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THiS is a typical field hospitl operating room, just off the beach, set up by an
amphibious section surgical team. These medics told me that in this operating
tent they had all the equipment and facilities that would be available in the finest

operating room in 2 Mew York hospital, making it possible to give the wounded
the full benefit of surgical science. The man on the table had a buller through
both thighs. He said it felt like being hit with a baseball bat.

rey ship. There
g back and forth

MOTHER view of the beachhead from the bridge of a Lib::
was a constant stream of traffic, mostly barges and LCls scooting b
. When the time came for

like water beetles from ship to shore and back again.

unloading, the engineers handled the job ordinarily done by a port battalion
The beach after the landing was a maze of beached ships, heaps of supplies and
provisions of all kinds, the bodies of both Germans and Americans, One

T
[ & T




' A . e
HE beachhead on June 16. In the foreground is a burned-cut LCI beached by discarded lihbﬂgfhﬂmeu. water cans, gasoline tins, and other bits and pieces,

% m. It was hit by B8-mm. shelifire, Crushed against It is a landing craft. In the foreground is the beach home of a Gl engineer. It is roofed with heavy
el ed Th.ﬂmm of traffic moved along these Improvised roads along the water's timber as protection against flak and night strafing. The sky is 2 cloud of barraga
Fe o - roadside was littered with the debris of the landing operation— balloons, one or two attached to each ship ard some moored to shore.

SGT. JOHN SCOTT was in the backwash of battle
from the beachhead to Cherbourg. He went over

s\ﬁ with a regiment of engineers, arriving at the
beachhead on D plus 5. He wasn't in any battles,
didn't witness any great heroics. The closest he

came to combat was a visit to a battery of

“ aithorne artillery that was shelling enemy mortar
positions. But being away from the front lines he

‘ was able to see much that would be missed in the
\0 confusion of battle. What he saw is recorded here

in the drawings on this and succeeding pages.
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b i ble of explosions as times the engineers would explode a teller mine and this would set off an
characteristic of thu: b::fi'h:;:fmﬁh;::nI:f:r:.lu;::n::i:u 2 mm!.’m would el .mm.:1 nﬂl'hz:' 1!:1“-:;1: the r:;: ri:: fﬂ:::s ﬂf;:;t-th T:wr ;voakcdan
Id locate disa r. Some- constant danger ng blown to n their haste t e terrain cleared,
engineers wou watched half of the bulldozer would disappea :
sfind" 2 mine and as you




ENGINEERS removing an B8-mm. gun and cleaning cut ammunition from an

enemy flak ship which was sunk in the harbor of lsigny. It was heavily armored

and armed. The center tower was made of two sheets of heavy armor plating
with a core of concrete about eight inches thick. Smoke still rose from the town.
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ONE of the Gls of the sirborne arr.iil-r{. near their shelter in a ditch
just behind & hedgerow that hel shield their gun emplacement.
Pvt. Blackburn and others like him doubled in brass. They served not
only as artillerymen but alio as airborne infantry, helping to rout out
German snipars and clean up their machine gun nests.

THE hdg:m where we bivouacked just outside of signy the first night we

were ashore. This is a typical scene beside a typical French hed

with foxholes of the |.-rhntmwhn had gone on a few hours 5"""“‘ e;::img
is littered with all sorts of things—plasma bottles, bloody bandages, K-ration tins -
and boxes, grenades, mortar shells, both German and American.
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HE railroad yard at Carentan, just after the town was occupied. This is what
our engineer corps was up against. The whole place was a jumbled mass of

L J/{f -%\ ! a.*'i-) .f.ll : -

shattered frgight cars and twisted rails. Airborne infantry had a gun position
alongside the remains of a locomotive, their machine gun pointing down the tracks.

'I"Hls is a fire control post for a battery of 75-mm. howitzers, part of our airborne
I.I'l:llilurr. I ran inmm:htm on June 20 outside of Carentan and they were a
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busy bunch. The men in this sketch are Pfc. Andrew Wright, of Brooklyn; Pvt.
lohn Libere, of Clifton, N.J.; and Pfc. Thomas Skonier, of Beccaria, Pa.

Sowad, - - et e
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neers are well on the way o dearing up the mess of the railroad
f;fi::‘ azlgranun. Two days earlier this m.:“:,l;muu a hopeless tangle

of splintered and shattered freight cars piled crazily oneatop the other and rails and

i

S —— g -' 8, :
ties twisted about e 50 much swghmlﬁ The yards were pocked with craters
30 feet across and as much as |5 feet deep. Some of the shells had struck under-

ground springs and the craters were hall full of fresh clear water.
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THIS was Valognes. It's all like this.~ At the right is the Cathedral of St.
Malo. The houses at the left were almast medieval with a stream just a few
feet wide winding around in the backyards, and picturesque moss-covered
steps leading to the water's edge from alternate houses. The engineers were

ﬁ’_’f—iﬂf’m‘n-... .

busy, when | did this, clearing the debris to make way for military traffic. Nothing
was left of most of the buildings except an occcasional wall, Yyhile | worked
| could hear the rumble of explosives a5 the torcering walls were brought down
by demolition squads.  This was only afew hours after the infantry had moved in.
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HIS is Valognes again. The town was deserted except for us, Engineers in bulldozers 3

are clearing the rubble from the street. The drivir of the one In the foreground is
P.rm.:ted against sniper fire by a shield of armer plating. Sometimes these men go to

work to clear one end of a street while the infantry is fighting for the other end. firing on German mortar positions outside Carentan,

HERE are some German prisoners, medical aid men and

wounded at an American first aid station, An American .
medical officer is talking to them through the GI medic
(with his back turned) who could speak Germin.
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MD here is one of our Airborne Pack Howitzer sections
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Ti’:d L:u"r:n"r"ﬂ‘-'-kam_e of the _Transulznt.lnque Dock at Cherbourg. Ship trains to our boys. They had plans all ready for the repair job a year ago. They knew
‘rails of one of rom this dock directly to the Gare du Nord in Paris. The twisted just about what to expect. Jerry had lived pretty well here. There were canned
e of the tracks can be seen at right, This destruction was no surprise chicken, ox tongue, all sorts of tinned fruits—a large hutcheriﬁg plant.
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" Our engineers clearing away the wreckage of a bridge on ...’Cut up and removed. One of the first organizations of * Ermch sidewalk supar-

C::;Ee“g‘ﬂ ﬂfﬁm strests of the city which had been blown up. by the Germans, intendents ** met: here- to watelr the construction.-- The-men. were all fn bjack

American, British and French flags were flying from the balcony of cne of the berets with an occasional orange shirt lending a touch of color. In the back-

iidings across the way. The engineers worked so fast that before noon on ground ac right is a gendarme on his inevitable bicycle and behind him one of
:'h': n,'m'f:,i"g | worked on this drawing most of the bridge still visible had been the endless columns of troops that passed by all morning. -
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There were four days on the ro:
to Cherbourg when &?EI“I'I’I{I_I.:
seemed to happ&n—:ai:hing
hunting snipers, ducking t
“incoming mail” and, ganérrg_;

fighting a tough war.

HERBOURG, France, (Delayed)—On our way to

the front lines we stopped at a certain town

not far away from Cherbourg, A large erowd
of natives had gathered at the town's highest point:
the artillery fire had stopped and there was silence
everywhere except for the dogs barking, The day
was Thursday—four days before the fall of the great
French harbor city, 3

A gray-haired woman, speaking perfect English,
came to us and said we should go no further without
investigating a certain young woman whom she sus-
pected of being a German spy,

“ I've seen her with my own eyes,”’ she said, " as
she gave signals through her window last night. I
wamed one of your officers about her, but I see she is
still free. T think something should be done about
it pretty quick before she is able to do some very
serious harm. ™ ;

While we talked, a jeep with three MPs in it pulled
up. " What houge is she in?"" one of the MPs asked
the woman. The woman gave them the address and
the MPs drove away, We followed them,

the cafe proprietor downstairs where they could find
the suspected spy, The cafe proprietor led the way
upstairs, and upon reaching the furthermost room in
the building, knocked on the door.

The door was opened by a brunette who appeared
to be about 25.  We followed the MPs into the room
where three other women were sitting on a bed.  The
girl in the center was still very much undressed, and
when she saw the MPs she let out with a soream.

" Okay, ' said the shortest of the MPs, " which one
of you speaks English?""

One of the girls, a brunette wearing dark-
rimmed glasses, stepped forward and asked in half
French and half English what the MPs wanted.

* The girl who flashes the signal-light at night,”
said the MP., " Where's the light? "

The spokesman for the girls explained that none
of them had a flashlight of any type and insisted
that none of them ever bad anything other than
* business " relations with the Germans. In fact, the
girl said, " We hate Germans because they always
took what they wanted from us and never paid
for it."” ;

The questioning went on for fifteen minutes, then
the MPs began to search the room. 4

“ What's this? " asked one of the MPs as he lifted
a German signal flashlight from one of the gicls" suit-
TS,

The girl who did all the talking began to do plenty
more,  She had never seen the light before, she said.

The mess sergeant is figuring up paperwork of
“Consolidated Can’' Gl name for field rations—

The MPs stopped before a local hotel and asked

even if she had s
touse it.

W Oka}h sim“"" get— :t -
his bands while ; : ;
let’s get cracking to somebody who can speak French
better than 1"

The MP looked at us. “I think three of these
dames are honest, You know, probably brought here
by the Germans. But the one doing all *—hlﬂ talking
is a German okay. I'll stake anything she's done a
dittle more than just entertain the Jerries,’ :

‘A group of natives, smiling approvingly, were
gathered in front of the hotel as the girls were led
out. One man grabbed the short MP's arm and
said, * Merci, Merci**

HERE was a loud roar coming from the direction
Tul' Cherbourg, and more people came from all
over the town to join those already on the hill. Word
had gotten arcund that the infantry was having
trouble driving the Germans out of the strongly forti-
fied positions in the area of Mt. du Roc, and that the
Air Force was coming in to bomb them out.

I stood on the roof of a'chicken coop to get a better
view of the bombing. Thé distance was too great and
the planes were flying too high to see them clearly,
But the smoke columns caused by the bombs rose high
above the hills and seemingly into the blue of the
sky itself. Later, we leamed that some of our more
advanced troops were in the bombed area, but that
they retreated several hundred yards so that they
wouldn't be endangered by the falling bombs.

After watching the bombers for about thirty
minutes, an elderly Frenchman with a flowing white
mustiache called on me to join him in'his home. As
I entered he kissed my hand, then offered me a
drink of cognac. In sign language he explained that
his daughter lived in Cherbourg and that he was
very happy the Americans were cloging in on the
-city. He filled my glass again. " Vive I' Amerique,”
he said.

“ Vive la France,” 1 answered.

icHTER bombers of the Ninth Air Force were still
Fa.l:tacking the German stronghold at Mt. du Roc
when we armmived wt the regimental post command.
Enemy flak was bursting all around the planes and
the infantry sv cated out the fliers with every burst.
* Look at "em. Look at ‘em,’" a corporal exclaimed,
Other men said little, but concern for the pilots was
plaiply written on their faces.

* Thé forward battalion is going in now,"’ the com-
manding general of the division said, after the last
plane had dropped its bombs. } i

" If you're going down to the forward battalion,”
a young lieutenant cautioned us, * you'd better be on
guard against snipers, They got a couple of our men
around here this momming. There are still 4 number
of them in the area. "’

Three other correspondents and myself piled into
a jeep and drove off. About two hundred yards for-

 ward of the CP there was a soft crack from a rifle.

the louder became the noise from the

“The same bastard,” said our driver, * who got

our guys this moming. They'll get him though."'

- We tumed off at a junction in the road. Artillery

- fire resumed soon after the Air Force had completed

its job and the closer we approached the front lines
! uns. Nong
of us had been over this road before, but there was

evidence everywhere that we were travelling over

ferritory our men had taken. Here and there, on

~ sither side of the road, were the bodies of dead
~ Germans, their equipment scattered all around them,

There was another crack from a rifle. It appeared

" to have come from over the hill on our right,

“¥ep, that's a sniper,” said the driver. " You

can always tell the difference between a sniper's fire
and our own carbines by the flat sound.  Like the
sound of your knuckles beating against marble."”

It's a jeep-ride to the clink for these French

Eiris, one suspected of lipping off Nazis.

HEX we caught up with the tail end of the for-
Wwaf battalion our driver parked the jeep under
a treeand we proceeded on foot with the infantrymen.

( st0p was in an orchard where a heavy
WEAPONs company was engaged in mortar fire, 1
ran toward one of the mortars, Cpl. Howard Ht;dg—
lcmnl-.l?i C;:.:uma_t. Mich., the number one man, was
U“Eh ng by his weapon while Sgt. Kongslie, of

pham, N. Dak., relayed information which he was
mc::lr:vneghfumm rilhdﬁu[l}P 'l;; means of a walkie talkie,
Kcru:lfgsliumshﬂutin}; _ ire for effect six rounds,"

Plc. Eugene Rossman, of Ellwood assi
third guaner, pulled out the pins nl;dpfc'q;l;mf[:fmt}l:t
increments from the shells. Then be and the sucmwﬁ
gunner, Plc. George Evanoff, of Hammond, Tgd
loaded the mortar., When the mortar wis *lmd:-;j
Hodgson: yelled back to Kongslie. :

" Six rounds ready,” he said,

" Olay," Kongslie replied.

On the'way,"” Hodgson yelled again,

Immediately after Hodgson fired his six roumnds




D -

R

th?:ni-n\:ﬁﬂ ?nwhin@ng' sound from overhead
T B mail, Rﬂ%maﬂ Shl‘-'iltmj F
erin a foxhole, Jerry was hitti-ng ;:::rﬁ?bﬂdy

OuUr COMMunications wi 1 found my way by following -

: ti res. “ Follow the wi

?1?1':1 ll_rbht; D()kl;"a":rtse Hodgson had told me En?t:rt:s‘ 131]:;:

e e hedIf Wwas in a large hayfield surmounded
dges, In the center of the field were

:;E:;:]rdri‘l{;dagf;.n E;].g.éﬂ DfﬁthE ﬁeld 1 bt:;:nwfumwdal;.lg:
: td, section of the OP wh e

geant behind a machine gt o
L gun told me to 2

%rllii; cover " or get your goddam h-::d b]::i:gr? D‘E{“

were: Jerry machine gun nests and snipers to

: i . rina
lpnoring the fierce rifle o
; carefully snip the clothing from

i { the OF and they tried to pick
;h:nf;‘:&'n;;miys;&;;;d sections of the field not covered
by‘u{:fﬁﬁﬁi.gm to the advanced pﬂsiticrn 1 Fnu_nd Sgt.
Frank Brusic, platoon Jeader, of Passaic, M. J.
giving the orders to ceast ﬁlnn'gr.B S

* Look out there on the hill, Eusi LA
He gave me his binoculars an s

waving a white flag. 2 bitch has been waving that

¥, 1 that son of h : ing that
flag ‘;rer]é h:ﬁ[-hnur, and he's still not coming in,

Bsic f0 ELs i started to yell. One
. the platoon C :

Some of ﬁﬁ’shme:nl;‘ﬂ-.er in German, *::‘.d] anDﬂle:'. in
FE]IE{'J A C‘,nm:v here,”” they yelled. Come here.

Cerman .j“st kept waving the wll'ntc ﬂ:q.g. 3
: but they haven't. I'd sen

looks like an old, Jerry

st ?Lﬁ.; «hot my best friend by pulling this

it sic said. -
i Ita.lgj'i.ep BT man next to him asi:e‘d, -
ey sic replied. He’s an Irishmarn.

YANK The A’Eﬂiﬁﬂ?&ﬁﬁmfm as second-clars matter July &, |
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Just about then a shell whizzed by us. Then came |

more of them,

* Sereaming meamies,'' Brusic said. He picked

up the phone and suid: * Let's give them some in-
coming mail.”" When he got the heavy weapo

I:Di‘np;-my on the phone, he gave them directio ' o

where they should fire. Then when the mortar s
started hitting on the hill he corrected the fire.

n Friday moming two rifle platoons advanced '
the foot of the enemy hill. I followed a group of
medics toward the advanced section. The road from

the OP to the advanced section was wide open for:

snipers. We ran and ducked at fifty-foot intervals.

When we reached the section where other medics &
had gathered, a private warned us to hug the side of

the road. Snipers were shooting at everybody in the

crackling about them from the Nazi lines, these U, S Medics
a wounded American soldier near Cherbourg,

]

center.

A couple of medics brought in a wounded man on &
litter. They carefully laid him on the ground. Then
Capt. Edmund Torkelson, of Seattle, Wash., came
over and began to cut the wounded man’s pants so
that he could administer first aid. =

“ How do you feel?”” the captain asked.

* All right, T guess, sir,’’ said the soldier.

“What got you? Machinegun?” asked the
captain.

* Mo, sir. A sniper,’’ the soldier said.

No sconer did the soldier stop talking than a
sniper's bullet whizzed over us. The captain ordered
the litter to be moved back of the road.

When the wounded man was carried off, the cap-
tain looked at his hands, " I washed them a dozen
times today.” He looked at his hands again. They
were stained with bloog. ;

Another wounded man was brought in. 1

“ My God,"* said one of the medics. The man's
face was half blown off. His chin was hanging by
a few shreds of skin, his nose was not visible. A

catlon and Information Division, War Dept., 105 Ent 42d Street,
sswed weekly by Branch Office. Army Edue o ica at Naw York, N. Y., under the Act of March 3 1879

There are no more fond dreams of ‘conquest for
this despairing German prisoner captured by
American troops in France.

zo mm, shell had hit him in the face, an infantry-
man said. 5

The captain was ready to leave with the medics
wlhvnl Fyt. Frank Volpa, of Fresno, Calif., came nin-
ning in.

“They got my lieutenant, sir,”" he said.  They got
him with a machinegun rght in the arm and his
bone's sticking out, We dragged him from the hills,
but we have to get some help to him in a hurry."’ :

* How was it coming over this way?"" the captain
asked. " Many snipers?”’

" Yes, sir. There are quite a few of them. But I
think we can do it all right."’

" Okay, let's go,"' said the captain,

v Saturday.night there were reports all over the

lines that one of the divisions had entered the -
eastern “section of Cherbourg. T found later that
rumors can be wilder on a battlefront than in any bar-
racks latring back honte. Anyway, on this night 1
joined a well-known regiment. t

" There goes the colonel,’’ said Cpl. Thomas Don-
nelly, Jr., of Jemsey City, M. J.

The colonel passed by in a jeep.

* He's the fightingest guy L ever saw.”' another
corporal said. -

* Even the Germans printed our insignia,”” Don-
nelly said. * Boy, we're really getting to be some-

" body."

5/Sgt. Marvin Bogart, of Lima, Ohio, commander
of a half-track, told me he thought we might march
into Cherbourg that night.

* You can ride in my half-track,”’ Bogart said, * I
think all they're waiting for is to get rid of a few more
pillboxes and that 88 over there. Then we go.™

As if in answer to Bogart, the 88 began to belch
out with fire, Ewverybody took cover. A couple of

* shells hit across the road from us and one of them

split a tree.  Another shell hit Bogart's hali-track,
“Don't worry,'" Bogart said. " We'll have it
ready for the ride to Cherbourg in the moming. '’

n Sunday night 1 was with the same regiment in
a town called Octeville, about two miles from
Cherbourg. The colonel of the outht was standing
in a church cemetery and arcund him were all the
battalion liaison officers, .

The colonel was pointing a pencil at a map of the
Cherbourg sector.

* Tf we get that far "—he paused—" then it may be
street fighting from then on. That's why I'm putting
Tucker here."”

The colonel looked at one of the lieutenants,
v Tucker's had special training in that.”

“ Weq, sir,”" =aid the lieutenant.

When the briefing was over a soldier brought the
colonel a canteen full of black coffee, Then another
soldier poured in some sugar.

* Wow,"" zaid the colonel, * who's going to split this
coffes with me?"

He looked at a Plc. The Ple.’s face was unshaven,
and his eyes were very tired,

"You will split the coffee with me, won't you,
son '’

“ Yes, sir,”" the Plc. said.

The colonel lifted the cup to his lips.

" To tomorrow,'” he said. \

" Yes, sir,”" sid the Plc. " To tomorrow."’

The next day they both marched into Cherbourg.

New York 17 N. Y. Beproduction rights restricted ar indicated in the
Primted [n Great Britale by ©dhams (Warford) Led,, Watford
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Isigny to Cherbourg

[Herewith—taken down wverbatim and reprinted

in the simple, unpolished mmnner in which

were uttered—are the oral reminiscences of YANK’s |

Staff Artist Sgt. John Scott, after he had returned
to Enpland with the drawings which you have seen
on the opening six pages.—Ed.] i

that T met outside of Carentan were firing from

a field from which they had driven the Germans
earlier. From the marks of those 75 shells, it looked
as though the fire had just walked across that whaole
area, sweeping it as you would with a broom. When
our artillery got there, they told me, the ranks of
our infantry had been thinned pretty badly. * They
sure were glad to see us,”' one of the artillerymen
said. “ Then those little 755 of ours got going and
systematically worked over that area. The infantry
would let them know of a machinegun nest or a
mortar unit and the 755 would wipe them out.
Some of those infantry guys are plenty tough and
plenty rough, but some of them actually cried
when they saw us, they were so damned glad.”™

These artillerymen have a terrific respect for the
infantry. They call them the doughboys, never the
dogfaces or plain GIs. They know the infantry
are the boys that really do the fighting. They
say, " Well, we just help out, but they do the real
worlk '

We had reached the French coast during the night
and in the morning there it was—an absolute forest
of ships. While I'd lived with this engineer regi-
ment for a year and had known them for two years,
still 1 was surprised to find that when the time for
unloading came they were going to handle the job,
which was really the work of a port battalion,

On shore, traffic is directed with a great deal of
speed and efficiency. Once a vehicle hits shore, it
mustn't stop or stall. It keepsgoing right on through,
leaving the beach after a few hundred yards, and
turning up a road carved out by bulldozers, leading
inland, on up to the transit area. Only a few hun-
dred yards from the beach you'd go past a house
that had been hit, and standing outside or perhaps
visible in the window would be a small child
or perhaps an old peasant woman, making an
incongruous sight in the midst of this area that looked
as if a tornado had struck it. That was all you'd
SEE,

At the transit point, we found it rather desirable
to sleep under the wvehicles because as soon as it
got dark Jerry planes came monkeying around over
the beachhead and the ack-ack batteries proceeded
to throw everything except the gun barrels at them.

Next moming we camped in a field, about
a mile beyond Isigny. It was a typical French
field, edged with hedgerows and slightly sun-
ken drainage ditches around it. The hedges
were utilized by both the Germans and our
own troops as they fought over the country.
In our field the Americans had dug in and you could
almost read the history of their stay in the arficles
they left behind them. Their empty or half-ernpty
I .ration cans. In the mervous tension of battle,
it's hard for 2 man under fire for the first ti_me_ to
eat very much. That was noticeable all along. Cans
half empty or a third empty, and you sort of had the
feeling that you knew why these husky, healthy men
hadn't eaten more heartily. In one corner they'd
pither set up an aid station or some men who'd
been pretty badly hit had been treated there. There
were empty plasma bottles, sulfa envelopes, bloody
handages and discarded first-aid packets, the con-
tents of which had been used, Tank tracks were ap-
proaching a gate which was smashed in. In the field
you could see where the tank had stopped, probably

to fre into far corners of the field to wipe out the
last zones of German resistance, and having eom-
pleted its mission, had gone back on to the road.

Tm: members of the 75 airbotne artillery battery

about noon when we gotto the camp be-
n the evening two little French
The men gathered around the
and looked at each other—

T was just C

yond Isigny, ar&d i
children appeared.
kids, and then just 5'[1:!(!'1_
children and Hﬂlf]-ll':f'i—.i-' wi o
i sir faces, both uonabas - t
;Tmfuh:::; gum and chocolate appeared—along -Tu,
the French phrase books. It was there we first
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heard the request, “ Cigarette pour papa?'’ that
became as common as * Got any gum, chum? " was
in England. A couple of the men knew a little
French and there was some feeble attempt at con-
versation. Their first question was about the Ger-
mans. Then: Any big sisters? The boy was a little
yellow-haired kid, all shaggy, dressed in sort of a
pink and bluechecked smock. He had a hard sort
of a birdlike look, with stork-thin young legs rising
out of cumbersome wooden shoes. The men got

- oput some candy for the kids and they went away

with a sizable haul. Wext day they came back, but
not with their hands out asking for more. They
carried a bag, and in the bag were several bottles
of wine. They gave these to the men who had
given them candy. As might be expected, the wine
paid them back good dividends.

uLLDOZER crews the next moming went back to

[signy and started clearing streets. Others got
started on the small port, where a German flak ship
had heen sunk alongside the concrete quay,

I rode back to the beachhead with the chaplain,
who' was leoking for the APO. One of the Gls
whose home was a little timber-covered, blanket-
draped shelter on the beach, took me over to the
kitchen that was set up for the crew there. We had
ten-in-one-ration, which comes in two boxes con-
taining enough for ten men. It contains com, lima
beans, string beans, cereal, canned beef, biscuits.

The GI I was eating with told of how his unit,
a beach outfit, whose job was fo clear, maintain and
operate the -beach; had landed. Resistance was so
strong that-the infantry still had not advanced. His
unit’s boat was hit and sunk and they stayed in the
water 'aud floated in with the tide on their lifebelts,
Played dead in the water, with dead bodies floating
all around them. The infantry finally advanced and
pushed up to the crest and then they got ashore, still
under fire, but not as bad. The unit all split up, he
said, and all available stray Gls were being com-
mandeered to assist the medical officers, so he be-
came a medic for a while. Learned First Aid under
fire. He crawled about with little kits containing
syrettes of morphine, administering it with a needle.
He did things he thought he’d never be able to do.
It's very likely that guys like him, who pitched in
and helped, saved a good many lives,

1 hitched a ride back to Isigny. The whole
countryside was being organized by our men. Bull-
dozers were chewing out level stretches for air strips.
Food and ammunition dumps were being established,

" To the victors balong the sausages, Grinning American soldiers
triumphantly carry their toothsome “'captives’ through the streats
of Cherbourg., Someday they'll get Vienna bread.

‘did they not establish it until late the

. middle of the tent.

road blocks removed, wreckage cleared.

I got accommodation that night at a
field hospital and they fed me and gave
me a stretcher and some blankets for the
night—and a tent.

That night the beachhead had one
of its heaviest raids, but perhaps because
of the false feeling of security that the
tent gave, I managed to Sleep through
most of it. Next morning it was min-
ing and I hung around talking to the
medics. They were supposed to have
established this field hospital on D-Day,
but resistance was too strong.  Not only

next day, but when they did land, in-
stead of being free to carry on their own
operations, they found themselves in
with the infantry, pinned down on the
beach under heavy fire, administering
hArstaid. A medical captain told me one
of the hardest things he'd ever done in
his life was to pull his frame out of the
little depression in_the sand where he
had taken shelter and go to the aid of
a4 man who'd been hit,

Ilwnntfd to ;i;_'et back to the engineers,
50 L'went on three miles bevond Isip
to where the outfit was nmvymmprﬁi.ﬁ L}Ir
was slcepu'!.g in the tent that the regi-
mental mail clerks were using for work
and quarters, It was rather noisy around -

there that night, so in the morning Duffy

proceeded to dig himself a foxhole in the
t. He was in such a
E:dn; :Ilulat he huned_my shaving brush

i 'ﬁquund of earth. Tt's still there, I guess.
and went ::mg I hﬁard: about the fall of Carentan
been bad] h1m_e e ilcoad yard there that i
the tracks in gho s LUBineers had the job of getting
jumbled mage 2P¢ again. The whole place was 2
i e of shattered freight cars and twisted
s kel Were bomb craters all over the place.
i ;: infantry had a fun position alongside
ing down ti.u & locomotive, their machinegun point-
in the towp Eh..:h?’:ks away from town. They'd been
e ore and had been driven out. This

Y Were taking no chances.

;';mih“k to the bivouac area, where T spent the
the rai) g day, and the next day I went back to
10ad yard. Already the bulldozers had filled
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in most of the Craters.

was getling rather dee;T wﬁ:“;‘;’?g.
W

wi&ltwnmw-sgfmtsm Z
the

they gﬂt it m_“rli_ng and used it r
to
carry men back and forth to the haul track and

The pecple of France
loose as

: r was run by alcohol and
T&h;rm hﬂatg. The controls were an in-
of peddles and wheels, and it re-
experimentation to get it io run
line. But they did it. ttchr:ﬂ
s tommm;tur a while, giﬁnF out a h.ugh—p:
I:Imﬂ%']:e a peanut vendor 5 m:u:hmy.latin =
whistle lI corps outfit came throogh, n::pt 3 % phe
A s:gnaw“e along the tracks to resturg":bsynnd
damaged_m :an with the men up ahead. thivay
commu-::'{:m a couple of times the boys Wﬂm g
the BEe especially toward evening, we Hogel
e PD[ESJawn rather hurriedly to get out o g

the rail yard.

thers was lilﬂ“lﬂ
tricate confusion
quired considerable

the
to come d - med to be the hour that

of the snipers.  ThE! 500 v evening, when they
snipers wor o melt away into ﬂm shadows.

could take their shotan

Other groups. of engineers were busy clearing the
town, blowing down the shaky walls, At the old
Cathedral of St. Malo, which was ruined by sheil
fire, even the crumbled walls couldn’t detract from
the majesty and dignity of the building. You didn’t
feel that the building had been desecrated, but rather
that its ruined walls-had been consecrated to the
task at hand. There was a tragic grandeur about
the structure, even in ruins, even in spite of the
incongrmons buolldozers goawing away at the
crumbled rubble at the base of the walls.

Tm; Engineers were waiting for word to move into
Cherbourg and had most of their stuffl lpaded,
ready to go. As soon as the infantry would enter the
town, the Engineers would be in the rear, starting
to clear the roads. We waited several days, during
which 1 roamed around the area, and on onc of my
absences they pot word 1o move and had to leave
without me. I bormowed-a jeep and started ahead
to fnd the front.
along that road to Cherbourg. You knew that the
lines were pretty fluid and there was no telling
whether the enemy might not be off to one side of
the road, We met ar P aned’ ashed him how far
we conbd go, and be mid: ~ Whes you see the boys
crawling along the side of the road on their bellies,
you'll know you've gone far enoogh."

Then we met some men in a half track and they

waited four years for this laugh. They really cut
a German officer, being hauled through captured Cherbourg by
two Mazi soldiers, pulls up his pants to show his wound.

told us we couldn’t go any farther in a jeep. Just
beyond the crest of the hill we were app:mg::hmg,
théy said, the road was under direct observation of
the Germans and a vehicle would be sure to draw
mortar fire, So we parked under a tree by a shat-
tered farmhouse and went down the road on foot.
At the bottom I met a captain of artillery who had
one of his men with him and he said the chap with
him was going to their forward OP and would take
me along. I and my GI guide went down the road
a little further and up a curving dirt track, partly
sunken between banks, that led up the side of a
hill about a quarter of a-mile. The climbing was kind
of hard because you had to bend half over to keep
your head down below the shelter of the banks.
When we got to the top of the hill, there was a

There was a feeling of tension |

~man_ fort that we were shelling.
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"HOW THAT YOU MENTION IT, | SUPPOSE ENGLAND
DID HAVE ITS GOOD POINTS.”
—Pvi. Tom Flannery

field phone beside the road at the end of a wire. The
Germans had been driven from the hill just a few
hours earlier. Apparently Jerry gets a great deal
of mail. In the debris in the bottom of his foxholes
there were always a lot of letters from home. Some-
how these personal things, even though they be-
longed to the enemy, made you feel more of the
tragic pathos of war, much more than a bloody scene
of destruction. I picked up a letter written appar-
ently by a little girl to a German soldier. Tt had
a heart with flowers drawn at the top of the sheet in
colored crayon and started out: " Mein Lieben Papa.”

There were about a dozen GIs of the 7oth Infan-
try, weanng the Cross of Lorraine on their shoulders,
resting on the hill with their backs to the banks of
the road near the German foxholes from which they'd
just driven the enemy. They were quite indifferent
to the remnants left behind by the Germans. They'd
seen so much of it by then. Perhaps it's my
imagination, but there is a look in the faces of men
in combat that is characteristic, and that is not
entirely due to the fact that their beards are grown
and their faces are dirty. Ewven though they are
under complete control and are quite calm, there
i5 a wideness about their eyes and fixed staring
quality in their glance that betray their tension.
The chips are down and small details no longer
matier.

Looking out from the OGP, you could see all of
Cherbourg. The Germans were dropping smoke
shells at the bottom of the hill we were on and at
the base of the hills nearby. The wind was blowing
toward the town and the smoke drifted back to cover
their installations there. In the distance was a Ger-
It was almost
hidden in clouds of yellow dust from our shells.

I went on back to Valognes, and two days later
moved on with a port-construction outfit into Cher-
bourg. German dead still lay in the strects, Beside
the road were the wrecks of their tanks and the ever
lasting .88mm. guns. I was surprised to sec in what
good condition the town was. Most of the houses
were undamaged and we seemed to have success-
fully concentrated most of our fire on the German, -

fortifications in the town.
A DEMOLITION squad was out on the sea wall, blow-
ing a hole through it so that DUKWSs could come
in. I went over to watch some engineers remove the
wreckage of one of the main bridges in the town,
These puys take things apart and build =o fast that
the brdge literally melted away before my eyes. It
was a heavy steel structure. They had one of the
largest of our cranes set up beside it and with
acetylene torches the men would cut up huge sections
of steel and the crane would lift them to one side,
There was still one German fort which had not yet
sarrendered.  The Germans here showed they had not
learned any lessons from the Maginot Line and
Singapore. Their guns, like the guns at Singapore,
pointed mostly toward the sea and they were unable
to shell our forces in the town, While I was stand-
ing by the bridge, there was the sound of approach-
ing aircraft and a formation of nine Thunderbolts
swung over the harbour. As they pecled off one by
one, their guns spitting fire at the fort, you could
see the two black dots of their bombs drifting away
toward the fortress.  Almost all of the bombs scored
hits directly on the fort. There was a delicate pre-
cision about the operation, as though inexorable
fingers were being stretched out toward the fortifi-
cations. The fort practically disappeared in smoke
and remained shrouded in a yellowish cloud of dust
from its shattered walls.
This was the end, Cherbourg was ours,

Page |1
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AIMING HIGH, Enemy oltitude fiyers beware. This U. S. Army 120-mim (4.7-inch)
gun fires 20,000 feet higher than any other antigircraft weapon in the werld,
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GOOD GOODS. in Ponama City, Sgts. Gerald Hubbush, Louisville, Ky., and
Daon Marcus, Morwich, Conn., shop for the home folks. One native isn't interested.
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BIOMEERS . First Red Cross girls in Burma: Moxine Robertson, Portland, Oreg.;
Mary Regan, Glendale, Ohio; Judy Fitch, Hudson, Ohio; Star Giddy, New York City.

I:?Ol- Dan't let the GI's mugging distract you frem:
pool player. Me's Maj. Gen. Arthur Wilson, Naples:
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TURBAN. When the little woman writes that she nesds

|

o 5 LIME. A Yank paratrocper Down Under has

! i : -k
iroubles. Firss he tangled in a tree. Next he opened o mew beach hat, tell hrr it Ruth Roman, screun star. ::BNGPT HUMN. This German prisoner af Anj;-i
his emergency chute. Then—aw, what's the wse?  lev, did with enly = lowly towsl. On Ruth it looks good. H ! exactly a young man. Bui his oppetite is ¥*U7) |
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INGENUITY
MNebr., tells 7.5

fa'*

MUTUAL ADMIRATION. Hollywood's Donna Reed holds figure of herself in
gown for "Dorian Gray. She olso has the gown on. Thot's where it looks bast.

ROCKETS AWEIGH. Beaufighters of RAF Coastal Command now carry rocket
projettiles. Here two streak cut, while their gos starts 1o blenkel plane’s faoil.

r, Mrs, Kettleson, to gel an ayeful of jir.
terbugging. They're al a sourdough dance in o log-cabin recreation building made from local
material on an island off Alaska. It took nine long months to build the ploce, but it's worth i

: frem Rad-
illips, seaman
: = ¢, Earl N. Phi h later o
ALL _REPLEY. “Baliove s '.'I;-All'unlic. About half i d?:rfar Earl.
rd, Vo fell off a ship n 'l'l'lt_ Daculi: an invigorating



'

o

&

..”._"._

har

4
L]

; :

i

i

/
L




-v::.-:-_-_:‘\-___'__'a W T T R e e
T e s - = AN
el T b o e ey SR S

A lot of people paid a tragic price for
their fun, a blast that would dwarf a
blockbuster's shook up a considerable
portion of New England, some Georgia
Negroes planned to test their case in
court, and a Joe figured $50,000 wasn't .

too much for a hotel dick's error.

about getting you out of uniform and back into civilian
f"ﬂri:r:.‘fth]ff U:IE'E the Axis caves in? Well, last week the mag“.;lz.]ii'e
o chf;el; inted the results of a poll it had made and here's
Forty-four per cent of those questioned fawv the i i
release of all present Gls just as soon as the wkj':;'e?s. ::;:unﬁﬁ:_a::
talking about 'L'_nl:-. who want to be released, of murs.e] But
45 per cent said they thought it would be better to discharge
5;}1219[5 only as jobs become awvailable. 3
Sixty-five per cent of thosze polled felt that men now in uniform
should get the first crack at whatever jobs there are to be filled.
And 69 per cent favored compulsory military training for all
American youths in the postwar years.
h-!'_nm:s. Stanley Neff, 23-year-old son of a shipyard worker
in Miami, Fla., is one gent who doesn’t believe in compulsory
3-:1:111:;11'5-' training at any time, at least as far as he personally
is concerned,  Federal authorities last week finally collared the
young man in the room where, with the connivance of his parents,
he'd been hiding out for the past three years in order to evade
the draft. Sounds even duller than marking time on an English

fipielel

EvE.n find yourself’ wondering how the folks back home feel

THE week was punctuated by a series of tragedies on the home
front, a series which began with an exceptionally high death
toll among pleasure-seekers over the Saturday-through-Tuesday
Fourth of July holiday and which reached its climax with a mine
disaster, two railroad “wrecks (one of them invelving a troop
train), and a fire that killed at least 152 men, women and
children in the big t:nt of the Ringling Brothers and Barmum

& Bailey Circus—Tae Greatest Show on Earth. i ]
A total of 447 people lost their lives over that four-day Fourth DECEMBER TO JULY. s/Sgt. Philip J. Hans visits his honey, Peggy Scocca, in
kend—and that's a higher rate than the daily average Albany, N. Y., and gets that old White Christmas feeling from a tree she'd kept
of American battle losses so far. Most of the deaths were cansed trimmed for him all this time, His leave r-om Fort Benning, Ga., got snafued
he automobile accidents for, despife gasoline rationing, there was last winter. but Peggy never lost heart.
an estimated increase of z5 per cent in the number of carms ‘on
the roads. (Judging by the many out-of-the-state licences which
appeared in the big cities, a lot of the fuel was black-market
gtufl.} On the other hand, no deaths were caused by firecrackers,
because thers weren't any frecrackers, since all the gunpowder
manufacturers were busy making more important things.
Travel was terrific, despite an appeal by the Office of Defense
Transportation urging civilians to stay within 50 miles of their
homes over the weekend. From 10 to 25 Per cent more people
went on junkets over the Fourth this year than last and the
mte of travel was & full 100 per cent above what it was in

194z, There wasn't even standing room in many buses and trains.
Servicemen on weekend pas in the crush and were

ses were caught it

to be seen sleeping in heaps on the floor in many central ratlway

statif;ns whose [:llﬂu%lgﬂs were already ﬁﬂﬁd. R;:surts were ];lﬂmﬁegi
s Wi : “ldwood, N.J., where an overto
as witness the. town of Wildw ] et T

visitors had to be put up for the night in 1 . .
No sponer hadpfolks got home and settled down to read the

reports of holida casualties, than word came that 66 men wErLe.
’ffi;?&d and pmﬁ:mably dead in a fire that hmk.e f.'uftt 35‘-51 fm::;
below ground in the Powhatan Coal Mine, largest ;ﬂﬂ eﬁmwhg;
in Ohio, 15 miles cputh of Bellaire. The izt 8 sing sparks
falling rock broke a high-voltage trolley Wires mu.wfrkiﬁgrin
which ignited the coal. In all, there were 199 men

: to escape. Lhe
the mine at the time, but 133 of them mmﬁg :j]du l?urninges«wtiml

only way to combat the blaze was to geal o 1 schion
of }Iﬂ‘-ﬂ {.l:it and thus smother the ﬂamea agdd :i?lf g:ﬂ eﬁgf—t
S dintely, men st to work with high-speed SELL Pt was

. x i i5 5 2 -
to reach the imprisoned MIDErs, b“tf) 2::: dl';;s_ ﬁJ.]] but certamn

expected to take anywhere from two i
thz:c‘-h“ fate of the irnlucky 66 was sealed, Coroner Qlyd&t‘:;f 0?1:
prepared o pronounce the men officially dead, It 3¢~ o'
locating their bodies, so that their iarmhri; !zould get
compensation he . .edily as poss . e
Noxt day B o Bad news when 'f}""-ilh.mgn}?i:;:ﬁ
and first five carg of a r6-coach smlthi‘muud_h?u;;ytnr{;n 5 e
ville passenger train carrying 499 inductees, i a0 i :

of July wee

FROM PW TO Gl Former ltalian war prisoners, who volunteered for non-
bat duty in Lhe U, 5. Army. get the hang al it al Fort Warren, Wyo.

Coim
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servicemen, plunged from its tracks into the so-foot-
deep Clear River Gorge, near Jellico, Tenn. At
least 19 persons, including 17 soldiers, were killed
and 200 injured. Mountainfolk in the vicinity of
the wreck made the first rescues, hoisting survivors
out of the gorge by means of block-and-tackle slings.
They were soon assisted by Army doctors who rushed
to the scene in ambulances which took the injured.
to hospitals in Lake City, Lafollette, and Jellico,
all in Tennessee, and in Corbin and Williamsburg,
in Kentucky.

Next, four persons were killed and 30 injured when
the westbound Santa Fe Chief, the famous express
train, jumped thg tracks near Flagstaff, Ariz.

But the accident that really horrified the whole
nation was the fire in the circus tent, which routed
an andience of 8,000 in panic. It was in Hartford,
Conn., where the show was playing a two-day stand,
and the worst of it was that the fire broke out during
4 matinee, when the big top was jammed with
kids. At least three quarters of those who perished
were youngsters.

The animal act, the first number on the after-
noon's program, had just come to an end, and
about 1,000 wild beasts had been driven from the
arena through steel-barred minways to their cages
outside. Among them were 4o lions, 3o tigers, 30
leopards, zo bears, and 4o elephants. Fortunately
—or the tragedy might have been even worse—mnoneg
of these broke loose during the holecaust which
followed. The fire, believed to have been started
by a cigarette butt or an glectrical short circut,
bioke out in one side of the mammoth 6oo-by-200
foot tent—the largest in the world. When the blaze
was discovered, it was a tiny one, wi‘:xch witnesses
later said could have been ex_hnguighed with a
bucket of water, but within ten minutesit had spread

sughout the tent. 7

th?heg Wallendas, the famous tightrope artists, had
been scheduled to go on after the animal act and
they were already -aloft, testing their equipment.
They slid down tent poles and managed to escape,
but many others were not so lucky. Foronc thing,
the four-foot-high steel runways, through which tglg
animals had been guided back to their cages, blocked
some of the exits. For anothcr,tgreatﬂmmg blankets
of canvas fell from overhead into the arena, cover
ing and burning the shrieking, stampeding custumrl{f.
The band played in a desperate effort to Enlmh’lf ,]-L:
crowds. but it was no use. Parents trapped Mg

up in the grandstand seats threw their children :;Iar.-.rtf_l
into the tanbark, hoping against hope that the tots
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would survive and find their way out. Other parents,
in the uproar, grabbed the hands of the wrong
children, léd them to safety, then discovered their
error, and tried to battle their way back into the
inferno to find their own offspring. :

" No one in the circus business has ever seen any-
thing as horrible as this,’" said Felix Adler, one of |
the profession’s. most famous. clowais.— For
afterwards, distraught relatives wandered through
the Hartford Armory, to which the unidentified dead
were taken, trying to find their dear ones. Some of
the bodies were so badly charred that Mayor William
H. Mortensen suggested a mass burial.

Investigations, under Governor Raymond E.
Baldwin, were commenced at once by Mayor
Mortensen, County Coroner Frank E. Healy, and
State Police Commissioner Edward J. Hickey.
Police Prosecutor 5. Burr Leikind ordered man-
slaughter charges brought against five employees of
the circus—the vice president, general manager,
chief electrician, chief wagon and tractor man, and
the boss canvas man, They were taken into custody
by Hartford police and released in a total of $60,000
bail pending a hearing on July 19.

States Attorney H. M. Alcorn, Jr., said that the
circus was not equipped with adequate fire-fighting
equipment and that it lacked sufficient trained fire-
fighting personnel. But his most damaging discovery
was that the tent was * highly inflammable” and
that it " had been treated with paraffin diluted with
gasoline " to waterproof it.

By the end of the week, 143 persons were still in
the hospital suffering from burns and 4o of them
were in such a critical condition that they were being
kept alive only by administering doses of sulfa
drugs, blood plasma, and penicillin. Circus officials
estimated the damage at $300,000 and said that the
loss was thoroughly covered in the States and with,
Lloyds of London. The show, however, will be out
of the running until late summer. What's left of it
has been taken batk to its winter headquarters
at Sarasota, Fla., to be fitted with the odds and
ends of last year's equipment.

ooks as if the American voter is in for one of the

shortest Presidential campaigns in the nation’s
history. Governor Thomas E. Dewey, of New York,
the Republican candidate, plans to make a seven-
week speaking tour of the country, starting not before
Labor Day, and expects to rely mainly on the radio
and press to carry his message to the voters. Presi-
dent Roosevelt, should he become the Democratic

candidate, as many people believe he will, is not ex-
pected to start his campaign until after Dewey does.
There were persistent but unconfirmed reports that
the President intended to go to Normandy soon, and
that he perbaps would make a speech thers by trans-

Atlantic radio, accepting the nomination,  Just
thought you might like to know, Joe, in case you
Eﬂﬂjﬂhﬂ-ﬂﬂeﬁﬁ#hcﬁliaﬂ clothes o the beach-

General Charles de Gaullg, leader of the French
National Committee, arrived in Washington onehis
first visit to the U. 5., and was received by the
President and other members of officialdom with the
full honors to which heads of states are entitled,
Dopesters on Capitol Hill said there were signs that
the U. S. might grant the Geneml's provisional
government recognition in fact though not in lnw.

Vice-Admiral William L. Vickery, vice-chairman
of the Marntime Commission, announced in Washing-

E

P GIRL. Gls visiting Café Zanz'
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hﬂr. in New York, have 1his doll call
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€M in time to catch early-marning.trans




ton that American shj

ﬂﬁtb?: Igmh- and dﬂdipya;dsamgusha :
capable o _landmg 1,000 men with o i

o e RS PPorting {anks

YANK The Army Weekly o JULY W

Dough is changing hands so fast back home that

But, barring serious military reverses, spending is
the government mint is working night and day to

not going to continue at that rate from here on in—

bed ; W Craft—eqe you have the word of : . y - t.

descrl as bumg a small h of wWihich wasg el h of Representative Clarence Can- print §1 and §5 bills to replace those that wear oul

.._mli—al‘e going to play a b par{ ina.n:ih Navy in Eﬁli‘:f Missouri, for that. Cannon, who is chairman  Production has risen to 14 billion bills of all denomi-
A 1]

2 House Mll}ta_r}r Affairs Committes, announced
Wt war appropriations have Ppassed the peak " and
that from now on they'll diminish at an increasingly
rapid rate, unless, of course, something goes Sour
with the plans. The reason for this, he =aid, is that
the construction of war plants is virtually t{.‘rIl'lplﬂtEd.
and will henceforth require appropriations only for
operation and maintenance. He added that more
war plants were built than were actually needed be-
cause of the threat of destruction of some of them
by bombing—a threat which never came off.

Cannon also pointed out that stockpiles of all
materials except ships, planes, heavy artillery, and

nations a year, which is 50 per cent mory than wert
uired in 1939,
m”:']I'htzi good folk of Kansas, faced with a record-
breaking wheat crop and hardly any one to help get
it in, have been slighting their regular jobs to help
with the harvest, The Stafford County Commis-
sioners, for example, held their regular meeting at
3 a.m.jso that they could finish business and get to
the fields by 6, and, in Pawnee, emergency harvest
workers included Sam Dumler, the town barber;
W. E. Carter, a local jeweler; Clayton Milloway,
the county treasurer; Ray Monger, deputy treasuret;
and Vincent Fleming, county attorney. At Mc-

\rﬂﬁtlg laws of the have al
sent overseas to all the majq, : & already been
mﬂm&n Wan:t to vote in ]n:xti? ?;i'[:r;?;;‘rﬁlpf“ﬁ“'
t = two such officers have armived j Etht:uttl:m,
and have appointed soldjtrnvuting um::lﬂm & ET%
in a

outfits, down to company 1,.
with the complexiting gfl'ﬁif:l' otin P GIs wrestle

E B ammunition are large, and that shipping losses have  Pherson, the Rev. G. C. Browne worked shoulder
= various states, voting laws of the been smaller than it was at first ﬂ1{[:£gh% they might to shoulder with his parishoners at bringing in the
- The German High Commang has been be. He didn't think that post-war appropriations sheaves, The Kansas crop this year, according to
to ration the use of gasoline for milita, compelled would be as low as pre-war levels because the U. S, the U. 5, Defiartment of Agriculture, will come to
ii thanks to the pasting which Nazi e 'Y purposes,  will probably maintain strong air and sea forces for 174 million bushels; last year it was 144 and the
it have been given by Alliedq bﬂmhe?*s C:I?tl:j“ centers  at least ten years after the Armistice, and he said it annual average for the past ten years has been
18 Amold, head of the AAF, saiq in W eneral H. H.  was up to private industry to provide most of the 1z5 million bushels.

ok
man production of both gamlin“ashmg‘tun, Ger-

: jobs that will be needed by the 11 million military
been cut at least two thirds in s et e

Encouraged by a recent ruling of the U. 5.
personnel and zo million war workers who will be

Supreme Court invalidating a Texas primary which

- e : this way, and the looking § i i icipated in exclusive ite vote

| enemy is now drawin : 1 ng for something to do when the guns stop firing.  was participated in exclusively by white voters,

; cunﬁz::ued el v:rgl,ﬂnw;:g r';eti:é:-:lvl:::] fuel_ tj-ltlf.I:‘:rlPhel_f. - ¢ man}:PELEM Iiu Georgia attempted to vote in their

| fronts in Normandy and Italy L ELL, you Baltimoreans, the Oriole Baseball state’s primaries. Nothing doing, they were told:

' The clearest proof of the ;ﬁfﬁ i, ; Park, home of the Baltimore International their registrations simply couldn’t be found. So

i bombings, General Arnold = ; s“nm of Allied League baseball téam, is no more. The grandstands now the frustrated voters are going to carry a test
failure of the Luftwaffe to h.iff;::?;n Uel;:. was the were destroyed by fire at daybreak, and 4o minutes  case to the courts. . :

: ports and the crowded French beachll:IlE d‘i‘ld English  after the alarm was turned in, Baltimore's Repub- Norman H. Davis, chairman of the American Red
period around D-Day. * Here ' i ead during the lican Mayor, Theodore Roosevelt McKeldin, showed  Cross since 1938, died at Hot Springs, Va. . . . Mrs.
et S A bt - ¢re,  he said, “was a  up on the scene and went into his customary act of Frank James, widow of the famous outlaw who
avﬁtor’s e never been seen before. It was an %lﬁ:ﬁb‘l;ﬁng Tt;:grﬂaph;d hglﬁutﬂgrﬁ ths. hi’llmsl'?':'ll.jd waz}:z thx:]bmﬂéer of ther:;\ren more famous Jesse, died

z o v nly the weel re he I that he h: in Excelsior Springs, Mo.

Thﬁ'l'f: s nothing particularly new about the robot already handed out his Im,nmtjr':’su:.:h picture and A pirl was Enmgsm Maureen O'Hara, the screen
bomb, it became known, when General Amold dis- he got rid of several hundred more at the fire. star, and her husband, Lt. Will Price. . . . Rise
closed that _‘tht: . 5, had one almost ready for use Folks in Bedford, N. H., and for milesand miles Stevens, Metropolitan opera star and movie singer
away back in the first World War. At that time, he around, had a noisier Fourth of July than they had and wife of Walter Molnar, the Hungarian actor,
said, Charles F. Kettering, vice-president of General ever figured on when, precisely at the midnight became the mother of a boy.

Motors and head of the company’s research organiza--  ushering in the grand and glorious day, 350 cases of Colonel Elliott Roosevelt, son of the President
tion, and the late Elmer Ambrose Sperry, the dynamite explodedin the JohnB. Varreck & DuPont  and a member of the AAF, became engaged to Cap-
gyroscope' man, collaborated on just such a bomb. Warehouse. Thousands of windows in homes within  tain Ruth Briggs, a Wac sécretary on the staff of
“In 1917,"" the General went on, " Kettering and I  a radius of 75 miles were shattered, but miracu- General Dwight D. Eisenhower.

worked on a pilotless aircraft, and by 1918 we had Ilously no fatalities were reported, although a number

constructed what we called “the Aying bug.' Wesaid of persons were cut by flying glass. Trees near the I'r was announced that Capt. Burpess Meredith,
it was good enough to put into the Ear, but the war warehouse were uprooted and the tops of others for of the AAF, would be the star in a forthcoming
ended too soon for it to be tried out . . . In the interval  hundreds of fect around were sheered off. The ex- movie built around the experiences of Ernie Pyle,
since the last war we worked on the problem of how  plosion cracked the walls of buildings 15 miles away the Pulitzer Prize-winning war correspondent and

long we could control it. 'We could control it for 100
miles, but we decided we could get more havoc and
destruction from precision bombing, as we have de:
veloped it, as compared with the same effort ex-
pended on flying bugs. We believe that is still true.”™

omorrOW, 2t this time, your Uncle Sam will have
Tspunt $ 140,000,000 more on the war than he has at

this moment.

dishing it out ever since July,
per diem. The Treasu
in Washington, showe

ing a global war
(hold on to your
four vears,

DooD IT. J'-'"_i

That’s the rate at which he's been
1940—140 million fish
ry's annual repert, made public
od that preparing for and fight-

has cost the U. 5. just about 200
hats) billion dollars during the past

Fori

e

MachAri
srrdu

in Nashua, N. H. People in Manchester, N, H., only
five miles from the blast, figured that the nearby
Army airfield was being bombed and scrammed out
into the streets, where they milled around until police
cars, equipped with loudspeakers, armived to re-
assure them. Fifty miles away, in Fitchburg, Mass.,
hundreds of people felt the blast and fled from their
homes, and windows were shattered in Worcester,
Mass., a good jo miles off. Mrs. Alvina Hould, of
Bedford, who lives a quarter of a mile away from the
hole that used to be the warehouse, said that in ad-
dition 1o smashing windows and deor casings in her
home, the explosion blew a large bottle of perfume
*right through the wall in the second story and
then back into a downstairs room."" .

JOURNEY'S END. A wounded G| from the ETO is li

hopspital plane at

Atlantic City. N J. He's ane of &40 (ra
o aw York to institutions nearer their

friend of the ordinary Joe.

When Pvt. Robert Kirstein got a six-hour pass
from the New York P.O.E. he naturally hotfooted
it for the Manhattan hotel where his wife, a red-
haired night-club singer named Marcia Dale, was
living. Imagine his mortification, and his wife's,
when shortly after his arrival in her room, the house
dicks bepan whamming away on the deor. Not
only that, but they barged right in, despite the fact
that neither the private nor his wife had any clothes
on, and ordered the couple to leave. Such an in-
dignity shouldn’t be suffered even by a GI, say
Pvt. Kirstein and Miss Dale, and they've taken their
case to court, asking $50,000 damages for the gum-
shoes' boner,

: R Y G e WYY
TOUGH GUY Boyd Thurlin, 4,
of Sperry, Okla,, is a veteran
cigar smoker and tobacco chewer,




Mail Call

Airborne Argument
Diear Yang,

In answer to the discontented glider rider, we
would like to make something clear. Anyone who
would not gripe about not receiving more pay is a
fool.  As far the jump pay of paratroopers, that is
open for anvone who cares to jump and can make
the grade. “Men are taken from every branch of
setvice in the Army, including Glider Infantry,

As for risk. The men higher up should " know
what they are doing when they set the pay standard.

The paratroopers who jumped in France will admit
that the glider riders deserve more pay, for a lot of
us saw them come in. Don't make yourself appear
small, glider riders, by bringing up the risks in-
volved. -

We think you eam more pay, so why slam us
because you are not griting it?

R R. McCLELLAND
CARL C. SELF
4 And about 100 more beat-up paratreopers
Somewhere in France.

Dear Yani, 2

I'm just one of the many guys that haven’t written
you before becayse we always Seem to be satisfied
with what you print. I get a great kick out of the
arguing that goes on continuously in * Mail Call.”’
I can sit back and read their letters, so long as it
doesn’t concern Mef Well, this week, there was a
letter from the " Glider Riders,'" in answer to rst
Sgt. Smith's gripe @bout the diseffect of the new
T /O on the parachute troops. Well, the T /0 doesn't
make a damn to me, but when the “ glider spiders "
say they'll match anything the jump bovs do—oOh,
My aching back! If those guys are serions, here's
my offer. Find them and tell them that for EVEry
jump they make at goo feet, I'll go up in their

lider—barefooted, without a chute. I don't want
the readers to think I'm bragging. I'm not. What
I just said is my honest offer, and for all who doubt
me, bring your donbts out in the Yawk and if the
people with authority to do so will bring about this
arrangement, brother, I'll see a “ Glider Slider ™
turning whiter. As for the chances of the two outhits.
Well, would those D.B.s (dear boys) compare the”
survivors of a crash landing with the sarvivors of an
unopened chute and have guts enough to send
the troe score to YanNk?

R H. W_ Paratrooper

Brilain.
Dear Yank,

I"ve read both sides of your Glider and Paratroop
arguments and sincerely believe they both have legiti-
mate gripes. Instead of bickering, T would like to
offer a suggestion to remedy the situation. Since
the Glider-men want the money and the Pamatroopers
need the men {and they really do). let's get together
a little. We have enough C-475 for all and plenty
of extra chotes, so what say, Glider-Riders? There's
a long road ahead and hardly time to wait for troops
in the I, 5. to réopen and go through Parachute
School.

Britain.

W. I A, Pambroopar

Dear Yanx,
Here is an answer to both 1st Sgt. Smith and the
Glider Riders. We have respect -for both outfits
because we are Airborne in every sense of the word.
We ride Gliders and C-475 and quite a few of us are
valified jumpers, yet we receive no jump pay or
ying pay. We'll take and do take all the ¢ s
they dish gut in this unholy war. We're not griping,
understand, we only want everyone to know that
no matter what the gripe is, there's always a bigger
OnE.
A Faw Alrboma Engrs.
Britain,

Diear ¥ane, i

I have noticed in the past that in this magazine
as vell as other service publications that every time
a Paratrooper ventures an opinion on some sabject,
that a bunch of Glider Riders gang up on him and
do @ lot of yowling and inevitably (irregardless of
the topic in question) wind up on the same theme—
“and we don't get any extra pay!'’ Now pride of
unit is a fine thing, but is this really that or just
sour grapes? Honestly, it's not our fault they don't
get extra dough. We think they eam it, too. If
they actually do think they're a befter outfit, that’s
O.K, We can't stop them from dreaming. The
point is, it's time to forget this petty bickering
between - outfits and remember that we're not a
bunch of little teams but one big team all pulling
together. .

Let's bury the hatchet, men—in Hitler's head, il
possible—and we'll all live happily ever after,

Pic. B, JOHHION, Pemtroopar

Britain.
* [Amen—EdJ
st Sgt. vs. M/Sgt.
Dear Yanx,
Yuk, yuk, yuk. Oh boy, Yawk, this is good.

We're way down here six miles below hell. COne
day we were all lounging around, what with the
heat, etc,, when the first-Zergeant walked up and
started eating us out. Well, there was a master

sergeant snoozing in the shade, and the noise woke
him. 5o he got tough, and first thing you know the
master sergeant and the first sergeant were having

words; as the English say. And, of course, the
argument soon boiled down to a question of ranlk,
with each sergeant claiming he was boss since he
had the highest rank and _among NCOs.
Now the whole cutfit is divided into two camps,
and we're all involved. What's right, Vamx?

Tisar. YIRCEMT DOLICH
New Guinea.

TMaster sergeants and first sergeants are of equal
rank, both being In the first grade of enlisted men.

YANK is pablighed weebly by the ewlisied wien of the U, 5. Arwy and is for sale only fo those in
from YANK wmay be reproduced if they are not restricied by ;
frrior permitssion has been granted for each item lo be reproduced. Conle
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Missing Flowers

Yank, p : =
De;;r the first time since my induction I have a

gripe, and 1 believe that if yputhe-iliz with me ypu will
is gripe is a just one.
?ﬂ%‘ﬁe&h\?ﬁgﬁs to lj_“.nstrr. and three months
to Mother's Day, a poop sheet from_higher head-
quarters was read to.us, informing us that this year
we would have the opportuity to send candy, ﬂm\‘rr.l..
and sundrics to commemorate these two great days
in the American soldier's year. One was Easter, a
day whose tradition we are fighting to uphold, and
the other was Mother's Day, which once more brings
us back to our childhood days, Quickly the Gls
queurd up at the PX to take advantage of this oppor-
tunity, and walked away with the feeling of complete
satisfaction that Mother had not been forgotten this

, ¥ear even though we are many miles apart,

Anxiously we awaited the daily mail for word that
would touch our hearts, that the flowers were re-
ceijved and so very deeply appreciated, but no such
word came. Letters dated Easter, letters dated
Mother's Day—still no word of having received the

ts.
gﬂis that what iz meant by  Nothing is too pood
for the I:vu{s overseas?'' Mot that we expect much;
we are willing to carry on till victory is ours, ‘hut )
we don't care to be used for suckers, There is a
discrepancy somewhere, or perhaps a stronger term
may be more appropriate. o

Just a gripe—but out of curiosity, how many
more feel the same? L

Pic. JOHM E. STOME

Ak . ROBERT GROMLEY
Britain. gy e R DOARD™  Ple RICHARD T, BORSY
TiSat. FRED SCHABEL Phe. FRAHK D, DuBREE
Dear Yank,

About two months ago, our PX took in orders to
be sent to the States to send flowers home for
Mother's Day. We received words from home say-
ing that our mothers had not received them yet.
We arc not worried about the money, but just why

didn’t they receive the Aowers? The PX is no
longer here, so we can't ask them.

Pie. F. VERA

Pfc. B, KIELBASA

TI3 B. GILLIS

Placed a gift order with his
Exchange and learns that it has been delivered
Mmﬂh&ﬂﬂtﬁrchmpm . The

the armed services. Stories. ral ; 7
Iawe or wulitary regulations, provided proper credit is given. reﬂgﬂ;f;mﬂ;:;m:ﬁg:ﬂ olluer talerial
mis reviened bj’ E- 5. I"'jl'*.tﬂr‘}l CERSOFE. ved amd jmﬁ'—
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ced by only three of the
gripe—T|5 Charles A. Lau,
. F. ¥era—have been

Censor’'s Folly
Following is a photographic facsimile of a letter—
the whole of it—recently received in Yawk's office:

[Yes and no, but don't quote us—Ed.]

Prunes To Prunie

Lindsay
In answer to the letter from Betty Jane
in your issue of the 25th June we would like to say
rords.

= {Ie;‘r}r:u, Betty, will look at .t.hs front page of ﬂf.:-
Vanx you will see the motto. By the men ey
the men in the gervice.”! That pretty well sum
" eﬂ-. cituation. Most of us soldiers like Y ANk as it
L E‘dun't appreciate censorship from mwln_mlf.
:m§ 5 f us have a futnre generation a_.lt home right
“ 9 home we can be “as gentle as

now. When w2 funuw there is a war to win, and

has lace in it.

fea jes Liandsay. Eﬂ“ﬁf]'cﬂ. Ll :
Eeyﬂunsm’ﬁd aweat out Sl R Ea?ewurhklf
we do, you

would put more time in yo
and forget about the language we OsE. Although

we do agree with you on the im, r use of the
Lord’s Name. g

We are not enclosing our pictures, Betty Jane, as
we are not big, strong and couragrous men.'” We,
ton, are only human.
Somewhere in France, A Faw Fallews in France
Dear Yawk,

In * Mail Call * we find a letter from a girl who is
not ' our Aunt Prunie.” and we are very surprised
that such a nice girl would want her picture in a
Mag that uses such terrible expressions. | | .
Britain. Yolce of the Infaniry [Quesn of Battle)
Dear Yaxx,

Miss Betty Jane Lindsay’s letter has aroused a
number of very vivid discussions among the men
of our Company. E

Her critic on the ose of rough and next-to-profane
language in your publication is so significant of a
widespread sentiment on the American home front
that it cannot be often enough brought to the atten-
tion of our fighting men. :

The remotencss of oor home country from the
battlefields is the cause that our people don’t grasp
the atmosphere we live in.

They live sheltered and in comfort, with the ser-
wices of our civilization at their disposal, the same
way we used to live before we were called to the
forces. They do not realize that the change from
such a life to our existence, based on canned rations
and mod dugouts, with death in the air and murder
in our hearts, so we can survive, must have its re-
actions on a man's mind.

We do not tend nor expect to be pot on anybody’s
hero list. We are here to do our duty, a dirty and
hazardous job, so we can go home and start life all
OVEr again.
Britain. Ti5 ALFRED STIERER
Dear Yawe,

.. .Inayearand a half of reading ¥Yawk, we have
never seen the Lord's name taken in vain, except in
a guotation from a GI that's seen plenty of action. . .
We appreciate the Jovely picture, Aunt Prunie. But

d ! Oh, goodness! It's above your knees!
;?l;i;ﬁs 1 54 i The Disgusied b};un of Hut 12

Dear ¥ame, ;

. .. We uze bad language because: (1) there are
only Gls present to hear our outbursts, (2) we have
been in the too long am!ui:_!.*erseas Lon Img{;—;
gay, * Oh, fudge!" when something goes wrong,
cu};singiﬂagoodwaytulstuﬂstmmandthus
prevent a mental crack op. . . T o

P.5. Judging from her picture, she is defimitely not
my Aunt Prunie, I would send my picture for
publication, but modesty forbids.

Britain,

Dear Yask, ,
. . . But please, Miss Lindsay, keep your nose out

of the way, Our magazine takes care of its literature

and its lanpuage. . . . :

5/Sgt. EDWIN SCHWARTL

Britain,

I, too, agree with the boy's statement,—Censor.

Insulting The Ancients
Dear Yank, !

The excellent article in the z5th June issue, " The
First Eight Days,'® states that some German prisoners
were “ solidly built, hairy, Cro-Magnon types.'" This
15 unjust to Cro-Magnon man. The skeletons of the
;ald stone-age people who have been labelled * Cro-
Magnon men ” (from the French village near which
the best preserved specimens have been found) show
that they were in all respects similar to modern men,
except that they were considerably taller and had
donsiderably larger brins—in other wornds, they were
very fine specimens of medern man.  Whether they
were, hairy or not there is, of course, no way of
telling.

On the assumption that Cpl. John Preston meant
to be uncomplimentary. T think he probably had in
mind Neanderthal men, also men of the old stone
age, so-called because the fArst specimen was found in
the Neanderthal walley in Germany. These indivi-
duals were short, bandy-legged, very powerlully
buoilt, extremely bestle-browed, neckless, chinless,
probably much less intelligent than modern men and
in ather ways unattractive. They were, in fact, so
different from modern man that most anthropologists
regard them as a different species—about as closely
related to us, as say, a zebra is to a horse, [All living
men, of course, belong to the same species.) Because
they resembled the apes in so many respects, it is
reasonable to guess that they were very hairy. There
is, however, nothing to show that they ever acted
like Maziz, and in faimess to an extinct species,
which can't defend itself, they should be given the
benefit of the doubt.

The point is so minor that [ shouldn’t raise it if
it weren't for the facts that (a) it's Sunday after-
neon; (b) our extinct ancestors and cousins are in-
teresting to a lot of people and ought to be better
known; and (c) the question hasn't got a thing to do
with either the Army or the war.

Lt. 1. W. BISHOP, JAGD

Britain.

YANK'S AFN
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Highlights for the week of July 18

13301400808 CROSDY—Variaty

a la carte, haadlining Bob's Swingsiers,
vocah by The maesiro himeell, aisisted
by the Fied Pipars, and bantar by Les
Tramayne and Shirdey Mitchall

1130—1215-COMBINID ORCHES-
TRATIOMS—BBC"s Marman 'Wooland

n and
AFM's Cpl. Hamry Lytis plck the bast
populsr minic of Amearica and Britabn
in this new wackly feature,

TUESDAY 2005—2035-RHS AND ALLEM—
Tha Bums housahold—Goorge and
Gracie—angage i an uproarious advaen-
tura involving a prominent guest shar
idded features are songs by Jimmy Cash
and music by Falix Mills Orchestra.
2115—2145-008 HOPE—The fast
wEn"Es‘“r talking Bob and his hilaticds half-hour, | |
with his antire cast, including Frances
Langford, Jermy Colonna and Ve Yegue.
1805—1900-G] SUPPER CLUB=Your
requast tunes, picked from the sxten-
slve AFM record files by Cpl Jehn
MacHamars

SUNDAY

MONDAY

THURSDAY

1905—1935-FRED ALLEW—An
inzight into the problems ol the day,
a1 Frad tours Allen's Allay to interviaw
his strange collection of neighbors,
Mansic by Hi-lo Jack and rha Dame and
Al Goodman's Orchestra.

1330—1400—=YANK's RADIO
EDITION.
1935—2000—-COMDUCTED BY FAITH
- mugle, miy #nd  con-
ducted by Parcy Faith,

HEWS EVERY HOUR OM THE HOUR,

1375kc. 1402ke. 1411 ke, 1420ke. 1447 ke,
2181 m. 213.9m. 212.6m. 211.3m. 207.3m.

FRIDAY

SATURDRY




e -

AT CLEVELAMND, Nick Etten and Don Sovoge, Yonkee infielders, hﬂh_ »
try for Buddy Rosar's pop fly in the 11th inning. Both missed and hl:l"
landed on Savage's chest. Thanks to this mix-up, Resar was safe at ﬁrl-'l

AT PHILADELPHIA, Steve Mesner of Reds practically turns a somersault in an
effort to catch Meon Mullins, who came tearing into third on Bill Lee’s attempted
bunt. That's umpire George Barr calling Mullins safe. Reds trimmed the Phillies, 4-3.

AT PITTSBURGH, Noppy Reyes, of Giants,
Frank Zaok, Pirates' shortstep,
inning, Pirates won, 7-6, snapp

gets an eyeful of glove as t

Lfnrcn him out ot second hase in 10th
ing the Giants' five-game winning streak,

AT CHICAGO, Ralph Hodgin of White Sox sl
inning with winning run as Rick Fer:;:!, i:’::ldu i sofely in 101h

hi .
hold o throw fram the cutfiald, Hedgin's run gave IET:::H ettty IFE-"I‘ =
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: ‘i\’etﬁnaﬂy have
alent-rich Boston
League pennait -I';?hv:r won the American
{ion s none t‘t; source of our informa-
who is kn{:-w:: ‘m? !.;nth:n oy R
divorce court—as tﬁz ‘E;::aracslte's Dongne one
Rgdhgn Beast is no longer connected with the
% and therefore is free to roll out*his

s0ap box and speak his piece any time he
p}easels. When Tom Yawkey began unloading
his million-dollar ball club a few years ago,
he sold Foxx outright to the Chicago Cubs,
After a dismal season with the Cubs in 1842
Foxx retired from baseball, supposedly for
keeps, and went into the oil business. But the
wartime manpower shortage brought him
back, and now he is a part-time third base-
man and eatcher for the Cubs as well as a
full-time authority on the Boston Red Sox

The Beast didn't come right out and vel-
unteer his information on the Red Sox. Some-
hu“_r' or olth_e.-r the conversation swung around
to Connie Mack and Joe Cronin, and we
E;kfr-?rt‘:gﬁ it l‘liva? éhat Cronin, after buying

¥ all o onni ’
couldn’t win a pennant. g Markh greatimiyy

“The difference,” the Beast said, “is that
one manager knew what he was doing and
the other didn't. Cronin didn't. If he had
handled our pitchers properly we might have
won several pennants. Our hitting was al-
ways good. but the pitching didn't hold up.
It wasn't the fault of the pitchers, either.
They could have won if Cronin had used
more judgment in picking their spots. Didn't
every one of them turn out to be winners
a‘fte-_r they got away from Boston?"

Since the Beast turned out to be such a
convincing authority on the Red Sox. we
wondered if he wouldn't spare us a few
words about his present employers, the Chi-
cago Cubs. We asked why Jimmy Wilson was
given the opportunity to resign, and if it was
true that the Cubs were rehiring all of their
Eld kmanagers until they got Joe McCarthy

ack.

“Wilson was a good, sound baseball man,
and make no mistake about that,” the Beast
said. “But he was too easy-going for a man-
ager. He would argue with his players in-
stead of telling them off. Now, Charlie Grimm
iz different. When he took over the team he
called us together for a meeting and told us
he was boss and that his word would be law,

That was probably the last meeting we'll have.
because everybody understood him. That is,
everybody but Novikoff. Lou never under-
stands anything the first time anvhow,

“One of the first things Grimm told us was
that he expected everybody to be in his room
by midnight. He warned us if anybody was
caught- out after 12 he would be fined
$50. Then he turned to Lou and said: ‘Novi-
koff, I'll bet you another 50 you will be the
first one I catch.’ Sure enough, the very next
night Grimm caught Lou out of his room at
1:30 in the morning, He was sitting in the
hotel lobby listening to the radio and had
forgotten what time it was.”

Novikoft is always a good subject, so we
kicked him around for a while.

“The trouble with Lou,” the Beast ex-
plained, “is that he is a bad ball hitter. In
the minor leagues he could afford to hit bad
balls all day long, because he probably
wouldn't look at one good pitcher a week. Up
here it's different. He’s looking at good pitch-
ers every day. There's only one way to play
Novikoff, Just stick him in the outfield and
leave him alone. Either he will wake up and
learn_something or he will be a minor-league
plaver the rest of his life.”

The Beast sounded almost like a manager
himself. He paused for a moment, then
laughed:

“I puess I do at that. Maybe it's because I

"

Harry Danning {left), former New

F L

~E of the first Americans to land in France

waz Lt. Bob Haolperin, an ex-Brooklyn
Dodger footballer, who went ashore with the
Navy and marked the beaches for the assault-
ing infantry. . . . When Lt. Col. Wallace Wade, the
Duke football coach, was recovering from a
broken leg last winter he complained bitterly
about being cooped Jp and wanted to be sent
overseas or else given a CDD, Wade got his wish
and was shipped to England to command a field-
artillery battery for the invasion. . .. Ben Jones’
son Jimmy, who helped his father train Lawrin,
Whirlaway and Pensive, has been commissioned
a lieutenant in the Coast Guard and is stationed
in Charleston, 5. C. . . . According to Capt, Steve
Hamas, who ought to know about such things,
the best looking boxing prospect in the ETO is
Pfc. Tut (King) Tabor, a sharp-punching middle-
weight from Oakland, Calif., who wears glasses
and looks like Tommy Dorsey. . . . The two top
invasion thiefs. Gen. Dwight D, Eisenhower and

want to be a manager so badly. Old baseball
players usually do.” . f
The_Beast is a realist; he admits he's not
half the player he was. If it weren't for the
war, he wouldn't be playing today. He came
back because he wanted to manage some day.
“If I ever do become a manager,” he con-
tinued, “I hope I can be as successful as
Connie Mack. He was the best; he knew his
men and he knew how to handle them.
There's one incident between Mr. Mack and
me that still stands out in my memory. May-
be it will show vou what I mean, g
“We were playing the Yankees, and it was
a tight game. I was leading off in the ninth
inning, so I asked Mr. Mack what he wanted
me to do. He looked at me coldly and said:

‘Jimmy, what have you been drinking? I _5§

was speechless for a minute. I hadn’t been
drinking and I couldn't understand why Mr.
Mack should think so. Finally I said: ‘Noth-
ing but water, Mr. Mack.'

“+All right. then,” he answered, ‘go up
there and use your own judgment.’ I worried
about this all the way fo 5t. Louis, and the
next morning I told Mr. Mack: ‘I don’t under-
stand that remark you made in Philadelphia.
¥ou know I haven't been drinking.'

“‘I know ' it,' Mr. Mack said, '‘but there
were others listening, and some of them had.
I wanted to let them know I would as soon
bawl vou put for drinking as anybody.” "

Lt. Gen. Omar M. Bradley, played on the same
football team at West Point in 1915. . . . Lt. Comdyr.
George Earnshaw, the old Athletic pitcher, was
wounded in a naval engagement in the South
Pacific. He commands a gun crew on an aircraft
carrier. . . . This probably isn't news to any-
body in the American League, but Lt. Cormdr.
Mickey Cochrane says A/S Virgil (Fire) Trucks,
former Detroit pitcher, can throw as fast as

" Bob Feller or Dizzy Dean.

Commissioned: Bill Dickey, veteran Yankee
catcher, as a lieutenant in the Navy; Glenn Dohbg,
passing star of last year's powerful Randolph
Field Flvers, as a second lieutenant in the AAF.
.. . Discharged: Pat Filley, Notre Dame football
captain, and Wilbur Moore, former Minnesota-
Washington Redskin back, from the Marines
with CDDs: Sgt. Ray Robinson, uncrowned wel-
terweight champion. from the Army, with a
CDD. . . . Ordered for induction: Calvin Coolidge
Mclish, Dodgers' schoolboy pitcher, by the Navy;
Mark Christman, third baseman of Browns, by
the Army; George Caster, Browns' pitcher, by
the Navy. . . . Rejected: Ron Morthey, Phillies’
outfielder, because of high blood pressure: in-
fielder Bebby Deerr and outfieclder Leon Culberson
of the Red Sox, because of knee injuries,

BATTERY. 5g!-

York Giant calc

her. and Sgt. Red Ruffing, "f:lr!l:'ee
& over before going inle
at Lang Beach, Calif.

talk things

pitching dceé.
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Rescue at Truk

By 5gt. LARRY McMANUS

YANK S5taff Correspondent
EaRL. Hampom—A submarine, many ‘people
P believe, 15 a sleek, stealthy craft devoted to

the science of destruction and manned by
pallid sailors who consider a mission successful

aanly when thousands of tons of enemy shipping

have been zent to the bottom of the sea,

If that is true, then the [U.5.5. Tang's mission
in the two-day attack on Truk was a failure. For
on that trip, the sub sank only two objects—
Navy scout planes, venerable OS2U Kingfishers
which were set afire by the Tang's deck guns,

It was in the first raid on the first day of the
Truk attack that a Jap shell blew a four-foot
hole in the port wing of the TBF (Grumman
Avenger) piloted by Lt. (jg) Scoft Scammell II
of Yardley, Pa, Scammell continued his run and
dropped his bomb on the atoll before banking
steeply for a crash landing in’ the ocean. A fire
kindled by the shell near the wing tank changed
his plans. and to prevent an explosion that prob-
ably—would have killed him and his crew, he
ditched the plane in the lagoon two miles south
af Duhblon Istand; principal Jap base of the atoll,

“The indicator read 200 knots when we hit the
water,” said Harry B. Gemmell ARMIc of Phila-
delphia, Pa., the radioman, “and we usually land
at about 80, Somehow nobody was hurt. We just
climbed into the raft and took a ook around. We
zaw Dublon a short distance away and- started

™ naddiing like hell”

™

Scammell, Gemmell and Joseph D. Gendron
AMM2c of Oakland, R. L, the turret gunner.
wanted to raise the sail but they were afraid the
Japs would spot them if they did.

“The sail is yvellow on one side and blue on the
other.” said Gendron, “It's okay when wou're
sailing away from the Japs: you can face the
blue side towsard them. Bul what can you do
when you're right in the middie of the Japs?"

The three airmen solved that problem, after a
fashion, by folding the sail to hide its yellow
side, This left a ridiculously small surface but
enough to help somewhat as they paddled to-
ward the sea.
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Two more strikes hit Dublon while the raft
was in the lagoon, and Jap planes fled into the
clouds as American fiyers blasted the navy yard
there. Between raids the men in the raft watched
the Japs come out from their cover, make fero-

cious passes at the emply air and then go into

hiding again as the Americans returned.

“We'd see a flight of planes overhead,” Gem-
mell said, “and we'd make helieve they were
FiFs (Grumman Helleats) coming to protect us
Then those damned meatballs would show up on
each wing.” When that happened, the men tried
to cover the bright yellow raft with their bodies
and with the blue side of the sail.

At noon, four hours after their crash inside the
Truk reef, the three men steered their raft into
the open sea between the islands forming South
Pass, Joe Gendron, the only one aboard who
wasn't seasick, bailed out the raft until the Tang
—directed by, fighter planes circling ahove—
pulled alongside four miles southeast of Ollan
Izsland, The three men were hauled aboard the
sub, Lt. Comdr. Richard H. O'Kane of San Raph-
ael, Calif., commanding the Tang, told them to
bring the raft aboard, too, “For my kid,” he said.

Some time later another fyer was reported
down off Kuop Island, 30 miles to the easi. To
save time, Comdr. O'Kane decided to keep the
Tang on the surface for a full power run. This
meant that the sub had to pass close to Ollan
Izsland. The commander figured the Japs might
open fire, so he ordered his men to fire first to
keep the Japs busy. A tall, red-haired subman
named James M. (Gunner] White GMle of
Springfield, La., was the firsl man to shell Truk.
By the time the Japs recovered and opened fire,
the sub. was 1,000 yards out of range, After
searching vainly for the fiver until dark, the
Tang pulled out for the night. -

ARLY the next morning the Tang spotted a Jap
E sub escaping from Truk through the South
Pass. The Tang dived, made an approach and
came up for a quick periscope search, but the
enemy sub had dived, too. becayse American
planes were overhead. All'the way bagk 1g Panty
the Tang's crew blamed the flvers far bt

rl —=

el B

away its quarry just when the American sub was
cloging in for the kill,

After the Jap sub had escaped, the Tang dived
again and cleared away from the area for an
hour at*good speed. Then she surfaced and found
American fighter planes overhead. The Tang fol-
lowed them toward Ollan Island, expecting to
find the pilot sought the night before,

Instead Comdr. O'Kane’s men found one of the
Kingfisher planes, piloted by Lt. (jg) John A
Burns of Wynnewood. Pa., with Aubrey J. Gill
ARM2c of Compton, Calif, as his radioman.
Crowded aboard the plane were Lt (jg) Bert F.
Kanze of Freehold. N. J.;: Lt. John J. Dowdle Jr
of Wilmette, Ill, and Robert E: Hill ARM2¢ of
Houston, Tex.

Lt Kanze had been piloting hizs FGF over
Fefan Island around noon of the first day of the
Truk strike when his plane was hit by antiair-
crlatt fire. He was forced down into tﬁe lagoon
climbed into his raft and put up the sail. E

“But I yanked it down in a hurry,” sald Kanze
“when ack-ack tried to blast me. T camnuﬁage:i
the raft and myself with sail and drifted till
dark, when I set sail again. I wasn'’ thinking
about being rescued; I was scaved stiff I would
WHTS}:L up und!he Jap shores.”

e wind carried Kanze aw fr

ls_lanfi. and once out of range h:\!Ir set :;111 :::f':?
F:mdmg that he was drifting toward Oflan hr.:
rigged up a sea anchor to slow the rafy. Then' by
paddling and sailing all night, he managad’ liz
cross the reef of the lagoon at high tide, the only
time it was possible to do so. At daybreak he was
two miles out.

Soon after, Lt. Burns and Lt. Dowdle, who
was flying the second Kingfisher plane spotted
Kanze. While Burns patrolled above, Dowdle
went down to make the rescue. His Kingfisher
landed in the heavy seas, bobbed dangerously
and finally -overturned as a gust of wind caught
under one wing. Dowdle and Hill, his radioman
were tossed in the water alongside Kanze, :

Then Burns landed in waves five feet high ang
the men climbed on the wings of his plane, Fif_
teen minutes later he taxied up to the Thig, pu
the three flyers aboard and took off again with



- Giwmsed toward the
. afishore, giving Gunner White a

(il his radioman, to resume the atrol rdle’s
sverturned plane was sunk by thi sub'ls[;?:igle 3

‘g BAFWHILE the Tang’s crew h
ad
crash near Ollan and throy sl

1 N up a
thick smoke. Following Lt. Burng' p?an;iﬁtﬁ Tf:;

island and hove to 4.000 yards
ch O
sume more shells at Ollan, camdfnéﬁit:niémaol:o
valled for planes as support and they blasted the
iland’s gun emplacements while the sub sped on
to pick up the pilot of the crashed TBF, Comdr
Alfred R, Matter of Butte, Mont., and'his two
crewmen. Matter, who was also air-group com-
mander. zaid that his plane had been hit as it
made an approach to the target, Param Island,
25 minutez earlier "
*l was taking pictures through the bomb-bay
windows when 1 felt a thud.” said James J. Len-
ahan ARM2c of Westfield, M. J. “When that shell
hit our engine,” added H, A.'(Tommy) Thomp-

son AOM2c of San Bernardino, Calif., turret gun-,

ner, “the oil covered my turret and I thought,
“What a pot-poor way to die'”

After landing in the water, Comdr. Matter and
Thompson had worked for several minutes to in-
flate the raft while Lenahan rested, one arm
thrown over the fuselage just forward of the fin.
He was holding the emergency rations and chute
pack in one hand. When the plane plunged to-

ward the bottorn, 250 fathoms below, Lenahan -

was momentarily dragged down with it. “What
did I do? he asked when questioned later. “I
dropped the rations, of course”

Matter and his crew were hardly aboard the
Tang when Lt. Burns radiced Comdr. O'Kane
that three more rafts had been sighted east of
Truk. The sub started after them but was still
15 miiles away when FG6Fs reported sighting two
other men down between Truk and Kuop. Since
this wés nearer, the Tang followed and picked
up Lt. Harry E. Hill of Virginia, Minn., and Lt

. (1g) James G. Cole of Killeen, Tex. ;

Hill had been in his rafi. overnight, while Cole
had been in the water less than an hour, Cole,
however, had been supported only by a Mae
West and was ill from sea water he had swal-
lowed. To pick up Cole was a ticklish job. Lt.
Comdr. Murray B. Freeze, navigator of the Tang,
stood in the tower watching the reefs as the sub
gcame in slowly within 400 yards of the suri.

x the meantime Lt. Burns, worried by t!:le delay
in the Tang's arrival, had landed his King-

fisher again to continue his private taxi serviner
for stranded -airmen. The first man he picked up

iz time was Lt. (jg) Robert T. Barbor of Rock-
:flilllfet{!enter. N. Y., pilot of an F&F, Then, at 1415,
with Barbor on his wing, Burns taxied up to a
i hree more- Memn.
ra'f]?‘h:e::-ii?dg. tstill strong, caught Burns' plzmer as
it had caught Dowdle’s and plunged the lee wing
into the water for half its length, but radmrr!au]:
‘Gill somehow scrambled out to the tip of the hig
wing and brought the plane back to an even keel.
As he did so. a wing fHoat punctured the life rﬁlft
.and .it shortly disappeared, ‘carrying alml'ng e§
meager supplies its threé occupants had_sas.wl:&l_
from their TBF. The airmen—Lt. Rt.':]beat i NeS
son of Great Falls, Mont., a section leader; b=
ert W. Gruebel AMMIic of Memphis, TEELI'd i
gu.nnei' and J. L. Livingston ARMIc of Lan er,
Wyo. his radioman—climbed on the Klnggsher 5,
wing; ‘where Barbor was already perlilhe 3T
Then Burns taxied the plane towftrf a_::[l i
raft a half-mile farther out to sea. He :rlu]r; h:
Carroll L. Farrell of Ada, Okla.; J;zep ra.mi?
ARMZc of Philadelphia, Pa. 2 hﬂwenm e
Tabrum 2¢ of Portland, Oreg,, ;Iv] 'pwas
had been next to Lt. Nelson's when Ne! WE sbl =
downed during a formation approach to Du 3‘ 3
mE,.‘.Fns.- Farrell's " plane and anothhf: rr;?tmumﬁ
formation had cireled MNelson's 5o
fighter cover was available and then als ed fton
permission to go in and dump their loa
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wa
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the'?h: iﬁ;i;: ut::as windmilling—no pﬂweo;‘_nNnﬁ
' down about 2 half-mile seaward di-d
. .SEt :.:“Jt was a beautiful landing. I"l.tr!e] lan ded
f'.ﬂiTh:s gf}re: force on carriers r;;:n:vn ;ngab rﬁfﬁ Ve
: i arre L r
had plenty of time. Mr. F e e o it

flated the rafl OF theee‘:rlﬁrit. I had to climb out

i ing their f t
hhaseignfgittinzﬁ hatch into the water.

radioman Hranek, “just
homb. We pulled out

T

too high for good strafing

Burns taxied his over] ,
oaded ;
the Tang, whi aded Kingfisher toward

ch was coming to meet them.

The cross wind was severe and the plane took
a terrible beating, but Lt. Burns radioed the sub
that he had plenty of gas and was doing all right.
After taxiing more than two hours with the
seven-man overload, the Kingfisher met the Tang
at 1730 hours. ,

The pounding waves had sprung the rivets in
the float, and the plane had a severe angle. “If
we'd had to remain in the water much longer—"
Lt. Burns said later, not finishing the sentence.
S0 Burns and his radioman Gill went aboard the
Tang with the men they had rescued, “We sent
Burns and Gill below so they couldn't see,” said
Comdr. O’Kane, “and then we sank their plane
with gunfire.” In its last. 7%2 hours of existence,
the Kingfisher had saved 10 men.

HE Tang’s final rescue took place just at dusk.
T Lt Burns had heard earlier that an 'SBD
(Douglas Dauntless) had been downed by ack-ack
from Eten Island and had landed in the ocean
500 yards from Ollan Island, the Tang's familiar
hunting ground. Burns had passed up this crew
for the larger group.

But now the sub sped-to the scene, arriving
just as Lt, Donald Kirkpatrick Jr. of Evanston,
Ill., and Richard L. Bentley AOM2c of Los An-
geles, Calif., fired their last Very flare. Kirkpat-
rick had been shot.down once before and was
once pictured by Life magazine as the “typical
dive-bomber pilot.” Bentley enlisted in the Navy
on May 8, 1942, his seventeenth birthday.

The two had rowed desperately against the
wind, which was forcing them toward Ollan's
shores. “Then, when the wind died down,” Bent-
ley said, “we figured to stick around for a while
and if we werent picked up we'd try to sail to
New Guinea. We had our parachute for a sail,
and even if that was too far for us to make, it
would have been a lot better than sitting around
waiting to die.” -

After rescuing Kirkpatrick and Bentley, the
Teng headed for sea and a 16-day patrol as-
signment. Comdr. O'Kane put the flyers to work
standing watches so there would be encugh
bunks to go around. Even so, it was crowded.

“They can have it. T'll stick to planes,” said
Gruebel, who has a Jap plane to his credit. “If the
Navy did away with the air arm, T'd go into subs,

- but not before,’”

“If you like the air so much,” drawled Gunner
White, “why don't you stay in it? Then, on our
next run, we might have time to gef us some Japs
—instead of sailing around to fish you flvers out
of the water.”
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CREWMEN FROM SUBMARINE TANG HELP ONE FLYER ABOARD FROM HIS RUBBER RAFT WHILE ANOTHER WAITS.
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SOME OF THESE TRUK ATTACKERS WERE S5HOT DOWMN.




"I'M SURPRISED SOMEONE HASN'T THOUGHT OF IT BEFORE."

—M Sgi. Jeck Lovell

“WHAT MORE SECURITY DO YOU WANT FOR TWO DOLLARS?"

! i | i ~5gr, Sidney Londi
e PR e Liantl !
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“HE WAS NIBBLING ON SOME DEHYDRATED FOOD IN THE KITCHEN
AND THEM HE DRANK A GLASS OF WATER."

—Pwt. Michos! Ponce de Leon
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") BELIEVE GEM. LE DEUX OVER-ESTIMATES OUR GOOD ; “THEY CAN TAKE THEIR OLD PSYCHOLOGICAL wmn‘:nﬁ AND
CONDUCT AWARD.” KNOW WHAT THEY CAN DO WITH T, ' You
| =Pwt, Tom Flannery
| .
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