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HEROINE COMES HOME.
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Our Navy is fighting o hurd.ﬁe“d

hard-fisted war, making the fylae

it goes. In accounts and charps o5

three engagements of the last ya,>f

YANK gives a composite pictyra i

the war our Navy is fighting with all
its strength.

back toward his house,
“Martha,'" he called to his wife,  com, i
here and see the show the Navy is putting o
us [}

THE. man who lived on the hill in Honolyly turneg

ut -
for

The Navy was putting on a show all right, o
good show. Dive bombers were ‘1mPPiﬂﬁ. ﬂ]n'l'n't:-t
leisurely, it seemed, down on Pearl Harbg,
Torpedo planes were coming in low. They “'L'n;
making quite a racket, o

Yes, it was a good show, The only trouhje with
it was that it was being put on by the wrong Nay.,

The date was December 7, 1041, The planes Wern
Japanese,

The Japs had caught Pearl Harbor and the myy,
who lived on the hill and the whole American Navy
with their pants down. Their planes had come i
fast, from carners, and no one had heard them come
They were playing hell with Pearl Harbor befors
the fleet knew what hit it, :

They played such hell with Pearl Harbor that it
was a long time before we could be told what had
actually happened. .

We know mow. It has been more than a year
since the first Japanese dive bomber came screaming
down over the line of battleships lying peacefully .
at anchor in the bright Hawaiian moming air, I
that year the Mavy has come back, hard., The
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Dropping out of low squall clouds, Jap dive bombers penetrate a

R H'T- is by Lt. Dwight C. Shepler, USNR, who was aboard cruiser whenfrnrrcraﬂ fire, narrowl

n it was attacked

Yy missing U. S, cruise
: off Santa Cruz Islands, Oct. 26, 1942,

r. This painting
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MNaval Air Station ot Pearl Harbor fellowing Joponese attack. In background an explosion sends

attack dn Pearl Harbor was not the first stab in the
back that this war has seen, but it is one that has
been paid back with interest.

Everyone knows what happened that Sunday
morning & year ago last December, The first Jap
dive bombers appeared at 7.55 am. They came
sereaming down on the Army Air base at Hickam
Field and the Naval Air Station at Ford Island. Our
planes were blasted before they could get off the
ground. At the same time the Japs struck the Naval
Air Station at Kaneche Bay.

Their attack went like clockwork, With our planes
wrecked, the Japs did a job on the fleet at -their
leisure. There were B6 ships moored at Pearl Harbor
—including evight battleships, seven cruisers, 28
destroyers and five submarines. The Japs got 19
out of 86, which should be considered par for the
course: damaged severely were five battleships—
Avizona, Oklahoma, California, Nevada and West
Virginia; three destroyers, one minelayer, the target
ship Utah, and a floating dry dock. Sustaining lesser
damage were three more battleships—Pennsylvania,
Maryland and Tennessee—three cruisers, a seaplane
tender and a repair ship. But of all these, only the
gﬂ.}r(far-t}ld Arizona is totally qust.t The rest are
cither back with the Fleet or on their way.

Pearl Harbor was a blow, and 2 hard one. The
MNavy, hit foully, rocked back on its heels, shook
ite head, and looked around unsteadily. Then it
came boring in again.

In the year since Pearl Harbor a lot has happened,
in a great many plac What follows iz the story
of three of those places, The oceans of the world
are trackless and mapless, but battles are fought on
them, and they are fought in localities that can
alwavs be distinguished by a name. The trail back
frr.:-nf Pearl Harbor was a leng and hard one, and
what follows tells what happened at three stops by
the way. ’

Two months after the ﬁrst_at-!.z&u:-k tI’!F Jap was
moving southward, moving with |I|1r'_.rc:1:1|b]e speed.
Weedidn't have anything with which to stop him,
. what we did have we threw into delaying

t . .
o And the greatest of these delaying actions

acticns.
was the

Battle of the Java Sea
FEBRLIARY 27, 1942

The Jap was preparing the double encirclement
of Java that would complete his hold on the Indies.
In the north his convoys were gathering.

The defending Allied fleet was outnumbered and
partly crippled. The only strategy open to its com-
mander, the Dutch Admiral Doorman, was to gather
together all possible ships in the sea, then hope to
connect with only one Jap convoy at a time, until
reinforcements arrived,

For five days Doorman cruised with his greatest
possible strength: the American cruiser Houston,
minus her after turret; the old British heavy cruiser
Exeter: the Australian light cruiser Peyth; two Dutch
light cruisers; and 1o destroyers, four of them
American.

“f
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Caught in drydock, the d‘esfrnyers Downes (left)
and Cassin were smashed. Battleship Pennsylvania
(rear) suffered light damage, and was repaired.
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flames and smoke high above wrecked planes.

On Feb. 27, reconnaissance reported a big convoy
about halfway across the Java Sea, slanting down
toward the island. “ Exhaunstion point far exceeded,™
Doorman had just radioed. His men had been at
their stations for more than 37 hours. Nevertheless,
he wheeled toward the Jap.

With contact, the two cruisers expected in the Jap
convoy turned out to be eight and the four destroyers
12. But at 16:00 the crippled, Allied force formed
into battle lines. i

The Jap too was in line for battle—eight cruisers
headed by iwo heavies. Early salvos boomed out
at 25,000 yards. Houslon and Exeler struck with
their guns and flame jumped from the Jap heavies.
The range was favorable to the Jap, and Doorman
ordered a go-degree in-turn, closing the range to less
than 20,000 yards.

Mow the battle line was in full life. The roar
of the guns reached a crescendo. The two Jap
heavies at the front of their line seemed to pause,
then flames rose as they started to stagger out of
line. A huge billow of smoke rose from a Jap
destroyer as she was hit. We fired three salvos to
the Jap's two,

At 17 :00 the tempo of the battle was still rising,
the =hips in their parallel lines firing and maneuver-
ing. The Jap line had drawn a little ahead, when
out from behind the last ship in his line streaked
eight big destroyers, primed for torpedo attack.
Electra and Jupiter, lead ships in the Allied line,
swerved to meet the new attack. They rushed into
the smoke screen of the destroyer charge and were
pever seen again.

- On the line Perth and fawa now turned to stop
the destroyer rush. One of the Jap heavies, firing
her last gun as she staggered out of line, had the luck
to hit Exeter squarely in the fire room, bursting her
main line. |

Mow the fighting was of a different sort—defense,
Exeter swung from the line and others swung to
protect her. A Dutch destroyer was hit amids'hip.w.
and broke in half. The Jap destroyer attack rushed
in to fire a thunderous charge, One of them, then
another, took a torpedo hit and broke up.
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Judging from above picture and one af upper right, you'd think the battleship
West Virginio was a total loss. She burns os smoll boat rescues o seamaon. But,

The Allied fieet started its retreat. There was no
pursuit. The Jap wanted no more fighting under
the bright moon that was coming up. Erefer headed
with the American destroyers to Surabaya for foel
while the others made for the rendezvous at Priok
in eastern Jawva.

The Dutch ships never got there: they were blown
up by mines or submarines during the night. Houston
made it but was caught with Perth trying to get
through the Sunda Straights next day and was never
heard from again. Neither was Exeter nor Pope
after they tried to sneak out of Surabaya. Only
a destroyer squadron ran through Bali Straight to
safety. :

Java was gone and the Jap position in the Indies
complete. This was naval fighting in the days when
too little came too late.

nd the Jap moved south, moved through the

Spice Islands, like a whirlwind, southward and
ever southward, and each day the headlines of the
free world grew blacker and blacker, and all over the
free world the outlook was growing dark. The soft
islands fell one by one, and it was beginning to
look as though Australia was a lost continent, when
the American Navy spat on its hands, picked up
a belaying pin, and went into action.. And they
called that action the

=g Three battleships put out of action by the Japs: West Virginia (left), severel

damaged; the T, m“
| (center), damaged and the Arizona, sunk. ~ Attackers hit eight U. S. battl. i T

ips in their Dec. 7 attack.

blication lsswed weehly by Headguarters Detachment, Special Service, War D
YANK, The Army Won's, [1942 st the Post Office at New York, New York, under the Act of March 3, (219
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205
Eart 4lnd Strest, New York City,
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although she was sunk at her berth by Jopanese torpedoes ond bombs, the
West Virginia was roised and here is being towed to drydeck for repairs.

Battle of the Coral Sea
MAY 3-8, 1942

The Jap was the first to make full use of the
airplane carrier in surprise attack. Yet at Pearl
Harbor he had not sunk a single carrier, and now
our Navy was beginning to use carriers against him.

In March, carrier-based planes blasted Jap ship
concentrations in the harbors of Lae and Salamaua.
Then, early in May, a Jap attack armada was known
to be moving from Trup, one part straight south
toward the Louisiades, the other in a great south-
eastward loop which would enable it to pick up 2
transport force concentrating in Tulagi Harbor on
Florida Island in the Solomons. The probable peint
of attack for this huge force was Port' Moresby, or
perhaps Australia.

An American force, the carriers Yorktown and
Lexington with protecting fleet, on patrol in the
Coral Sea, spotted the transport force concentrating

in Tulagi, on May 3. Between the carrier force and

the enemy when the scout planes first radioed, lay
the Island of Guadalcanal, 70 miles long, 50 miles
wide, its mountains rising to peaks of 6,000 feet.

It was natural to suppose that the Jap in Tulagl
would be expecting attack from carrier-based planes.
But he probably would expect such an attack only
from the direction of the sea. It might be possible

She fought again. Under own power, eh8
Nevada Jeaves Hawaii for repairs.
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gl Y. Capyright, 1943, in the U. S, A. Enters

Frl!l'lld 1] Great Britain h,. Odhams ‘w'!rurdj Led.,



Floored But
Not Kayoed

OHE year ofter the Japanese

struck af Pearl Harbor, the
United States Navy Department re-
jeased the remarkable pictures yov
see on this and the following two
pages. They, and the focts revealed
along with them, tell for the first
fime the full story of what happened
on Dec. 7, 1947, In the photo above,
the 32,600-ton battleship Californio,
battered by agerial bombs and tor-
pedoes; settles slowly into the mud.
Clouds of smoke conceal all but the
hulk of the capsized battleship Oklo-
homa dat the extreme right of the
California. In the picture at right, the
california, raised from her shallow
resting place by means of coffer-
dams, is being towed to drydock. Of
jhe 19 vessels listed as sunk or
damagad, the battleship Arizona
will be the only one permanently

and totally lost.
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At dawn, reconnaissance showed the Jap had split
his force. North, toward Misima, was a force of one
carrier, three cruisers’ and six destroyers. The

‘N Lexington planes found the force just as the Jap
= carrier was turmning to the winvr]i.l v
T - The day was May 7—five months to the day after
-"\ ius ES‘IR—G-—.. ¥ Pearl Hal:l‘lrba: Every plane scored a hit on the Jap
b i FERR EX " jupier Il carrier, which went down in five minutes. It was
. the new Jap carrier, Ryukaku. .

At night the weather turned bad. Squalls, wind,
clouds swept around the carriers as word came
through that there was a Jap armada only 30 miles
l fl \"\‘ away. This was a new force 3["3] a:ng one—at least

; # s, two carriers, battleships and destroyers,
& JAP LIGHT “msﬂ;\ﬂ'@ j:.::;.:::; Lexington and Yorktown let go their full attack
R in the dawn. Through the swirling clouds and
driving rain the carrier Zuikaku was f-::un-;i and left
afire. Through other clouds her sister ship loomed
up. The carrier Shokaku was hit with two 1,000~
pounders and the torpedo planes sank five fish in her.

As these planes attacked, the Jap was concentrat-
ing on Lexington and Yorktown in great force.
Yorktown got a bomb but repaired the damage by
night. Lexington picked up three bombs and two
torpedoes, all on the port side, Listing, she limped
away, got the damage down and the fires under
control. But her gasoline pipes were sprung. In
the evening the fumes exploded and finished her.

Exactly what happened to the two-pronged Jap
attack force no one knows, None of the fleets was
round again. It is safe to say they ran for home,

ut of course they didn't stay. The Jap had a
Btheury of warfare that said *“ Always attack,”
and the Jap was stubborn, and, of course, he rea-
soned, he had knocked our fleet out of the water.
& JAP LIGHT CRUISERS | Mot once, but three times. So the Jap looked around
= I | and gathered together his forces and moved out

over the ocean again. And this time he really got
it, in one of the sweetest little traps ever laid, a
trap that will go down on the record books as the

Battle of Midway

JUNE 326, 1942 .
The Jap had failed to get a foothold on Australia.

Strategists reasoned that he would now strike east,

at an outpost of the North American continent.

Alaska became the No. 1 alert, bombers were flown

to Midway; carriers came north, and Admiral Nimitz

ELECTRA
N '
15,000-20,000 YARDS "'\ A

& &P DESTROYERS

15,000-20,000 YARDS

Jop Heovy Cruisers on Fire

Battle of the Java Sea (1) opens with opposing fleets orroyed in batile lines. (2) United Nations fleet has turned

in 1o shorten the ronge to its advantage; Exeter and Houston have scored hits on' the two Joponese heavies.

{3) The screened Jop destroyers have moved in to attack; and Jupifer ond Elecira turn to meel them; Jap heavies
are ofire and Exeler is hit in the fire room. (4) Exeler has wrned away, with cruisers following to screen her.

T ———

to attack over Guadalcanal and catch him by
surprise.

From this idea the Navy strategy developed. In
one night it would be possible for Lexington to run
in close to the rear of Guadalcanal and at dawn send
its planes sweeping over Tulagi, Yorkiown would
protect the rear and supply any necessary reinforce-
ments. Aboard Leringion everyone was at battle
stations before dawn the moming of May 4 as the
great ship turned into the wind to launch its planes
for the 12o-mile race to Tulagi,

The first attack planes zoomed off at o6 : 15, relays
of bombers and torpedo planes shooting after. Scouts
spread over every section of territory but Tulagi.
'The same night that hid the approach of Lexingion
might also have hidden a Jap carrier.

The scouts were back with the bombers by the
time they approached Tulagi, the first rays of the
sun flashing from their wings as they rushed over
jungles toward the peaks of the island. Owver the
mountains, torpedo planes pushed noses down in
a dive which took them to water level for the final
1z miles to the harbor,

They arrived there just as the bombers began
their dives overhead, and to the pilots it seemed the
harbor was full of naval craft. The largest trans-

rt, three cruisers and four destroyers, were
marked for the first attack.

The Jap got his first warning from the high-pitched
roar of the first bomber dive. At the same time,
torpedoes from the fanned-out torpedo planes began
to leave white wakes which criss-crossed all sections
of the harbor,

Huge flames licked into the air as a destroyer
listed under the impact of two bombs. Torpedo
explosions sent smaller craft into the air and shat-
tered the light auxiliary wvessels to splinters, A
z0,000-ton troopship went down: 1,000-Ib, bombs
plunged into the decks of a heavy cruiser; two des-
troyers turned over and sank; a seaplane tender was
hit but sneaked out of the harbor, trailing oil; another
destroyer and a couple of supply ships went down.
But still the pilots were not satisfied. They headed
back for another load of bombs. :

The' Jap had rallied sufficiently to shoot anti-
aircraft fire at the fAiyvers who returned, and there
was seaplane-fighter interference, But it was too
late for the Jap to save much. Some of the planes
from Lexington fanned out after crossing the moun-
tains, and out at sea chased down ships that escaped
the harbor. A cruiser and a transport were sneaking

out just as they arrived. The planes dived and their
bombs hit.

The third time only bombers came over, They
found a damaged destroyer outside the harbor and
sank her; then they dive-bombed the damaged ships
inside. At a height of 50 fect they tore in and out,
trying to find targets for the rest of the bomb load.
There didn't seem to be any.

At sca one destrayer, was making off under forced
draft. Planes found her, systematically shot her

“up and left her wallowing, steam and smoke pouring

from her hatches and oil pouring from ragged holes
in her hull,
* Back at Lexington they added up the score of
the first round: Fourteen out of 15 Jap ships sunk
or damaged. Our losses: three planes, one crew.
That night Lexingfon was far from Guadalcanal,
refueling with the rest of the force. . Next moming
they were pushing up into the Coral Sea where army
bombers had found an enemy fleet in the Louisiades,
In the afterncon scouts reported a large enemy force
heading south by cast. The carriers turned and
raced through the night.

 ——

In the North Atlantic a destroyer is caught in a low-lying winte

pushed patrols far out toward the Bonins and Wake,

A navy patrol found the enemy first, in the early
hours of June 3. The dark spack or the first enemy
column showed up in the moonlit waters west of
Midway. Land based bombers thundered out to
begin the attack and that afterncon punched through
a screen of fighters and antiaircraft to reach the
convoy and leave two ships buming. In the north
a navy carrier force swung south and raced towards
Midway.

Reconnaissance showed a Jap force of about 8o
ships approaching Midway. The first fleet, already
under attack, was a landing force—troop transports,
protecting cruisers and destroyers. From the north
in the afternoon came the main attack force with
four carriers, battleships, cruisers and destroyers.
Each force numbered about 4o ships.

Strategy was determined while cur Navy raced
south. Because the enemy had so many carriers
it was logical to assume that he had planned to
attack Midway first by air. During this time the
Jap fleet would be without its chief protection. The
Navy task force, then, planned to slice between the

B > —

r fog while on patrol.

Such a fog is caused by cold Arctic winds sweeEing across the Gulf Stream. Even an

Arctic morning can

e beautiful.

two Jap fleets and on contact send its planes in

sl
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a flying leap on the Jap attacking force. Strategic-
ally, this should come at the moment the Jap Air
Force raided Midway,

After sun-up, on the 4th, halyard flags reporied
that patrol planes had established contact. At
almost the same moment word came in from Midway
that the Japs were attacking there.

Now our first carrier turned into the wind to
launch her attack group. Quickly the others swung
around. The carriers still taced along after the
planes had disappeared, men at their posts standing
on the alert for planes and submarines.

Under the attack of the land-based planes, the
Jap had begun his retreat and only one of the first
torpedo squadrons found him. Torpedo 8 reported
a force of three carriers and a whole parade of other
ships. The squadron radioed its position, attacked,
and no more was heard.

Mow the planes had found the enemy and attacked.
The Navy gambled on a new tactic, using its planes
in do-or-die inside blows. In-fighting, it is called
in the prize ring. While Army and Navy bombers
overhead joined in long-range punches, Navy tor-
pedo planes below dashed in and out at close quar-
ters. The tactic was successful; the Jap directed all
his attention to the torpedoes and the bombers above
had a field day. Each of the three carriers was hit,
and caught fire, two battleships were damaged, one
destroyer seemed to explode.

Almost the moment the Navy planes landed on
the decks, planes from the fourth Jap carrier
attacked. Yorktown gotit first. Her fighters swung
upward amid flashing guns, smoke and ack-ack,
The ships of the line turned and twisted. To the

16

men on the ships it seemed that only two of the 18
attackers finally managed to get away.

In the aftemoon the fourth carrer was found,
bombed and crippled; later a sub put three tor-
pedoes in her hull. Next day, when planes searched
for the three carriers first put out of action, they
found only huge oil slicks on the water, with men
swimming in their midst.

Reconnaissance showed the enemy forces feeing
in dizorder, ripped apart and stunned after meeting
a force they did not expeet. In the north bad
weather hid the fleeing Japs. In the waters to the
south land-based army and marine planes had con-
tinued to engage the transport force and now the
enemy, abandoning its cripples, formed several flee-
ing groups. Flying Fortresses found one group on
the sth and left a cruiser listing and tuming. Rush-
ing westward, our carriers found two more groups,
one the Jap admiral's. Relays of planes shot out,
attacked, scored hits. On the evening of the 6th
the task force came within range of Jap land-based
bombers, turned and started back.

“Things began to break for us at Midway,"
Admiral King said later. “ We began to get the
breaks there. Navy losses were the carrier Yorkiown
and the destroyer Hammann. The Japs lost at least
four carriers, with at least 275 planes, three destroy-
ers, two cruisers and one transport.”™

nd then the Jap went home, fast, back where
he came from, limping and sore. He had had
enough for a while. :
And when he's ready to try it again, the Navy
will be around. .
T

| ] )
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Here's how the Japs planned their oftack on githar Port
Moresby or Australio. Two ottock forces move south,
one straight, one in o loop, 1o pick up froop transports.

TULAG! L

;@ JARS

GUADALCANAL

But the American carrier force tound one transport force
assembling in Tulagi harbor and destroyed it in o sudden
attock over Guodolconal. The U. 5. force then . . .

: U. 5. CARKIER

Qg X ATTACKED HERE
x )soT :::
> g \
’ !? ’ i
17
4 SUNK HERE -~

. our force next day attacked the spearheod of the
second Jop ottack fleel. Here the U. 5. corrier Lexing.
ton waos sunk after we hod damaged two Jap carriers,

ARS &g e
MISIMA |, =

T

s 3. Midwoy-bosed Army, Mavy, Marine plunes 2, 3, 4] bogin
 fram north. Jop plones attack Midway (6], o their fleet turns
Mavy establishes contact and Mavy planes (8] swarm over Jap
Soryu left sinking. (10) Fourth Jap carrier sunk

{11 Jap transpor! fest srghted eorly merning Jun

ong Jap attack force (5) cories i
two-day eHac iafignr planes from Midway. (7]

pack un . and other ships. (§) Carrier

three corrier: k fleet in bad weathe
feet to domage s o Foriresses from Mid way attack. (12) Jap attack fleet escopes in weather. e 3

4. (11} Flying & 2 ; . headed west ond surprised port of the first )
afternoon June 1 attacked by lond based Flying Forlresses and Marine bombers, Carrier based 0 0 o Misima in the Louisa des, sinking e J::

(13) Fleeing ships of hranspert kﬂ::un:rpo" fleat (14, 15, 16) and moke rapeoted hits June 5-6.

plones aftac carrier Ryvkaku and a heavy cruiser, Swinging south . , .
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Blow It

OUT YOUR

BALLAST TANKS

Calcvlations by

MARION HARGROVE,
Corporal Junior Grode

. .

gw Lowpon, Conn.—To read
N articles about submarines,

you'd think they were about
as big around as a small beer keg and
that the men worked curled around
each other's elbows. To see sub-
marine movies, :.rou‘d_ think _t.hr_-
gailors spent their time bailing
water, gasping, swealing, hammer-
ing on jammed doors and getting on

er's Nerves.
ea;:i::: really a lot of Navy pr::fpa-
ganda, desiir;gd tr:rj:::g surface
ing s

ggs:;n;r;mhy a I%'ush of volunteers
for submarine duty-

Although older subs have few

iences, the latest”
modern convenien i
models are equipped W) b

tioning, silent electric motors

of their -

Periscope Views by
RALPH STEIN,
Able-Bodied Sergeant

G,

i

People think submarines lock like this t bt ... they're really like this §

won't drown out the swapping of
lies, and trimmings of aluminum and
stainless steel that please the most
acsthetic sailor's eye.

Instead of hairy-chested Vietor
McLaglens wrestling with monstrous
wheels and levers, today we sec neat
and sober youths turning off their
phonographs, putting away their al-
bums of Becthoven records and
sauntering to the control room for
their turn at reading the streamlined
gauges and pushing the preity little
rows of red and green butions,

This luxurious craft has only one
drawback, so far as our astute army
E}rlls can sc. It looks like a subma-
rine. In modern warfare every com-
bat vehicle is carefully disguised. In
our modest way we fried to figure

E\\\

o~ the captain
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out camouflage for the submarine
that would make her look like a
mermaid, but her bumps are in the
wrong places. Therefore we humbly
submit to the Navy the suggestion
that a bit of paint could make her
look like a 5-cent cigar, in which
case nobody would give her a second
look. -

p———

Whereas men of the surface fAeets
usually occupy their leisure hours by

going on deck and [rivoling around, '

submarine sailors have found that
when their sub is under water, walk-
ing on deck is chilly and often fatal.
Therefore they stay below and get
acquainted with ecach other.—

This results in a remarkable com-
radeship in which the usual nawval
formality is forgotten. Apprentice
seamen  sometimes  address  chief
petty officers as “Mac” and quarter-
masters second class have been
known to give their captains a hot-
foot, This latter prank, however,
does not go unpunished. As soon as
gets a chance, he gives

the quartermaster a hotfoot in re-
turn,

In the submarine fleet, men nevey
get the rough talk, even from the
brass, thal soldiers and marines get
from foul-mouthed first sergeants.
A typical order from the diving of-
ficer might go: “Gentlemen, as a
favor to the captain, who is having
a hard time finding his mouth with
his fork in this choppy weather, I
suggest that we descend to approxi-
mately 60 feet, where absolule c:alrp
prevails and the captain may cat his
breakfast with equanimity. Flood
main ballast tanks, set bow planes
at five degrees”

This is nol to say that the sub-
marine sailor is a softic. On the con-
trary, without superhuman courage

. necticut

and determination he could not haﬁ
braved the dreadiul propaganda n %
waded through the marshes of scart
talk to get into the sub service. 5
of this he did, really thinking all the
time that he was getting into atoug
life. :
After finishing boot camp hf.hE,
survives it), the submarine sailor
comes here to New London to the
training school, where he learns the
intricacies of the h:,rdmphunﬁ._thf‘
periscopes, the thousands of little
gadgets and the john. Then he goes
through several chambers of horror.
The first of these is the pressurc
chamber, a combination sewer pipe
and pressure cooker. Instructors tuck
the men safely in and then turn up
the air pressure until the recruits
hair curls. Then he tells them to
keep swallowing. They do. They
swallow lumps in their throats. Alter
an incredibly long time, the in-
structor sticks a fork in them to sec
if they're done and lets the air out

" of the chamber. Then he lets the

men out.

The hapless victims are then fitted
with Momsen lungs, A Momsen lung
is a canvas breathing-bag filled with
chemicals which converl a man’s
natural halitosis into mountain-fresh
oxygen which he breathes back in
again. Its practical purpose is to keep
a man alive under water,

Fitled with a canvas lung, each
man goes Lo the famous diving
tower, a vertical pipe 135 feet high.
with enough water in it to make a
geyser out of every toilet in Con-
if hooked up properly.
(This, however, i& not under con-
sideration).

By entering the tank al a level of
12, 18, 50 or 100 feet and then work-

ing one’s way slowly up to the sur-
face, the recruit learns the technique
of under-water escape. The 18-fool
escape is required, but many men

make deeper ones  until they've
finadly come up from 100 feet, This
they do because 1) they want to see
tlhre pretty mermaids painted on the
sides at the lower levels, 2) the other
fellows would call themi sissies if
they didn't, 3) they gel a certificate
for doing it, and 4) the other follows
would call them sissies if they didn't,

Having gonc through these -
deals, the submarine sailor can re-
tire to the quiet and Casy-going
submarine life, enjoying the social
routine, doing his work unhurriedly
a5 he awaits the joys of the glorious
post-war world.

PAGE 9



By ROBERT L. SCHWARTZ Y3c
YANK Staff Writer

Destroyer Sketches
By Cpl. ROBERT GREENHALGH

FIER evening chow on the de-

A stroyer the men sit on the fan-

tail and tell tall stories. Most

of the crew come to these bull ses-

sions and in the two hours before

dark they tell tale after tale of
boudoir experience.

But one night was different. We
had been out for 18 days. Maybe the
men were tired of bedroom stories
or maybe if was the weather, which
had turned sharp and cold, but any-
way they stopped talking after a
few stories had fallen flat,

One of the sailors sitting on a row
of depth tharges sighed and said,
“It's too damned quiet these days.”

The other men nodded. "Two thou-
sand miles this trip,” another said,
“and we didn't even hear a sub on
the sound gear. That's what comes
from cleaning a place out too good.”

PAGE 10

Destroyer Men Tell Boudoir Sfpfies-
But 18 Days at Sea Change the Scuttlebutt
To Adventures Withouf a F]eroine

They were quiet for a while
longer and then a yeoman said, "It
wasn't like this the first few times
we came out here.” He laughed and
the other men laughed with him,
and then he went on talking.

The Yeoman's Story

Do you remember the time we
spotted the first sub? I was on the
bridge as a “talker" that night. It
was warm and very dark; you
couldn't see your hand in front of
your face. I was nervous. It was my
first trip to sea.

Besides listening over the phone I
would take the captain's commands
and call them out over the phones
for the men on'the guns and in the
lookout posts. The job wasn't hard,
but I was new at it—and all of a
sudden the port lookout calls in that
he spotted a periscope dead ahead
on the surface.

I was so damned scared 1 didn't
know what to do. Only the captain
was calm. I never saw anyone so
calm in all my life. My hands were
sweating like I'd dipped "them in
water, and he was just standing there

whistling softly through his teeth.

The captain asked me for the
phone set and I gave it to him. He
talked in it to all the gun crews.
“Fill your loading lines and load
your guns,” he said guietly. “The
chief signalman will turn "on the
main searchlight when the sub is
within range. Do not fire when the
searchlight goes on. You will be
given ~thF preliminary - command
stand by’ and then the command,

fire." I repeat: do not fire when the
searchlight goes on. You will he
given the command ‘stand by’ and
then the command ‘fire’."

He gave me back the phone set
and I hung it around my neck again,
The captain went back to his low
?Jhlstllng. It was a
“Lady Be Good."

The port lookout shouted, “They're
loading their deck gun. sir." The
f‘?:lr:hhght came on. Out on the

I Was a vague j r
it A Bue gray object, low

The cdplain stopped whistling. He
pointed to me and the phone set,
motioning for me to repeat his com-
mand: “Shoot i{," he said, “Shoot it!
Shoot it!"

thing called

Gun wakh in
| foul-weathelgear.

G

The men shook their heads when
the yeoman finished, each remem-
bering his part in the engagement.
The radioman came away from the
rail where he had been standing
and joined the circle. He was blond,
thin, about 23. He had left Massa-
chusetts to join the Navy three
years earlier. Before the war he had
spent his shore leaves visiting mu-
seums and going {o concerts.

The Radioman’s Story

That reminds me of a trip we
took with a lot of new recruits. They
were good puys and good to-talk to,
probably nervous, but they never
showed it much, and they spent most
of their time in small groups up on



the foc'sle watching the b
through the waterg likc ol
I - e ;
Salilm's seem to do. e
was up gassing with them
day when suddenly a big columr? nu?‘
smoke shot into the air up ahead
on the horizon. A tanker had just

been torpedoed, We shot up to full -

speed and depth-bombed the whol
area. Some smaller ships came ug
and picked up the survivors and we
went back to join them after we
finished.

All the freighter men thrown in
the water had life jackets on. but
most of them were dead and their
jackets had slipped down around
their waists. They just floated around
with their heads under water and
their butts sticking up. i

When 1 finished my work I went
back up to the fec'sle to see how the
new guys were taking it. I walked
clear up to them before I noticed
they were all erying. Their fists were
clonched so tight vou could see their
veins standing out.

The Bosun's. Mate cleared his
throat and spat into the sea. He was
a regular pavy man of many hitches.
Before joining the Navy he had
shipped as helmsman in the Mer-
chant DMlarine,

The Bosun's Mate’s Story

I remember that rescue. There was
a small raft with a little pole on it
floating around in the wreckage
Two guys were on the raft and the
damned thing was burning like a
zon of a gun, We launched a boat
and went to take them off. Just be-
fore we got to them one of the guys
jumped off. He sank before we could
get to him.

1 was helmsman of the boat and
I didn't want to steer too clese to
the raft because it was burning
pretty high now. 1 pulled up near
the thing and told the other guy 1o
jump off and swim over. He wouldn't
move, The raft was burning, the
guy's clothes were smoking and the
litile mast he was hanging to was
all on fire. But the damned fool
wouldn't let go. We could see his
_ hands getting burned and he just
stood there and stared at us. Finally
pur ensign jumped overboard as I
edpged in close, grabbed the guy and
threw him aboard our boat. Two
hours later, back here on the de-
stroyer, the guy Wwas perfectly all
right except for the burns on his hand.

“That's the way it goes.” the yeo-
man said. “They go right out of their
head sometimes.”

“aah ™ 3 seaman said, “1 remem-
ber once— 7
iwau  Temember,” the Bunners

mate said seornfully. "Youlain_'lt old
enough to remember anything. The

moderate s€d;

gunner’s mate was another old navy
man: he was short, Irish and bald.
He had served in the last war and
lqm'edltc tell stories. Now he packed
hlS: pipe down and settled back to
enjoy .the respectful silence he al-
ways got.

The Gunner’'s Mate's Story

Our strangest rescue, if you can
call it that, was one day up around
Newfoundland. It was a dark, gray

. day, like they always are up there,

when we suddenly heard a plane up
above. It was one of our planes and
it signalled that there was a raft
floatin’ around with some one on it
just like you told about. and it was
about 10 miles back of us. So° we
turned around and headed back for
it through an ocean that looked like
one of them new cocktails—full of
slush and chipped ice. g

It was snowing by then and we
had a hard time findin' the raft.
When we finally made it out, there
didn't seem to be no one on it. There
were footprints in the snow on the
raft., but not a soul aboard. The new
snow hadn't even covered the foot-
prints up yet. ;

We sank it with our maching guns.

“Spmetimes you get a queer one,”
the torpede man said. He was a
short, dark TItalian who had once
fought in the Golden Gloves.

The Torpedoman’s Story

We were out with some other
ships and an American sub, just
practicing. The sub would go under
and we would listen for it with our
zpund machines. When we found it
we'd blow our whistle and then the
cgh would move off somewhere else
and we'd do it all over again. There
were five of us there: three PC
boats, a Canadian corvette and us
on the destroyer. o

Finally, after we'd found it a few
times, the sub starts to surface. Our
etarboard lookout says, “Periscope
at oh-four-five, sir.” About two set-
onds later the port lookout says,
“Periscope at two-six-oh, sir.” Mo-
body knew what to make of it. We
weren't sure which sub was ours and
nobody believed a Nazi sub would
come ri;hl. up among five of our
ships. We waited and waited, not
knowing what the hell to do, and
finally the port sub came clear out
of the water and we saw it was ours.

Well, we started after the other
one, but it pulled down its periseope
as soon &8s M saw where if was an
disappeared. .

The American sub came up, Saw
what was happening and ran like hell.

You won't believe this, but with
five anti-submarine ships against
one lousy sub, we never got the guy.
We had to he careful not to sin
our own sub.

slight roll.

Crapped out below.

The men all shook their heads at
this and some them laughed.

“I remember,” the seaman started
to say. i

“My God!” said the gunner’s mate.
“There he goes again.”

“] remember—" the secaman said,
but the gunner's mate reached over
and put his hand over the seaman’s
mouth.

“Hush now,” the gunner's mate
said gently. “Hush now before poppa
spank.”

The Fire Controlman’s Story

You know that nothing scares you
so much as sitting still in the water
when you know there are subs
around. Sometimes we lower a boat
when we have to rescue people and
keep the destroyer circling around
so they can't line us up for a tin,
fish. We did that once up north when
we picked up three guys from a
raft. That was one of those peculiar
experiences, not the circling around,
but those men on the raft. One of
them was a British professor who
was going to America to teach in
zsome college. Both his legs were
frozen when we picked him up and
they had to be cut off. One of the
other men lost one of his legs, too.
But the third man, 8 merchant sea-
man, had just walked back and forth

on this little raft for two days, and
he was perfectly okay.

I still wonder about that some-
times. It seems funny that this dumb
seaman knew enough to walk back
and forth while the professor just
sat there and froze,

There waz little talking after this
story until the silence began to work
on ‘the coxwain, a kid of 20. He was
staring at the deck, and finally
locked up.

The Coxwain’s Story

You know, I had a good friend
onee on a destroyer. He was a fire-
man and we were in boot camp to-
gether. He was on duty in the fire
room during a sub patrol. Another
fireman, who was off duty, came
down to get a cup of coffee. Usually
there's a coffee pot in the fire Toom,
but this time they had run out of
grounds for making more. My friend
and this other puy flipped to see
who'd go up and get some moTe
from the galley. It was good and cold
put and none of them wanted to go,
but my friend won and the other
had to go up. My friend stayed down
on duty. 1

While this other guy was up in
the galley a torpedo hit right smack

in the Ne. 1 fire room.
got oul.

Nobody

Fire room—cutting in o new burner.
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NAVY GUMMNER ready in turret of o PBY.

A SAILOR and his girl make use of the moon.
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HE Russians’ conduct, it had to be admitted,
was outrageous. Thereare, the German generals
told themselves, certain immutable principles

of warfare that all your new-fangled panzer divisions

and dive bombers can't change. For instance, there
are two periods in any given year when you can try
an offensive, You can pull off a push in the spring
that will take you well into the summer. Then,
when that offensive has spent itself, you gather
yonrself together for a few weeks and make another
drive in the fall. And in the dead of winter you
dig in and hold on to what you've got. That's good,
sound practice. Generals have been doing it ever
since Alexander waltzed down to the border of India,
As for a winter offensive—well, if just isn't done,
that's all,

Unfortunately, however, for Adolph Hitler and
some hundreds of thousands of helmeted Germans
and the coming millennium of the Pax Germanica,
the Russians were doing it.

They were chopping the German out of the
Cauncasus. Pieces of his line flew off like chips from
a sharp axe. Ever since the second great offensive
had started the axe had been biting into the spongy
wood that was the German defense. And now the
spongy wood was crumbling. To the east and south
of mervous, Nazi-held Rostov, the Russian guns
moved in. To the north-east, the Russians were
circling around hard-fighting Millerovo, planning to
leave it behind them as they had left the 2z German
divisions now dying before deathless Stalingrad.
Those 22 divisions, whose regiments had been deci-
mated to companies and companies to platoons,

" looked vainly to the west; but between them and a

relief column stood 1oo miles of Russian-held terri-
tory., Between Stalingrad and Rostov a peninsula
of German defense had stuck oot only a week before,
but now that was gone, nipped off, vanished, annihil-
ated. The 2z encircled divisions starved and waited,
but they no longer hoped.

In the south, too, theére had been another peninsula
of German resistance, 50 miles deep, 50 miles across,
stretching from Georgievsk to north of Ordzhoni-
kidze. Now that, also, was gone, and Georgievsk
was gone and the Russians were pressing north
along the roads and the railroads. Rostov looked
back towards Berlin and called out for help.

Berlin replied in a faint voice, A military com-
mentator namerd General Dietmar stepped up to a
microphone in the capital of the Third Reich and
announced that the Russians seemed to have a
great many men. He seemed rather surprised at
the whole business. " No doubt,”" he said, “the
Russians are far ahead of vs in making use of their

masses. . . .

Yes, general,

It's the first hot meal in days for these Yanks in
New Guinea, where they are driving Japs out

“The extent of the Russian counter-offensive can
in no way be guestioned ., . . ."

No, general,

“The Russian counter-attacks this year are far
more concentrated than they were last year ., "

You bet your lifs, general,

""We shall create a fighting front of the numerical
strength which alone has been ‘missing so far to
achieve final victory against the incredible numbers
of Russians . . . .

Creale il from where, general? Think youw've got
the time? :

Hitler was running short of men, desperately short.
He was straining his reserves and using all his
resources in a vain attempt to stop a juggernaut
whose collective breath in the cold January weather
made the very air steam. He was getting beaten in
Russia, and beaten badly; and he was not telling
Germany the full extent of his losses. In the north
where only smouldering ashes remained of the Haz.i
amuhﬂfhog at Veliki Luki and where the Russians
were already moving in mass the ruins i
direction of the Latf-rgian borderﬁ?lte loss DfTh:tl lle;
city was still denied. * We have sent a relief column
to Veliki Luki,"" said the High Command, " Stre
sure,"" said Russia, breaking into a grin.  We stj]]
hold Veliki Luki," said the High Command. * The
hell you do," 3aid Russia, |

Gen. Giravd, As Darlan’s Successor, Expected

With the Red Army on a great offensive, :
blast Germans with tommy guns outside 5t:

An army, any army, can stand just 5
pasting, and then it goes to pieces; and the |
Army had taken a lot of pasting.

General Dietmar had said that a fighting
numerical strength would be created. It wa:
resounding phrase, but it was empty. Whe
the men? The answer was obvious. They
France, in the Balkans, in all the occupied co
And, at last reports, there were 70,000 picke
equipped troops in Tunisia, holding down
strip of coast against veteran British anc
American units who seemed, for the moment ;
quite willing to sit things out. The clock had .
in Tunisia; nothing was happening. The C
waited behind their guns and the Americans
behind their tanks. Patrols went out, recon
and came back to report. The only fighti
skirmishes—s0 men against 50, oo men agais
A farmhouse would change hands. A few
would be dropped. Only the planes work:
tinually, dive-bombing over the harbors, o
German oil tanks, over the Axis-held railwa

And in Libya, too, the advance had slowed.
seemed to hang over all North Africa. T
people it looked strange; but there were still
men in Tunisia who might have saved Velil
who might have stemmed the Russian fl
Georgievsk, who might have cut their ws
Stalingrad, And there were thousands of G
in Libya who might have been somewhere els

whole North African campaign, in fact, see
hinge on the fact that probably 100,000 G
were where they were and not in the Russian
M‘v‘fhﬂu men died in Russia and waited in
rica there was action halfway across the
on a huge, malarial island. The Japs were
:ﬁ.: on New Guinea, They were landing me
0f sixEltbut they were paying a high price t
the woﬂ?"tsgﬂrtﬁ they sent to that bitter co
bit. Buts ree were sunk and the other thr
into th .men got off the transports to vanish
ied Ej“ng]us.. Over their heads, unmercifu

Do planes dived down,
"E-ﬂta“f the coast, battered and resigned, th
of the once-proud Japanese Army th

marched across the mountai i :

ains against Port M

To Weld French Forces Tung 10 & narrow salient, shaped like o

_ ies : ; : ;

LIMAXIMG a life of adventure and heroic service 1o his couniry, It mdlﬂ}l?uﬁll:iléd - Oﬁ them day in il"d_ r.l:

Gen. Henri Honore Giroud, succeeding the late Admiral Jean tiful dffle'l'lsi:«-u pﬁiﬁi:nr ‘dThe Japs ":“"re |m1.:

Darlan as High Commissioner in French Africo, is expected to bring wete high. In nine wu:l.; :m“th(; I“S‘%“‘ it :_?

together French political elements into o compact fighting force. Admiral flank ang front ihe :IL‘J:;' 'lﬂmm;!rlng:ll-i tf =

Darlan was assassinated by @ young Frenchman of Malian descent on 3dvance of exactly ftty yasds vad Lotablish

Christmas Eve, and with his death ended one of the strangest and most road blocks. Nut}'lrﬁ ¥y yards and estab :|I ;
violent debates of the war. Both Fighting French forees and Darlan Swamps ng more, Men wadec

a ied i
Giraud. He is olso popular with the British. Tt ﬂdg:.'tdw];:;tswnmps Eilcul:nri.crcl
of ; was probably the wors
the war, ang one of the smallest, the yard
! t. But in the end it would be wi
¢ end it would all be worth it, :

followers suppoart Gen. GEN. GIRAUD

Costing a 1o
In th
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Yanks do a little joy-riding in what used to be a theater of war. You wouldn’t think those nags could do it, but they manage to take
sightseers around the streets of Casablanca. No, that’s not Jimmy Sgewart driving. He's in the Air Force, remember !

road WORLD ON MATTERS RANGING FROM
g @R G.I. REUNION TO WILD DOGS IN mm A

OUR MEN REPORT ON THE STATE OF THE

Open Letter to a Papuan Carrier
From Grateful Yanks in New Guinea

SoMEWHERE IN New GUINEA.
Dear Fuzzy-Wuzzy:

From the tough north side of the Owen Stan-
ley Range, I and my buddies send you our deep-
est thanks. Thanks to you and your buddies for
the tremendous help you've b:—éen to us in kicking

Japs out of your backyard.
mss'uup:ere a pr];tty peaceful lot before the Japs
moved in and turned your country into a bloody
battlefield. You were used to the ceaseless noises
of the jungle, but not the noises of whining bul-
lets and screeching, roaring bombs. 3

You'd seen a few white men—missionaries—
who'd ¢ome to your out-of-the-way villages tlci
teach you about God. They'd taught you to cah
your children Joe or John or some other s:'cf.
outlandish name. But you'd never seen wt'::- :::
men—so many of them—bent on the dcslruﬁ hlor
and death the missionaries taught you to a o

Your lives are changed today. Sure, it sn!:i o

- land. and you'd have been crazy to sit argumrer-

speci.aturs while the Japs slgia:ikﬁ ;ir; tﬁ?ng yeis

it t it wasn't your Ling. 2
El:rel;’tﬂgit the tuul: gn&eﬁu wouldn't under

Bm;:m?f:?yﬁu?r:: b: sure, know snn&eccﬂ%l::llx;

and you've been made police boys a% A

and sergeants of your own gangs. eiresbidis

es or any o

Ejj;lgsgunﬂ:s;ttgkih pr]::k: up the weapons of a

modern war—

ks we ever saw. :
le%: l?a::n':'ageen too easy for you, either. Many

of you have left your homes, to follow us down

: : our standards, your
the long jungle trails. BY BUr 0 R punch of

%t look like - ]
homes dﬁ‘ﬁ}gl with a wild pig or two slmfﬁr&g
hut:ngn l;ut we know they keep the rain :1:
;r:ausé we've slept in them;;:}:t ‘t::: know wha
jt?s i le::‘w; 'E{f;mn"-':u:;t; &ay II'DI‘ days on end,

Yc:g;:: :*:-Tz]raege weights of 40 pounds a man.
narry:

but you do have the best damned .

You've climbed up and down steep hills, plowed
through rivers and swamps, trudged through
sand that tore at your legs.

We marvel at you, You've kept us going in gur
fight when without you we might have been
starved or licked. You've brought up our rations
when we were hungry; you've brought up our
ammunition when we ran low.

You've guided us through the bewildering
jungle so we wouldn't get lost, and you've
brought us information about the enemy we
couldn't have obtained from anyone else. You've
climbed palm trees and knocked down fresh
cocoanuts brimming with cool juice when we
were thirsty. :

You've carried our wounded back when they
had to be evacuated, moving swiftly, quietly and
gently down the trail to the field hospital.

You've been bombed, strafed and wounded
yourselves—but you stuck with us. You crossed
the mountains with us. You stayed with our
columns for two long months, eating your rice,
sleeping on your kunai grass mats, chewing your
strong tobacco sticks and singing your strange
chants. When we were up at the front, there
you were, too. E

One observer thought it strange a few days
ago when we saw an American general stop be-
side a couple of you sitting in a slit trench. He
gave you two of his cigarettes, and then bent
down and held a match for you. -

The rest of us didn't think this was strange,
though. We knew you deserved it. '

Sct. E. J. Kann Jr.
YANK Fiero CoRRESPONDENT.

e e

You Can’t Keep the Duffeys Apart,
Even In a South Pacific Batile Zone

SOMEWHERE IN THE SoutH Pacrric—When a
guy is 10,000 miles from home and in a combat
zone, the last person in the world he expects to
get a telephone call from is the kid sister he left
back in the States.

Yet that's exactly what happened to Sgt.
Lawrence Duffey, of Worcester, Mass. He stood,
dumbfounded, as his sister informed him blithely
that she'd be out to see him in just a few minutes
—for all the world like somebody back home
calling to say they're going to pay a Sunday af-
ternoon visit,

But this was-just the beginning of the strangest
of strange coincidences that brought together
Sgt. Duffey and his sister, Znd Lt, Margaret
Duffey, ANC.

Said Sgt. Duffey, “Sis, I've been cursing to my-
self all day for having to stay in tonight. Yet
if T hadn’t been confined for missing the morning
roll call, I might not have seen you. You know,
we're pulling out tomorrow,"”

Said Lt. Duffey, “If a Hartford lieutenant,

.named Hammond, hadn't come aboard our ship

to see if there were any Connecticut nurses in
our group, I wouldn't have learned that your
unit was stationed here. All the other nurses had
to stay on board ship but I got permission to get
off to find you.”

Sgt. Duffey'is a member of a finance section.
Prior to coming into the Army, he was employed
by the Life Assurance Company, Worcester, Mass.

Lt. Duffey had been on private duty in Hart-
ford, Conn., when, as a member of the Yale
Unit, famous volunteer group of reserve nurses,
she was inducted into the Army at Camp Ed-
wards, Mass, last August, :

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Duffey of Putnam, Conn.,
will soon learn of this dramatic overseas meet-
ing of their only offspring.

Scr. ARTHUR BARSCHDORF
YANK Fienp CORRESPONDENT
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Yanks at Home and Abroad

Men Wait for Planes in South
And Do a Little Drill on the Side

SOMEWHERE IN SOUTH—A hotel taken over by

the Army has no floor shows, room service of
bellhops, and the few Juxuries left over from its

civilian existence are simply lucky dividends.

One hotel here is the baby of the Air Trans-
port Command. It's the jast U.5. home that many
men have before they climb into a transport for
foreign service. It's a kind of transient depot and
it has all the business and oceasional confusion
of a railroad station. Here Air Force personmel,
infantrymen, Signal Corps specialists and Army
postal clerks sweat out their wait for overseas

transportation.

The hotel used to be a health resort and still
has an aura about it of shredded breakfast foods
and high colonics. But the Army, as you might
expect, continues to put its faith in calisthenics

as far as health is concerned.

The enlisted man's day at the hotel opens with
a roll call at 8 o'clock, a very reasonable hour.
The men rise from cots set up in the old hotel
rooms and in dormitories on the ground floor.
The rooms have been stripped of curfains and
such civilian nonsense and rather resemble the
NCO rooms in an ordinary barracks. The lobby
{(known as the day room) has been similarly re-

decorated or undecorated.

Roll call over, the men police up their guarters
and grab breakfast, if they haven't had the fore-
sight to grab it before. They then repair to an
hour of calisthenics. The calisthenics devised by

‘the Air Force are to ordinary Army calisthenics
as pro football is to hop scotch. The men jump
and writhe and stretch and twist. The prize rou-
tine is a number known as the Randelph Hop,
a coordination exercise o strenuous that it would

G.l. Joe

* leave the average chorus girl Limp and gasping.

Calisthenics are followed by a four- or ﬁ*I;E-IIIﬂE
hike, without packs and quite mild as hikes go.
The curse of marching is alleviated by the points
of interest, such as a large racetrack. Yarldbuds
who are railbirds at heart think nothing of
double-timing the route to be rewarded by a peek
at Whirlaway.

Afternoons are partially devoled to Cpmmandu
tactics. The officers are touchy about their charges
and go to great lengths to see that they don't
wither and become soft under their care.

‘There is another roll call at 5 pv. 1f @ man
attends this without finding himself tapped for
a sudden exodus from U. S. soil, the rest of the
evening is his own. He may go back to his room
and enjoy the non-G.L splendor of 2 hot tub. He
may read any one of a number of books from
the hotel library. Travel books, quite rgasu_nah‘.ly.
are favorites. He may sleep, which is a very
popular pastime. He may sign out and visit the
main stem, which is equally the property of
the AAF. He can stick around and go to the PX
in back of the hotel. _

The PX is not the worst idea, “I like to make
the most of it," a staff sergeant pilot from Omaha
gaid. “It's not every day you hit a PX where the

beer isn't 3.2." Ser. AL HINE
YANEK CORRESFOMDENT

If a Mon'’s a Bit Tight Wi’ Slugs
He Can Get 3 MEs on One Trip

Cammo—Lyman Middlediteh Jr., who leads U. 5.
fighter pilots in this theater with four Messer-
schmidt 108s bagged, figures plain old Yankee
thrift with bullets is responsible for his success.

He holds his fire until he’s sure of his target,
then lets fly with the works. Such conservation

of ammunition enabledlhim to knock down three

ie planes in one SOT ie. .
mf}'?!-ﬁa 1east push of the gun button will bring
down any plane if the guns point in the right
direction,” he says. wi's a waste to shoot more
pullets when the extras could get you another
pk"t!pk?é day he hit his three-plane_iackpot. Middle-
ditch and his squadron wn"r]e flying top cover for

adron of fi hter-bombers.

= ffﬁ. i‘re nearei the target the s'l:r.}' :Has full of
MEs, probably from Crete,” he sa_m. ‘Under the
MEs were a Score or more of Halians and below
themn as many Stuka dive hombers. Then I saw six
MEs coming in on my side of the formation. Two
ships came at me, so 1 gave them a burst. The
leader took a guick climb, rolled backwards and
dove to the ground. When I tried for the second
one things really started happening.

“T had plenty of altitude, but I was going

.fast to nail him in the tail. To protect mMYys

from above I kept on diving with four
following. Every time I tried to pull out I coy
zee those 20-mm cannon bursts around me. Then
1 saw the first ship I had winged hit the ground,
By that time 1 was over the sea with the Nazis
still trailing. One of them came too close and 1
lefted the nose and gave him a light burst. He
kept right on going into the surf.

“The next plane overshol me and kept on go-
ing, leaving two <till on my trail. The first came
in close and exposed hiz belly for a second. I
raked his undersides with bullets and he spun
into the sea. The other fellow was still some dis-
tance away and 1 gave him a burst at 600 yards,
When he saw I still had some ammunition left
he serammed. Then I rejoined our other ships.”

The Black Scorpion Squadron, to which Mid-
dleditch belongs, shot down 20 Axis fighters in
the first five days of its offensive with the loss
of two planes. Middleditch hardly looks like an
ace. He is slender, 27, five feet 10, inclined to be
shy. He was a printer’s devil in his father's New
york print shop until the war caine along. He
had been trying to get into the Army Air Forces
for three years, but had to get his blood pressure

down first. YANK Frerp CORRESPONDENT

by Sgt. Dave Breger
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Burchard, the Dog’s Meat Mgy
Observations on African Fqu'nu

SOMEWHERE IN WEST Arprca_
do if you were ambling a]:ngwiiatt l:vuuld you
bush country and saw some 20 large & Africap
trotting in your direction? » Yellow dogg
I was faced with this gj .
B ettt e Dthﬂ:ﬁt:;bméhpmhlem in
in company of Cpll. Leroy Dibble 5 e hUnting
sionary who vacationed 11 vears ir'f*“ of a mijs.
It was quite late in the afternoon New Yorlk.
for chow. Each of us toteq a U, g almost time
but due to earlier shooting we 5 i
shells left apiece. We alsg w ad
d;%l;ler éieer ;quite small) a
e dogs had galloped j 3 :
yards distant when wepﬁcristn;:?.v ihnlearmg L8
“Well, well” T said to Cpl. Dith: n:l-'th ;
mals are a long ways from town ’Mu -:se s
miles. And I don’t see collars op an i ol
Your SPCA must be very lax.™ ¥y of them.
Cpl. Dibble did not answer.
dropping the deer and loading
“Do you see some game?”
better shoot fast, or those do
away.”
Cpl. Dibble snorted. “Those do
the game away,” he said_*

He was too
his rifle,

I aSkE‘d_ hYﬂu,d
85 will scare it

busy

E5 won't scare
because I'm too tired

plane.

to run. And there aren’t any trees around here
big enough to climb. You better get that gun
ready. Also your knife, brass knuckles and any
other little items of self defense you possess.”

“Y¥ou mean . . . you mean we're the game?”
““Now you're getting the idea,” Cpl. Dibble said.
“Those are wild dogs, and they're hungry. Notice
that lunch-time look in their eyes.”

Four bullets; 20-odd dogs. No trees.

By this time the packhwas 50 eg;a:;;lfs s:-::;:i

owling delightedly at the prosp L
gow. 1% wasg easy to realize Cpl.l B_*;hble had
made a correct diagnosis. And it distinctly was
not at all funny. ,

Cpl. Dibble, a mean guy with a gun ever 5:nce]
his dad gave him a .22 at the age of & and turnﬁr
him loose in the jungle, wasted no more time. :
aimed carefully, and a yellow dog sl':rmek.»a-:‘:ii anfs
fell. He fired again, and another dog drupﬁe h

I shook off my paralysis and depleted the ;;ac ;
by one more. The dogs became d1scaurn§et ?1]
the loss of three of their pals and hu.nrn:u_eth ’::m.
We remained in possession of the field wi

ood shell left. p
= Our experience was just a sample :‘frerw;;a;
goes on over here. Many a city lad whohn crean
anything wilder than a milk-wagon ?rfsAfrica*
denly finds binselt Buning 28 e of &

: i ide o -
%fitfmig?tt’:raﬁsn a lot more exciting than target

priﬁ?ffi camp in this sector of the Df;rl:iecon-
tinent has its quntadof amﬂai‘lsl—j;s;mihim érew

utfit boasted a ¥o . ]
soc::: EE had to be Ehippedftﬂ a zuﬁ. ;f;l;;zdém;;
loved to meet airplanes. He'd boun

soon as the door opened and scare the pFESEI;EEFf
gilly. In the bus he'd in the fron

i driver. : :
Sein;ﬁ!eirﬂ}‘;inch of dogfaces raised a giraffe.

They taught him to bend down his head and
i Idiers into the air.
hf";‘hsg head medico at one camp. Bob Tucker.
f Charlestown, 5. (. developed a new s;:n_:rtr!:
gf spearing crocodiles at night. He goes out wi

always ride
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On Pointe De La Tour, Morocco; 130-mm guns were wracked by crews, after shelling by U. 5. Ships.

some natives in a canoe with big barbed spears
and a flashlight, The idea iz to jam a spear home
and then hop overboard to push the croc onto
dry land Otherwise he sinks and gets away.
You've got to do some fancy dodging to keep
clear of a slashing tail and jaws.

Doe Tucker had one experience he won't for-
get for a long, long time to come, He was hunt-
ing with five friends, and a native guide led
them into a thicket. Suddenly the guide geve
a whoop and delivered a mighty blow with his
knife. He had almost stepped on a 27-foot python.

His wallop half severed the reptile’s head,
preventing it from making co-ordinated motion.
The Doc and the others moved in with knives
and finished the job of decapitation.

“It was the best way to do it,” said the Doc.
“Bullets through a pythen doen't even bother him.
You've got to get the spinal cord”

Sc1. Jinvt BURCHARD
YANK Frep CORRESPONDENT

Steak Is But a Dream Down Under
And So, For That Matter, Is Scotch

SOMEWHERE IN AUSTRALIA — Spldiers rarely
have to worry about the rationing problems that
beset eivilians. They are able to drive a vehicle
in battle or on maneuvers without running short
of gas or disastrously erasing the tread on a tire.
But lately in Australia we've all become awarc
from personal experience of the curtailment on
the distribution to prospective customers of food
and liquor—those two commodities so dear to our
hearts and stomachs.

A recent order by the government that no
single meal shall cost more than five shillings,
or about 90 cents, has affected soldiers on pasz
as well as everyvone else. Although it's always
been possible to get a decent meal down here
for five shillings or less, at some of the more ex-
pensive restaurants where soldiers like to fling
their money around it's a tough job to order a
steak dinner and still stay within the prescribed
limits. You either have to dispense with the steak
or the trimmings.

Many of us have found at what we innocently
thought was the halfway mark of our meal that
according to the waitress' addition we had ac-
tually reached the end. One solution to this prab-
lem, of course, is to have your dessert at an-
aother restaurant, but all the eating places are
5o filled these days that after sucecessfully sweat-
ing out one citiied choew line you have to be
awfully hungry to want to get on the tag end
of another. "

The food here isn't half bad, though the coffee
is no better than you'd expect it to'be in a na-
tion of tea drinkers. If you want coffee with milk
on the side, you ask for it black; otherwise you
get a cup filled with grayish mixture in which
minute fragments of coffee have been tastelessly

dissolved. When we first arrived in Australia, our
mess sergeants gamely struggled with large quan-
tities of mutton presented to them by higher
headguarters, and the rest of us gamely struggled

_with the result, Our dissatisfaction with mutton

eventually prompted the authorities to feed us
primarily on beef, which was fine with us.

It’s almost impossible to get Scotch over here
nowadays, and if you don't want to drink Aus-
tralian beer or rum or gin about the only avail-
able substitute is a raw local whisky sometimes
called Australian Scotch by barmaids who aren't
too precise about their definitions. The bars are
open for only a restricted number of hours a
day, and frequently run out of their daily quota
of stocks long before their prescribed closing
hour, There has been some agitation by prohibi-
tion groups to close them down completely for
the duration, and the WCTU has even an-
nounced solemnly that we saldiers, with the
proper training, could learn to like cocoa more
than beer, but up to now the crusade doesn't
appear to have gained enough weight to be
alarming: ;

Americans standing at a bar trying to enjoy
a leisurely drink have learned not to be surprised
at the speed with which Aussies down the weird
concoctions they faney—such as a beer with a
slug of rum in it; Perhaps because of the limited
time allotted to them for drinking, they rush
into a pub, yell at the barlady for their favorite
mixture, down it at a gulp, and rush off again
zp fast that at times they seem extraordinarily
like their own mosquitoes: they both swoop down
next to you, drink their fill, and disappear again
before you can lay a hand on them.

YANK AustRALiaN CoORRESPONDENT

Supply Sergeants in Africa Relax
As Axis Donates Equipment to G.L.s

Camo—A favorite sport among personnel of
forward U. 5. air units is target practice with
captured Axis small arms. During lejisure hours
a steady popping of Mausers, Lugers and Beretlis

_ can be heard from 'drome to 'drome.

Trading in captured weapons for souvenir
purposes also is a popular pastime, Ordnance
outfits devote spare time to repair of arms and
relics. Lugers in good' condition bring up to four

" Egvptian pounds and good Mausers as much as

five or six. Many men have good German bi-
noculars swung over their shoulders, and nearly
everybody has Axis helmets, medals and related
Eadgets.

One outfit has three German motoreyeles
putting about their area, and one fighter-squad-
ron has a ME-109 in perfect working condition,
They've repainted the ship, substituted the
USAAF circled star for the Nazi cross and are
using it for low reconnzissance.

Yank's Camo Bureau
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Congress, |

attentive sea of faces below hmn.

Te Week In America

The Nation Turns Its Attention To A New
Post-War World, Rationing
And A 100-Billion-Dollar Budget

HE tall, tired man stood up on the podium and looked at the

career, Franklin Delano Roosevelt was facing a really hostile Congress, a

Congress that had said, as soon as it had
to curb him. His face showed no expression,
matter, there was no hostility in his audience.

what the tall, tired man had to say.
He had a lot to say. In an adroit
speech, one of the best of his career,
President Roosevelt told the Congress
what he thought the post-war world
should be like. To begin with, he said,
the Axis had to be disarmed, and kept
that way; only then would peace be
complete. After the war America would
cast off her isolationism. For the post-
war man, Congress must adopt a sound
program that would insure jobs and
security for everybody, all through
their lives. As far as the present,is
concerned, in a war in which " next
year we intend to advance,'" the Presi-
dent quoted American production
figures for the last twelve-month. And
they were mighty interesting figures.
Congress was bewildered at the Presi-
dent’s speech; congressmen had ex-
pected the Chief Executive to challenge
them. Instead he gave a talk full of
harmony and hope for the future.
Several days after his maiden speech
to the new Congress, President Roose-
velt sent a weighty message to Con-
gress, asking for a roc-billion-dellar
War Budget, the biggest expenditure
made in a single year by any nation in
the history of the world. Also requested
was an extra 8 billions for ordinary
governmental expenses, Congress was
invited to give criticisms and sugges-
tions.
It was going to be tough on the
U. S. A. The huge budget will mean
privation and skimping at home: 100
billion dollars represents more than
800 dollars for every man, woman and
child in America. President Roosevelt
has no power to tell Congress how to
raise the money; the whole business is
up to them. One suggestion he did
make: higher income taxes on a pay-

After o landslide crushed o
as-you-go basis. ‘There's no easy,
pleasant way to restrict the living
habits of 130,000,000 people,’”” the
President said, “but this must be
done.”

While the Congress kept silent on
the big issues, it was pecking away at
the New Deal over little things. A
formal request was made in the Senate
for a probe into Lease-Lend, and
Minority Leader Joe Martin (K., Mass)
was hoping for an investigation of the
puoblic and private activities of Harry
Hopkins, at present Lease-Lend
Administrator. Steve Early, the Presi-

dent’'s secretary, !
would probe Lease-Lénd and Hopkins

to be sure they
charges on solid ground, father than the

sort of gossip that i
receiving an ;::memld as a wedding gift

from English publisher

the ceiling, and 1

Us near Aliquipp;,

wamned those who
WETE bﬂ.’.’;‘il‘ig their
had Mrs. Hopkins ¢

hrﬁne!ri &'ll‘jl;is story Mrs, Hopkins had ;:;r i be];ur:::: :;’:'Zilt?‘ i

55 X . T e
undulating, The President’s appointment of mT&iﬂ bt};':a;s o :uut g

For the first time in his Presidential Democratic National Gﬂmﬁitie:n EE':;; s ’Dcd E;ﬁﬂn L

COmE man Edward J. Flynn as s E ; N et

into session, that it was geing  dor and per:;‘auna.'l representative in Victory k’i::: Si;z;f;l:b {:f:! mtingpn E:E

one way or the other. For that  Aystralia raised a beautiful little storr ah?fn::;: e sm:'ings S i
They waited, patiently, for  on Capitol Hill. Wendell Willkie hit p;s.n o of o e fast Congress. 1

eading republicans

Pa., killing 26 persons.
promised a fight over Flynn's appoint-
ment, but Senator Joe Guffey (D., Pa.)
said it looked to him as though Flynn
would get it. Anyway, the fight would
make interesting reading in the States
for the next few days.

Less interesting reading was being
made by the fact that the American
tradition of motoring for pleasure was
out—completely out—for the duration.
Officials in the 17 eastern seaboard
states and the Office of the Price Ad-
ministrator cooperated with local cops
to enforce the ban on use of aptomobi

except for essential business. In

Miami, police ques
near race tracks,

M. Y., gas ration
from motorists atten

Day,” Ms. Roosevelt conf
Lotd Beaver- she herself was

af the tax will be refunded in 1944 from
income tax deductions.

the DAR’s Constitution l-_Iall, where she
was once barred, and ra

tioned car OWRErs
while at Syracuse,
stamps Were taken
ding a phitharmenic
oncert. in her column,
guilty of taking a joy

She said she hadn't read the

Contralto Marian Anderson sang in

, 500 for

China Relief. i
The OWI announced American casu-
alties total 61,126 with Army figures
showing zi103 killed; 3,948 wounded;
29,265 missing; 1,010 prisoners, and
yob interned in foreign countries, Of
the Army's wounded, figg will soon
return to active duty. PaulV. McHNutt,
U, S. Manpower Chief, said casualty
figures resulting from war-effort acci-2
dents were greater than those in battle
fronts. 3
The Federal Security Administration
re that American farmers topped
1942 food production goals. Pilke
production was up 11.8 per cent; eggs,
50.2 per cent and other products were
increased by like figures. .
President Roosevelt named Francis
B. Sayre, Commissioner of the Philip-
pines before the attack on Pearl Har-
bor, assistant to Herbert H. Lehman,
Director of Foreign Relief and Rehabili-
tation. The President also held an
unscheduled conference with John G.
Winant, Ambassador to Great Britain.
The United States published a
“ White Paper” titled ‘' Peace and
War,” which gave in detail steps pre-
ing our entry in the war.
“ White Paper” emphasized our rela-
tions with Japan from the 1931 peace
conference Secretary of State Hull held
with. Kurusu, to the peace talk with
Nomura when Pearl Harbor was
attacked. :
Death claimed three noted Amert
cans, including Dr. Abbott Lawrence
Lowell, 86, president of Harvard Uni-

R

People
Ba Ck Home —

ARIIONA

Eighteen Arizona Highway Depart-
ment officials were cited for alleged
iflegal election activity. Gov. Osborn
threatened legal action to clean up
prostitution in Phoenix. Commissioner
Thad Moore and Commissioner-elect Joe
Hunt fired 16 employees of the Arizona
Tax Commission. Including Lillian
Swisher, secrelary, and Lloyd Wixon,
sales tax director. Erskine Caldwell,
«“Tobaceo HRoad™” author, married June
Johnsen, of Phoenix.

CALIFORNIA
At Los Angeles, Mrs, Norma Brill,
model, won a long court fight to houve
Leon Raab, attotney, declared the
father of her 3-year-old daughter. At
San Francisco, Heinrich Roedel, former
Nazi storm [ToOper, was gentenced (o
30 years for attempted sabotage. At San
Franciscg, bandits robbed Jack HKyne,
head cashier at Bay Meadows Roce
Track, of $2,500. At Sacramento, the
i @
iﬁ’fﬁ;,‘fu will mot be listed on future
;ﬂ-”‘;f_; because it didn't get enongh

potes in November.
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f State announced the Town- |

COLORADO

Al Denver, Otis Edwin Gardner
strode into the office of his superior
in the U. S. Public Roads Adminiz-
tration, brandishing a gun, and de-
manded a raise. The next morning he
devoted to sharpening a long knife.
The FBI took over then.

CONNECTICUT

At New Haven, the Connecticut Co,
put trolleys in operation over aban-
doned track in Whitney Avenue and
Chapel Street to acéommodate gasless
commuters. At Hariford, Gov. Hurley
burned $3.377.000 worth of state bonds,
retired with the surplus for the fiscal
year, At Hartford, an eight-family
apartment house was destroyed by fire.
At Guilford, Medical Examiner Dewitt
Sith  said  S-months-old Lawrence
Jackson died jrom pneumonia in an
auto stranded without gos, adding that
the child was hopelessty ill.

FLORIDA

At Miami, a Catholle priest endorsed
the divorce suit of Mrs. Isobel Hess
Fashire, married 1o a Jap for six years.
Al Palm Beach, Byron D, Chandler, one-

. time Broadway playboy, killed himself,

GEORGIA

At Newton, Maj. Trammell Scotf,
former Southern Baseball Association
president, killed himself on a_ hunting
trip. At Atlanta, Mrz. Joel Hurt Sr.,
/7, civic leader, died. At Atlanta, the
Georgia Ex-Slave Assaciation met, with

members from B0 to 105 years old at-
tending. At Savannah, the FBI nrres::.'d
::’l::eﬂt_"hmlu_ﬂ:er Abele, szought in
ion i ONr- =
EonuECton, i I pear-aold eastern

IDAHO

Al Bolse, the Tdaho Pard -
fured fo release Duncan “. n.l'n:l::s:l
_llumtr Twin Falls mayor, afler Johnson

walked away” from the State Peniten-
tlary and returned the next morning.

ILLINOIS

At FPeoria, four children
Mrs. Richard Robison burn:::i[ Fgrﬁg}ﬂ
when fire destroyed thelr home, AL Chi-
cago, the fourth set of lwins were born
'll? Mr, and Mrs, Loren E. Hofl. Roger
n#hr qru:l Basil Banghart, fugitive
g.;n gsiters, were blamed for the seizure
:Eu?ﬂ:harmulmd money truck containing
B0 oulside the Buick airplane molor
plant near Melrose Park. Waller P
'ﬁ["ir hy, president of the Standard
ca road  Equipment Manufacturing
ompany. died, Three women and a
man were killed when they jumped
from the burning West Hotel at Halsﬁeed
and Madison sireets; damage totalled
$125,000. At Eldorado, police sought to
identify the body of a woman found in
an abandoned mine shatt, At Chicago
Patrick Melegrano was freed after
serving 10 months of 8 one year-to-life
sentence for a crime he didn't commit;
three other men recently confessed,
Miss Charlotte Carr, director of Hull
House, resigned because the Board of

offi=

‘Directors “felt Hull House and its Citia

cers had no right to take part in PO
cal campaigns.”

INDIANA

At Indianapolis, Walker Winslo
first World War fyer, is new supefl
tendent of lhe Munleipal Airporl
Aurora, fire caused $40,000 damage
the Charles Marsh bowling center.
Bloominglon, Herman 5. Bowman, i
stone- executive, died. At Bloomfle
Joe Gilmore, 28, killed his estraf
wife and himself. At Colpm‘{:m Ci
the Pennsylvania R.R. train I‘]'h_'l,anh
tan" collided with a freight. killing
ﬁiinm_:: Clarence Drivelbiss and Firem

. M. M?ﬁiun. both of Ft. w;;g_nf-'- i
Connersville, Rev. Howard KPP g
Boonville, will succeed Rev. GeotBf ,
Taggart as pastor of First Presb terieg.
Church, At Loganspart, Rev. Tgﬁ_ﬂt;
Haddock, pastor of the ﬁ?rﬁ"ugmt e
Methodist Church, d i County come

Wil . Walker. Mart
I'I'Iis!-i?,}r:e? w:s %illed by & truck. ﬁ:
Huntington, 13 men were ]mle_d [;i-

gtealing 500

. At Peru. a house burng
with §7. damage. Al seymuuf-
Charles Burkeil won 2 recount suit Iﬂtf

mayor from Stanley Switzer, incumben®
At Indianapolis, retiring city Demo’
eratic officiale gave a dinner for Rcd
Eubllcan officials-elect. Rev. E. Hm'-‘_ﬂ‘!

adle, 58, died, and funeral service
were held in the huge labernnﬂem
built in Indianapolis. it LaFayetle. Y
auto of John Frank DeWitt, 16, crash®
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SCIEILIak, e Sor anink lesla g
year-old A.ush::au—hmn‘ Wﬂl’ld-fal.l'nugs
electrician wllu once said he invented
a “death ray " that would cauge armi
to * drop dead in their tricks.'" i
Heads of national councils of Catho.-
lic men and women approved the
Atlantic Chll.ftt!‘ and its peace ivits
as Christian ideals H“mﬁatedl mb
Pope Pius XIL. ¥
:rcﬁy Wi]li_e "mStevena, the last
rincipal figure in the noted Ha i
Emrdnr case, followed his g I Mins

15t
Frances Hall, to death by 14 g;ysl"v[rs

Bing Crosby's $250,000 Holl
bnuurburm:d and a priceless m?rg
collection of golf and racing trophi
Wb dutmyed._ But 101 suigs and
§20,000 stuffed in the toe of a shoe AT
safe. The house was covered by
insurance.

Lana Turner, the original sw
girl, and now in a family way, ﬁf:;E:
soit requesting that her marriage with
Steven Crane be annulled, chargi g
h.iafis illegally divorced from his former
W 9

Governor Stassan of Minnesota came
out with an idea for an lntmtiunal
Parliament, CDntaining representatives
from United Nations parliaments, with
an executive committee known as the
World Council. And Governor Dewey
proposed a New York edition of the
British " Beveridge Plan,” saying he
favored vast public works, state income
tax deductions for expense of childbirth
and restoration of labor’s rights when
the war is over.

A federal grand jury in 'Washington
returned indictments against 35 indi-
viduals and the “‘New York Enquirer,”’
a weekly, on charges of conspiracy
against the morale of the armed forces.
Involved were Sylvester Viereck,
notorious German propagandist of this
war and the last; William Dudiey
Pelley, leader of the Silver Shirts; Mrs,
Elizabeth Dilling, author of the * Red
Network,”” and William Griffin, pub-
lisher of the * Enquirer.”” WViereck and
Pelley are already under sentence from
previous convictions.

Fritz Kuhn, ex-bigshot of the Ger-
man-American Bund, broke into the
news again by asking tﬂ_hﬂ_ﬂxﬁus’e‘d
from attending dinaturah;atmn nﬂl"zr
ceedi against him and 19 .
Bundﬁ. II:-Iﬂ:e: said he wished to avoid

blicity !
puA:n:d flncl: makers have been asked
to design a * Victory ” clock made of
wood or plastic with a mimmum ©
metal. Tardy war workers are blamn:lnﬁ

;;;:m Paﬁtt;u‘t.t_;::éemﬂﬁ:::‘t:“?;-
In Chica FtYing a 50-pound load,. |

280, blind, 23-year

0, , 23 -0l

ebb iy tl:-.ag:‘h men in i:l'n:-ict gg?ﬁ
Tepair radios in the dark

J&?.nhf at Miami for the
Fl‘ glo-American Labor Committes
miﬁ{:ﬂue _P?wu began his basic
S D?; tramm_g at the Marine base in
o B2, California. Helen Jacobs
FIEr women’s tennis champ, said

she would soon
WAVES, A Shec e OGS fas
* Sgt. Ym-l:j:d the Army found a new

: ’  She’s Jennie York
cousin of 5 P
with the %I:;Em BT i

Red Rolfe, former third baseman for
the Yanks, said he was satisfied with his
new job as Yale basketball coach and
would not return to the diamond next
season, Whirlaway, the turf's all-time
money maker, goes on the retiring list
this year and will be used for stud pur-
Poses only, his trainer, Ben .Jones,
announced.

The State Department again refused
ex-King Carol of Rumania entry to the
U. S. as a witness for three Rumanians
charged in Detroit federal court with
fallmghtu register as foreign agents.

President Roosevelt said rumors that
Archduke Otto of Austria was in con-
trol of the “ Free Austrian Battalion
were malicions and false, The arch-
duke's two brothers are privates in the
outfit, the President said. He also an-
nonnced that “free battalions" of
“Free"” Norwegians, Greeks and Fili-
pinos would be formed.

Several bills of interest to servicemen
were among the first 150 presented in
the House. One would provide for
six months’ or a year's pay for service-
men upon being discharged, another
calls for free laundry and cleaning, and
a third would guarantee employmeént
to all discharged soldiers.

There was an explosion and fire at
Chicago's South Bowling Alley, injur-
ing 1oo pi;ﬂple. Admiral HEIISEF- C-in-C
of the South Pacific, said the war would
end this year. And Elmer Davis, OWI
director, said he " ha,f, no information
to support such a claim."

A...‘i‘” in Boston, a grocery shop
owner tacked up a sign reading,
« Please be kind to our employees. They
are harder to get than customers.”

the shortage of alarm clocks.
. tive. DeWitt
head-on into 2 Aocono v;amd.-—and

t, uninjured but ;
fl'j;:rlceﬂ‘u?uuned when he staggered into

the Wabash River.

aﬂ?ﬂincinnati. Jeff Davis. hob;z'l;lahna%u
i . home after selling - nl']ﬂ-rhile
E:g;:h o pu:adtsi m}azk Connelly.

e (;Jnr:ln v 7 d assistant
H::puly sheriff for 22 yﬁ:t?é aF«Ietherlam:ls
retired. Al Can-
i didn’'t ap-
127 years.
nion struck for

inei Margarct
Al ancmnats_i lia Mafgars,
plil:r!Lfd relations ﬂ%ni[réﬁtann;
res o _join ReLy
: .. at I.:Du'l.!-\.llllweas gl_lteg :1%3:‘?‘:3
manslaug L was fi
Edward Sladek. whose o &f‘:ﬁ::
W aulub!-#n former Alliance Ii.lciEYt‘—
::iréd ;'11.1 D;'?'tuna Bengh. Eh&u L Cleye
jand, Fau Howlan e Teaé utaD:;{l;r;
uth,
can barimouth, & 191

two children.

one day-
Maloney.
WERC,

Rand.

gherty |
Pﬂc'ill-:d- At
near New
28, and his

Whitney.

Henry Blakely. 7%

former president of the MeClintic-Mar-
shall Corporation, died.

XAS
TEA: Galveston, J. L. (Johnny _I.fucilu_
Nounes, prohibiion “hig Janee, Loits
charged with operating his “social club
as an open saioon. At LaGrange, lwo
ren answered when a draft-board offi-
cinl cotied out, “Reinhard Joseph Win-
kler.” Rice Institule p{lllfdl.il.ﬂﬂu,ﬂl':?ﬂ for
tneg W. H. Davis estaies interest in the
Rincon oil fietd. At Houston, all trolley-
car tracks nave been removed, sold to
the government jor steel, and busses
have token over. At Houston, all Texas

roperLies of Arthur A. Cameron, oil
l::..ini::nm:u're. were placed in receivership
after his wife, June Knight, former
movie star, sued for divorce, At Gaines-
pille, Maj. Gen, lexander E. Anderson,
g,-.mnr'lluudzr of the 86th Division, died.

WASHINGTON ; .
Two Northern Pacific passenger trains
crashed at a grade crossing neur Ta-
coma; [wo persons were seriously hurt.
Seattle motorists threatened to sue city
authorities after the jagged end of a
street-car rail was left exposed by re-
prirmen and tires of putomobiles were
ripped. A Wenatchee girl gets a letter
every week from her soldier-boy friend
“hut it takes him eight hours lo write
each letter; the girl is blind, and the
letters are written in Braille on a slate
poard with a stylus. Bellingham's firat
traffic fatality of 1942 came a few days
be[ﬂnqrz the year's end, when a shipyard
warker was killed by a speeding auto.

PICTURES FROM

S
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g

hl-'-'-lrJh - : - e 2 e
In about three seconds Canadian sailor Johnny Ewasiuk is going to
have a left cheek that's all gooey from Rita Hayworth's lipstick.

That's what he gets for having a birthday right out in public. What
a dope, standing there holding that cake.

L T

Here’s one hose the .gl'rl': can’t to getin ﬂEhtly enough. Dorothy

Winslow, left, and Josephine Constantino, members of the fire-fighting
unit on the Mass. Women’s Defence Corps are getting an unwelcome,
mid-winter dousing.
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A BROTHER'S COMPLAINT
Sis is going with a sailor,
At first it didn't faze us;
But now the family's talk is full
Of sailors’ salty phrases.
We found it rather hard at first
ITo follow all his speech,
Since talk is different on board
ship
Than it is “on the beach.”
When talking during dinner,
He talks like other boys:;
Except he calls the lettuce “grass,”
And celery just plain “noise.”
His “salty” 1alk is slangy,
And hard to understand;
He :alls}he canned milk “iron
cow,”
And sugar he calls “sand.”
The spinach he calls “Popeye,”
. And Grandma always squirms
For when we have spaghetti,
He says, “Throw me the
worms,''
He sat beside my father,
And needed elbow room:

He looked at dad and said: “Say,
Mate, - :
Rig in your starboard boom."

We tinally caught on, though,
And now are doing fine;

We say “six bells” for 3 oclock
When we are telling time.

When Ma goes to the city.

Or runs down to the store,
And someone asks us where she is,
We say she's “gone ashore”
Sister calls a floor a “‘deck,”
To hear her talk is sport;

To her, a roof's an “overhead,”
A window is a “port.” ;
Then, too, if someone gets “fouled

up,”
Or some new trouble comes:
And Dad starts to complain, Ma
says:
“Now, Pa, don’t beat your
gums.”

A '

When pappy goes to work just
now,
We szay he's "turning to";
Whilst Mother “swabs'’ and never
scrubs,
As once she uszed to do.
The place sure has gone salty,
Which makes me lots of
trouble;
For when Ma says, “Come here,
‘Chop-chop’,”
I go there—"on the double.”
I wish that “tar” would “weigh
hiz anchor,”
And do what I oft’ think:
“Point his bow" and “trim his
jib,”
And go jump in the “drink.”
The Bulldozer
USN Tramwinc CENTER
Camp ExpicorT, R. 1.

YOU'RE ON REPORT

You're on report, that's all they
3ay,

You're on report, day after day.

You shine your shores, you clean
your hat:

But even so, in spite of that:

“You're on report,” it gets you
mad!

But it's no fun, it's really sad!

They give you work detail, KP,
fire watch and such;

In fact the things they make you
do is just too much.

Although wyou try to be “on the
ball,”

There'll come a day vou're bound
to fall,

And then you'll hear that sweet

. retort:

“You're on report”; “YOU'RE ON
REPORT.”

ALFRED McNuULTY, S2C
USCG TRAINING STATION
MANHATTAN BEacH, M. Y.

POETS CORNERED

‘Nor all your piety and wit

' 2 it bock to cancel half a line.

HERE COME THE WAVES

“Anchors Aweigh,” the Novy's theme sang,
has changed fram bess to sopromo since five
WAVES feminized it into o women's merching
song ot the Unmiversity of Wisconsin’'s Kavol
Training School al Modison:

Dressed in our Navy blues,
Here comes the WAVES.
Each heart is Navy true,
We're loyal all the way.

No job's too great a task,
We're here to serve,
Each lass is proud to be,
A member of the USN Reserve.
Heave ho! there sailor,
Everybody “hup two,” while yau
may,
Heave ho! there sailor,
Everybody up at break of day.
Roll along, sing a song, though
you're
Up at break of day—hey!
We'll help to win this war,
We'll do our share.
Backing our Navy men, on land,
at zea,
And in the air.

Our course is charted now,

We'll never swerve,

We're very proud to be,

The women of the USN Reserve.
The lyrics were written by Mare Corpenter,

East Cleveland, Ohic, with the help of Ruth

Hindenlong, Eost Orange, M. J.; Evhel Woechiar,

Union City, N. J: Colisra Malsted, Kingston,
N. Y. un; Helen Boyoor, Chivege, NI

THE U. 5. NAVY BEAN

From the mess halls af the boot
camp

To the dreadnaught Tennessee,

We feed our country’s Navy

Dp. the land and on the sea,

First to greet the gob at breakfast

With an appetizing scene,

We are proud to claim the title

Of the U. 5. Navy Bean.

We're a pest in old Cavite,

Or the ditch at Panama; .

Ul a

LEATY 4
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For we're on the Shenandoah,

And the lowly submarines,

And not a gob has pushed a swab
Who hasn't eaten beans.

Here's health to you and all ship's

cooks :

Whom we are proud to serve;
We det them many dirty looks
And yet they keep their nerve.
If the Army or Marine Corps
Ever look on heaven's scenes,
They will find the tables loaded
With those U. S. Navy Beans!

USS MoOFFETT Bozo

THE FIGHTING YEOMAN
The yeoman boy to the war is
_gone,
In the ranks of desks you'll find
him, :
With pen in hand and clips beside:
And a blonde who's there to guide
him. ; ,
“Down with Adolf," the warrior
said

As he boldly checked a file;

“That goes for Hirohito, too,”

And leered at leg-filled lisle.

Then came the bill and came the
girls

To take our hero's place,

And out to sea went the yveoman
bold

With a sick smile on his face.

The bos'n piped his shrilling tune,

The deck broke into life;

And while the sailors manned the
guns,

The yveoman geared for strife.

He checked the files, he checked
the forms;

The office, it was clean.

He even checked the muster roll

And found it “on the beam.”

Then came a crash of dyvnamite,

Amidships it exploded.

The poor ship cracked—a fearful
sight—

With sea, soon overloaded,

And then with hope all gone awry,

Amid the wails of dying,

A feeble voice was heard to cry,

“Tell Mom I went down filing.”

The Pelican
U. 5. NavaL Station
NEW ORLEANS, La,

i

Dear Yanx: 5
I think the Navy men need a
new approach to the WAVES, of
which [ am one. Navy men really
needn’t be afraid of us when they
see us for the first time. S
Here is the way it is now: A sailor
spots a WAVE hard at work. He
doesn't use the direct approach with
us, as he does with other girls. No,
he acts as though we Were an enemy
he had seen but who had not seen
him. He begins to circle around the
WAVE in gquestion, careful to keep
a good distance. Then, when he has
circled enough to grab the WAVE's
attention, - he just looks at her with
 an I-can't-beleve-it look on his face,
an embarrassed as a kid bringing an

apple to teacher.
Awnne Lenr, Y3c
STILLWATER, OKLA.

Dear Yank:

After many months in the Navy
I've only just today come across a
copy of YANK in the PX on this sta-
tion. I'm wvery enthusiastic over its
exciting makeup. I should very much
like to know how I may obtain all
past issues as I should like to make
a little side hobby of cul]ectiﬂ]g a
complete file of Yans. Looking for-
ward to an early reply.

WiLrian Green, PERM3c
Cuerry PoInt, N.

subscribe as of now, get eny or all
M:‘kpf;si::::' of 5§ cemts o copy. Fora tampiate back
issue file send 51.50 plus Your subseription for

the Future,
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Dear Yank: :

A sailor has lots of fun (people
think!) answering guestions about
naval procedure aboard ship. People
have been asking me such gquestions
for a long time now, and here is the
blanket arswer I've worked out, The
spelling is phonetic and the only guy
whao can deliver it better than I can
is that little guy in the movies:

On coming aboard ship, face aft,
solome the colors cromely, render a
snappy salute to the officer of the
deck and say: “Permission to raven-
scritt abahm, sir."” He will undeckle
graciously and permission will be
granted. This is really the hardest
part of going on I:-narcf ship.

Now comes the most important
part of ship etiguette. When called
up to the mast keep your head. In-
gquire as to probabilities of eloining
the doublerab or leman the captain
and ascertain the unduble facts. Re-
member thatl the captain must learn

the aurican frott of the entire masur-
can. If -you have learned that, then
this storrtentous lecture will have
been worth a hundred dorretrops to

the rilleroh.
Havr Davis, Yic
Brooxnyw, N. Y.

Dear Yang:
wf{jii‘a-atbew E_.rsé taste of
Ing indoetrinated at Okla-
homa A & M College: Just about tze
most difficult thing to remember was
that we were living on boarg a ship
and nautical terms applied to every-
thing. Floors become decks
are bulkheads, windows are ports,
and your roommate is your mate
A WAVE apprentice seaman re-
fmrted to the officer of the deck, sa-
uted and sounded out: “Simmons
Apprentice Seaman, requesting per-

mission to go ashore.”
he OD replied: “Does vour mate

Navy life

AE

Dear Yank:

Enclosed is a copy of our current
New Year card, made by and for our
Regimental Photo Section. The am-
bitious dogface is me, Pvi. John A.

Schrader,
taken: bqr
sell. We're

The photo was set
myzelf and Pfc, Dickpnﬁ:ﬁ

sl o Does yo, Jboth from Detroit, Mich.,
wﬁﬁg?';ﬂ::_d N “Gh.'yn_'s. e igskebtul':nt; n;n the Regimental Photo
1 E. L] ¥
TR e A Fvr. Joun A. ScHrapeg
Dear Yawk: Dear Yank:

You guys make this gang laugh
but loud. Being in Labradgr fnrgaf
grand total of four great big, long
months must be tough on thase Euys.
[YANK, Oct. 21]. We have been here
for one year on Dec, 5, and before
that were in Rio Hato, Panama for
10 months, Incidentally, it was onl
135 in the shade on Npv. 15, %

5/86T. Ray Po
CARIBBEAN COMMAND iy

When you ask for'a rum coke in a

saloon in Honolulu, they piv

: s Y Elve you a
Eti_a.?h:insfkc?]umd soda withga Iltllire bit
a smei] ~. SPraved on top to give it

Coca-Cola may have i
; the biggest
soda company in the world but iﬁ“"‘

Velva is the b
with Mennen's 3 close second,

Hawan

lggest seller down here.

Pvr. Josepn A. O'DonnELL
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“!‘ the men . §
3 = tar th
men in thé m:ﬁ‘:

Where the Hell
om EMEMBER that phrase? It wag on the 1
| ; : el
R ago. After the terrible pnundmﬁ at Pl:::lrﬁ 'l{lfa?t}gf : FEHPIE i
unc i :
e nm?.rf is;tmbs who wouldn't '::E:r:;"psefgi:
1 take Yin Was knogked out of the war
e 1o answer this accusation: ilT.

s the Navy?

the Navy was primarily a b
ith the Army or anyone else, a
was oo b]'l:E?* sl ;
~ What happened was interesting. i
the ego as well as on equipment,gthilaﬁ:;%, t:}zfq a terrifi
power it -went out ifter_a Very smart, utterl; E I
_Md wgrgthl?g -:mt ; hlts side: the momentum of v!ilzfrupu .
fdence, supe “:f 5151 ing power. With (he Wile uﬁ}', surprise, con-
~£gu1 Jones an t“ | man Farragut ang s whg hnEss of old John
victories against mighty long odds, our Navy didﬂ‘ ek Loy aa
knows how it did what it did with what it had re D hard gl
The latrine strategists who had béen askingm'.:ﬂung' h
the Mavy gﬂlt 'l-h'?ll" explanation from the Coral SE:reere lﬁ“ e
from Gu?ﬁ: canal, _The answer was in cnemy ships 'andmlanldw:lw‘
stroyed, enemy s rush toward Australia stopped, th 1:}f o 'E-
of our troops to every danger spot Seas atis

i in the world, A ve :
kicked out of the war at Pearl Harbor, our Navy was Eafaglyaf:?:vgﬁmg

an invading force into Africa while going on with its job of drowning

¢ wallop on
With inferior
lous Jap who

Toja 7,000 n;x_lﬂes away.
That ought to answer for this war where
the Nav
E I;Ead}'be F:vtf sound all steamed up aboul the Nav i
study. when we started this Navy Issue, it was a gesture to acquai
: : ; sue, o t
sailors with The Army Weekly. But the farther we wE:nt in buningqlrglr:r:n

the Navy, the farther we travelled in Navy ships, the m
we got for what our sailors have done in this \Ea}. g

Army ai-ten-shun. Present arms. Commence firing, 17 guns. Sound
off, four ruffles and flourishes. Band strike up “Anchors Aweigh.”

o
yv. If s0, it's the resull

Regulation d
HE Navy equivalent of Strictly G.L
iz “Regulation.” And an officer who

is G.I. (if that's possible) is a "Regula-

tion Gold Braid” who “‘runs a tight
ship.” If the Gold Braid isn’t too strict
he runs a “happy ship.” If the Gold

Braid is a really tough, hard-bitten old

salt who allows no liberties, he gels cal!qd exactly whatl vou and vou

call a tough colonel—in clipped. uncomplimentary. unprintable words,

That Sailor Suit |
A good way to start an argument in the Navy is o spucu_lale on how
the sailor suit originated. 1f you have a better story t_han ours, send it in.
Here's ours. The 13 buttons are for the original 13 states, collar is a
: days when sailors tarred ir h .
!&@ngo;erié;amaihﬁccdgd an apron. The neckerchief is for the blatﬂl: rag
s::;?;rsrfvare to wipe sweaty faces. Bell b-::-ltc,:jm{:i-: are grgﬁgu:zi. {xu ;{i;ﬁé,
Hf eos when you swa own decks, or (secon
et '?JE ;-GLLDd 2Eﬂgfnutgktnyo:1r pants off without re_mowngﬂ 5}:--:3-::5. (if
vers.m.n ashgd overboard, naturally). The three Sll"lpl‘.'fil and stars 03
you rr_liw ke Yo Jook pretty and mean nothing. S_m ﬂrsta{F Fi?u
the t:ﬂh % uniform is impractical and outmoded. They w,:dg? 1”'“ it}?n{
::l]::.att trl:?;:;bly feel just as silly in their pafmaznisfﬁggst eel in tha
high?cullared job your pappy wore in the Argo : :

Cablese

. tarye by wireless or cable,
: unications are sent .
Becauschmu::uliivac\ayatigé}";tic abbreviation sy.fstr_'g‘l. CINCdPJ::: I:Ismfhf
e ‘Navé “mander-in-Chief Pacific, COMNINE 15 Em‘:"'““ o Divist
ﬁursﬁ‘ﬂgﬂiﬁt COMDESDIVFIVE ic Commander, Destroyer on
ava s

3 i f Naval Personnel.
Fw?fhglizﬁrﬂﬁmgnth:hié??: tcllm systern came when the Commander-

. 1 b title to COMINCH. It used to be
in—ﬂhw:‘é. bui id rl-::‘:;'{ &ﬁ;nffddn"?ﬁkﬂ the phonetic implications. Battle-
Sﬁﬂggre c:!.!.ed. BBs, carriers are CVs, heavy cruisers CLs, light cruisers

CAs, destroyers DDs.
MP Barrage

i Dec

: rp ove for all brands of MPs. Since :

F mlr?l lgl?r‘:"ﬂ‘:; L‘S:ﬁ'nﬁ ;ﬁhﬂ, ngi.;q is allowed to arrest men in any

15, an = ch if the situation warrants it- In addition, officers, petty offi-

other béanoncomé can take the same measures as MPs in case of brawls
cers an

or kindred disorders.
e Literature =
xplosive . . the new boot camp at Farragut, e
4 F;‘Iﬂ‘-'!" me“_ﬂaatfg?sd Smﬂkinﬁ" signs suddenly posted in the library.
surprised 10 f.;lrilsclosed that a new recruit had read the executive order
Inveiujfgt;%lﬂking near the magazines.
abou

Syccess s"”l;h*sl OCS class

of 43 former dogfaces was graduated in

- t
When “}Eaf ‘he boys made such good grades that they were sen
Englandt.hzl U.S. as instructors.
pack 10
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their hair and wore it in

dier,

FAMOUS LAST WORDS

Items That Require No Editorial Comment

Sensitive Himmler

Gestapo Chief Heinrich Himmler
is fussy about the kind of pic-
tures his admirers buy. The Nazi
policeman has banned the sale of
all photographs of himsell now in
circulation on the ground that
they are either “bad” or “obso-
lete."”

Mythology to History

In discussing Field Marshal
Rommel's retreat across Tripoli-
tania, Samuel Marshak, the Rus-
sian children's writer who in re-
cent vears has penned war and
political verses, compared Rommel
with Romul -(Romulus), mytho-
logical- founder of Rome, and
guipped: “There's this difference
— Romul founded Rome; Rommel
will destroy it.”

Wanted: Dead or Alive

Charles E. Lee of London has
offered the price of $40,000 for the
head of Field Marshal Rommel,
dead or alive.

The offer was telegraphed to
Lee's grandson, Capt. Edgar Lee
Gibbons, whose wunit has been
chasing Rommel's Afrika Korps
across Tripolitania. Lee said the
offer was pood for any man in his
grandson’s battalion,

Greater Love Hath Neo Soldier

The lady in the dining car didn’t
care who heard her when she told
off the wailer who refused fo get
her a second cup of coffee. A sol-
sitting nearby, arose and
handed her his coffee, remarking:

“Madam, here's one more thing
[ can do for my country.”

She took the proffered java and
drank it.

What's in a Name

A Brussels (Belgium) man has
been imprisoned -because of the
name he chose for his newly-born
son., The name—WINSTON.

APPREHENSION
*Twinkle, twinkle little SPAR,
I don't wonder who you are.
You are put to get my job.”
Said the nervous, typing gob.

RoeserT E. Viano, SK2c
Coast GUARD TRAINING STATION
MawHATTAN BEACH, N. Y.

Is publithed waekly by the Enlisted
tha U. 5 Army, and i for sale
thase In the Armed Services.
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g:t-::._'En%rt.': m{: Bi::“m Hsﬂfiter, Armd.;

Sge. Ralph Steln, Med, 4

s Ol b Sy L b

Squuil.sﬂ-ni n. Addren: Printing Houza
Alsaka: Sgt. Georg M. Meyers, AAF.
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SPORTS: it s

By Sgt. Walter Bernstein

5 IN EVERYTHING ELSE, the Navy has only
been satizsfied with champions for their
: athletic program. They have swiped the
tream of the sports world as physical educa-
tion instructors, with enough left over for
ordinary, or front line, duty. The Navy way
of doing this is apparently verv simple, in-
volving nothing so crude as indiscriminate in-
vitations marked “Greeting!” That method
would be taboo if only because of the exclama-
tion point. The Navy never uses exclamation
points. Semicolons, ves, but nothing more
blatﬁnththan that,

e Navy method seems sim Iy to announce
that the highly exclusive na\‘?t'l force of the
U.S.A. will condescend to admit a limited num-
ber of brave, intelligent, handsome, socially-
prominent and photogenic champions, and then
call out the Shore Police to handle the mob.

The results speak for themselves., The

Navy now handles more champions than Mike
Jacobs. And it has naturally chosen an un-
defeated champion to head its athletic pro-
gram, namely Comdr. Gene Tunney.
Actually, just being the best of some muscle
movement is not enough to get a job with

C. P. O. Bob Feller

Comdr. Tunney. The fact that Billy Soose
once held the middleweight title means less
than the fact that he can teach body building
to other guys in a clear and simple manner.
Of course it comes in handy that he can bounce

The Greaf Tunney Fish

on his ear any seaman who actively dislikes
the way Soose builds bodies, but that is a nega-
tive virtue,

As a matter of fact the Navy seems to have
a fondness for middleweights. They also have
Fred Apostoli, another former champ, Tony
Zale, the present champ in certain states, and
Georgie Abrams, holder of the sometime dis-
tinction of having beaten Soose a couple of
times. There is probably a good reason why
middleweights gravitate to the Navy while the
Army attracts heavvweights, but it is a mys-
tery which will have to wait until the end of
the war for scientists to solve.

There are other boxers in the Navy proper,
but the Coast Guard is the outfit with more
than its share of leather pushers. Lt Comdr
Jack Dempsey heads the former fighters who
are in the Coast Guard, with Gus Lesnevich,
the light-heavy king, Marty Servo and Lou
Ambers a few of the others. =

The Navy boasts several champion golfers,
among them Sammy Snead and Johnny
Fischer. Baseball players also seem to have a
fondness for life on the deep. C.P.O. Bob
Feller* is practically on his second hitch by
now, and the service also numbers George

HING LESS T
EAK FOR

HAN CHAMPS,
THEMSELVES

liams. Mickey C'DChI_‘ﬂne‘
Earnshmﬁ, II,I:}? S:;:Ir:iuli]iMa_ggin and old-timer
Ll r:;i now pitching depth charpges
S M?muafnu'tbal] is concerned, 100 many
e aErl:s-s remember the Great Lakes Navyg)
Sinoh d all the Naval PI‘E-Fllght{monstEI.ﬂ_
S ;n loyed mostly ex-All-Americans whg
i l'Enelu::i the Navy to make good, and were
hat ﬁgij by Lt. Comdr. Jock Sutherland, Jim
g:‘?:rcwley Dick Harlow and nthF.'_l_‘ old salt% ;
We could only find a single sw_lmmmgfc amp
in the Navy, which is another one o 1?1055 .
thines. This was Bill Krauss, holder of severa]
onal A2 wimming titles. On the othey

national A A.U. 8 i e
Army is full of swim . most o
{‘}?::31 IE;I: in]ané. This is probably an indication

of something, prubab];.lf‘ th;:. Gen. Hershey was
icke r. Tunney.

quiliftfeerl:e EI;:?WC:TSHEW of r::{iscel]aneous Navy
champs, among them Freddie Cncht'ane.._u,-.;l-
terweight titleholder; Billy Brown, national
A AU track champion; LesIIfn'IacPvIucheli_ star
miler from N.Y.U., and Emilio Bruno, a judo
exﬁ'?:it'all of the athletes in the MNavy are in-
structors.’A lot of them are ordinary seamen
or flyers or whatever else in the Navy cor-
responds to the Army dogface, Those who do
instruct have no cinch and frequently carry
their physical culture right into battle, The
proof of their efficiency is that you see few
sailors walking around with concave chests
and hollow cheeks, and none collapsing from
over-gxertion in the middle of a battle. It
would seem that the Navy, with the help of
some high-grade talent, is turning out men.

Chompion Freddie Cochrane

Yanks Grab Fielding Title,
Injuns Had Three Leaders -

The New York Yankees won team

Death Claims Red Cagle
And Track Ace Borican

The sports world last week

SPORT SHORTS

fielding honors in the American
League in 1942 but individual honors
went to the Boston Red Sox and

Cleveland Indians.

The Yankees fielded .876, only two
points ahead of Cleveland and Bos-
ton, who tied for second. y

The Red Sox and Indians domi-
nated the all-star individual defens-
ive lineup. Boston had six men
among the top players while Cleve-
land put five in the upper bracket.
New York, St -Louis and Chicago
each had one. .

Les Fleming, Cleveland rookie,
was the best ge]ding first baseman
with .993. Bobby Doerr of Boston led
the second sackers with .975 and Ken
Keltner was the top third baseman
for the second straight year with
945, Lou Boudreau, young Cleve-
land manager, won the shortstop
race with .965.

Walter Judnich of the Browns,
Roy Weatherly of the Indians and
Boston's Ted Williams paced the out-
fielders. New York's Buddy HRosar
was the leading catcher, although no
backstop caught mote than 100

es last season,
ga}r}}gh mark for pitchers, 987, was
made by Tex Hughson of the Red

Sox.
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mourned the loss of two of its great-
est headliners—Christian {Red) Ca-
le, captain and All-American hali-
Eack of Army's 1929 football team,
and Long John Borican, the record-
smashing New Jersey middle dis-
tance ace, - ;
Cagle died in a New York hospital
when he contracted pneumonia after
a skull fracture. Three days before
his death, he staggered into his Jack-
son Heights apartment mumbling
that he had been “kicked in the
head." It later was learned that
Cagle fractured his skull when he

fell down a flight of subway stairs. raeces. Dimout ¢
Cagle resigned at West Point in  use of brilliant
1930 under circumstances which

were tantamount to dismissal after it
was learned he had been married in
1928 in violation of regulations.

The long-striding Borican, the na-
tional indoor 1,000-yard and outdoor
800-meter champion, died following
three months of illness. A superb
170-pounder, Borican had wasted
away to 110 pounds.

IT'S SEAMAN SYKES NOW
Art Sykes, the former heavy-
weight contender who survived eight
rounds with Sergeant Joe Louis, has
just signed up for a fight-to-the-fin-
ish with the Navy.

Johnny Crimmins of Detrojt hag
been named the year's best hoy ler
by the National Bowling Writers As.
sociation. His avera
naments during the
been 203.26. .

ein ABC. tour-
ast ten years has
.+« There will be ng
more photo finishes at the Miami dog

ulations forbid the
ghts necessary for
camera work at night. |
nich, 46-year-old former
catcher, who used to handle Walter
Johnson's fast ball, died of
nia. . . . Playin

I center for the North
in the annual

orth-South game this
New Year's Day will be Jefferson
Davis of Missouri. .
1h$lcauntr%r to come
ond straight season undefeated

James Mlgliikan University of D;g?
tur, I1l., champion of the Illinois Co)-
lege Conference, Student body con-
sists of only 425 men,
weren't many
the Southwest

. Only team in
through its sec-

Bood Dball carriers in
Conference thig SEd-

Induction Deférred

New York — When Lawrence
Lehrer, 25, 5 bookkeeper, got his
Army induction notice, the office
hrew‘a party for him. His boss
told l-ulfn to be sure and lick the
43ps. "I will” promised Lehrer.
but can you take a shock?" The
hnlslis nodded and Lehrer said:

: h‘fuur books are 580,000 short.
! t:w.‘: forged checks and have
os t.he money on the horses."

He's on tria] for Erand larceny.

son, according g one Texa §
Writer, so he Dicked his all-stsars ?:Er::;
acct:ird:ngl + It included twaq centers,
01.;[ BUards, a tackle, two ends. and
;{:ﬁ L"-‘vamgiar::é{sb : . . Hunters this
T.E'l;iﬂg 2 all-—tim:g ed 22301 deer,
Jcans, ., Harold (Jug) 7

is the winner of the Eﬁ.ﬂgﬁzsﬁa
Dp::l'l. With a T2-hole tota] of 272
T'L:.D world's swimming records  in
;-I“ gddays i5 the record sat by Elroy
thﬂ ke, Purdye Sophomore, He did
the S0-meters breast stroke one day
in 30.8 seconds ang th , }
stroke the next day in 283 seconds,

T d Tommy " Brigye ‘0l
p{tc_l-l‘ucqr, to the list of Ea'!sl' {EE;;;!;
Lorking in defense plangs instead of
hunting and fsh

Season, INg during the off-

- . Val Pici-
major league

neumo- 12;1!
1

wvw There

igh for Repub-
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“YOU MAY DO A5 YOU WISH, BUT | WILL NOT BE RESCUED BY A SHIp
WE'VE ALREADY SUMK IN OUR OFFICIAL COMMUNIQUES.”

“VICTOR WANTS TO GO ON TO TOKYO. WE STILL HAVE A BOMB LEFT."
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If the Navy has helped move y

name and rank, and send it to YANK—and that
includes you seadogs as well as our own Army
landlubbers.

L

-]
e

FUIL NAME AND RANK SER. NO.

' MILITARY ADDRESS

—
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