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By Sgt. WALTER BERNSTEIN
YANK Staff Correspondent

ITH TsE Frere Army 15 ITaLy—The division
was to attack is the morning.
th The preceding afternoon, back at G-z,
Ft three war correspondents sat in the war room and
htiz::h{‘t'l_ i:]?e terrain map,
. IThls is the objective,” said the G-z major who
8d charge of the Press, He pointed to the cluster
e contour lines, * This ridge here,” he said,
will be attacked by a full regiment after one hour
of artillery bombardment. Two other battalions will
make a flank attack to the south, but the main move-
ﬂflé'nl_ will be across this valley and directly up the
ridge. **
" Will you hay ort?’’ one of the cor-
- Ve ne sUpp
1E!EP0nd&nt=; asked. Ela ; 4
.. o Af the visibility is good we maY put ome air on
%, he major said,
oW 5} H i
asked, TOUE tanlks?
We'll nse tanks i ot the ma_j{:lr said.
% in the valley,
How steep is fhe cidues " the {hird correspondent
kel P the ridge?’’ the . .
: “_le CAn Bee by the copfour fines, !h-ﬂJ e
indicated on the map. *7it's pretty stesp.’

another correspondent

HE

" Do you expect much opposition? ' a correspon-
dent asked.

“ Yes,!' the majorsaid.

“What time iz the jump-off, major?”" one of them
asked. y

" Dayhght,"" the major answered.

“There won't be too much to see until it gets
going,'’ @ correspondent said. He turned to the
athers. " We can get out here by g o’clock.”

“ It takes two hours to get-here,"" one of the others
said.,

¥ Well, 0.30," the first one said. * We'll leave right
after breakiast.” He turned to the major. " See
you then. " r .

“Fine,"' the major said.

When the correspondents had gone the major
called for the sergeant.

“Take the jeep,” be said, “and find an observa-
tion post where I can put those correspondents to-
morrow. " He indicated a point on the map. " About
here should be good,"” Ihe zaid, *Some place where
they can get a good view and be out of the way.''

“Yes, gir,” the sergeant said. He went out of the
room and walked slowly over to a jeep that was
pnder some trees, 1

— oThe attack must be
exscuted with speed and ruthless
aggression,”" the chief of staff dictated.

- b M i the driver, who
Put on your helmet,” he said to . 4
was playing solitaire on the hood of the jeep. ° W‘u,
have to find a grandstand for the show tomorrow.

1UP at regimental the new lievtenant in charge of

the reconnaissance platoon bl](l’t.lt‘d on his beli.
Sid prwﬂfﬂd to go fum'arl:il to F.EE.N!S]EL an {?P. His
squad was already in the ]eep,lwatchmg_ him care-
Fally. This was the lieutenant’s fitst mission with
these men; they had been through iwe campaigns
already and proved themselves, They were now
waiting for the Heutenant to prove himself.

v you don't know how good it is 4o be settled,'’
the leutenant said. “71've been a casuoal ever since T
got out of OCS. Three months in the States, fve
months in Africa. It gets you down after a while ™
He patted his belt and leaned owver to adjust his
leggings. " You don't know half of it being in one
of those replacement centers,”” he said. He got I!T.I.1.'l:;
the front seat of ﬁhe j.l'“r" “How about it?'" he said
ifipt?'e' driver. “Think we'll get some action this

“Could be,”” the driver said,

“Well,'"" said the lieutenant,

_ “it can't he ?
worse than being a casual.” 50
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The lieutenant in charge of the wire section and his
driver, rode slowly along a cow-trail, checking the
route over which the wire would go. The trail an
crookedly along the floor of a valley next to a series
of low hills. The valley itself branched sharply
to the left when it came to the high ridge that
was to be the objective on the next day. When the
jeep came to this branch the lieutenant called halt
and got out to investigate on foot.

*There's enemy commanding that valley," the
driver said.

“ I know,”" the lieutenant said.

He walked into the valley and lgoked up and down.
It was late afternoon and the sun was slowly going
down behind the mountains. The valley was quiet
and very peaceful. The ridge loomed black and for-
bidding directly ahead, silhouetted against the light.
In the distance were other mountains, with their
peaks hazy in the clonds, The valley was green and
had a river winding pleasantly through the center.
Sheep were grazing against the ridge.

The lieutenant moved farther into the valley and
the driver shook his head, * Just my luck,” he said.
“I had to get a guy who likes to investigate. I
couldn’t get a guy who was careful."’ He shook his
head again, gloomily.  Old safety-last, over there,"”
he said,” " he doesn't give a damn for anything.
People tell him there's enemy up ahead but he has
to find out for himself. He never heard of the word
careful.’” The driver thought for a minnte, ~ 'Well,
he's careful about planes,"’ he said. " With planes
he's careful. But anything else,”” the driver leaned
over and spat, “ phooey |"" he said.

On the way back there were some half tracks block-
ing the road and the driver got out to argue with
them. " You know," the lieutenant said, " that
driver is one of the bravest kids I've ever seen. He'll
goanywhere. He's got a Silver Star already and I've
got him in for an oak leaf cluster.” The lieutenant
shook his head. I sure am lucky to have a driver

like that.'

On the grassy bank off the road near the front,

the regimental commander was bricing some of
. his officers, They were sitting on the grass and the

colonel was on his feet talking to them.

" A lot is going to depend on this,'' the colonel
was saying. ° You'ré going to have to jump off on
time and all together."

“ Beg your pardon, sir,” said a young lientenant
commanding a cannon company, "I am not exactly
sure who I am supposed to support. T thought I
might go over and help out the artillery. They said
they'd be glad to have me."'

“"San,'’ the colonel said kindly, "1 think you'd
hetter stay with us this trip. We'd also be glad to
have you."’

To one end of the valley, under the shadow of a
hill, fve artillerymen were surveying the ground
g0 that howitzers could move into position during
the night. Two men were working with instruments
and the other three lay under a tree chewing prass
and looking np at the sky.

One of the men with an instroment stopped work-
g to wipe the sweat from his face and light a cigar-
ette. Another man came op to join him and they
lotked out across the valley to the ridge. .

"I am glad that 1 don't have to go up that thing
tamorrow,”” ane of the men said.

“ ¥ou and me both,” the second one said. They
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. Who's there? '

didn’t say anything for a while, and then
the second one said, "It looks like a
drumlin to me.'

“You're crazy," the first man said.
“They don't look like that."

e I:Iell I am,” the second one said.
“This is a glacial valley all right and
that ridge is shaped just like a drumlin.

" Oh, drumlin,"’ the first man =aid,
“I thought you said gremlin."”

The regimental chief of staff sat in the
cellar that was part of the regimental
CP and dictated the battle order to a
staff sergeant. The chief of staff was a
West Pointer. He was 35 years old and
looked 45. He wore glasses and had
tired lines around his eyes,

"Enemy capabilities,” he dictated,
“believe occupied by two battalions,
Estimated strength between four to five
hundred, with one battalion as an im-
mediate reserve.’”

The chief of staff took off his plasses
and wiped them carcfully. ThE staff
sergeant blinked his eyes to keep awake
This was his third night without any
sleep,

" Vehicles will not be moved wi
first obtaining road priority, Prisoners and ;Pl}:]ul?-:;
documents will be moved to the rear through normal
channels.”’ '

The staff sergeant blinked and wrote § i
nef:lt_hal.x;s:ura.te shorthand, L

‘The attack must be executed ‘with :
ruthless aggression,”’ the chief of staff saidfpud o=

Outside, it was already dark.

In the field hospital down the road, the medi
checked their equipment. Ambulance driv.;:-:
were already asleep’in their vehicles. The anae
thetizers were checking the ether supply; the doctc.ﬁ-
were having a technical discussion about the kin&z
of cases they might expect on the next day, Th
ward boys were playing poker in the blacl;ed-ou:
tent. All about the place was a general aj
expectancy. ot

coLoNEL in charge of one of the hattali )
A‘the regimental ward room and wgﬂ‘;gnts_usrai;h in
regimental commander to return. The B £
lighted with candles that threw crazy shadows o \:haa
walls, There were maps on the table el 0 the
telephones in the corner. Also on the ‘ca.h]n field
two bottles of Black and White, traditional erfr::re
the division commander on the eve of a b Elct of
N " Schofield Barracks,!” the colonel sajd :E‘:a -'lfik
" There was a post,” He nodded appreciati m; Y-
bchnﬁe'{cl Barracks,'" he said, l'ﬂll.'li'ig the vely:
around his tongue like old brandy. * That's 5 waords
to heaven as T want to get. The s 8 close
PEﬂplfii IEVFgc‘thinhg man could want.'* ':ﬂtﬂn.
a small sip of Scotch, " Fou i I
“A mi]lfi:una;irg without ['I.Iﬂ"-’t']}r ¥ears,"" he sgid
money."" He took another TR T
SiPDISEth. “ Four ]Dvc]y -
years,”" he mid, " Four
lovely years."

A pguard paced up and
down in front of the
battalion CP. He was a
replacement who recently
arrived with the divigion,
and this was his first post,
He was only 18 years old
and determined to make
good. The night was very
dark, so when the Buard
heard footsteps he came
quickly to port arms and
shouted fiercely: “ Halt}

" This is your regimen.
tal commander, " &El‘:::-‘:'l:‘:-lﬂ
came back, "and T don't
know the password, What
Tff you going to do about
Ny

"Oh," the guard said.

“"¥You recognize me?'
the wvoice said, coming
closer, “I can't stg d o
i ikt nd out

U Well,"" the guarg g;
unhnp?ily.l He cuui;:ln'i
recognize his Erandmother
on a might Jika this
Oh, Jesns, he thought,
whatever I dg 7 am a

the atta,:]._-rne up angd § was [

screwed sheep. He was éxtremely unhappy.
"How about my woice?'’ the vug::e said Pﬁ-
patiently. " You recognize my voice? "
. The guard brightened. A voice he could recognize.
YYBS'_."“' he said. “ I recognize your voice all right.
es, sir, I certainly do. Pass right on in, colonel.”’
Thanks," the colonel said, brushing past.
The guard took a deep breath and continued his
E’El.]k with increased vigilance. When his heart
iall_v stopped pounding, he thought to himself that
wﬁun you came right down to it he had carried that
Ea dpl;‘;ﬁv:r;uﬁirg}iu the tim:h the corporal of the guard
e was think;i
ShoalTEnh ot LE s e P[:;I..k]ng that the least he

AT midnight the ling company moved out of the

bivouac and started 1 Ly
sky was black and it be or the line departure. The

shou

hermlfgssiga;hmdthey Fonon theirruintosteinte

was not heay ﬂ']; resumed their march.. The min

he rad ¥ but constant, and the soft dirt on
S00n tumned to mud. The men marched

quietly, slonng .
#0d not singing a1l . not talking mich

When : ) ;
They m::l.;el-::r gld talk it was in words of one syllable.
the diviaiunecpﬂead’! +» Without a paunse, passing
trail, through fegimental CP, down the cow-
Siryveyed aEd fi € field that the artillerymen had
the valloy, Ry 0 climbed the last hill before
the n'lﬂuntai_nsg Now the wind had come up from
down their bacEd drove the rain into their faces and
slung shouldery - \D€Y Carried their arms over-

£rs, barrels down to keep the water out.
= e ] when climbing up a hill, a
Past him ang by and the column would rustle
when he got IE would have g hurry to his place
point it still ]Eiticpf;d When thu}? came to assembly
pren were tolq two hours until daylight and the
the ground wh fhﬂ}" could rest, Thl.".}' ﬂnpped on
any shelter fm':e J}ht}f were, not bothering to take
Anything, and her. S008It was too dark to see

there 5 .
wanted to see Was nothing they particularly
what ':Dn;linghw slept instantly. They knew

them ng v in the mornin i thered
next gpg TE:‘ than the last opg fh:;dh;fj b:nd the
objective wﬂu]ird‘;ﬂuld have, They knew t.hat their
:D}’ artillery: the irst be bombed by planes and shelled
in the vajje, }Eﬁ 1w they would get tank support
+h ' knew that they were the
. memy Wi O b hat e diods
1 k=) i

; I!H:Ilt I'I!ﬂ.]..'ldf: them Eitll:..fgr ;E;?:,Lﬁﬁy pmud

EVeTY other hl‘anct: Dm':‘-;_.he them a little resentful of

d © Service, but it was a mil
:::e_v slept, ang aIfI: ' important ' At the moment
the sl e Ji ET & while the gin stopped and
€ sun cgy BUE around th, edges, and finally

ght enough to begin

BT
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By Cpl. RICHARD PAUL
YANK'S Washington Bureau

HE new infantry division has 8 percent fewer
men and 14 percent fewer vehicles than for-
merly.

The latest T/0 for armored divisions eliminates
any regimental organization.

Amew type of light infantry division has been
activated, designed for amphibious, airborne,
mountain and jungle operations.

These were three of the revelations of War
Department Circular No, 258, dated Oct. 18,
Some observers jumped to the wrong conclusions
and read into the circular a fundamental shake-up
in the Army Ground Forces,

Actually, for anyone connected with staff work,
the circular was neither world-shaking nor new.
It was simply a summary of changes which have
been taking place for several months—continuous
changes dictated by the policy of learning from
battle experience. AGF officers speak of it as a
healthy polishing procedure,

It is a healthy process because it shows that the
AGF is not static, Unlike the Roman conquerors,
who stuck by the phalanx until it had outlived its
usefulness and who went down to defeat still
using it, the AGF recognizes that war is con-
tinually changing and that with war, organization
must change, too.

The staff officers who draw up the tables of
organization ‘base their changes on infdormation
from four chief sources: 1) The battle reports
of commanders in the field, telling how in such
and such a campaign they needed more of one
weapon, less of another. 2) Findings of official
observers who accompany each army. Lt. Gen.
Lesley J. McNair, chief of the AGF, was wounded
while on such an observation trip to Tunizia in the
heat of the North African campaign. 3) Constant
study of both our allies’ and our enemies’ armies
to determine their strength and weaknesses, 4)
Current shipping problems.

While the staff officers are working out changes,
they constantly keep certain basic military
theorems in mind. Purposes of reorganization,
says the WD eircular, are; “To permit transport
overseas of a maximum of fighting power:; to
provide flexibility in keeping with tHe principles
of economy of force and massing of military
strength at the decisive point; to reduce head-
guarters and other overhead [to] keep pace with
modern communication and transport facilities;
to provide commanders with the greatest possible
amount of offensive power through reduction in
passive defensive elements.”

The new light division is a good example of the
appiipﬂtiﬂn D.f _ﬂ'}ege pr'mciplels. Thuug_hl BOITLE of
these light divisions were activated early in the
qumimer, this is ;;t_le first time censorship has been
if the subject. T .
e development bt the light division was prin-
. .ally the result of operations in the South Faci

ewpally » e terrain, with its transportation diffi-
culti Ju?f:l the impossibility of extensive use of
eulties a ry, made trim forces with high indi-
essential. At the same time it
tha Germans have had some

heavy artille
vidual fire power
was observed that

b Is
The Army Weekly, pubNeation :
s‘;jl:ﬂr :E:Jr: mnts':'r July &, 1842 at the Post Cffice

od woekly by Headquarters
e Offic E—:: New York, Now

LIKE THIS 75-MM HOWITLZER, ALL EQUIPMEMT IM THE NEW LIGHT DIVISIONS MUST BE CAPABLE OF BEING BROKEN DOWMN AND CARRIED BY HAND CARTS OR PACK ANIMALS.

The Ground Forces
Geft Streamlined

The Army drops regimental organization from its Armored
Force and activates a new type of light infantry division.

success with their own kind of light division.

Each of the new super-streamlined divisions is
being trained for one of four operations: air-
borne, amphibious, mountain and jungle Aghting,
and the equipment of each varies with the type
of fighting expected. But one rule applying to all
iz that every item of equipment must be capable
of being broken down and carried by hand carts,
pack animals and quarter-ton trucks.

That deoesn’'t mean the light division doesn’t
pack a wallop, Fire power in small arms and
automatic weapons is approximately the same as
that of a regular infantry division, even though
the number of men has been reduced. The high
fire power is due to the large number of auto-
matic weapons and the fact that the division is
stripped of most of its service elements and de-
fensive weapons,

Though the activation of the first light divisions
began several months ago, the reorganization of
armored divisions was started only a few weeks
ago. The chief organizational change does away
with the one infantry and two tank regiments and
substitutes the more flexible combination of three
tank and three armored-infantry battalions of in-
creased size and power, For each armored division,
two combat command headquarters have been re-
tained, under which a varying number of these
battalions will be grouped according to their task.

“The new crganization of the armored division,”
according to the cireular, “is in accordance with
the principle that armored and infantry divisions
will operate together in a corps.” This is a lesson
from early British, German and Italian battle
experience in the African deserts. In the new
division the proportion of infantry and artillery
strength is greatly increased. But at the same the
total strength of the division is trimmed down from
13 thousand men to about 10 thousand, This is done
partly by increasing the tank strength but even
more by eliminating service elements. The or-
ganic supply battalion is completely eliminated
from the division; the individual battalions are
made self-zustaining and any additional supply
facilities are provided by the army to which the
divizion iz attached, 1

Infantry divisions have undergone change and
development, too. Three months agp the motor-
ized division disappeared as a separate type of

« organization. Mew all infantry divisions are the

same, and can be itransported by & troop-transport
battalion consisting of six truck companies.

The trimming of the infantry division took
place last July, when the total strength was re-
duced & percent and the number of motor vehi-

Detachment, Speclal Servicn, War Department, 205 East 4nd Street, Now Yock City, M. Y. Copyright, 1943, In the

York, under the Act of March 3, 187F

cles was cut 14 percent. On the other hand, its
fire power has actually been increased. There is
no basie change in organization, but it has been
tightened all along the line. The trimming was
accomplished largely by consolidating jobs™ in
cases where battle has shown that one man could
do the work formerly assigned to two or four
men could do the work of five.

AN important trend for divisions in the pooling
of defensive means, such as antiaircraft ar-
tillery or tank destrovers, Each division might
feel more comfortable with enough defensive
weapons organically assigned to it to meet any
situation, but the AGF considers that® uneco-
nomical. Actually it would result in spreading
defensive means so thin that it would seriously
weaken the whole Army. Furthermore, the divi-
sion is primarily an offensive unit. Therefore the
revised divisions are provided organically with
only a limited number of defensive weapons.
Then a large pool of antiaircraft artillery and
tank-destroyer units is provided under control of
the army’s headguarters.

In this way defensive weapons of an army can
be used to protect those spots that are particularly
threatened or especially vital. For example, the
gircular points out that though an infantry di-
vision has some antitank guns, a pool of tank-
destroyer units is held in reserve to meet a
maszed tank attack. Similarly the infantry di-
vision gets its antiaireraft protection from caliber
50 machine guns while 40-mm and 90-mm guns
are pooled to protect large installations,

Another trend that extends to the highest
gchelons is to relisve commanders of combat units
of as much administrative detail as possible. To
that end the field army now undertakes the main
tactical and administrative functions. Thus the
corps assigned to it is relieved of administrative
jobs and permitted to concentrate on taetical and
training functions. The one exception to thig
practice is the corps thai operates separately ag
a small army. As many service and supply fune-
tionis as possible are also taken over by the army
allowing smaller units to concentrate on aggres.
give and offensive operations,

AGF officers point out that none of this re-
organization involves any radical change i
Frmc‘l.ples. For instance, pooling—nothing ney In
itself—is simply being done on a larger scaly 1
line with the principles of flexibility and massin
It's a very different sort of change than th IE;:mg.
transition from square to triangular givie .o
which took place in 1940 and 1941, WVigiomg

U, 5 A -
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i . low
i h the carrler’s flight deck on the morning of the first b
:’;l:i:t:':::kx’;nn:. The deck crew is shown pushing a TBF (Grumman

speed of the carrier

right lean forward 1o k ! Propellers mokes the men ot the
torpedo bomber) into position for launching. The wind from the (i RS directing his “Aired "'“hl'lf':h;ugil:;::r;rr:uuﬂ“ ::nrbzil::l‘:ﬂf:':
symphon

F PoARD A CARRIER. - I
WANE  (siaks BAp

Navy air erews rest in the pilots’ ready room for Tlrn?:: " ]"“ Weke
sland, In tha bockdground, tweo fiyers look af & m :j:"' iu islang ile
the enlisted gunner in the left foreground relaxes with a flgaretts. Sem

fey-day 3 i
FoWhoy hagy, ooy o
Hheing 4

ncy h fbﬁm
gned ot the u"“"# #“‘
#

"8 you ses @ lot of six-shooters
ives Have. ¥

h ture
bt PHOW, 1111 g1, when | o2 dvadran group pie

I got bBack,” ane pilot said.
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aboard an aircraft carrier in the powerful
Pacific Fleet task force, commanded by

Rear Adm. Alfred E. Montgomery, that last )

month attacked the strong Jap air base at Wake w k I

Island, 2,300 miles west of Hawail, He drew these a e s an
sketeches on the carrier before and during the

action. e

“When the first striking planes came back to .
the carrier,” he wrote, “yvou could see holes in
some of the wings and cowlings. But when the nald
last strike returned, there were ho bullet holes,

no torn fabric and the pilots climbed out unhurt.
They said they didn't see a living soul on the
island when they flew away for the last time.

Our cruisers laid off shore over there and A YANK Eﬂlﬂ l:ll'ﬁi" Wlfh ThE Pﬂ:iﬁt FIEE'

shelled the Jap positions without ceasing until

the guns on Wake were silent.” sketches scenes on an aircraft carrier
At-least 30 Jap planes were shot out of the air

during this raid and 31 more were destroyed on i i'JE Sin IE
i grouna. Only 13 Navy plonss were lob dur during one of the most destruct g
ing the two-day attack. Some 320 tons of bombs .

were-dropped. on the fhree islands in the Wals attacks ever delivered to the Japs.

atoll. This is believed to be the largest tonnage

of bombs ever dropped in any single operation

anywhere in the Pacific Theater during this war.

sn'r. Hobert Greenhalgh, Yank staff artist, was

K i k2 PR iy
L I'ﬂ"‘::;."'q' . an "}

e
Ty

: o foree ever assembled in the Pacific forms the background the bridge. “The Sunday afterncon befare the ruid,” oy
L':f rlhmnrﬁ the ;,,:“'1{ ;ig two chiefs at the left are getting a little wrate, "the pilots had a gome of fouch ho_:‘h:;l on Eiﬁ":' Ei?‘:-,“h;:::

o Htar chow whils the fa e in fhe center reports o plane formation fo And during the raid | was busy eating steck and ham sa 4 fefoiig
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Wake Island Raid

The carrier rodioman enjoys a Tokyo broadeast dur-
ing the raid, listening to the announcer describe the
Pacific Fleat's “destruction” and a “fomine” back
in Texas and lowa which would be "“worse™ next year,

HE radioman on the aircraft carrier is shown |
Tabuve as Sgt. Greenhalgh sketched him listen-
ing to the Tokyo radio news on the night of the 1
Wake Island raid. The Jap announcer was say-
ing: “Japanese bombers have repulsed a raid
of American Army and Navy forces on Wake
Island. Half-the American Fleet is sunk.”

Then the announcer added: “There is a famine
in Texas and Iowa, Next year it will be worse.”

But according to the flyers who participated
in the Wake Island raid, the famine prophesied
for Texas next year by the Japanese announcer e s
was nothing compared to the destruction that S
the Pacific Fleet left behind when it steamed W=
away after the first surface attack on the enemy -
base since Adm. William F. Halsey Jr.'s task
force paid it a visit on Feb, 24, 1843,

“Those cruisers were plowing hell out of that
island and it made you feel like getting up on
your feet and danecing," a gunner said. “We could
se¢ an oll dump going up and my pilot zaid,
‘They're getting a hot foot now.""

A TBF pilot told how he saw our cruisers run-
ning back and forth, firing right on the target
almost every timeg. “It sure was a nice picture,”
he added. “The most vivid picture left in my
mind during the raid, though, was that of a
fishter who came down in a steep dive right on
a five-inch gun they had down there. It didn't
fire any more. I don't know who the pilot was.
Might have been almost anybody, I guess”

“Coming down on Wake, we leveled off, drop-
ping a few bombs, and all I can remember is
tracers coming up,” a radioman said. “Ewvery- ;

- thing we could see down there was mixed up i

' and blown to hell. One pilot flew over the island {
a little later and not a gun was fired at him. So

you can imagine the damage we must have done f’“\\ B ¢ 4 B ok o M ﬁ

to them. He said it was like a Jap burial ground.” - ;
The pilots seemed to enjoy the raid more than E [
anybody else on the carrier. They didn’t take J

This is the hangar deck of the carrier, nicknamed Jove's Garoge, sketched
from a catwalk below the flight deck. Mechancls work on the planes hers ﬁ::::h:h‘ battle from

under the direction of veteran chiefs, like the one on fhe right, getting cheering rald on Waj, T

whenever the i ol

¥s in

the layd ker systerl’
d"““hﬁr i speake d

- kipl‘ a score g
SUnced a d’""ﬁ‘rﬁd Jap pla“..

themselves seriously. It was often difficult to get

B dive e oo e, terde
| "Th;.:l ok e rn below me and another Zero like thy Weters on an ai i { raid
8re was one Zero . ot wha Wake o ireraft carrier during @
and one of our own planes in a dogfig abowve s Py il Gck are the ”Airadulﬂ""““’
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and pretending almost made him believe it
wasn't trie—so finally when Miss Southerland
went out of the rosin he reached down painfully and

Fmi a conple of days he pretended not to know,

flipped the blankets aside, He couldn't be quite
sure of what he was seeing, because of the bandages,
but he could see enough to be certain that both his
legs were gone,

Knowing f{:rlmlr::., he fought back the tears, but he
was sick and tired and his legs hurt him, and when
Miss Southerland came back into the room she could
see that he was crying. For a minote he was
wrenched with fear that she would start cozing sym-
pithy. Heturned his head away from her, She came
up beside the bed and stood there a second before
she spolke. i :

“Well,"" she challenged, "'what are vouo poi
L vou going o

Henny couldn't speak for a minute. The guestion
caught him off balance, and then he turned and
grinned at Miss Southerland,

“1’m going to be the best damned deammer in the
world, ' he said, and Miss Southerland held out her
hand and they shook onit.

it was the first time Kenny had been able tq speak

varly since the night of the crash, The crash illed
clearly since

everyone else in the plane, and it smashed Kenny s0
badly the doctors had to amputate both legs, one
just above the knee, the other just below. And for
a long time Kenny lay in silence and pain; but after
he knew for sure about his legs, he snapped out of
his silence, and since then he hasn't asked for a word
of sympathy; and every one who sees him knows
that he doesn't need sympathy,

“ The chaplain gave me a T.5. ticket,” he says,
“and 1 get it punched every week.™

Kenny Class was turret-gunner on a B-26 Marauder
that raided a Nazi airfield in France early this fall,
They bombed the target OK, but one of the bombs
did not release; so Kenny climbed down from his
turret and went into the bomb bay. The bomb
weighed 135 Ibs., and Kenny isn’t a very big boy,
so it was guite a struggle, but he lifted the bomb
and let it fall safely into the Channel.

Flying so long with the bomb hay doors open
meant that they lost the formation, and by the time
they got aver their home ficld, a sudden English fog
had closed in tight. Thinking to find it clear at a
nearby feld, they few on, but when they got to the
new ficld, conditions were " zeroc-zero,’’ and the
Marauder crashed. AN members of the crew were
killed except Kenny Class.

Kenny had climbed back into his turret after he
got the bomb away, and when they found him he was
still in the turret—and the turret was zoo feet from
the rest of the plane.

“The lisutenant was the second bhest pilot in the
Air Corps,”’ Kenny says. " The best is Major Pratt—
he was the pilot when our crew ficst got started—
but the lieutenant was the second best, and 1 don’t.
blame him a bit for the crash. All'T can do is thank
God T'm alive.'

Kenny is young and blond, a good-looking twenty-
three year old boy from Sioux City, lowa, When he
was a kid, he liked mechanical things. He fooled
around with automobiles and bicycles and radios,
any kind of mechanical gadget. A little while before
the war started he began his career as a drummer,
He played with a lot of people, and when the war
started he was veally beginning to get somewhere,
But on December 31, 1041, he enlisted in the Air
Corps, because he wanted to fdy.

Kenny came overseas in june, and soon he started
going out on combat missions against the fighter
airfields in Nazi-occupied France. The day he crashed
was his seventh wedding anniversary—seven months
—and it was his squadron anniversary, '

l_aesi.d&‘:s all that,'" he says, " it was my eleventh
mission, and eleven has always beep my lucky
number."’ ¥

eyny liked flying in combat. He was pes

zeared. He doesn't brag about it, but E\-'.r ki
who knows him says he wasn't scared, Ma%:yﬂ?i-m
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good ieeling of security, but when they get close
to the French coast, and the flak starts coming up,
nine out of every ten men in the formation begin to
“sweat it out."

Kenny was never scared. He had confidence in his
Marauder and he had confidence in his pilot. And he
was sure that the top turret of a Marauder is about
the safest place you can find to fight a war from,

When you ask him if the flak ever worried him,
he’ll grin.  * Sometimes I wanted to reach right up
and prab the brim of my helmet and pull it down
clear over me,"" he says, "but usually about that
time I started looking around for Jerry."

HE kept hoping he'd get a crack at an FW 100 or an
ME 109, Sometimes he'd see them start for the
Marauders and get cut off by the vigilant Spitfires
before they had a chance to fire a shot at the bombers,
and then Kenny would feel himself being disap-
pointed. Kenny wanted to fight—and when they got
over the target and he stole a guick second or two
to look down and see the sticks of bombs puffing
across the munway and walking into the dispersal
areas, he felt his heart pounding and he grinned
through clenched teeth’

Kenny likes to fight, And Kenny hates Germans.
He doesn't hate them for what they are, he hates
them because they've smashed up so much of the
world he wants. He doesn't worry about saving the
world for democracy, or any such high-sounding
phrazes, Kenny hates the Germans because they've
taken him away from his home, his folks, and his
wife.

Ksmw got married in February of this year, Dee
used to come and live in an hotel near Baer Field
right after the first of the month, and for about
three weeks they'd have a fine time of it. Then
Kenny would go broke and Dee would go home to
stay with her folks until the next pay day.

“We figured it was better to have everything we
wanted for three weeks out of every four instead of
trying to stretch it over a whole month and not
bejng able to really enjoy ourselves.'

Kenny isn’t being heroic when he says he's looking
forward to dancing in with Dee,

*“She’s particular about dancing,”’ he says, “and
we'll be out on the floor with the best of them when
I get used to my new legs.'

Kenny has a brand new pair of English officer’s
boots. *I wore them for the first time the day of

the crash,”’ he says, “and they got kind of torn up
when we hit; but I'm going to have them fixed up,
and I'm going to wear those boots the first time I
start walking again."

When they got Kenny out of his turret, 200 feet
away from the snarled wreckage of the Marauder
they roshed him to hospital. For a while they didn't
operate on him because he was suffering from shocl
and they were afraid of what the operation might
do to him, but they soon realized that infection was
setting in, so they gave him plasma and transfusinns:
and they amputated both legs, one just above the
kne?h‘thrli‘;nther Juit below the knee.

“The boys in the squadron gave m i
like six quarts of hluac?d." he sf;*s. 'FI'?em;gﬂtm-:E
many people’s blood in me I hardly know who Tam '

The way he says it u know he's pr
new blood. i s it

Ama the operation, infection did set in, A colonel
wholnows a lotabout the use of the newest miracle
drug, penicillin, climbed into a plane and flew hali-
way across England to take care of Kenny, And
;};?E::olo:-.el did a good joh. Kenny iz getting along
Lying there in the long narrow room, da

day, ,}“3 watch?d the English seasons chmlge,};[:it;};
and imperceptibly, marked by the changing colors
of the light streaming in from the windows, changin
from the l}nght yellow of summer to the saffron cﬁ;’
autumn, Lying there, he had a ] i i

To remembg;. . R

As soon as the hospital would let them

Kenny began to get visitors. They came int?:-lss'
and threes, and their rank ran from Private +
Cﬂlﬂne!_ They came in and talked with him h“?:
ti}ey didn't say much, And Kenny didn't say II;Luri.
They were mostly fliers, and fliers don’t need mane
words to show their feclings for a friend who's | y
his wings. ' o

"

_Then Colonel Th :
hurg Ell Purple Hm;t:igil;ﬁmm and he brought with
off ;i:n:Li} hatcher is tall, His face is gray. Take
but he's aﬂrm and he looks like a school teacher;
Marauders %{Eup commander, and his group flies
bat are the he Deans the fliers he leads into com-
ay he's thL bmt pilots in the world, and his men
in his t_hjm?es ¢st of the lot. It'sa hig job for a man
Officers don'¢ |? nd Colonel Thatcher's face shows it.
"Sir" when tlg'“". any trouble remembering to sy
because the kluy e talking to Colonel Thatcher,
i Y know he’s got the biggest job there i8

:uaﬁ;;le]HTehlmds men into combat,
Eh‘f!'“}l; Kﬂhnya'i&:clf::dwalkcd into Kenny's room and
o -
you,'’ e Yo, Kenny?** he gaid, “Glad to se¢
:: Glad to

for you, ["LF!J“II}"; gomething

4 o1 2
i You Eot I:I'I.Il""..-”EII ot ose thign S himp]
-].'IEI.I]k you, Si.'l',”

HE e
TKl:n'ilu}{?:h'] Pinned the ribhon on the front of
out of the rggrﬁma}? and shook his hand and walked
as he was going our Y, S2luted the colonel's
:gsfatltdi-'he door, and Miss Southerland
:d‘_“E behind the colonel, look
at the empty door and she half:
teher in the pa 5209 Caught up with Colonel
and turneq by, U and grabbed him by the elboW
and turpeq :1::3 iﬂf"”d- Colone] Thatcl}:rcr stop)
took him by t, mlz;tsfs E?ﬁ*:hﬂf'and reached up and
"¥You capy - 55 of his bloyse,
" You cau*tniufsf O It that way 1 she said tensely:
on hig chest an wall: in there and pin a little ribbon
of this war Wra walk Dut. That boy's all the herots
all the Medals Pped up ingg one. That boy deserves
ou can’y iuxt';ﬁ!?‘“ﬂd- That boy is wonderful-
W2y and forgog 3,1 " " the back and then walk
olonel Thatop.,.
3t her for 5 mt?:lléielht her finish, and then looked
Ly TE R i
2 Said at lasg = t
. I know all abot
k m: KNOws that [ know. There's 19
0 Kenny and me. We “ndeﬁ
ifls making things diffict
g g bl ki e
"IT-II-' @ eep me from feeling sorry £0F
155 Souther
went bacl ; and toey ; i
She .jjtl:_ﬁtj?nbékkﬂllny's r:gmﬂ-wg.l]:e U'I:I'J.ﬁt'ﬂ:;;!{ﬁz:;
; at ¥ X = L
“He'y Esgiﬁ?ﬂke ﬁrsf!f when she went into the
and Migg g ¥ & wonders, iy said,
Thatchey h!;gth&ﬂsmd Ic.:.kudr ;J: ]f-uy' K“-ﬂm({'rnluuel
ti “He's th ﬁqeen right in whay }::_“ s'u?c? e
ni-l:-';ed_ “He :Eirlum-, I'll ever knuw."r Kenny c007
-.-Wst?m!“"here 5 Y8 Teminds me of something
At “"35 : .; T L
duﬁiﬁnn}' qllf_'ltg:-;:.l i M‘SE Southerland asked.
of their bﬂdu,,s] ey shook from their wings the

0 oaiea. JBishs Ll el )
ufltlr[ﬂdnq in the E;.adlglngr Miss Southerland ]u:m‘d
i5tance, Kenny was listening:

. Thap,
ahimng‘ & B-zﬁ_“ he said, And his eyes were
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A Week of War

Stalin had a lot teo say, Hitler said

nothing much, and if any one around

here wants to help bomb a Japanese

convoy there just may be a few
ships leff.

probably be his last appearance at the beer
M hall. It was a benefit performance, and the old
singing waiter wasn't even in a good spot on the bill;

e was running second to an old tympani performer
named Stalin—an old tympani performer, for that
matter, who had stolen some extra thunder. The
old singing waiter, name of Adolf Hitler, did his best,
but it sounded as hollow as a drunkard's leg. He
maved, he stormed, he beat upon the table, and he
made elephantine jokes. But the applause was only
moderate, and the audience was not humming any
of his tunes as they filed out the doors.

Two years ago it would have been a good perform-
ance; even a year ago it might have been a good
performance, But this year—mief, tovarich. Beer
halls were passé as places of entertainment. Hitler's
speech wasn't even broadeast directly; ever since a
few mosquitos sent Goering to the showers during
a broadcast the leaders of Germany have preferred
to go on record as far as the air was concerned. And
he really had nothing to say, anyway.

Germany was wortied. Germany, or at least,
home-front Germany, was nearly at the breaking
point., And Hitler, as he had done every November
Bth, gawve a speech in the cradle of the Nazi party,
the beer hall in Munich that was bombed mys-
teriously four years ago. His theme was that there
must be no repetition of 1918; he threatened German
defeatists with death; he said that on all fronts
operations, from the German point of view, were
proceeding according to, shall we say, plan. Moscow,
with its usual charming simplicity, described it as the
specch of a cornered rat.

The cat, two days before, had told why the rat
was comered. Stalin, speaking on  the eve
of the anniversary of the 1917 Revolution,

I e

TI-IE old singing waiter was making what would

gave a few succinct facts and figures on the

present German catastrophe, Wearing the

starred and epauletted uniform of a Marshal

of the Soviet Union, Stalin announced that

the last yvear had cost the Germans 4,000,000

men, 1,800,000 of them killed. They had

lost, as well, 25,000 tanks and 40,000 guns.

Stalin’s speech was full of hard, cold fact—

fact that was bome out by a glance at the

maps of the Eastern Front. And he spoke

just after it had been announced that the Red

Army had retaken Kiev, pivotal point of the

upper Dnieper, and that the Germans in the

Dmieper bend were faced with an encircling

movement such as they had never imagined.

The Red Army, fifty miles beyond Kiev,

moving southwest, was pointing for the Bug

River, a good hundred miles west of the

Dmnieper. The German situation between

Kiev and Kherson was becoming precarious.

Last on the speech bill came Winston

Churchill, speaking at the Mansion House, who

gave the devil his due. The Allied campaign

next year, which will climax the war, will be

the most costly we have ever fought. He did

not hope for a German collapse nght away;

Germany, he said, still had 4oo divisions and was

still well fed and well armed. Germany could still
hold on for quite a while,

Also announced was the fact that 6o more U-boats
were destroyed in the last three months, for a six-
months total of 150. The U-boat menace was
definitely beaten.

The Germans seemed to be strangely at odds
with each other. In Italy Kesselring boasted
that when - winter made flying impossible in
Russia the planes would be sent to him and
he would give the air forces of the Allies in the
south a real run for their money, The question was,
could the planes be spared from the Russian Front?
For any air war there would be the last air war
Germany would ever fight; Allied planes were operat-
ing from that theater in ever-increasing numbers,
preparing for an all-out blitz on southern Germany
when winter came. No matter how many planes
could be scrounged from the Russian Front, they
could not be expected to stand up to an Allied on-
slaught. The Luftwaffe was a fast-fading force—
fading every day in the skies over Russia and over
Germany and over Italy, fading every night as the
factories went up in flames. Hitler could praise the
German -Army, but he could no longer praise it
for what it had done, except in the feld of
Courage.

or it had to be admitted that the Wehrmacht was
Fsta.nding by its guns under merciless pounding in
Russia; that it was retreating with painful slowness,
as far as the Allies were concerned, in the mountains
of Itily. But Hitler could praise the bulk of the
German people not at all, He could threaten them,
however—and he did. " Some people in Germany,'”
he said ominously, “ may believe in an enemy vic-
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tory but, with thousands falling at the front, we
shall show no mercy in liquidating a few hundred
criminals.”” He spoke of individual criminals who
thought they might improve their own future throngh
treachery. Hitler talked as though he had a few
definite people in mind. Perhaps a few of his listeners
squirmes in their chairs. And i?& said one very inter-
esting thing. “ We shall not give in at the eleventh
hour,”" he announced. * We shall go on fighting past
twelve o'clock.” This gave him, roughly, perhaps
an hour and a guarter to go.

In the Pacific, far from Hitler, but uncomfortably
near to Stalin, Germany's cheerful little Allies were
running into trouble again, mainly because they liked
to send convoys and things where Allied land-based
bombers could get at them. North of the Solomons
the bombers were getting at some lovely big convoys
—a fleet of 53 warships, transports and cargo vessels,
moving from the great Jap base at Truk to battered
Rabaul in New Britain. Somewhere in the district
the largest fleet the U. 5. had ever assembled in the
Pacific was biding its time, waiting to take a crack
at drawing the Japanese fleet out from its Truk
hole, What was going on in the Pacific at the moment
was very confusing; Tokyo, as always, announced
that the entire American fleet, plus the Nantucket
lightship, had been sunk without a trace. The U. S,
Navy was keeping mum, and just going ahead with
the essential business at hand. Rabanl got bombed
day after day, and each bombing meant that a few
more Japanese planes and a few more Japanese ships
went to join their ancestors., And the convoys were
getting it too; interesting holes were being put in
escorting Japanese cruisers and destroyers, Whether
the action would develop into the biggest the Pacific
has yet seen was a moot point; but it was worth a
spot of conjecture.

The sitvation in Italy remained more or less un-
changed. All roads still led to Rome, but they were
all mined and all the bridges were blown. The Apen-
nines made for some of the toughest military going
in the world—worse than the desert, worse than
Tunisia. It was all up hill and down. The actions
were quick, ugly and bloody. It was slow in Ttaly,
but it was going through; gradually the Nazis were
being pushed back. It was one village today, and
another tomormow. Some day the Allies would breal
out into the level country and then it would be a
different story.

One interesting result of the Moscow Conference
took place in Vienna. The Conference had made
much of the fact that Austria, the first country to
go under to Nazi aggression, would be returned to
a state of grace. The result of this pronouncement
was that German 5.5. divisions found it necessary
to march into Vienna. The reason was that workers'
demonstrations had broken out in the industrial
areas of the city over the weekend., A German war
reporter said that the 5.5. men were young troops,
none of them Austran, and the conclusion could be
drawn from this that, were there any killing to be
done in Vienna, the troops would take the task in
their young, non-Austrian stride.
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@n Noyember 11 war workers in America forgot about the minute of silence and went on with their work. This
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day they came off their that is the Italian mainland. They had
ston French colonial soil, had their bad days and their good
Ire th hit Africa have and now, battle-trained and battle-
yWay. Under their caps hardened, they have come a great
wisia and Sicily, and now way in a year of combat. They may
g up the long peninsula yet be the first Allied troops in Berlin.
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The voters voted, the guessers
guessed, and the plane plants
turned out a whole slew of what
it takes to win a war.

:E::llﬁst in which public interest was eve
it i usual because through it all the war loomed
portant. Nevertheless, there was voting as usual

5 ks
A U. 5. elections go, last week's was a pipsqueak—an off-year

out 3
of ktepmg an ear to the gronnd, a finge

£ :*f::‘it vi"as a gomer in 1944 some of the dopesters
up.  Oh arket, cracked and dented barometer that it
declared t"“'54 ‘f_’lth more pronounced

Jhomas Fhug' New. York's relatively young Repu
ds prp]{' Dewey, was the man and that he wou

(it e piinazy. do- moving Jut the White House nex
Actual],

Eiven llﬁ?‘tli?b what had happened was that the Rep
e s sound drubbing in the
Ennsylya s were considered most critical—New
entuck nia and Kentucky—and that in at least one ©

¥, the result was rather a surprise

time
2 S.]lhfft‘*“ years there were more Republican
n Democratic ones. The score: 25 to 23.
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: e, however,

at.[a'takﬂ.
- TR
‘-'ﬂrnpaw,ign York, Republican State Senator Joc E. Hanley, whose TN T R TR T
Wende]| wl..'ad, enjoyed the backing of Governor Dewey and D Pk Wi Yl o4 .:. Y R e
h illkie, had no trouble at all in getting elected Lieuten- ot od = ¥R ro DR h v ?-1 Y
of th ernor, a post left vacant some months ago by the death s et R : X J - &

a p]urality of more than Rl

! Miﬂ“‘ﬂmhm:.t, Hanley received
heutenanivw his opponent, William N.
general, whose candidacy was end

elt and Jim F

arley.
o it, Hanley's election
hecause
g Executive Mansion

lunt A After the election, Dewey
ntly: “I am not and shall not become & Preszidential
v put there

t
Malkeg Iiltef dopesters—or some of them—Sce
now pp . casible for Dewey to run for Presid
ould presumably be able to ieave thi

at A-‘l
said E‘“? safely in Republican hands.

ent next year

suemﬂﬁi for the Republican nomination in 1944
chan be a feeling in certain quarte
In Ncge his mind in a pinch.

Mg g oe): Walter Edge, Republican Govern
OOVep e last war and Ambassador to France an

Vinceny won back the Governorship for hiz party
In Phiila- Murphy, Demoeratic Mayor of Newark.
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i ent, Acting Mayor Bernard Samuel, a Republicatl
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farmer. . , . General Haskell, the toser in New York,
sent the conventional telegram of congratulations to
the winner. Mr. Hanley, however, did not hear from
his opponent until 24 hours later because the Board
of War Communications won't allow the transmission
of a telegram with the word * congratulations ” in it
any more. Figures it's wasteful. , . . InSaltLake City,
Utah, Mayor A. B. Jenkins, running for a second
term, was defeated by Earl Glade. The voters were
evidently not impressed by a ceremony a week prior
to election at which the ' 'Mormon Meteor, ' the racing
car in which Jenkins once set up some world’s speed
records on the nearby Bonneville Flats, was placed
cn exhibit, enclosed in a glass case, at the state
capitol.

Election scandal: Thomas Aurelio, who, while a
magistrate of New York City, was disclosed to have
had political dealings with Frankie Costello, the slot-
machine king, was elected Justice of the Supreme
Court, despite the fact that he had been repudiated
by both major parties. Aurelio, who admitted that
he knew Costello but had no idea of what a bad sort
he was, ran seventh, but squeaked in, anyway,
thanks to the very good reason that there were seven
vacancies to be filled. Practically the entire New
York Press, which had opposed Aurelio vigorously,
shook its head in gloom. :

A little more on the general political picture at
home.  Although Willkie, as always, has a large
following it is probably not as well organized as
Dewey's, and the latter therefore seems to be the
Republican white hope for next fall. The Old Guard
Republicans, who still have a good deal of say about
what goes, regard Dewey as a sounder and more
solid party man.

Dewey appears to be just a bit more popular than
Willkie with the general public, too, judging by
the November Fortune poll. The editors drew up a
list of men they evidently considered presidential
possibilities for 1944 and then asked a cross-section
of the public whom it would choose if the war were
over by this time next year and if it were still on.
The list in itself may give a_ pretty fair idea of possi-
bilities we'll probably be hearing about later. Here it
is; Mr. Roosevelt; Mr, Dewey; John W. Bricker,
Republican Governor of Ohio; Vice-President Henry
A, Wallace; Mr. Willkie; James F. Byrnes, a Demo-
crat and Justice of Supreme Court; and General
Douglas MacArthur.

The percentages of the vote for the top four were
as follows—If the war is still on: Roosevelt, 51.5;
Dewey, 12; Willkie, 9.8; MacArthor, 8.3. If the war
i5 over : Roosevelt, 22.1; Dewey, 16.3: Willkie, 15.7;
MacArthur, 13.3,

The C.1.0., at its national convention in Philadel-
phia, deferred the question of whether or not to back
Mr. Roosevelt for a fourth term. However, its
president, Philip Murray, and Sidney Hillman,
president of the Amalgamated Clothing Workers
Union, both said they would favor Mr. Roosevelt's
reelection now, if that were the guestion, which it
obviously wasn't, The C.1.0. convention also made
plans to set aside a five million dollar fund for the
mobilization of its voting strength, estimated at 14
million,

The Pittsburgh Cowrier, a Negro newspaper, re-
ported that a nation-wide poll of 10,000 representa-
tive Negroes showed that 84 per cent of them wanted
Willkie as the Republican candidate for President.

And that's the set-up to date, men. At the moment,
you can make ours Wintergreen,

8 the morning after Naples was occupied, and

17, 5. bombers from North Africa had raided
Maunich, and more UU. 5. bombers had sunk three
Jap ships in the Solomons, the Chisago Tribune’s
banner headline read: “ Weoman Shot at Funeral!
The story under it had to do with one Paul Topp,
a conductor on the Chicago elevated lines, who shot
his brother and sister-in-law while they were burying
his mother in the Ridgewood cemetery near des
Plaines, The editors of the Tribune, which still pro-
claims itself " the world's greatest newspaper,'! must
know how to play their stories right, for they now
have a circulation of 940,000,

As a matter of fact, in one way or another,
Chicago was having quite a bit of funeral trouble,
Fifteen funerals were delayed when striking grave-
diggers refused 1o allow hearses and vritl}ur vcihicles
to enter St,. Adalbert’s Cemetery. Priests joined
undertakers' pallbearers in carrying coffins throngh
the gates and into a vault. ,

A far more important strike, so far as the national
weliare went, was that of 530,000 coal miners, and
it, happily, was ending as a result of the President’s
demand that the men retarn to Avnrk t|e551tha§1 t'-'-éo
days afier they had walked out. A contract—signed,
i,uir awaiting t;:rna[ approval of the War Labor Board
—would give the mipers a basic daily wage of $8.50,
which is $1.50 more than they were getting, It also
would meat an sight instead of a seven-hour day and
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a shorter lunch period. John L. Lewis, the miners'
union leader, ordered his men to return to work " at
the earliest possible moment,” but reports from
various parts of the country indicated that they
were by no means hustling back to the job.

The draft board of Morrison County, Minn., an-
nounced that it would induet no more men * until all
strikes are settled for the duration.”” . , . The chair-
man of the draft board in Durango, Colo., a fellow
named John Craug, who has four children, found he
had no more single men on his lists and so drafted
himself as the first pre-Pearl Harbor father to go
from his community. . . . Johnnie Young, of Laurel,
Miss., slapped his draft hoard chairman during an
argument over induction and was in turned slapped
into the Federal pen for two years—which is one
way out of it. . . . Charles Cooper, father of Gary
Cooper, the actor, didn't have to argue with his
draft board chairman when he turned up for induction
in answer to a notice that he had been classified 1-A,
He's seventy-cight, but it was all a mistake, so don't
worry about pop.

And still they go: Frank Sinatra, the man with a
voice, was reclassified 1-A by his Jersey City draft
board—and, if he goes, what will happen to civilian
morale is terrible to imagine, Twenty-five years
cld, he has a daughter and his wife is expecting
another child. . . . Al Barlick, twenty-eight years old
National League umpire, was inducted into the Coast
Guard in Chicago. . . . Eric Leinsdorf, thirty-ane,
the new conductor of the Cleveland Orchestra, was
classified 1-A and said he didn't plan to appeal. . . .
Danny Kaye, the double-talk Broadway star, landed
in 4-F and announced he'd go overseas Anyway—
putting on his act at camps, So maybe the draft
board’s loss is the ETO's gain.

Winged Victory, the Army Air Force show, written
and directed by Moss Hart, opened in Boston and
some critics predicted it would be even more success.
ful than This is the Army, Irving Berlin's G,
musical which is at present packing them in in
England.

The barbers are really trimming the customers
these days. The U. 5. Bureau of Labor Statistics
reported that the average price of a haircut is up
from four bits to six and that the price will be &
buck, like in the first war, before long,

A¥YNE LoONERGAN, the twenty-six wyear old

would-be flyer, has been indicted for beating
his wealthy voung wife, Patricia, to death in her
Beekman Hill apartment a couple of weeks back, One
of the lawyers assigned to his defense is Edward V.
Broderick, whe has saved 37 clients charged with
first-degree murder and has never lost one to the
hot seat.

Lonergan admits he iz a trifle on the queer side and
his wife apparently suspected as much for she eyt
him out of her will without a penny, and left her
entire §5,000,000 estate to their cighteen-month old
son. MNow there's a ripe prospect for some of you
former insurance salesmen when you get bacl,

. and for Hirohito. There's a {arp

Mavy. The plant m

A REsoLUTION calling for international collaboration
after the war was revised by the Senate Foreign
Relations Committee to include the Moscow past
and then weathered two votes without a change
being made in it.

And while the double-dome set savours the
bouquet of that one, here's a_cheering item for us
all: During the month of October the 1], S, broke all
Previous records by turning out 8,362 airplanes, and
that is one hell of a lot of airplanes. The total in-
cluded the ]a.r.r_z,_est number of heavy bombers ever
produced in a single month. The figures were made
public by Donald M. Nelson, chairman of the War
Production Board, and prove that al] je by no means
st:;}:&a and sl;:ttles on the home front

ore proof: A 1,300-ton destrover escort was
]ﬁrai:nch::d by the Bethlehem shipyarﬂ at Hingham,
Hi:;i::aa merek'zj. dais after its keel was laid. The
m workers claimed a peq 2 'd be

th% last to challenge them, |t Sra WO
Armn Dienver, Cnlu.l. Major General L. H. Campbell.
4 nei ordnance chief, disclosed that the U. S. has
o wll_'zlgl_:n;nngu? “Eth & maximum range of 60,000
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bl el ¥ hive miles and twice the present
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S ar:lensui;.t:gi Mediterranean area during the past
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could stand up under it. Now they are starting
in on another winter. While one hears they have
the same difficultics we have with absenteeism and
general let-down in morale, still their production
does keep up, just as ours does.”’

The fall enrolment at California’s Stanford Uni-
versity set a new record of 5,300, but 3,000 of those
were Army trainees, . . . Paul C. Darling, Iowa

State’s all-star fullback last year, is now barred by
Army regulations from varsity competition so he is
serving the team as waterboy.

The Stevens in Chicago, the world's largest hotel,
is now open again to civilians, after being used

for several months as an Army madio school.

Seems as if we'd been reading about these darned
old governors and their pig ever since our neophyte
days at Upton, Anyway, Governor Olin Johnston,
of South Carolina, has now discovered that the sow
he won on a war-bond bet from Nebrashka's Governor
Griswold is pregnant. -Therefore, he's not going to
barbecue the critter after all but will let it have its
family in peace on his farm near Columbia. And
that's the end of it so far as we are concerned, even
if she gives birth to Siamese twins.

Juvenile delinquency being the problem it is over
there, the managers of movie theaters in Kanzas
City, Mo., and Tucson, Ariz., have decided they
won't sell matinee tickets to children who are not
accompanied by their parents. . . . The Rhode
Island Church Council has told the City Council of
Providence that conditions downtown in the capital
on Saturday nights * disgrace the Army and Navy."
But what does it do to Providence?

Mrs. Meith Blackwell, of Alebanon, Ind., the
wife of a Seabee stationed in the South Pacific gave
birth to triplets—a boy and two girls. Quite some
news for a guy perched on an atoll.

The Normandie has left her melancholy berth
at the foot of West Forty-ninth Street for the first
time in four years and has been towed down the
Hudson to a dry dock where she is to be fitted out
as a troopship.

An unidentified man, strolling through the wards
of a military hospital in Toronto, Can., suddenly
began scattering $100 bills among the patients. As
he walked out through the convalescents’ ward, he
dropped two $1,000 bills on the floor. Now they
can't get the boys out of there even by dangling
medical discharges before their eyes.

The residents of Albany, Calif., pestered by some
big black rats, were encouraged when Red Nichols,
the bandleader, promised to pipe the rodents right in
to San Francisco bay with a new “‘superaudible’” high
note—so superaudible, in fact, that humans -:ap’t
even hear it but rats can, and it's suppesed to drive
them nuts.

Ann Corio, once the darling of burlesque, won a
divorce in Hartford, Conn., from Emmett Callahan,
MNew York theatrical agent.

The Barnum and Bailey circus played to a record
crowd of 4,270,000 people this year. :

Max Reinhardt, the expansively minded impres-

Hold that Tiger! . .

anly it's a Great Dane, but just about as tough. The guy on the left is Carl
Spitz, Hollywood trainer now ceaching dogs for the Army. The guy on the right wishes he wasn't.
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sario, died of pneumonia in New York at the age of
seventy.

Thomas Hathaway, a British seaman, struck up
a conversation with William Ellis, a Canadian sea-
man, who was idling in the next chair to him at the
Boston U.5.0. club. Hathaway asked Ellis what
part of Canada he came from and Ellis said Montreal.
At that Hathaway dug out his wallet and extracted
a dog-cared snapshot, " Here's a girl lives in Mon-
treal,’" he said, “ but I don't suppose yon ever hap-
pened to run across her.’" Ellis took one gander at
the picture and his eyes narrowed. * What,' he
asked, in a tone filled with danger, “are you doing
with a picture of my wife?''" Hathaway replied :
" She's my sister.” She was, too.

In York, Pa., a lady dumped two basketsful of
old tin cans in front of a steamroller operated by
John Powell because she was tired of squashing them
for salvage with her feet.

Mrs. Helen Robar, 2 war-plant employe, of Balti-
more, Md., wasn't as pooped as our York friend.
Tald that she must take a two-month leave of absence
when she reported back for work five hours after
the birth of her eighth child, she spent the sixty
days working as a sales girl for Montgomery Ward.

Sales of homes in Westchester County reached a
new ten-year high during September, the briskest
turnover being in Scarsdale, White Planes, Rye,
Hartsdale, and Mt. Kisco.

Whitemarsh Hall, the Philadelphia residence of
the late Edward T. Stotesbury, was sold to the Penn-
sylvania Salt Manufacturing Co., which planned to
turn the homey little 147-room mansion into a
laboratory for scientific research.

Judge Herbert Petersen of St. Petersburg, Fla.,
sentenced Roy Hines to calling up police head-
quarters three times a day for eight days and saying :
" I'm still quiet."” Hines had been convicted of using
loud and profane language in public. You can
almost hear the old couples in 5t. Pete chuckling over
that one.

Izzy Gomez, a bartender, well known to San
Francisco tipplers, asked President Roosevelt to for-
give him for bootlegging during Prohibition. As we
go to press, Izzy has yet to hear from the President.
Figures F. D. R. probably has something else on his
mind.

Mike, a homeless St. Bernard dog, tried to squeeze
himself into the gas death chamber at Gelden, Colo.
When word of it got around, Sheriff Vincent received
fifteen offers to adopt the waif, The sheriff guesses
Mike had it doped out that way from the start.

Gamblers may die broke, but not soldiers. Not,
anyway, Frank M. Frary, a Civil War veteran of
Denver, Colo. Everybody always liked old Frank,
but nobody ever gave him much thought until he
died, when relatives found seventy-nine §1,000 bills
wrapped up in brown paper and tucked away in his
jedns.

) A Chicagoan named Crook confessed to 35 holdups
and a gravedigger in South Bend, Ind., fell dead
while digging a grave. It's the same old U, 5. A,
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British edition of “ Yank ' appeared in the

ETO. At that time, Prime Minister Winston
Churchill personally sent the greetings of the
people of the British Empire to the American
troops in this theater through the medium of
“Yank." We reprint that message now because
its significance has increased through this past
year of our sojourn in Britain, because the friend-
ship between us has been magnified through a
year of pleasant acquaintance here in England,
because the bonds between us have been strength-
ened by the mutual respect our troops have felt
fighting side by side in Africa, southern Europe

A YEAR ago last week, the first issue of the

and in the skies over Hitler’s roofless fortress. |

PRIME MIMISTER WINSTON CHURCHILL

10 Downing STREET,
HITEHALL,
30 October, 1042.
Five months Ag0 your Commander-in-Chief in
IS Message to the first issue of * Yank " described
¥Ou as the delegates of freedom. Since then the
People of Great Britain have seen with pride and
Confidence the ever-increasing numbers of Ameri-
40 troops arriving in this country. MNow in tHis
first issue of Yank to be printed in London, 1
;“f)’&i&lf should like to welcome to these islands all
¥ou who are taking part in the European
tdter of operations. g
I hope that when you and your British com-
Tidps iﬂearms: will ha};re brought freedom to the
e0slaved continent of Europe, some of you will
tum to this country from America in the hap-
Pier days of peace to renew the friendships which
YOu are making now. In the meantime, I am
Jare that you will find this London edifion of
ANK . welcome link with your families at home
45 well as with your comrades serving in the other
theaters of war. May its fortunes and yours

Prosper,
: e el

Winston 5. CHURCHILL.

To the stajf of YANK.
My hearty congratulations to Yank on the first
ﬂlﬂl""‘“""fz*&rj." of its British Edition. . i
It seems to me that, beyond your primary aim
o h'"']F'iﬂE to maintain the momle of the American
OICes in this theater, and to keep them in fouch
With home, you are to be thanked for another
highly important achievement. You have made a
Vidluay, contribution toward showing nurimm:.
all your readcrs, the unity on n:l the I?::r:
this war—from the Aleutians t-::IIta g&?g;ﬂ il
Ieat Britain to the Solomons. IIE ii:l e British
e Siven a geeat number of PEPF ¢ blic hers an
e 20 among the genﬁraIL Eﬁf .ﬁmnﬁna.n
nppnftunity to see o fi =)

rat-class § R
j Borting, A merican pho‘tngraphy and &
h"'ﬂlur,

in

oun G, WINANT.

0ot &5, Wamon
]

AMBASSADOR JOHN G. WINANT

To the staff of YANK.

The first anniversary of Yank in the European
Theater of Operations gives me this opportunity
of telling the editors, reporters and all of the men
wha have made this service publication outstand-
ing in the field of joumalism, that T realize the
difficulties which they have surmounted, and
appreciate the exceptional quality and value of
the work which they are accomplishing.

Wank is an excellent example of American
journalism. The American Press is our only
private institution which is specifically mentioned
in our Bill of Rights. Also, by implication, it is
mentioned among the freedoms for which we are
fighting. The Press, therefore, has certain distinct
prerogatives and, consequently, very definite obli-
gations to the American people and to the entire

rorld,
1IIHUI': is my deep conviction and a source of real
gratification that American periodicals, as a
whole, are striving to carry out their obligations
with unquestionable ability and patriotism.

Correspondents, in getting the news to the
people back home, have accepted the dangers of
the battlefield and have gone forward with troops
as determinedly and courageously as our fighting
men. Both American and British correspondents
have been wounded and some have been killed
in this war. They, and the Press as a whole, are
deserving of the highest commendation,

I take this opportunity of commending you of
Yank. We are fighting for fundamental truths,
and you are as much a part of this global struggle
as those who conquer the enemy with bullets and
steel,

Jacon L. DEVERS,
Livuténant General, T. 5. Army.

U Commanding.

To the staff of YANK.

It is a pleasure to record the Navy's interest |

in Yank and to acknowledge a great debt of
gratitude to it for making what in effect is a home
magazine available to all of us over !‘""‘

Far your first year the Navy would like to hand
Wang one of the most tl‘emmd”nf all Navy
signals, namely—" WELL DONE.

We shall continue to look forward every Satur-
day with anticipation and pleasure to receiving

: of YANK.
o Sincerely,
7—,—\714*{-:”‘/- -'i"'—:'::_*-'._F-?f_
H. K. STARE,

Admiral, U, S. Navy,
Commander, U. 5. Naval Forces in Euraope,

To the staff of YANK.

Birthday greetings and congratulations are cer-
tainly in order and it gives me much pleasure to
extend them on behalf of the Eighth Air Force.
In your first year of " operational duty * in the
United Kingdom your publication has filled an
important place in the ranks of our fighting men.
I have every confidence it will continue as a dis-
tinct morale factor,

Ira C. EAKER,
Lieut. General, UU.5.A.
Commanding U. 5. Army Eighth Air Force.

HEADQUARTERS,
SERVICES OF SUPPLY,
Evurorean THEATER oF OPERATIONS.

To the staff of YANK.

On the first anniversary of YaNk in Botan,
you should be commended for the successiul
accomplishment of your mission during the past
year.

While our primary purpose is to fight and defeat
the enemy, Yawk serves a very definite function
in pur Army—that of reflecting the activities of
our troops. This job has been well done. At all
times, Yank has pursued an honest and straight-
forward course in its joumalistic efforts, and has
been a credit to our Army,

It is with pleasure, therefore, that I send
warmest greetings to the staff of Yank on this
anniversary, and I believe that every man and
woman of us will continue to look forward to ifs
publication each week as a distinguished contri-
bution to this experience we are sharing.

: _-%(J#—L'T’
] Joun C. H. LEE,

Major General, T, 5, Army.

YAMK is published weekly by the
Ean-d‘ un of the L. 5 Army.
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SPORTS: \irvaro's orre

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

of the Harvard Club lately., Yale stoutly
refuzes to have any truck with Harvard's
informal football team.

To get the whole story about why Yale
gave the Johnnies the brush off, we con-
sulted a solid Eli Blue from "way back, T-5
Bartiett Billingsley, the only clerk in our
orderly room who can spell. -

“ae [ see it," Billingsley said., twirling a
Skull and Bones key under the first ser-
geant's nose and patting the small bulldog
he hides in the 201 files during inspections,
#“Harvard mislaid its football team for no
good reason. And Harvard can stay out as
far as we're concerned. This fall the Ivy
League needed Crimson support more than
ever, and they quit on us. They had as much

Tnznz has been much moaning at the bav

" material as anybody. They are a Navy school,

and they have as many V-12s as we have.

“Tf you ask me,” Billingsley continued,
climbing on the imitation New Haven fence
he hides in the Immediate Action memo-
randums during inspections, “this plan to lure
Yale into Harvard Stadium for a post-sea-
son game in November was a vicious plot
concocted on Beacon Hill by a Ilot of old
Hasty Pudding Club men named Cabot and
Peabody. They damn well knew Yale was
plaving a back-breaking schedule this fall,
and that by WNovember our small, brave
sguad of Elis would be completely ex-
hausted.” / :

If Billingsley wanted a few details, Yale's
small, brave squad of Elis was exhausted as
parly as Oct. 6 when Pennsylvania belabored
them, 41 to T.

“Meanwhile,” Billingsley said, “these so-
called Harvard informals would be playing
a ridiculous schedule of just four games with
a lot of soft touches like Camp Edwards, Vas-
sar and Wellesley. It was their plan to catch
us after our small squad had bheen depleted
by the wear and tear of a tough schedule,
and then ambush us with their fresh forces.
Why should we stick our necks into that
mouse trap? Not a chance!”

It might be well to point out here that
there's nothing informal about Harvard's
football team except the wrinkles on the
back of its moleskin pants. You would hard-
1y call a backfield composed of Dick Warren,
Lep Lauterbach, Swede Anderson and Paul
Perkins informal—unless it's because they
like to be called by their first names. Lauter-

-
-dt..‘__.

bach., a Navy transfer from Minnesota, is a
triple-threater in the authentic sense of the
word. Anderson, a blocking back, was the
boy who made Harlow's last Harvard team
really click.

“Mind wou,” Billingsley said, “we're not
afraid of Harvard. I think Yale could beat
Harvard if we played them every Saturday.
But just suppose we did happen to lose to
them through some bad officialing. Do wou
know what could happen? Those Boston
newspapers would go crazy, I can see the
headlines now: YaALE DRUBBED, T7-6, By
BuwcH OrF HarvarRp InFormMaLls. My Gawd!

“No self-respecting Yale coach would ever
leave himself open for that sort of ridicule.
We'd chase him clear out of New Haven if
he did. Yale offered Harvard a game last
August, and they turned us down. But now
they've had a change of heart. Well, it came
too late.”

It now develops that this wasn't the only
score on which Harvard had a change of
heart, When Yale gave them the cold shoul-
der they scheduled a game with Boston Col-
lege's improvised football team for late No-

Here Yale’s small, brave squad of Elis romp over Muhlenberg, That'
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HERE'S & mess sergeant at Camp Lee, Va,, who
can tell you all about the appetites of the
ew York football Giants. When the Giants
played at Lee recently, they cleaned .up 35
pounds of hot dogs at a single sitting. . , . Yankee
slugger Charlie Keller will be the next hbig-league
star inducted under the new pre-Pearl Harbor
father draft. . . . Ken Overin, now in Hawaii with
the Nal?v, could fight as heavyweight if he want-
ed to. He weighs 185 pounds” . , . Mickey Vernon,
the Senators’ first baseman, iz taking his boot
training at the Sampson (N, Y.) Naval Training
Station. . . , Bill Dickey, whose “game and set”
homer won the series for the Yankees, is back on
active flying status with the CAP in Little Rock,
Atk , ., Col. Harry (Lighthorse Harry) Wilson, for-
mer All-American halfback at Penn State and
J“erﬁ, will be upped to a BG shortly, He's in the
South Pacific commanding a group of Mitchell
Bombers known as the “Night I%Iemesis" ard only
the other day added the Oak Leaf cluster to his
ecorations, . . . A recent German casuslty list
carried the name of Hans Woelkke, 1936 Olymple
shat-put champion.
fat's become of Sgt. Ben Hogan who went to
S at Miami Beach this summer? Wasn't he
frup ostd fo graduate in the same class with
: Donald Budge? . . . Glenn Dobbs, Tulsa's All-
mﬂlunqan Sugar Bowl star, busted out of flying
h ool ‘because of a vision defect and is now a
Physlcal-training noncom at Randolph Field, Tex.
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Fo ST orFe il

E were strolling through Hyde Park with
Artie, doing nothing in particular. It was
hopeless to go to a movie because it was
Sunday and the queues were too long, There was, as
4 matter of fact, nothing to do but walk in the
park, unless one wanted to write letters, Artie did not
want to write letters and all ours had been written.
. On a bench before us we saw a young sailor, look-
ing ‘;I'ry gtLum and down in the mouth,
ipe the tar," Artie said. " H i 2"
£ ;l;e B ¢ looks like he's
f Maybe he's sad,"" we said. " Maybe he's lonely. "
£ The day I see a lonely :milu:.’?r.&rtie said, g is
; e day I_ come up for a foist sergeantcy, Oney
Touble with him is, he probly can't fine enough
Places to spend his dough in."’
w . Why don't you ask him?"' we wanted to know.
f‘:}'c'l}’bﬁ ¥ou can cheer him up.”
Why should I cheer him up?" =aid Arte. " No
Eawdam sailor ever cheered me up. If it hadn't
n for a crew of sailors T might fiever of been
brought over to this jernt. T might still be sucking
Up the suds in Berklyn,"’
. Ask him anyway," we said. “He's a stranger
M a far country !
Olay,” Artie said. “ Affer all, he’s from the
U.S.A jess like me, even if he is a sailor.””
e went gver to the bench,
Hello Jack, said Artie, " Wassamatter?"’
The sailor looked sadly at him. “T'm homesick, "
B said, " I'm sick for me home. That's wassa-
matter, '
. I didn’t think sailors ever got homesick."
This sailor is,"” snid the sailor. *' Besides, Lain't
really 4 sailor. I'm a Middlewesterner.'" "
" Thass nice,"" Artie said. * From Chicago, huh?
" From Milwaukee, Wistconsin,! said the sailor.
. What brings you to Lunnon?'™
i I)'E‘-‘mu to Lunnon to see the sights.
i 7" we as ; Y
.“ 1 Senic;;?:esu?'ﬂ;:.ir; the sailor. But it .a'"?.t K
Milwaukee, T wisht 1 was back on me ship.

i isht
hass i thing for any man to wish
d hI'D]rrllI::I'i'{;"“.l".-'z|,s.-i E.t!.m: sense of heing on a

% : ant yer ieet on dry
cky ole ship when you can Pl }Irm:rl they brung

I was on one of them ships W ;
e over here. Tt wag awiul, that ﬁhIE “’Fﬁ" ’
~ What was the matter with the ship?’' the gailor

said, :

T o s+ huming beings,”” said
- rammed with

Aty e he}: was rodjers everywheres. Nabody

!mﬁi 10 room to move.

They'y plenty of room to move on my ship:"

ety P
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ARTIE AND THE WISTFUL SAILOR

“ They didn’t gimme no cherce of ships,”” Arte
said. "I had to take the first blassid tub they trun
at me. I ain't caught up on me breathing sinet they
landed me. Now, if you was in a nice upstanding
Army like this one, you wouldn't be homesick."'

*“1 wanna go home and see me goil.™

* They's lots of goils here,” Artie said.

“ 1 ain't innerested,”* said the sailor,

“ Where's all the friends you got?®' ashked Are.

" They all went off to take pitchers somewheres, "
said the sailor. * Thass what we do in the Navy.
We all buys cameras and take pitchers.'

" A very respectable way to past the time, if I do
say s0,"" said Artie. i

* 1 loss all innerest in the dry land, ' said the sailor.
“1 got to be on the bosom of the sea to be happy.™

* 1 been on the bosom of the sea, " Artie said, * and
it didn’t make me happy.”’

* Thass because you don't appreciate the wonders
of nature,”’ said the sailor. “ The sea is a wonder
of natore. It smells very good.'’

“ 1 been on the zea,”’ said Artie.
fish,"

“ Oney in the harbors,”” said the sailor. " Oney in
places where they's people. You get out in the
middle of the sea and it smells entirely different.’

“T been ount in the middle of the 2ea,” said Arte.
* Tt emelled like fish there, too. The whole gawdam
place smells like fish.™

“ You got to apprecigte the sea to unnerstand it
said the sailor. ' I'm really a recluse. Thass why
I don't like places with people in them, Gimmes
the middle of the ocean any ole fime. "’

* When I was a small boy in Milwaukee, Wistcon-
ginn,”” said the sailor, " I used to row a rowboat. I
was innerested in the sea from then on."

* When I was a small boy in Berklyn, New Yorl, "'
said Arbie. I ased to roll a h:}r_'np that come from
heer barrel, but it didn’t toin me inter a drankard,
A man can overcome obstacles like that, Why are
you 5o anxious to get back to your boat?"

" It smells like

" Because the boat is going back to the American
United States,”” said the sailor, " which means I
can get back to Milwaukee, Wistconsin and see me
goil.”

“ Suppose a submarine torpedoes the boat?"' said
Artie. " Then you won't get mowheres. "’

" Thass a chance us sailors got to take, " the sailor
said. " Thass our contribution to the war effort.’

“If 1 was you, Jack,'' Artie said, " I'd forget all
abont Milwaukee and settle down here. They's a
strong possibility this might be a long war. You
ought to feather your nest, "™

“1ain't hnpp}r i foreign countries.”

“For gaw's sake,’ said Artie, “ yvou ain't in a
foreign country long encugh to be unhappy in it.
If you was in the Army, like us, and was sitting
around on a foreign strand for two or three years you
might really get down to some deep worrying about
Milwaukee, Wistconsin, . As it is, you're commuting
across the ocean all the time, f I was you I'd go get
mMe A CATEra a.lnd go take some pitchers. Affer all
Jack, yon could of been drafted inter the Acrmv.
couldn't woud' i

" Thass right, 1 could of,” said the sailor.
AI‘HYOH" E'i.-?’}lt know when you're well off,” said
LXEHIE; ell, we got to be shoving off sy 5
in tl}e Navy. Cheerio, ole boy. " 00, 2% they say
I ml:c wglt?d away. “ Well," Artie said, I guess _
B i s I guess. Prably he'l go. out and
huu};E L-dtﬂ?m and take some pitchers now that I got
Suach s verve, Tt makes a guy feel good, bring-
g contentment to his fellow man.””

] yit's Hime ; - S :
suggestad, t the pubs to be open,"" Artie

':\:VI{.‘{ looked ag our watches, " Intwo more honrs, '

ONess to gaw,'” said Artie, “ sometimes 1 wisht

I was back in Milwaukee, Wistconsin, too. You
jIL_-:r!-rw-- what they got on battleships? They got soda
(:Lmla_uns on Imtthr.qhips. Nothing elsa. Sumutimus;
I don’t think the Army's bad at all."”
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-Day Attack

n Hastings Ridge

Here is an exciting story of desperately close
fighting between two- and three-man Amer-
ican and Japanese combat teams on a jungle
battlefield in the South Pacific not much

By Sgi- MACK MORRISS
YANK Staff Correspondent

ey U, 5. OccuraTional Forces oN NEw

Georcra—Hastings Ridge is just a little

place, a sort of quiver'in the convulsions
of New Georgia's terrain.

If the rough coral slopes were leveled and the
steel-scarred trees were cleared away, there
might be room for a football feld, certainly noth-
ing larger. - ‘

Yet the Ridge was literally crawling with
Japs—one machine-gun company and one rifle
company at least. For five days the Infantry at-
tacked it and when they gained a foothold, they
fought all day and all night and then the next
day to hold it :

In the jungle, war is always a personal sort of
thing, one man against another. _Cln Hastipgs

-Ridge it reached a point where individual action

and individual eourage were knitted together in
two- and three-man unils of assault, pitted
apainst similar little units of Japs crouched in
pillboxes. And the best fighters won beecause
thev cooperated with each other best.

On the first day 5/5gt. Clarence Terry of Arco,
Tdaho. worked his platoon up the Ridge. Two of
his sergeants were ahead of him, almost on lop
of a Jap pillbox, working together as a team.
They were using grenades and rifles, and when
Sgt. Robert Chambers of Bend, Oreg,, ran out of
grenades, he called for his buddy to throw him
more, The other sergeant lossed them forward
and as he did a Jap rifleman in the pillbox shot
him through the chest. The sergeant was on his
feet, and when the bullet bit into him he wheeled
to face the Jap and velled like a man fouled in &
fist fight: “Why, you dirty little bastard!” He
raised his rifle; started forward and fell dead,

Chambers, a fow feet away, went blind mad.
He hurled two grenades into the Jap position
ag though he were stoning a snake, then leaped
into the pillbox with his trench knife, When he
came out, he ¢rouched over his teammate but
there was no heartbeat; he had done all he could.

Terry, in the meantime, was kept busy by a
machine-gun pillbox that had pinned him down
benind a tree. As he fired with a tommy gun he
saw Chambers start down Ltoward him and yelled
a warning. Chambers hit the ground—a shallow
E;Id 1? the coral—as the Jap gun swung toward

m. Terry breathed easier. Then, seconds later,
Pfe. Bob Russell, also of Bend, followed Cham-
bers, Terry yelled again and Bob hit the fold

With two men almost i ;

" the Japs abandoned Tci*n fhie apcn before them,

- ry. The cover waz too
slight to offer real protection and Terry saw
Jap .31-caliber bullets rip into the ground and
come lower and lower across the two backs until
they actually were brushing the clothes of ‘the
men as they tried desperately to dig deeper,

Terry saw that the men were directly in front
of a low brush pile and that just behind it was
an empty foxhole. He yelled to them to edge
hackward and try to get to the hole. Chambers
tried it but the brush stopped him. Jap bullets
sprayed around his feet and he could only lie
and hope with Russell,

As soon as Terry saw it was impossible for the
men to slide backward, he found another solu-
tion, He called instructions to them,_tei!ing Bx=
actly how far they could move their legs and
senlaini hig plan.

IIK'II]‘LJ;:u'}‘irry feaped from behind th_e treq and
let go a burst of 45 slugs at tlje pillbox. The
Japs swung their gun LI::-WHr'd _htr.n. and in the
instant that the fire shifted, Chambers sprang
hackward across the brush pile and into the fox-

PAGE 22

larger than a football gridiron.

hole behind it. The Japs swung back on Russell,
but half the plan had succeeded.

In a few minutes Terry leaped out again and
fired, and Russell performed the back flip to safety.
The platoon's teamwork was still clicking, '

However, the initial American assault on
Hastings Ridge had been stopped, The Infantry
pulled back to gather itself for another try.

On the second day the Yanks sought to feel
out the hill and spot each individual hole from
which the Japs poured five. In the dense under-
growth it was impossible to locate the Japs
unless you got up within a few feet of them. A
licutenant and a sergeant pushing forward were

nailed by a pillbox and probably never knew .

what hit them, or from where.

A scout named Herbert Hanson of Lincoln,
Ark., stepped out from behind a tree and as he
did a grenade exploded in his face. He dropped
his rifle and without a word started back to the
rear. The fragments had marked his face but
had done nothing more,

Flame throwers were brought up in an effort
to heat the Japs out of the ground, but without
success; the flames couldn't get close enough.

So the Infantry butted and rammed and then
retired.

or the next two days the Japs sat on Hastings
F Ridge and the Infantry sat on a hill opposite,
not more than 100 yards away, and the two shot
across at each other, Mortars and machine guns
blasted into the Ridge until the trees broke out
in thousands of brown spots and the limbs
crashed down or teetered dangerously and be-
came a menace themselves.

Then on the fAfth day the stymied Infantry
sent outl patrols. The static war on the two hill-
sides, and in the draw between them, enpludled
wilh a suddenness that vaught the _Japs 1.I’».rﬂ.!'l
their guard down. The attack on Hastings Ridge
began to move, _

The patrols were combat-reconnalssance, On
such patrols, as the Infaniry 5a¥s, “yokl ;chfgr
do it or you don't,” which means you sltrlicer if
you think you can win, and if you donl think
80, you report back with information and let it
go at that, i

Patrols went to right and left of the Ridge,
and one patrol went straight up the hill, This
patrol of 10 men, ineluding a lieutenant known
as the Mad Russian, was the one that cracked
the thing wide open. Ten men alone didn't take
the Ridge, but they gained the erest of il and
he}; until the rest could get up there take OVET
and go on with them. "

The Mad Russian was the patral leader. Called
Tym by his men, his full name is Walter Tym-
niak, and he is 5 graduate of the College of the
City of New York, where he paptained the wa-
ter polo team. In the summer he was & lifeguard
and after 'CUH'F."EE he became an accountant in
Manhattan, working nights:

Tym’s right hand was a stafl sergeant named

LeRHoy Norton, an ex-lumberjack from Bend.
Oreg, who was awarded the Distinguished Ser-
vice Cross for heroism on Guadaleanal. His left
hand was Pfe. John Cashman of Brooklyn, who

used to be a press foreman on the New York
Herald Tribune,

The patrol moved up the face of the slope in
the carly morning. Tym and Nort and Cash were
together, and the rest went up as skirmishers,
three on the right and four on the left, Their
strongest weapon was the elemenl of surprise
and they guarded it well while they could.

They hit and destroyed three pillboxes before
the Japs knew what il was all about, Altogether
they knocked out nine pillboxes in six minutes,
and Hastings Ridge was theirs,

Morton hit a machine-gun emplacement in
which there were three Japs goggle-eyed and
half asleep. He shot one of the three inside the
foxhole and a fourth whe came stumbling up
the hillside from the rear, then swung back and
killed the remaining two at the gun before they
could collect themselves to fire a round.

Pfe. Joe Shupe of Ogden, Utah, coming over
from the left, joined him and together they
moved on to the vight to a J31-caliber machine-

5/5g¢%.
from Bend. Orog..
Jopanesg in

LeRoy Morton, the ex-lumberjock
wha wiped out thres
a moachine-gun emplacement.




When the bullet bit into him he yelled like
a man fouled in o fist figh

2

3./ 5gt. Clarence Tl.'!'r‘.r"-_
'ﬁ"':_":"- Idahe, cleans hi
knife offer the batile

platoon leader fram
s nails with a trench

ot Hastings Ridge.

gun emplacement. Nort
yelled to Tym that Japs
were manning the gun,
then with two bullets he
put it out of action.
Someone tossed him gre-
nades and he threw them
into the face of three
Japs who were on the
gun. Then he and Shupe
moved on.

In the meantime Tym
had grenaded” oul one
position: to his right Pfc.
Jose Cervantez of Solo-
monsville, Ariz. had

BAHR: to his right and in
front of him the team of
Pvt. Anton Dolecheck of
Dickinson, M. Dak., and
Ervin A, Bonow of Al-
tura, Minn., had cleaned
up two more. Tym,
crouched near the mouth
of a blasted-out pillbox,
heard a rustling in the
hole and looked in to see
a Jap scampering for the
opposite exit, The Mad
Ruszian flipped in a gre-
nade, almost indifferent-
ly, and then moved on to
direct the fight.

Cashman had bor-
rowed a clip of ammu-
nition for his BAR from
Shupe and as he saw a
Jap raise his head, he
fired a burst, The Jap
was killed, but a rup-
tured cartridge jammed
the gun. Cash burned his
fingers  pulling it out,
them went on into the
fight. As he and Tym
worked together, they
sent in a wvolley of gre-
nades. Seconds later the
Japs countered with a
grenade barrage of their
own. When the explo-
sionz ceased, Cash stuck
his head around a tree
and grinned at Tym:
“We musta peeved ‘em
oft.”

All this happened in
six minutes, and the
patrol of 10 had not been
hurt. The crest of the
hill itself was neutral-
ized, but now came the
problem of holding it
Cash went back to bring

; up the battalion eommander, Lt. Col. David H.

Buchanan of Bluefield, W. Va. Other fights raged
on either side of Hastings Ridge, and “Cal. Buch®
got the lay of the land and went back to co-
ordinate the action.

Mare men had to be brought up quickly, but
the others in the company were on patrol to the
right and left fAanks, in the draws that led
around Hastings Ridge, and they were having
troubles of their own. So Cash went back to the
company bivouac to find anybody who could
handle a gun,

He came back with cooks and the permanent
KPs, a machine-gun section from the weapons
company, 1st Sgt. Armond Pearson of Spokane,
Wash., and S/Sgt. Arthur Toothman of Kirk-
land, Wash., the mess sergeant, These men were
committed to the line.

By this time pillboxes over the crest of the
Ridge were causing trouble. Nort formed a patrol
to wipe them out, with Cash and Shupe in it.
The patrol worked to a point within a few yvards
af the Jap guns. Then Shupe and another man
were hit almost simultaneously, Cash got Shupe
oul and back to the aid station. The patrol with-
drew, taking its other wounded with it, and the
situation on Hastings Ridge setiled down to a
perind of consolidating, digging in and blasting
with the mortars.

During this action Terry was with the patral
on the right, stabbing al the Aank of the Ridge.
In the denseness of 1he jungle it was almost im-

shot out another with a.
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pussible for them to accomplish even a recon-
naissance mission without moving blindly into
the path of enemy fire. The Japs had the Ridge
defended in concentric circles, roughly three
deep stretching around the entire perimoeter, and
they could and did fire from anywhere,

Terry decided that burning the brush would
help, Since lame throwers had been unsuccessful
three days before, he sought another method.

He left the patrol, weéent back to the medies
and gathered all the empty plasma botiles he
could find. From Transportation he got gasoline
te fll them. Then he took caps and fuses {rom
hand grenades and fitted them into the tops of
the bottles, Now he had Molotoff cocktails. made
from the materials at hand.

There was one particular Jap in a pillbox who
had caused too much trouble, The men called
him “Button” because of his unusual accuracy
with a rifle. Terry decided to work on Button.
With S5/Sgt. Eugene Pray of Moab, Utah, he
moved up to a position behind a two-foot-thick
banyan tree about 25 yards from the pillbox.

Feeling safe behind the tree, he and Pray, who
was spoiling for mortar fire, stood up and
huddled elose to each other. Button almost sur-
prised them to death, literally, by firing a 25-
caliber bullet through the tree, putting it be-
tween -them and filling their necks with harm-
Iess splinters of wood and lead: Terry and Pray
crouched down. Button’s next shot, alsg through
the tree, skinned across Pray's leg,

Thoroughly aroused, Terry brought his cock-
tails into action. Stepping from behind the tree
he hurled first one and then a second gasoline-
filled plasma bottle at the foxhole, then swore
powerfully when both of them hit trees in front
of their Larget,

He went back, got two more bottles and ap-
proached from another angle, Same thing—trees
in the way, Button remained untouched but
around him “on two sides his precious camou-
Aage blazed and melted away. Eventually that
was his undoing.

Cashman, after rescuing Shupe from under-
neath the Jap machine guns spent the rest of
the day carting up ammunition to the men on
the line, He helped bring up chow to the line,
then sometime around dusk—he doesnt know
exactly when—he collapsed from exhaustion
He woke up at the aid station and the medics
evacuated him to a hospital.

Arriving there, Cash talked for a few minutes
with some of the wounded men from the outfit
who wanied to know how things were going.
Then he pulled the casually tag off his jacket,
hitched a ride on a passing jeep and went back
to the fight.

During the night the Japs, perhaps 15 of them,
tried infiltration. s

But in the foxholes on Hastings Ridge the men
remembered the policy of absolute silence and im-
mobility and adhered to it. Here, the shightest
whjspef was an invitation to disaster.

Sgl. George Ray of Walla Walla, Wash., oc-
cupied a hole with Bonow and Dolecheck. Three
Japs moved toward them. When the first Jap
reached the hole Ray quietly spitted him on a
bayonet. The second went down under a hand
grenade. The third came on. Ray picked up his
helmet and hurled it into the Jap's face. For g
while no more Japs appeared. Then a grenade
landed in the hole. Bonow was Iying with his
helmet between his legs and the grenade hit .jn
the helmet, tearing his calf muscles almost com-
pletely away, Bohow kept silent. Dolecheck,
next to him, knew he was hit but it was not
until two hours later that Ray was aware of it
Bonow made no sound until he was evacuated
next morning. Even a whispered word migﬁi
have mea;_':t 'l];e ge?th of all three,

In another foxhole a mortar sh
man's arm below the elbow, His %‘iaﬁi Twllra
all around him, silent in the dark. Next morni 5
they found he had bled to death, in sience. |

All night long the outfit remained silent and
S'tdi?le' picking off the Japs as they erept for-
‘;"?nld. The JEPHS WEI'p l]"]l'ing to funfuse t-h.E

ericans and to break up their defense by
;I:ITUVDHLHE Ilhem into revealing their positions
Next morning one man found thak ne shd a Jap
E]GHE-FEI ‘th € MERL in adjoining foxholes, so
e Ecther that either could have raised his
ead and spit in the other's face.

_Pmd. next morning the positions on HHST-i.ngs.
Rl_dgc were still intact. From there the American
atiack- moved forward until eventually all ‘of
New Georgia was cleared of Japs. ;
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"PVT. JONES, YOUR MOTHER AMSWERED THE OLD
SMOKIES PROGRAM'S QUESTION OF THE WEEK."

Syl Edward G Urbon

“BOMBSIGHT? NO, TWO HAM SANDWICHES
AMD A THERMOS OF COFFEE."

Pic Jaha Siyga

"CHEER UP, MERVIN_WE'RE ALL IN THE SAME BOAT."

Syl Iriwin Cagslen




