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& BRITISH SOLDIER TAKES A LAST 5WIG OF BEER BEFORE GETTING OM A GLIDER, THAT'S AM AMERICAN AT LEFT,

—

*

COL. COCHRAMN GIVES GLIDER PILOTS SOME FOINT
D INFORMATION BEFORE THE FLIGHT TO BURMA

By 5gt. ED CUNNINGHAM
YANK Staff Correspondent

EMIND JAPANESE Lines 1N Burma—Coasting
down by moonlight onto an abandoned rice
paddy, 150 miles behind Jap lines in the
very center of enemy-occupied Burma, glider-
borne U. 5. Air Commandos carried out one of
the most daring all-aerial operations in history
The American-piloted gliders, carrying U. 5
airborne aviation engineers and a prolecting
British force of the famous Wingale's Raiders.
lunded in a jungle clearing thalt was rutted by
buffale bogs and elephant footprints and strewn
with massive teakwood logs,
Twenty-four hours later the rice paddy was

one of the world's busiest airstrips. Working xll
night and all dav with enginecring equipment
flown in by the gliders, the 1. S engineers con-
structed a graded, well-lighted runway for 1.5
andIRAF transport planes. These t:'anspmlls.'.
ial:nding at night, in turn unloaded hundreds ui;
Wingate's jungle troops, together with pack
mules, light artillery and supplies,

_Thal. 5c_he-dule was conlinued for the pext fve
nights without the loss of s single transpory
plane, The airborne delivery saved the fm'ceg of
Maj. Gen. Orde C. Wingale a two-month march
through the jungles and pul them squar;;
astride the Japs® chief lines of communicatio i
Northern Burma. (Wingate himself wa ]nl m-
k]l'il'f.d in a Burma plane crash,} 2t

e all-aerial invasion was coneei
Henry H. Arnuld. chief of the ;_f_eéfreir':' G:'.".'
Forces, and planned by two young &m:r' il
fighter pilots whose instructions from th i)
eral were to “starl dreaming,” They did 'I?h i
sull was an invasion plan thay made B Ir s
look like Colonel Blimp, uek Rogers

The invasion planners were Cal
Cochran, 34-year-old Eije (Pa.) pilot,
rE.'i_I-liff_- Flip Corkin uf Milton Ca
steip, “Terry and’ the Pirates 4

Philip ¢
_wljn i the
iff's. comip
and anothey fa.

-r.lizr:dmail.:; pilot whose name may not be dis-
days. Cochran and the other airman were nat-
u:l'als for the jobs of CO and deputy of the new
]:"ur_ Commando Force, Both loved a fight: both
Scved firmly in the value of daring, unortho-
dox air lactic ;
th":m:!.lmﬂ"i Commandos hit the Japs just where
E"f:y never expected to be hit—right in the mid-
dle of their own back yard, They did it with, a0
'ﬂfﬂ'gratcd_ striking force that included sever
H'EES of aircratt, all regular components of the
." Commando Force, Gliders, towed by C-47s.
ought in GI engineers with midget equipment

ihlps, and tiny L-5 reconnaissance plancs m"?‘.
1::[. A HE{_:'I: of C-47 troop carrier planes followe
[,:.:l;-,x.l. Night with reinforcements.
part bi 4n protected his enemy-encircled 1a
e £ them to the punch for seven days
Itﬁ ﬁua_]ly managed 1o organize a glj'ﬂﬂﬂ.ﬂp'ﬁl
b, E2inst the new U.S. airstrip.
,.1tl.llli.humh.bm carried o l,ﬂ-ﬂi}-pﬂu"d
N ®ach wing, the first time a single-
Othe. Nas attempted such a heavy bom
her P-51s curried 200.foot cables with W

GLIDERS LINED UP IN INDIA JUST BEFORE THE TAKE-OFy
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attached: these planes swooped low over Jap
telephone and communications lines, h-:_mkrzd
their dangling weights on the wires Iand_ ripped
off several hundred feet at a time, This trick was
first used by Cochran himself in North Africa.

Even the B-25 bombers of the Air Commando
Force were fown by former fighter pilots, who
peeled off as if they were handling P-51s to dive-
bamb and strafe at treetop levels. Later Cnch_ran
stationed several of his fighter planes at the new
airstrip to beat off enemy air attacks.

The first two gliders encountered Jap ack-ack
while being towed to their objective, a ﬂlght that
took them across the 7,000-foot Chin I-I_llls and
the Chindwin and Irrawaddy Rivers. With only
the moonlight to guide them, the gliders coasted
in blind onto a strange ﬁ_eid, obstructed by
ruts. logs and a large iree |!1_the very center,
Each glider carried tough Erlﬂsh“aassl?u!t troops
a8 inst Jap ground atlack. r
dsl‘fla??%?fl?aﬁaﬂ Taylor of St Louis, Mo., glider
unit CO, piloted the first ship Lo land, wl!h TfE_gt.
Perry L. Garten of Kansas City, Mo., line chief
of the glider ground crews. as his cn-pﬂrtﬁl’rhe
cecond glider was piloted by 2d Lt Nea _usi';
of Whitefish, Mont., with FpI. John Kinnet "I
jron River, Mich., as co-pilot. By the light o

e |
e gl TET

.

smudge pots carried in the gliders. they set up an
electric lighting system to guide in other planes
arriving later. Meanwhile British patrols pushed
deep into the surrounding jungles, on the lookout
for hostile forces,

As additional gliders coasted in, their pilots
had to hurdle them over teakwood logs and buf-
falo bogs that suddenly loomed up in the way.
Several accidents resulted, but only two caused
zevere casualties: the American and British dead
were buried nearby after a3 Burmese chaplain
conducted funeral services. Many gliders had to
make 360-degree turns at almost treetop level to
avoid  hitting the disabled gliders on the over-
crowded field.

In one freak crash, a glider coasted directly be-
tween two trees, less than 10 feet apart, shearing
off both wings. A large piece of equipment that
the glider was hauling, intended for the airborne
engineers, was torn loose: from its moorings.

The machinery hooked into the corner brace of
the glider's movable nose, forcing it to unlock
and throwing the nose into the air. Then the
4,195-pound piece of machinery hurtled out the
nose, past the pilot and co-pilot, turning over
three times and coming to a stop 10 yards from
the glider. When F/O Gene A. Kelly of Milwau-

kee, Wis, pilot, and Sgt. Joseph A. DeSalvo of
Cincinnati, Ohio, co-pilot, were released from
their inverted cockpit, where they were dangling
upside down, they had only minor injuries.

Nine GI engineers and a shave tail, who be-
came the unit commander when the CO was
killed in a glider crash, wenl to work construct-
ing the airstrip as soon as they landed. They
dynamited the tree in the center, dragged off teak-
wood logs and crippled gliders with their equip-
ment, filled in buffalo bogs and then—at 0600—
began grading a strip on which the transport
planes were to land that night. Five hours later
they had a very sizable strip ready for the Air
Commando Foree's L-5 planes, sent in to ferry
out injured U. S. and British troops.

At 1000 hours, the engineers finished work on
a much larger runway, to be used by the troop
transport planes. Twenty-five minutes later the
first one landed. The tired and hungry engineers
—a crackers-and-jam lunch was their only food
for 26 hours—watched the first 12 troop planes
land. Then they bunked down on the ground for
their first sleep in 38 hours.

The engineers were S/Sgt. Raymond J. Blut-
hardt of Ogden, Kans,; Sgt. Stanley J. Ryniec of
Long Island City, N, ¥.; Sgt. William W, Geider




PILOTS AND CREWS OF TROOP-CARRIER PLANES AT A PRE-INVASIOM BRIEFING.

of Brooklyn, N. ¥.; Cpl. Ralph R. Hammond of
South Colten. N. ¥.: Cpl. Waltet J. Hybarger of
Freeport, I11; Cpl. Merling E. Sneed of Spring-
field. Mo.; Pic. Ravmond Hylton of Clifton, Va.,
Pfe. Paul F. Johnson of Proctorville, Ohio, and
Pvt. Robert E. Wade of Houston, Tex. Their CO
was 2d Lt. Robert Brackett of Los Angeles, Calif,,
a GI who went to OCS.

was on the first troop transport to land on the

second night of the airborne invasion of Bur-
ma. It was a Troop Carrier Command plane,
piloted by Brig. Gen. W. Donald Old of Uwvalde.
Tex., and was loaded with men of a famous
British NMorth Country regiment, An unexpected
tail wind pushed us many miles bevond the
enemy=-held east bank of the Chindwin River
before dusk, a half hour shead of schedule. At
the astral dome of our C-47, Sgt. Richard H. Bar-
low of Jamestown, N, ¥., the crew chief, kept a
constant watch for enemy fighters, but none
came up to intercept us.

Many of the English soldiers were veterans of
Notway and Dunkergue. They didn't seem a bit
worried, even though they were flying in an un-
armed and unescorted transport over enemy ter-
ritory loward an invasion objective where they
might be thrown into instant battle, Some read,
others talked casually as they, made last-minute
checks on their Lee-Enfield rifles and Sten guns,

Since our take-off in India, & Lancashire steel
worker in the next seat, Sgt. F. W, Hulichinson,
had been reading a book. Just before we landed
he finished it. I picked it up. It was Jeffrey Far-
nol's “Adam Penfeather, Buccaneer,” The first
sentence read: “The executioner adjusted his
noose and spoke hoarsely in the doomed man's
par.” I didn't read any further. For my money,
that was one hell of a book to be reading en route
to an invasion. .

Our C-47 hit the strip shortly after dark and
ralled to a stop on the grass runway almost as
pasily as it would have done on concrete. Electric
guide lights on both sides of the strip shone as
brightly as if this were a MNebraska cornfield.

The airstrip’s “control tower” was located in a
glider parked near the south end of the runway.
Two enlisted communications men, using a radio
transmitter set up on-the glider’s right wing,
directed traffic as the first transporis came in,
The Gls took their arders from Cochran’s deputy,
who had piloted one of the first gliders that
landed the night before.

Squatting on the glider's wing, the deputy gave
radio instructions to four C-47s circling the field
{or a landing “while another ship taxied oul on
the runway for a take-off. “Tower. Tower to the
ships coming in.” said the deputy. “The landing
i« from south to north. Wait for our green light
hefore making your approach. Do you read me?”
The HRrst circling plane replied immediately
7307 1o Tower, T307 to Towesr. Roger.” The other
three planes gave similar radio replies,

“Give that guy on the runway the green light,”
the deputy ordered M/Sglt Otto Grunow, com-
munications gergeant from Grﬂlld_JUnﬂ:tifJn. Mich.
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Grunow fAashed the green blinker on his biscuit
gun. The C-47 roared past our glider perch and
took off toward the mountains to the =south,
headed back to India for another load of Win-
gate's invasion troops,

Less than three minutes later the four circling
C-47s wereé parked at the north end of the strip.
Battle-equipped English and Gurkha soldiers,
leading pack mules, stepped oul of the transport
planes, lined up and marched in formation to-
ward their nearby bivouac areas. No shots or
signs of opposition ecame from the nearby woods
—only the noisy chatter of jungle birds. We
might have beéen on maneuvers.

In the temporary traffic lull, the deputy re-
marked: "Do you guys realize where we are?
We're right in the middle of Jap territory, caus-
ing a hell of & racket. and they're not doing any-
thing about it.”

“We're too damned busy to worry about it
sir,” Grunow said. “But if we told the folks back
home that we were operating an airport 150
miles inside enemy lines, they'd eall us-liars.”

“Yeah, they would,” agreed T/Sgt. Alex Me-
Gregor, a radio operator from Chowchilla, Calif,
“But I'll bet we're doing more business tonight
than they are at LaGuardia Field. With electric
landing lights, radio ground control, homing as-
sistance and everything else. And the Japs still
don't know it.”

“They will,” the deputy warned. “We'd bettar

get some red flares up here in case of an air raid, -

The Japs have a field less than 10 minutes’ flying
time from here.”

‘I'H-I:m comes another flight,” he remarked
pointing to three red pinpoints high in the west.
ern sky. He picked up the microphone and
Grunow switched on the radio transmitter,

“Tower, Tower to the planes approaching the
field. Your landing is from south to north, Over

“Roger,” came back the laconic reply. :

The three C-47s moved into the traffe pattern
swung into their base leg and started to sat down.
They came in so close together that it seemed a.':;
if the rear planes would crash into the leag ship
before it could taxi to its parking strip i

I clocked them as they ecame in, The second
plane’s wheels hit the runway just 32 5;(;{]“:1.
after the lead plane landed. The third p]anen :
down 36 seconds after the second plane, e

HAT precision-timed traffic w :
Tﬂn one occasion six planes '.ﬁ:ll'enlznat::édmg]m
loaded and headed back to India in9g min @
flal. From the India side, planes Wepp l.'nmmum5
every two minutes for this airstrip, with 2;}ng i
ute Entervals between each flight Df‘si 7
:erwneTv_.ras assrcrutine as the SU.hway
ween Times Squa : ;
inhNew York gil;,rj-e e (.:'rlﬂl'ld et

METICAN Sergeant-pilo raled
effective ferry sirvicepfmtr?\ Tﬁi‘%‘;ﬂn"“ SRy
ing out British wounded in light planm end, fly.
ones t(? land on the new strip the E:S-_ the firsy
the glider landings. Affor Lorning after

i Evacuatin s Ar
Allied casualties, the sergeant-pilots Jit;:':l ::l st
ned o

% The fﬂrr}-'
shuttle be.
ral Station

CAMOUFLAGED AMERICAN AIR COMMANDOS ARE CHECKED IN BY A GLIDER PILOT.

carry out British and Gurkha soldiers who were
wounded in later clashes with Jap ground forces,

The sergeant-pilots also flew daily reconnaijs-
sance patrols, spotting enemy movements and
disrupting Jap pack-animal supply {rains,

Jap ground forces attacked the airstrip sev-
eral days after the airborne delivery of troops
was completed. From then on, the sergeant-pilots
made their landings and take-offs in the face of
heavy Jap mortar and machine-gun fire. British
patrols protected the Yank pilots during the
loading of wounded soldiers onto the planes for
mercy flights to hospitals in India,

The Japs established themselves at one end of
the runway where an American plane was dis-
persed. They slashed the fabric with bayvonets
and punctured the gas tank with rifle fire.

Creeping through the trees to within 30 vards
of the Jap positions, S/5gt. James Oliveto of New
?I'ﬂl'}i City made a run for the dispersal area,
Jumped into the plane and taxied it back to the
Allied stronghold at the other end of the field,
amid a shower of Jap bullets. There was Jjust
enough gas left in the punctured tank 1or Qliveto
to start the engine and keep going until he got
back to the Allied area, ,

B_ut Dll'n-'e}q was not finished, He went back
again, this time even closer to Jap positions, io
steal a spare wing tank lying in the dispersal
area, With this tank. Oliveto. M/Sgt. Howard
Class of Gwynedd Valley. Pa.. and T/Sgt. Fintain




Maegerle of Tarrytown, N. Y., were able to re-

pair the plane so it coul
e lied “wounded. uld be used to ferry out

HE same night the first troo
into our airstrip, another
]gg‘tiders landed at a second
urma several miles to
and downdrafts over th;‘ﬁ;ﬁ:’tﬂﬁf’f’df““ T,
liders to sw ip li i Arced e
gl : ay and dip like flying surfboard
Jap ack-ack guns opened y - itk
> v ; P as the gliders passed
over the Chindwin River, but all
: : » but all got through
safely. F/O (gow 2d Lt.) Jackie Coogan, onetime
child star of the movies, piloted the first Eliluzrln 5
to land. His tow-plane pilot was Maj WiHiEm %‘r
Cherry Jr. of Quail, Tex., who had also towed the
first glider into the first field. Cherry pilntes
Capt. Eddie_ Rickenbacker's B-17 when it made a
forced landing in the Central Pacific in 1942
Coogan cut his glider loose from the tow };lane
at 1,000 feet, did a 360-degree turn and landed at
120 miles i =
! per hour on an unlighted field, covered
with four-foot grass. While his load of Gurkha
troops fanned out for security guard, he began
setting out smudge pots to guide other gliders in
All landed safely except one, which overshot
the ﬁeldl and crashed, killing the pilot and two
Gl engineers and destroying the engineering
equipment it was carrying. Without the eguip-
ment, the other U. S. aviation engineers were un-
able to start work on an airstrip that night, They
were ordered to lie low and keep out of sight all
the next day; there were fewer than 150 Gurkhas
on hand to guard against any Jap thrust.
At sundown the next night, the Gurkhas
_ started cutting down the high grass with their
kukri knives. They had cleared 12 acres of land
whgn a glider coasted in at 2100 hours, bringing
a piece of engineering equipment from India.
Shortly after, F/Os Billy Mohr of Portland,
Oreg., and Vernon Noland of Port Neches, Tex.,
flew in with a glider from the first Burma strip,
carrying another piece of eguipment and Cpl.
Hybarger to operate it. Other gliders followed
with two more pieces of machinery and a jeep.
At 2115 hours, the aviation engineers, under
1st Lt. Jerome Andrulonis of Shenandoah, Pa,
went to work. There were just five men on hand
to operate the four pieces of equipment, the odd
man doubling as mechanic for the other four
and as chauffeur for the jeep, which raced
around the field delivering messages or towing
gliders off the runway. Exactly four hours after
the engineers began work, they completed a
3,000-foot grass runway, on which a C-47 set
down at 0125 hours with British reinforcements,
It. Andrulonis and his men—Sgt. Joseph D.
Walker of Richards, Tex.; Cpl. Ronald J. Cain
of South Lincoln, Mass.; Pfc. Robert Benneit of
Monroeton, Pa.; Pfc. Kay C. Eminbitzer of Belle-
fonte, Pa,, and the lend-leased Cpl. Hybarger—
worked all that night and the next day, leveling

P transports went
fleet of Commando
point In enemy-held

[LEFT] AND JOHN GOTHAM

D 130 MILES IN 15 DAYS
rEig NERS CRASHED.

F/Os JOHM PRICE JR.
AFTER THEY HAD WALKE

AFTER THE LANDINGS A GURKHA PATROL MOVES THROUGH BURMA JUMGLES, LED BY AM ENGLISH QFFICER.

and grading the runway for the third night's
operations, All their tools, except a screw driver
and a crescent wrench, had been destroyed in
the glider crash, so equipment repairs tock
plenty of ingenuity. At 0500 hours, Bennett fell

_asleep while driving one of the machines that

was towing another operated by Cain, Bennett
woke up as his wvehicle ran off the runway.
Looking back, he saw Cain sprawled on the
ground. Cain had dozed off, too, while standing
up in his machine. Neither was hurt.

Three days after Coogan landed, the Jap
bombers came over and ripped the strip to bits.
But by this time it didn’t mattér much; all the
British troops had moved out the night before,

headed for a new objective, and the Americans .

had gone, too, taking along their gliders and
engineering equipment, All the Japs did was
waste their bombs on what had been only a
temporary landing strip for Wingate's Raiders.

¥ the one pccasion when a serious counter-
o attack was imminent, Cochran's fighters
and bombers beat the Jap air force to the punch.

The Japs had concenirated more than 100
bombers and fighters at three adjoining Burma
airfields for an attack on either the first Burma
airstrip or Cochran's headquarters in India.

While dive-bombing one of the enemy's air-
fields in Burma on the fourth day of the invasion,
in a routine attack to Keep the Japs off balance,
a flight of P-5ls spotted several Jap planes
parked below and followed through with a
strafing attack, setting fire to every epemy ship
on the field. While the P-515 were engaged in
strafing, 12 Zeros attempting to come into the
field were intercepted and two of them were
shot down by the four U. 5. top-cover planes,
at the cost of one of our aircraft.

Returning from a bombing attack on another
Jap airfield, a second flight of P-51s spotted
about 90 enemy aircraft on the ground at On-
hauk. Strafing the field and setting fire to Jap
planes, they headed for home when their am-
munition was exhausted. As soon as the P-5ls
landed, Cochran sent B-23s back. Using frag-
mentation and incendiary bombs, they left in-
stallations and planes on the field in flames.

One-fifth of the known enemy air strength in
the area was destroyed by that combined attack.”
The P-5ls of the Air Commando Foree ac-
counted for 24 fighters, seven bombers and one
transport, while the B-25s knocked out 12 fight-
ers. 1st Lt. Hubert L. Krugg, a P-51 pilot from
Fort Collins, Colo., hung up high .score for the
day with five Jap planes destroyed on the
ground, Two other fighter pilots, Capt. Duke
Phillips of San Antonio, Tex., and Capt. Lester
J. Murray of Fresno, Calif., were credited with
three Japs apiece.

Mot until five days later were the Japs able
to strike again, this time with 20 planes that
strafed  the first Burma strip. British Spitfires
hopped them, shooting down five and forcing
the others to break contact.

Cochran's Commandos went back into action
again to help some British troops make a difficult
river crossing. F/Os Jake Newland of Spokane,
Wash,; Walter M. Steinke 'of Niagara, Wis.;
Hadley Baldwin of Lisbon, N. Dak, and Troy
Shaw of Hot Springs, Ark., piloted their gliders
onto a sand bar at 2230 hours and unloaded sev-
eral flat-bottomed, motor - powered collapsible
Jboats, with which the British crossed.

On their return flight, towed by Capt, John
N. Dehoney of Kansas City, Mo., and 15t Lt. Vin-
cent L. Ulery of Newark, Ohio, the gliders
brought back four Burmese traitors captured by
the British forces, probably the first time pris-
oners of war have been transported that way.

Prize story and major mystery of the all-aerial
Burma invasion concerns a_ Gurkha soldier who
stepped where angels should fear to tread. He
was in a glider 7,000 feet over the mountains
when nature callell, Invasion gliders have no fa-
cilities for such human frailties but that didn't
deter the Gurkha. He simply walked to the rear
of the fuselage, stepped on the frail fabric that
is the only flooring in that section- of the glider
and made his own facilities. The pilot, F/O
Charles Tuyrner of Palo Pinto, Tex., almost
fainted when he saw the Gurkha standing there.
The fabric ordinarily won't support a five-
pound weight, let alone a Gurkha,and his hob-
nailed boots. But it did; the footprints are there
on the fabric to prove it
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By Sgt. NEWTON H. FULBRIGHT

ITH THE FIrTH ARMY IN ITary—The house
Wun the east bank of the Rapido River

was a very fine house for a CP. Like all
[talian houses, it was built entirely of stone:
there was no wood in its construction at all. It -
was two-storied, and there were many rooms.
A room on the ground floor of a strong two-
story house, on the side that is as far from Jerry

as you can get, always makes a fine company or T . x
battalion CP, hey are dark and dingy but Gls at the

Cassino front

There were barrels of vino in this howse, The men won’'t forget how comf . o : z
drank the vino and slept in the beds and cooked in o hg e or ’:h:ﬂ life was behind their thick
the large, smoky. messy fireplace, and lived as w whnen the German shells w : .
well as can be expected on the Italian front. - ere fﬁundermg outside.

Looking back over the whole Italian eampaign.
especially the “40 days and 40 nights” on the :
Rapido River and the high cold hills above Cas- on Jan, 21. After that we stayed in our houseg REME i i i we
sino and the celebrated Abbey, I feel that the and the Jerry stayed in his on the Smunthl}: i MBER, in particular, the exci.ement
big. dingy and terribly dirty old houses of Italy sloping west side of the river Gccasinnajw I ha;n? afterncon. Hon
have had an epic meaning in the lives of us all.  someone at an OP would call down o us in i Just l‘elturne-d from our . 1st Batm\iﬁ
After T was captured by the Germans at ‘ﬁl— \Ct:nrm:f.n\n;,:I M and report that the Jerry had been Sténéil Llp_the river toward Cassino, 9_«“'—’} s
tavilla, I Iearned from them how to appreciate spotted in a ‘house across the river. Then our & ilengfm the road near gur house, lmkm'%'gh
4 good house. And. there is something ab-outl a mortars gut in _the yard would get busy. Sgt. hag x Of mortar ammunition. The ammuni ]ho
house—aside from- its massive stone walls, tile  Quentin D. Barrmgturn of Hubbard, Tex, or Sgt.  did 'tml‘:n up during the night. Someone ‘:; i
roof and thick braced concrete floors above your  Hubert (Cowboy Slim) Simons of Rosenthay] ﬂgm!';. Now what he was doing had pllE. o
head—that is spiritual, emotionally embracing Tex., would drop a dozen or two HE Heavies st kﬂt 8 strawstack, A shell could set the stra
through the roof, and the OP would report the ack on fire and blow up the whole dump.

d warm. : iz
angittiﬂg on a bed roll with two or three mas-  Jerry running away and diving intg dugouts. i d turned away and taken a few 5te§5
sive pino barrels in an opposite corner, [ have That would make the Jerry sling a few back BN a heavy German shell—the *north

: i il : i Rome" king_ i ring O
joyed with our men a particular joviality and gt us, We would receive a barrage of Sereamin nd—crashed with a great shatteri !
E:r:-‘li-?fadeship, a sort of high security, while Ger-  Mimis, or a tank would open up across the rive% 'fl?:tha?&d flame a few yards in front of m?];él
man shells thundered a few short yards away. and throw a few fast ones at one of our houses ; J41d of the house where Cowboy Slim ne

“The Tedeschi is a madman,” someone may "I dgrrnt like this," Cpl. Harlan Copeland of backn.:'_‘;ﬂam' Instinctively I ducked and tu,:,tnl
say. “Listen at that—like a mad ol' man coming Waco, Tex, a member of Cowboy Slim's mortay anutharw?l"‘i the strawstack, but at that mo s
in the house an’ kicking the dogs off the porch  section, would protest. “Tear down one of the some Il: ell struck it. I jumped up; there W o
an’ smashing cooking pots and glass bottles all  Tedeschi houses and he comes right back and then z hll‘enchm in the field to the left, but ju
sver the kitchen.” wants to tear one of yours down! Somebody's _T:}: 1&11 landed there, too. ‘ b

We made a costly attempt to cross the Rapido  gonna get hurt if this keeps up, ell with it 1 velled, running as fast &t

I caprds
YANK, The Army Waekly, publication lisued weekly by Branch Office, Army Education and Information Division, War Dapt., 205 Eare 424 could. I headed for {he house, about 70 yard
of Mareh

oo oipu s RARArad an sorend-CIRLE SNEEHT. Ity RN € Oht PN OGS 4 M Akl X ilar %, 1oy treet. Now York 17, n,? Reproduction righfs restricted as i-«:n“}ﬂ'ﬂ:
Printed [ Grooe me cion rights restricted an Indicat



WAy, u,-l-;‘ere our company CP
grossed the road a shell crashed j

a shed Ett?.chEd to Cowboy Siim';]l tﬁnﬁéﬁ rgnf %
thing as big as a stove cap sailed by my }?;n E_

Inside the CP 1st Lt. Robert Hand, com aa :
“executive officer from Seattle, Wash. 'stmd?. 'nﬁ
a wad of ehicken feathers in his han-lzi Ever e
laughed as 1 came dashing in. 3 22

“Barrington and I were préparin L
said the lieutenant, holding upp r_hge Tyfﬁiﬁn
teathers, “when they caught us outside

I looked back, and the strawstack w
like a bonfire at a college football rally,

It took & few minutes before the fipst shell in
the mortar ammunition dump went off. Shells
burst sporadically after that, sending blazing
brands and sparks flying through the air. When
the big explosion came about 30 minutes later
it flattened me against the wall. = ]

was located, As T

as blazing

ST0OD up,. spitting dirt and dust. The others

were looking at me anxiously out of blinking
dust-rimmed eyes. I went out in the yard and
locked up at the roof of the house. Nothing but
a railway gun dropping one in the upper story
could have made such a noise. But the house
seemed to be as sound as ever. A charred brand,
still smoking, was driven into the wall. A shelter
half a few feet away, covering a small pile of
ammunition, was on fire.

Cne of the men ran up and yanked the shelter
half off the ammunition, I looked toward the
road where the blazing strawstack had been.
In its place I saw a crater wide enough to hold
a heavy truck. A shed that had stood near the
stack was now only a pile of scattered stones.

Telephones began ringing, battalion from reg-
iment, regiment from division. What had hap-
pened?

We .made a check and reported back: 400
rounds of HE Heavies blown up and one man
with a tooth knocked out.

Cpl. Copeland was the casualty. As he dove
for safety through a hole in the side of the
house, he made the mistake of turning to lock
back. The next man crashed through, struck
Copeland in the mouth with his helmet, and out
went the tooth.

An hour later an old grandmother, two other
women, two little girls and two little boys
came up the road to fill their bottles from the
vino barrels. The grandmother, whom we cal}ed
“Mama,” saw the chicken feathers first thing
and made a dive for the CP, -

Italy

“Tedeschi!" I shouted. »Tedeschi—boom-boom!

“Tedeschi, hell!” the old woman shouted hack:
shaking her head and waving her arm;. Her
meaning was unmistakable. “The damn hmer_l-
canos! Americanos!” We rocked with laughter.

; high up on Mount Cairo with
the one we had hig I::::aratmg e
yards higher up

A:m I shall always remembel another house,

a deep, narrow canyon se
Germans in their hngse_s,da few
the steep. terraced hillside. o} .
This '.Eas a three-story house, constt }HEEE."& :ene
tirely from finty mountair& ::Iun?l : tJ:Se ax;-g 3:{; :::rg;:e
nearly three feet thick, and the Hoo v
of he;vy concrete, supported by iron hear;f.]ifﬂz
forward company CP was located in a Lif. S
room on the ground floor. with a fireplace

i ow window. o .
Pnft ﬁfdlﬁegar;ut over an abrupt _clﬂ?. tk}ert];r;_uf
blasted roofs of the village of Cairo agelli; be-
low, and beyond this. smoky from s glis 09
the .belchi'ng muzzles of many Brit:ls_]; an e
iean heavy guns, was the picturell Ebv t}!:.i:;k
the Rapido. The vard was enclrcled. ﬂ?{; dirie)
stone wall, waist high. The:f'e waf1 a ;.;. ;lse Tﬁeré
clean water at one COIDE of the SR
WETrE many TCooms ingide, safe rooms, a LE. s
edge of the yard was another strawstac

As he dove through a hele in the side of the house, he made the mistake nfﬁ.fi.lrm‘ng to look bock.

the men could get clean straw for their beds.

I had found this place one morning after we
had moved into the area in the night to relieve
an American battalion that had been holding
here for some time. Company K, with possibly
25 men in three houses across the canyon, was
trying to hold terrain formerly defended by a
complete battalion. The nine machine gunners
of our 15t Platoon were with them. I entered the
house with the idea of bringing up our 2d

" Platoon to help them out. And this was such a

strong house, ‘sitting so ideally on a protruding
hump of rock 50 yards above the canyon, that I
immediately fell in love with it :
Inzide I found an old Italian lying in bed—
virtual bag of bones in a tangle of dirty, ragged
guilts-and blankets.
In a thin voice he wailed: “I dunne—I'm no

good for anything. I'm a sick old man.”

“¥ou speak English?" 1 asked.

“T work in Jersey, New York—in New Haven
many years,” he said.

Later in the afterncon—assisted by Pic. Henry
Hohensee, a Ganado (Tex.) boy known as the
Dutchman and as Eighth Corps, who has 2 Purple
Heart and three Oak Leaf Clusters to his credit
—1I succeeded in opening up and wiring in the
forward CP., Cpl. R. L. Scott of Blue Ridge, Tex,,
returned to bring up the 10 men who then com-

. nosed our 2d Flatoon,

That night the Dutchman built a roaring fire
in the fireplace, and we hung a blanket over the
window. The men gathered around and had a
roaring bull session until midnight. Two men
stood gusrd in the upper story: the machine
guns were trained on the Jerry across the draw.

Early in the evening Cpl. Scott helped the
Dutehman brew up a canteen cup of bouillon
for the old man in the next room. "They say it's
good, else they wouldn't put it in the K rations,”
said the Dutchman.

The following day was gquiet. The Jerry threw
rounds intermittently in the draw where the
battalion before us had Jost 60 men. But he
would never get any of us that way—we had
learned long ago to keep out of draws,

in the afternoon we heard that the battalion
had been suddenly ordered to withdraw to the
valley again. The order, as ﬁqally acted on by
Company K. called for us to withdraw from the
houses immediately after dark, We were to
proceed by way of a donkey trail that inter-
sected the Terelle road several hundred feet
down the almost-vertical face of the mountain.

Company K began the withdrawal shortly
after dark, but as the men filed up the draw
toward our house, the Germans opened a phony
attack against the French, on the ridge above
Terelle, over against the right horizon.

The withdrawal was held up at our house:
after we left there would be no one in this
sector at all. But a phony attack is mothing
but sound and fury, with little or no displace-
ment of troops; as the Jerry on the hillside above
remained inactive, Company K continued its
withdrawal by way of the trail

ur 2d Platoon had been designated to with-

draw with their weapons by way of the Terelle
road. They had scarcely left the house to begin
the climb up the terraced slope behind us when
German shells began falling all over the place.
We ducked inside as three crashed in the yard,
Shell fragments leaping across the yvawning can-
yon struck fire from the rocks like a whole bat-
talion of attacking Jerries, The Dutchman and
T were alone in the house. Our telephones had
been ripped out, 30 we were isolated. Some 30
minutes later, when the Jerry artillery shifted
toward the Terelle road, we ducked out the back
door and scurried down the donkey trail to
zafety.

As we caught up with Company K, which was
taking a break where the trail entered the main
road, someone drove up in a jeep with an order
for them to return to their positions at once,

“We'll blow tor a moment,”” I said to the
Dutchman as the company prepared to move
put. I threw my roll down and sat on it. Since
-one cold wet night in November, I've c?rriﬂd a
standard roll of six blankets inside two shelter
halves, It's plenty heavy but it's always con-
venient once we reach a stopping place,

We reached the top of the hill ahead of Com-
pany K, only to find that the counterattack had
played out. A few artillery shells were still fall-
ing on the hill. but we were going down again
as scheduled.

“Eighth Corps,” I said, “to hell with the road!™
We were too tired to tollow the road anyway.
We just slid vertically down the mountain, We
knew that the road, winding about in the peram-
bulating style of all mountain reads, would pick
us up again. & rain had started to fall, and we
sat at the side of the road until the batlalion
went by, then slid down to the next turn,

At one of the turns we met Cpl. Scott, sloshing-
along with a wet roll slung over his shoulder
Just as we were doing, he was thinking of the
wonderfully warm house we had just left, the
roaring fAre singing in the fireplace and the
gallon can of coffee simmering on the coals.
“Dutch,” he said, "the old man will die. Nobody
to take care of him."

Toward morning the Dutchman and I crawled
into the one good room.of a blasted house on
the slope above the village of Cairo and went to
sleep.
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By Sgt. PAUL CONANT

HGLAND—It was coming with the swiftness of

English apple blossoms bursting into bloom

after a sunny day, bat it was coming, too, like a
deep tide of darkness, rushing toward the brink, to-
ward a terrible Niagara, and the maelstrom,

Assanlt was the theme, assault was the key, and
assault was the marching song. D for Day and H for
Hour. Kiss the boys good-bye.

L3 L] L]

Tm’s was not the real thing, but there would come

a day when it would be the real thing, and you
could say : “ This is it; this is not being on maneuvers
any longer,”” and Ronnie wanted to know how he
would take it. He asked himself gravely and with
stubborn persistence how he would take it, but he
never got any answer, and he was afraid.

The column halted at the side of the lane, and the
lientenant gave them the "assemble” signal and
perched himself on a brick wall, informally and
easily. The lieutenant was just a kid, too, with
sandy hair and a sandy mustache, and he looked as
though he never asked himself any questions at any
time. His name was Riley.

The little English rain began falling softly like a
young girl's weeping . . .

* Now this is just a demonstration, " the lieutenant
barked, “and I don't want you to take any risks.
Not any unnecessary risks, anyhow. But the com-
manding general is going to be watching us, and I
want you to show him we've more guts than any
assault outfit in the U. S, or any other army.

" One of these days this division's going to be on
the beaches of Europe, and by God #hal's when
we're going to need guts.”™

He reviewed the lessons they had learned from the
Engineers in training, and then they formed a col-
umn again and marched down the lane between the
walls and the hedgerows. There were thirty of them
including Licutenant Riley, and they were headed
for the " problem ™ area. They were loaded down
with bazookas and fame-throwers and bangalore
torpedoes and TNT and all the other equipment an
assault section of an Infantry division carries,

Ronnie was a demolition man, and that was a
nasty job in anybody's army, even on ordinary
exercises. He was the man who played the last act
in the drama of death and destruction. He was the
man the whole assaplt revolved around, and if he
failed everything failed. You went in there to blow
thi: damn pillbox up and you had to blow it up.

He had volunteered for the job.

That was a strange thing, too, and maybe he was
running away from something by ronning straight at
it. In the first place, when he had enlisted he had
chosen the Infantry, and after he had got himsell
into the Infantry he stubbornly refused the desk
assignments they offered him. He refused and re-
fused and finally they gave him up as a bad job and
put him in the Line. C Company, Nth Infantry—it
would be found graven upon his heart.
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This is a fiction story based on fact. Moreover, it is one GI's

" tribute to the Paddlefeet who will help carry the grimy burden

| of war to Hitler's occupied Europe. Mostly, however, it's a story

about a soldier who might be any one of millions. :

The rain stopped falling, and a cool breeze blew.
The section descended into a little wooded stream bed
and halted.

“This is our jump-off position," the lieutenant
said. " The general and his staff are up there on the
hill to our right. The pillbox we are going to crack
¥ou can see about 300 yards ahead under the crest
of that cliff. Now get spread out."

They got spread out.

“Ought to be a good show," Joe Wilkins said.
“Only, damn it, I hope this bazooka's powder blast
doesn't cut my face up lile it did last time. "’ :

" ¥ou ought to wear your gas mask," Ronnie said,
“like they tell you to,”

" The hell with the gas mask,”” Wilkins said.

They waited. That was war, too; always yon
waited. The lieutenant had told them over and over
again that, in battle, you were only under fire a very
little of the time. The rest of the time yon waited.

Up on the hill to the right an officer was outlining
the demonstration to the generl and his staff and

the less-important spectators. There were a few |

newspaper reporters, and Ronnie wondered what
they thought about it all. He himself had started
out as a cub on The Tribune in Salt Lake City, but
he was scared stiff to go out on stordes and he had
got them to put him on the copy desk.

So then he had enlisted in the Infantry and made
them put him in the Line, because now there was
something he wanted to find out about himself and
there was only one way to find it out and this was it.

HE barrage began. It was a real live barrage and

it tore holes in the smooth rising ground ahead
of them, and sent up spouts of earth that looked Jike
geysers in Yellowstone Park. You'd never think
that clods of earth could turn so gracefully in the
sky and fall so gently.

Honnie found himself going tense in the ten secon
between each shell-burst, and he had to remind hi;ﬂs:
self forcibly that a barrage was a friendly thing: it
kept the enemy from shooting at you and it gave ';rqu
shell holes to jump into as you advanced in short
rushes. But it was a hell of a nnise.

S =
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The barrage ceased. Then, far to the right of the
barbed wire which ran like a devil's trap in front of
the pillbox, a tiny puff of smoke billowed upward,
and grew and blew to the left until the pillbox and
the barbed wire and the cliff were wreathed in it and
obscured by it.

That was their signal, white smoke drifting lazily
in the Spring air. D for Day and H for Hour.

“Take off!"* the lientenant yelled with a voice
like a knife. * Show the damn general we've got
the best damn assault section in the whole damn
division !"’

THEY took off, forward by rushes, forward by
teams. First the riflemen, jumping from crater to
crater, pausing fo blaze away with their M1's and
grenades to cover the others.  Forward in rushes,
keep low, keep low, keep your tail down, soldier.

Ronnie landed in a shell hole, feet first, and lay
breathing hard against the good sweet earth, smelling
the sweet green grass, After a moment, he poked
his head up ﬂighﬂy and looked over the rim of the
crater. The riflemen were pushing forward again
and the smoke was beginning to blow away, in little
wisps that parted like cotton between your fingers.
Fﬂr to th['! fight hl!:,l' muld_ just L fhf_t ggrﬂ{'[al Ell'!d I'.I-l's
staff, There “"ﬂ'l_llﬂ be danger around here, ]chnt}-’;
when the bangalores went off. Shrapnel raining
down everywhere,

The sweet green grass made him think of the Salt
Lake Valley and the cool white peaks of the Wasatch
Mountains, and the aspens pale green in Emigration
Canyon. And a girl named Nancy, tall and cool,
too, who thought him a fool to join the Infantry
when he could get something safer, she said; but she
did not know the questions he asked himself,

One of the rocket guns went off, and there 15 no
sound just like a rocket gun going off; it is a building
ﬁgﬁﬂs down or something very big being split into

Ronnie ran forward and jumped into another
shell-hole. Tt wasn't dny tuu] 1’_'-,“_5[;:: going forward,
because he had to carry his load of TNT and the pole:
;‘;1;11 was an awkward thing like a hm'c“mrﬂrf&f&

£50 you co s i in the M
nmml_e.!fo uld lay the blast right in the p

Tony Monzello was lying in the same shell-hol¢-
Tony was the other man in the demaolition teanl; he
would set his charge first, and after it had gone © 1
Ronnie would run up and set his. That was a tot2
of 20 pounds of TNT—r10 in each pole charge—an
if the Krauts were in there they would never cOMmE
qu a]'l}' morga, t

" This'll be .'" Tony said, " we'll blow tha
thing from hell to breakfast. "

Yeh,” Ronnie said, *“this isa cinch.”” =

he rockets were blasting away, flashing like €%
Ploding stars when they hit the concrete, and o%©

on th.'e right & BAR was cracking m,;_.f_hmlll.::al_l}'r,

Ronnie pecred out ang more smoke was dnﬂl.ﬂf

Iil'-'imss the wire, That would be for the bangalore "“,]1:
" & moment there was no doubt about it; the bans?

2]
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lores went off with a roar and he ducked as the «
came spattering down. When he hmkmldlll;lh&:{]?ll-inﬂl%ﬁ
Hlame-thrower was going through the lane in the wire,
:urgrl:f hing as low as he could under his heavy equip-

When it came it burst white and red against the
emplacement in a terrible sprav. If the Krauts were
there, they'd better come out oW But they wq.-rr:n't.
there; this wasn't it . . . -

SUddrnly _Tl}“}’ Munzrlln Was up and ount of the
crater, running forward through the lane in the wire,
The firing IEt"EI.Et‘d. Ronnie saw Tony lean his pole
charge against the aperture, set the fuses and duock
around the other side into a ditch. He waited. He
waited a full minute.

Hell, the thing isn't going to go off. There's ten
pounds of TNT and it isn't going off. But it might
go off any minute. Any second it might blow to
hell and gone. And he was the No. 2 man; it all
depended on him now.

He Iooked around to the right and to the left and
to the rear and he looked up toward the hill where
the general was. Why didn't somebody tell him what
to do? They weré all watching him, every man of
them was watching him, and somewhere the sandy-
haired licutenant was watching him, too, but nobody
told him anything. You are alone in a shell-crater
and you have to do your own thinking.

That was a thing he had asked himself, and he
had never had any answer; it was a thing that Nancy
had not understood.

Ronnie grasped the terror within him by the throat
and stifled it somehow, and clawed his way ta the
rim of the crater and out he went, running low
through the barbed wire lane. Keep low, low; keep
yvour tail down, soldier.

He reached the pillbox where Tony's pole lay
against the aperture. He might get away, the first
{:]J_nrg# m‘lght never hlow, but his ﬁﬂE-El:!:'r wers Shﬂklllg
like aspen leaves while he placed his own charge
and set the fuses. There weren’t any Krauts inside;
this wus not the real thing; this wasn’'t worth it,
but this was the answer to a question he had asked
himself—and he might yet get away . . - :

Twenty puun’:is n% TD:;'l' went off at once with a

murderous roar.
| . -
: ou see, sir,’’ the lietgtenaljl.: bil:d t:x:‘:‘tinfg::frin
with awe and trembling pity = th ot
his voice, * these kids got guts. I{?mn it, they g
too much guﬁor their own good.
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An Indian Boy in Iran

By Cpl. JAMES P. O'NEILL
YAMNK Staff Correspondent

ORTHERN Iran — There's a Persian Gulf
N Command rest camp perched on top of a

mountain here—a sort of poor man's ver-
sion of a spot in the Adirondacks, But it's cool
and it was picked az a place to give relief to
dusty, sun-drunk truckers and railvoaders and
longshoremen who come up from the 175-degree
weather below.

Not far from the camp is a village of about 600
Kurd tribesmen. They are a quiet, suspicious
bunch of people, caught in the backwash of civili-
zation and living now as their people have done
for centuries, The Kurds have little use for the
outside world, let alone for the wild gang of GIs
who ride hell-for-leather through their village
on Arabian ponies. Buf there was one GI at the
rest camp whom the Kurds came to consider as
a sort of patron saint.

This GI was Sgt. Julian Smith, an Indian from
the Sipux reservation near Poplar, Mont. Like
almost every other Indian in the Army, he was
known as the Chief. He was riding master at the
camp, with 10 Arabian ponies under his care.

The Chief stabled his horses in a dingy barn on
the outskirts of the village. His caretaker was an
old man of the Kurd tribe who spoke a little
English. For a long while he was the only tribes-
man Smith knew, and in time they became
friends. .

The old man had trachoma, a bad case of it.
and his nearly blind eyes were rheumy and al-
most hidden by layers of erusty scabs, One morn-
ing the Chief brought his first-aid kit to the sta-
ble. It was a standard company medical kit used
to patch up the inevitable cuts that happened
when a I and his pony didn't quite agree,

Sgt. Smith took out a few cotton swabs, some
mereuric acid and a bottle of argyrol. He pointed
to the old man's eves and said, “Come here." The
Kurd put up an argument but—possibly because
he was afraid he might lose his job—gave in.

The Chief washed out the eyes with argyrol
and flushed them with mercuric acid. In a week
the eves were visible behind the scabs and after
three weeks of bathing the scabs were gone.
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One day the caretaker arrived with two othﬂ
villagers, He pointed to their eyes, also infecte
by trachoma, The Chief treated them. 4

A little later thers came a villager vfl}hi 5
daughter and her 8-year-old child. The kid's legs
had been badly scalded and now the Jeft one was
covered with jellylike scabs a quarter-inc
thick. Some dirty substance had been rubbed

. over them.

“What did you put on her legs?” the Clief
asked the mother, using the old man as an inter-
preter, She said she had taken her child to a vil-
lage healer known only as the Woman, who had
“treated’ the legs first. :

In earthy Montana English, the Chief spent

_five minutes cursing. Then he went to work, peel-

ing off the scabs and massaging the raw flesh
with tannic acid jelly. He had the mother bring
the child back two days later, and then he spread
10-percent sulfa powder over the legs. The girl
had developed a fever.

The Chief went back to camp, bought some
fruit juice from the PX and stole a can opener,
He gave the fruit juice and some aspirin to the
rother and then spoke to the old man.

HE Chief was just an American

sergeant who hailed from the
Sioux reservation near Poplar,
Montana. But to 600 Kurd tribes-
men, he was a sort of patron saint
who had the magic of healing in his
hands. A rare saga of Gl life in a
remote part of the world, that shows
what happens when a guy sefs out

to help his friends.

“Tell her not to give the kid anything pyy ,
can of this fruit juice, three aspirin and a pint i
water every d?}rr Tell her to bring the child back
L thlleif dn}r;;ys the fever was gone ang h

ree t
chi?d'st legs were better. The Chief kept ﬁprinf
kling them with sulfa powder. In three Weeks
they were healed.

Then came the avalanche. The story of tp,
child had been whispered around the village, anqg
spon the Chief had a line in front of his stable
as long as the one before a battalion dlsp&nsm}-
on the eve of maneuvers. He treated them al.

He chiseled condensed milk from a cook in ey,
change for an extra ride on one of the ponies ang
fed the milk to kids with stomachs bound up
from an indigestible diet. He requisitioned s
much medical stuff from the dispensary that the
docs began to think the vacationing GIs were
riding dragons instead ‘of horses, :

By this time the Chief was beginning to pick
up a few words of the Kurd language but, as he
puts it, “T really didn't need much of it. The pep-
ple in that village were like my own people back
on the Fort Peck reservation. They had the same
ailments, suspicions, simplicity and poverty,
Seems all poor people talk the same language”

Sgt. Smith was born on a Sioux reservation.
He went to Chemawa, a boarding school for des-
titute Indians, and played a lot of football there
Later he won an athletic scholarship to Willa-
mette University at Salem, Oreg., where he ma-
jored in English and played varsity football and
baseball, R

In his junior year his father died, Smith quit
school.  His family needed money much more
than an educated son. He went back to the reser.
vation and found that his father's death could
have been easily forestalled: he had refused
medical aid.

“Same old story as with these Kurds. He was
afraid of something new.”

BUT the tribesmen were becoming less and less
afraid of something new. When the long lines
began to form in front of the Chief's siable, op-
position developed. The Woman started raising
hell and the head tribesman, one Mamal Bey,
was ready to kick the Chief off the premises.

Just about that time the Chief and a bunch of

Gls were riding through the hills one dayv when
Ei{c}r found an unconseious native kid on the side
of the road; a pony stood nearby. The kid was
bleeding from a jagged hole an inch wide on the
left: side of his nose, and a bloody branch of a
tree was jutting from the hole,
" They carried the kid back. to the stable and
the Chief, after removing the branch, found that
1t had speared through to.the child's mouth. He
bathed the wound with hot water and packed it
with sulfa powder, The old man informed him
that the child was a nephew of Mamat Bey.
WhEn_the kid became conscious, the Chief car-
ried him home.

Next morning Mamat Bey, with the boy, was
at the head of the stable dispensary line. He said
nothing, but grinned while the Chief dressed his
5!1;!& nephew's wound,

Two days later Mamat Bey paid an official visit
with his tribal council. He ti]kped too fast for the
Chmﬁ to understand, but when all the speech
making was finished they escorted the Chief to
f Vvineyard, “It's all yours,” said the old care-
]&km. The Chief grinned and said “Thanks.”

‘dmat Bey grinned and said “Okay, Johnee.” It
“‘?rflr the only English he knew.,

hen the Chief had to leave the rest camp for
if;fﬁ Sml'mf tl_ﬁt’ﬂaﬂrr he gave back the vine:rafﬂ

1 practical . il i it wit
s 'ES in a B-bag." comment: “Can't take it

Bt. Smith's popularity with the Kurds had
;:jfﬁi the attention of headguarters, and he
o0 the I ordered to Teheran as athletic adviser
Puinte Iran Military Academy, the Persian West

tﬂ.i!{l: ﬂa}' th’UrE his departun: he was Ill\-'j.lﬂld
hungrmat Bey's IhDUSE. A dinner was given in his
cient :fi'ld l:"ersmn music was played on an F_m'
Where ietrola, Then the Chief was led outside
took uﬂmDst of the village was gathered. TheY
took off their hats and faced Mecca. The Chief

As a fatigue hat and faced Mecca. :
translat.:j.":fuagﬂ‘s prayed, the. old caretakel
journey in. t May Allah take you safely on }’D'I-;"
ways b he thundering wagon, May Allah al-
You ba:krﬂur friend and may He someday bring

' your friends in this village.”



Against a background of one of her own

creations, Annie Haywood bats a breezy breeze

with Sgt. Fred C. DiCiaccio (centre), of Somer-

ville, Mass., and T/Sgt. Francis R. Fuller, of

White River Junction, Vt., who has just chalked
up his 13th Mission.

Runway Artist

uR honey for this week is Ann Josephine Hay-
wood, a 24-year-old blonde and blue-eyed Eng-
lish miss, whose drawings of corvesome love-
lies on the fuselages of Flying Forts are about the
only things that Nazi fighter pilots like to look at
in the air these days. Miss Haywood—or Annie, as
she is far better known to the boys who fly the
bombers she decorates—works in the American Red
Cross Aero Club at an 8th Air Force Heavy Bom-
bardment Base near the thatched cottage where _shle:
lives with her mummy and her sister Joan. Annie s
chief concern is looking out for the needs of the EMs
at the club and she goes in for her fairly extensive
art work only in her off hours, all of u.:h!ch leaves
her darn little time to exercise the two riding _ho;s-ens
she still keeps as a token of the good old days w *;n
she had her own string of ponies and used to go
for amateur racing. i
We ran into Annie at the EX
she t?mk us around to show off some of her hafnti;]
work, which struck us as being a larg; bit ?mem
right and which the combat crews swea;:.r rllll;g: s
luck. She took us first to the Aero Club, Wd e
she has decked out with some babes domng &

. b where, 10
thumba, and then to the Officers cguof :farlum-

the bar, she has painted a large mura £
looking looie with a couple of pink E]ﬂ:wﬂts“’!:ﬁl;ﬁ
over his shoulder. Finally we ,m:etée Ao Kbty
‘around the field, while she poin Tkﬂﬂ derbird, Preg-
pieces of hers as Dragon Lady, 11w .
nant Portia, and Shack Bunny. for Annie is as
All in all, it was quite 2 tnpiad}’ as ever slap-
g and exuherantdﬂ-hf;:ﬂilgm Club work, plus
1 rt, an ¥

] R S
s - cions, has made her ju Scgt
Eﬂugwout mr;on at the base. Everyw .;!I:he was
took us thl: Ef}ys waved hera " Hi! 'tI? nfh'l.“.'m that
50 busy passing the time of ‘da-}' I“trls"-_lemﬁd i
we could barely get a WO S hly vocal spirits
that neither her accent nor et MECY %y she
Were pre;ii.ﬁljy hla:':llthi':n =3 out that though Annie
confirme 5 .

base the other day and

Annie puts a few deft finishing touches on
yet another Fort.

was born near Oxford and her father was a York-
shireman, her mother is a Viennese., Annie herself
spent two years of her infancy in Austria and was
brought up here by French and Austrian governesses.
She was attending an English finishing school and
planning to go to Paris to study art when th!;* war
came along and put the kibosh on her plans. * And
what a big bum it was,'" Annie exclaimed, " because
otherwise I should be in Paris now ! Whu.:mpml"
The boys at the base keep telling Annie to cheer

up, there's plenty of time yet.

The British Have A Word For It

We mangled a pinkie while catching our first fly
ball of the season and consequently have been out of
the line-up ever since, but we've never falked so much
haseball in our life as we ha_ve the past few weeks.
In fact, these British cousins of ours have been
getting into our hair with gquestions about ﬂm game
and we find it ﬂueﬁn't_ ‘transh;tte into Enghgl:. worth
a damn. [It's sort pf like t;ylpg to describe ice to a
gent who's spent his whole life in a bamboo hut on the
eq:.lfﬁt:{;:{ it comes to getting even the simpl:estlidna.
of the great American pastime across to a Briton,
the vocabularies of the two nut_mns are as far apart
ag it is from here to Ebbets Field. You've got to
start somewhere—but where? The natural place

is home plate, but the chances are your listener thinks
that's something in the family china closet, He
knows what a ball is but that’s about all—he has
no conception of what four balls are or what a fair
ball is or a foul one. A strike is fairly easy for him
to catch on to if the batter swings and misses, but,
he'd like to know, how come a strike if the batter
doesn’t strike? Only the Briton doesn’t call it the
batter. The guy's a batsmen—not, of course, to be
confused with a batman.

The only thing to do, we've decided, is to give up
and learn to play cricket. But not so a friend of
ours, an earnest if fairly addlepated tech sergeant
of the sort that tries to make Frenchmen understand
his Pittsburgh American by shouting at them. We
were listening to this guy in the park last Sunday
as he attempted to explain a softball game that was
going on to a young British chap and the way he
got nowhere fast was something remarkable. After
an hour and a half of it the Sergeant was still bogged
down in trying to make clear the difference between
a ball and a strike, a job that was considerably maore
difficult for him than it might have been owing to
the fact that he had neglected to tell the Englishman
the functions of the Special Service officer standing
right behind the pitcher. At that point there was a
neat double play and the pupil asked the Sarge what
it was all about. Our friend tied himself up in
verbal knots for five minutes trying to make the
situation clear and then gave up in despair.’ " Sorry,
chum,” he said. " But I guess we'd better save that
for next week's lesson."’ ;

"Not a bit of it, chappie,”" replied the Briton
brightly. *“It's all really quite clear to me now,
Baschall is a cunning game, isn't it? "

Bargain Counter i ' _

Some Joes have all the lack. We're thinking of a
T /5 we ran into the other day who told us about
a find he had made on his last trip to London. Seems
he was mousing around a side street off Piccadilly
when' he came across an antique shop with a sign in
the window reading: “ Foreign Coins—id. Each."
So he ambles in and asks to see some of them there
one-penny coins and the clerk brings out a fistfu]
of European and Oriental money all mixed in with
some American nickels, dimes, and quarters. Caspal
like, the Corporal selects the Yankee dough, together
with a couple of Spanish pescetas to make him look
like a bona-fide coin collector, and walks out. Oh,
yes, the deal cost him eighteen pence and the swag
amounted to $2.05. Cunning, isn't it?
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A pleasant Sunday was enjoyed by
all but everyone's thoughts were
on the invasion, the long arm of
the law reached out and grabbed
another Montgomery Ward official,
a Broadway musical won a Pulitzer
Prize, and Sgt. Joe Louis's wife
made a hit tackling a new job.

mustered qut of the service in New Orleans and headed north

with what in these days back home constitutes a pretty fancy
gift from the Army—38,000 food-ration points. Seems that while
hie was serving as a pilot in the South Pacific, Tkach picked up a
disease which gives him hives and hay-fever whenever he eats
chicken, peas, com, or potatoes. On the other hand, Thkach found,
ppon getting back to the States, that he could wolf a couple of
T-hone steaks at a sitting without feeling even a twinge.  So the
medics fored him up with the coupons. Tkach's malady, it was
understood, is peculiar to the South Pacific and is not something
yoo're likely to pick up in the ETO.

As a matter of fact, Tkach's bonanza dam near turned to just
so much perforated paper in his hands, for a few days later Chester
Bowles, head of the Office of Price Administration, issued a sweep-
g order which made most kinds of meat just as easy 1o get as
they were in the good old days. From now on until further notice,
said Bowles last week, there will be no more rationing of lamb,
porle, hamburger, or any other meat—except beef-steak and roast
beef. So Tkach is still riding the gravy train.

Enl.um:r J. TeacH, of Minneapolis, a pilot in the USAAF, was

oceTHER with the rest of the world, the folks back home had

their minds on the ETO last week and on the invasion which
most of them seemed to feel might come at any minute. Though
3.000 miles or more away, they sensed the excitement of it—and
they sensed the gravity, too. The Right Reverend Henry St.
George Tucker, president of the Federal Council of Churches of
Christ in America, published a special prayer to be uttered, when
the day comes, by the devout and by all others who might find
solace or strength in it. Plans for D-Day church services m
villages, towns, and cities from the Atlantic to the Pacific were
being drawn up by State and municipal authorities. ’

It was simply a matter of watching and waiting and pounding
along through the old daily routine. So when the week began with
& Sunday that brought the first really warm day of the year to a
lirge section of the country, thousands of Americans took their
gars out of the garages where they have been all winter and hit the
highways for the first time this season. The continual whir of
mbber on concrete made it almost Jike a spring Sunday back in
1941 except that there was hardly a single new car on the road.
Almost without exception the models were old ones—sad-looking,
well-worn jobs, dusty from long storage. : .

But there probably won't be another traffic-jammed Sunday for
many weeks to come. No matter how Imlm}.:r 'tlu:_wt:atilt-r, m_v:vst
tivilians, now that they've had their little spring fling, are saving
their gas-ration coupons for a couple of long tnps during the
teally hot weekends of summer, ) _

That warm Sunday also brought out more than 200,000 customers
to see doubleheaders in major-league baseball parks. Sp{:;-t:,
Writérs immediately hopped on this fact as proof that the public,
in the third spring since Pearl Harbor, was still nuis about pro
ball, Others scemed to feel that the crowds in the ball parks were
attracted more by a chance to bask in the sun than by the excite-
ment of the games, for the quality of the hig-time }m:sg-bul] .!}lt:.l‘lﬁ
played this year has been pretty poor. Or maybe people Just wante
0 go out and see for themselves how bad it really was.

By last weel, that row between the Federl I:.-m-'cmn-u.-nt_ aurel
the Montgomery Ward mail-order house out in Chicago had k“"‘*_‘d
p more public discussion and controversy than anything A

ocourred on the home front since John L. Lewis's coal miners
Went on strike last summer. At that time the dispute was between
the War Lahor Board and labor; now the set-up was exactly ilﬁ
Opposite, for the Chicago business involved a tangle !'«"‘-‘l""c]”',‘ =
B and management. Critics of the administration claimed
that it was backing the WLB much more strongly in the present

Wissle thap it backed the board in the fight against Lewis.

reporied here last week, the trouble at Montgomery Ward

T ", g b - -

UP FROM DOWHN UNDER. This bevy of pretties, arriving in San Francisco, is part
of a large number of Australian war brides who have married Yanks and have now
been shipped to the land of their hubbies.
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contest to represent New York in a national competition te select the "Service
Cover Girl of 1944."
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came about when the company refused to renew a
contract with a CIO union on the grounds that the
union didn't represent the majority of the 7,000 em-
ployees it had been acting as bargaining agent for.
The WLB ordered the company to continue the con-
tract until 30 days after the union petitioned for a
vote among the employees to find out where they
stood on the union. But Sewell Avery, chairman of
the board of Montgomery Ward, said nothing doing,

claiming that the WLB had no nght to tinker with
the affairs of a business that was not connected with
the war, ;

So when President Roosevelt issued an order for
the Government to take over the business and keep
it running and Avery refused to get out, Attomey
General Francis Biddle summoned Army troops to

seize the company’'s Chicago building, A picture
showing two Gls carrying Avery-bodily out of the
place was featured by practically every newspaper
in the country and caused more comment than the
famous shot of J. P. Morgan with a midget on' his
lap.

In the midst of all the furore that followed, Senator
Harry Byrd, anti-Administration Democrat of Vir-
ginia, rose to demand: " Have we reached a state
where directives of a Federal burean can be enforced
at the point of a bayonet? " He wenton to say: " If
Mr. Biddle can use the armed forces to seize the non-
war business of Montgomery Ward, he cin use the
same power to seize any plant or business operation
when it doesn't please him or doesn't immediately
obey a directive of the numerous bureaus of the
Federal Government.”"  Senator Byrd then intro-
duced a resolution, which was unanimously passed
by his colleagues, authorizing a judiciary committes
io investipate the seizure of the plant. The House
Rules Committee had previously reported a similar
resolution favorably.

eaNwHILE, Biddle went to court in Chicago seek-
M ing a permanent injunction to prevent Avery and
his associates from interfering with the Government’s
operation of the Montgomery Ward plant. " No
business or property is immune to Presidential
order,'" he said, adding that in wartime the court had
no right to substitute its own judgment for that of
the President. Biddle also contended that the mail-
order firm was vital to the war effort because it sold
many things needed in war production, notably
farm equipment, and he maintained that labor
troubles at Montgomery Ward would affect labor in
general and thereby undermine American war pro-
duction. Representatives of the Treasury Depart-
ment also brought out the point that the mail-order
house had big contracts for lend-lease farm machinery
as well as for shoes for liberated countries.

Laterin the week, FBI agents started the pot boiling
again when they nabbed Paul D. Sowell, assistant
mail-order operating manager at Montgomery Ward
as he was taking down a Federal poster that had
been tacked up in one of the plant’s corridors, Sowell
explained to reperters that the poster—a notice that
ne waorkers were to be fired without the okay of the
Federal operating manager—had caught his eye and
that " rather than stand in the hall reading it I was
removing the tacks to take the poster into my office
and read it.”’

Through the haze of all the charges and counter-
charges and other confusion, one point was made re-.

PAGE 1§

tedl observers—whether neutral, pro, or con,
1:1"6!35 wgsl?':rmt you'd have to go a long way outside
of a democracy to find a similar situation in which
Government officials, despite the fact that the Presi-
dent was on their side, had to appear in court to argue
for their nghts apgainst lawyers representing
a private enterprise.

Pulitzer Prize awards went to the novel fourney
in the Dark, by Martin Flavin, and to the Broadway
musical show Oklahoma, with music by Richard
Rodgers and a book and lyrics by Oscar Hammer-
stein znd. In the field of journalism, Emie Pyle,

BACKING UP THE BOMBS. The B-25 Mitchell now totes nearly five times the
which bombed Tokyo. Eight more guns you can't see: Two on the other side of the pilot's cn
partment, two in the waist, two in the upper turret, and two in the tail A :- S

war carrespondent for the Seripps Howard Newspaper
Alliance, who devotes most of his space to interpret-
ing the average foot-slogging Joe for the enlighten-
ment of the folks back home, won the Pulitzer award
for *“distinguished correspondence during the year.”
Daniel De Luce, of the Associated Press, won the
award for " distinguished examples of telegraphic
reporting on international affairs.” Pulitzer awards
in the field of photography went to Frank Filan. of
the A.P., for a picture called Taraws Island and to
Earle L, Bunker, of the Omaha H?;rld! Herald. for
a shot called Homecoming. The Pulitzer Prize for
distinguished domestic reporting was won by Paul
Schoenstein, city editor of the New York Journal

American. Other awards went to Dewey L, Flem; :
of tlhe Baltimore Sun. for his reporting u.l’ natinzgi

affairs; to the Kansas City Star for the editorials :f

Henry J. Haskell; and to Clifford K, Berryman, car-

i . Washi n Evening Star. The New
t‘:’mnb];ﬂ]'!i{:;:thwi:::? hlll':::gt?izu for meritorious public
sc?-urricc in connection with its survey ﬂ[i ﬂ“; teaching
of American history in the nation's 5¢ 1E:ulbl. T
On the political front, the week opentc v ““.
Statement from General Douglas MacArthur, ]; ing
flatly that he would not accept numma:.l?? T‘l_ ir‘::].}i
dential candidate. Reports from the .fhc\w,t:{ in |
cated that the withdrawal of his name rom t i ﬂrau.
had left American isplationists or :I'ilittlm'lallbt:b—im;{l
who want to have nothing to do with the n-.:at ﬂg the
world after the war—without a candidate of su icient
stature. The General has never hacked the isolation-
ists or nationalists but his name has often been
associated with their movement.

An;,?l?apc that Governor Thomas E. Dewe
York, would tumn isolationist was generally regarded
as squelched following a speech which he madle Ilnzrfnre
the American Newspaper Publishers’ Association.
Thiz address was s0 internationally-minded in 1ts
flavor that Gerald L. 1. Smith, the America I*'ir'._it
joader who backed Dewey against Wendell Willkie
in the Wisconsin primary last month, immediately

. of New

_ turned against the Governor. Smith, speaking for two

and a half hours in Chicago, advised the Republican
Party to forget about Dewey and draft someonc like
Colonel Robert McCormick, publisher u_f the C_h:c:‘!glct
Tribune. Accusing Dewey of “ slipping 1nto Willkie's
ped and of endorsing Roosevelt's foreign pﬂhl::,’-,
Smith said: * Unless Tom Dewey crawls out of Roose-
velt's bed he is a dead ducks" F
As a potential G.O.P. nominee for President,
d so far out ahead of his rivals that

rernaine
E;‘:ﬁg end of the week Sepator Ralph O. Brewster,

armament of those

Republican of Maine, a ma i
I aine, n who in the past hs
E'EL;‘;I“ neutral observer of political trial htﬁtﬁ pnJf
n;f:_ illmt the 4z-year-old Govermnor would L
mm’:?aﬁwi on the first ballot at hig party's national
Dpw:; hf::]i' ﬂ:*:;; E “;‘B 679 (]Itljﬁﬁﬂtts thus far chosen

; ad ; of 239 pledge Fr 18
260 remained ul!instmczéudpnngpgni{ﬂ‘;&ﬁ e

P“‘-“-"-W Day came and went i o
ducing results of went in several states, pro-

varying sipnifics ; I
returmns f : f significance, jne :
L'nmumgir:;;] tttrh L ‘st:'ltﬁ that were cn|1.~:'tflvllr:riuf:-r;;
Peppe lor rces, Sen; ;
theplgc;:lgirﬂa.nda‘ and _Liﬂtcr Hill, of ‘;:E':E;Lﬁ.?'i“df‘
ivals, arr“r?nilrllnusi.:,un against strongly mhr:;r:n':
Senator, Chap Gurne uth Dakota a Republican
position charges fh“tﬁr. Was renominated desni b t; 3
at he had adopted Presiden t! : {m]ri.

al phi
phziusnphy and foreipn policy. In



fan, "oeTeL el L. lydings, wi

;":fs in Washington already h&ﬁind gr?i.m, :{:nt?::ﬁ:
five-man Tace for the Democratic nomination and
wan, bands down. And in Nebraska, George Olsen
: outh wm:plai:lt worker, won the Dernn-é:rati;:
E.',mnutﬂfiai nomination from Pat Heaton,

1 { : a Sidney

attorney - Olsen will run against Governor Dwight

Grswold, a Republican who is seeking his third
utive term.

Urging higher pay for white-colla
Sen:tgﬂl' James M. Tunnell, Democrat D;D‘:ﬁl;r::’
aid that fifty bucks a week provides “ a very lﬂ“',
margin of living " for Ameriean civilians in wartime,
He declared that a Senate sub-committee investigat-
ing the living standards of the nation’s white-collar
workers had found that 2o million of them had re-
peived raises that were less than the most conservative
patimates of the rise of living costs in wartime and
{hat the hardship suffered by this group was greater
than that bome by any other.

The nation’s output of airplanes during April
sumped a bit, Charles E. Wilson, executive wvice-
chairman of the War Production Board, disclosed in
Washington. The total tumed out last month was
8,343, compared with a record output in March of
9,118, he said. Part of the decrease was planned, ac-
cording to Wilson, but the slackening off was a bit
more than had been called for. However, there is no
cause for alarm. * We got all the planes we wanted, "’
Wilson said.

In Medford, Mass.,, 28-yearold Francis C.
McGerity, who holds a medical discharge from the
Coast Guard, received an invitation to join the Wacs,
who figured his name was Frances. McGerity wrote
hack, saying he hated to pass up the chance of a
fifetime but that, in view of his medical record with
{he Coast Guard, he was afraid he wouldn't be able to
pass the rigid Wae physical.

Mrs. Alfred E. Smith, 68-year-old wife of the
former Governor of New York, died of virus pneu-
monia at St. Vincent's Hospital in New York City,
after a Ave-week illness. Married to the famous Al
for 44 years, she was always * Katie " to him—the
confidante with whom he talked over his problems
during the brown-derby heydey of his political
career. The two were married when Al was a process
server making $75 2 month, They had five children,
one of whom is Alfred E. Smith, Jr., a captain in

4 BOY AND HIS DOGS. The picture at leftof 11-
Spotty was killed by a driver in New York City. Hun
iad offered him other dogs. He picked the cock

the Army.

Z.W. (" Billy ") Bitzer, the cameraman who filmed
Birth of @ Nation and many of Mary Pickford's
early pictures, died in Hollywood at the age of 73.

John and Ralph Merlucci, of Newark, Nj
were bomn on the same day, had measles and cmckcfn
pox at the same time, attended the same classes In
school, were inducted into the Army on the same date

~—Febmary 24, 1943, and went overseas as machine
gunners in the same unit. Last week, their mother,
Mrs, Caroline Merlucci, back in Newark, received
word that both boys were missing in action on the

Anzio front in Italy. .

Indirectly taking issue with a recent report by
the Truman Committee to the effect that the major
battles of war production have been won and that
the time is near when materials will have to be made
available for civilian goods, Donald M. Nelson, Chair-

man of the War Production Board, said that the
manufacture of materials for the war had not yet
reached its peak. In fact, he said, war production
will have to be maintained at or near top capacity
throughout the remainder of this year. *Until the
European invasion comes off successfully,'” MNelson
declared, “ we cannot take a chance on returning to
the manufacture of any civilian item that isn't abso-
lutely essential.'

The dough is already being handed out to honor-
ably discharged veterans of this war., Secretary of
War Henry L. Stimson announced in Washington
that during the first three months under the new
mustering-out payment law the Army had forked
over $653,800 to 3,345 veterans or their survivors.
The top $300 payment went to 279 men who had
seen service overseas; 2,044 men got the $z200
authorized for soldiers with more than 6o days ser-
vice in the U. S; and the rest received the $100
allowed for men who got into the Army and out again
in less than Go days.

Secretary Stimson also disclosed that the OCS
system in the States is now turning out less than
2,500 graduates each month, thanks to the Army's
diminishing needs for junior officers. The peak of
the OCS program was reached in December, 1940, he
said, when 23,000 got their commissions. The num-
ber of OCSs is to be further cut down, according
to the Secretary.

IEUTENANT GENERAL BREHON SoMERVELL, Chief of

the Army Services Forces, had an encouraging
word to say about the futureof all us Joes. Speaking at
the dedication of the Army's $5,000,000 Crile Gen-
eral Hospital in Cleveland, O., he declared: " There
aren’t going to be any apple sellers on the street
corners after this war if we can prevent it. There
aren't going to be any wounded soldiers slecping in
parks or lodged in jails. The best we can do for
these men isn't enough but we will do our best,”

William P. Hitler, nephew of the Nazi big shot,
completed his boot training in New York City and
moved on to an advanced Naval Training station.
A couple of his pals to be transferred at the same
time were Charles W. Fuhrer and W. W. Messer-
schmidt.

Hedy Lamarr was sued for 10,000 fish by William
Barrett, an author, who said she had bought a story

year-old Richard Trenkler was made after his pet
dreds of persons who saw the pholograph of the
er spaniel making friends with him at right.

called * Women on Horseback™ from him for that
amount and had failed to come across with the coin.
Miss Lamarr denied having bought the yam and
said that anyway it was “salacious, pornographic,
and immoral."

Three Army Air Force officers, accused of faulty
inspection practices at the Lockheed plant of the
Wright Aeronautical Corp., in Cincinnati, were
found guilty on charges of negligence and sentenced
by a general court martial to dismissal from the

service. They are L_.igutenant Colonel Frank C.
Groulich, Major William Bruckmann, and Major
Walter Ryan.

srnest Hemingway, complete with hq.-a_n], was
wuﬁking out in a New York City gym to get in shape
for his forthcoming trip to England as war corres-
pondent for Collier's magazine, Hi:ml_ngway ‘wm‘te
For Whom the Bell Tollsasa result of his experiences

WHY MEN TURN VEGETARIAN. Here we
have Joy Barlow (carrots). Dorothy Gardner
[tomatoes). and Ann Fredericks (her own sweel
self!in a scene from a picture they are making.

in Spain during the civil wdr there.

Marva Louis, wife of Sgt. Joe Louis, the boxing

champ who is now in the ETO, made her New York
debut as a night-club singer. Appearing at the
Greenwich Village Inn, she was pronounced a big hit
by the critics despite the fact that her vocal career
is only a few months old. Apparently her marital
difficulties with Joe are all aver as she was wearing
his engagement and wedding rings and said: * Joe
will make such a good husband when he gets home,
I know from talking to him just before he went
away."" She added that the Sarge had just cabled her
asking for néws of their daughter, Jacqueline.

And up in Madison, Wis., William Ellery Leonard,
eccentric poet at the University of Wisconsin, died
of a heart ailment at the age of 68, after a quarter of
a century during which he had never gone more than
a few blocks from where he lived. For years he had
complained of a distance phobia which made him
allergic to straying far from home—but he never had
to explain that to a draft board,

FAYORITE. Freda Jacohs, 18-year-old warker
ina Wilmington (Calif,] shipyard, is "Southern
California Shipyard Pin-up Queen.”

L



What To Do With Germany
Dear Yaxg:

Dwring these hectic days, one reads much about
what to do with Germany, Amid the myriad sugges-
tions, one vague Cidea seems to stand out. the
partition of Germany among America, England and
Russia for martial occupancy.

When the occupation is over, what then? As to
the form of government, 1 will not venture to-say
(altho I favora democracy) but rather should like to
make a suguestion as to its internal geography.

Most of the maps of Germany show a huge red
blotch which extends over the entire northerp section,

The hlotch is Prussia, the roling stote of Germany
and the origin of the Junkers. My suggestion then
is this: Get rid of the red blotch by dividing the
whaole thing into the criginal provinces conguered in
the past three hundreed years by the predatory
Prussians and break up the entailed estates of the
Junkers, reducing them to the common herd {at least
economicallv).  This should serve to abolish or at
least drastically curtail the powers of the infamous
German General Staff,

Perhaps a hetter suggestion would be to divide the
land into departments as in France, During the oc-
cupation, at least, these should serve as excellent

admipistrative unit? and possibly give the Germans.

a new slant on life,
Ple, L €. METIGER

Britain.

Sam, You Made The Pants, Etc. (M)

Dear Yawg:

There appeared a letter in your April jo issue
from Ple. L. ]. Sosh, whee wants to know why his
.. trousers have such a big seat and a flap in the
fromt. Asa member of the?uartnm:mlur Corps who
issues clothing, T will endeavor to enlighten this
{:1 on the matter.

To begin with there are two kinds of trousers.
There are the regolar * trowsers wool serge 0.1
which do not have an extra flap in the front and do
not have a big seat. From personal experience I've
found just the opposite to be true, The seats are
guite  skimpy. Then we have what we call
* trongers wool serge 0,13, Special.'”  These are not
for ordinary issue, and these do have a large seat and
do have an extra flap in the front, I'm not familiar
with the procedure in the rest of the Army, but at
our depot we do issue these special trousers when we
are out of a particular size in the regular, and have
it in the special rather than issue a misfit if it can
b avoided. The reison these special trousers are
made and stacked s that these are the ones that are
impregnated when you get vour protective clothing,
The only reason I can see for the large seat might he
that in the event that vou had to put them on over
some other clothes, there'd be enough room.  How-
ever, this is just my guess, As for the extra flap in

S . (fyaf? aﬂi?f@

r

the front, this is olwiously an added protection from

gas were the trousers used as protective clothing,
I hope this helps to explain this matter.

Plc. OSCAR CHAIFETL
Hrituin.

Heoliday Suggestion
[3ear YARK: :
We've tried to get some cards for Mother's Day,

Lut it seems as though the people here in England

don't even know what Mother's Day is ‘o What m."'
we going to use for a card when Father's Day comes
around? We'd like to find out if the Army cant
supply us with such things when they're needed and
can't be found here.
Pl LOUIS J. DTIEURT
Cpl. FREDERICK WEISS

Pvt. JAMES R, GALLAGHER
Pyt GUY WILLIAMS

Pvt. JAMES A. DEWHIRST
Britain.

Gl Minors

Digar Yamk: T} 47
I enfisted in the Army while T was ander age; 1

lied to the recruiting officer and served two years

before I was discovered. The Army gave me an

honorable discharge, however,

Since then 1 have

been drafted and am now pearing the end of my first
" drafted © vear. This, added to my earlier service,
gives me three full years in the Army, but I have
heen told that I cannot wear a hash mark for that
three-yvear hitch because I enlisted under false colors.
I don't think that's fair. After all, I've done
nothing 1 should e asharmed of,

Pic, JAMES M, HELLER
fran.

[According to regulations, service stripes can be
wern by those  who have served honorably,"” whether
continucusly or not, and the fact that you were dis-
charged because you were under age does not bar you
from wearing a service stripe. Your discharge is an-
honorable one, and that's what counts. Refer doubters
to AR 615-360 (39) and AR 60040 {4é-e).—Ed.]

More On Cls Who Went Home

Diear Y ANK @

I have never written in to any publication to ex-
press an opinion  or concern.  However, I'm
thoroughly convinced that your " mag"” is one in
which good ole GI galy s spoken.  Well, T've got a

gripe that has been burning my insides for several -

weeks,

My best bhuddy was wonnded and decorated in the

scrap at Tunis, and to make a long story short, re-
turns home. He sweats about six months in hospital;
you know, * all-beat-up " with shrapnel wounds and
all the other pains attached (o the darm mess.  After
a furlough and as a S5gt., he leaves hospital and is
shipped about 1,500 miles away from home to another
garrison, for the purpose of returning to duty, They
line the whole gang up and tell the mted men that
they'ré sorry but the familiar GI nemesis, " the TO
is overstrength and that they'll have to e reduoced
to the equal grade of our enjovable character, “Sad
sack.' " Imagine a veteran of combat, spBtless
record, amd then they pull an unorthodox trick like
that, (... ?)

We hear 20 much about " morale hoodting ™ cam-
paigns, risk IJ1|rL1ivr_*5 of famous artists en route over-
seag to entertain the servicemen that their spirits
might be high, but what's the use when such inei-
dents seem to Lie common happenings,  The poor
kid is depressed, his folks wonder what's up, and all
his service Tuddies feel equally as bad. .

Amd on with my gripes—the following example is
what ma:ltm the preceding paragraph  even more
aggravating, When replicements come overseas
from the States, the men retain their mtings: so then
a man who goes through a eampaign and manages to
get out alive can’t receive a promotion because some
4-F is holding his original mting anid causing the
company to be overstrength. How do you suppose
the fellows in the outfit feel alaout thiﬁ.;r Not ver
good,  And I can vouch for the above statement my-

we's the troubles ]
0 v g re‘? ""rh" re & l S ¥
Bfli-'t ‘I.';;hatts :::La:;‘-'ﬁ”': in fact, 1 suppose I'll Le
don't Bxp . sprint,
jucky if this breaks into BEMER A PEACEABLE GUY

Britain.

Love Sonnet To The AFN (IN)

Dear YaNg: " Mail Call” h:r.. j‘knthun}- J'

W 1 the letter in !

Siwaeiﬁfhich he suggests lh?st tthe An;;nf:r;rF?]:iE:
i that we © b

Network do something s0. e s We have

and not be forced to listen 1 k .
the same trouble with the American Forees Metwork

stand a few
and we have actually been able to unders

words of it at times! But, boy! Does Jerry r.umf
in plain! Can't we please have ﬁnmrrt:h:ni_:]uno.
And it isn't just onr radio either—all in this area
do the same thing,

We'll be ]isteni:ﬁg for some results. In the mean-
time we will have to listen to Jerry—isn't that what
you would do? If you can't get anything done about
the AFN, will you please tell us where we can
address requests to Jerry? L

Britatn.

On MNational Anthems

Yank:

Delfarnm embarrassed—not only for myself, but for
tl“i Eﬁlgﬁ i:f:zlmner to the 1. K., and tonight I
attended a 11.5.0. Camp Show at a base that has
been established for many maonths, At the con-
clusion of the show we were asked to stand and sing
our Natiopal Anthem, and the British National
Anthem. Ours was sung lustily enough by the
probably ninety percent who know the words, but
when they started " God Save the King " it was
carried almost entirely by the few British Officers
and men who were in the audience. ;

I know T was not alone in my shame at not knowing
the words, and the idea occurred, to me that since
your magazine is 50 widely read, you could publish
the words in some futore issue—we all know the
tune, of course—and many an American soldier
would be glad to learn them. I, for cne, certainly

would,
FItjQ. ALBERT 'W. ADAMS

Britain.
[We agree with you, and here are the words.—Ed.]

GOD SAVE THE KING

God save onr gracions king:
Long live our nohle Iﬁn.g:::kE
God save the king.

Send him victorions,

Happy and gloricus,

Long to reign over us,

God save the king,

More On Puerte Rican Cls
Dear Yamw:

Thank you and Sgt. Lou Stoumen far th icl
" Puerto Rican Soldiers™ publiched | g
rinln April 16th. 3 e
t was badly needed, Especially By th
i : ¢ Es ¢ hundreds
nltl'-'ur:-rm Ricans in the 17, ; [urcr:}:: t?;ring our hard-
}‘5 to be good soldiers and be accepted on an equal
m]l{ng with our North American. buddies
"or economic and political reasons no doubt t
E:Inuﬁ:i:r ::Lfn;ﬁ:‘;f:i:gp:ﬁrmll?s iln the main followed: t!llfr
E lsland in its worst light, play-
in%pﬁmulfnnth the patural prejudices of di.ssiulnih!;r
S e few North American writers who
e I:]».nj'tla.lnrn Lo present a more impartial pictupe
o the Its and many indulged in sensationalism bring-
snﬁﬂ' Uk some lorid distortions, ie. Puerto Rican
discie? committing suicide rather than submit to
e ?e. This, of course, is not conducive to a
o virgmo?t of our people, Tt places us instead
puEtiw!': unfavorable, and T must add uncomfortable -
tticles Tike Sgt.” Stoumen’ i
I j ok g are a great h
:':aﬂ'?étmg t{'ns ;d\-'t‘nm publicity, Er’rm- \\-‘hr-lpai'l:-
ng and perhaps growing in stature as 3 res
of our participation in this w : ket
: ar.  But then agai
Puerto Ricans alsa fought and died in Warld ‘I.‘l."‘ag:l Jl’rJ

Britain. T3 ANTOMIO RICHARDSON

Invasion Suggestion
Dear Yawnk: '
In i i i
ik “";"J;‘L“ﬂ‘:t“’“ with the educatinna] Program t
before lhr-g ?:ﬁsdtu the service men andgwn:ne;:
I::a ade a ""“'.1:;”“'!“}" I would like to
S5 i at RIENS aron 5
French a::da:gﬂngnaxl'har Rt "nn:]lw;?mﬂ:‘{:
A daily en uivalent of the worgs,
¥ encounter with a foreign words would




"HOW DO THEY FIND COURAGE TO CARRY ON-WITH NEW YORK IM RUINS AND
ROOSEVELT A PRISOHER IN BERLIN?"

 be much more effective in learning the words, than
- studying once a week or just reading a pamphlet.
It has been said * One seeing is worth ten hearings.””
sgh R. W. BENSOM

Hritain.
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L‘ Medical Operations

Dear Yaxe:

4 Just hefore T got into the Army I thought I needed
" angperation, but my doctor told me not to have one
i because it would have after effects worse than the

ailment itself. Now the Army tells me I must have

the operation, and when I protested, the Army djg;‘?:
sl | could be court martialed for refusing. B et
Ahink 1 should have any operation I III'JII: : :}1. sl g
L want to know whether it is trot tha

et martialed if 1 refuse? ple. FRANK G. PENDALL

Hicni.

Yes, AR 600-10 (2-e-9) states that refusal t: :r:.rb'::‘;
9.3 dental or medical operation in a time nfh s
In court martial. If you really doubt t it g
of an operation, the matter will be raf}:-‘::h e
n medical board, which decides :’m U form
on is necessary in order for rnul e iom,
i" your military duties. If they s3Y OPC0 ]

d]

ou
on it is: and if still say no, Y
by court J;urthf.—Eou

=Cpl. Ruge

Boost From A Boise Bard

Diear Yawi:

I've an engineer in the ETO.

Who is thoughtful as can be

He sends to me your magazine
Each week across the sea,

The first thing that I look for

Is Sad Sack—poor, poor guy.

How anyone can I ve such luck—
Ah me, it makes me sighl .

To Mail Call then to get the views
Of " boys who lived next door "

I like that page—it sounds so real—
I always wish for more.

The cartoons always catch my eye
Though some T cannot fathom,
(Being a civilian accounts for that)
But still I'm glad you have ‘em.
The articles—the news from home—
Vour editors, it's clear, :
Are helping bridge that long, long way
From England over here,

Of all the magazines to re_at] o

I treasure most my Yanes

And so from far-off Idaho 3
Godspeed, good luck, and thanks!

Boise, Tdahao.

Censorship And Condensation

YANK: i ;
lI-:’l"l.'leLll;nia letter cenaoring has me |
stacs B I the things I want to,
to say a
wech dliowed Iimi.telil to i;“ih t]:.|r::]mt

d duty. chow and love. 0
fgﬂe%“ﬁ:mn] enund something like this:

Dear Friend. f KP and will go on guard duty im-

I just got o

mediately _aj’mr Emwi.aw.
Chuek, pvt. CHARLES C. WAYHE
Britain.
Afrer It's Over

Dear YANK: ng a little djSP“t:r. and six months’

We are havi

After the war is OV

duration is up, can the Army keep you for a longer

period of service without getting you to reenlist for
that period?

Cpl. EDWIN L SCHMIED

Cpl. TOHY LAURITIS

Sgt, ART FINK
Pic, CARL HEMSLEY

"y

Britain.
[Il: yet no definite policy has been set up.—Ed.]

Post-War
The homely arts
This army has taught,
Should come in handy
When peace is wrought.
Necessity trained we are
At goin

For needle and thread

On vital sewing.

Buttons off here,

A chevron there,

Rips in skivvies

And simple tear

—Are nothing !

Trade of the chef?
“In this well versed !
You.cook hot dogs
Until they burst!
To fry and to bake
And to boil and baste,
The ease with which now
We appeal to all taste
—I& something !

We'll use this knowledge
To eaze the burden ?
Of those at home ¢
We'll put a word in?
Offer aid ? -
On honsehold ronning?
When through with war
And we've ceased gunning?
We'll gladly graba
Squeegee or brosh ?
Cook a meal, or in a rush
Help with the dishes—be cheerful
About it? What say, my boy?
You mean you doubt it?
—Brother, you're right |

MSgh LARRY McCADE

Britain,

DORIS BLAKESLEY ~

n a whirl. I unll:l
1 write a letter four miles long, if I

ings as friendsh
of my letters

AFN RADIO Gujpg

yANK'S
. @ i r"\.i‘;!
g 'ﬁ_.

. s L 8 i 1 R 8 il
Highlights for tha week of May 14.

SUNDAY 1905=The Jack Benny Show—=with
Rochester, Mary Livingston and
Phil Harris" Orchestra.
1230 = Command Parformance —
Dorathy Lamour, mistress of cera-
monies  with  Virginia O'Brien,
Vivian Della Chiesa, Ruth Carroll,
Tl5gt. Dave Rose, Jimmy Dodd and
Ken Carpenter. Doltie sings "Moon
of Manakura” and “Would You"
2030=The Frad Allen Show—with
Portland Hela, “The Mighty Allen
Art Players” and Al Goodman's
Orchestra.
WEDNESDAY 2115-The Bob Hope Show-—wilh
Frances Langford, Jerry Colonna,
Wera Yague and Stan Kenlon's
Music.
2030-The Crosby Music Hall-
wilh Bing Crosby, Jane Frazier,
the Chariotears and John Scolt
Trotter's Orchestra.  Bing  sings,
"San Fernando Valley."”
2135=Tha Charlie McCarthy Show
—wilth Edgar Bergen and Ray
Moble's Orchestra.

SATURDAY  1130-YANK's Radio Edition.
2010 —"Take The Air"—USSTAF
presanls excerpls from outstanding
broadcasts lo America by US
airmen stationed in the ETO.

1375 ke, 1402 kc 1411ke. 1420 ke 1447 ke

MONDAY

TUESDAY

THURSDAY

FRIDAY

over the answer to

2181 m. 2139m 2126m. 211.3m. 2073 m.




= Lot of Gls are probably wondering exactly what is the deal on
A soldier voting in this Presidential-election year of 1944, now that
_ Congress, after months of debate, has passed a bill on that complex
" and controversial problem.

i The new act of Congress on soldier voting, which officially became
~ Public Law 277 at 0001 on the morning of Apr. 1, is really not much dif-
. ferent in principle from the previous law. It still leaves most of the voting

. procedure in the hands of the individual states rather than the Federal

Government. It does provide for a Federal “official war ballot” cover-
ing the national election in November for the offices of President, Vice
President, U. S. Senators and Representatives, but a soldier will not be
permitted to use that kind of ballot unless his own state approves the
use of it and allows it to be counted. We will not be able to tell you whether
or not your particular state allows the use of the Federal ballot or how
it will be distributed until July 15. On that day the state governors
will inform the U. 5. War Ballot Commission officially whether their state
laws authorize the Federal ballot and will certify the provisions of their
state absentee-voting laws.

If your state does recognize the Federal ballot, you will be allowed
' 1o use it only under two conditions:

— 1, If you are either within or
outside the U. S. and if you come
from a state which has no state
absentee - voting provisions but
which permits the use of the Fed-
eral ballot.

2. If you are outside the U. 5.,
if your state permits the use of the
Federal ballot and if you take an
oath testifying that you applied
for a state absentee ballot before
Sept. 1 and did not receive it be-
fore Oct. 1.

Nothing in the act restricts the
right of a soldier to vote under his
. state absentee-voting laws, and
. that goes for primary and special
. elections as well as the big one in
November, The act tries to make
it easier for Gls to vote with state
absentee ballots by recommend-
ing to the states the substitution of WD post cards for complicated spe-
cial application forms, the limiting of weight and bulk of ballots, and
fast delivery to make ballots available to soldiers 45 days before the
elections.

The new law covers all members of the armed forces, but it leaves
the eligibility of some members of the Merchant Marine and of certain
“attached civilians,” such as members of the Red Cross and the USO,
1o the individual states to determine. !

Even members of the armed forces must be careful., however, to
observe all the particular requirements of their individual states. Some
states, for instance, may require absentee voters to go through special

" registration or to pay poll taxes before they are allowed to mark a ballot.

Public Law 277 allows a waiver of registration and poll taxes only when
" the Federal ballot is used. If there are any doubts in your mind about
whether or not you are eligible Lo vote under your state absenlee-voling
laws, write a letter now to the sccretary of state in your state capital and
ask him about it.

After you find out whether you are eligible. yvou can gel a state
absentee ballot by the same method as usual—WD post cards. The new
law provides for a new kind of post card which goes into more detail
than the old card { WD AGO 560). It provides spaces for your date of birth,
home address and length of residence there, voting district. choice of
party ballot for primary elections and spaces fo print your name and
serial number and write your signature. However, there are still lots of the
' old cards around, 50 you may be using them, 1oo. If you do use an old card,
| remember to write your party on il if you want a state primary ballot

MNEW TﬂHKhI;IElDﬂu::TERS
Archur #m'hs:;um I"hm.l.irl.['
Schiotrhauer; Asshcant Art Director, Sgt. Ralph  Scein;
Pictures, Sgr. Leo Hofeller.
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What’s the Deal on the New Soldier-Vote Law

Recommended stote envelape for return of war ballet via free air moil
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; n it in addition
and remember to print your name and serial number O

iti our signature, : esioned officer.
= ‘;rr::i?aymd a?m called for the signature fg ': ;ﬂ"\;‘mam offiniets,
But the new law authorizes not only officers l:t 2 hcers to administer
noncoms above the rank of corporal and Navy pé ¥

tnnd llots.
and. witress 0a(liz on post CAre app’lwahunz:t:'h::“tﬁ ballot and voting

From then on, the procedure of getting ' e
depends on the laws of your state, Some states will send u:taba}::;ﬁon
soon as they receive the post card. Others will send you a d DEI o thik
when they reccive the post card, and you must fill out an H_!.lllid g
application before receiving a ballot. The War Department will de b
post cards before Aug. 15 to overseas soldiers who want 1o vole in
November elections and before Sept. 15 to soldiers in the U. S., unless
military conditions do not allow the delivery. :

Yank will do its best to keep you posted from time to time on the
various state laws—when they require you to mail the post card and
when they require you to mail the applications or the ballots. The new
act of Congress, in order 1o get the ballots back to the state before the

election deadline, provides for them to travel from overseas by free air
mail. Other points of the new law:

It holds commanding officers
responsible for publicizing ?JD
girculars on voting and making
WD post cards available.

It prohibits officers or non-
coms from forcing any soldier to
vote if he doesn't want to vole
and from forcing him to vote for
any particular candidate. :

It approves, however, free dis-
cussion among soldiers of political
issues and candidates and pro-
hibits Army censors from cutting
political literature or arguments
from letters addressed to soldiers
provided that those letters con-

be useful to the enemy. But it
does not allow one-sided political
propaganda to be given to soldiers
through Government or Army
publications, radio broadeasts and
movies. In other words, it stops YANK from taking an editorial stand in
favor of any particular Presidential candidate. Which is all right with
YANK because it never wanted to back any particular candidate anyway.
That doesn’t mean that YANK and other Government news organs
cannot print political campaign speeches if they are newsworthy. It does
mean that they must treat campaign news and speeches in a nonpartisan,
objective manner that gives the reader both sides of the question,

EPEALING the Ramsay Act, which governed soldier voting in the last
two years, the new law does away with “official war ballots™ in state
primary clections. Previous issues of YANK have published information
on regulations of slate primary voting under the Ramsay Act, staling that
soldiers from Ilineis, Pennsylvania, Florida, Maryland and New Jerso
could vote in primaries with those old “official war ballots " Local elec{
tion officials will decide whether or not “official war bniiuls" cast b
Illinois Gls in the Apr. 11 primary are valid. In Pennsylvania F]u;nrh:'.::uIIIr
Maryland and New Jersey “official war ballots” already exet';,ﬂed wili
be regarded as regular stale absentee ballots, and soldiers from tho
states who have already applied for “official war ballots™ won't have :E
gel state absentee ballots. But in the future, soldiers from those fo .
states 'should request state abscentee ballots either irju accordance willli:
state law or by sending WD post cards to their secretaries of state
thm: will report on the ways and means of getting the Federal b;llut
provided by the new law, when that information becomes available i l
July. In lhe-fnmntime. if there is anything else ¥You want to know abu:;:
the new soldier voting regulations, look up WD Circular 128, 3 April 1944
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SPORTS:

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

HE following spaor = ;
Tmakies at Ehepglrt:ugtm st et
iraining camp YnhDu-dgled:'s’ P
: . CATHR. 11 O ma i
%‘:ﬁgﬁ? F‘x‘:‘-e }tr;memately offered goﬁ?ﬁiﬁ.
B points for each question ¥ou an-
ek t_l-: rectly. If you score 80 or more, you
B ‘i opener against the Phillies; 70 you
Moi?' 4 e bench: &0 You are farmed out to
i béfoaw.}.f 50 you are sold to the Giants; 40
oe » ¥You are give
Philies € glven away free to the

1. If Brooklyn is still in the National
League, where is Bill Terry?

2. Identify five out of seven of the per-
sonalities known by each of the following
nicknames: (a) Big Foi;mn, (b) Big Red, (c)
Big Train, fd} Big Bill, (e) Little Poker
Fa;e, Wr’ f) Little Bill, (g) Little Poison.

. Were any of the Louis-5 i
title bouts? ; chmellng tights

4. Gary Cooper played the role

a & - DI
Gehrig in “The Pride of the Yankees.” 1}.’?3.';
played the part of Bill Dickey?

5. Define three out of five of the following
‘::-a_satiail{ t;n:lms: (a) leather players, (h)
cripple, (c) Jesse James, {d) wooden Indi
{e) meal ticket. s

6. Have the New York Yankees ever fin- ‘P&

ished last in the American League?

7. Listed below are the Eastern and West-
eI'n representatives in the Hose Bowl for the
last four years. Can you pair them up~and
name the winners?

Oregon State
UCLA

Tennessee

Nebraska
Stanford Georgia .
Southern California Duke

8. Bobo Newsom is the most traded player

in baseball. Can vou name four of the teams

he played with?

9. Gil Dodds recently ran the mile in
4:06.4 to set a new world's indoor record.
Who ran a faster indoor mile and why wasn't
it official ?

10. What is Ty Cobb's lifetime batting
average? ; -

11. Name the players who formed the fol-
lowing combinations: {a) Million Dollar In-
field. (b)) Four Horsemen. ;

12. In case of an attempted double steal,
if one runner is thrown out. is the other
credited with a stolen base?

13. Who did the following heavvweight
champions win their titles from: (a) Jack
Dempsey. (b} Jack Sharkey. (c) Max Baer.
fd) Joe Louis? :
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14. What is considered the greatest Davis
Cup upset in history?

15. Who was Tom Harmon's blocking back
at Michigan?

16. How many of the following horses are
Kentucky Derby winners: Man Q' War,
Count Fleet. Alsab, Shut Out, Omaha, Bold
Venture, Brevity., Discovery, Cavalcade?

17. How many times has Louis defended
his title?

18. What football teams did the following
officers coach in peacetime: (a) Lt. Col.
Wallace Wade, (b) Comdr. Jim Crowley,
{c) Col. Bob Neyland, (d) Lt. Ducky Pond.
{e) Comdr. Jock Sutherland?

19. Name four sports figures whose nick-
name is Hank?

SO YOU KNOW SPORTS? THEN
® TRY THIS EASY LITTLE QUIZ

20. Who used to own the dirtiest uniform
in the National League?

ANSWERS TO SPORTS QUIZ
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VT. HARRY WALKER, the Cards’ center ﬂe!dg:.
nearly had the eguivalent of a third strike
called on him recently at Fort Riley, Kans. He
was suffering with spinal meningitis and at one
stage the doctors gave him up. He was put in a
strait jacket, but tore cut of it and cleared the
room of three orderlies. The next day he took a
turn for the better and now is well on his way
to recovery. . . . Al McCoy, who once had the
dubious honor of ﬁEl_'lﬁl’.‘l.g Joe Louis, had an even
elnser call at the Corpus Christi (Tex.) Mawval
Air School. While trying to get out of the way
of two falling planes that collided during a test
flight. he tripped and was injured internally.
And as result has had several serious hemor-
rhages. . . . If you happen to be in New Guinea,
fune in on station WHMS and hear Pfc. Bitsy
Grant’s news broadcasts. . . . Johnny Pesky, who
started out as an aviation cadet with teammate
Ted Williams, has switched to gunnery and is
now working on his ensigns commission at
Atlanta, . . . Roy Weatherly, the Yankee 'D:Ihl-
felder. volunteered for the Paratroops a!';: e
Fort Benjamin Harrison (Ind.) Induction _[EHF
ter and has practically persuaded Al Milnar,

' join him. - =
Browns’ southpaw, 10 J0 0 1" s nkins, Missouri's

issl in aotion:
A ﬁ?ﬁﬂjiﬂicﬁin center of 1841, over Germany after

an air raid. . . . Promoted: Maj. Bobby Jones, one-
time golf champion, to lieutenant colonel in
England; Lt. Cmdr. Jack Dempsey, former heavy-
weight champ, to commander at Manhattan
Beach (N. Y.) Coast Guard Station. , . . Com-
missioned: J. Neil (Skip) Stanley, head football
coach at Brown University. as a lieutenant junior
grade in the Navy. ... Inducted: Billy Paschal,
Mew York Giant halfback and leading NFL
ground gainer, into the Maritime Service; Jake
Wade, Cﬁeveland lefty, into the Navy; Rig Rad-
cliff, Philadelphia Athletic outfielder, into the
Navy; Wee Willie Wilkin, 274-pound Washington
Redskin tackle, into the Marines; Dee Miles, for-
mer American League outfielder, into the Navy;
Thurman Tucker, Chisox outfielder, into the Army.
. . . Rejected: Phil Cavarretta, Chicub first base-
man, because of a bad knee; Frank McCormick,
Cincinnati first baseman, because of back ail-
ment: Tem Miller, first-string end of the Phila-
delphia Eagles, because of stomach ulcers; Paul
Richards, Detroit cateher, because of bad knee.

COUNT ‘EM. Those 14 markers and Jap flag on
side of the bridge of this PT boat mean that Ensign
Mike Holovak, ex-Beston College All-American full-
back, has sunk 14 enemy barges in the Pacific.
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This Marine Raider has never forgotten a certain
bunch of Japs who put scars on his back in 1939.

By Sgt. MERLE MILLER
YANK Staff Correspondent

MaRSHALL IsLawps Base—You might think

Gunnery Sgt. Victor (Transport) Magha-

kian, one of Carlson's fabulous Marine
Raiders, would have had his revenge by now.

He killed his first Japs on Makin Island in
August 1942, Uncounted others died during his
16 days behind the enemy lines on Guadalcanal,
At Kwajalein in the Marshalls, he did away with
the last five Japs left on one of the izlets at the
northern end of the atoll, and at Eniwetok he
shot an even dozen., He has twice been awarded
a Purple Heart, holds a Navy Cross and a Silver
Star and is entitled to five battle stars on his
Asiatie-Pacific Ribbon. His Raider battalion re-
ceived a Presidential Citation,

But Transport is still not satisfied.

Hiz hatred of the Japs began in January 1938,
when he was still a pfe. Early one evening, as
Transport sat with a Marine corporal at a table
in T. T. Wong's cabaret in Chin Wang Tao,
China, five Jap officers entered. One of them, a
major, stopped in front of the table where the
marines were sitting, bowed and then guite de-
liberately spit in the corporal’s face.

Maghakian dove around the table, grabbed
the major by the belt and began pounding him
in the face with his fist. Then a second major
struck Transport several times on the back with
his scabbard-encased sword, drawing blood. The
corporal swung and knocked the second major
down. As he fell, Maghakian grabbed the Luger
from his helster. Then, the corporal behind him,
Transport started toward the door, brandishing
the pistol as he went,

The next morning Maghakian and the corpo-
ral were called before their commanding officer.
Instead of the expected court martial, they
found that a British officer had- witnessed the
entire incident and informed their CO. The CO
accompanied them to Japanese Army headguar-
ters in Chin Wang Tao. where a Jap colonel
apologized for the drunken conduct of his of-
ficers.

Maghakian has never forgiven the Japs, and
he still has the scars on his back caused by the
major’s scabbarded sword. He also has scars from
Jap-inflicted wounds on both wrists.

crioucH Transport now occasionally fails to
Aremg‘nize the existence of other branches of
service, he was actually headed toward the Navy
recruiting office in Chicage when, in January
1836, he quit hiz job in an oil station and started
down LaSalle Street. On the way, however, he

stopped off at a neighborhood movie and saw
Victor McLaglen in “Pride of the Marines.”

“It must have been the uniform that got me.”
he says. He was inducted as a marine and spent
most of the next three vears in the Philippines
and China, watching the Japs wage their war
against the Chinese and prepare for their war
against the U5

“We knew they were getting ready, and we
knew they were well prepared,” he says, “They
were smart then, and they still are.

But just before he returned to the States in
May 1938, Maghakian met a Marine officer who
impressed him as being quite a bit smarter. The
officer was Evans Fordyce Carlson, who had just
returned to Shanghai from an expedition with
the Chinese Eighth Route Army, :

“Even then Carlson had a gleam in his eve,”
Transport declares. “¥You won't believe it, of
course, but I had a feeling we'd meet again.”

The second meeting did not come for nearly
three years. In February- 1840, Maghakian had
been “paid off” by the Marine Corps, He spent
the next two years as a deputy sheriff of Fresno
County, Calif. His parents, three sisters and
three brothers—one of them is now in the Mer-
chant Marine, another a corporal in the Army
Air Forces—had moved from Chicago to Fresno,
where they lived two blocks from another promi-
nent Armenian family, the Saroyans.

HEN he joined up a second time early in 1942,

he was sent to Camp Elliott, Calif., where

Sgt. Maj. Harry Bryan, an old friend from his
days in the Philippines, told him that Lt Col
Carlson was forming a “suicide” outfit of Marine
Raiders. to be composed entirely of volunteers.
Maghakian was one®of 900 chosen from 15,000
who volunteered. “All of us," he says, "seemed
to have a wvery special reason for wanting to
fight." There was a Filipino whose sister had
been raped in Manila by the invading Japs. The
wife of another had been killed at Pearl Harbor,
Two had lost brothers at Wake Island. A few
had been members of the Internaticnal Brigade
of the Spanish Loyalist Army. There were sev-
eral Jewish refugees from Germany, Among the

* pfficers was James Roosevell.

At their training camp at Jacques Farm, just
outside Elliott, Maghakian heard Lt Col. Carl-
son give his first speech; there were to be many
others later, “Discipline.”” Carlson said, “must be

Transport Maghakian's

on instead of blind

- , e and reas
based on knowledg e and resourceful-

obedience. Individual inél_L_am'

25 must be encouraged. ; e
neDuring the basic training, Raider nmcms;;?gg
in the same chow line as the men—but 1(1
them, They slept on the same hardl gr'{:u{;‘: :
without blankets or shelter halves. Every ay
they sat in a forum and heard their .tdEa.s ana-
lyzéd and frequently torn apart of dmcardeild b;
privates, pics, corporals and any other enliste

men who had ideas. : e
"YD‘:.I must share the hardships and privations

+ of those you lead and prove, by your character

ability, vour gualifications for leadership,”
E:l::imn u};-ldlI his El’ﬁcers. and they did. Those
who did not were reassigned.

From the beginning, Carlson also talked about
“heart”"—the indefinable something he believed
had made the Chinese Eighth Route Army fight
long after it was beaten. - —

As for tactics, Carlson had two basic prinei-
ples: 1) Strike when the enemy least expects It
2) Strike where the enemy believes it jm[::nr:-&'.sf:;ﬂf.-:r

“Fach of us learned to be a ome-man army,
Transport explains, “to fight by him_self and
live by himseli—like the Russian guerrillas and
Tite's soldiers.”

v May 1942, the first Raiders were ready to
B leave the States—after 14 weeks of almost
daily hikes of from 33 to 50 miles, training in
judo, knife fighting, hip firing, barbed-wire
crashing, mountain climbing and repeated land-
ings in rubber boats.

Their first stop was Pearl Harbor, and after a
few weeks of additional training there, 200 men
and 10 officers were loaded into submarines and
started for Makin Atoll in the Gilberts, where
they landed before dawn on Aug. 17. 1942,

Twenty minutes after he stepped from his
rubber beat onto the sandy “Y" Beach of Buta-
ritari Island, Transport had the opportunity he
had awaited for nearly three years. He shot his
first Jap, a sniper tied to a tree only a few feetl
from the skirmish line established by the ma-
rines. Five minutes later he was the first Raider
to be wounded on the island, getting a Jap .23-
caliber slug.through the right wrist.

He put a tourniquet around his arm himself.
Sgt. Clyde Turner of Atlanta, Ga., tied a hand-
kerchief around the wound, and Transport con-
tinued firing his tommy gun, using his left hand
as he had been taught.

Three times during the morning the Japs
made a charge against the Marine lines. and each
time they were mowed down. By 1000, when the
battle had quieted down except for occasional

PART OF THE MARINE RAIDER BATTALION COMES BACK FROM ITS RAID ON MAKIN ISLANMD IN AUGUST 1942,

snipers, Transport was ordered b
temPDE‘aI:}'-aid station, where his ar:?-f}f.ralsn bégf
daged, Fifteen minutes later he was back in the
front lines, against orders, “I had lost all my
noncoms,” he explains, “I had to be there”
:M 1045 two-engined enemy bombers, escorted
by Zeros, began an hour's bombing and strafing,
anfw:mmedmtely Carlzon ordered a retreat,
Tmne lhoughﬂl. !'_ue was crazy for a minute,”
ransport says. “but just for a minute. When
we withdrew 200 yards, the Japs advanced to
our original position, and the enemy planes
i;zztesd {E};e-r n:iwn lines and bombed their own
wanI:e;.‘i bgtlﬁi]rigs,we same trick twice, and it
J;: .ff:l.:l:'-il::gtmtes after the air attack ended. a
s ored transport landed in the Buta-
plite, e E!-tl‘orted by a single-engined sea-
apenerd Pk sﬂr r?ﬂ up two antitank puns and
I hurn & B escort ship. In less than a
il ne ar_:d sank, and almost immedi-
were dameard three engines of the big plane
maged. It togk off, circled the lagoon 13

times no more t
then crashed. han 100 feet over the water and

All during the afipy
bombing and Slrafing L:
of the heavy fighting
was ordered back 14 t1

neon there were other
ttacks. but by 1600 most
was over, and Transport
e aild station.
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When he and the rest of the surviving Raiders
mumﬁ_fj to their submarine the next davl ftlmh
guns of the subs had destroved two ships m l:;hE
harbory three radio stations had been knnek‘;
gut; hundreds of barrels of aviation gasoline 'l::t1 -
lieved captured at Guam and Wake had 'I:ueen
burned, and all but twao of the 150 Japs on Bu;—
ritari Island were dead. Carlson, the last to
leave. first sald a silent prayer over each ma-
rine who had died there. |

TMHSPGHT was still in the hospital at Pear] Har-
bor, and his name was on a szailing list to
return to the States, when he heard the scuttle-
butt that the Raiders were going to Guadalcanal.
He got out of bed and called Carlson on the tele-
phone, Maghakian doesn't remember what he
said, but it must have been convincing because
within an hour his name was off the sailing list.
Although his arm was still in a cast. he started
for the South Parific two weeks later.

They had intense weeks of jungle training at
Espiritu Santo in the New Hebrides—where, as
a result of the lessons learned at Makin, the
Raiders for the first time used their now-famous
fire group, consisting of a three-man squad with
a BAR, a tommy gun and an ML Early in No-
vember they arrived at Henderson Field, Gua-
dalcanal, and two days later Transport's com-
pany and one other joined advance squads in a
48-hour patrol behind the Jap lines to discover
their numbers, strength and position and, of
course, to kill as many as possible,

The patrol lasted 30 days.

Fach Raider carried, in addition to his weapons
and his Raider knife, a horseshoe roll containing
half a dozen condoms filled with cigarettes and
matches, a towel, a bar of soap. a GI sock filled
with rice, one of tea and one of raisins, plus a
fow bars of D ration.

At night, during the infrequent lulls between
the almost continuous rains, they buill fires by
the side of the trail, cooked their rice with a few
raigins added for variety and cleaned their
wezpans. When their own food and water ran
not, they used some thal had been caplured from
the Japs. In less than a week they had us:_ad_all
their limited supply of atabrine and gquinine,
and men dropped beside the trail with fatigue
and malaria. A few died of the fever. .

Almost always Evans Carlson led the column
ac it rigzagged Aacross rivers, over mountains,
through almost impenetrable underbrush.

The patrol had almaost ended when Transport
was wounded for a gsecond time, They were
climbing up a densely coversed ridge when a Jap
heavy machine gun, just below the peak, opened

evenge

up on them, wounding a runner and Transport’s
platoon leader.

Maghakian placed two men on the trail to
cover him and edged toward the machine-gun
nest with a grenade in hizs hand. When he got
within 10 wards, he hurled the grenade, wiping
out the entire crew. As he rose to ge back, a
sniper crouching in the bushes just above the
machine gun hit him in the left wrist with an-
ather .25-caliber slug, shattering his wrist watch.
Transport still carries 13 pieces of the watch
in his left arm. Luckily, the two marines who
were covering him got the sniper.

Transport was given almost immediate first
aid. and a few hours later began the tedious
trok hack to the American lines. It took two
days and nights to return, fighting all the way.

During the 30-day patrol between the Aola
Bay and Henderson Field, the Raiders killed 400
Japs, destroyed Pistol Pete—the artillery piece
that had been harassing American troops since
the griginal landing in Auvgust—and wipead out
five geparate Jap bases. Fifteen Raiders were

killed during the operation.

AFTER fiuadalcanal, Transport returned to the
Siate: on a hospital ship and spent the next
two months at the Navy Hospital in Oakland,
Calif. A few days after his release he was mar-

ried. Then he became a Marine Scout and Raider
imstructor, still under Li. Col. Carlson,

By January 1944 he had had enough instruct-
ing. *1 was afraid T'd forgotten how to fight,” he
says. So he volunteered for another assault mis-
sion in the Pacific. This time the destination was
Kwajalein Atoll in the Marshalls.

On Jan. 31, D Day of the operation, Transport
and a company of Marine Scouts (including
many of the original Raiders) landed on a tiny
island_of the atoll.

Within an hour they had killed 18 Japs and
taken two prisoners. Transport wiped out the
last fAve, who were in a spider trench at the
north tip of the islet. “It was an easy job,” he
says. “Like shooting fish in a barrel. I simply
fired 30 rounds with my earbine and threw a
grenade, and that was all. Not very interesting.”

La-n;u Maghakian and the Scouts landed on a
small island near Engebi, site of the Jap air-
field on Eniwetok Atoll, 350 miles north of
Kwajalein, Going ashore there the night before
D Day, they met no opposition. But as they con-
tinued their island-hopping—going from shore
to shore in rubber boats, walking across an
island, then proceeding to the next—they had
the feeling that a few Japs were retreating just
ahead of them.

By the time they had secured six islands it
was dawn, and the Scouts, guite naturally, were
tired. They were just lying down on the sand
for a sleep when orders came through that the
next day they were to take several more islets
just to the north of Eniwetok Island itself,

When they went ashore at 0800 on the first of
the small southern islets, they smelled smoke
from a wood fire, easily distinguishable from
the smoke of the Navy shelling, and saw foot-
prints in the sand along their landing beach.
About 20 yards inland Transport, whose platoon
was In the lead, spotied a small, suspicious pile
of palm fronds under a coconut free.

“Seand fast,” he shouted, and as his men hil

the ground an American tommy gun opened up,

firing six or eight continuous rounds. Transport
erawled forward a few feet and fired his carbine.
He pot the Jap tommy gunner directly between
the eyes with his first shot.

“It was my luckiest shot in a lot of shooting,”
he declares. In all, six Japs were killed in that
one hole, and by nightfall, five other islands had
been secured by the Scouts.

Assault waves of marines had landed on Parry
{sland, the third largest of the atoll, when the

Secouts came in to do the mopping up. Reaching

the front lines an hour before dark, they took
the offensive and moved forward almost 100
vards before digging in for the night, setting
their foxholes so close they were almost elbow
to elbow.

During the night the Japs, as always, tried
to crawl between the lines and climb into the
Scouts' holes. They came singly and in twos and
threes, but always they were unsuccessful. “It
was a sleepless night, but we got Japs,” Trans-
port says. The next morning there were L7 Jap
bodies between the lines, and the Scouts had not
lost a single man. Transport had raised his score
for Eniwetok to 12 killed.

Shortly after noon that day Parry was com-
pletely secured, and the Scouts had finished
their mission at Eniwetok,

usT where they will go from here the Scouts
do not know, but they know that they will be
told as soon as their officers find out. They are
r:_m:tam that, as always, they will be able to ecrit-
ldu::lz\:.- and change the operational plan if they
on't approve it, and they are positive th ri
succeed in their missions. AL
“The odds against any of us returni i
ronin
Ehé}ua{ﬁlcana] were 20 to 1, Tra.nspnrgt :Ll::
er that, we can live th i [
guess,"” rough anything, I
Transport himself will be o
: n the next =
tion, He dcuesn:l: think he will be fully 1'e:£r?r:d
against the JEIEIJS until the scars on his back hg
completely disappeared. s
And they seem to be very permanent sears

PAGE 13






