. Last week a nation could be
likened to a wolverine, an army commander to a bird
in & cage, and a shark to ultimate justice. These
resemblances took place on widely separated spaces
of the earth, but they were all part of the war.

THE SHAREK, alone, played himself,

There was a convoy of Japanese ships moving
down through the Spice Islands, 2z of them, trans-
ports and warships, bringing needed reinforcements
to Mew Guinea, On the transports were 15,000 men,
at least a full division.

The convoy was ploughing slowly through the
Huon Gulf. Lae was 75 miles away. Foul weather
had been in the Jap's favor for days. Then, sud-
denly, the clouds broke, and with the clear skies
the Allied planes came, Australian and American,
Catalinas, Beaufighters, Havocs and Mitchells.

One after another the ships of the convoy went
down. Transports broke in two, spewing men out
into the cold hlue water. Destroyers sank in two
minutes,

The planes kept coming in, the bombs kept tumb-
ling down. ‘And at last there were no ships on the
Huon Gulf: There was nothing but wreckage, and
rafts and Japanese bodies. The convoy had been
annihilated.

And then the sharks came. From the far comers
of the Huon Gulf they came, hungry, swift, their
great mouths gaping. Into those mouths went the
little Japanese bodies. They were snapped up in
the sea, they were dragged from their poor rafts.
The Gulf ran with Japanese blood. At weel's end
the water held nothing but wreckage,

The worst convoy dizaster of the war had hap-
pened, and no one could say what effect it would
have on Pacific strategy. The Japanese at Lae, who
had lost 3,000 men at Wau, were at last on a spot.
There had been more on the convoy than reinforce-
ments: there had been food and clothing and medical
supplies and, moest important of all, ammunition.

Japan at last was paying the price that armies
without airfields must pay. It was a lesson she had
learned on Guadalcanal, it was a bitter lesson that
would z0on be drlled into her brain as she began
the long, arduous retreat through the Spice Islands.

THE CANARY IN THE CAGE had once been a
fox, but he was a fox no longer. Erwin Rommel
was beginning to beat futilely against the bars that
restrained him, He had beaten his wings against
the Americans in the west and he had gone through
the Kasserine Pass and made his stab at Tebessa,
but he had heen hurled back, back through the Pass,
bick into the plain, The Americans, pressing ahead,
took Sidi Bouzid, aimed for Gafsa and Faid Pass.

Rommel, desperate, looked to the southwest, to
the Mareth Line, on the other side of which the
British Eighth Army champed at the bit, With
an audacity that approached folly, Rommel attacked
the Eighth Army.

He attacked not once, but twice. In the biggest
battle since El Alamein, he threw his panzers against
the British positions before the Mareth Line. They
were major attacks, and the ex-fox used all his
strength.

The British held. As a matter of fact, they did
more than hold. ©Old hands, schooled in all tricks
that Homme] knew, they gave him a pretty mauling.

The first attack, to begin with, looked good. The

M gx take on, at times, the attributes of animals

F

Men are beasts: being
a_series of paradoxes
based on various actions

panzers pressed ahead. But the British waited, be-
hind their guns. They gave Rommel just encugh
rope, and then they let him hang himself. When
he fell back he left 21 tanks smoking and ruined
on the battlefield.

The reports on the second attack were not com-
plete, but it looked as though the same thing had
happened. No figures were given out, but when
the attack was over the British were where they
had been before, and so was Erwin Rommel. There
were, however, fewer German tanks than there had
heen.,

The problem of armor was becoming serious for
the Germans., They were thrashing about Tunisia,
attacking and attacking again, hoping to hold the
Allies until summer, and they were paying for it
They were making slight gains in the north at the
price of heavy losses. They had tried in the west
and failed, and there had been more losses. And
now, in the southeast, the losses were heaviest of all.
The Mazi armor was running thin, And out of
Tunisia were coming reports that said, cutright, that
this was the beginning of the end. ' The Germans
and the Ttalians had run their course; they had
smashed against the Allied lines and had broken like
waves on a shore, The time was coming when the
British and the Americans and the French would
begin to move in.

The plane that would carry Erwin Rommel back

The Russians get 'em and use "em.

American
light tanks on the Caucasus front.

to Berlin and the rage of his Fuchrer might even
now be warming up on some North African tarmac.

THE WOLVERINE had once, in the old days,
been called the Bear-That-Walks-Like-a-Man, But
the bear and the wolverine are two different beasts.
The bear lumbers; the wolverine thrusts. The hear
can have enough of a fight and can clump away to
a thicket to fight some other day. The wolverine, on
the other hand, never stops fighting; only death can
stop its deadly heart.

The Russian nation had become a wolverine.
Stopped in the south by an unusuvally early spring
thaw, the Russians had struck on the Central Front,
before Moscow.

This, of all the long German line, was the toughest
place to cmck. Here, between Smolensk and
Moscow, the MNazis had® laid down their Stmngust
defences. Yet the Russians slammed againstit. On
a soo-mile front, running from Staraya Russa in the
north to Orel in the south, they were cracking the
German line.

They had to work fast. The thaw was moving up
from the Ukrmine, and dny day might bring that firsg
softening of the snows that would mean clogged roads
and paralyzed transport. So the Russians worked
fast, They began to indulge in whit they called 3
* pelentless pursuit.’”” They were 45 miles from
Vyasma, 75 from Smolensk; they were pulling the
old pincers on Orel,

It was doubtiul if the Russianz could knock off
Smolensk before the thaws came north, but there
was a very good possibility that they would take
Vyasma. They weare trying, anyway; and lately,
when the Russians have tried something, they have
been successful.

As far as the Germans were concerned, whatever
happened, it would never be the same in Russia.
The Nazi armies were not broken, and the Great
Retreat had not yet started, but there would be no
more Great Advances, and no more dancing in the
strects of Berlin.

Hitler once had had a timetable, but like millions
ol other commuters, he hadn’t been able to under-
stand the dammned thing.

ISH, FLESH AND FOWL
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Cpl. Billy Conn wants to ﬁght- Sgt. Joe Louis. A5

News From Home

In America people are talking, getting pinched,
etc. — the

getting married,

nation was sorry. Steve Vasilakos was the

famous little Greek who operated the peanut
stand by the White House Corner the past 38 years.
He was a friend of everyone; seven presidents knew
him well enough to call him Steve.

- A PEANUT vendor died last week and the whole

He died on a Sunday, on the very day when he
was to be hailed as the " Common People's Man of
the Year.” Although he was made famous by his
White House peanut stand, Steve lately became
recognized as the nation’s Number One War Bond
Salesman. Last fall he offered a free bag of hot pea-
nuts to every person buying a bond from him. People
came by the dozens and Steve hired a secretary to
assist him with his new job, becoming the first peanut
vendor in the world to have a secretary.

Vasilakos came to America a poor man and died
the same way ‘‘because of his goodness.”” Whatever
he earned he shared with others less fortunate.

Everybody in New York was asking, " Where's
Butch? " this week. The squatty, picturesque mayor
vanished early one morning and no one has heard
from him - since. One story is that Mayor La
Guardia may become a brigadier general and be sent
to North Africa as an administrator over occupied
territory. For a long time he has been complaining
to Roosevelt becavse hiz only war job is that of
broadeasting anti-Fascist talks to Italians. He
wanted to pilot a bomber. " No, you're too old and
fat," the President reportedly said. Lok 43

Before disappearing, La Guardia put in his two
cents' worth as to what should be done with food
racketeers. The Black Market is daily gaining a
stronger foothold throughout the nation. The Sit!;lﬂ-
tion in New York is “horrible’ and “ maybe capital
punishment ought to be held in the offing for con-
victed racketeers,”” La Guardia said,

One method of counteracting the Black Market
has heen the establishment ﬂflmuat price ::Untll“ﬂf.
Retailers are required to post prices, and housewives
may sue for §50 i overcharged.

o s :£th
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i inspiring a clothes-buying o ba_cl:
Columnists are inspiring oy e Dfﬁcewut' L
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At Pawtucket, R.1., Miss Bridget McGovern l::’::e

tured her hip when she fell while standing inaqu
for bi—li’l.‘ﬂ:[‘, She wouldn't leave the store antil the
Purchase was made.

Rep. W. P, Lamberson (R., Kans.) criticﬂ_ﬁﬂd ['f“:
war fecord of the President’s sons. HE sa:l‘i tna
I-:mm.:h“ D. Roosevelt Jr. and his wife were dong
1" Dight clubs in New York."” This aroused the ir¢

Elliot Roosevelt, & licutenant colonel in the ArmY
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same old stuff.

Air Force, who has seen much action on the North
African front. Col. Roosevelt wrote to another Con-
gressman, Fritz G. Lanham (D., Tex.), * For God's
sake, let us fight without being stabbed in the back
for the sake of politics. I don’t care whether a man's
a Republican or a Dembcrat. Let's get this damned
war woen," Elliot declared.

Rep. Lanham read the letter in the House of
Representatives,

2"

2

Erich von Stroheim is playing Erwin Rommel,

Secretary of the Navy Frank Knox said this week
that before the end of 1945 America would have g
five-ocean Navy. By that time our Aeet will be
four times stronger than it was when Hitler invaded
Poland in 1039, he said. He also stated that Nayy
construction activities cover 225 different localities
—from the United States to Britain, the West Indies,
the Caribbean, Hawaii, Alaska and islands of the
Far Pacific,

Naval strength now totals 1,286,000 men and will
be increased to 1,608,000 by next June, Knox an-
nounced, adding that the total strength must he
raised to 2,z50,000 men to ensure casualty replace-
ments, He said we can expect at least a 10 per cent
casualty list in the Navy. Meanwhile, Rear-Admira]
Randall Jacobs, chief of Navy Personnel, said that
to date less than 1o per cent of the Navy's strength
has been used in “any fght." £

The 1.8, Supreme Court set aside the conviction
of George Sylvester Viereck, on charges of doing pro.
paganda work for the Nazis in thiz war without
registering as a foreign agent.” In a five 1o two
decision, the court criticized Federal Prosecutor
William P. Maloney for * unduly prejudicing " the
jury and insisted that even a wartime Eovernment
protect citizens’ rights. Viereck was sentenced o
between two and four years by the Washington
Federal Court fast March,

Lend-Lease Administrator Edward R. Stettinius
released some interesting figures on the Army’s cost

In New York, |
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— L e
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In Denver, Colo., a man was arrested by Federal
agents and charged with defacement of currency.
The man, Kenneth Stewart, was found eating money
in hiz home. He had eaten §11 by the time the cops
nabbed him and was preparing to wash it down with
#75 in war bonds. ** The cost of living has jumped
so high, a person might as well eat money directly,"’
Stewart declared.

Sen. William Langer (R., N.D.) proposed in a bill
that the Army base pay be increased from $s0
to $100 a month. First graders under the bill would
receive $188, No backers were found.

Madame Chiang Kai-shek continued to charm
people back home. In New York she addressed
thousands of spellbound people at dozens of meet-
ings. She left for a nation-wide speaking tour with
a proposal that the U. 5. send an expeditionary
force to China as a token of interest in the Chinese
struggle. Even a small Yank force would prove to
the Chinese that America meant business, Mme.
Chiang declared,

Two Hollywood engagements were announced
this week. Wendy Barrie was quoted by a Las
Vegas, Nev., newspaper as saying she was engaged
to Ben (Bugsie) Siegel, linked with the notorious
Murder, Inc., case. Freddie Bartholomew, the
British-born actor who is now a buck private in the
Army Air Force, announced his engagement to Rita
Quigley, actress.

Billy Conn, now an Army corporal, is still trying to
get a match with Sgt. Joe Louis. Conn says he’s
willing to fight the champ for nothing, with the pro-
ceeds going to the Army Emergency Fund. He was
scheduled to meet Louis in the ring last autumn but
the War Department cancelled the fight because it
was “‘not in the interests of the Army.”

The House rejected the Republican-backed plan
to set up an Aviation Committee to plan post-war
American aviation. The vote was 256 to 14z. The
resolution was based on Rep. Clare Booth Luce's
(K., Conn.) " Globaloney " speech. It died without
;{qﬁfa_.{e, with 50 Republicans joining Democrats to

ill it,

A health bomb" which exterminates disease-
carrying insects has been turned out of the research
laboratories of the Westinghouse Electric Co. at
Springfield, Mass. It is designed for fighting men in
the tropics and is harmless to humans, but sure
death to disease spreading insects. The “homb"
emits vapors when discharged,

The problem of post-war rehabilitation and present
relief is under discussion at Washington. Herbert
Lehman, former governor of New York, now director
of the Office of Foreign Relief and Rehabilitation, is
being mentioned as the possible head of a United
Mations Relief Council.

Food is the nation's " number one problem for
1943,"" former President Herbert Hoover said in
Chicago. He said America has been cut off by the
Japs and Axis submarines from our normal supply
of food imports. " Our larder is-thus depleted,’’
Hoover said. “ We must supply Britain and Russia,
and extra food is required for our armed forces if we
are to win this war."

For a father of a couple of hard

.scuffling kids, this shoe-rationing business
means plenty of trouble.
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aldermen, or even lieutenants, for that matter,

A judge at Hartford, Conn., ruled it's not sufficient
grounds for annulment if a husband concealed a glass
eye or false teeth until after he married. The same
goes for the gal with beautiful blonde curls that turn
out to be a wig. In Washington, it was finally
decided by the OPA that laundries may require a
deposit on diapers. Deductions are permitted when
diapers are not returned, but no deduction is allowed
“for reasonable wear and tear.”

Negroes comprise a very sizeable group in the
Army, War Department figures disclosed this week.
More than 450,000 Negroes are in the Army now,
including 6o,000 serving overseas. It's estimated
that 70,000 Negroes are in the infantry and 40,000
in field and coast artillery units, More than 2,000
Negroes are officers and many more are being turned
out of officers candidate's schools:

It's a helluva dreary existence being a buck
private, Jakie Webb, great-great-grandson of Com-
modore Cornelins Vanderbilt, decided. He left Fort
McDowell, Calif.,, one day and headed for Renc,
There he bought an Air Force captain’s uniform and
set up headguarters in an hotel room full of beaotiful
babes. Army cops caught up with him and confined
him to an Army Air Base hospital in Reno. Jakie
escaped and when apprehended for the second time,
he explained, “ I think I had amnesia.*'
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e ALABAMA HAS MET double its quota of
physicians for the armed services, won't have
a qguota this year, State Medical Officer B. F,
Austin announced. More than 2,500 persons
" wete to be enrolled in training classes for
Birmingham. Federal officials approved a §7,500 im-
provement project at Birmingham municipal airport.
Birmingham's traffic rules will be revised to conserve
tires and gasoline. Alabama oversubscribed its $589,000

USO quota §161,000
ARIZONA
- ' ORDERS FREEZING 55,000 Arizona war
[ | workers in their jobs forbade employees to
it or employers to fire them except with
ar Manpower Commission approval.
| Phoenix cracked down on drunken driving.
Authorities revealed 40,000 persons have come to the
Phoenix area since the war began. Twenty-seven Ne
soldiers were tried by court martial at Phoenix for
participation in a street riot. Mrs. Kathryn Duffy Wil-
liams, wife of Dr. Henry G, Williams, was killed in an
auto accident at Phoenix.
ARKANSAS :
= FOUR LEVY POLICEMEMN were indicted in
" Pulaski County for alleged brutality and
mistreatment of prisoners, The University
of Arkansas Medical School was said to be
T slated for Army supervision. A
Legionnaires of Arkansas raised 700,000 1
bomber. The legislature banned sales of wine
on Sunday, cut cities and counties in on sales tax
revenue, and considered a bill to increase teachers’
salaries from an average of 384 vo 706 a year. The
Mamelle Ordnance Works was awarded the Army-
MNavy “E.” -
CALIFORNIA
DR. LYNN WHITE, JR., became president
of Mills College, succeeding Dr, Aurelia
Henry Reinharde. A monkey in the San
Francisco zoo tried to become dictator; fellow
monkeys ganged up on him and tossed him
in a moat. San Francisco traffic experts will use Van
Mess Avenue in experiments to eliminate traffic bottle-
necks., Mrs, Edith White Lane, arrested in Qakland on
a charge of drunkenness, admitted she'd been wanted
since 1931 for murder in Wl!l‘li!lstﬂl.‘l,, D. C. Ar San
Diego, something went wrong with a bakery mixer;
the dough began to rise, pushed out a wall and went
inte a street, blocking traffic,
FLORIDA
. THE THIRD ANNUAL SOUTHEASTERN
FAT STOCK SHOW was held at Ocala,
The Shipworkers' Trade and Labor umion,
independent, defeated the CIO union for
~ representation of Miami Shipbuilding Corp.
workers. Five more Miami hotels were taken over by
the Navy; 1,000 evicted guests, many forced out of other
hotels, prepared to move again, Dade County’s bean
and tomato crops suffered 54,“]),000_1{:!13@1 in an un-
precedented freeze and damage was widespread thm“if]‘
out the state, The Danceteria in Miama was raided
again; nine employees were arrested, charged with dis-
orderly conduct. Florida traffic deaths dropped from 70
in January 1942 to 38 in January 1943,
INDIANA
s THE ADMINISTRATION BUILDING and
! two dormitories ‘burned at Evansville Hos-
pital, causing a loss n': ﬁz,ﬂﬂﬂ,ﬂﬁ;nl,‘z“{::
tients were evacuated, one woma
i E[&d and another ilIﬂl:;_!WE- IA night ﬂz;k
Riley hotel in Indianapolis were stick-
S ity &8 tlElEire ?;mngad the Greencastle Daily

it

" Banner " plant. The body of 9-year-old Henry Metz
Jr. was recovered from the canal in Indiana olis, '|'|-,,ET
Rev. Camillus Lutkemeier left the faculty of St

Joseph's College, Rensselaer, to become head chaplain
at St. Rose Convent, LaCrosse, Wis, Charles A. Wood
was chosen a3 mayor of Delphi ro succeed C. Clay

Pearson, resigned. Will R. Puckett, 64, was convicted
ar Lafayette of the murder of his ** mail order " wife,

IOWA
7 THE LEGISLATURE cut 1943 and 1944 in-
. come tax payments in half and killed a local
-; option liquer bill. Alonza Good, stereotyper,
# | and his wife were charged at Sioux City with
; counterfeiting. William A. Broquist, Des
Moines, was named president of the Towa Retail Hard.
ware Association, The State Ligquor Control Commission
blamed hoarders for the liguor shortage, promised ade.
quate supplies. Iowa colleges have lost 1,200 students
and 128 faculty members to the war effort; 12 colleges
have turmed over parts of their campuses for war
training.

KANSAS
1 THE BEECH AIRCRAFT CO. at Wichita
y and the AFL Machinists’ Union agreed on a
| new pay scale, Walter Ray-Saverns and his
* wife were charged at Wichita with the
S murder of Severns! 8-year-old niece,, Inex
Viola Burling; mob violence was threatened, The legis-
lature killed a bill to end Kansas income tax and
whittled down authority of the state social welfare
board. J. K. Dirks was named president of the Wichita
City Teachers' Association, Clayde Carpenter, 18, was
killed in a rock slide at Sedan. Gov. Schoeppel appointed
Sallie O, Athearn of Winfield probate judge of Cowley
County. The independent Gasoline Diur{‘hutmg* Associa.

tion elected George Betz president at Wichita, Cacl

Brown, editor of the Atchison “ Globe,” died.

LOUISIANA

fl:lng‘ CAUSED #50,000 DAMAGE 1o the
o ttizens Bank and Truse Co. building at
ew Orleans. Tulane graduated 80 seniors
xd Loyola 105; most will enter the armed

Sidiciod & Ed_rwt'eg. Mayor Maestri of Mew Orleans
s Serrat m:Btﬂals for prostitutes.. At Baton Rouge,
s d.f Y. Smith of Sterlington was named
ey fétate Highway Department, Louisiana's
rose in mei 2rd company was organized. Muskrat pelts
Price to §1.33 33, The population of Lake
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at Baton Ru:;_ cooperatives organized a stare council
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Hollywood Greer Garson will play the part of Ak, ]
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the MGM version of Eve Curie’s book about her Kids. And twe vl Halop of e 1o, oods,
i Exic ‘Von Stroheim, who WO big fellows ¢ Dead End

mother's careef. . ! ;
has played ramrod-necked Prussian officers in so
many pictures that his jugular vein looks like E
poker, will be given a chance to giraffe himse

. “ Five Graves to

Rommel in
to death as Marshal Cairo."” . . . The talent scouts
LW |

i t
are on the prowl again out
here. Those Wamer Brothers
—_Tom, Dick, and the f;-u:
loving Jack — have €18
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Feconnaissance men on & w1
of cight West Coast universi-
ties to skirr; o

crop O -eds. _
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ings. . . . The big studios are battling eatlm i
with blood in their eyes for ]'ightﬁ o

Greer Garson

life of Jimmy Doolittle. Latest Hollywood split-
up: Judy Garland and David Rose: he's now in

the .Army. . . . Charlie Chaplin proposes re-
issuing " The Kid,” with
sound added. . . Rita

Hayworth is in an argument
with her studio; she ohjected
to the tole she was to play

in My Client Curly * and
Columbia suspended her,
. - . Gross receipts rate
" Shores of Tripoli” the

most popular film of the year
in Army camps, with " Son
of Fury"” and * Sergeant
York " next, ., And things
we hoped we'd never see: Gary Cooper is to sing
* Praise the Lord and Pass the Ammunition ” in
his next picture. . . . Jack Holt goes to the
Quartermaster Corps at Fort Reno, Okla., as a
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i Esther Williams
Tou've seen pictures of this girl before,
Prabably gs a swimming champion.

'@.ﬁ’m-ﬁafﬂwyn-ﬁduyer sow her, oo,

:ﬁnnw she's an ex;.-.wimmihg cﬁ:_ugu_;
“nd @ moyie starlet. She made her debut
.Iﬂ "Aﬂﬂy‘ Hﬁrdj{‘s.' ﬂo?bje Life.'
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Soldiers overseas are always asking if their
home town has changed since they've been
away. S0 YANK decided to visit typical
home towns all over the U. 5. and publish
this series of stories about the way they
have heen affected by the war. Here is the
first story. Others will appear on this page
in future issues. Watch for your town.

By Sgi. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Staff Writer

INCHESTER, Ky.—A town is like a human
being.
You can seriously maim it by ampu-

tating 800 of its young men. You can cut off and
reduce the vital fuels that gave it life. But the
heart of the town keeps beating.

Here in Winchester, for instance, there are
some things that have changed, and some things
that will never change. The First Christian
Church, Evans' Place, the Lions Club and Kid
Kennedy's are the same, So are the people who
B0 to them. Main Street with its famous high
sidewalk is the same. The entire west side of
the street, including most of the town’s leading
stores, is still perched atop the flight of eight
OF nine stone steps, originally designed to allow
modest ladies more gracefully to descend from
their horses while shopping.

The fields and farms outside the town are the
same. In’ June, ‘when the grass comes to seed,
the blue haze sits on the rolling hills. Last
August the tobaceo stond leafy and straight. Last
fall the black eattle silhouetted against the 50

. different shades of green in the fields of new-cut
hemp. This winter the snow blankets it all softly.

The beautiful white courthouse iz the same:
the sprawling, musty Brown-Proctor Hotel, with
Louis' Restaurand on the ground fnoy, P‘enple
still cover their lJawns with tobacco stalks 1o pro-
1'EI'_"'L them from thels“appy Kﬂﬂtucky winter
The women play bridge. The kids from Win-
chester High flock to Flynn's juke joint afier
school, and the kids from Clark County High
to the Wel-Kum-Inn, Thursday is still the big
market day for the J!a_rmers. and Baturday night
the hig whoop-it-up night. The well-to-do People
n the south end are still well-to-do. The ppor
people on Rose Hill and in Poynterville are stifj
puor. Fluty's pool room 13 still crowded.

Everyhody sees every o £ e b0 movie
houses. the Town Hall and the Leed’s. Town
Jlitics are overwhelmingly Democratic, but the
wople get burned up about such scandals as

vy Chandler's swimming pool.

‘ﬂ‘ T

But the war has wrought its changes in Win-
chester, too,

Back in 1840, this was the hemp center of the
world. Here in Winchester was made all the
fine rope that went into the globe-girdling
Yankee Clippers, But with the coming of steam
and the opening of the Philippines’ Manila hemp
market, the raising of Kentucky hemp degen-
erated into little more than a hobby for a few
of the wealthier farmers.

Then came Pearl Harbor, and the loss of the
Philippines, Suddenly there was no more hemp
to be had from that source. The Eovernment
came running to the hemp hobbyists of Win-
chester, “We will distribute our zeed,” they said,
“to anyone who has room to raise it." So today,
as in 1840, the lush flelds around Winchester
glow with the soft green of fine Kentucky hemp.

Pearl Harbor brought other changes. Ten gold
stars went up in Winchester windows, one of
them for young George Scotf, who went down
with the Arizona, another for Chester Rice, who
was killed on the West Virginia. Few towns in
the country were so hard hit in a single day:
The scrap drive took away the German war
relic museum in Winchester High School. The
shelves which once housed the old antiaireraft
gun, the three Spandau machine guns and the
punetured helmets, are now filled with Silas
Marner, David Copperfield and war posters. The
iron fence around the Presbyterian Church went,
too., And the L. and N. Railroad spur that ran
for 53 miles east to Maloney ﬂifﬂuilz;hﬁplgzzwf;

g tate Park is no more. If :
E:.lrldtgr;.ae S‘WPB and cl::rnﬁrserted into 10 million

otential shells. y '
Pﬁé:fiir ?fl pthE.' war, George Tomlinson's lumber
company was converted to war work, and now,
instead of table tops, it's turning out 1% million
feet of American Walnut for rifle stocks. The only
other war industry is the Army Signal Corps

Depot at nearby Avon.
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“FIRST AID”

E were walking by a messhall the other day,
hurrying as we always do when we walk by

messhalls, when we were hailed by a familiar
voice,

It was Artie Greengroin. He was lolling in front
of the messhall, picking his teeth with a fork. On
his head was a tall white chef’s hat.

“Well, well, ole boy,’”’ he said.
see you. How do I look?™

“ Awiful,” we =aid. :

" Thass jess because you got no zsthetic appeal.
Unner this hat lies the new Greengroin, a Greengroin
who has found his niche. They remade me a
PFC" -

?anradula.tions,“ w;rtsgid. ¥

m the new cook,” ie said.

W'h.at hEPPEI'.IEd to the old one?’ we E.'Ekﬁd.
“ He was tooken away with ptomaine,'’ Artie said.
Tooken away very sudden. Then the company
was without a coole, so the Ole Man
looked around and says, “Who knows
how to cook?’ and 1 says, ‘Well, I
5pent more time in the kitchen than
anybody else,’ and the Ole Man says,
0:,H" you're the cook.' "
= Congradulations,'" we said again,
' ]_"’,‘*'- on in,’" Artie said, “and
Whip yvou up a snack, ole boy.
YcI:}: lool: }];uﬁgr}rp_“ y
abpo Vel we said, “we might be

‘;tﬂ force a steak or two."

B followed Artie into the mess-.
ok A couple of K. P s—sad, starved-
of t;,l‘::.g ht'uf-" men—were doing a spot
Asts le polishing. They looked at

€ in what might be described as
an“mﬂnendiy way.

0 Ay 5!?1"35-” Artie said, * A bunch

Jummies,

Rummy yerself," one of the K.P.s

“I'm glad to

“

said. " You ole bassar.'
emember you're talking to a
P.E.C.*" Artie said,

. Ole bassar,"" gaid the K.P. ’
e PEY'S & unmanageable lot,”” Artie said. - Ve
'Y Make me a mess sergeant 1’11 cut off their ears.

_ Artie began to rummage through the ghelves 0 *ahf
SEOreroom, * You hearn about the new diet, huh?
e said,
,,i;‘r“hwc gaid, " What about it?"’ 3
: the soldiers is going to eat More y
“rUe said, ' Lots of iEWT}F-'; Ereens. Brussels EPmutbé
._-.'|‘r] Thi:ng_u, like that. It's a good idE-I:I: If }'DL! (i
Vot of Breens you grow up o be g g DL'I-};I 1
Vhat are you going to give us g eat?’ We

egetables,’ !

wanted to know. Artie took a can down from the
shelf. “ Wass this label say? " he asked us,

0 m.rl we mid.

“We got a lot of those around here,'" Artie
zaid.

“We heard rumors to that effect,’” we said.

“Now," Artie said, "if a man’s
going to be a good cook, he's got to
make ordinary things taste good. I'm
going to take this ole can of Spam
and I'm going to take a handful of
Brussels sprouts, and I'm going to
make you a delectable dish. A Green-
groin Delight."”

"We doubt it,"" we said.

"Go sit over there," Artie said.
*I'm a sensitive person. If somebody
watehes me cooking I get noivous.”

We went over and sat down at one
of the tables. Artie busied himself
over the stove. Out of the corner
of our eve we saw him fill 8 pot with
water, add Brussels sprouts and
Spam. Our gorge rose, EBVer 50
ﬂ@hﬂr

One of the K.P.s sidled over o us.
“It's yer gut, buddy,’ he said,
 Meself, T prefer a bullet.”” He sidled
away again. ! ’
Af the range, Artie was humming
to himself and stirrng the pot. After
ile he beckoned to us. )
3 w?;:ﬁv.” Artie said, " before you taste this thing
of beaoty, I want to ast you a question. When
ou take a piece of toast, some cheese, some beer,

an various other things, what does the result taste

like?"" L .
“ Welsh rarebit,’” we said,
* Right, ole boy,"" Artie said. © NWow taste Green-

groin's Delight."’

“What does it taste lile? "' Artie said.
“ Spam and brussels sprouts,” we said.

L R b vl
’ 5

SPAM & A

"Thass a hell of a way to talk,'” Artie said, “¢
don’t taste like Spam and Brussels sprouts at all '

“You left something out,'" we said,

" Gimmie a taste of that," Artie said.

; " Thass funny,’”” he said. *Come to think of it
it does taste like Spam and Brussels sprouts. T
wunner what I left out.” -

"The arsenic,"’ we suggested.

Artie took another taste. “I got in the termay.
ters,”” he said. " And I got in the vinegar and s}t
and mustard and pepper."’

Artie took a couple of huge mouthfuls. “ They's
something I left out,”’ he said. “Evidently T Jef
out the priceless ingredient, evidently. Tell me, gle
boy, do you feel a little funny? "

TR A little,"" we said. ;

* Me, too,”" Artie ml%émk o

He dropped the spoon in the pot and Iy
over to apir.:ble. The K.P.s watched him wit[]i:h;:i
terest. One of them strolled over to us, just ag v
were on our wal: to fel;:I IA{rtie's head, we

“Leave him lay,” the K.P. said. " Coo)
and goes in this outfit.” ks comes

(i Eg ukmks a litt]le green,”” we said.

“ He'll toin poiple in a ho s :
“7 seen men l!:l':epthis beﬁurgr'Fr " W K.P. wid.

“What's the matter with him? "' we asked

The K.P. shrugged. “T ain't DI s
“But T ain't no fool, neither,” o doctor," he saig,

b at do yon mean," we ashed,

“Why,' the K.P. said, “| ai:& et i :
hall for two weeks, T heen existin m. th“a;
beer. Tt's a hard life, you don't ‘tﬂﬁ1 = -L‘m]“,'jﬁ and

“ Why haven't you eaten in this Lo P

" Greengroin's been whipping up ﬁlm'aaahaug i
K.P. said. “Me, T profer 5 bonie. ¢

We suddenly felt the desipe to ge
fresh air. As we left the musst.mH \EL
Artie was still lying on the tahje ve dpba.:k_
moodily staring at the ardl it
we thought, Artie was a ?T’agdcml? POt Adter a?is
sick P.F.C. T SEAM, anyway

INegy.

vittles,” pe
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TO THE DAY OF RECKONING
"Twas the night before Sunday,
Just cutside the fort; : .
There were eight boys in khaki,
Eight men—and a guart.
They drank “chuck-a-luck”

dewned the booze;

That's a soldier's pet toast to down
. the blues.

and

As they made their way homeward,

Each wearing a grin, =

The rain came a-pouring—

They got soaked to the skin,

The puddles were plenty, both sides
of the street,

So they walked in the road, pro-
tecting their feet.

As they passed the main outpost
Sull singmi with glee,

They were halted and cursed
By a lanky MP.
“Disorderly conduct — disturbing

the peace”:
That's just what he told the chief
of police,

The time: Two weeks later.

The place: Dan's cafe,

The eight boys in khaki

Sit drinking away,

They all drink a toast (though al-
ready plastered) :

"I'Idere’s to that MP—the tall, lanky

evil.'”

This rhyme has a moral

Az you'll find in time,

It’s a real, true-life story

Of eight buddies of mine.

They all learned their lesson—
“erime does not pay,”

But God help that M% if they meet
him some day.

—=Cpl. JOSEPH LEE
Ferl Benning, Ga.

BLACKOUT

I've got a bit of trowble
And it's preying on my mind;
This bloody, bloody blackout
Is treating me unkind.

I humps into an ATS, or WAAF
Or maylbe it's a WREN;

Her voice is kind of lovely
S0 T humps her once again,

I begs her pardon sweetly
And T leads her to the light,
Then I dashes back to Dlackout
‘Cause T always draws a fright.

I don't think that you'll blame me
For letting go this howl, )

But the goy that thought of blackouts
Must have been a bloody owl,

—Sgt. BILL
Britain

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN

Long and lowd the battle rages,
Wasting strictly rationed pages, 3
While Gob and Bell Hop—and Dogface
Vie in self-inflicted praise.

This can easily be settled -

(Tho' all three of them be nettled)

For in the long run, if you please,
Wars are won by FAT DRAFTEES!

Wars are won on terra firma,

By getting mud on vour clean * derma,”’

S0 when the big shots want TERRAIN

It's “ Joe Draftee, COME HERE "—
{again). -

Our hero's uniform is dirty,
His A5 N. starts off with thirty,
His taste more often runs to truces
But what's the diff — THE BOY
FPRODUCES!
=SIGHED 33105387

Somewhere in England

POETS CORNERED

Nor all your piety and wit
Shall lure it back to cancel half a line.
. Omar K., Pfc. 1st Pyramidal Tent Co,

A RESERVED SEAT
A zoldier at the pearly gates,
With face quite worn and old,
Meekly asked the man of fate
For admiszsion to his fold.

“What have you done”™ =zaid Si
. Peter,

“To gain admission hera?"

“I was in Company L, 1290,"

Said the soldier, drawing necar,

The gates swung sharply open,

St. Peter rang agbell. Tef R

“Come in," said he, “take up your
harp, .

¥You've had enough of hell.”

There were beautiful angels BVEry -
where;

His peace had come at last,

Then thought he, “My company—-

I'll get them all a pass.” 3

S0 he turned to old St Peter,

Saying, "Sir, could one more favor
be mine?”

May I reserve this area for Com-

pany L,
The pride of 12937
—Pvit. CARL GRABIG
Sauth Pacific

WEATHER REPORT
While jungle fighting in New
Guinea
It must be cooler to be skinny.
Alaska iz another matter
For there it's warmer to be fatter,
When temperatures are minus zerg
It's tough as hell to be a herg,
And so is intrepidity
In spite of the humidity.
So take the hint, each fighting
man, .
The weather's pleasant in Japan.
=Pvt. Y. GUY OWEN
15t Deconfaminalion Unit

Let's gq. fellers!

g - i
3 ! 8 monkey wrench apipce

I want threa Smart guys

Get into your

ADWL‘E TO YOUNG ROOKIES

Girls who are busty

Are apt to be lusty,

Mascaraed maidens with manners
cutle

Dwell in houscs of ill repute.

Ladics with slant eyes

Aren't necessarily spies,

Ladies who the

Sprinkle their
seent.

When a girl says, *1 love you like
a4 brother,”

Find another,

The country givl

Is plenty virile,

Ladiez who accaost You on a well-lit
street

Are indjscreet,

—Pvi, BOB $TU
ST ART McKMIGHT

wrong way went
hosoms with hya-

i e ENCIRCLEMENT
Wil take no preat dipl g
bd very little tact s
To draw up an armistice
Between the AEFR and WAAC.

A —Sgt. WALTER STEWART
Army Flying Schaal, Grosnville, Aiss.

fSAD.'STJC OLD SERGEANT
Wwdnt three good typists ]
1th nice finger nailg.

Grab three mops and pails!

I want thres colle
ge gu
Who spealk Latin angd }E«reek.

nd fx that lealk!

O are nice and clean,

fatigu
nd scrub the ]atfgin?l:-s.’

The rest of you guys
Anc? ain't sg wise
. Never we i 5
HGHE S ar;int’n any schoaols,
Yere 3 & pass tg town,
ou thmk—skulled, empty foopls!

—Put.
Fort Balvoir, ve " MURRAY B, scHOEN

s

A YANK:
In Yaxx of Sept. 16 Fvt. Steve Bayur
- Fort Jackson, S. C. refers io the
edical Corps as the “heaven for con-
lentious objectors.” I resent this state-
ent as I have been In the Medical
orps since February, 1835, 1 object to
pes like Pvi. Bayur whn can't Seetr
see bhevond the end of their nnses.
*rhaps he has beéen seeing too many
- Kildare pictures.
—M/5gt. EARL R. BRANDT

ritralio

NG SIZ

s

ar Yami:

"ve heen told I have an enormous

nd. I haven't any photo to show you
T'll give you the measurerents.

ngth of fingers: thumb, 3% ;nr:hes:i
ond, ¢4 inr::%es: middle, 4% inches;
g 41 inches; small, 3% inches.

ross knuckles, 4 inches. Across palm,
nehes, Length from wrist to end of
u .5 9% inches. I've tried to get a
of ploves to At me but as yet
en't succesded. So I do without.
—sgt. JOSEPH FABUS JR.
e Wallace, Tex .
Ed  Note: Anybody got DbIREEY
“41-hooks than the sergeant?

i f '.-"'--'\‘K:

‘e boys here at Bolling Fleld en-
€ very much the song “Battle
A" [ Yanw, Feb28]. We have been
¢ 1t 8 great deal, so send thanks
' dnhn Readey and Pyt Albert

—Cpl. 50LOMON ABRAMSON
D c

Lr e

Dear YaNK:

In the story entitled “Hot Bridge"
[Yaws, Feb.7 ], one paragraph reads:
“Gee Dee it, the captain says. I'm going
to put thizs whole company on KF, I'm

ping to transfer them all to the QMC.

his'll ruin me with regimental."” This
article was written by a Sgt. Harry
Brown, Is he winning this war all by
himself in his spare time and writing
fiction during duly hours, or vice versa?
We do not clairn to be eny better but
we feel our part in this war iz just as
important as the next guy’s. Right?
—Det, 913th Quortermoster Corps
BTC Mo. 8, Fresne, Calif.

The above letter was signed by S3/5gt.
Bert F. Gizewskl, Sgt. Watgter L. Bigk J§..
T/5 Joseph 5. Labboto, Pvt, Lecnard J.

zlowskl, Pfe. James A. Campbell, Cpl
Harold L. Connett, T/5 Sam S. Bevinetio.
Pvi. Carmine N. Alveari, Pfe, Shelby K.
Petersen, Pvi. John Caplico, Pwt, Tracy
Bennett, Pvt. Leonerd P. Kidneigh, Pic.
John E. Cronin, Pvt. Ed J. Mu ¥, Cpl.
W. E. Baldwin, T/3 George F. Plitt, 5/5gt.
Melvin J. Kamma. :

Ed. Note: Right. But not Sgt. Brown,
He's overseas, which is no spare-
{ime occupation.

Diear YﬂNKd:

- In regard to a lefter from the Alcan
Highway, Canada [Yawk, Dee. 23, over-
seas edition], I think the lot of ¥ou
should lu:; entered under the heading
of "Sad Sack”™ What are you beefing
gbouit? Why not be thankful you are
not having the presence of Japs along
with the absence of women? Stop
worrying about wandering through 500
miles of Canada. How' would you like
geveral thousand miles of the Paclfic,
then bed down. 5o to speak, in a nice
wel swamp:

Fiji Islands  —Sa1. HERBERT RAMMELSBERG

Dear YanH: s e
Ninety per cent of our organization
are subseribers to Yank, while the
Marines borrow copies from soldiers,
=181 Sgi. THOMAS McCARTHY

Eng]und’
Dear YanK:

In connection with wyour stery on
the original Stars AND STRIFES [Yank
Feb. 10] it might be appropriate to
mention that at least seven of the arig-
inal staff are again in the service: Lt
Col. Egbert White, with Yank in North
Africa; Lt, Col. J. T. Winterich, with
the PRO in Washington; Ma]  Adolf
Ochs, in' England; Mai. Dan Miller, in
London; Maj. Peter Goza, with the Fn-
gineers; Capt. William J. Slator, Aber-
deen Proving Ground; and L& Edward
Hipps, with the Coaszt Guard.

—Capt. WILLIAM ). SLATOR
Aberdeen Proving Ground, Md.

" Dear YANH:

I have just seen and enjoyed reading
the colorful article on Airborne Avia.
tion Engineers in the Feb. 21 Yawg. Col.
Woodbury and 1 both feel somewhat
embarrassed because of the eredit glven
to ourselves and the omission of other
names egually deserving. In all these
activities we have had the fine sup-
port of the Chief of Engineers and his
Engineer Board, It ol E. L Dayis
of the Engineer Board, who warked
intensively for months on the details
of eguipment, 15 particularly deserving
of mention The excellent cooperation
af Gen, Borum and the Troop Carrier
Command in_ furhishing planes for
training should also be menticned. Caj,
iflysses G. Jones, Air Corps, com-
manding officer-at Westover Field, has

Been in adming

B strativie chap
&E;pnf? lth’ens san ﬂfEanizatinngir?éllthia:I
units, Thaﬁ.‘,&'|r3 gﬁ%emﬁgg E;:vintinn e
from. the Jtalf o ‘the T g, SUBPOE!

Seovl: ) Alrbor i

Tﬁﬁ‘ﬁﬂr Eﬁf:ment, at we?.fwfrng f‘?ﬁfﬁlr
el wurgr rinmment that occurs to
any possible |5 EXPlanation 1o gffset
eqlipment i o PlCation that Engineer
i airbnrnmn I general in the future
equipment Eﬁsed Ebygrtel'?é B lh%
ﬂ: ir Farces ang Gruunnglneerﬁ i

_ is
2avy tg transport b p]d,mi'ﬁ;?rces [

Brigadier Ganeral, 1, 5 A o - GODERES

It Engineer rmy
Dear Yaxg:

Az leader
in E of & dance bang ‘here
CMHE%IEEE- We are in & spot where W
land, P!MPSUSL‘i' We are touring Eng-
BVerywhere, gom? T soldier audiences

London rincipa] st was
Pla}'jng wtﬂzria‘::g Ptg-!r'&lﬂ for 1ﬁu%ights.
over | nes =i in
fore. 1o RAkIng the band e Shois

e l.hl:lug t =
sendin ¥ou would 5 b
8 US Your Special Sare Esgiﬁtﬁar:r::-

—WO FRANK J. ROSATO

Dear Y-'"-FH'.
e are :
all kinds le-}t"genuy in need gf any and
dance bang Dfﬁh%il‘ﬂtions. We had one
OUE arrival i ot CPEanization upon
58w the neaq 1, Nis country put readily
other comp) 2 . bangr% and formed an-
Ing membeng o 2204 from the remain-
% of bur organization.

Nerth Iralgnd =Pfe. JOSEFH FRANK
Ed. Nota: ]
are on theiy BDteen_orchestrations

to WO Rogatq Y '0 Pie. Frank and
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DEAD MEN’'S WORDS
QUICK REFRESHER COURSE we took this week on what America meant
to the old-timers turned up the lesser known guotations printed
- below, We offer them to Adolf and Benito as proof that our form
of government is not outmoded. The guys who said these things have
been dead some time; the ideas are peculiarly potent today.

“The cause of America and liberty is the couse of every virtuous
American citizen, whatever may be his religion or descent.”—G. Wash-
ington.

“Our cause is the cause of all mankind, We are fighting for their
liberty in defending our own.”—Ben Franklin.

“We fight not to enslave but to set a country free, and to make room
upon the earth for honest men to live in.”"—Tom Paine,

“Those who deny freedom to others deserve it not for themselves, and
under a just God cannot long retain it."—Abe Lincoln.

. “The greatest glory of a free born people is to transmit that freedom
to their children.”—John Harvard.

“It iz mot an army we must train for war; it is ¢ nation.”"—Woodrow
Wilson.

Qur favorite of all of them, though, is this from Tom Jefferson:

“The tree of liberty must be refreshed from time to time with the
blood of tyrants. It is its natural manure.”

More Dope on 38s

0OR THE EFﬁKE of the record, here's the

latest summary of the WD ruling al-
lowing discharge of enlisted men 38 and
over. ir

is the deadline for submitting
to t%lqca}écl} written request for discharge.
But the time can be extended in the
casepf an individual who did not have reasonable uppurtumty to file his
application—for example, dye Bilindei .

e iegh foreign service are given an additional month to apply. Due
to communication difficulties they will not be required to Eresentrevi-
dence of future employment I1'.r| an essential industry, including Elg[‘lf_‘l.l.‘-
ture. However, for military reasons, no man will be returned from over-
€45 until a trained replacement is present and available. Also; transpor-
tation must be available, _

No enlisted man will be discharged unless his 38tl
or before February, 28, 1943, and he must have enlisted or
inducted on or before that date.

Chaplain’s R
eport :
Church attunpdance in the Army for the three months e"d'n%hsi’f%tégfé
1942, totalled 9,345,197, the Chief of Army Chaplains FepoRts. 8 FECM 0
085 not include church-going dogfaces overseas. = u[t'izegd 2 006 per-
period Army chaplains married off 10,414 soldiers, bapuizee 2 o Bo
S0ns. “including infants,” and visited camp guardhouse ) y

Hard Liquor Taboo For Officers

is5i fficers, like enlisted men,
T - -eular decrees commissioned off . on
must do thqzrrns::il:l?s drinking from 1mw3u£1 Eutmieﬂpg;:.] ;r;?;hﬁrgsoﬁgsg
fork) ing stronger than 3.2 Deer 8
for ;"?isms:i‘k{ % raﬁ:,»lsuﬁ :hie LF 5. Officers ICIubs. the urfller hea!-tlegg};,:
adds, hﬂ‘t’ﬂ}hggnpo;*dered 1o dispose of all liquor stocks “immediately.

New Fj g :
r lFErlfguncc?:";ig:sure transmitter, made by the Minneapolis-Honey-

: : : . lives of Army bomber and
well . is helping safeguard the r device eli
pursuﬁegpﬂgg 1"b{::r?Gna::hu-:img cockpit fire hazards. Tdhe o rffg - Ehm'-
inates gasgline and oil pipe-lines to the plane indicator. and so keeps

these lines safely bE}-’Dﬂd the prutettive fire wall,

G

Jlinfll:']hr Ay M’i’.:rseBsat_aaﬂ Army nurses had to borrow slacks, boots
and qLF:ax?tt S?nts .Ilf te1'1-1 Soidit-:::l's to supplement their fe:':'l‘ttnmlz[igtg.‘e;nn'lte!nt
issue, me;: Tﬁbb T werseas commanders, the WD l}a?tf‘f]ﬂ__n‘: H]E daiméﬁ
NUJ‘EEE' [ Ep e yld Enﬂ‘uuh ten hawve ].Oﬂg pai_’lts ol 1LE : .
issued _he‘:‘!::; 11“?0 piece Slack suits. ankle-high field boots and stee

i 5 -

helmets, £8:8

Legal Advice

b For G.Ls who need legal @ Azrn
Ureaus are being opened near AT g ¢ Services, local
the 511]3'5!!“\-‘55'!(}:] %!’ E:.he American WUTP?} : 1‘5-’:?:'!.15[?1:'.;1'{&1&% arisen sinee

lawyers will help soldiers solve legal prob E? 7 ts to dependents, léases
they joined the service, such as allotment PEYIERE

L H i pend e 5 HEPS,

and liabilities on installment purchase

th birthday falls on
have been

dvice bul can't afford to pay for it free

remale Marines

- Women have finally taken ove
'he Commandant of the Marine Corps
of the United States Marine Corps W
the Marinés, the fair sex now has the S

r the last st ronghold of the services.
has announced the eSEﬁthhmE'I"LT.
omen's Reserve. With women in
tuation well in hand,

v camps all over the country. Under .
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King Canute and the Rising Tide—1943
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liems Thai Require No Editorial Comment

This Little Pig Went to Market

A plump little pig was on sale
at the market of a Norwegian coast
village, but, strangely enough, no-
body wanted to buy him. Instead,
the village housewives looked the
little fellow all over, giggled, and
went their ways. The suspicious
Gestapo investigated, found tlhe
baby porker painted on one side
with a large swastika, on the other
with the doleful inscription “What
else could I be?”

Who Lavghed Last?

Lord Haw Haw, the Englishman
who yaps for Hitler over the Ber-
lin radio, was summarizing the
late war news in Russia for his,
Canadian public. "“And now, my
friends.” said Haw Haw, “'the lying

British press is crowing over the
so-called Russian victory at Sf;al_inh
grad, They are even predicting
that Kursk will fall. As if they
could ever take Kursk, which
has been in our hands for 17
months. . . " :

Two davs later the Russians took
Kursk,

Service in Silence

A soldier at Camp Roberts,
Calif., was senlenced to six months
at hard labor. He also must forfeit
£28 from his pay each month for
six months. He was found guilty
by a special court martial of mak-
ing public to unauthorized persons
the fact that he was to be trans-
ferred in a troop movement on a
specific day to a certain destina-
tion.

YAMK iy published weekly by the Enlisted
Men of the L 5. Army, and Iz For wale
anly to thote in the Armed Services.
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The Fact
. DIC

* By ALLEN CHURCHILL, Y3c
YANK Staff Writer

AVE you been losing dough lately in one of
H those pay-day games? If so maybe it isn't

all bad luck. Maybe the bones, or the cards,
are being manipulated by experts.

Some soldiers are too handy with a set of dice,
and that goes double for some of the civilians
who run games in town or near camp. Most of
the cheating, according to a recent survey by
card expert John Scarne, takes place in crap
games, Scarne believes that two out of every 10
Army crap games are crooked.

This is true because it's easy to be a hustler.
Anyone who doesn’t care how he wins can be-
come one. All he needs is a pair of crooked dice
and a circle of suckers. Nowadays both the dice
and the suckers are easy to come by.

According to Scarne here are the favorite
methods of cheating in crap games:

Passers & Missouts are crooked pairs of
dice that have been doctored to beat the law of
averages. A Passer is gaffed lo favor making
the point, The Missout favors missing the point.
A shyster who knows which way his dice will
come up a majority of the time will show a good
margin of profit at the end of thé game. Either
that or he will be broke, but his confederate will
fiave all the money in sight.

Shapes are the most common forms of Passers
and Missouts. They are dice whose outside
surfaces have been altered, Brick Shapes, for
example, are cubes that have been shaved down
on one side so they are no longer perfectly
eguare but are, by the merest hairsbreadth, rec-
tangular or brick-shaped. Though this filed sur-
face may be only 1/1000 of an inch it is enough
to change the roll when the ivories begin to
gallop. For example a pair of Bricks can be
shaped into a Missout (usually is the case) simply
by cutting the cubes down on the 6 and 1 sides.
Or they may be made into Passers by manicuring
the f-1 on one cube and the 3-4 on the other.
Hricks are hard to detect, especially when the

dice are rolliffg fast. Experts say the best way to
spot them is to measure the cubes with a caliper,
which you probably don’t have. Next best thing
to do is place the two cubes side by side on a flat
surface. Hold one cube stationary and move the
other into all possible positions. If one position
}"rua out like the illustration above (one cube
HEner than the other) then you start punching.
fdges are shaved down along the four

f ome surface, making them roll in the
direetion, the last time over being es-

-

pecially tricky. Here the cubes are likely to roll
backwards instead of forward. To catch Cut-
FEdges use the Brick test again. This time if one
combination of positions makes a little ¥ at the
top, it's a ¥ for victory—but not yours. Y
Bevels have been manicured so that one sur-
face iz rounded. This bevel causes increased roll,
the tendency being to roll over more. Like all

Shapes, the Bevels work best on a flat, hard surface,
Mow for other brands of doctored dice:
CuppedpDice are those that have been shaved

one side so that a piece of rubbery

composition can be glued on in place of the filed
surface. This is done with such skill that the
junetion is invisible. Naturally the rubbery sides
make the dice bounce instead of roll and the op-

HIS is the first in o series of articles on craoked
T gombling tricks, prepared for YAMEK by John
Scarne, one of the leading American outhorities
on gambling and sleight-of-hand, wha hos just
completed a tour of Army camps. On these pages
he covers shady crap-shooting. Waich far Scorne’s
studies of poker, blackjack and confidence gomes
in later is;unu. e T

¥ you have any questions about’ cr
h"“g:.t' mail them to Yeoman Third Class ‘f;?
Churchill, YANK, 205 Eost 42nd Street, Nni: ¥ =
M. Y., and he will get Scarne fo Qnswer 'h“‘“uf
you. Maybe he won't be able fo tell you ""'“'
you've been actually cheated but he can tell you
bt 16 watch for the next fime you run frio @
smart operchor.

Q) siryt

The G.I. who uses scientific methods of detecting crooked dice travels to his gmﬁu laden like thi
is.

posite sides come up m
Ca.-,_r:ped Dice arapeasgrﬂ?t: fan
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Like Shapes they

than they should.
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Paste This
In Your Hat

BETTING ODDS ON CRAPS

T'5 bad encugh to be cheated by the other Fel-
low- but why cheat yourself? Yet most crops
shooters do. Few of them know anything abaut
odds, and they are always ready fo shoat on the
oddt the other fellow sugogests. Recognized nqu
teday are net in favor of the shnmer.l According
ta John Searne, who knows, the fellowing are the

correct odds in crops:

AGAINST PASSING

& to 5 against 6 or B
1 ta 2 against 5 or 9
2 to 1 ogainst 4 or 10
8 to 1 against double 2 or double 3
10 to 1 against double 3 or double 4
ODDS ON THE COME-OUT
35 to 1 ogainst double numbers
17 to 1 against 11
11 1o’ 1 agaoinst 4 or 10
8 to 1 against 5 or 9
8 to 1 against crop {2, 3, and 12]
| 5 to 1 against 7

| The only even-maney bet that's fair s en fading the
sheoter, Thiz ijsn't axoctly a fifty fifty :hnnc.e, but the
percaniage of 1,415% against the shooter jsn't. strong

enough fo fake your shirt,

s

Pisile page, Here six hollows have been d_l'tt]ed
inder each surface of the cubes. In the middle,

ttle channels run from one hollow to the other.
One of the hollows is flled with mercury. which
irains quickly into the hollow closest 10 the
ground, Tg make his point, the hustler simply
15 the dige on the floor just before rolling—

19 change his luck'—or he taps the point he
“ants on g hard surface.

Tops & Bottoms are mis-spotted dice that
equive skill in sleight of hand to manipulate.
They are sq ohvious, and dangerous, that they
‘an anly be whisked into a game for two or
hree throws and then whisked out again. For
'”"l way thiz is done see the illustration at the
"nd of this article,

A1 a distance i!:m need a mirror to eatch Tops
#nd Bottoms! the eve can't see three sides of a
*duare at ong time. But once you geL a TS
sPolled diee in your hand there is no mistaking it.
‘UETE are gply three numbers on each cube, and
Bach number -f:lp]_:lf"al's twrice,
~ What a good hustler can do with a pair of Tops
wWould A1l 5 book. Tops bearing 2, 4, and 6, for
'®ample, wil] throw out only even _numbers. You
.I.._-; ﬁﬂl one erap (12) and no 7. which means you
el right,

Any !hguﬁ can Be a crooked dice-hustler. But it

WHIP SHOT

Good profection ogainst trick

Keep a lookout for this roll. The guy who does can make his dice thu‘;" «

throw artists is to roll against o wall. @

- SRS T
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John Scarne demonstrates the Blanket Roll and other trick shots. This article follows a tour of
Army camps where Scarne saw plenty of cheating at craps.

takesz real art to roll the dice the way you want
*em. The man who can do this has probably prac-
ticed it at least two years.

The Blanket Roll, for example: is a favorite
with the smart voll boys. This one ¢leaned up in
the last war when it was fairly new, It's still used
on rookies who haven't heard of it.

This roll works best on the soft, vough surface
of an Army blanket, which accounts for its name.
To catch it, watch the way the sharper holds his
dice, The Blanket Roll calls for the dice to be held
in position by thumb and forefinger, as in the
picture below. Held this way. the dige can I:ru
rattled convincingly, but they don’t change posi-
tion. On the throw, the thumb rolls the dice to
the Anger ends and they turn end-over-end on
the blanket without falling sideways. With the
§ and 1 inside vou can’t possibly throw a crap.

The Whip Shot is another trick roll that is
harder to learn but better to know. The dice are
held as in the Blanket Roll, but the edge rather
than the back of the hand is toward the floor. A
downward, whip-like snap makes the dice spin
rather than roll, the faces on top staying ‘there,
This one needs no blanket.

The sleight-of-hand guy is hard to spot; that's
why he did all that practicing. Best protection
against him is to roll against a wall or board,

- LT

..1f
i
o .

though some of them have figured thiz angle,
too, But the best protection is to watch for the
tricks we have mentioned. We have covered
all phases of dice cheating but the magnetic table,

Often small-time cheaters fx their awn dice
beforea game' by waxing opposite sides, roughing
surfaces or making sides sticky. All these amateur
tricks are easy to spot once the dice are in your
hands. Dan’t ever be afraid to pick up the dice and
examine them. Hustlers will rvidicule you when
yvou do it, but do it anyway.

Next time you roll the ivories do these two
things: 1} Keep Yawx's list of percentages in
mind and 2) look around the cirele at the men
yvou-are shooting with.

Are any two of them particularly friendly?
Hustlers seldom work alone. That would be too
abvious if the guy who rvolls raked in the money.,
The hustler usually rolls for a confederate to
win., Mizsdirection, this is called.

In a erap game your best friend is your in-
tuition. Hustlers work =o szkillfully today that
you probably never will catch cne -in the act of
rolling crooked dice. The thing to do is keep
your eyes glued on the dice. If they seem to act
strangely. or pay off too frequently on certain
rolls, pull yourself out of the game while the
pulling is good

Searne palms the dice,

switching a new pair in
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