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Our men down in Sicily report
on the situation there—how they
were received with bullets from
the enemy and smiles of welcome
by the natives, who were glad to
be rid of what they had been
¢ hoping for years to be rid of.
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TALES FROM THE

SIGILIAN

FRONT

By Sgi. JACK FOISIE

ITH THE AMERICAN FoRces 18 NORTH-WEST
Srciy—If I ever get out on the other end

of this war I am never going to buy any

mine stock, because I hate mines, and I am never
going to pick up another butt, because I hate snipers,
and I am never, never going to walk anywhere, be-
cause I have walked everywhere for a long time now,
and I want to lay these weary bones on the green-
sward, I am not even poing to ride anywhere,
because even riding is a very dangerous business,
as I am only too glad to tell you. And whatever I
da, I am never going to get anywhere near any place
. called San Stefano, because there's no percentage in
places named San Stefano. No, I am just going
to settle down on a quiet bed and snore my life
away. and so, I think, are a lot of people who are

THEIR BODIES LIE ALONG THE CURVE OF

A ROAD WHERE FORTIFICATIONS DEFENDED THE VITAL PASS OF BUTERA

wandering aimlessly around here as I write this.

There was, for the record, no triumphal procession
towards San Stefano. You walked the last four miles,
sometimes sticking to the curving coastal highway
overlooking  the Mediterranean, and sometimes
threading a dainty way through debiris from blown-
out bridges. Sometimes you had to climb steep
by-passes, but wherever you walked you walked with
the fear of God in your heart because you were sure
that your next step would land you gpank on top
of a mine and the mine would land you spank in front
of the pearly gates. No, it was not a pleasant walk
towards San Stefano.

If you had gone along as I did you would have
found yourself with *“point” company G of an
infantry battalion, advancing up the road about two

TWO YANKS QUESTION A CIVILIAN WHILE A CART MovEs
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hours behind the retreating Ger-
mans, and no matter what Baedecher
says about Teutonic thoroughness,
you can take my word for it that
Germans aren't neat. They never
pick things up. They're always
carelessly leaving mines around for
other people to step on. Anyway,
you're a little annoyed because you
think another company is going to
come down from the hills and beat
you into town.

You march in extended order,
looking for snipers in the hills and
mines underfoot, and pretty soon
your eyes get tired looking, but you
look just the same because you only
got one life to lose, brother, only
one life. Your eyves run from hills
to road, hills to road, until you get
dizzy. Then you see a by-pass ahead.

A jeep comes by and you think
it is going towards town and you
curse the life of the infantryman
and think how wonderful it is to
just sit back in a jeep and ride
around all day. The jeep goes into
the tunnel and there is a muffied
explosion. The Germans have been
careless with their mines again.
Medics start running down to the
tunnel and then someone says, " Hey, better let me
go first.”’ It's an engineer with a mine detector and
he's dirty and all that goes with it, but he looks
heautiful to you, He starts sweeping the road ahead
of the column for mines, and as you pass the ex-jeep
you are very glad you are an infantryman after all,
but only for a minute. The sun is very hot and the
straps of your light field pack are cutting through
your sweat-soaked wool shirt and the blue Mediter-
ranean is tantalizing you. You ask the guy next to
you for a dry match because everything in your
pockets is wet with sweat and in return you have
to pass around the cigarettes. They neatly clean
out your last pack. 1

On 4 bend of the road are what look like small
shell craters and you wonder who did the shooting.
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Just then a smart serpeant says, “ Watch out for
those soft spots. They're anti-tank mines.'’ Sure
enough, along comes an engineer and probes a bit
with his bayonet, He strikes metal. “ Take it easy,
Joe,"" says the man who's working beside him.
“ Those things are touchy.” They both get down
on their knees around the mine and from a few yards
away it looks like a small, select crap game is in
progeess. 1f you're a damned fool like me you go a
little closer, looking over the engineers' shoulders.
¥ou see them dig out the dirt around the mine, then
work their hands under it to see if it's boobied—
that is, if it will explode when picked up. Satisfied
that it isn't, the engineer called Joe unscrews the
cap and defuses it. " It still ain't safe yet,”" says
Joe, and he lays it down carefully a distance from
the road,

YGU’W. been walking for over an hour now. Lines

of salt begin to appear on your sweat-soggy shirt.

Your canteen iz half full, but the water is lukewarm

and tastes like what shouldn’t happen to a horse.

There is a spout of cool mountain water emptying
into a cement basin in a shady grove of big-leafed

trees. " How about a ten-minutes’ break? "' someone

gays. The break is O.K,, but you are advised to

Jump from the asphalt to the bank because the soft
shoulders of the road are almost always mined. You

jump over the shoulder, lean back and relax, The

weight of your pack leaves your shoulders. The

grass is cool and soft and you stretch ount flat—which

simple little action saves your life. )

The man who was carrying the Browning auto-
matic rifle in front of you is the first to refill his
canteen from the spout of cool water and he is also
the first one to find that the Germans have put a ring
of S-mines around the foot of the basin. You are
tempted to take to the railroad. tracks which go
straight across into town, bot then vou remember
the jeep in the tunnel. Every life seems to be a
lonsy life. No percentage in anything. None.

This is good country for snipers, so you look for
them. The commander of * point” talks in his
walkie-talkie to the company commander who is a
half-mile behind with the main body of men, Tt is
decided to reconneiter a road block at the entrance
to a bridge up ahead. Two men are selected, but
you are not one of them, A halt is called while they
go abhead. They're walking on opposite sides of the
road, one twentyv-five vards in.front of the other
and they disappear around a bend. Two minutes
zilence will mean that the road block is undefended.

HERE is a spluttering erackle, then several more
T.-;huts in rapidsuccession. ''Disperserightand left,
the commander yells. Your rifle is no longer on your
shoulder. I hear the click of the safety catch on the
man next to me, There are several more crackles,
Your steel helmet no longer feels heavy; you feel that
it would be nice to give the helmet itself a litte
protection and duck behind a tree. There is another
crackle from the direction of the bridge. One of
the two scouls comes running back.

“ There's mines all around the bridge,'’ he SAVE.
* A patrol from another company coming down from
the hills ran into them. Mines got quite a few of
them. They need a doctor.'”

“ Docter up front,”' the word poes. " Pass it
back.” The word is passed back. There is more

conversation on the walkie-talkie, and it is decided
to try and get a doctor from the engincers. You
move ahead, over the bridge,

As you reach the other Emlnk you look up and there
un a ledge over your hedd is an Ttalian civilian, all

PPy

group
beach for me

* booby traps?

of lolion prisoners (left] Bear o wounded American officer to the ” v
dical oid. Yonks moving up ai the right eye them curiously. du;}ng first land; '5.' £ off a lighter inta shallow
ngs. Armored unifs pushed through Sicily with amazing speed.

smiles and mixtures of languages. He is wearing
sandals made out of rubber tires, Naturally he an-
nounces right off that he lived for z3 years in
Brooklyn—they all have, it seems. That's O.K.
What we want to know is can he lead us around the
minefield. i

He leads us along until we come to some dead and
wounded about fifty yards ahead of us. You discover
that you are on the same path that the dead and
wounded were taking and if you had gone on you
would probably have been a dead pigeon. The
Italian from Brooklyn is ordered to take the " point
up over the ridge and they swing around to the road
but the Italian from Brooklyn is an old man and he
says that he is very old and cannot climb up hills.
There's nothing to do but go on without a guide.
You feel like shooting the old man, but then you
remember that he was in the lead and if anything
had happened it would have happened to him first.
You blame it on the fumblings of an old man's mind,

So you climb the terraced ridge and turn again
towards the road, your eves glued to the ground,
and you follow in the exact footsteps of the man in
front of you, trusting that ht follows in the footsteps
of God. Every snap of a twig, each rattle of a pebble,
makes you twitch and shiver. If vou think at all
you're apt to think of whatsyou said in your last
letter home and you hope that whatever it was it
would make good reading as your last words,

The leader reaches a bank overhanging the road
and he jumps and lands on the firm asphalt surface.
He is safe. The next one jumps, is safe. At last
you jump and you are safe, too. Then You go on,
tawards the town, which has suddenly loomed before
yol.

As you enter San Stefano the people are pathetic-
ally friendly and they come out to greet you, You
ask, in your best Brooklynese Ttalian, if there are any
sfipers in town. No, they say. Well, are there any
C No, they say. So you pass a sweaty
wrist dcross your eyes. You no longer have ta look
where you're stepping.

By Sgt. JACK FOISIE

ITH THE AmeEricaNy Fomrces 1w NortH
WCF.NTR.-.L Srciy—War was a very foolish

business to the people of Pollina.  Perched
high on top of a mountain a quarter of a mile above
the valley of Mazzara, the village had seen invaders
for hundreds of years knock themselves out in the
valley below. But the scars of battle had never been
impressed on the townspeople. They were too
damned high; and it was too difficult to get to them.
And what did you have if you did climb up there?
Just Pollina. a

And that's the way it had been for a long time.
The Saracens in the ninth century; the Normans a
couple of hundred years later; Frederick 1T of Bar-
barossa in the twelfth century—all had swirled
around the mountain base that held Pollina up ot
of the madness.

There was the Sicilian revolt and the Vesper
raiders rode, And at Palermo, the crown was given
ta the king of Aragon and disorder and corruption
became the rule of the day. Sicily became part of
Italy in 1713, and the Italians proceeded to lose it
three times in the next 150 years before Garibaldi
finally clinched the deal for God and country, with
1,000 men, at Marsala,

Now the Yanks had invaded.

And what effect had all this on Pollina?

None,

41’ ﬁ'ﬁ' ™
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Every day the people took their goats out for
grazing on the steep hillsides, and tended their vine-
yards just as they'd always done. Every day the
water peddler went down into the valley and filled
his earthen vessels from the spring, and climbed
bacle up again,

But a couple of years ago, another man came
riding op the narrow trail and pave a stifi-armed
salute. The citizens of Pollina, who were very polite
people, returned the salute—and thus they accepted
their first Fascist delegate,

E told them about Mussolini, showed them the
great profile, and soon edicts signed with “ M " be-
gan toappear on the walls of this up and down village.
When Lt Patrick Petersen, of New York City,
one of the first Yanks to enter Pollina, got thery, the
people had already heard that "M " _he of the
powerful chin—was no longer boss.  And, Tike every
other Sicilian village, there were among the sevira]
thousand population, a couple of adventuresome
souls who, at one time or another, had been to
America, and had come back with wondrous stories
of that fabulous country.

Now the Americans were coming to them. And
from the sound of cannon in the valley, they'd be
there =zoon.

Photographer Mike Ackerman and I, accompanied
by Lt. Jack Wheldon, of Springfield, Mass., came
along shortly afterwards. We drove the jeep straight
up until the road became a stairway and then, just
as the Fascist delegate had done, we got out and
climbed the rest of the way on foot. I had to duck
several times to avoid the picturesyue overhanging

. balconies—and I am not a very tall guy.

The local carbiniere, with a long sword dangling
at his side, escorted usito the town hall. Tt was &
mere formality, he said. The local police force alwavs
turned out for the new conquerors, :

Mike, who speaks Italian, explained that we were
merely war correspondents looking for a couple of
German 210 mm. guns which had lobbed two shells
over the mountains into the town of Celafu.

The carbiniere said that the Germans had taken
thé gun with them, but wouldn't we stay as puests -
of the town? We said we'd he glad to.

Mauro Policotts, who had heen to America, pro-
ceeded tolay out a banquet of red wine, almonds and
strong cheese. He apologized for the humbleness
of I1I:l'u3 meal, showing me a small can of coffee beans,

This is all the coffer we've had for four years,"”
he said. "1 drink a cup once a year, on January z‘;r
my saint's day," P

Pusumu through the crowd that had gathered
around us, came the one-time Fascist boss, Guilaro
Philippo, and the padre of Pollina, Father Giovanni
Montana.  Philippo was now out of o job, and
although he was very suave, he looked a little s:eedy.
Father Montana, who had steersd the parish
through the Fascist regime with a firm and unyield-
ing hand, beamed from beneath his biretta, his round
he.whmker:atll face appearing more owlish than ever,
The politician and the priest had come to pay their
respects to the American Press, they said.  And it
Was amusing to see that the Ameprican invasion had
nutde.ndml the personal rivalry of these two men. It
mlw{e:i}‘:}:&::—:? drama to sense the silent struggle
wv:IrE E;l; :ﬂlflugers. Lt. Wheldon, Rig Mike and I
iliie G Sgigill Ty and royal delegates of the new
Johe at y. Through the Army interpreter, Pvt,
1€, of Evelith, Minn., we tried to put them

water on the Sicilian shore
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Thiz road intersection ol Comisa, Sicily, has a new traffic director, Pvi. Francis
H. O'Neil, U. 5. Army. An ltalion tank is everiurned beneath the word Duce,

Yanks in Sicily look over the wreckoge of a Germaon Stuka dive bomber shor
down during the invasion. The body of the German pilot lies in the foreground.

right, but Mr. Policotto, who regarded himsell as
an anthority on Americans, took the priest and the
Fascist aside and wvery knowingly whispered that
we were just modest—that all Americans were big
shots.

Several times duoring our visit, Mr. Policotto
whispered to me in English, " The mayor’s no good.
Get rid of him."' ;

I could only sip my wine and try to keep a straight
face,

This might have gone on all afternoon had there
not been a welcome interruption. A tall man, virtu-
ally a giant among the short Sicilians, made his way
through the crowd and handed me a note. I expected
it to be at least a manifesto of fdelity sworn to in
blpod. You can imagine my surprise when I read : —

* Mr. Peter Marchese,

1515 West Alhambra Road,

Alhambra, Calif.,

My Dear Peter:

‘How are you and all your family? We are very
well and always remember you,

Yours, John Marchese."'

Tt was all written in very neat English handwriting.
The big guy said, " You can deliver this note to my
brother, yes?"™"

I said, “ Yes, I will mail it." :

The citizens of Pollina shifted their attention to
Mr. John Marchese now, and Mr, Poliootto sidled
up to me as if to ask, * What kind of document can
these two have in common? '

The townspeople began to talk with Mr. Marchese,
and I shouldn't be surprized if he's the next mayor of
Follina.

We left them jabbering away and went back down
into the valley again where war was being waged.
And on the way we passed the water peddler with
his donkey and his earthen vessels,

By Sgt. WALTER BERNSTEIN

ITH THE 45TH Divisionw 1 Siciny.—The

platoon of Divisional MPs as located natur-

ally enough in what was left of the town jail
about three miles back of the farthest point of pene-
tration.

Most of the platoon was out chasing prisoners or
directing traffic but sume of them just sat on the
rubble in front of the jail and watched the tmucks
move up with men and artillery.

The jail was set right beside a road overlooking the
sea, and the MPs were using it as a clearing point for

risoners. On the other side of the road was a meadow
that rose gradually up into the mountaing, The jail
lm]jhufa.a a one-story building that loaked a little fike

stable,
¥ It was a bright, hot afternoon, and the MP:s were
drinking wine from a five-gallon can that the talians
had obligingly left behind, The MPs wers trying
to describe their job, They knew what guys said
about them : That MPs would have to work twice as
hard as they ordinarily do to qualify as goldbricks,

Thiz misconception hurt them. " We come out
here and risk our lives every day," P“vt Louis Leo
Zaritsky, of Pasaaic, Mew _'l[emc-}r. said, * and then we

o home and they L::.g]_lu:r dirty names at us,"’

The odd part of it 18 that :chﬁsf: Divisional MPs do
ik their lives every day. Their main job is going
:J]:I to the front and bnnging 'haf'}? Pn;:onzm.faud
frequently they find themselyes mMits sSeet o =

infantry-
*EOnce wWe

even passed our own reconnaissance,’’

NK, The Army Weskly, publication isugd woskl
:::nnn" elags matter July & 194
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said Cpl. Matthew Ewadinger, a former cop from
Easton, Pa. :

“ Then there was the time we went eight miles
ahead of the infantry to pick up 180 prisoners,"” said
Pvt, James Strickland, of Duncan, Oklahoma, “ and
some civilians told us they were in a town up in the

hills waiting to surrender. We hadn't even taken

that town yet, but three of us went up there in a

weapons carrier and marched them back. They were

shelling the ears off that town, and on the way back

who should we meet but our infantry coming up|

J}'be# t;:L_E}: could say was '‘Where the hell have you
e1l

HERE was a sound like thunder up ahead, and
Tf'.'.rer'_v one stopped to listen.

* That's artillery,”” Pvt. Strickland said.

" We even fought side by side with the infantry,"
said Cpl. Pat Sherlock.

Cpl. Sherlock is a former County Galway boy who
emigrated to Windsor Locks, Conn.

" When we came off the beats on that first landing,
we fought like regular infantry, That was a night.”

There was another sound like thunder and then
three dull thumps. A cloud of dust appeared on the
side of the mountain across the meadew,

* They're using live ammunition,”’ Pvt. Strickland
said.

Most of the traffic was moving up the road towards
the little town that was under fire, but a truck came
from the opposite direction and stopped in front of
the jail, A leutenant and a corporal were in the
front seat and the back was filled with men in Ttalian
uniforms and tormn civilian clothes.

" Here's some prisoners for you,'' the licutenant
said, " Nine Italians and one German."’

He went round to the back of the truck and
motioned the prisoners to get out. Pvit. Zartsky stood
up with his rifle and moved over to the side of the
truck. The pﬁmncrs climbed down meek_'[y; smiled
at the MPs and seemed anxious to please everybody.
It was impossible to tell the German from the
Italians. They all had the same seedy look about
them and all seemed to be very happy about the
whole thing.

As they were marching inside, another MP came
cut and took charge of them. This guy was Pvt,
Francis B. Brave, a very large and full-blooded Sioux
Indian, from Shawnee, Oklahoma, Pwt. Brave was
the Italian expert because he could talk fuently in
Indian-sign language.

“ The Ttalians understand me perfectly,'’ Brave
said. " You have to yell at the Germans, buat all 1
do is make signs af the Ttalians and they understand
me fine."”

When the prisoners were all inside, the lieutenant
said: “ I also want two men for relief on that bridge
about a mile up the road. 1 gotia give the other two
a chance to get some chow.”

He took off his helmet and sat down in Pyt
Zaritsky's place,

“They're trying to get that bridge,”" he said.
“ They dida't have time to blow it up when they
retreated, so they're after it now with artillery.

There was a high whine of something in the air, and
a cmck like thunder cloge at hand, and everybody
duclked . i

“ Who's liable to get their heads blown off 27 some-
body asked e

_‘l'_}‘i'hey'm just evershooting the bridge,"* Humilton
said.

. sees 05 finng tight behind him,

There-was another whine, and every one hit the
ground and the explosion was even closer this
time. Then there was a noise like a roof falling in.
The ground went up and down, and Lt. Hamilton
yelled " In the field! In the field!"

Every one got up and scattered across the road into
the meadow, Pyt Brave and ancther MP ran out
of the building followed by the prisoners who were
looking pretty scared. Halfway across the meadow
there.was another whine and a crash, and the dust
rose slowly in the air about hundred yards down the
road. :

Then there was nothing at all for about ten'minutes.

Every one was down on his knees in the grass but
nothinghappened, The traffic had stoppedon the road
and it was very quiet and peaceful in the meadow,
The sea was calm and very blue, the jail stood
deserted by the road, which was shimmernng in the
heat, and there was dust in the air behind it where
a shell had struck. High up on the mountain ridge a
German tank that had been knocked out the day
before was still burning—faintly, giving off a thin
little wisp of smoke.,

Pvt. Strickland came crawling through the grass
and lay on his belly in the ditch. =

" These MPs——"" he said.

HERE was another whine and then another, and

two shells hit alongside the road about fifty yards
from us. A jecp came tearing up the road, swerving
to avoid the holes, and disappeared around the bend.

"Like I was saying,” Pvt Strickland said.
" There we were, a bunch of lousy MPs, and damned
if we weren't leading the infantry into battle."

By the time Pvt. Brave and another MP had
marched back with their prisoners the road was filled
up again with traffic. A jeep drove up to the jail
with two non-coms who introduced themselves as
interrogators for the prisoners. They were 5/5gt.
Anthony Tisso, of New York City, who interviewed
the Italians, and S/Sgt. Leon Brill, from Brooklyn.
who questioned the German. Sgt. Tisso went into
the prisoners’ room, while Sgt. Brill took the German
out behind the jail.

The other MPs filed outside again, and as they
polished off the wine, watched the heavy artillery
being moved up. Another jeep stopped in front of
the jail and out stepped a lieutenant wearing a helmet
that said MP on it. : = "

“ This is Lt. Sean D’Dm,]'l' said %‘mﬁ:ﬁﬁm“ 0

juzt been closing up a house o !
B e & ©'Tooa If there had been any trouble,
and O'Dea said that everything had gone off
smoothly. Then O'Dea asked Hamilton if every-
thing had gone well with him, and Hamilton said,
“ Are you kidding? "'

As they were talking, a motor cycle stopped along-
side and the driver shouted that there was another
lmd of Pri_‘qﬂnem wa_‘i_ﬁng o be Cﬂuﬁﬂt&d up at
advance. Li, O'Den went inside to send- a detail and
Lt Hamilton walked over to one of the jeeps with
Cpl. Sherlock. :

* Guess we'll go up and see if they've taken that
town, " Hamilton said.

The two of them got in the jeep and Shedock
started the motor.

" You talk about MPs,"' Hamilton sajgd.

"Hell "' Cpl. Sherlock said. " You know in that
first landing? Well, there was this one infantryman
firing his rifle behind a tree and he tueps around and

God dammit !
gays, 'Can’t 1 po anyvwhere wit L ! he
by MPs!’ " £0 anywhere without being falloweq

. Spocial Service, War Departmant, 305 Enst #lnd Street, New York Ciey, N.Y. Copyright, 1943, In the .
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5/5gt. Ross Henderson of Washington, D. C., one of the few en-

T/Sgi. Walt J, Sidler, crew chief, siands on tha bomb-bay cat-
listed bombardiers in the South Pacific, squals in the sunny nose.

walk and watches the fragmentation personnel bombs fall.
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Chief tadio operator, Sat. Anton H. Schmidt of Seatile, Wesh. T/Sgt. Sidler, with o § West It around his waisj
Reis ik P'Effhf g :fmrfaf Japs with his gun in the radio hatch. works the 50 ancy Western gun belt a ist,

5 on the top turret. UX}"QEH tanks line the walls.
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®w gt. Howard Brodie, YANK staff artist, made these
“action sketches after flying in a mission over
the Jap base at Bougainville in the South Pacific
with Capt. Berton H. Burns and his crew in the
Flying Fortress Sad Sack. Views like these, showing
a bomber crew in combat positions within their
ship, are almost impossible to photograph effec-
tively because of close angles. “The boys on the
Sad Sack are a colorful bunch,’” Sgt. Brodie writes.
“They call themselves the ‘Uneager Beavers,’ but
they get plenty eager when they fly north from
Guadalcanal into the territory held by the enemy.”

Cpl. Basil Debnekoff at the starboard waist gun. Tropical bomber crews strip down en daylight flights

e ——

Sgi. J. W. Weaver has fo crawl into his tail gunner's spot and
then hasn't room to move off his knees during the fight.

bui dress warmly during night missions. Notice important floatable ration containers and thermos jug.

PAGE 7
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document, dropped inadvertently by a scurrying
orporal who evidently, before he lost it, hoped to
attain to a higher state of beatitude than two stripes
can ever give him. The document, printed in black
ink on white paper, is called “ Information Relative
to the Appointment and Admission of Cadéts to the
United States Military Academy, West Point, N.Y."
The docoment is dated 1942 and is, so far as we
know, the very latest edition. Its table of contents
runs from “How to Enter the Military Academy "
to “ Revocation of Commission—marriage prohibited
within one year,” which seemed to cover everything
as far as we are concerned,

Reading it over, we were surprised to discover that
you can’t be a cadet if you're ugly, a state of affairs
which we would hesitate to communicate to one A,
Greengroin. The most interesting part of it all,
though to our mind, was a sullen little bit about
teeth. It would seem that a man's got to be a bloody
shark before he is permitted to wear cadet gray and
watch Harvard beat hell out of his football team.
Just in case you, too, are contemplating the receipt
of a commission, we are going to run off what the
brochure says about teeth. It shounld make you
sorry you ever laid a molar on a field ration. Here
we go:

No- candidate will be accepted unless he has a
minimum of 6 serviceable vital masticating teeth
(Bicuspids and molars) above and & below ae_:wicmbly
opposing and also 4 serviceable wvital incisor teeth
{incisors and cuspids) above and 4 below secviceably
opposing.  Therefore, the minimum requirement
consists of a total of 1z masticating teeth and B
incisor teeth, all of which must be so opposed as to
serve the purpose of incision and mastication.

Anybody in the hut got a chaw of terbaccy?

l ATELY there has reached our hands a deathless

Coming Events, Etc.

There are, of course, many reasons why we want
this to be a short war. More important than any
other reason we can think of, however, is that fact
that we don't want to eat any more brussels sprouts.
The other day we looked out of the window and
decided that winter was in the air again and we
shivered—not from an incipient chill, but from the
knowledge that winter means brussels sprouts. Tt's

a winter vegetable and we are taking this opportunity
to inform the General Staff that if they don't want a
sick soldier on their Lands they'd better finish the
war off pretty soon. By October 17th, say.

Last winter we put up with brussels sprouts be-
cause we were young and our stomach was hardy;
we lived through Januvary and February and it
wasn't until March that the sprouts caught up
with us. It was too late, then. The damage had
been done, and irreparable damage it was, too. What
had been a healthy, tolerably cheerful stomach be-
came a bed of pain, We took our stomach to a
Medical Corps major and he laughed in our face.
" Beat it bub,"" he said, “ I gotit, tob."" It's pleasant,
of course, to realize that brussels sprouts are not con-
fined solely to enlisted personnel, but it doesn't come
anywhere near solving the problem. We can stand
Spam. Spam is, in the long run, quite innocuous; you
can always swallow it quickly and pretend it's corned
beef or something. But sprouts are in a class by
themselves. You can't disguise them. Escoffier him-
self conldn't doctor them.

We don't honestly, know what God had against
England when he taught the
simple, barefoot Saxons to
pop & sprout in the pot and
boil it. He must have had
something rather serious,
though. And meanwhile we
have to suffer. We tried to
get a transfer to New Georgia
but they laughed at us, the
ghouls. So it looks like we're
stuck here, with winter (and
brussels sprouts) coming on.
It's a desolate prospect,

Some days our mind wan-
ders back to the merry old
fraining camp days when we
had a mess sergeant who was
a model of his kind, He
would set his KPs, including
us, to slicing potatoes and he
would whip up a mess of
French fries for the whole
company. He was a fine
character, thatmess sergeant.
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It he didn't like a vegetable he'd throw it the hell
out. He was always tossing carrots away. “ Carrots
is for rabbits,"" he would say. " They ain’t no rabbits
in this company.” We wish he were here now.
" Brussels sprouts is for Hitler,” he would say.
“T'hell wit 'em. Trun ‘em aht.”” Yes, we sure wish
he were here now. But he's probably sitting in New
Guinea, eating chicken and ice cream.

Meanwhile, let the General Staff mark well the
date we gave. October 17th, it was, After that if
they fail, what will bappen is on their heads, :

Spam is a Horrid Word

Whenever we become unduly depressed with the
food situation in this part of the Army we find our-
selves day-dreaming about the diet in other theaters,
Usually we come to the conclusion that in the Pacific
they have chicken and ice cream every day, in Alaska
they have big, thick steaks, and in other places they
sit around the mess halls drinking mint juleps. Traing
of thought such as this can be most discouraging;
they make a man dissatisfied with his station and his
state. Therefore, we were made most cheerful the

Under the guidance of the U. S. Army, women

continue to replace men in essential industries,

85 these plctures show with a painful clarity. On

® sort of Raverse Lease-Lend basis, it Is pianned

to releass several T/3's for baby-minding one of
AN '

ather day when we saw a litile .m bi , North
E ! : rom N
Africa which shows that we arenﬁ;& m:]},T meiﬁ
that takes a gastronomic beating. They may have
Sht‘f::::‘auslugl&m us:r;f]k ice cream in the Pacific but
: LTS | ike us. Th incident
}shg- Cijl Mark F. Guigley. - o hedeataly,
acrson had his acorns, Grant his precious
;Ecjdd_};:a;i his poison beef, worss ﬁrcru cuuldri?i buy.
g ghboy had his hardtack without this Army's
All armies on their st 1
s Spam,lr stomachs wmove, and this one

For breakfast they will fry & Pier it i
_ z ¥ st, for su
; zr fm#ar it goes deﬁm!a——!hgy have it ﬁ::t iiz::ggi
x - . = g
f.-ggsm. niRg s with fapiacks oy maybe powdered
For God's sake, where' i
order it by kags. e

Ok, sursel th £ .
mmm&;:; e evening meal they'll cook wp

But cook »
HBW? § e sure uncanny; mow the Spam is in the
And thus this endless
cease.”
There's Spam in
oiling prease
We'd kad i 1. :
cornad be;ﬁl tucked t Sﬁjﬁd&_ with Cﬂbbﬁgﬂ' .rﬂf

We :

Wg'::: ::g _;t for an eniree, also aperitif,

We all m";;gttk spaghetts, with chili and with rice;
Back home | oo Bright day we only had it twice.

They must

cyele goes, it never seems to

stew and Spam in pie and Spam n

: changg, ¢ % angel whose name I'm going 10
U pur, has
mﬁ_g;_f ¢ her a fancy home with a newfangled

By : o
A;E’;ﬂm“ bliss is sure to cease if ever I ash for ham
oF S?ﬂi '-"n’:i-jr' ¢ggs are looking up from a goddam slice

-

—




erg is something every
H G.I. should read care-

fully—the WD's latest
amended regulations concern-
ing the wearing of foreign-
theater ribbons [ —

(Paragraph 3, Circular No.
1, WD 1943, and Seclion 1,
Circular No, 68, WD 1943 are
rescinded and the following
substituted therefore.)

Eligibility. 2. An indi-
vidual's eligibility to wear the appropriate ribbon of a theater is
automatically established upon arrival therein under permanent
change of station orders. This provision does not apply to the
American Theater.

b. An individual while in any theater, thoogh not permanently
assigned thereto, may establish eligibility to wear the appropriate
theater ribbon provided : —

1. He engages in active combat operations against the enemy
and is either
a. Awarded a combat decoration, or
b. Furnished a certificate from a corps or higher ranking
commander or the commander of an independent force,
to the effect that he has participated incombatoperations,
or
2. He serves in the theater for a period in excess of 30 con-
secutive days,

. In addition to the means provided in b above, eligibility for the
American Theater ribbon is established by

1. Arrival, under permanent assignment orders, at a place of
duty in the American Theater outside the continental United
States, or

z. jo consecutive days service while permanently assigned to
duty as a member of a crew of a vessel sailing ocean waters,
even though the vessel may be based within the continental
United States, or

3. 30 consecutive days service while permanently assigned as a
member of the operating crew of an airplane required to and
actually participating in regilar and frequent trips over ocean
waters beyond the continental limits of the United States even

though the airplane is based within the continental United
States.

d. Not more than one service ribbon re-
presenting service in any one theater will
be worn.

ACPF Shield

This is the new shoulder patch of the
Marine Amphibious Corps of the Pacific
Fleet. Its background is scarlet, the alli-
gator head is gold and the stars are white.
The stars represent the corps, and the
‘mtor head symbolizes the g.mphltnqus
function of the ACPF. Regulations specify
that the shield is to be worn on the left
shoulder, 1 inch below the seam.

Washington O.P.

Senator Robert Wagner of New York has introduced a bill in
Congress to broaden the present Social Security laws to insure that
their provisions will protect soldiers while they are in the Army. At

Hrs::.-unt G.I.s aren't covered by Social Security because they . are
government wurk_ers:" . - . When Lt, Gen. Lesley T. McNair, head
of the AGF, was in Tunisia last Spring, an enemy 1o5-mm. shell
gmgu%ent went through his helmet,  Now the Ordnance Department
is trying to bortow the helmet from Mrs. McNair for an sxhibit.
Hundreds _nf French noncoms and a few officers, all hetween zo and
30, have :_].[l'l:u"ﬁﬂ here from North Africa to train as pilots of a new
French Air Force. . . . A total of 65,058 prisoners of war are now
q mti:_i"i'llt:'i'I n ‘Iﬂ“-’ 5. . » From now on all liaison pilots in the Field
] Artillery will be commissioned officers. , . . Afier Pearl Harbor
! censors in the Bureau of Public Relations restricted pictures of soldiers
with their shirts off. Now look. . . . No matter where you'll be you
can figure on getfing turkey next Thanksgiving and Christmas, unless
of course, you happen to get K rations, ¥ f
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1o o'clock next morning the unit had bulldozed a Biidis chs ]. 1 ¥
L’ * epough to g,nmmn_'md.aie a C-g7 plane. . . . The ﬂrmg uﬂ'l‘ or_lg
experts are increasing efforts to cot out UnMecessary ;_.E-r m:;lem ¥
Most often-heard question in the WD’s enormous pt-rﬁip ool
" What's the weather like outside?’’ . . The Arm lg’ﬂ ; ]M:I e
hoasts that its ' men were on hand to distril ¥y Yostal Service
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Afaske Command Shoulder Patch
patch for men of the Alaski Egﬁ:f:tf,néldtr
mand. The design is 4 bear's i‘_wud Feon
mounted by & star, haoth Bk ._mir._
The bear's head is white, with h1:q fwli;rr' I8
putlined in hl:—u:l.:l.'m:_l his lips and Iti.hii;nu':n'lﬁ
red, The star is golden yeflow S ﬂn-
whole background is blue, :

(1 this did not have a rifle in its hands, it might very well be taken
for a South Pacific rose bush. Actually, It's a seldier in correct formal
attire for potting Japanese.

il . LT
B
e 2,
Ve
X

-y
s

%

s

d
™
At

This bosky dell is a West African fieid dressing station where a man
can speak English or Twi. whichever he wills, Entering the joint is
a practise case. West Africa & quiet thesa dayg,
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Yanks at Home Abroad

Pencil Pusher Does Desk Work
Above the Himalayas— in a C-47

SoMEWHERE 1§ Inpia—When S/Sgt. Leonard
Carulli learned shorthand, he never dreamed he
would take-dictation while flying by instruments
over the Himalayas, the Sind desert, the Assam
jungles and the Indian Oecean.

Carulli, who is secretary to Maj. Gen. Clayton
Bissell, commanding general of the Tenth U.S.
Air Force, is a flying answer to those who say
that pencil pushers in this man's army sweat out
the war from behind a desk at headquarters. In
one 3-month period alone he flew more than 30,-
000 miles, often through desert sandstorms and
the treacherous pre-monsoon windstorms, in
which sudden down-drafts drop planes a thou-
sand feet in a few seconds,

All his Alying was done on the inspection visits
Gen. Bissell makes to U. 5. airfields in a C-47,
dubbed “the flying office” by his crew. The seats
lining one side of the cabin often double as a
conference table when task-force generals and
other high-ranking air officers accompany Gen.
Bissell.

Twao bunks line the other side of the plane so the
general and his crew may take turns sleeping on
all-night flights. (On one trip, the flying office
was in the air 22 out of 24 hours.} In the rear of
the plane is a shelf for canned rations, an electric
hot plate and a chest of tin dishes, cups and

5/5q1. Leonard Carulli at his desk in the plane.

gilverware, At least one meal a day is served on
the plane to save stop-over time,

Carulli's “desk” in the flying office is one of
the bunks. Theré he takes Gen. Bissell's dicta-
tion and later sets up his portable typewriter to
pound out letters, radiograms, memoranda for
staff officers and the general's official diary of
all Tenth Air Force activities.

At new fields, native audiences watch Carulli's
130-words-a-minute speed as he sits outside the
plane recording Gen, Bizzell's comments on the
installations. Many of the natives at these places
have never seen an airplane up close, so they
erowd around by the hundreds when the C-47
lands. Soon the interest shifts to Carulli's flying
fingers, and it's not long before S/Sgt. Harold
Zeigerman of Chester, Pa, crew chief, and
T/Sgt. Bob Belmont of Springfield, Mass., radio
operator, have to push back the more inguisitive
spectators,

“Flying The Hump from India to China does
tricks to both my shorthand and typing,” Carulli
says. “"First we hit an wp-tlraft and zoom about
200 or 300 feet while I'm in the middle of a line
of shorthand. That usually results in a sudden
seribble and I have 'to start all over. Then, while
I'm typing; we may run into a down-draft and
drop 500 feet, throwing the carriage from one
SIT to the other

cesident of Agawam, Mass, Carulli was 2
g’:ﬂ:ﬁeﬁgerman:sthf Hampden County Jail at
1041, ! + before entering the Army in

—5g1, ED CUNNINGHAM
YAMK Stoff Correspondsmi
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Behind the scenes of Greenland's Gl s

i ok e £

how * Arctic Hotfool.” The gals

seem a trifla robust.

Greenland Gis Have Perfect Nighis But No Gals

SOMEWHEHE N GREENLAND—You can call
Burma or India or darkest Africa the
“land of mystery” if you please, but so far
a5 Gls currently inhabiting this big blob of
wind-whipped rock in the North Atlantic are
concerned, the title belongs properly to
Greenland.alone / Y

Yanks arrived here in force many months
ago and knew they were in Greenland. But
beyond the fact that it's the world's largest
island and belongs to Denmark, they didn™t
know muech about their new “home.”

If vou ask 'em now. they still den’t. There
are supposed to be 18000 people in Green-
land’s 736,000 sguare miles, according to the
peacetime census, but no Gl here can prove
it. About seven-eighths of the place is ice cap
anyway, buried under compressed snow and
ice that have been here since 20 years before
- Methuselah, Some of the lads like ecertain
aspects of Greenland—there's lots of time for
reading and meditation—bhut no one plans to
return after the war as a refrigerator salesman,

Greenland weather has its moments, but in

* Aretic Hotfoot” on stage. If you deoui

I
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the girls arg rambaing

general newcomers are surprised at its mild-
ness. Clouds are freguent, and winds ocea-
sionally race past like a GI on his way to buy
pfe. stripes. Summer days verge on the hot,
usually producing a bumper mosquito ecrop,
Nig_h!.s are crystalline, moonswept things,
while in the skies the wavering lines of the
yellow-. blue- and green-tinted WNorthern
Lights flicker on and off.
“Perfect nights and np sweethearts,”
the usual GI lament. To soldiers who ]gfwfg
l_:u{-_-en up here for well over g year., a girl is
just something vaguely remembered or 2een
on the YANK pin-up page. There's no need
for that AR about soldiers seeking permis-
sion of their COs before plighting troth 1o any
of the native girls. either. The Eskimo gals
are hardly ever around, and when they are
they're just no competition for that bland in
Brooklyn or the brunette in Santa Barbara
The gals back home—if they're still waiting__‘
haven't anything to worry about,
—5/5gt. ED O'MEARA
YAMNK Field Carrespondent
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AWEEK or WAR

The German powers-that-be were gather-
ing around a table, and even the table had
hardly a leg to stand on.

ue Germans were having a little meeting.
T.Nathing spectacular, of course; just a few of

the boys. There was Hitler, Goering, Rib-
bentrop, Goebbels, Himmler, Speer (the Arma-
ments Minister) and Bormann, the man who took
Hess's place as Deputy Fuehrer. The military was
in on the meeting, too, in the august and bemedalled
persons of Marshal Keitel, Admiral Doenitz, and
Marshal Milch, who add up to Army, Navy and Air
Force, respectively.

All these gentlemen had quite a lot to talk about.
In nearly foor years of war Germany had run up
the ladder and tumbled down again. At the moment
she was resting on the lowest rung, blowing hard,
and certain that she could never climb up again.
Germany was beginning to get that old 1918 feeling,
played to the tune of trumpet and glockenspiel, and,
as the bard says, the tune was forc'd, the notes were
few. It wasa far cry and a very faint one from the
Berlin to which soldaten stationed in the estaminets
of Paris sent back silk stockings and soap to the
Berlin that could look to the coast and see smoke
rising from the ruins of wrecked Hamburg, to the
Berlin that was evacuating its citizens, to the Berlin
that the Luftwaffe and flak crews couldn’t defend,
and to the Berlin that saw the trains crammed with
casnalties ardve on the hour from the Russian front.
Germany's war was going downgrade, and so was
Germany. There were time bombs planted up and
down the Wilhelmstrasse,

The meeting of Nazis and military men seemed to
point to one definite conclusion. The conduct of
the war was being taken out of the hands of fat
man and club-foot and corporal and being given to
those who could best fight it. The High Command
wanted a defensive war, and Teufel take the length
of it. Germany, in the persons of her military leaders,
was resigned to helding on for dear life to what she
already had and, if necessary, she might be willing
to forsake a good part of that. The fortress of
Europe, the Festung Europa, hammered at its peri-
pheries, could very well crumble internally, And
Schloss Hitler might by no means be the last bastion
to fall.

Before their faces on the conference table, the
Marzis and the warriors had the entire situation laid
nut in cold type. It was bad. Sicily was going, might
go in a week. And after Sicily would come perhaps
Italy, perhaps Greece, perhaps Vugoslavia. Italy

Spenic view of Naples,

buildings, unfortunately, have to remain.

including a scenic view of a few Italian subm

could no longer be trusted; the King was no German-
lover, nor was Badoglio. The Allies were beginning
to bomb Italian cities again, and the Italians didn't
want their cities to be bombed, so the Italians, to
keep their cities from being bombed, might throw up
that last half-measure of the war that they were at
present fighting. 2

But if Italy was their disaster, Russia was their
catastrophe. The Russians were rolling down toward
Kharkov from captured Byelgorod and they were
pressing on toward Bryansk from captured Orel, For
the first time since the beginning of the war, the
Russians had put across a successful summer offen-
sive. When winter came howling along from the
Arctic this year Germany would have no great sum-
mer gains that she could consolidate and defend.

Steady Does It

The Russians had the taste of victory in their
mouths, and it was sweet. They were driving on
every day. The gaifns weren't huge ones, by blitz
standards, but they were steady, and placed together
they added up to a lot of territory. If they took
Kharkov the wheole Don Basin and the Crimea lay
open to them, Once before they had taken HKharkov,
but they had taken it just as their offensive had
pi:'fttt'&lﬂ out, and they had lost it again,

That, then, was how things stood in Russia to
the grave faces clustered around the conference
table on which was being doodled the future of the
Third Reich. But, if anything, the situation at home
was even worse, Russia, after all, was far away,
and the desolation that made up the fluctuating
front was desolation on Russian soil. From the
western air, however, was coming something that
was most definitely destruction and most definitely
on German soil, Ruined Hamburg was a finger point-
ing at the heart of the Fatherland, like an epitaph
on an old tombstone. " As T am now, so you shall be.
Prepare for death and follow me,'" was the message
of Hamburg. Berlin was resigned to air bombard-
ment, worse than had ever been thought up for
London. If Hamburg could take §o000 tons in 124
hours, there was no reason why Berlin shouldn't
get the same amount, or that every other large city
in Germany should become a target.

That, more than anything else, could break the
hack of the German people. For hundreds of years
Germany had always done her fighting on foreign
s0il: no one had slapped any shells around her farm-
houses, She had had an easy time of it. The German
people had forgotten what the face of war could look
like, And now they were finding out. They were
learning that the face of war was ugly, that it con-
cisted of blasted houses and smashed streets, of a
small foot and a doll sticking grotesgiely from some
rubble, or anonymous blood on the floor of a small
shop. That was the kind of war that Germany had
asked for, the kind of war she was receiving. Her
cities were being leveled, her industries smashed, her
common people, the people who had put the MNazis
into power and who had cheered while Hitler drove
by, killed.
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Sorry, but the farry isn't running today, at least
nat between Regio, where this picture was taken,
and Messina, on the tip of Sicily. However, if Luigl
Islucky, he may be able to swim the two miles home.

While the Germans have control of a situation they
are a nation of great fighters. But it is when the
cituation begins to resolve itself into an everlasting
dew, in this instance of bombs, that deterioration
of German morale sets in, Now, in the fourth year
of Adoli Hifler's war, the situation had begun to
deteriorate with a rapidity never attained by any
panzer divisions,

Dead Pigeons—Gone Geese
South of Germany the Italians were gore Eeese,
and they knew it. They were still sparring for time,
still putting up a token resistance, but they could
not last. Beyond Catania, toward Messing, rtwu
miles from the Italian mainland, the wvictonous
British and American pursued their retreating foe.
And Italy, the punctured balloon of the Axis, was
finished, Dante, boo years ago, had described in
three lines, like a prophet, her present state. Said
Dante:
ARi serva Talia, di dolore ostello,
nave senga nocchiero in gran temipesta,
non donna di provincie, ma bordello!
(Oh, servile Ttaly, hostel of sorrow,
vessel sans pilot in a violent storm,
of provinces no mistress, but a brothell)

Make the type Gothic, change the language, and
the lines could almost fit Germany, too.

And meanwhile, as Berlin dug in and Rome pre-
pared to bum, Winston Churchill crossed the Atlantic
again,  In the near future he would confer with
Franklin Roosevelt about a further move in the war.,
Sicily had been the result of their last conference; the
result of their next should mean war in Europe on a
new front and, beyond that, victory in that weary
theater.

arines, The submarines have probably left since Naples has been bombed: yha
Mid-waak an allied naval detachment shelled hell out of the place.




LAST DITCH. When the Yanks moved inte the
Holtz Bay area of Attu, they found many Japs like
this ane who, though wounded and left behind by
the main Jap force, fought desperately to the end.

G‘ENERAL ADVICE. Frem his foxhecle in Pan- CLEANING UP. Scenes like thase Rs
ama, Pyt Lester L. Goldberg of New York City being duplicated in Sicily and will show up

gets some tips on jungle fighting from Maj. Gen. Ed- in many other parts of the world hafors
win F. Harding, veteran of New Guinea campaign. the war ends. This picture was taken il
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(35, This is King, o 51. Bernard, after his honorable dis-
Eggﬂﬂm the WAGs, the Army’s unit for training wor dogs. Praving
that o dog is not without honer save in his own yard, neighbors pro-
tested when his Chicago (lll.) owner tock him back. Naturally he's sad.
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WAR BABIES. Meet Jacqueline Ward and
Eila LeMay, both 16, of Miami Beach, Fla., who

vow they wen't get hitched till the boys come
heme. Well, you can be too strict chout promises.
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the Axis divisions had been cleared out of QUICK SERVICE. A New Guinea native
Tunisia. The pile contains rifles, hand gre-  shinnied up o tree in the Dobadura area to toss

nades and ammunition. The French boy down coconuts to Pvt. Alex Margaree (left] of Turtla
{left) shuffles along in German army boots. Creek, Pa., and Pfc. Charles Wallar of Pana, Il
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While one crewman flattens himself against the
csiﬂfﬁff;ﬁ?ﬁd another doshes forward, twe depth bombs {one
is circled) land on and alongside Nazi sub. Sub was sunk by planes

from a small U_ 5, Navy carrier escorting o convoy across the Atlantic
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e ?‘hfifanﬁﬁ matters of this kind, YANK believes it only :;ht *:r;w: to get it was M,/ Sgt Eurtgn Davis of Camp Les, \iqu_.:- *:ﬁu:dir'
:::: cides of the case when possible. That is the democratic way of life Mount Morris, 1ll., shown in England. hiked 105 miles on Puﬁnughﬂ
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*wild old dream " that finally came through.

People looked back to the days when they
jokingly remarked how wonderful it would be to
get into a car and fly away, just like that. It's no
longer a joke. The flying car has come to America.
This week the Consclidated Vultee Corp. disclosed
to the public its laboratory designs of a beetle-like
car that will do 70 on the road and 100 in the air.
Weighing between 1,000 and 1,500 pounds, the air-
car will seat three. All one will have to do to get the
car in the air is to swing detachable 35-foot wings
into place. William Stout, one of the nation's leading
aircraft designers, said there are also plans for two
other air-car models; a * helicab" carrying two to
five passengers, and a * roadable airplane ” for light
freight express service.

New York City officials were investigating a
nightly invasion of flying cockroaches in the Bronx.
Plans are being made to exterminate the pests,

Georgia became the first state in the Union to
grant voting rights in 18-year-olds, and the Alabama
state senate approved a constitutional amendment
reducing the voting age from z1 to 18. Georgia's
Governor Arnall said he would seek the insertion of
a " Fight at 18, vote at 18" plank in the Democratic
party platform at the 1944 Presidential nominating
convention.

Restaurateurs were warned by Manpower Commis-
sioner Panl V. McNutt to curtail a la carte and table
d’hote dinners, doormen, finger bowls, cigarette girls
and catering to special parties if they want govern-
ment aid in solving their manpower shortage
problems.

Riots were staged in Harlem after a white police-
man was reported to have shot a coloréd Army MP,
The shooting was said to have begun when the MP
interfered with the policeman as he tried to arrest
a colored woman on charges of disturbing the peace.
The policeman allegedly shot the MP in the back
and wild rumors spread like fire thronghout Harlem.
Five people were killed and an estimated property
damage of five million dollars was caused. Mayor
LaGuardia came to the scene and pleaded with the
crowds to return home. The mayor later explained
that the rioting was not to be interpreted as a * race
riot.”" He said most of the unruly participants were
irresponsibles taking advantage of the situation to

ALL of America this week was talking about a

.

P

Carole Llondis of the movies swung & mean botile
when she christened the 5.5, Vernon Kellog, 10,500-
ton Liberly freighter, as it was launched in the Cql.
ship (Calif.) yards. She got drenched with champagne.
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While the People Back Home Were Bus i
" y Talk
the New Air-Car, a Pfc. Married His Brni;a::gﬁﬁ:mm

loot and smash local stores. More than 6,000 military
and civilian policermen were sent to Harlem to kee
order. The news of the rioting was withheld from
the Press for three days pending an investigation.

Secretary of the Interior Harold L. Ickes wrote an
article for the * American Magazine” in which he
estimated the wealth of the United States ar 12
trillion, 23 billion dollars—an average of 289,000 per
man, woman and child. Ickes based his estimates
on such items as oil and coal deposits, forests, indus-
tries, farms and utilities.

Fresident Roosevelt demanded a * truly stiff pro-
gram of additional taxes and savings or both."
Declaring that his January estimates of one hundred
billion dollars for war expenditures for the fisqa]
year ending next June still stands, Roosevelt zaid
the Army expenditures would be six billion dollars
less than estimated, but that Navy expenditures
would be six billion dollars more than fipured, He
said the national debt by next June would total two
hundred billion dollars,

Sam Ievine, operator of the “ Guess Your Name "
concession at Coney Island, faced Magistrate Charles
Solomon on charges of enticing people to patronize
him. The judge asked Levine to guess his age,
“ Forty-eight,”” Levine replied.

“ You're wrong,'' said the judge. W

“When I am wrong I give prizes,” said Leving,
“but 1 have no prizes with me now, *

" Since you failed to guess my age 'l give you
prize. Two dollars fine,”" the judge retorted.

Donald Nelson, chairman of the War Prodncjq,
Board, reported that 85 percent ”f_ﬂ'll‘- GLIT-'L'rnlm_-ntls
war facilities program has been achieved and thay 4, e
" arsenal America is building to defeat the Ay, is
rapidly nearing eompletion.”  Meanwhile, Lt, Gy

t the war production schedule

will
prolong the war apq cost many additional

Alaericau lives,
overnor Sparks of Alabama signed a bi iri
Syety, resident in the wate heva. o 1q oy SqAn0E
i Et ul:-clsd test for syphilis, Garbagemen
s i“cre,m E:T lwe.m on strike for a §1-a-day
SErig s oL hguggers near Lewiston, Idaho,
by the Office of Pricy. SLL0UNt of meat allowed them
, 5 Cnli::E qummiﬂntimi At 'hﬂefa";
i) ", one wrestler i 5
down :wii f;duﬁm'-ﬂ & shirt, another lmuEEed him
a cup of cobe o VOMaN was ejected after throwing
€ and ice at the contestants.

OHN B
jhis i;m?iu”' & thythmic dancer, was fired from
analyst in the Eiiar Job  as principal economic
omic Warfare after (b, Branch of the Office of Econ-
he Tices bEfureréhE Dies Committee charged that
Claimed he is‘avie-t' OmMmunist groups. Bov.riug:!uu
to undermi Sim of an “ anti-New Deal offensive
noted 3 itire war program.

i American  sociologist cited the three
country's 4. N In jg42 as the record in the
mhstiardh i;};i:']tnr}-, and rign;;].'me:] that the nation
when geq rn'1;"f for an immediate decrease in births
another 5 Pon men arg away at war, He foresaw

Hallyy Purt in birth rates after the war. '
of 17 35-5\:'.3{?51 - Jane Withers, now an attractive miss
Our e :':-"JE considered for an important part 11
virsio '“fr‘_s Were Young and Gay, Paramount's
'-'-'Ll'il'j Fn of & EE-E.'K?IE authored by Cornelia Otis Skinner
e Smily Kimbrough. Ann Sheridan’s studio te-
ceived a letter from soldiers who put in @ bid foe




pictures of Ann that had been killed by the Hays
office. Oona O'Neill, who recently was married to
Charlie Chaplin, will probably not be cast in the
role of Tamara in The Girl From Leningrad, reports
are that Mimi Forsaythe, another newcomer to the
movies, will play the very important role. Wallace
Beery and Marjorie Main will do their slapstick love-
making again for M-G-M in a picture titled Ration-
ing. Paramount studics have asked Orson Welles
to play the part of Hitler in a new picture they're
planning, :
Twice-married movie star Florence Rice, daughter
of sportswriter Grantland Rice, is marrying Lt. (jg)
William V. O'Connor, formerly Jimmy Roosevelt's
lawyer. Harold Lloyd the comedian, was saved by
his wife after he was overcome by smoke when a
fire swept through his Beverly Hills estate, destroying
his original films valued at two million dollars. Benny

Louis (Lepke) Buchalter (right] is escorted under
guard into the Courl of Appenls, Albany, N. Y., Io
be rasentenced to death for the murder of Somuel
Rosen, Brooklyn storekeeper, in 1936, The ex-racke
leader is serving o term on a narcolics conviction,

Gmc:.’r.lzl‘m'n band and a movie ttled * China at-
tra 26,000 persons in the second highest opening
day record of Mew York's Paramount %m::ﬁl his-
tory. Mae West divorced Frank Wallace, veteran
vaudeville dancer, whom she insisted for years that
she never married.

Selective Service headqoarters announced that
fathers of children born before September 15, 1942,

- will be deferred until the nationwide supply of men

in other classes is exhausted, The new policy will
likely make a greater temporary demand for father
draftees in some states than in others. Meanwhile,
Senator Burton K. Wheeler (D., Mont.) demanded
that Manpower chief McNutt rescind a recent order
placing fathers between the ages of 18 and 37 in the
non-deferred class,

-MEN arrested a man named Stephen Weinberg, 50,
Gnn charges of operating a school which trained
draft dodgers " so thoroughly " in the art of faking
mental incompetency that he was able to callect
as much as $zoo to §2,000 from his students.

David Edward Rickenbacker, son of Capt. Eddie
Rickenbacker, was sworn into the Marines and said
he had no ambitions to fiy. Dorothy McGuire, creator
of the title role in ® Claudia,’’ was macried to John
Swope, airline executive and son of Gerard Swope,
president of General Electric. Austin Cox, 38, of

, Utah, killed five people, one of whom was
the judge who granted his wife a diverce after she
elaimed Cox threatened to tear out her tongue.

senator Carl A. Hatch (D., N.M.) announced that
he and a group of other Senators are trying to arrange
a conference with President Roosevelt and Secretary
of State Cordell Hull in an effort to enlist their sup-
port behind & resolution pledging American participa-
tion in international cooperation aimed at preventing

fals

fu{;?rkifsg{f:;e mid-west and south-west are paying
as much for used cars as they would have paid for
new cars befare the war. futomobile dealers in the
Kaneas City area are importing automobiles from
gasoline rationed areas in the East. Sample price:
A 1041 coupé retailed new at $o26 was auctioned off
to a small dealer for $1,250—8324 more than the

original new price, including 11,000 miles of wear
and tear,

Bidders at the Wicomico Farmers' Cooperative
Auction at Salisbury, Md., took ene look at Charles
Hayman's red-green-yellow polka dot shirt and
claimed it so loud they drowned out the auctioneer.
The bidders pooled their resources and bought Hay-
man's shirt for $40. The money was donated to the
Red Cross and Hayman went home in his undecshirt.

The Anheuser Busch Brewing Co., of 5t. Louis,
announced that it is producing a synthetic beef
steak from dry powder at two per cent of the cost of
regular beef.  The new product is being distributed
to the Army only for the present, and is reported as
being nearly as appetizing as sirloin steak, except
that it's much cheaper to produce.

jusephine Robertson was given a divorce in Los
Angeles after testifying that her husband forced her
to marry him at the point of a gun because she looked
like the incarnation of his wife who died eleven years
ago. She claimed he imprisoned her for five days after
their wedding but she managed to escape when her
busband got drunk.

The FBI announced that to date there have been
877 convictions for draft-dodging as contrasted to
10,000 during the last war. The average sentence
rendered draft-dodgers in this war has been 21}
months. FBI agents in the Baoise, Idaho, district
were geeking Leo Laverne, wanted on unnamed
crime charges. Laverne was described as a man
whose body is tattoced with American flags, a sail
boat, rising sun, an Indian girl, eagles, flowers and
race horses,

The bankers' magazine, Finance, took a poll
among the presidents of the nation’s 100 largest
banks regarding their opinion on the termination
of the war and disclosed that the popular answers
centered around the autumn of 1944 for Europe,
six months to three years for Japan. The second
choice on the European phase of the war was Nov-
ember, 1043,

THE War Production Board announced that aircraft
production during July reached the record level
of 7,373, exceeding the June total by 4 per cent.
The Maritime Commission annonnced that merchant
shipyards delivered 158 wessels, totalling 1,670,700
in deadweight tonnage. The number of ships was
nine less than in June, but the tonnage was approxi-
mately the same, Production officials also announced
that the nation will build 4,000 locomotives next
year, all of which will be sent to Allied nations as
well as to occupied countries in Europe as rapidly
as they are freed from the Axis.

W hile Benjamin Scharer visited the Brooklyn gaso-
line rationing board a group of boys climbed aboard
his truck and released 15 crates loaded with chickens,
Traffic was halted for a half-hour while 500 meat-
hungry pedestrians chased the chickens. Cops
chased the chicken chasers and Scharer captured
four of the fowls in a barber shop. He complained
that 120 chickens, valued at 3100, were missing, The
cops checked the entire neighborhood, but dis-
covered neither the thieves, nor fowl,

A new law adopted in Chio doubled the scale by
which prisoners may work out fines; the new rate
is§3a day, The Ashland, Ky., city council asked the
federal government to pay for food eaten by 482
AWOL soldiers who were * entertained " in the city
jail during the past four months.

Miss Lois Frommer, 2o, -of St. Paul, Minn., ‘made
herself a wedding gown from a discarded parachute.
And in Los Angeles, firemen were pouring water
from upstairs while beer patrons down below held
up umbrellas to protect their beer.

Larest books: * Western Star ” by Stephen Vincent
Benet, a narrative poem of the men and women who
followed the western. star to America in the eardy
colonial days; ** Torpedo 8" by Ira Wolfert, a story
of the UV, S. Mavy-Torpedo Squadron 8 which was
“ wiped .out ™ by the Japs in the battle of Midway
only to be revived again to give Tojo one terrific
headache; ** Salute Me!™ by Lt. George Bristol, an
amusing tale of a shavetail’'s woes; * NMavy Reader™
by Lt. William Harrison Fetridge, a discussion of
Maval strategy and training and stories about MNavy
men; and “ Air Power * produced by *“ Look * maga-

. zine in cooperation with the Air Force, a picture story

of the AAF in action with brief and simple texy
Raymond QOlson, Pfe., Army of the United Sta
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fiked the bride. Within a few minutes the Pre o
his brother's bride-to-be decided they wepe i
for each other. . The final wind-up wasthay HETD];:.;I:

mend married the giel and his b :
best man. » brother ended by being

Blame us for thinking that Pfes, 5
this man’s army, ole cock 7

S‘IIIEH‘
hurry-up call

e the cream of




L

Col. Ernest A, Suftles.

By Sgt. PETE PARIS
YAMNK S5taff Correspondent

ORTH AFRICA—On a unigue assembly line,
N manned by French troops and directed by

American enlisted men, hundreds of com-
bat wehicles are being mass-produced here to
arm the French ferces in Morth Africa for the
battle of Europe

In the Tunisian campaign the French fought
along the wadis and djebels with ancient
weapons, Fighting and freedom-loving hearts
had to make up in spirit whal was lacking in
equipment. Same were armed only with weapons
captured from the enemy on raids and patrols,
and with horse-drawn guns and scout cars of
1914 vintage.

Today, in this seaport lown overlooking- the
Mediterranean., «combat wvehicles of the latest
models and of every type are being uncrated and
assembled under the direction of Col. Ernest A.
Suttles, American mass-production expert, and
his staff of 11 American officers and 150 GIs.

Most of the assembly eperations are performed
by ‘youthful members of Les Chantiers de la
Jeunesse, who have been given arms. This or-
ganization of youth, established after the fall of

-

Young members of Les Chantiers de la Jeunesse roll assembled :W'hee!s and axles f;lto

France as a labor battalion by the Vichy govern-
ment, has now been taken over by the new
French Army,

It took fully 25 minutes to run the first jeep
through the assembly lines, and enly 21 were
finished by nightfall the first day. Now they roll
off at the rate of one jeep every 9% minutes,

Not only jeeps but tanks, cargo trucks, weap-
ons% carriers, scout cars, half-tracks and 105-mm.
howitzers have been uncrated and assembled
here, Under the direction of Col. Suttles, the
work of the line has been split into 29 separate
operations. Ocecasionally new methods have been
improvised to meet the shortage of assembly-
line equipment. In other cases, local French con-
tractors have supplied overhead cranes and tools.

Col. Suttles is a Regular Army veteran of 18
years' service who 15 known to his intimates as
“Soapy.” When a new American sergeant re-
ported for duty recently, the colonel was busy
explaining- something to a group of French of-
ficers. Noticing the sergeant standing at atten-
tion, the colonel turned around, stuck out his
hand and said, "Suttles is the name, sergeant.
What's yours?” That's the kind of a guy Soapy
Suttles is, :

He has been hitting it off well with the French
from the very moment he arrived. His first as-
signment in MNorth Africa last November was to
take charge of the maintenance of ordnance
equipment for the Mediterranean Base Section
at Oran. This included the assembly of combat
vehicles on the first production line in North
Africa,

That led him to his present job. ¥ou can gen-
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HEN Branch (Trader) Rickey heard
that Bovd Owen Bartley, a genuine
cultured shortstop, was graduating

from the University of Illinois, he dispatched
one Mr. Henry Schultz to Chicago with in-

come hell or the Chicago Cubs.

The fact that the Chicago Cubs had paid
Bartley's tuition at Illineis in exchange for
his solemn promise to sign with them after
graduation was of no interest to Trader
Rickey. Nothing interestzs the Trader when
he sets out after a plaver except the plaver
himself. Rickey even forgot that he had once
subscribed to a gentleman’s agreement with
the Cubs whereby he would recognize their
ownership of Bartley even though a contract
had not been signed.

The Trader wasn't fooling anybody, except
maybe the Cubs, when he gave his hand on
this deal. The truth of the matter was the
Trader didn't want any truck with Judge
Landis. The Judge had already laid the law
down to his major-league moguls about con-
tracting college players until after their
graduation, and nobody knows any better
than the Trader what it means when the
Judge cracks his whip.

The last time the Trader ran afoul of
Landis, the old man threw the book at him.
Thosze were the days when Rickey was over-
lording the vast Cardinal farm system and

SPORTS:

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

the Judge discovered that he had over 100
players chained down to questionable con-
tracts and declared them all free agents.
This time the Trader was more cautious. He
waited until Bartley was free game hefore
he sent Mr. Schultz after him.

When Mr. Schultz arrived in Chicago he
learned that Bartley had already worked out
with the Cubs and impressed Manager Jimmy
Wilson so much that Wilson wished he could
gtart the kid at short that afternoon against
the Giants. All that was left for the Cubs
to do was to sign Bartley, and Mr. James
Gallagher of the Chicago management said
there was no rush about it, because it was
just “‘a mere formality."”

Schultz grabbed this opportunity to work
on Bartley.

“Young man, you would be foolish to sign
with this last-place club without first seeing
what Brooklyn has to offer,” Schultz told
Bartley. "Tell Mr. Gallagher to give yvou 24
hours to think his proposition over and we
will go to Pittsburgh where you can talk

gstructions to bring the kid back to Brooklyn

e ¥

e " a
Owen Bartly, left, who learned about shertstap

Boyd

with Trader Rickey in person. He has flown
all the way to Pittsburgh just to see you.”

The kid was properly impressed and asked
Mr. Gallagher for a little time to think it
over, Gallagher agreed and Bartley was
hustled to Pittsburgh' where Rickey was
waiting to charm him. The Trader was never
in better form. He charmed Bartley right
out of the extra $3,000 which he would have
received for signing with the Cubs.

The next time Gallagher or Wilson saw
Bartley he was wearing a Dodger uniform
and playing shortstop against the Cubs in a
Sunday double-header at Wrigley Field. Be-
tween games, there was a little ceremony
around home plate in which a group of Bart-
ley admirers from Illinois presented the kid

RICKEY PULLS A FAST ONE ON CUBS
AND STEALS THEIR NEW SHORTSTOP (™%
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S s Lakes slides fiome to st
Chester Hajduck of Greol La D atart
a triple steal wmgainst Chicago Cubs. McCullough
catches; Boyland's the baller. Great Lakes won, 4.0.
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Back in 1907, Jim Forley took a semi-pro bhase-
ball team down to West Point to play one of
the best cadet teams in years. Catching for West
Foint was one Cadet lke Eisenhower, and Farley's
first baseman wags a slick fielding Harvard un-
dergraduate named Franklin D. Roosevalt. Army
won 8-5. ., . Pvt. Harry Danning, the Giants’ cateher
has been selected for OCS. . . . Baron Gottfried
von Cramm, the German fennis champion wh
was jailed by Hitler because he swished ever
time he took a goose step and later was re]easaﬁ
to fght with Rommel in Africa, is back in gt
again, He,was collared by the Allies in the bjr
Tunisian clean-up. E

You Glz overseas, who have been Using rolled
up coveralls for basketballs and pickay hElndE[ &
for baseball bats, will soon be getting regylai: ==
sports equipment from Special Service, The W_?t‘l.
Department has already ordered $4,000,000 vwopip,
of recreational supplies, including 3

{rom fishing taeckle to bingo ay sﬁggﬁmﬁ
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the US Army. . . . Pvi. Harry B“?Ruﬁ'r St E:T "-:-'lt_h
high-seoring basketball star, has hesn a's'r :
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of MPs all over 6 feet tall, who wij HL?::]&“TQ
e
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Pacific, Admiral cho, b CTiC somewhere in the South
gins 5M 1¢1 CR ester Nimitz challenged Bill Scog-
Proceeded to pany con0e-pitching duel, and thel
- At Fort gh ®al the pants off Scoggins, 21-1
and Sally o If-‘lldanl IL, two Waacs, Edith DeWil!
ment and 'l.l,,"g ay, EntErEd’ the PDE:T. t(-;n]]liﬁ 1.‘]“-[*[1.3-

limiaa g Way to semi-finals befo
S . . . Afley Donald’'s ¢
and 50 is thay of Anron Christoforid’®
€avyweight champ. . . . By
cha o, the former USC jnquﬂ.ﬁf
n ihumn- who was reported V0
+ e Pacifie, never lost his S0
: Ning, Between bombing "11“.:
In bhE}PE by running arﬁuntﬂ
s, 'is avoh Rains, one of the countrd s hy
You. Joovng out her costume JeW
ows “U€) al the WAAC oOCS at
at's this w
the formaer 1. "¢ hear about Sgt. Zeke
IHEI big leaguer, Eradingsghs.SEhE“ !
full-bloodag A North Africs for the useé ©
Philljes a"lf(': -“’:Ilr')ﬂhm_n i G
Printing s, W In the newspaper
It H}]llj,:,g %f oKy, the Sr:crrebnhrd.P for ser
for the the Phillies progress and is aV&iont
champ fonE. . . . Willie Pep, the feather™
P has signed up with the Navy.
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“THE TRANSFER"”

Artie Greengroin said. “I'm taking me a powder
from the Army.""
" Where are you going?™ w 1
“ To the hills, ole boy,’’ said Artie,

# I JESs come from a brosh with the foist sergeant,’

we wanted to know,
* 1o the gaw-

dam hills."’ k ~

" Have a nice trip,” we said, A iy

“I'm going to recruit meself some gorillas up in
the hills,’ said Artie. “It's time I gota blassid
Private Army unner way, a private Army without
foist sergeants, a Army with a soul.” .

“ That's what we need, all right,’* we said.

“ Want to come along? ' Artie asked.

“ Heights make us dizzy,”’ we said. " What hap-
pened with the first sergeant?”’ ;

“We had woids of indescribable brutality,? said
Artie. " To a sensitive nature like mine, foist ser-
geants is like red flags to bulls, All I done was make
a simple suggestion.’’

" What suggestion? "’ ;

Artie lit a fag. “1 made a suggestion that they
gimme a furlough,’’ he said. “ Thass all.’

" That wasn't much,’’ we said. -

“In view of the fack that T jess had a furlough, it
was,”' said Artie.

“'We didn’'t know you had a furlough,’" we said.

“ 1t was a illegal one,” said Artie.

“ Oh,"" we said. ) i .

# I been on KP for a week,"" said Artie, not without
pride.

" Let's see your hands,”” we said, -
He showed us his hands. Where the paring knife
had lain were several beautiful callouses.

“Me hands used to be objecks of charm in the
“ plden days,’’ Artie said, " This gawdam Army's
made them coarse and rough. Thass another -
why I'm taking the pqw.:lw,” [eas0

i 3ou're really pqlhngﬂuut. By " e aikad.

' Yers&.“ Said Arhie. 2 I'm ggingtomcmit Tid i
army of Pfcs. Thass a mce, clean-cut rank to have.
Maybe I'll incorperate them in the QMC. Thass a
nice, clean-cut branch of the Service.™

" Tt seems to us you've had the idea before," we
said.

" ['s run around me brains from time to time, "’
saidt Artie, " In the Army they give youa lot of Hime
to think. They don't give you nothing to think
about, but you got lots of time. They's woise things
to think about than a ole private Army.

" There sure are,' we said.

Now, T got this business fight down to the fine
pernts,'' said Artie. “ You get & anny of clean-
living Pics. and you really got something. Every

o by e g o o
noble character I ever run inter in a uniform was a
Pic. When a man gets to be a corporal he loses
something and when a man's a private he ain’t got
nothing to lose. But a Pic. is nght in the middle.
He's got charm.”

“ You've got charm, old boy,"" we said.

* Thanks, ole boy,'" said Arde. "1 have got a
spot, ain’t I? Well, as I was saying, if I knock me
together a army and they see that with all me reforms
it's woiking:out beautiful, maybe they'll repair the
regular Army a bit. Thass reasonable, ain't it? "'

1 was afraid you'd take that attitude,'’ sai i
“ It's the coise of the pioneer—to be mockefiﬂfpgﬁgr
the ignorant. Awright then, forget me army. Forget
I ever mentioned it. They's others with vision.'

Why don't you lead a respectable life?"’ we
wau_ted to know, " Why don't you reform? Why
don’t you be nice to the top kick and the mess sergeant
for a while? You're always getting yourself into
trouble. It's nobody's doing but your own. I you
were on better terms with people you wouldn't have to
be thinking of private armies and God knows what.''

L

ALMOST-REFORMED

HE fag nearly fell from Artie's mouth.
"g:aw's sake,’” he said, * what a outburst.’
You deserve it,"" we said. We were rather an-
noyed with Artie. * Ever since you've been over here
you've been getting into trouble, You cook in quod,
you pull KP, you spend half your time dodging the
flatfeet.  Thousands of men in this theater live
quiet lives, keeping out of trouble and eating their
spam as though it were oysters. Why, if you'd start
being nice to people a whole new world would open
up for you.' ; i
_We paused for breath. ~ Artie was still Eaping.
Gradually he recovered his composure. " Foness {o
Eaw,” he said, “ I never thought I'd see the day.
" Here it is,"’ . " Bright and fair. .
" You mean to say that if I was nice 1o the foist
sergeant and the mess sorgeant 2 whole new woild

* For

- > . o (.

and all that would bust wide open in me face?”

.: That's right,"’ we said.

Poop on it,"" said Artie. * I ain't innerested.”

We shrugged. “It's your life,”’ we said. We
started to W‘ﬂ..“{ away.

" Waid a minute,”” Artie said. * What'll happing if
I toin nice?"

" ¥ou'll probably get more food and less details,””’
we said.

Artie’s brow wrinkled. * Less see,”” he said, " I'm
awways hungry and I'm awways overwoiked. May-
be I ought to give it a try."

" You ought to,'" we said. o

“ Maybe you got a pernt there,” Artie'said. " It's
going to hurt me. Me poise'll suffer. Me sensi-
tivity'll be bruised. But 'l try it I'lll freat
that ole bassar of a foist sergeant like he was a
tiny child and I'll treat that ole bassar of a mess
sergeant like he was the same thing. Maybe I beena
rebel long enough.’’

*You have," we said, i

“ Awright,’’ Artie said, “T'll start this afternoon
and go over and ast the foist sergeant does he want
any ermands mm. I'll be his right hand man, I'll
pven go around to the mess sergeant and say that
if he ever gets in a jam for a pot-walloper he can
count on me. Honess to gaw, by the end of a week
T ought to be eating of the fat of the land. Probably
the foist sergeant will gimme some Hime off, maybe,
You kmow, 1 think you got something when you say
they's a whaole new woild opening up."”

“ That's the idea, old boy,” we said.

“ Right now I'm going over to the foist sergeant,
Arltif _sailil. = Maybet]!mn shine up his shoes. ['.”
tell lum 1 was s0 oss me temper this :
1'll say I was nw"rirmugm_-- per this moming,

Artie put out his . " The next H
1 ought 1;_'1 bea c.orp-nmrgl, " hesaid, * g::’ Ii’_l“ﬂ':usrd:-.im;
sober reflection I decide an
pernts, too."' d that corporals got their

He headed for the orderly room,
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Late in February of 194z,
myself and a lot of trgc‘:ps
were aboard a transport on
our way to Northern Ireland,
and the G.I. nurses were on

EAR YWane:

The August 1 issue of Yawnx found its way into the
i=olated squadron of 13 officers taking a special course
at the A.5.C. One item stood out from all the rest—
and we write this note to give it our heartiest endorse-
ment. It was the letter from the G.I. Nurse commenting
on all the recent poblicity which the newly arrived con-
tEiZ'II‘lgmt of WAACs have received since coming to the

(8]

This letter is not intended to detract in any way from
the prestige and credit due these new arrivals. However,
each one of us—and we represent six branches of the
Service (Artillery, Cavalry, Infantry, Transportation,
Medical Corps, and even two Marines)— agrees with G.1.
MNurse that the poblicity angle has misfired just a little.

In all our respective jobs and stations we've seen the
girls in the Army MNurse Cnrﬁa pluogging away at their
daily tasks—taking a lot of hardships, a lot of not-so-
funny wisecracks and all the onpleasant phases of their
part in this war—with characteristic good nature and

Tit.
& Their nail polish ran out quite a while back—abaout the
time a lot of WAACs were wondering why the gasoline
was being rationed in Kalamazoo—but they're still right
on the beam, God bless "em, and there are a million or
go (-.1.5 from Bataan to the ETO who will-back us up
when we say that when all the fanfare is over and the
debntantes are back safely in their saddle-shoes and
an sweaters, the women of the Army MNurse Corps
will get more than a passing nod.
THIRTEEN G.I. OFFICERS
Britain.

_OFF YOUR IDEAS |

the boat with us and, from
all we've heard, it was no
bed of roses for the ladijes.
And then again, how about
those nurses who were at Bataan, Corregidor, North
Africa and who right now are working overtime in
Sicilian evacuation units? They're the women in this
man's army who are doing a man's work and not getting
the credit that they deserve. If you ask any bay who
has been in hospital he'll tell you it made life a lot easier
to know that the helping hand of -the Army HNursing
Corps was around, :
ﬂ-qu can ‘bIawdall you want about the WAACs, but at

e same fime do some more extra i
st blowing aboot the
Britain
Dear Yani: : .

I am in complete agreement with the letter fro
Nurse in your issue of August r. When the T‘.fii(jl_g
have proven themselves as completely and as thoroughl
as the A.N.C. has, then I will be all for them. "And tha’tr'
goes for my buddies, too.

I thought that the purpese of the WAACE was to re-

men from continental U, S, for duty in combat

zones.  Or have I been laboring under a delusion when T
considered the ETO and North Africa as combat zones?

If you want to do articles about women in the Servi
of the United States, write about some of our Ar;:e
Efam' G-%il_bl:;s t‘_e'{ndall. They are doing a bigger jng

n an L., bu on't ev o
4 %cmr:itmu ever read where a nurse Bets
or the record, I am not en i

acquainted with any Army nur‘E:FEd A

Col AMTOM CRMEOVICH

Britain. gt Fuc,

YANK's non-neglect of Nurses’ Club, stung to the quick by a barrage of lette X
pictures of Sybil Johnson, Margaret Whitney, Cornelia Olson and Edith Cowell, r_;_i';:;s:l::; to print
—they're all 2nd lieutenants, shavat_

DeAR YAmK:

I agree wholeheartedly with, G.I. Narse.
It is only too troe that the A.N.C, has had very little
credit and praise. They bave proven their worth at
laces too numerous to mention. The WAACs, as yet,
wave not. So, if there's any cheering and praising to
I done, let's give it to the nurses. What do you say?
Cpl. ANTOH J. LOCASTO

Brilain

DEsr Yank: :
We would like to send a West Point salute to the G.1,

Murse who so thoroughly expressed the concensus of
opinion of the A.N.C. in your Augnst 1 issue,
MEMBERS OF THE MH.C.

Hritaiz.

DEAR YWANK: : ;
We give 'em full credit. They're all the press agents

are. We won't write down the WAACs o bit—
ib:y;'atgfrhﬂ off to them, wherever they are, But don't
forget that while you don’t see them on review, you
seldom see a cheesecake picture of them. They don't try
to play them up or get too dreamy about them. You
tale ‘em for granted in f.lhe Army, Iltke ﬂ'te_:;.a ;::ijgf
i of o master sergeant wearing service
::rri!;v];s.nunﬂ-ljjfrwhere there was Bataan and Corregidor
and Africa before the Italians lsarned how to say " We
give up " in American and when it's M-1's in Europe,
the Army nurses were there, are there and will be there.

All hemor to their name.
5j5gh. ARD.

Brilain,

I}ri.-.n Yanm: dag i e i
£1 ; as every one else is pubting in
nichel ap:-?;-l?f :ﬁ-::;ﬁt Wﬁﬁ%s arriving l'rflI the EETD, I
might as well extend my orchids to the G.I. nurse who
ril Bd the shotf in your Angust 1 insue,

" Troer words were never spoken,’’ and take it from
# soldier who knows.,  Three months ago T had & serious
}Jpemtmn in a0 Army hospital here and for the first time

had & chanre (o a preciate the work of the Army
::ursc: I IE[!I!'.I\':." what tﬁty do and what ﬂ“ayr must Put up
;“?' in their line of duty, and if any WAAC can come as
i that type of work and still not sufier a nervous
areakdown, she should get the Medal of Honor.
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DE_FR Yane:
he letter in ¥ank of August 1, si
ﬂn%h‘ﬂ the best vou have ever p:ilgil?:lj g
& nurse asked : * H -
ini‘;ut'ifa]ﬁ A.N.C, mﬁ.ﬂll?"nw i i the
cll, how many do know? We pe
about them. So wh i ver hear anythin
future? Y not give them some Praise ip thE
As for the WAACS, we got along wi
well before they arrived here andglw:iﬁ:?":té:?”“ ve
get along a damn hit better now that ey re ;_l"k we'l]
e

Buot we would have time .
withoot the A.N.C. bt I Betting alﬂng

L Nl.l‘l!‘se. Wag

Britain.

DIE;R Yr
1ave just finished readin
by a somewhat misled memg‘tr;:]r-leﬁ
calls herself a G.I. Nurse. What a mis
if 5]:5 knows those initials stand for GTET!
not © Glamour Itis.” Each and every mfém? $
Lmportant to the Army as a cog in the maep.- 1S Only
a3 very general in her statements ghg achine. g0
and since the majority of any brage o ¢ WAAC,
members, I must assume that her zem;rksls its Enliste]
at them. She has so far forgotten herself WETE di"ﬁt-ted
pendable cog, a 2nd Lisut, in the AN 484 tiny BX-
attacked the enlisted members of th C., that she hsc
enlisted man will tell you that it'y o muertw 8, &:ﬁ
—as well as poor taste—if carrieg out bogit UAl nﬁengg

ult on the W
¥ Profession ypo

it verbally? Are my statem V. Sg w
will admit it. But s mm??tamflf;liﬂthed; ,1]:;3; de;.
When did the members of the A 3 pa ng her !’mmp'l
hounds? When did thﬁ'}! start ﬂl.',ll:ﬂi- _Clmﬂ nh“ri e,
that we are taken for granted mesp J["E it? L
that wo have proven curselveg o gron the 4 e sho ifl:
indispenaa“t:‘!e to the snrvia_-r_-g and a neg ry a:»\a
of our ability to fit into the d‘*ﬂish-ut'e.;-]gn-" P bicy 1]
any one of the articles that appearag i Diche. R;'fﬂ
Corregidor and you will find fm SO ‘:1; Eiug
fributes ever paid to women. Onpg stich F'tﬂt:}n,.,_. igh,e.ﬂ

was only a few words, bt elogueng nt |
mind—"'1 never saw a nurse who wﬂ_x*:!_ﬂ'm e TECA]]

5 A o a Tajg o '-‘I’nin
we being rather petty beside those oiy " nd. Aning
and torture when we appearuafrald ﬁ:ai E.Eowfq% de ; 1:
going to take our place, 2 the P“hlitit}. At

|
2nd Etu;?

Fame of that type is fickle and fades rapidly, but man
nurses will live an in the hearts of men who worked wit
th'imhlﬂ ;—;ﬂﬂf situations. Do we need more?
should like to point out some logical reasons wh
the WAACs should i::u'e publicity uu-f_ (1) Know yuu};
.ﬁ.rmy_l Are we so narrow-minded and ahsorbed in our
ﬁ:n h‘tﬂe world that we don't know about or care to
th'nw about the other branches of the Service? (z) All
m:'lgs' L ﬂ:“IE Army are meant for the best interests of the
-—timn%yalck have already pointed out that the majority
Theres hone of the Army—is the enlisted group.
I“mishﬂﬁl-ﬁﬂ'lm duty of the Staff of Publications is to
that ma cles which will be of the most interest to
- stm:gk l‘:l?;_ How can any znd Licut. nurse expect to
Ht o sﬁonm that respect agrinst an enlisted WAAC?
tOTk]id h:meugrmtl:ﬁ the barrier. Why should she try
ell me, why should there be any jealousy or rival
g Ty
twe;-u 11'1{? "l":her' our respective 'L'El.-lufﬂﬂ cnmirr:lt be com-
EVM'ECE' p E 1ave to have an Army to win a war, and the
duty. That 0 release men from desk jobs for combat
Umﬁé Sam t is extremely important at a time_ when
war for survivel - yile Man-power he can get in this
and comes h';;‘_ : ".O’HI contribution is vastly diferent
Pl i - We attempt to preserve our fighting
possible anj "Lri%€ the men back to health whe
men who wii - JU2lly important, rehabilitating those
b neededwgl never be able to fight again but who will
army could oPerately in the post-war world. ﬂ
and elothing for o M0r€ rapidly, have more ships, food,
the casualtio o ", DENtiNg men if it didn’t worry about
tarian out]o.?i.; eft behind.” But that is not a humani
the A N.C méugnig&.hﬁls where the Medical Corps
Furtherr e picture,
were D?;nmuligza' w'?rShuuld be grateful that the WAACS
St illt.rg;]_qed 5 . hﬂ}" wWere |ndil‘£¢tl}f re!;pgnsi,h}e for
L sk o a F&“}r S‘tatustantl the 5[}-13 changes from &
AN.C.—let's dment uniform,  Now—women of the
luﬂk at the Eitu,aTP ﬂ'I.ESE C]'lip& {from DIIIT 5.1'I.D'llldﬂf5 nﬂd
% ge? 1on from a hgical pﬂiﬂt af view. \’i’h}’

¥ senti p

how, but ';:L:lEnt_-a on the subject are quite obvious by

ink my m":ﬂ“[:hlslun I want to say that if I didn't

the next ban E“—::;;'ﬂ knowledge was needed, 1'd board
t home and enlist in the WAACs!

2nd Lisutenant, AH.E

Would e
Please 1ot !;fol:udmr UP a misunderstanding for me
letter Iy pict readers know that I did not write
All the 111:Lrs|%-|:1'|3:ff APPeared with in Yank of August -
the WAACs are O™ this post, as well as myself, feel that
€ are ajl wu:i;‘as Much a part of the Army as we 4
We? g together for the same cause, aren

Britajy, LAURA WATSON, nd Lisut, ANE
[Edlt\ﬂr'. N
ote: Iy, . the
rEe Wats ite
£ appeareq with h:r- :rrllttudmren“tw:rﬂn her

Pretty n“““u]n she is Pretty, and we like to look 3

The;.r slow] OMBER
I S
ThE;rF sull;ul;r v ]m':j" sky,
r EFowedip Underg rie
i‘iﬁjmr npg u“tur B sun, the;i‘c‘?jmh
MUEment slyny oy Cs-
; B withj ;
A 0 e b,
A new wor& tof oy ngs,

I rocke anr;:ﬁ:e their roar

m.mn"wﬂ“

TAMK §
Enlizgeq 5P blished
o4 tey of :h:tfhl : h;mth'lrl.

YaNK
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HE downfall of Mussolini and the internal

collapse of Italy were smashing victories for

the United Mations, cracking the foundatiores
of Hitler's Europe. But a mere Italian plea for
peace won't bring the war to an easy end. Mus-
solini's soldiers represented only one-tenth of
the Axis’ armed strength in Europe. :

The German Army is still waiting to give the
Allies the bloodiest battle in world history. ?f
you have any doubts about the power of Hitler's
war machine, take a look at the following eold
facts: 4

Despite the headling impressions, hlack-boot-
ed Mazis are still fighting Russians on a 2,000-
mile front that is 500 to 750 miles inside Russia.
Despite the heroic r:uunterat',auk_o_f_thﬁ Red
Army in-recent weeks, Hitler's divisions have
not retreated from the main-line position they
established after the successful Russian winter
campaign. Germans are still oecupying  the
Ukraine area that is so vital to Soviet economy.
The present Russian battle line—the war’s big-
gest and most important front—is more than
1,000 miles from Berlin.

There has been too much talk of Sicily as the
kind of second front that can be disastrous 1o
Germany. The Russians estimate that a second
front capable of seriously hampering Germany's
strategy would have to divert 50 Mazi divisions
from Russia. Only then could the Red .-f'!.rrr!}'
launch a drive to Berlin, Actually not a singie
Cerman division .was taken from Russia to meet

,the Allied invasion of Sisily.

Although the collapse of Mussolini constituted
4 major defeat for the Axis, it is primarily a
Ps¥chological defeat. Italy had bepome almost
a liability to Hitler, Now that he is on the de-
fensive, he may be well rid of that ally. Hitler
sent 12000000 tons of coal annually into Ttaly

[ =10 NAZI DIVISIONS
't=1 MAZI AIR FLEET

MEDITERRANEAM

SEA SARDINIA

SICILY
.

Tough German Army

Waits for Us in Europe

Despite the distortions anybody may have from looking lhf_ﬂ_uuh
rose-colored glasses, Adolf Hitler has still got a mighty Efflﬂil’:!
military machine, and it is going fo take some doing to knock it
over. Last week, Seeretary of State Hull and Secretary of the Navy
Knox warned about over-optimism. YANK presents this picture

of Germany today

f wheat
and forced to detour 350,000 tons o
and faﬁ tgnnages of oil. Food, clothes, coal :url.u:.’;_
oil for the Italians will now be the problem o

the Allies. n much wishful thought about

ere has bee ; ] !
Gg'i'laﬁy's sponomic situation, Wild claims once
went forth that need ‘of coal and iron forced

Germany to invade Norway. The facts are I.;;:aﬁ;
Germany did not need coal or iron and inva ;
Narway for military reasons ‘:.’"h!'r' Through the
war years many experts have insisted that Ger;
many is running short of oil, that she must ge
to the Ceucasus to reinforce her oil stocks. G?r‘
many has been running her war n_'mnhme or
almost 4 years without Caucagian oil and does
not need it now (though she has a place fo_;hn
in her post-war geheme for a new_EurupeL. :_1-
primary motive of the German drive southwar
in Russid is to beat the Red Army and to PTE-
vent Russia's war machine t’_m:ﬂ getting the
Caucasian oil, which is the Spviet’s prime source

of supply. x
Th is still one of the worlds
Hghting hachine d it still has high mo-

best fighting machines, an :

rale. E}urmg;m prisoners, husky, wel!f?qupFe!i
and well-fed, are contemptuous of their LEIPﬁDIF
and, in the words of a British veteran of tll'tle st
World War, are “a hell of a lot meaner than
the Jerry of 1918, Men in the ranks, contrary to
POpular impression, are encouraged to think and

as a little addenda to their warning.

act independently; they are taught resourceful-
ness in order to master situations that arise con-
stantly on the Auid blitzkrieg front. Most of the
officers came up the hard way and know their
business.

The Allies" feat of landing huge invasion forces
on the doorstep of Europe was tremendously
successful, but it i= dangerous to look confidently
on the guick progress in Sicily as a happy token
of things to come in Eurcpe. Despite our speed
against the broken and terrified [talians, the
march into Sicily does not equal the speed of real
German blitzkrieg. For the first 13 days the
Americans—largely against an Italian army, it is
to be remembered—averaged less than 10 miles g
day; in the greatest advance, the Yanks marched
about 35 miles across Sicily in one day. The Ger-
mans have records that surpass these. In Polang
the Mazis averaged 20 miles a day at the outset
In the Netherlands they moved 45 miles daily. In
the extremely mountainous Balkans, against
British armored forces and crack Evzones trained
for mountain warfare, the Germanz drove one
spearhead 14 miles a day over a 21-day period
And for more than two weeks the Germans at
Catania kept the invasion speed down to exactly
zero miles a day, despite our overwhelming
superiority in men, guns, tanks and plangs,

Reports from the front tell of "straing' op gare
man manpower, suggesting that Hitler is running

YANK The Army Weekly « AUGUST |5

TURKEY

short of men. Let us look at the facts,

Germany has 300 to 325 divisions, perhaps
more. At the moment of writing, they are prob-
ably roughly disposed as follows: Russig, 200-
210; Norway, 10-11; Lowlands, 35-40: Balkans,
12-15; Germany, 50-55; Italy, 7-10; Denmark, 7;
Mediterranean islands, 4. Mussolini's fall has
upset the Axis strategy. However, if Hitler suc-
ceeds in holding all or part of the Italian ter-
ritory and the Balkan ecountries (and he can
probably spare 10 'to 15 extra divisions to
bludgeon the Balkans into sticking it out), he
can have the support of as many as 80 satellite
divisions. Italy's T5 divisions are almost certainly
out of the war, but even if all of the Balkans and
Italy sued for peace Germany probably would
still have some 350 divisions to defend her ring of

.steel. Every division Germany has can be used in

the defense of Germany; her lines of communica-
tion and supply are compact and close, Invasion
presents far greater problems and risks to the
Allies than defense does to Germany.

The number of German divisions shows no
serious signs of decreasing, despite the admit-
tedly heavy casualties on many fronts. Their
29th Motorized Infantry Division, for instance,
completely destroyed at Stalingrad, rose again
phoenix-like to fight the Yanks on Sicily, This
is not as ghastly as it sounds: the Germans have
a manpower pool that is very vast, and brand
new divisions take up the name of destroyed
units. While some of the German units are per-
haps “watered down,” containing less regiments
than called for by tables of crganization, the
bulk of Hitler's divisions are probably at full
strength. :

It is tough to get a deferment in Germany.
Men whose services are not vitally needed on
the home front are fghting. In the first World
War, Germany mobilized 13,000,000 men exclu-
sive of her allies, Today, With a population
10,000,000 greater she has mobilized a land foree
of perhaps 8,500,000 men exclusive of her allies,
It is obvious that Germany today, with that
larger population, can mobilize Many more men
than she already has in this Wav and can well
replace broken divisions. GFerman casualties so
far in this war, In dead, PriSons, missing ang
permanently disabled, total probably 3,000,000
during the first World War, a period only a little
longer than today 5_Wﬂr. the C-Ermans lost al-
most 7,000,000 men in the same categories,
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had been a Pfc. in the 4th Cohort of the 1oth

Legion, you would have packed your pilum to
Hither Gaul (and Yon Gaul, too, for that matter) over
some of the prettiest roads that have ever been
knocked together. The Romans were empire-builders
with a vengeance, but they were also very good
engineers, Their empire covered most of the known
world of the time, with the result that, to quell a
border scuffle, they had to cover a lot of ground to
get there, and they couldn't cover it in trucks, either.

I F your name had been Gaius X. Agricolus and you

They had to march all the way and, though the.

colonel of the outfit might be able to pratt along in a
chariot, the average Roman-nosed Joe went on
Shanks's mare and liked it

Therefore, to save his sandals and his temper, the
Romans knocked some beautiful roads together
across the face of Europe and across the face of
England, too, for that matter, because they knocked
off the Britons long before William the Conqueror
ever got around to it. S0 Gaius X, Agricolus had a
comfortable trip wherever he and his littls mates
strolled until Gaius, under General Varus, walked
into a trap in the Tuetoberger Wald and exited with
some violence both Ifr-'.rp:l the 4th Cohort of the 1oth
Legion and from this life.

For nearly two thousand years the Roman roads
have stood, miracles of military engineering, the
envy of many a general whose education had stopped
short at physics and hydraulics. And yet, if you had
stood in a sunny corner of England one morning
recently you could have snapped your fingers at all
ihe cabhi{_'st.ﬂned arteries that had once trembled to
the tread of the mighty Roman legions. Engineering,
as wall as the lethal side of the military life, has come
a long way since a man Istu::k a shield in front of his
face and le.;ed ahead into the ATEOWS. This is the
way it was in that sunny corner of England.

There was @ hell of a r_ax:ket over in the woods
siriekidea: Bt m1|!1ded like a locomptive puffing
up a steep grade, with a lot of clanking steel and a
tearing, rending sound thi}t made you think the
hinges of the earth were being torn asunder.

All of a sudden, a piece of the forest was pushed
aside, and the monster of noise hove in view. It
i Abig. mtf:rpillﬂr'h"-ﬂd tractor, dmg_gmgl a thing
that looked like & giant grasshopper behind it A|_1d
behind the gver-sized grasshopper was half a mile
nf gouged-ont path twenty feet wide, right through

s WO g @l i
e trmetor pulled up with & JaHg BT 8 couple of
snorts, The man, who looked hke 4 midget perched
on top of the thing, spat over L sidn, Ano Sopoed
his streaming face. He was 2 Pic. E"!"d he washot,
He waved his arm at the gouged carth running back
through the woods, and yelled snm?rthmg HiisHn:
guishable, He'd barely gotten thio “Dmshwhﬂt'f“r
they were, ont of his mouth when more pandemonium
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Here in England, stirring the same soil that was sifted
by the Romans, American Engineers are breaking all
records for building roads—and gaining the experi-
ence for the vast construction projects which
~ will confront the world after this war is over.

broke locse.  Machines
appeared from every direc-
tion and converged at one
end of the road, and they
took that road and shook
it and squeezed it and
thumped it and scraped it

The Pfc. yanked some
levers on the tractor and,
pulling the lurching carry-
all behind him, turned the
two machines around within a ten-foot space and
chugged off. His job had been to clear the road site
of all sod and vegetable matter,

Az he got out of the way, a hulk that Jooked some-
thing like a British steam engine pushing a plow
ahead of it came along with a roar. It was a
motorised grader, with a large movable blade, used
to shape the road and cut the necessary ditches.

EANING out of the cab was a big, tall guy, flazhing

white teeth in a wide grin. He jerked a lever and
the grader lunged ahead, shoving a mountain of dirt
before it, Following the grader came another jugger-
naut called a disk plow, which ran over the road
cutting and loosening the soil to a depth of about six
inches, The blades of the plow were set in a gleam-
ing, sharp row behind the tractor which was pulling
them. The tractor lurched and jerked like a bucking
broncho, As soon as it had passed, two men started
emptying 104 pound bags of cement on to the road,
They threw them around as if they were playthings,

A wiry looki ;
fﬂﬂhrym&.c?;:fg kid, a T/5, was running back and
moisture, [t gh:[? hand.l'qia of dirt and testing it for
with the cement to be just right to mix properl¥
i rmt. The T/5 had gone to the Uni-
i Bon for two years, where he
had a lot of tubes ang rg ¢ B9t into the Army. He
crouching over. - “cales and bottles that he was

0w 1 P yat .

d:; J:;; I]'IE:tl::klng.bimuitﬂ-“ he said. “If it
ence is this mud's d a little water. The only differ

cent. Biscyity dnnq:tt:cf{;m‘-'e an optimum of 21 Per

After th that much.”
£ Cememnt had been distributed on the ruad

;Ir:;f |Is:. aTu rnapull being 3551&!“'3“-“1:
Come 'ke the planes which used
I'm.lsfg EmnthEEnginear'Emi\_t‘-hlne'

' be assembled before it Is uSe"

y



a machine that looked something like an old-
fashioned, piant street-sweeper came along. It was
equipped with powerfully driven, fast-moving blades
that pulverized and mixed the cement thoroughly.
The two men operating this contraption—lmown as a
Pulvi-Mixer—Iliterally picked up the road and threw
it down again, a fine, powdered, discouraged hunk
of dirt. i

There was a slight difference of opinion between
two of the monsters that were chewing up and spit-
ting out the road, as 40 which one had the right of
way. There was a jangle of steel as the disk plow
became entangled with the caterpillar tread of a
carryall. There was a slight traffic jam until one
driver jobbled his tractor around a little, disen-
tangled the situation, and pulled over to the side for
[epAairs.

The serviceman-operator of the Pulvi-Mixer, with
an undisguised look of delight on his face, went to
worl on the slightly damaged plow, jerking, pulling
and finally replacing the damaged blades, as if he'd
been doing this kind of work all his life. The parade
resumed with a big
water truck pgoing
over the road giving
it a thorough sprink-
ling.
At this point, tests
were constantly be-
ing made, with the

T [ 5 making sure that
all parts of the road
WEern pmcm'.d cor-
rectly to a moisture
point of 21 per cent.
From now on, the
vh of compacting
the rpad was on.
Tortuous looking
Machines known a5
sheepsfoot  rollers—
totary drums with
heavy metal protu-

Efances — welo 2

drawn gyer the road compressing

i

it thoroughly.

Each pair of drums weighed six tons, and there
Were two pairs being pulled baclk and forth. 131211:

Procedure continued until the road was so comp
Fﬂmpacmdm::;t the protuberances no longer sank
info the nd. )

Men w!f_-ﬁulmw alternating on the machines, and
working with a steady, swift rhythm. They were
like horse that smell the stable, as they approached
the end of the joh. After the sheepsfoot tollers hng

one their job, there was 2 final shaping of the an

with the motor grader, and then an 8-ton tandem
toller was used to smooth and compact the surface.
Final compaction was achieved by the use of a traffic
Wobblewheel roller, This consisted of a steel frame
loaded with about 14 tons of rock and supported
by smooth-tired wheels. The wheels were mounted
slightly eccentric so that they tended to squeese any
bose material into the surface of the road.

And the tandem roller finishes the job. The road
was built. The men who had done it had put down
two and a half miles of twenty-foot road and nine

This little number is what is known
in the best enginesring circles as a
Turnapuli. It is used for about the
same thing as a scraper, cutting the
earth and shoving it around.

The bulldozer is the Engineer's man of all work, Tight, taut and tough, it
can fight its way through almost any obstacle with the drive of the tank
and the aplomb of a machine that knows it's doing a good job, It is to the
Engineer what the rifle is to the [nfantryman and, furthermore, it's a certain
amount of fun wheeling a few tons of machinery and dirt around the place.

miles of ten-foot road in five weeks' work, The next
day they would start building a railroad. But to
most of these tough, hard-driving guys, it was just
another lousy job. They wanted combat. Engineer-
ing is monotonous.

Life began for these engineers the day after their
arrival in England, when they began work on a pro-
ject that consisted of a complete ordnance shop and
depot setup. Involved in the project wasa structural
steel machine shop building of 17.500 square feet,
with four travelling gantry cranes and all utilities;
another steel shop building of 80,000 square feet, with
cranes, steam heating system, mercury vapor light-
ing, compressed air system and hot and cold water;
a steam plant building with three large salvaged
marine hoilers and a compressed air plant; a
structural steel storage shed of 50,000 square feet;
concrete roads; several miles of railroad; a twenty-
ton travelling gantry; and a six-hundred-man Nissen
camp to house depot personnel. 1

To begin work on this mammeth job, the men
didn’t even have tools with which to proceed; they'd
arrived before their equipment got here. But a little
thing like this didn't stop them. They went to work,
pouring the first concrete foundations with table taps,

using corrugated iron for forms and light rails and
fence posts for walling. All the lumber they had
was obtained from salvage crates received from the
States; the rest of the meager tools they had they
borrowed. Despite this, the project was completed

in seven months by two companies of the regiment.

The history of the outfit is full of impossible jobs
that were completed, ]

In 21 days they constructed a 4o-ton gantry crane
to meplace an existing 5-ton hand-operated crane
that was inadequate for the expected heavy loads.

The outfit erected a radio station power plant, in-
stalling a large Diesel electric generator. Tegi-
ment engineer section designed the foundations for
this project itself.

An anti-tank range was built on the site of a former .

out-moded range. The project included the building
uf_the target runs which actually were miniature
railroads; the locating of the finng positions and
construction of a total of 1,600 vards of access roads
to these emplacements; the building of six marker
sheds and one repair shop; the widening and repair
of over a mile of existing roadway.

In addition to the regular assignments of the regi-
ment, one batialion assisted for four months in the
completion of several Fortress airdrome projects that
had fallen behind schedule. The work of this regi-
ment on these projects included the erection of ex-
tensive camp accommodation for the Air Force
construction of latge type of hangars, considerable
concrete and brick work; the laying cut and building
of perimeter tracks; the construction of sewer dis-
posal plants. During the construction of hangars, all
trection time records were broken when a crew of
40 men completely finished and had ready for use,
one large steel hangar in 14 days.

And on and on it goes; a list as long as your arm
aof jobs that couldn't be done—yet were. But you
can’t kid them. This is no work for soldiers, they
say, Bricklaying, that's all it is.
“But they are, unknown to them, laying the f”“*lrdia‘
tions for a post-war world of recopstruction. - s
rubbie of many contingnts must some day be t]tﬂ-l'tj’:-.d
up. The oil fidds of the Bast Indics, ravaged by the
Japancse, must be rebuilt. "_I'Iu: hmhut_u tzll.:l.ﬂél- of
Europe must be rebuilt. And in the rebuilding of &
world,, borm and twited by the war, these sclf-same
enginears—who frown & Hittle on what thoy think are
present menial tasks—will Bave had the experience
to aid’in that rebuilding. Lhat will be a job almost”
equal in importance to Wiing the war.
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TODAYS  SPECIAL !
[ || FITAEE EMCMELIEU

“THAT'S THE NEW SUBMARINE CREW."
=Leo Salkin PhoM3c, Son Diego, Colif. '

U.5. SIGNAL CORPS
PICEQN OuTPOST

f: RGEANT'S AN OLD RITZ-CARLTOMN MAN."
SHE kS 28 ~Pfe. Hugh Kennedy, San Bernardine, Calif.

“NOW REMEMBER—|F
STRAFING. JUST Fly Lol

RUN ACRO
FLY STRAIGHT m"yé"’ .

—Pvi. Phil

HE ENEMY, NO
UR DESTINATION.”
Intarlandi, Camp Robinson, Ark.

“ALL RIGHT, SIZE IT UP, TALL MEN TO THE FROMT."
—Pfe.. Dy Lawis, March Field, Colif.

4 )‘,_,_r'll/- “HE'S QHE

&gt Doughas Borgttodt




