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- Solomons

Training on U. S. East Coast Prepares
Marines to “Fire for Record” in South Pacific

Junior

the Atlantic off North Carolina is a tiny

group of uninhabited islands known to the
men of the Marine Corps as the “Junior Solo-
mons,” These sun-baked; jungle-ridden specks
are white, sandy beaches. flanked by tufted
dunes. Beyond the dunes is matter undergrowth
and dank fever-infested swamp.

ﬂ T a U. 5. East Coast Porr—Somewhere in

It is as near as you can get to conditions in the

Solomons in North America.

Here Marine regiments practice landing opera-
tions and jungle warfare in the last stages of their
training, before embarking for what they call
“firing for record” in the South Pacific,

Trainees here are young, eager, brutal in their
desire to come to close guarters with the Japs,
Most of the men are in their teens, like 19-year-
old, 200-pound Pvi. Charles Gorrell, who was a
football puard at Spartanburg (5. C.) Junior Col-
lege when he enlisted, or Pfe. Richard Rhoades,
who was a cowpuncher on the Russell Hill cattle
ranch at Bakersfield, Calif,

The officers are young, too—almost all of them
fresh put of college. The commanding officer of
ong platoon is Lt James A, Stranahan of Mercer,
Pa., graduate of Wooster College who was study-
ing Iaw at the University of Pittsburgh when the
war came along. He would have been the fourth
James A, Siranahan to practice law in Mercer.

The most important phase of the mgrines‘ ad-
vanced fraining is, of course, the landing opera-
tion pictured here. This is like the parachute
Jump to the paratrooper. After the beachhead js
won, the leathernecks dig in and deploy like G.Ls
N contact with the enemy. d

The landing pperation is the same operation as
that exXecutod h}r our owin amphibiljus troops on

the coast of North Africa, Th
down cargo nets from their T-l'a:sprzftg ii:'—'tl'é'lrl:rjl'l'T'AII:
gins landing boats, usually operated by okil ig-
coast guardsmen. The boats meet e ﬂ}xes:i led
dezvous point at sea, just out of range of ren-
shore batteries. enemy
The attack is made in a seriesg
wave approaches the shore withm;_ hzml;eus.t Each
ranged in Vs aimed at a fixed point o thea b: ar-
This formation prevents swell from the ady ach,
boats from upsetting those in the rear I: need
presents a smalli‘zr target to the enemy E:rl halsg
and allows machine guns in the bow of Ean]s ore,
gins boat to sweep the entire stretch of bay. IHIE'
The early waves almost always consist fc"'
men, machete-men and magc ol rifle-

g hine-
job is to clean the beach of T-heg;::-::-ﬁ;&mw}mse

heavy equipment can be lande
are almost always engineers, w}?&szg‘ét}ﬁtlwaws
struct fixed positions on the newly-won prohs
build roads inland, and set up command beach,
Pharmacist's mates from tho Navy go Lok,
an elar]y wave to administer firgg aid Ea wWo 3
marines in th field, These Pharmacist's malundud
Ppeculiar hybrids, allowed to wear either th ,.ES e
or Marine Corps uniforms, with Nav h'" vy
stitched to their sleeve, William Gales}rPfh R
chemistry student at Penn State E}Efm.'e ur?d %C, a
says, “I wear the Marine uniform, It's heaIE }vnr_,
I’I‘hese trainees act like our own Gls 1 cr-
gins boat, they go to sleep or vell disna 22 HHe-
marks about the ancestyy of th
next boat of the formation, The
about getting seazick and about
When they hit the shore
They whoop and hplle
things about Wake Ig]

their home tow

y they get mad and tuuglf-
T, and ye|] obseene. berriblel
and and Bataan,

_E?Inw, a wave of yellin
ing baat angd
machine gun

o marines jump from their Iﬂ_::‘
Plaw through the surf.to shore. And 889 ﬁ'
the beas™
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Flying

_ Airport

By a YANK Staff Correspondent

gsTover FIELD, Mass.—The Airborpe Avi-
w.atiun Engineers came as a surprise to

ever:.fnne—'mcluding some of our own
l’ag:urrgy fﬂi}enrr:mmn remarkable new Air Force
uutﬁf was exploded in the facelut thn, E?me
one general wrute_irom ?hE So Dmml:s_ thwe
eould only Eet engineers In here tdo ! er;ip ; ?f-
airfields repaired, the Japs wouldn't las ?
more than a week. But how are we galtnglho
transport that huge, heavy eguipment into the

islands?"
Another wrote from

a cinch if there were s0me .
dozers and tractors this far inland. We could

e j learing into an
make any rice feld or jungle ¢
airfield jﬂ less than 24 hours. The enemy could

then be disorganized. and hurled into disasirous

m}:’:aam- Henry H. Arnold, chiefl of the Army
Air Forees, kept the speret well, and helped
throw the spemy off the track. : s
“Our ajp power,’ he said at the time, "Is like
a three-legged stool. The first leg is pilots. The
second leg jg airplanes. The third leg is bases.
We've built the first and second legs, Before the
stool can maintain itself erect, we have fo lick

gSomewhere in Asia: “What
way of bringing bull-

Makers

the problem of keeping the third leg intact at
all times."

A few days later, during the early morning
of Nov, B, the Airborne Aviation Engineers were

‘unveiled to the enemy—in North Africa,

They came ashore just south of Casablanca,
Morocco. They came in small landing boats, con-
verted temporarily from airborne into amphi-
bious units. As the bows of their landing boats
dropped, and their equipment rumbled through
the surf, regular Army engineer units who had
landed - from other ships rubbed their eves
in amazement.

Machinery in Miniature

First came a bulldozer or tractor-scraper. It was
just like any other bulldozer they had ever known,
But a bulldozer is ordinarily the size of a 216 _ton
truck and this one was smaller than a jeep,

Next came a carry-all or dirt scraper ang Pl
mover. Generally, a carry-all is about the size
of a small house. But here was ong, Eﬂﬂ‘lplel-
to the last detail, no bigger than an ayer &
office desk. age

There was a slip-seraper—to level aj
the size of a G.I col, a sheepsfoot 3;:‘{:21‘113-1—
break up and level hard earth—no biggey 1:h_ >
an ordinary tennis court roller, an aspha); lln
pairer more compact than a field stove, ang ;
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A miniature troctor is backed into o C-47
cargo-transport plane by Sgt. John Zarzarino,
squad leader, Airborne Aviation Engineers.

gasoline-operated portable lighting unit capable
of keeping an entire airfield illuminated for an
indefinite period of time.

Everything was built to the exact size of the
door of a C-47 transport plane, or the nose of
a transport glider.

1t was a miracle of American production and
engineering skill.

The Airborne Aviation Engineers went into
action that same day, Nov. 8. Riding their pre-
cipus equipment, they pushed inland seven miles
to an airfield behind the enemy lines, already cap-
tured by our parachute troops. The field was
pocked with bomb craters, the runway strewn
with wrecked planes and blasted into uselessness
The field, although captured, was absnlulel};
worthless to us. Not even a kiddie rar could land
there, let alone a fighter plane or a bomber,

Blut then the engineers arrived. Working with
their Mils, tommy guns and carbines slung over

P 's!':?

Creating an emergency oirfield ot night.
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They fly to objectives in gliders, toa. Here, glider nose opens to admit equipment

their shoulders, they tore around the field in
their bug-like little machines, While the para-
troops held off enemy counter-attacks, they re-
moved the wrecked planez, blew up enemy
mine fields, tamped down the bomb craters, filled
them with newly excavated earth, covered them
with asphalt. Then they installed their own
lighting system to replace the one knocked out
by the fleeing enemy. In a few hours, the field
was ready for use, Their miniature pack radios
flashed the news.

A Present From Gen. Doolittle

Down came American and British planes in
droves. First, airborne infantry to consolidate
the Allies’ hold on the field. Then fighters and
bombers. Then empty carge planes,

“What the devil are these for?" asked the
major, commanding the engineers, when he saw
the empty cargo planes.

“A little present from Gen. Doolittle,” said
one of the C-47 pilots. “He sent these to pick
up your men and eguipment. You've got a little
job to do at a fleld about a hundred miles from
here. The paratroops have already grabbed the
field—and now they're waiting for you to fix
it up. Also the general said to tell you that your
boys did a swell job—and thanks”

in this way, the Airborne Aviation Engineers,
making their first public appearance, hedge-
hopped & censored number of times to a cen-
goréed number of airfields, and rebuilt them—
behind the enemy lines. Their work was one
of the principal crushing factors in the guick
overwhelming of enemy resistance. It was also
one of the prinpipal factors in changing our whole
coneept of aerjal warfare, Mow we are Ao longer
restricted by fixed hases, and can atfack the
Enemy from anywhere and everywhere, Our new
Alrborne  Aviation Engineers can make crash
YANK, The
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landings in gliders in any open space, and set

an airfield even in a rice paddy a Sk et up

from Hirohito's palace, if they so desire. Ng méﬂnﬁ

air force in the world has anything rem t? e

compare with it Olely to
Within a few hours of the great North

vietory, Brig. Gen. Stuart C. Godfrey,

IAfl‘iﬂgn
ﬁ.n‘ FDrﬂ‘E‘

fishior af &CAy cargo-transport plang

pecial Service, War
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Chief of Engineers, was swamped with requests
for the new units from AEF commanders all
over the world. Gen. Arnold expressed complete
satisfaction. “The third leg of the stool is built”
he said. “Now we can go to town.” y
The Airborne Aviation Engineers are Air
Force troops and must not be confused with ordi-
II_EH‘}’. P-LirbDTHE Eﬂgineerﬁl whose pri_n[:i.pﬂl mis-
sion is to assist the airborne ground forees heh_[rl_d
the enemy lines. The Airborne Aviation Engi-
neers have only to do with air fields. They Were
S,tnqtlr_ ‘Gen, Godfrey's - baby from the WETY
beginning. The idea came into the generals
mind less than six months ago, when plans Were
being made for the invasion of North Africa a1
Europle-1 Gen, Godfrey called together a B
of brlll:ant_arm}- engineers, among them 26-
}'Far-nld Maj. H. G. Wopdbury, and set them 10
work on plans for the organization and equP”
I!;Ient of t_hE new outfit. Later Maj. Woodbur¥
:a"’ Put in command of the first provisiond!
attalion. He drew up specifications for commer”
mal. manufacturers to make the new miniati™
:"15‘5'91"&“1- This was a back-breaking task NO'
in 'N8'e Manufacturer had ever dreamed of M%"
l;.ug af“* thing 50 small. The only model Maj, Wood-
= ;31 ;ﬂuld Bive them to go by was a tiny trali:mi:
ﬁ?ind' ¥ the U. S. Forestry Service, capable ?
it fmg In and out among trees, and putting
Bli'lzfr.rr“?St ﬁl::S by ploughing up furrows.
29—American Style
plftzame any of the El:lui‘::-ment could hf-'.":"mr;
were orgors Of the Airborne Aviation Engifcs
Doolittle 0 ' 2 port of embarkation: P
days befq. - nied them for North Africa. A %4
i G'?}rﬂre the engineers were scheduled {2 sa;
ot oraltar, they didn’t have so much they
5% i
ay of equipment. ‘E\:ﬂl}gdb ury

ort of embarkation. pan
as ready for action lessgtngi-
I the Airborne Aviation s
hﬂthlng more than an idea in @

Thig i i ; .
Today. Was blitzkrieg_ American styl® are

: the Airh o i eplS
trainin Orne Aviation Engineet® tg
eStmErﬁtFiCamp Claiborne, La., and htf-'":ina

N entire outfit
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5ix mMonths EflEr t
Neers wepp
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Physi " tec 2
must cal stamina and am

undergo a rigid physical ",

Tk
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1. While readying o coptured “enemy” airfield for use by U. 5. planas, t

must be able to handle himself in all emer-
gencies. The fire-power of a single company of
Airborne Aviation Engineers is terrific. Every
private carries an MI, every corporal a Thomp-
son sub-machine gun, every officer a carbine.
and every sergeant an '03 rifle with an M3 anti-
tank grenade. Even the clerks fly and fight.

As 21-year-old M/Sgt. William Watkins, trac-
tor expert from Bessemer, Ala, puts it, "Our
principal job is to work—not fight. But brother.
we work with one hand on a bulldozer, and the
pther on the good old rifle.”

When the men arrive at Westover Field, they
have already completed basic combat training
and ordinary engineer training, usually at Fort
Belvoir, All that remains is to get them accus-
tomed to flying, and teach them the intricacies
of the new miniature eguipment. The second day
after they arrive, they are loaded into a C-47
and taken up for a test flight. The pilot puts the
big plane through dives and turns, hedge-hops
a few feet above the surface of the Connecticut
River, and generally tries to scare hell out of
the new Airborne Engineers. Cardboard Coca-
Cola containers are provided for any nausea that
might develop en route. This procedure is re-
peated for the next few days. At the end of that
time, those who still get zick are classed as.unfit

and weeded out.
Tough Training Mokes Experts

The others are then given intensive training
in handling the equipment. This is directed by
technical experts like 25-vear-old company corm-
mander Capt William Shoemaker, who was 3
public health engineer for the state of VITELHI?‘,
Sgt. Robert MecCauley, a master truck mechanic
from Greensboro, N. C; and Sgt. Ray Sumner,
sup.;rintendenl of sireets in Beaument, Calif,, for
seven YEars who can handle a baby tractor the
way Eddie Arcaro handlez a thoroughbred horse,

Interspersed with the mechanical training is
more flying. The men are lnaded into a C-4T,
which lands in the middle of a tiny clearing in
the mountains. The problem is then to build a
runway suitable to allow the plane to take off
again, If they can't, they're stuck—miles away
from nowhere. The meén never know where they
are. Once, Pvt. Robert McNulty, a British sea-
man in the last war, stumbled on a ramshackle
soft-drink stand and inquired as to his where-
abouts. When he was told the name of the town.
McNulty blandly asked, “What state?” He was
almost arrested as a lunatic or a Nazi spy.

Fach morning, every man, from company Cofm-
mander and master sergeant down, goes through
a long period of commando exercises, and a
rugged 200-yard obstacle course.

It's tough, but when the training is fnished,
the men are experts—in" a remarkably short
period of time. They cam

1) Load their equipment in C-475 and repair
any seized girfield, or make an airfield out of
any flat piece of ground;

27 Accomplish the same thing by crashlandings
in special gliders whose noses open up to admit
and discharge the equipment;

3} Accomplish the same thing by landing
their equipment in small assault boats on an
enemy-held beach;

4) Reinforce ordinary aviation engineer ground
crews it necessary, in building roads, demolish-
ing enemy minefields, de-contaminating gassed
areas, constructing camouflage for airfields, and
installing power and supply systems;

5) They can fight.

As Maj. Woodbury, who now commands the
first Airborne Aviation Engineer battalion to see
action, sums it up.

“Wherever the Air Forces go, we'll be there
—to keep ‘em there.”

- —. ) - - w--ﬂ

2. A bomb hits tha newly repoired runway.

3. Quickly, jeep-dumper and scraper fili crater.

. Thirty minutes affer bombing, runway is usohle
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OUR MEN REPORT ON THE STATE OF THE
WORLD ON MATTERS RANGING FROM
SKY GUNNERS TO ALASKAN ROLL CALL

Yanks at Home and Abroad

School For

Our “ Gun-running” Correspondent
Learns fo Operate The Armament on
A Bomber; and God Help Hitler.

By Sgt. Denton Scott
YANK Staff Correspondent

OMEWHERE in the Mud—The B-17 looked

like an angry bear attacked by dogs. Four Me

1093 streaked at her, cannon blasting. Then from
the tail of the big Fort twin flames leaped and one
Me broke inte pieces. Right and left waist caliber
503 chattered. Another 109 became bright fame in
the sky. The other two bellied up and fled.

It was the usual thing.

Readers would pick up their daily newspaper and
murmur: " Another Flying Fort story. The way
they write about those planes you'd think their

nners were wonder men.”’

They are. ;

It all happens in a muddy airfield somewhere in
England. In a small group of buildings called
Instructional Site Headguarters there is a natty Fittle
man called Lt. Colonel John P. Dwyer from Clarion,
Pennsylvania, director of training of the most effi-
cient air gunnery school in this country.

But before you have the pleasure of attending the
schoal of Colonel Dwyer in the muddy airfield some-
where in England, you must go to another army
base some hfteen miles away and sit yourself down
in a small charnber. \

I#'s called the pressure chamber and is owned and
operated by the Royal Air Force. Seating capacity
is six men—three on each side. It is attached to the
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rear of a trock and is5 mohil :
flight surgeon and as he turmeﬁmmtcr is a
lating different altitudes, he keeps mnta?i up simp.
Een taking the test by microphope, Eef-;ﬁ-;,?? the
8 e chamber oxygen masks are adjusted. Jo 8
on't blow up like a sausage, you capn - If you
altitude. take high
Great stuff this high altitud
—%mnh later. :Enu'ra just Btf;:ti;tgthat Comes later
ow you're at the gunnery schog :
Ehliul" the place where you leamy hﬂ'tn‘:‘}r Bunnery
: dian dark, Serge.alnt Joe V. e ;\EE: Jerry,
at Fﬂr-ﬁm class. Five rough wooden tal:.es Over
spaced in a big room. On each j, a cali les are
machine gun and an enlisted ol caliber oq
a _Sse;rgmntt _F;uhn E. Reahder. hed
sergeant Jeager talked i &
voice and illustrated all ;E-::Zﬁ t"';"‘“‘f““dulated
lmg}edlai:r&:l}r before him, ¢ blackboarg
aptain John W. Joh
fﬁf :Liﬁuteuan;c John ]1. Goot .fzzﬁlpch{rgﬂéhpef
e gunnery classes roy 3 Clels
at the tables. roved among the green johpg
Afdhwhr the gun was st the instn
= Jeager drew pictures on his blacih i
dE got damned confused ang beégan 1o ;“d And
£ respect for air gonners, ? build up 5

SF:lt&. Hup,

. Seemed to last for hours, We got 8

ut-our gh :

Nameg shoelaces, -

ike il h?;;i'i Emngﬁ"sﬂundiug words : pﬂ,-:;lﬂl

and thirg e, 04 bolt assembly and first: d we

listeneq. ) POSition sto fooked o
Poned, Ppages. We loo

P iyl
WI'Dng © took the gup apart and put it t"ﬂﬂh

Jea L . i
the impord 8t his blackboard and speled
10 screw nmm of the gun. We 1Eg,rn='d "
th Atrel extension off the =
d the breech block pin. W .
: We were—about guns. ot
Went and listened toa capé?n talk abe*

L
EI% ai!-l:l?re
e left K
al :, his E’“t“m wondering on which part of 0
. We applied the tourniquet:

5.
¥ the following morning w;
: very, very interestin
ﬂ;" amed Benny H?ll gave us &
dmﬂﬂsﬂh on aircraft recognition: o g8
crences in planes that it all mad® ¢
b m;“'le We hadn't been fighting =i Ee
> F, the . >+ German ships, the Me Iagﬁgll
: nlm. the FW 190, Me 210, and L,
2. Typhoons, Beaunighters, AmE
S, Flying Fortresses—we tol
v 'Elces wepe,
ir gu[?;:hmﬁ‘- At 1,000 yards, the d’ﬂﬁ
55 a 1-ag.;[r Commences fire, any ship 5 © a
Man well gpi S Shan_-_ and it fakes an alert ..:;E"
2o i jby o Ooled in aircraft recognition, to ™
b Btnn-y Hﬁf‘"“‘*ﬂ O énemy aircradt. st
I8 lectype o talked in a Jond voice and interspe ik
Combay qa},sith dry, humorous accounts of his Y
ter Beapo, L5 Missions number well over Wijp
My had finished we went over ¥




ready room and togged ourselves in flying clothes.
We were going to take our high altitude flight. The
first-aid lecture had given us the information about
oxygen masks, and about chewing gum and yawning
if the sudden change in pressure affected our ears.

We drew a B-17 named Johnny Reb, piloted
by Captain Ward. Staff Sergeant Knapp Vallas was
the radio operator and we sat across from him.

The flight lasted two hours and we went up 25,000
feet. Flight Engineer Neander Fiedler wandered
around the plane with the walk around bottle check-
ing on our masks and giving us the altitude as we
ascended, He didn't have a flying jacket on but
it didn’t seem to bother him. Ice formed on his
eyebrows. He was one tough G.L

We came down and I couldn’t hear anything but
whispers for six hours.

For a little relaxation we went back to Jeager and
field stripping the caliber .50. It was great fun.

This time we had to tear the gun down and re-

assemble it on our own, naming the important parts.

as we went along. Eagle-eyed enlisted men watched
us and jumped the minute we made an error.

They jumped a lot.

We knocked off after a
lunch. ;

Then we went back to Benny Hall and aircraft
recognition. By this time we could tell what a B-17
Inoked like at 1,000 yards and we felt pretty proud
of purselves. Benny didn't.

An hour of this and we never wanted to see an-
other plane, But when we did get outside and heard
the roar of a plane overhead, all eyes immediately
searched it out and tried to identify it. We were
learning.

That was the second day.

The redoubtable Sergeant Jeager gave us another
blackboard lecture, this time on sighting. He told
us to pay particular attention to this lecture because
it was very important. Sighting. Aiming at Jerry
so you could hit him. It did seem rather important.

We learned the fve forces affecting a projectile,
meaning of harmonization, reasons the gunner leads
his target and how to draw a pretty diagram ¢f
similar triangles complete with labels. :

After a few hours of this we were given a ten
minute break and then Jeager broke the gentle news
that we were going to have a written examination,

We did. Then we had a little lunch and went out
to the pistol mnge. Out there we first fired a twelve
gauge shotgun at skeet in order to give us a practical

few hours and had a little
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The first Negro captain to bring an American ship into a British Port: Capt. Hugh N. Hulzm;
of the Booker T. Washington.

demonztration on leading a target. Skeet wasn't in
season for us.

With the help of Sergeant Harvey Banks we did a
little better on the caliber .so0—never call it a .50
caliber, it ain't done in the better circles.

Corporal Fred Collins from Manchester, Conn.,
gave us more practical instruction and we were going
all right until the gun jammed. We had to stay at
the gun until we discovered what caused the jam.
There were four guns and we fired all of them. And
all of them jammed. And we had to find out what
causes that.

A Hollywood major's gun blew up. Nobody was
hurt. And it was a good lesson on what can go
wrong when you least expect it. But the major’s
five men rallied around him and everything turned
put all night.

That was the third day.

It was cold the next morning and firing the .45 .

automatic pistol on the range wasn't a lot of fun,
Your hand shook with the cold and you didn’t do
too well hitting the target. But you learned more
about sighting. After the .45 pistol you cradled a
Thompson sub-machine gun in your arms and leaned
forward and fired it. You were getting good. Shot-
guns, caliber .50, 45 pistols and Tommy guns.

When you got back to the school all your con-
fidence drained out. Benny Hall was giving an
aircraft recognition test. It was a honey.

Then Captain Johnson gave the caliber .50 test.

That was the fourth day,

This was the last day. We had taken a week's
course in five days and we were plenty worried about
our marks on the tests taken the day before. The
instruction had been good, far above average, We
just wondered if we were.

We had a lecture on ditching. Leaving a crippled
plane over water. We were told to get rid of all
the clothing we could and still keep all we could.
A young second lieutenant gave us sage advice cn
bracing yourself in the radio compartment, learning
what to take on the life raft with you, where in
the radio compartment the release handles for the
raft were, the first-aid packet and rations to always
heave on the raft; about switching the emergency
radio switch on number three 2o that automatically
an S0S would be sent.

Then we made an inspection of planes and the
licutenant pointed out the things he had been talking
about.

The five days were nearly over,

Slowly we walked back to Instructional Site Head-
quarters to see one Sergeant Spitzfadden. He marked
the test papers,

We saw this Sergeant Spitzfadden and found out
that we passed all the tests all right.

But we still have plenty of respect for air gunners.

And for Colonel Dwyer's school,

E ran into a softball game the other day,
it doesn’t matter where. The point is,
the game made us very sad. Not the
ame itself, mind you; it was well enough played,
as softball games go. The thing about it that
cut us to the quick was that the guys who were
playing it were talking like Englishmen.. So
help us.
They were Yanks, ,
Listening to them, you couldn’t tell wh'?ther
they were playing softball or cricket. Oh,
jolly good hit,”" we heard a sergeant say after a
Pfc. had slapped out a two-bagger. Thanks,
old boy,' the Pfc. called back from second base.
Ome of the pitchers asked, believe it or not,
if he was tossing them too hm:::i. I_NTDt at all,
not at all,’”’ the batter said. They're coming
over perfectly.” We were glad to see that this
batter struck out, the rummy- We were 3115‘5'
wishing that somecne w-:;‘:l_d EET- :“ﬁfd :’iuaﬁi'z:ﬁ;
itcher's hair, bu
ggﬂur};'::meﬂlgﬁ?l God loves pitchers, W“ﬂﬂ:‘;:;- o
We stuck it out for three innings an
went away from there, walking slowly. ﬁiﬁf‘t
to thinking about after the war, as we occasie tg
do these days. What, we wondered, 18 BOIOE '
happen to baseball? Perhaps, we ﬂmﬂgﬁ;ﬂé -
we shivered) it's going to turn into ﬁ e
nine.man tennis, with players bowing an {“h tf:ja
to each other all over the infield. When D;]« th:::r
comes, we decided, we will have lost not Yhin
war, but the peace and the century and everything
. elze,
The last thing w
m:lm sOmenne yf:l!lilllg, S
ickey, a beautiful catch. .
“mpfr:(‘:r there at that moment we'd have illed
him. Throttled him with our bare hands.
Would have made us feel a little better.

too.

& heard from the softhall field
“ oh, a heautiful catch;,
If we'd had an

Tﬂs first WAACs have reported for duty in the
E.T.0., two of them, They are, respectively,

S. O. Swart and F. O. Henson: Their hand-
bags are lavely.

in their own fashion, attractive, and wear their
officers’ uniforms with a very 'd&cid?id ti]l]air. Tt];ey
are very military in carrage, an ey mate a
salute, ?ut an}-brc:;rdy who thinks that the WAACs
army is a man's army is militanly mistaken,
They brought the press in the other day to
interview the two charming ladies, First Officer
(Mrs.) Zelma F. Henson, of Los Angeles, and
Spcond Officer (Miss) Dorothy L. Swart (25), of
Flsa, Tex. The two officers were very military
about it all, and even addressed an enlisted re-
" norter from Stars and Strifes with " Yes, sir,
that's right.”’ They also were as cagey about
security as any two army peaple we've ever seen.
But the confersnce broke down when several
American women correspondents started admiring
-t -ather handbapgs which are G.I. issue

e 1 : :
E:re :ﬁ?gwy r:"'LC.‘:‘r. However, we will not go into

re handbags.
“""3:.']11?1 :Hl::.i:“j reason advanced to support the

Officer that she was intrigued by the whole idea
and that she would like very much to remain in
the service after this war is all over. She said
she thought it was a very good life. That, brother,
is all, is all, is all.

pEaiiNG of WAACs, which, incidentally is
Smmeft_hiug we never thought we'd have to do
again, we've been seeing a lot of rather attractive
women lounging around these days in peculiar
uniforms, For a long time we weren't able to
place those uniforms, but now we have. The
women are drivers, A

They don't, of course, drive for privates, or
for sergeants, or even for shavetails. You've got
to be something above a captain to nail one of
these dames for your khaki sedan. This, we
think, is an abominable state of affairs. After
all, who's fighting this war, anyway? Colonels?
Mah. Genemls? Nah, Majors, yet? Nah,
It's us, the enlisted men. And we think we're
getting a dirty deal.

Why shouldn't we have some dames to drive us
around. After all, generals are perfectly cap-
able of driving automobiles. Any one who is in-
capable of steering a car is incapable of leading
an army. Ain't that right? Sure, it's right,
But us, we're incapable of leading armies, and
therefore we're incapable of driving cars, éven of
driving tanks. Something ought to be done.

There are a lot of women around here who can
drive cars, and at last count we had §,000,000,002
lorries, etc., in the British Isles. Why don't we
take the women drivers away from the genemls
and betake them to curselves? Tf they wang
aniforms, we can slip 'em our seconds. We capn
even put them into tanks, and the rest of {h,
tank crew can relax. There's a great point theps
Put women drvers in tanks, see, and then let 1
Germans know that our Ceneral Lees have dam“‘-
at the controls. " Mein Gott,'” they'1l 53_‘:. “Ihes.
our tanks start moving up. " Women drive i
Let's get the hell out of here,”  See, we've il
won & battle, just by using our hlt!uf.lu Ve just

a first officer and a second officer. The first officer ament that the WAACS army is not a man's e
i’fﬂm a captain’s bars, and ther second obl?jiﬁf ?&,I:ij.r is the startling statement by the Second general around here got some better idegas
B4rs a first lieutenant's bars. They are '
b, S —— o
PAGE T
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Strange Things in the Caribbean;
Snakes Shun Ants; Daughters For Sale

+San Juan, Puerto Rico—A newly-arrived sol-
aier in the Antilles Air Task Force, which sweeps
in vast leop over the tropical bases of the Carib-
bean and South America, guarding this vital ap-
proach to the Western Hemispheve, finds new
and strange languages, customs and people,
Like Cpl. John C, Duraccio, 26, of Brooklyn,
N. Y., and Cpl. Stanley Yedlicka. 23, of Univer-
sal, Pa., he may wake up and find himself in his
frec time smashing a forchand drive across one
of the world's most expensive tennis courts, a
eourlt made of bauxite; more than 50 per cont
aluminum.
He finds even the roads al his bagse made of
bauxite which is so important in the construction

of bombers and fighter ships. The nearby hills
have 2o much of this ore that there is enough
of it to be used as gravel while other thousands
of tons are being exported to refineries al home.

Or like S/Sgt. David A. Halt, 23, of Negaunee.
Mich., the soldier may find himself a weather
forecaster at a huge base surrounded on one side
by high mountains and on the other side by
dense, snake-infested jungles. They killed a 23-
foot Anaconda within 50 feet of a caplain’s quar-
ters at Halt's airfield the other day,

These Anaconda snakes have strange habits.
They've been known to crush full-grown cattle
in their coils and then circle the area for three
miles to make sure there are no army ants
around, After this they return to their vietim and
swallow him in one gigantic mouthful,

The snake will lie for three or four days after
such a meal. If it gets caught by a crawling mass
of army ants, sometimes 20 feet in height, be-
fore the after-lunch siesta is nvor, it's just too
bad. Both snake and victim disappear quickly,

G.l. JOE

leaving two skeletons grotesguely entwined.

Or again, the new Antilles Air Task Force re-
ccruit may land in the same island base wilh Pvt.
Robert H. Wyles, 20, of Lincoln, Ill. The sur-
roundings Bob sees in his aircraft sheet metal
working job down herc are not much like his
heme in Logan County. Here, he's 30 miles from
a strange metropolis of 20,000 people who speak
15 or maybe 20 different languages and repre-
sent thal many nationalitics and creeds.

The strange soldier from Georgia. Nebraska or
Idaho sees some gueer things in this town. He
passes Hindu homes with Aags Aving from bam-
boo poles in the tiny front yards. A red pennant
trimmed with white means that the family has
a virgin daughter of marriageable age. The white
signifies her chastity. :

Sometimes the soldier may sec the red pen-
nant without the white fringe. and vou can im-
agine what that means. Occasionally the red
pennanl minus the white fringe fies with =

A! losey Field, Puerte Rice, Col. Thomas W. Hastey

pins _"1! Soldier's Medal on three Air Force men far

hercism. Left 1o right, Pfc, Donald P. Lemons, Cpl.

GEﬂl_'ge H. Fenning and S5gt. Eugene J. Belenshky

soldiers who, in danger of being overcome by gui

fumes, rescued tweo Puerte Rican workmen from a
burning gos tank,

- smaller red, white-trimmed flag underneath it.

That means the family has a non-virgin Ei"l,"f
marriageable age with a daughter born out’ol
wedlock. If the smaller Aag is white, it means
that she has an illegitimate baby boy.

An orange flag fiying before one of these Hindu
homes means that the head of the house is will-
ing to swap a daughter or two for a son. A pur-
plish colored pennant is practically an s0S. It
means that the old man wants to get rid of some
of his daughters for cold. hard cash, ;

Perhaps the new soldier may get assignéd
to one of the Antilles Air Task Force landing
fields on the water's edge of a tiny island some-
where between Florida and the mainland ©
South America. The scenery he sees on his Wa¥
to chow in the evening is as beautiful as #n¥-
th:n:g in those movie travel talks,

It's quite a change from Rock Rapids. Tnws:

—Sgr. JOE M:CARTHY
YANK Staff Corraspenddn!

Imagine This Guy’s Surprise!
His Buddy Turned Out To Be o Jop

San Francisco, CaLF.—Woodrow Webb; e
year-old marine from Wildwood, N, J, thinks
this Sulur_rmn Island adventure is funny.
~ He decided to evacuate his machine-gun post
in a hurry when a-Jap mortar found the f’.“ge'
He and another guy, who rose up out of the inky
Jungle night, ran side by side and dropped simu ”
laneously into a fox hole while the shells #X°
ploded around them. The young Gyrene
comforted by the presence of a buddy, bu
was too breathless to say anything—which
very fortunate. A
_ During a lull in the shelling, Webb's mmpnﬂd
lon spoke—in Japanese! Webb nodded his hena
but didn't answer, Stealthily, he reached [ﬂrljd
grenade, slipped the pin out and cautiously
it under the Jap's pack. 1

Then," Webb said, with a grin, “I got the &
out of there!"

UM, usMcE

t he

—Sgt. ROBERT N. BL

by Sgt. Dave Breger

EY'
WAVE NO TIME

Ty

FOR FANCY -
srueF ! &5

) WISH YOU'D ..
WURRY UP AND -8

DECIDE !
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“ Jarvie," | said, * There must be a number
3 -of field mice aboutl”
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MY WAR wets.
JOHN JARVIE

By Sgt. James Burchard
Y ANK Staff Correspondent

The sergeant nodded once more, but more vaguely
than before.

German 88's were shelling a bit too close to the
road so, readers or no readers, Jarvie swung the
wheel of the Bugatti and we got the hell off the road.
A mile from Sened, I noted that we seemed to be all L
alone, half a mile ahead of the American armored !
column, but I had no fear. All we had to do was o, T
drive into Sened to witness our victorious tanks. {

Suddenly, queer spurts of dirt appeared beside
the car.

I turned to Jarvie and said, * Jarvie, there must
be a number of field mice about.”’

Jarvie turned to me and said, " Jim, those are not
field mice. As I was a machine gunner in the last
fineco, I can speak with autherity. Far from being

OMEWHERE ON THE TUNISIAN Front—If, after
all this is over, anybody ever asks me if I ever
w a battle, T am covered. I just returned from
a three-day battle, and I shall be willing to tell them
how I shot a .45 at a Stuka, but I also shall be fnrce:]i
out of sheer intellectual honesty, to admit tHat
that is danger is mot necessarily the enemy. My
closest call, as a matter of fact, came not from the
enemy, but from the magnificent disdain of a fellow
correspondent named John Jarvie, who fears neither
God mor 3 g
Jarvie nga red-nosed Scotchman who writes
breathless epics for Australian newspapers.
I went fgwa.rd as to war with ﬂiﬂ?@gmﬂter one
armored division making

Sunday morning with an | ¢ out a mild jag

ready to attack. Jarvie was sleeping le playful field mice, those are machine gun slugs.”
in his 193z Bugatti whz::i I B\ﬁkef hlmeunpn:‘l :‘;“Ew e And what, Jarvie, is that?'" T asked, pmlzllghsng
of hml:: :ﬁ:;:gztwﬂ' a i rom to a huge cascad :“ l:tt]i1 African earth being hurled in
going F > : eat shower into the air.

Jarvie and I and the Bugatt 5':::_:"1 were speeding @ BT Jarvie did not answer me. I turned

to repeat the question, and saw the
driver's seat was empty. Jarvie had
deserted me and the Bugatti. Jarvie
was headed for the hills from whence
cometh shelter on such occasions. I
followed Jarvie, who for a man g5z
years old can certainly run like hell.
We retreated full speed, straight to-
ward the rear of our lines, finally
establishing contact with a reconnais-
sance car that led our armored units.

“1 wonder,'"” said Jarvie to the
company commander, " how they
have so much fire power when we have taken the

at the rate of 18 miles an hour tows
the Tunisian front. It was a very im-
pressive sight. Tanks, stndded with
guns, and half tracks, and scout cars,
and artillery, and infantry spread out
all gver the valley. A very impressive
sight, with all of them rolling over t}:Ee
3o-mile road toward Sened, -.n_rhlch is
a dismal little joint that has just
to be captured if you want to contintie
eastward.

There undoubtedly is a first-class
battle in the making, 1 said to Jarvie.
g i were out of line, but

Both wheels of the Bugatti ghimmying establishment up there.”
despite the wobbling we md;m.’,_ Sened was “ You stupid son of a bitch,” the company com-
ess toward the battle. A Sehicles were on  mander said. " We haven't taken the town yet."

n sight. Many strafed Americd® S0 "o, g Stukas.

the road, victims of r ste tactics
German planes had emplﬂﬁ#ﬂ‘sﬁfkﬁ?gﬁuw
of zooming out of the sun. blew up & cou of

* 1 was mizsinformed,"" Jarvie said, apologetically.

“ And you and that other dimned fool,” the com-
pany commander said, continuing his tirade, * were
leading the American attack by Boo yards."

solid lick, and M mitts motor * Eight hundred yards? ' said Jarvie.  Youn mean
hall.{-tr]{:cks and a scouf’ car and sdﬁwido:nﬁ“““d we have run back eight hundred i
One half-track “ Eight hundred yards and through a bloody ming

Cyelist in his belly.

iber
0 fire a .30 cal his left foot.

machi n despite a hunk of
I Mo Germans, how-
Even the

field,” the company commander said.
« yon hear that?”' Jarvie asked me.

shrapnel through
WBJ‘F even bothered
altityde couldn’t

our crate; it wasn
g‘[e_a.t Australian

He smpfed the
American sergeant.
Sse Msked pontifically, “one of

a sort of non-com:

; and

Two miles from S(_ﬂ'l.ﬂd‘, e
.E-ocimgpandent broke
E"§aﬁi and add

Is this town,

L
>

'/ the enemy Ji‘% -
F 4 pum ruﬁm.l‘,

# A nd how you're alive right now is something I'll
aever be able to understand.”

# Weither will 1,"" said Jarvie. * Neither will 1.
Nor my readers for that matter.”

At this stage, I left Jarvie. I said, * Jarvie, you
and I bave come o the parting of the ways.""

" YWe leave, 1 hope,” he said, " as friends.”

“ Yes, as friends, but better a live friend than a
dead pigeon,”’ I said. Jarvie clasped my hand

I did not see Jarvie again that day. At dark, the
planies and the artillery folded up for the night, and
we dug into foxholes and went to sleep. On the
second day, the Stukas and the artillery dominated

: Gmir even Jarvie and bis Bugatti.

third day, our gang moved into Sened
hell gut of the enemy.

: 't’h"sbed_a.dmn tanks and took go
"I do not know whese Jarvie was during
cite 4T am told he was the 73D of
s, having gotten mixed up amid

wever, 1 offer this solution as
SOApEr also can soe for

fmuch too fond of

Jibel. 1 am
I:imfdrr__li :




YANK The Army Weekly « FEBRUARY 2I

Yanks at Home and Abroad

The Chaplain’s Lot Is Not Easy
Which So Much to Do With So Little

SoMEWHERE IN AustRaLiA—Chaplains down
here fly thousands of miles to minister to service-
men. They build chapels of ammunition cases,
and hold services in mud and among swarms of
flies. They follow soldiers through the thick of
the jungle and up the hellish battle trails of New
Guinea. They bear no arms. .

The average chaplain here is a fellow with a
high-school and college education, who has had
three years in a seminary and three more as an
active preacher, priest or rabbi of a regular
church. He has passed stiff verbal and written
examinations. With much to be dene and little
to do it with, the chaplain tries to bring to
battle-worn men the strength given by religion.

He does his job. There was Chaplain Albert
Hart of Los Angeles, whose unit, separated by
jungle and water, was in three different places.
Hart's plane cracked up when he tried to serve
the whole outfit. He was the first man of God
to die down here.

Chaplains don't waste time bickering about
whose religion is the right one. Fighting men
aren’t particularly interested in the fine points
of dogma and theology. They want someone who
will listen and clean up last minute details. They
have debts to pay off; financial and moral, and
maybe a last word to the wife or a special mes-
zage to the girl back home. So the chaplain does
his best to fix things up, regardless of creed.

If a fellow is a Catholic and the chaplain is a
Protestant, the latter will do his best to get a
priest to take care of any confidential matters.
Whatever their faith, chaplains try to get each
other to the places where the need is greatest.
For instance, Chaplain James J. O'Donnell,
Roman Catholie, found a group of Jewish boys;
the nearest rabbi was T00 miles away. Chaplain
O'Donnell was loaned a Methodist Church and
a Jewish boy led his buddies in the service.

MNegro troops have Negro chaplains. There is
Chaplain Hubert C. Dubra whose flock is making
history at one censored spot. While Chaplain
Dubra was hard at work, a bomb fell by his slit
trench, some say only 10 yards away. Anyway,
it was mighty close, Chaplain Dubra went on
working.

Sometimes serving communion can be quite a
problem. In a cool wine cellar, the primary liquid
of the holy service holds its taste, but it's anuther'.

IN EHGLAND- At the home bullt br Genrge
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IN SPITE OF WHAT ROSTE
Szywiskimzki (pronounced ** Woof '),
them cither giving or receiving somer
hurler, is cadging a highball. Pyg.

.5 SA? not
For inst

hing, T3

Hllﬁrle 1st Lieu
k.
the head. Marine Pvt. Tyrone pwf:“i’; B;t;_r and Sgt. Bitsy
Specialist Bob Feller is mushing with a hrﬂandnx;i}:w bride
ride,

all the Buys

h-!l‘tare ﬁ“

in uniform are named
familiar gentlemen, all of
Ted Lyons, ex-White S0%
Grant are exchanging hits 17
ce from a colonel, and Chief

something ni

matter in the tropical heat. A chaplain
to start out with grape juice and wind

something else. Up with
Every chaplain here iz an American’ oid
but they joined up from all over. le;gf:::;

Thomas A. Shanahan, execcutive ch
the forces here, and a former Jesu
was holding forth in the Philippi

Washin
troops together pay homage to the first great

n's grandfather, American and Brigish
erican warrior and statesman,

is liable

thaplain for
it missionary,
nes when the

" DLt AR

o

Japs hit Pear . A Levis
£ arl Harbor. Chaplain E. & 3.y
OCMmer rabhi of Central Synagogue 53.1:1}

'S

EI:TE?,:;TE“' Auburn, N, ¥. Three L"ﬂl‘l‘thﬂt‘f = [‘:.ﬁl-
w :

fledged nhapE];?nprEa‘:hETb back home. officers

pinch hi, isn't around, these

i ) <o {OF
mft{fpl“'"s do plenty of financial w{,rﬂugﬂpﬂr_
Eﬂna[usza?hﬂy aid them with their tangle " de-
pendents, irsi'-.,r&nd help them get money '\ me.

Almost $15,00E5’ children, or the girl haf_cI cared

thr In money and valuablés * .ys.
OI:TE[I-L'?“E base Ehapl‘n\{n's office in th dh;;:li
ome hut—gumg may have seemed S the
chaplai down here it's gifferent. In 3¢ ‘than
@ n?f‘li claim the Army average is beﬂ'efpa at
east .;.nl ‘an. The average soldier wﬂﬁh
Ever “'-?1 2 Month—a Igt of boys oftef® " jpeir
own Qia fﬂ{l men are supposed to B Eu can
count Ehpﬂlr} but that doesn't mean ¥° That
would ablains' npgeg and figure strené h. the
Army prz.,.,t‘:l“ easy for the Axis. Act m;nds.
If 1209 !des chaplains as the case © tur-

m 3] ar i
ally taj € spread all over the lot,
300 miiis,-r, More chaplains. One chaplai®

WO Solig yy. oV his “parish.” It takes & Tgy
COMparisgy ETI‘S. to bump around by Jese,gnd'
MEEY-days o [iMerant preacher of HoF

ad a soft job,
YANK Figrp CoRRES

ltwui!ln Is Tough on the Tonsils
15 First Sarge in Alaska

tor D{;'IEWHHHE IN Avasga—IF Top Sergﬂﬂ“f: cink
wearven of this cold-shouldered 50815 e
he calls gp 2 harried look on his face ever ony
roster ang € roll, squint once at his com™
Bt o hIld him sympathy., s he
has 1o troy, o5t a few of the rocky syllabl®
er with his ngue! i,
onezkoshi, Gatrowsi, Gpiclinsi pieralol
Ronewicz, Szezerba, Petricel, Mpy.
ik, Stahulak, Ulanski, Prokopet Al
and._.. OMitti, Savelich, Pietrangeli, Rabid®
Paging Pete Smith—Pryzybyz! EN
YANK's Araska CorneseoM
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Hitler’s little situation
;;H_;ju:sft_ gets worse and worse
_ all the time, fartunat_ely

11 the plane
;Bhiﬂd them
d the suliry

HE two men who had been taking
trips had come home for awhlle:
lay the heaving Atlantic reaches a:'lh
Countries encircling the Equator a0
Eandljr vistas of the Weste::;‘l D
s lay the interpreters an
made at midnigﬁ, The conferences Were over
decision had been achieved. The cou
The good fight was on the upg
The two men had come home
ihnndt:‘"‘kﬂn their time in returning,
strange places and spoken
Ween them they had seen the
Opics, There was a lot to say-
The free world, that had looked
u“h"!i'“'iﬂg eyes at the thunderbolt
Sablanca Conference,
Hpitols of the two great and
Umed, and listened.

startled and

London in the Spring
Spri Ng was already in the
Id winter for England, F!
the parks and in the provinces
Urchill entered the House of Com
t went up, and when he gave
Most gay. The galleries lea
urge of his resounding
€ began darkly.

losses we suffer at sea ar€
hamper 155 and delay oUF “ﬁ
nt us from coming iOI0 “t
rtnﬂthr and thus they plﬂ;ﬂ“ﬁl

], we are holding i
ur O

L.ﬂl'll']ﬂ‘ﬂ air.

But’ said Winston Churr.lul s
» and ntore than holding °%%
¢ House of Commons cHeE o
hﬂl’ding wasg E.‘XIJ' i
: American shiphtlnl
ere was a rising
was doing its job. !
. The situation was
o ng remedied.
tnemy had
“ehil] h;u;r seen his victoriot
" They had come I,;E
but they locked a8
out of Wellington
ler was awaiting
Sy - Situation in North ALl
“Mirchill was concermets
he was quite d
were holding ©

When the 8th Army entered Tunisia }t
:,E:ﬂfél come under the sphere of General Eisenhower's
influence and thus under his command.

In wind-blown Washington, Franklin Delano
Roosevelt sat down at dinner with the White House
Correspondent’s Association on Lincoln's birthday.
After a meal that resembled, ::.s_much as poss_lhh.

n average Army menu, save that it contained neither

:ugg[ nor coffee, the President made a broadcast
ican le.

to the A yihing else, he talked about the

American men who were fighting the war. He had

them in strange places and strange guises, and

;ﬁas proud of what he had seen. And he wanted

T Ey 0 en—the mation's men, he said,
1 1‘."’1’:;,“;:[:;':“3 Natal, in Brazil, in Liberia,
= Eﬂmhi: ' In these places there is no actual fight-
in ;lﬂt th;rt is hard, dangerous, essential work, and
ing, by 4 tremendous strain upon the endurance and
there ]i’:-i.t of our troops, They are standing up mag-
:?;;Fnﬂ)' “_'I:I“I-I!-'l' et e [d_i rs Or
American can look at these men, soldie
giﬂ:'s without great emotion and great pride and a

ibili hem.
very deep sense of responsibility to them

the Future : .
Faltt in- n Churchill, Franklin Delano Roose-

Like Winsio ote of hope. We have supreme
velt closed T,;a‘:.i;h the help of God honor will

mﬁdm“wtg have faith that future generations will

revail. . the middle of the twentieth cen-
know that hete: 18 L e when men of good will
tury, th pite and produce and fight to destroy

fm‘w.}r:??gnuﬁnc:, intolerance, slavery and

WAt ver, and the two men who had
mbhnmh::scgme home for awhile. 'Ihey had
talked there ieces. Now nothing remained but
their P The free world waited for it.
action it did not have to wait.

nt ac
ely different and separated theaters the

ssing according to plan, On
in Eﬁul;‘; Solomons, where thou-

died to hold an airfield, tlEI'E Japs
mm'[‘lu;-.}r had folded their tents like the
[ dJently stolen away—to their ancestors.
Arabs and s-led-t_u retake Guadalcanal, and they had
d ?fi]ﬁ miserably. They had died urln:lar the
fai.le ] ’

Russian armoured cars move up to smash the Nazi.

palm trees and in the sea. Their transports had
been bombed out of the water, artillery had smashed
and crushed their land positions, and American in-
fantry had decimated them. They were gone from
Guadalcanal as they were gone from Papua, They .
had been driven into thé sea and they had drowned
there,

The American victory was clean cut. The Japs
had not lacked equipment, had not lacked supplies.
They had been fed and equipped as well as the
Americans, and they had been outgeneraled and
overpowered. The planes that had swept down on
them from Henderson Field had been the deciding
factor, and one of the Jap tentacles was gone,
chopped off at the root. The Pacific was running
with. blood,

The Great Exodus

Ten thousand miles away, on the stark and snow-
driven plains of Russia, the German was in headlong
retreat. - He admitted it,. He had been driven out
of Rostov and he was driven out of Kharkov., Now
he was talking about falling back on Kiev. He had,
of course, not planned to hold Rostov, Not at all,
Rostov was really unimportant. Rostov didn't
count. As a matter of fact, Germany was saying,
Kharkov doesn’t really count either. Russia can
have it

Germany was beginning to think of shorter supply
lines, and a line whose one end clung to Riga
(Latvia), The Russians were allowing the troops of
Adolf Hitler no rest, no respite. The retreat from
Moscow was still going on. And up to the front was
coming all the supplies that Russia could handle—
supplies from Britain, supplies from America, And
Hitler was still keeping out of sight.

On two fronts of the war the good fight was
moving aleng. On another front, a crucial one,
things were still stalemated. In Tunisia, American
troops had had their first taste of Rommel. They
knew that they were lined up against all the crack
regiments that Hitler could spare. They knew that
they were going to lose a lot of men, and they knew
that the fight before them would be hot and heavy.
But they also knew that American troops under a
man named Pershing had slapped seasoned Germans
back throngh the Argonne not so many years ago.
They could pmbab]t{ do it again.

It was, after all, the good hght.
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EXPLORERS. Perhaps these U, 5. Air Force reconnaissance men feel like
Admiral Byrd. Looks like his territory. But they have Eskimo kids for company.

TRANSPORT. this mammoth barge could hold a small army. Here it is
floating reinforcements ashore for one of the Andreanof Island outposts.

GUARD At his post

X on . en;
I'.I"n"E-I'IUTI:hQEI_ Wash., has & ;“1 Aleutign convoy ship, Pvt. Réno Hcm.‘-l .
@ face an ':qr gale. it ain't poetic,” he i

e ——— "

READY. This grim faced gun crew is ready to r:le»?ﬂ -.‘:n.riih whatever might
come its Way, as destroyer spills depth charges in icy Aleution waters.
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: 3 REPAIR. yank mechanics $ SgTI. Harold P. Corey (left) and 5 Sgt. George
| R. Oldfield, fixed up wrecked ME-109. That's @ Nazi BMW motorcycle.
|
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Haais WARBIRDS. 1. wing with insignia of the U. S, Army Air Forces poin
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by \RKER A British 972 192 tion of graves: ¥ Ve

hind the army, they recard




EWS

Production—and manpower for production—are

the week’s big problems back in the U. S.

TH]S was the week when the 40-hour work week

was buried under in 32 war production areas

back home. The President signed an executive
order instituting a minimom 48-hour week to include
shipbuilding districts on the East and West Coasts,
ordnance plants in the East and aircraft factories in
the West and Southwest.

To some 15,000,000 American workmen in those
areas, the executive order meant they would be
working at least four more hours each week. To the
nation at large and the fighting men on the fronts
it spelled more ships, more guns and more planes—
in the end, quicker defeat of the Axis,

In Washington, James F. Byrnes, Director of
Stabilization, predicted that dozens of other war
production centers, faced with labor shortages, might
also be included in the order.

At Bridgeport, Conn., aircraft workers threatened
to strike when the company sacked a few girls for
wearing sweaters and * skimpy, all-revealing”
blouses. The company said men workers were
“ hypnotized " by the sweater gals, resulting in a
drop in production. To that, the sweater girls
replied :

“ Even the war cannot change woman. She is
built the way she is, and no company rules can dis-
guise her figure.” The women also said that the
company should take care of the production, * and
we'll take care of our morals."'

There was a lot of talking in Congress about pro-
duction, too. One propesal, which appears to have
popular support in the House and Senate, is to place
all men between 18 and 65 and all women between
1B and 5o under a National Service Act. The
measure would act as a labor draft, a setup equiva-
lent to Selective Service. It would place almost
every person in the United, States in some type of
war joh.

Former President Herbert Hoover told the Senate
Manpower Committee he believed the nation can
alleviate the shortage of lahor by reducing the in-
ductmin rate into the armed forces, He also said
that, if necessary, production could be curtailed to
allow the * bottleneck in shipping * to catch up with
military training, since * time runs in our favor, "

Manpower officials said that 12 000
i . men
must go into the armed forces and that few beiwri:ﬁ

18 and 38 would be deferred—unless thei
essential and irreplaceable. ES WHEK v

Winchell was accused of saying * Damn.”
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G-men were hot on the trail of meat bootlepge
who reportedly have gotten hold of more gt%hrs
3,000,000 pigs and 400,000 hides of beef. The boot-
legger&—-l.n‘cludmg former Al Capone henchmen—
are Operating on a coast-to-coast scale, the G-men
said, and are doing a flourishing business with
luxury hotels, night clubs and wealthy homes.

In Detroit, Federal authorities
1:|re bootleggers, in the first case of its kind. Four.
teenr persons are facing criminal proceedings for buy-
ing and selling new tires on the Black Market, }r

are prosecuting

Ratiuning is becomin i i
places where it's not in :Eﬁa:t :;gnmnhlmmnm
Pl announced there would he no ratinnin:
i osrding. T maconf 2 Foople Gid ot engugt

- a ‘st i
Dn_y.-. New York store Id\’tﬂ'i!u::lh E:I?:oz:dnhowng‘
pairs ;: aylon stockings 1o every
war nd. Mo
s re than 10,000

customer buying a
men and women

Nylon is under big-ti i

E-time discy
these days. Newspapers are disg,
:va}rs it can be used in the post-wa
Oy experts say nylon is now deyy)

L D :
where it can be woolly, silky, mhb:erﬁadh:ﬁ-thillmut
metallic and ivory-like, When the G.1 3}". E.mst
nome the stuff will be used for the manufrrarr "
ECOds ranging from dames’ stockin

i I : 8 to a greasels
non-metallic bearings for hig[’l-spuegd mach?:ﬁ?;‘.ksa.

The House Appropriation ¢ i
T_Fn.llnbﬁ_dﬂ‘-\rll an thf: FF&sident's ;ﬂ:;g::.tﬁr mlhlr-mﬂ-l

Beveridge Plan " by refusing to vote [unds? ek
HMational Resources Planning Board, The {undt.w ihve
needed for the Board's work in makin }.ah e
pest-war construction. Ng uxp]unatinnng e
by the House Committes for its action ik as

ssion back home
135mg the myriad

Dedth claimed the widows of two n
Beatrice Houdini died at Los Angeles
of magician Thurston passed on in
Mass, With Mrs. Houdini died ail the sécrets of the
famous magician and exposer of phoney Huiriluii.]is;-l.
also the ten-word key message Houdini hag ;:—mmiwuﬁf
to send her from the world beyond. ;

ted magicians,
and the widow
Naorth Adamy

These non-G.l.s Jjust happen to be members
drilling like mad. The g

T period. Tabora-.

Y]
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of the New York Stock Exchange
uns are wooden,

te omt
Newﬂpﬂpﬂm already are beginning to ‘gﬁi‘::hj{:;l‘;

the question of a fourth term for the Prest for
neth Crawford, Washington correspondent 2. o
New York newspaper PM, and the CMOAE?. 5y
flatly stated that the President’s close “dvm:cr: A
talk as though his candidature was a certinty
b Dlﬂ
Republican leaders observed the ?““"ml ,I;I;’fl .
Day Dinner with battle cries, At Indianapo! snding
Wendell Willkie pleaded for clear unde

of post-war problems: while in ﬂﬂl‘ahnt of
compared the “global thinking” PhiloseP o in
Vice-President Wallace as the *same prim sacked

along which Hitler led his people.” 1a8don Ly,
any possibility of a fourth term for Rooset™

Lou Gehrig’s mother christened The Lou Gehrig:
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James Byrnes announced an invasion of Europe.
: ilization Bymes
Director of Stabilization T
said that Allied war plans C?thmpiﬂtf’d Ena”h‘;ﬁmi’;
of Europe in 1943. And in New IYﬂiﬁ by
already manufacturing great quaﬂt"i;ﬁ:& who march
ribbons to be worn on the lapels ‘:"_f t 4 Tokio. The
through the streets of Rome, B'Efﬁ“ *:11':1 white,. Wi
ribbons are in vertical blue, rec¢ @
black stripes.

In a radio speech,

Rep. Clare Booth Luce (R.. ol
the ;Eb]ishe:} made her maiden EPE::I:EI in Congr
Mrs. Luce, in what her critics ch:a.;'-: it
flighty fashion, said that ﬁmeﬂcHer critics had no
world air transport after the war. Zoo = e author
objection to that statement, ut e ed that the
of “Margin for Ermor” openly S“gf nied access to
planes of our allies, in transit, be de le got, to use
the American skies, a number of PEOP
a flying term, extremely browned = e
te, reph
Adolf Berle, Assistant SEcreta_ryfa-:si ;5;3 cquitable
that airfields must operate on & <
i5."" funds for
e o s bt with LETCL0S g
e id, " necessa . i
our forces,”" he sas::clrntl'io S hich we will be F['ip?;wﬂ
question of the exte fields in OO

e he landing . shall
to afford access tsz :xpectﬂi that our pla.nz:;; e
country. Itcannd Countries if we adop

i i ign : 4
be secorded LS tem tothe el of 10 S
Fﬂﬁfgf n?.ﬂysh%rﬂ." which is ¥ h:pparently SUg-
Luce, author of "'The
sted.
gcamamr Claude Pepper ot I issue-with her. Later,
and several Congressmen -

3 ;ted that the
Mrs. Luce denied that het speech SuBBESLE

£ : + she
! he air, that Wha :
United States should dominate t].; now consider “a
Wis

maximunl of air

plored Mrs. Luce's ideas

that we shou

really meant b i
li v iving each ‘Du"“}rdt and its defense de
Eo 'C}r iF‘é.‘. economy’ Will 5':‘-‘1‘;;{35; a pro-New Deal
OwWE E Yor , : Luce's
e n b + Mr=.
mands.” The Ne f to suggest tha! “ would

ar as wiou
nt-wﬁi;lapr;t{.tii:}]s'iu a logical conclugion, ]
speech, 1 e itain."’
El:!?ure a war against Brilgh e

In Mew York a man named Joseph Mittel named
his baby Adolf Hitler Mittel and aroused nation-
wide indignation. He was besieged by letters, wires
and angry neighbours who demanded that he wise up.
The baby's name was forthwith changed to Theodore
Foosevelt Mittel.

o

The Dies committee was give:-'l approval by the .
House to continue for two more years.

v e,

:rlenu Dietrich’s daughter got engaged.

_ Toe Louis's wife gave birth to a baby girl.
Insgitnc{nna.ti. a grand jury released two women—
Mrs. Eleanor Caproni, 26, and Mrs. Pearl Leonard—
who admitted killing Mrs. Caproni’s husband. The
women claimed the man forced them to submit to
s ump&akﬂh‘& ind'lgl'l:lt}" b;"l E_EIIEB-tE‘I'J.lTlE' to’ hacm
their children. Mrs. Caproni said she shot her hus-
band as they lay in bed, and Mrs. Leonard described
how she finished him off ata hospital :.:vhere he was
recovering from his wife’s wounds. * Murder was

more than justified,” the jury said.

Network censored ;r;lml;mercial news-
and some quarters protested the " gagging ™
f;.?sﬁ}:jter Winchell, “ Several commentators re-
cently departed from prepared scripts to discuss con-
rsial issues in a h_la.sed and lnﬂamn'l_m.tml'jr
s r.'" the network said, explaining that it did
mannﬁt;w partisan commercial broadeasts in order
il ent a financially stronger faction from gaining
15 ey riority."" Responsible for the rule's strict
ax szgi-nt was an alleged reference by Winchell
Eﬂffl:l‘?]'u\rember to persons who supported 'Ere-Peaﬂ
Iﬁirhor jsplationists as being “ damn fools.

The Blue

mento, Cal., Harry Bridges was denied
Federal Court barring a deportation order
Australia. The CIO West Coast leader
d carry the fight to the Supreme Court,
d denied again that he was a

In Sacra
awrit by a
to his native
=aid he woul
if necessary, an
Communist,

i
|
|
[|
|

ally doesn't need a caption.
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Hoover offered solution to manpower shortage.

The people back home will spon feel the pinch of
thinner newspapers and magazines due to paper
shortages, and many who depend on newsstands for
their magazines will find it difficult to buy them.
“ Reader's Digest" announced it will cut its news-
stand circulation by 1,000,000 copies and cut its
average pages to 144, Other magazines will follow
suit, including * Time " and * Life.” There 15 also
talk of rationing advertising.

Nine fishermen at Gloucester, Mass., reaped a
virtual gold mine during the past year. They earned
a record income of $7,728—weekly average of $144
—the highest fisherman's pay in Gloucester's joo-
year history. ”

A preat American institution was saved from an-
nihilation when the Office of Defense Transportation
granted the Kentucky Derby permission to run this
year. Ticket sales will be himited to Louisville
residents only. * That's fine,”" Derby officials said,
" It'll be a street car show."’

Victor Mature, a beautiful hunk of coastguards-
man, was divorced by his wife, the widow of band
leader Hal Kamp. In Berkeley, Cal., Mayor Frank
Gaines suggested his council should * pass the hat ™
instead of imposing more luxury taxes. Robert
Taylor was sworn in as a lieutenant junior grade in
the Mavy. Miss Lilly Grace Matheson, secretary of
the Women's Christian Temperance Union, said the
return of prohibition is just a matter of time.

“ We shall soon find America dry again, perhaps
within a year,'" the lady promised.

The millionaire playboy, Tommy Manville, is
being sued for divorce by his sixth wife, Billy Boze.
Manville told reporters he was the most surprised
man in the world—his wife wasn't asking for
alimony.

* Even at the last moment I offered $25,000 and
she said ‘no,' " Manville declared. " I have never
heard of such a woman!"*

Neither have we,

We just hope the old boy keeps 'e duste:d‘
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CONNECTICUT
FOUR DEATHS OCCURRED in the state’s
first blizzard of the year; David J. Winches-
ter, at Mew Britain; Gilbert J. Query, at
Glastonbury; Mrs, Mary Bullis, New Haven,
John Fitch, Hartford. Mayor pro tem John
5. Monagan of Waterbury, decided to remain mayor,
rejected a federal post in New York. At Rockville
a jury quashed Victor V. Tocchetti's suit for §15,000
against the Johnston Memorial Hospital at Stafford
Springs, charging inefficiency brought the death of
his infant daughter. Leslie 5. Myrick, 37, rescued his
three daughters from a fire in their home, ran back
[0 TecOvVer SOMe pa) , was burned to death., Dr.
Jacob Shapera, 28, Rockville dentist, was charged with
attempted murder after he allegedly placed two bomba
in the car of Robert Pipeon, an attorney.

LLINOIS
I TO EMABLE WOMEN to wear slacks,
Chicago’s city council considered amending
an old city ordinance barring-‘“any person
from appearing in dress not belonging to his
or her sex.’* South Shore Lines suburban
train crashed into a gasoline trock at the Kline Avenue
crossing in d, Ind., killing the motorman,
William Stork, and injuring 11 paumg:u. The Ameri-
can Council of Education cleared the University of
Illinois of charges that it is *“ politics-ridden.’’ At
Chicage, detectives were called within two hours to
investigate burglaries of three widely separated Burnu
Brothers bakeries; three safes were carted away. South-
ern Tllinois legislators are advocating a second state
university at
rejected a teacher's resignation; teachers are too hard
to find, The Canton police chief visited a WCTU
meeting to explain that he wasn't drunk Mew Year's
Eve—just sick. At Moline, William Pascoe, 90, con-
tinued to work a 40-hoor week in a tool factory. Rock
Island County bought 185 new voting machines to use in
the spring elections.

KANSAS
WALLACE BROTHERS, INC., b a
#100,000 experimental aviation mnulnnura
ing plant to be affiliated with Cessna Aircraft
ar Wichita. Topeka decided to retain its
biennial city elections, rather than shift to
the four-year-term plan, The Kansas legislature at
Topeka rejected a bill 1o allow soldiers divorces after
30 days in the state. Bids were o d on Wichita's
new community house for Hilltop Manor residents.

MARYLAND
THE LEGISLATURE at Annapolis consid-
ered a resolution to cut the minimum consti-
tutional voting age to 18. Local option on
liquor was voted down by a legislative com-
mittee. Mrs. Francis King Carey, founder
of the Gilman Country School near Baltimore, died.
In Baltimore it was proposed to cut or tunnel Franklin
Street under the business district, widen it to eight lanes.

MASSACHUSETTS
IHE MASSACHUSETTS A;fgi;t::tural Fairs
ssociation, meeting at Springfield, planned
to hold states fairl:l:fumarthis year. %’ill.iam
E. Smith, 30 years an instructor at Boston
Elilﬂilh High School, died at Marblehead.
Col, Matalie Hays Hammond, organizer of the Massa-
chusetts Women’s Defense Corps, resigned. Dr. Nelson
B. Baker, pastor nfTrinit!r Baptist Church in Arlington,
became an Army chaplain. At Dedham, Mrs. Mary
Curley Donnelly, daughter of ex-Gov, James Curley,
was granted a-divorce, The Rev. James ]. Mooney,
pastor of Immaculate Conception Church at Mewbury-
port, braved flames which destroyed a convent to rescue
the blessed sacrament. Ar Springfield, J. C. Garand,
inventor of the M.1, pave the Red Cross a pint of
blood.” Patrolman Louis C. Miller, 5 riugﬁ.elrﬁ;‘ﬁut
motorcycle cop, reticed. Fred C, Hh.g.,n resigned as
principal of ['-::Im Htﬂl High School, The fuel oil
shorta L the Lawrence ice stati
swiuh?d back from oil to coal. bl Bt o e

MISSOURI

LIVERY STABLES have been revived dn

some Missouri towns; blacksmith shops in

others. Kansas City building trades unjons

bought the Jacob L. Loonse mansion on

Armour Boulevard, wheré Queen Marie was
once a guest. At Crane, fire wrecked a theater and the
Farmers’ Exchange Building. Teen Town, liguoriess
night club for youths, was opened in a church basement
at Columbia, At S¢. Louis, Harold Lawrence, 27, con-
fessed he killed his wife with 2 hammer, threw her body
in the Mississippi River, and broughr his girl friend
home to live with him.

NEW JERSEY

TWO GROUPS of Newark tavern operators

disagrecd over a change in tavemn closing

hours on Sunday from Z a. m. to 3 a. m., but

the change was npﬁmvcd by City Commis.

sion, Frederick O, Runyon was naomed presi-

dent of Presbyterian Hospital at Mewark. Howard W.

Buck of Maplewood was granted another divorce from

Martha Jane Smith Buck; they were married, divorced,

] divorced. Dr. Louis M. Levitsky, rabbi

: Oheb Shalom, was named chairman

D: fi?: ggfff:ru: a!!;.-dzrntian's Cnyncﬂ in Newark. At

F-I Lensack half Bergen County's lawyers divide their
ti:::! t.r!l:wi-‘ﬂﬂ courts and war work,

remarried, now
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rbondale. The Carthage school board

P

NEW YORK

ILIOM BECAME the second community in
the U. 8, to win a “*T" flag, meaning 90
er cent of the inhabitants are putting at
f!as.r 10 per cent of their salaries in War
Bonds, Mayor George Inglis of Niagara
Falls, Ont., proposed the post-war peace conference be
held in the twin cities of MNiagara Falls, N. Y., and
Miagara Fails, Ont. In Buffalo, the Sisters of St. Francis
bought the Central Park Hospital. Former Principal
Milton Gurvitz of Sanborn school, sentenced to five
years for writing threatening letters to three school
trustees, was indicted for burning the school. Fire
damaged the Swados Department Store on Gibson Street
in Buffalo. Apprentice Seaman Arthur Coscarelli found
a check for Ejuu,mﬂ in a Mew York street corner,
returned it to the owner. Mrs. Anne Kaufman killed
herself and her crippled 3-year-old daughter in New
York, leaving a note asking that their bodies be used
for medical research.

OHIO

AT CINCINMATI, Victor Caproni, 29, was
shot by his wife, Eleanor, carried to Good
Samaritan Hospital; there, F:vll'.ce said, he
was fatally shot by Mrs. Pearl Leonard,
divorcee, who said she and Caproni’s wife
were forced by him to live in his house, under threats
of violence to their children, Cincinnati handbook
operators announced business is off 80 per cent. Cincin-
nati lifted its anti-rabies guarantine on dogs after nine
meonths. Mayor Spagnola of Youngstown ordered Police
Chief Precelomsky to “ clean up the city of vice, crime
and gambling—or resign.’” At Cleveland, parents of
2.year-old Raymond Gentry * bailed him out™ at
Police Station after he took a nudist stroll. Cincinnati
deaths: Frederick Hertenstein, 84, for 33 years president
of the Western Bank and Trust Co.; Billy Haass, Demao-
cratic political leader and adviser of ex-Gov. Davey;
Archie Bell, 56, formes theater critic for the vaelu.nd
 Plain Dealer " and the Cleveland it News," died.

REGON

o RATIONING OF FIREWOOD in 32 Oregon
and Washington cities began on Feb. 1, but
OPA said there's no fuel cil shortage in
Oregon. The state’s worst storm sinoe 1937
took four lives, gummed up transportation.
Deep snow halted clearing of the right-of-way E:'u: t|:|fe
Pepeo electric railway west from Estacada. Gov. B u“célu,‘
sen of Idaho and Gov. Ratner of Kansas endorsed the
celebration of the Old Oregon Trail C&ntenqml: Cregon
State College has announced it will accept a limited num.
ber of high-school students before their graduation.
Dairymen at The Dalles ceased milk deliveries on order of
the OPA. Rep. S. S. Pier introduced a bill to free all
men and women in the armed services from state income
and intangibles tanes,

PENNSYLY ANIA

DR. A. C. MARTS, director of Civilian
Defense in Pennsylvania, I:'Eﬁlg]?ed to join
the Coast Guard. In Philadelphia, 139 per-
sons were arrested in Sunday gambling and
tiguor raids. Robert C. Lemerhart, Rudin_g
school teacher, was indicted for falsifying his fuel oil
application, C, €. Nicolet, of the Philadelphia Record
staff died, Scores of puests weee rescued when !iﬂ:
swept the Rittenhouse Hotel in Philadelphia. At Phila-
gﬂl’hlu dennturalization proceedings began agamst ex-
uiid leader Alexander Martin Fartmann,

SOUTH CAROLINA

DR. SHELTON PHELPS, president of Win-
throp College at Rock Hill, resigned; ill
!masl:h. "ll;be United Waste Co. warehouse
in Spartenburg was destro in a S1C0,000
fire, Retiring Gov, Jéﬁﬁ-izze:‘nid he may run
for the U. 5. Senate in 1944 when Sen, * Cotron Bd "
Smith’s term expires. Gov. Olin D. Johnston urged
prohibition in his inaugural, and legislative drys
began work on a prohibition law. A bill to permit
womeén on juries was considered. Clemson College will
begin a 12-month year in June. Mareen Linton, 17,
was held at Cheraw in the death of David Boan, 29.
Deaths: D, C, Heyward, former governor, ar Columbia;
E. C. Hasselden, superintendent of the municipal water
and light plant, at Georgetown; James Carlisle Hardin,

mayor pro tem and presid i i
Co., at Rock Hill, president of the Rock Hill Bedy

TENNESSEE

TI'IE !—I{}USE PASSED, 75-19 the
administration poll tax repeal hill and a
;z::pnnmn pflrmanmt registration bill; West

ennessee poll tax repeal foes planned a last-
ditch fight in the Senate. In N:shvillz fire
destroyed _Furtlal:td. home of the late Dr, Rufus E, Fort,
on Riverside Drive, Engineer detachments at Camp
Forrest practiced demolition on #ight abandoned bridges
?Vf&hg area to be covered by the back-waters of new

VA dams. Dr. M. B, Murfree, 61, Murfreeshoro phiysi:
cian, was killed when his car skidded off the ice.coated
Eﬁﬁﬁyg :;;E.hway. Iitlt:lpl:{is, Harriman and Erowah

a scroll t i 1

TVAG seid s b anking Geor

Gen. R. E. Bullin 95 2
Bedford Forrest, diegc:lma,:'méng? Fode “with Natte

TEXAS

:TﬁCﬁLLEGE STATION, 655 Texas
it S M. cadets graduated, most of them
immediately entering active army service 0
Brike Yoo von cuok . At Fert Wor
- 5 von und du Lj stein re=
ceived £875, a truck and the £rown si.tver-v.lr';::]it:: :ﬁ*‘ﬂ"'
property settlement; his wife, formerly Aleene McEar-
lﬁnd’ of Weatherford, got §100,000 jn property. Two
custon brothers, 11 and 12, robbed 5 store to finance
::n ex[.i!d!nun to whlr the Japs; landed in jail. Malalkoff
. anu ation 2,000) faced a host-town future after the
exas Power and Light Co, closed its coal mines
w:tﬂl&dﬂf{ﬂm ceal to oil for fuel ap Trinidad. Deaths:
z - M. Briscoe, former head of the Baylor University
rench dEpartm:-ent, at Waco; John !¥

THE CAA THREATEN 5

ﬁztult},ﬂﬁ B“Iil:.tmem for ':ﬁl;? tBUu:ﬂnh;l::lEi
unfess the cit ition?

140 acres foe. exponiinshased an acdil

. el 164 students deopped i the
Urlljve;nt}- of Vermont, Mntip:ha:?tjgtwﬂgrﬁ

?nb - Bm[:iﬂymﬂt_:mi:t office in Burlington fof 21
L “: :Ii i:’ev::‘ng :m_tl:lune operators. At Thetford, plons
S L-t:ﬂ. uild Thetford Academy, destroyed

a coasting ucid‘:::f‘ 12, was killed at Jeffersonville i

WISCONSIN

SHARP METAL OB inkled
on several Milwaukeg Etigtl;s ,;:Eienép.;amlﬁﬂ
if tires. Mrs. Rosina Trounce, 83 Drs-
h“-';“h Lul."lg, 3_1:. were found d:&:d 'il'l a house
where they fived oo 'S 1Ust outside South Milwauke,
killed b EY lived Wltl:l. 24 do Mrs. Fred Seyfert was
Kopjar e (CXPlosion in Saukville, Frank AnthonY
S':ﬂ P‘_:::" 1 ‘&-’d In an attempt to escape frof the
man and Kore zie "Po0-  Willi Kenzia, Carl WoePP%
a denaturalizagior . " Germans, were defendant®

them with ﬁ?ﬂ::gl at Milwaukee which charged

“How can you stand there and accuse me’
of pleasure driving.”

should go to Senator MicKellar: -







ALERT :
The beams of light, like giant seis-
sors, snip the sky to shreds.
See! Two have met and cross above
the chapel on the hill!

stars fall back in place—
The threat is gone, but nerves are
tight; alert, the land is still.

Oh the fingers of light are out
tonight )

Probing the fringe of mist,

And the outpost lines under
jungle vines

Are waiting with mailed fist,

Hark! The beat of giant feel across
the star-strewn floor!

The million-candled fingers leap
and point where wings are bared;

But now the word dit-dits between,
and friend i5 greeting friend:

The beams flick off; again the land
is taut, alert, prepared.

Oh the pencils of light are eager
to write

A one-way ticket to hell.

Dream on, my sweet, in your
distant retreat— -

Dream on, we are
well!

watching

=—Lt. ROBERT G. RASHID
Ldth Inf., New Crleans, La.

CHOW NOTE
At the mess hall over a tough beef
stew
A friend of mine said, “Pal, I'm
through,

It's time to switch to the enemy
When the Infantry swallows the
Cavalry.”
—S5gt. WALTER STEWART
Army Flying School, Greanville, Miss.

Now satisfied, they flicker out, and

DOES VICTORY DEPEND ON ME?

I am the butt of the soldier's joke,

At me the sailors their lampoons
poke,

Does victory depend on me,

The limited service, bedevilled MP?

With stalwart heart, if quavering
stand,

I take the situation well in hand

When the husky marine is on a

spree,
Tiﬁé‘uﬁ limits" sentinel, the sober

When the carrot-fed aviator, dar-
ing and sky-eyed, Wi
Misses his train because he is pie-

eyed,
I steady his step because, you see,
That's a limited service of the
grounded MP.

I guard the work of the steady

man . -

Who works to build the best he
can

The ships, the planes, the guns,—
you see—

My service is limited to-just MP.

Armed with a night stick, a bras-
sard and whistle,

In rain and snow, I hope that this'll

Somehow help in the victory—

The limited service of the poor MP.

Poor wvision, fallen arches, overage
or too short,

I do the duties of a catch-all sort

For the men who got credit for
victory—

The *“behind the scenes,” the be-
devilled MP.

-~

When the heroes come home with .

adulation,
I'll make up the army of occupation
And stay on the job for victory—

The unlimited service of the poor
MP.

I walk my post in a military
manner,

There is little glory to tinsel my
banner.

Does victory depend on me,

The limited service of the poor MP?

Please, God, when you've handed
Tound the glory,

Find a place at the end of the
thrilling story

For the contribution to victory

DfMtI];LF limited service, bedevilled

—Cpl. DEMIS McGENTY
Prasidio, Son Francisco, Calif.

& : SOIREE

Ou Sing a song or two

And you have a little chat,

You make a little candy fudge

And then you take your hat.

You take her hand and say “‘good-
'l'light,"

{is sweetly as you can,

Ain’t that a hell of an evening

For a great big healthy man?

USN —DOUG WILSON, Ylc

JUST A PRIVATE
You can have your deeds of glory,
All your tasks so nobly done,
But if not for all the privates
Then this war could not be won.
Master minds may plan the battles
And strateiir: things to do,
Yet it's just a lowly private
Who must carry these things

through.
So next time you drink to heroes
Who are known from coast to coast,
Just think of the simple private
And then drink another toast.
—Pyvi. HYMAM LATAROWITZ

Caonada

A FIGHTER'S LAMENT
I am sitting here and thinking
Of the things I left behind; -
And I'd like to put in writing
What is running through my mind.
We have dug a million ditches
And  have cleared 10 ‘miles of
ground.
We have drunk our beer and
whisky
In every honky-tonk in town.
But there is one consolation,
Gather round while I tell:
“When we die we'll go to Heaven,
Fnﬁ ?{?’ have done our stretch in
ell.":

We have. built a million kitchens;

For the cooks to burn our beans;

We have stood a million guard
mounts, .

And we have cleaned the camp lat-
rines,

wﬁi have washed a million mess

kits,
And peeled a million spuds, ;
And killed a million snakes and

anis
That have tried to steal our grub.
When our work on earth is en
Then our friends on earth will tell:
When they died they went to
Heaven,
Fnﬁ ltIhe:,r’ve done their strétch in
e .l'l‘

When the final taps have sounded,
When we lay aside life's cares,
When we stand ‘our last inspection
On, those shining golden stairs,
%‘:E. anglfés w]}!l] welcome us,
eir golden harps will play:
And we will draw a million canteen
checks
And spend them in a day.
It is there we will hear St. Peter
T'Ellkm loudly with a yell: ‘
= ¢ a seat, yaqu boys I
desert.. ¥ ¥s from the
Fu{[E ﬁcﬂ: ve done your streteh in

—This posm come to YANK the some day

from Sgt. CLYDE HOGUE, Panama, ond
Pvr. PAUL F. CHENOWETH, India.

ARMY MNURSE
Army nurses )
Are unimpressed by curses,
—Pvt. BOB STUART McKNIGHT
Scotl Fiald, 0l

Dear Yank:

There’s quite a
resemblance be-
tween this picture
of mysell and the
one of that fellow
over there that's
causing arl this
trouble, so I'm not
bragRing about it

The gang says il's
the best one they've
seen, so I figured
the best thing to do with it would be
to send it to Yank to do with it what
you please,
Hawfoundland

Dear YANK:

It is too damn bad that there isn't
some way to E:t Yauk to the boys out
here at the hting fronts. The boys
just eat it up. There is nothing they
would like more than to get it regularly.
As it is we have received about five
issues and all of them were about three
to five months old.

—2nd Lt. ROBERT E. LONGSTRETH
Middle East

—Put. FRAMK KMECHT

Dear Yawu:

I wish I could tell you about my
sguadron but censorship forbids. But
I can say the Erench are very glad
;‘-’? ﬂé‘f here. The clui]lisps S-Eﬂerl:i ;:ﬁ
rlendly, rench s0ldIErs ;
chummﬁr E}ithu:. and the French girls
are quite pretty,

—Cpl. XAVIER M. BROCK JR.
Overseas

Dear Yawmu:

AL last the true facts of the Alcan
Highway have emerged, thanks to YANK
of Dec. 2 You bet it's been no "G..
plamorized picnie™—it's boen a “G.L
nightmare.” Where's all that “G.I. rec-
reation and enteriainment” that Pic.
Janov raves abopt?

Alean Highway ~¥-3 G. W. GRADY

WO says {15 Yon the waoy.” By thiz time wa
hope ir's orrived

PAGE 18

Dear Yank:

81. SaLuTE WiTH THE Hanp 'lﬂ-,ﬂ' 1)~
. With the addition of the AVES
and the WAACs to the regular armed
forces the salute is hereby revised to
meet the existing conditions. Whenever
meeting 8 WAAC or WAVE officer (or
for thal malter an enlistee) the follow-
ing salute is, given: 1) Ralse the left
hand as in an ordinary salute. 2) Raise
the right hand as in an ordinary salufe.
3) Lean forward from the waist at a
30° angle, at the same time emitting
a long low whistle, The facial expres-
sion should remain in as near a smile
as the conformation of the man permits,

=T 5gr. MYRON NEWMAM
Comp Stewar!, Go.

Dear Yamm:

I am a classification clerk at the Lake
Charles Army Flying School and just to
illustrate how really difflcult the job is
the following is a typical telegramed
order: Expenite aT Once Stor HEscinoep.

Of course the order is short. pithy,
military and to the int. But what
is the point? That iz the guestion and
that is my job. Do you sympathize with
me?

—Cpl. SAMUEL GED. GOLDSTEIM
Lake Charles Army Flying Scheol, Lo.

Dear YANK:

How about a little more photos and
news about colored troops al home and
gbroad. After all we're Yanks too, even
if we do have a dark way of showing
it.

; —Pfc. ROBERT A. PAUL
Comp Livingslon, La.

‘if find something on pp. 30, 21 of this fswe
in the story of the "Alcon Epic.

.kan game laws said “pot

Dear Yank:

The picture and
Moroschak [Yank, D
“rather unigue p:h}'mcal appearance”

letter about Pie.

Dec. 23] and hig
was very interesting to us guys here.
How do we know that beautiful hunk
of man really iz Pfe. Moroschak? How
do we know he only weighed 160
pounds when he came into the Army,
and was not very muscular? And all
that schmaltz about his physical de-
velopment after six months at Shelby.
A lot of us served in Camp Shelby,
You can't tell us that Pfc. Moroschalk got
that way after six months there, w[g-.},_
there isn't a chigger bite on the guy.

—Pvi. MYRON k. PLESCHET
Camp Blanding, Flo.

O ien this outf
En s oulfit landed |

over 4 year and a half ag:{nmﬂgs?{
the lads began itching to Bet a crack
at the old billy geatz that moseyed
around the cliffs nearby. But the Alag-
Then, unbe-
knowenst to the goats, the gam 1
were modified to permil g i
ing licenses n.fterpe YeRr's rosray, Dunt

and
AT, T e ol g VT
b ! 1 i
sovaly e ol ooty ek
LT
tn‘f?beh uphwi:h hﬁ‘;ni.ﬂy for Sgt. No. 1
ter & short debate, o
led by the horns, under hlsliu?nmya g
out of the hills 10 2 5pot Where he eori
be carried to camp where e wasc:?#utd
Is that ingenuity or just plain jaziness?
~T/Sg). YOM E. ciamE
Alaske

First Day
Dear Yamu:
Let these pictures be sound advice
15 all men expecting to take a trip on
a transport, Don't start your ll'il: wi
a Hollywood haireut, or ‘you will wind
up looking something like this.

Las: Dav

Pacific

DS’?E Yanm:
etter was mailed from Atlanta. Ga.
to me at Fort Benning, Then it was
sent to my old company at Indiantown
Gﬂg Mil. Res, Pa. to my new company
to A P O, Postmaster, New York, to my
outfit overseas, back to New York, to
Casual Det, Indiantown Gap, tg Miami
Eﬁ?&th' FI?S.E hl.ﬁl}l' Force), to t?;l f{,
ner ook, Fort Myers, Fia.
Ngshvtlﬂ, Tenn. and ﬂun!ﬁ caught up
with me at Santa Ana, Calif. It was al-
most five months getti there.

And what did the letter contain? An
application blank for Georgia license
tags for a car that had been sold for
over four rmonths!

—A/C LAWREMCE H. VIEL

—F. A. SCANLAND, 51/c USN
e |

Ronkin Aeronoutical Academy, Tulare, Calif.

Dear Yawx: .
In your Deec. 18 issye under strictly
GI. the Jersey City @M Depot gives
their version of the origin of the term
“shavetail”™ for second lieutenants. 2%
they would consylt some of the older
officers who saw service in the Jast wiol
they would fine that the term originated
from the fact that the tails of the un-
broken mules were shaven st they could
bé separated from the irained,
—fnd Lt JOE G. WHEELER

Fart Benning, Ga.
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By the men .. for i‘hl
men in the service

OFFICERS PLEASE NOTE :
_mm EFORE the British Eighth Army moved on El Alamein and routed
: Rommel’s Afrika Korps, British Gen. Montgomery ralled his staff
4 officers together for a wonference, He outlined his plan of battle.
» explained where he was going, and why, and how to get there. It
-“'MBa standard General Staff huddle, upH-E'ri -:rr:i:-rmt«r:n1 ttt]:i Tﬂﬁ ;E:&ﬂ
k! sdn't stop there. He orde -
I ¢ Mentdamery Q08 s ogummand, right down to the last buck

plained to every” man of the
mander had placed in them by .

- private.

- Inspired by the confidence their com : 1
detti 2 L tgomery s

" letting them in on the whole secret of the campaign, Gen. Mon

it and 1 clear off the desert.

- fren w hased Romme ; el ik
¥ %h@“&ﬁﬂfﬁgrﬁm a general’s faith that enlisted men are mt.el]]gen;.
tnough to be trusted with a broad plan of battle. In effect the ge_nfrte
said, “We are all in this together. Here's what we're goIng Fu deJ. Ee i
go.”" As a result, every soldier was able to make his own individual effor
- i the whiole strategy.
i I‘;;};tl]]mbe:na'hat that the Eighth Army is a _bEt-laﬂT qutﬁt todba.ey tf;rr
having shared, each man equally, in the campaign. We 1}1 i::;u 'ttwiﬁ
Eighth Army has such confidence in its command that in ry i

be recordedl as one of the greatest armies of this war.
Smart general, that Montgomery.

More Dope for Overage Soldiers
LATEST from WD for over-
seas G.l.s more than a8 ,}Fear‘.i.t‘.:ld
i Eettu;Ed a cEs;
They mall get re[ea , bu

there's a big IF. It's at the discretion of
the Commanding General of their ﬂ:h:;
ajer g aperation: .a';railai:rl:; If tﬁey get
hFrE'SI a a;;a;ned replacemen 8
gir rele

charge.

till depends on whether

' released only where t
be tough to find.

. over these hurdles, thel
.portation available, which may
Cellophane Gas Wrapper _

Lafest wrinkle in protection against e

 Buaranteed to make G 1.s feel like 2 package i
lion against burning gases like ™
Open at one end, the UPPET Padin

| of olive drab. Some troops 1anding

E cavers. They fold into ew 3 onds, Once
‘:'-;uﬂur head and l;“I:lEd mthe Level e thrown aw a{ snd you're

- Contami rith gas, aant.

d new ;ﬂ:ﬁf‘:mu Ean find your supply Sere

shot down

' 1942 Score on Plane Losses i
The box score on ener i Igérs. 5 Jost 309 planes
. Pretty well for our gide. In that ¥

tombat compared to 987 enemy
the figures include American

‘but not enemy planes shot down Pk
r the original

- More Button News ;tuting plastic BUttoas r:ss on officers
" The new QM regulation subﬂ:ﬁll nt:%i #E'EI::IF to :ﬂ:fb;evﬂ had brass

hane wrapper
cellop protec-

large envelope

= 1
North Africa wer:ﬁ'ﬁrl;wn over
nds. Once

in 1942 reads
of all types il

362 prﬂhﬂbles.
t down PIUS ~o0: oraft fire,

Pla by a
shot down
;Eﬂ aﬂti 'mnft gunm_!rs.

ause

. brags on enlisted men's unt
‘bloyses, Officers’ overcoats are not affec
Puttons. tors in civil-
'Fﬁ' o - i or tractors I
. s and Figures 06 drove to servicemen.
. Out of every thousand dogfaces, 10/ " chauffeurs OF B/ o a thousan
" lan Jife and another 38 were he sales erks, rbe stenographers,
il gﬁ:} largest single gmu;; atfet fist pakers ba
~ %n' at the bottom ©
}::T;‘;Pﬂrjaﬂks and laWJ"::' o o use for Tojo are
! isei’’ Dul‘ﬁf Form ese mmesl-ﬂ' W anﬂﬂﬂﬂl:eﬁ £ -
. American citizens of .Ianl;ma:ﬂ_:|I o ack at ﬂ:e AXIS. erican born Jap-
%T:m[ng to bave a chance 10 B¢ of Trﬁll artillery, €r& Co. ?:m};
l.h of g Cﬂﬁ'-lhat teal‘_ﬂ.. Lo H i,nl:lllde ]_ﬂf&ﬂ ¥ vnluﬂtar? j_nd'l.lctlﬂn. it
.h:;? are .;:an.a-ﬂ.]Tl_lyfE Wit will be lied
1eal sonnel. t in.
;ﬂ One oﬁnuhtl’ul loyalty 2" & t twins in the same
4 ‘11 pu i
! Shop Talk |, pnever g B0 T e
oyghe Army says the et along .;:zd {fquor Darrels 0 eived encugh
» provided the?'nes . = discar e Air Forces B from Washington,
a"ﬂ‘t ring G.I. can ideas. - : o foot Steel nway (Lot Way. A 3,!]00:
| Bee et any wrong 150-100° 5 1o use theml  "to MPs: Don't
Iy, innding mats 10 if any ewa 48 houl 7 ﬂ-ﬂ-, prass buttons
foo. o Buffalo, N. ¥ 0o P o-preasted coat W cdsmen of the
Digy, | UNway can e i n a sing I for Coast GUATTZ e sther
fop ,'P Coast Guardsmen y,qp's 0EW Ly’ puty, and oD “the one worn
An B et OF Llﬂ'lfor e Pﬂrt S'Ec_...{ic The ca;! 15. _l?l i?‘fn thg su‘n’]ﬂ'l'Er
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SNAFU IS THE WORD FOR IT, ADOLF
k1

ltems That “&ﬁnirc No Editorial Comment

Those Last 10 Kilometers

When the Red Army broke the
giege of Leningrad the German
Underground Radio reminded Hit-
ler that as a judge of distance he
was a good paperhanger. On Nov.
8, 1841, while addressing party
henchmen at Munich, the Under-
ground needled, der Fuehrer said,
“Leningrad is surrounded and no
one will free it again. Besides,
whoever has advanced from the
East Prussian border to within 10
kilometers before Leningrad can
also march those last 10 kilometers
into the city.”

They Don't Know From Nothing!
Explaining the complexities of
Soviet strategy to the confused
German people is tough on Nazi
news commentators. Witness the
following broadcast from ,Berlin:
“iWhat are these crazy Russians
trying to do? First they advance
from one place, then they advance
from another. Do they know where
they are going? How can they,
when all the world knows Russians
have no knowledge of geography.
And vet, in spite of their igno-
rance, they keep on advancing.”

Shrinking German Minorities

The Ilatest joke making the
rounds in Nazi-occupied Prague,
says the Free Czech Government
Journal in London, concerns a
memorandum by Reich foreign
minister von Ribbentrop to the
League of Nations in Geneva, in

Biezures: |, Cpl. Steven Darry. 2, 3, 4, 5 Cpl. Ban
Cehnall, & top, R.AF. middle, Army Pleorlal.
7. tap, Pianet; center, Cpl. Steve Derry. 8, AAF
10, tap, OWI; bomem, OWIl 11, top, Planet:
boteam, Keystone, 12, 5yt George Mayers. i3,
$gr. George Asrons. 14, eop, AF; beccem  left,
AP: pight, OWL 15 cop left, AP; mnt:r,rCFWJ

= s

which t!e protests “the Russian
persecution of German minorities
between the Volga and the Don."

We Wonder Why

The Nazis have a new theme
song to cloze their official news
broadcasts, says Reuters. It used
to be “Deutschland Uber Alles”;
now it's Chopin's “Funeral March.”
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Men of the U. 5 Arm:,' :rd “E: fi:m:;:
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IN NVR NVR LND

See those olive-drab spots in front
of my eyes? I've been reading spe-
cial orders. I was sent to look through
a pile of them recently for some in-
formation, which I won't talk about,
not because it is a military secret,
but because I'm so mixed up I'm not
sure what the hell I was trying to
find. After 20 minutes with the spe-
cial order file, T went to the library
and did three crozs-word puzzles in
Sanskrit to relax. :

Now, there's no sense pretending I
have not always been easily confused
by initials, symbols, words over four
letters and women. But even if I had
the mind of an Einstein, and I read
about an EM who was a T/5 at 5-2,
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W /SPCL ORDR FLE

atehd, unasgd trfd fr CRTC—MPRTC
eff 301830—all right, Mr, Einstein,
What have you got to say?
Although I was forced to leave
school at a very tender age to help
support my grandmother, who at the
moment is driving for the Junection
City Bus Company, I did learn to
read almost fluently. That sign up
there, for instance, says, "We re-
spectfully reserve the right to deny
¥ou that one too many”" But the
special order file is just a happy void
to me.
Well,
needed,
Blue.
“First of all,” said Joe, with author-

to ﬁet the information I
I called in my- friend Joe

i

&

“This ane’'s been

ordered fo sleep

ab attention for
snoring!”’

“Sarge—we better mave in fast before those 2nd loveys start coming.”

ity, “an EM is an enlisted man.

“*Now it says here that he's a T/5
at 5-2. A T/5 is a technician fifth
grade, or 8 model T corporal. Da you
diiime Jack?"

¥ name isn't Jack, but T nodded

for the exercise,

"You knew what 5-2 is, don't
you?" he asked me with a leer.

“Sure,” 1 told him, “It's what we
get Igur chn}g gver% night."
. 'No" said Joe firmly, “5-2 5 the
intelligence and publip i
e i | publie velations zpp.

“Eh:r is it called g.29¢

“Do you see an
demanded Joe, J.flbras,s o
with foolish questions g
ig.ga u:m*pm;i—.] te‘;;?nieian a
igence and public i :
Now it says at:hiﬁli’rﬁagsdsec%mn_
means attached but not asgi e
that section.” SHRa e

"“Uh huh," I said, dazzleq.

0 this puy
t the intel-

Training Center, Poor g

“OK. Now the next thing is trfd
fr CRTC — MPRTC, whicﬁ means
1 En%{ish’ t_ra!',sfnned from the Cav-
alry Replacement Trainin% Cemmt*
to the Military Police Rep”;acemt'n

10y ;
. I shook my head dubiously, straifls
ing two tendons. “But what do 8ll
those numbers mean?” q
“That, you dope, is the date ﬂlla
hour. Eff 301830 means effective B:
B, thirtieth day of the quiTeh
month of the current »ear.
means six-thirty. It's a new way they
have of telling time. They don't 58
what month and what year becatse
if it's the current month of the cuL=
rent year, it's understood.” i
“Understood by whomi” 1 Hs?rLE,d-
“By anyone with braing" he salt.
“Now let’s see what this guy's name
is., . . . Hey, wait a minute :,-;r].!ed
Joe, grabbing his hat “It's me!"
Forl Riley, Kani. —cpl. JULIAN CLAMAN




" up in the provinces.

', " This Jerry, though, 2

ARTIE WEEPS

be the same like it was,'" Artie

Greengroin said. " It ain't going to be the same

at all."”’
We had run

g I T ain't going to

i Artie in a Nissen hut s-urn_uwh-.-re
e He was sitting with his Lhea:d
His te

in his disconsolation personified. B
) '::lasml:)o?:::‘jis'at the throat and his shoelaces hung
on the floor.

% .+ hrung home to me like it was
tod : ['.F\:::ﬁlemsdaildt. e Igdnn't think I want t?r. : go
el It ain’t never going to be the same. Berklyn

home.
k %Ez.d\;rere touched. " What do you mean, Artie?
we ashked. For

s through his stringy hair.

once he seemed to have lost E}ll his poise- ke
“ I seen a guy,’’ he said. v A guy I used g

when I was in Berklyn. It ain’t never going to.

Sam boy. Never again.’' .
the e, ole boy " we suggested gently. ;

Artie ran his hand

E‘Eﬁm’ai}tﬂesﬁj‘;d " it's a long story. It &
O Most th Berkl:]lyq.‘l 'WE said. -

i %[:::ht'?l?lgr?ic ﬂs'aid, « Well, this }‘;arf?i f.:g ;L‘T;:
yhen T used o b & 00 G aing pusincs They

4 t of t i
fstd[ Englgf :;L:; ;:Ih-s in FIatbust: called ﬁ;’f : bt
dens, see? And I used to toss 1lr:i stt}ll:r:ﬂd e
day of stiff-hauling to wet me WA

Larry McPhail. Remember hi[::;.ht—heavy or some-

i Vagu&l}r." we EHnld. i A 3
ﬂ'lillg.“ : it jess don't ma

2 b aoie gaid. * Well, it JeS8.C erry’'s
1o nf;?jf’ ﬁnrg,triza}fsl used fﬂhgﬂ;"jﬁ‘ﬁﬂ ‘Lf the
Gardens to talk with Jerny. wgmbcrud everything
real ole boys of Berklyn- He ren to me, “Arte, I
ahout that joint. He used 10 %% g of pere. 1t
known every stiff you €VEr CATC . of 'em gOCS

hoits me to see 'em gO-. Ev::t? E-lem,
a piece of Berklyn goes Wi

beer, Artie.," Then I'd h:l.we‘rm15
would tell me about the ole i1 f 0 e
B e T in't the main [;'E]:n; ‘:ms {
$ ¥ > . e 4
story. He's merely the semngtr I'I‘L‘“mme tnto his
very nice crowd of peaple US€

i

p |"#‘: »

- ﬁu,;lnnﬂ. He's Wree
“Ha's ruining ™

; "ur comes in here:

IN HIS BIER

pubs. You'd never of seen more than one fight a
week, and sometimes not that. And it weren t jess
because Jerry was a handy man with his dukes,
neither. They was jess a nice crowd of people. If
they got too loud, Jerry would pound on the bar
with a sawed-off Louisville Slugger and say,
‘Shuddap, you bassars, or I'll trun_the.' lot of you
out, close up this joint and go to Florida. See what
I mean? Jess a nice place.”
s said we saw. e
}Fﬁr:ﬁtﬂ Artie went on, * there used to be this little
guy, name O'Toale, who used to hang around the
end of the bar that was nearest to the door. I seen
a lot of this little guy, because he was a professional
mourner, for gaw's sake. You ever heam of a pro-
fessional mourner? Whenever they was a funeral
and they wasn’t enough bawling relatives to make
things inneresting, they used to get this little O'Toole
and slip him a quid to tail along and look sad. Thass
all the woilk he ever done, joss MOWMIOg. He made
a very good living off it, too, because someone was
lways kicking off in Flatbush and they felt that it
it a lot of poise to have O Toole come

: ] .
B aa{;ll;e;:e the stiff off. It done jess that, too.

along . ey
i eral weren't complete unless O'Toole
Ez;a;ll};u; hi-'Ile made a very nice living off funerals.

W This O le was a horrible looking little guy.
He l‘f;ﬁEbEeED;omg to funerals so long that he had
what Jerry used o call The Eyes of Surmr ?quest

w. he had six bags under each glim. ‘O"Toole,
2 gnlit't_le: bassar,” I used to say to him, 'you look
}I:Eu bloodhound with a hangover. The marks
s atra.de Artie,’ he used to say, 'the marks of me
of et e' was always wearing this ole black suit,
s seen him in nothing else. And he never
Z I!?"grjer He would come in to Jerry's Gardens and
i nto a piece of the bar by the door and order
b Then he would jess stand there, noising the
2.l d looking at every one who come in the door,
beﬁr e a5 4 Very unpleasant feeling to have this
,-[-Itm: give you the cold and fishy. Guys would
oo ‘o me and say, 'Cripes, Artie, The Eyes
pome I8 is measuring me for a grave. It_ gives me
i ety It gives me the ereeps sometimes, too,
the cre?p&as me and O'Toole was mﬁnmmvha.t the
it ,ﬁf:.r.;gx S N ldn’t do nothing about it. If he could
sam g

¢akes a look at him and can’t stay.”
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frighten somebody to death, okay. Tt meant me
lnesttan Aeb Gleeihiseon, B Drtont ot the
oise,

" Well, this little guy O'Toole used to drve e
nuts, Jerry would be pouring out a straight ‘-'-L 11-;-;:
the gents’ and he'd look down the bar and say
‘Look at The Eyes of Sorror. He's ruining my busi.
ness. He's wrecking my trade. guy comes in
here, minding his own business, jess wanted a beer
and The Eyes of Sorror takes a look at him and he
can't stay. He thinks he's at & wake or something,
50 he tips his hat and walks out and I loze another
customer." Then Jerry would yell down the bar,
‘Hey, O'Toole, you sorrorful little bassar, toin your
head aways from the door so the customers can't
see you.'

" If T was a stiff,’ Jerry used to say, 'and I knew
O'Toole was walking behind me, I'd toin over in’
my coffin. So help me, T would. I'd toin over in
my coffin and fall right out in the-street and top the
little bassar up. I jess couldn’t stand it. I'm a
sensitive man and 1°'d be a sensitive stiff. ' But every
night, come five o'clock, there would be this O’ Toole,
standing by the door and giving the cold and fishy.
He considered his mouming hard woik, too.
*Artie,’ he says to me one night, ‘sometimes I envy
you, sitting up there in that big hoise, driving along
nice and calm like. Look at me. 1 seen off five stiffs
today.. I'm all mourned out." And he loocked it,
too. He had seven rings under his eyes. But he
liked his woik, that little O'Toole bassar."’

“ What's all this got to do with you. and the
Army?'" we asked.

“1'm coming to that, ole boy,"” Artie said. “I'm
coming to that. When I went off to the wars 1
left O'Toole by the door and Jerry behind the bar,
jess like ole times, see? Well, today I pulls a truck
detail, to go over to Little Dorrit-on-Thames and
pick up some tires. They's a supply dump over
there. Well, I get off at the supply dump and start
looking around for the fires, and run smack into
the supply sergeant. Guess who itis? It's little ole
O'Toole, The Eyes of Sorror. A tech sergeant, for
gaw's sake, and jess as sorrorful as he ever was,
He still had that look like he was measuring you for
a grave, Them guys he had under him looked as
though they'd lost fifty pounds in a month. Skele-
tons, they was, and all looking very uneasy,

" "Well, O'Toole,” I says, 'it looks like you've had
a change of life.’

" “Yeah, Artie,” he says, T got a new perfession.
I'm a happy man. I got no Jerry to tell me to take
me eyes off people.’

“ You like the Army, huh, O'Toole?’ T says,

“*Yeah,” he says, ‘I like the Army. 1 think 1’11
stay in the Army after the War.'

* Jess then this big corporal goes by, a big solig
guy, and 1 see O'Toole Eyes of Sorror light up jess
a little bit. 1 kmow he's giving this big corporal
the measure for a grave. The corporal caches
O'Toole's look and he seems 10 wilt, jess 5 iy
‘Veah,' O'Toole says, ‘I like the Army 4 15 1
found me niche.' { '

v ‘How'd you leave ]crry? I says,

" YPoor JB[T_',I"S gone, 'D.FI oole Says, T follered
poor Jerry down the stieet jess béfore T come i the
Army. The lass Dodger season done for pogy Jermy.'

“ Naw,'' Artie ?md' * Berklyn ain't MEVET pei 2
be the same again. Maybe 1" stay in thE ?g tnr
meself. Unless I get a better offer, aialic
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The staff wasn't subject to mili-
tary discipline and neither was
the paper. Second looceys were
harassed so much they went
around saluting sergeants.

By Cpl. BURTT EVANS
YANK Staff Writer

ERE'S A TRUE STORY that has everything—a
soldier's dream.

This took place one night in 1918, long
after the 10 o'clock curfew in the bawdy French
port of Bordeaux. A tired American doughboy,
without a stripe to his credit, sal on a park bench,
harming no one. Up came an American shave-
tail, out to impress the French girl who hung
on his arm as though it were the village pump.

“There's a 10 o'clock curfew in this port, sol-
dier,” said the second looey. "Here,” he signalled
to an MF who had suddenly appeared in that
annoying way MPs have of being in the right
place at the wrong time, “Lock this man up”

Before he knew it, and before he had a chance
to say a word, the American private was up be-
fore a tough MP captain who seemed hell-bent
on jailing him for the duration. In this emer-
gency the doughboy finally found his voice,

“Sir," he said in his best military manner, “it
the captain would look at my papers it might
explain cverything. Here they are, sir.”

With that the American private pulled out a

“The owner of The Stars and Stripes,”
by Baldridge.

sheaf of official papers that would have choked
an Army mule. They covered everything. There's
no need to describe them all, but one for example
was a travel order authorizing the American pri-
vate to visit any point “betweén the eastern shores

of the Atlantic Ocean and the

(five miles bach.)

i feel Like a cover design for
Saturday Evening Pusl
are sTanding, behind THal wall

Swiss border,” Another pro-
vided that the soldier was
“not subject to local military
discipline” as long as he be-
haved himself,

When he had finished read-
ing the impressive bundle of
GHQ orders, the Austered
MP captain shouted to his
sergeant: “Take this man out
to the patrol wagon and drive
him back te the park. And
don't ever pick him up again
or I'll break you."

That was how il was to be
one of the editors of the old
STARS AND STRIPES, the breezy
AEF newspaper of the first
World War which was the

I‘I‘yﬂl.l.

Bl lack af

cover brings on most
sivrilating apparent dislortions of ones
fmm [lwa hndred yavds away)

father of Yawk and of the
present-day STARS AND
Srripes in Britain and North
Africa. The old STARS AND
Stripes was probably the
wackiest, liveliest, best loved
and most successi:;ll newspa-
v ublished.
pe';lfe ESager was t'lhe shout-
ing voice of the enlisted man,
reasonably profane and rea-
sonably irreverent. The Etaﬁ
put up a tough fight io keep
it from smelling official. It
kidded the pants off second
lieutenants “’“‘lﬂ. a ddESFETate
ail complained:
shiﬁxgtreached the point where

“The statue—and the bust,” by Capt. Bruce Bairnsfather, BEF.
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1 walk down the regimental
street and salute sergeant ma-

jors. I'm even bawled out by corporals. Why not

put us into squads and put a corporal gver us?
| Lieut. A. L., Finch

Censored: OK by L. K. Johnson, Corporal

- Started just a quarter century ago (Feb. 8, 1018)
in Paris by a couple of privates and, of all people,
a second lieutenant, THE STARS AND STRIFES In
its 16-month career grew to a circulation of 526,-
000 copies, at 50 centimes (10.cents) a copy.
Someone once described it as “the only activity
of the armed forces of the U. S, which not only
cost the docile taxpayers nothing but which
actually turned back into the thunderstruck
treasury of that government a profit of 3,500,000 -
francs (about $£700,000)."

Ross, Winterich and Woollcott

The Stars anp Strires had a brilliant and
erratic editorial staff, principal members of which
were Pyt Harold Ross, later to become founder
and editorial whip of The New Yorker maga-
zine; Pvt. John T. Winterich, who edited much
of the copy and later published the American
Legion Magazine; Sgt. Alexander Woollcolt, who
had a belly like a top kick even then and who
was so nearsighted he couldn't wind on his wrap
puttees; Pvt. Hudson Hawley, humorist and Iclrrr-
eign correspondent; and two artists—Pvt, Albian
A, (Wally) Wallgrén, USMC, as famed for his
Montmartre escapades as for his devastating car-
toons, and Pvt. C. LeRoy Baldridge, whose dis-
tinguished drawings were usually made in the
front-line trenches.

By twos and threes these staff memb-ers_wl_:bl-‘-lﬂ
drive to the front a few hours from Paris in a
general staff Cadillac—No. 13, the same car In
which Capt. Eddie Rickenbacker once chauf-
feured Gen. Pershing. Everyone thought Wooll-
cott was brave for driving into areas ex
to shell fire; the dope is that he was sp near-
sighled he never saw the shells.

A Boche plane 150 feet overhead tried 10
machine-gun the Cadillac one day, The driver
raced the car for the protection of an gld stone
mansion a mile down the road. When he reached
iL. Ross and Woolleott tumbled out apd rushed
inside, thumbing -their noses at the plane.

It turned out the mansion had np roof. For-
tunately a French gun crew brought the plane
down just al that moment,

__If the papers couldn't be delivereq (o soldiers
in fox holes and trenches by land, they went by

The complete lettar-writer—
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From the drawing by Capt. Wallace Morgan.

#The Yanks are coming!”

protested

air. A platoon in the Argonng once
that half its casualties had been caused through
ked unconscious Dy bundles of ED THE s
he sky. ®

men being knoc
THE STARS AND STRIPES that fell from t
Another time Sgt. William Hale and Cpl. B. C.
Warlick bounced a Ford truckload of papers oul

onto a mucky battlefield, where they - werc VoL 3 Mo 98
promptly captured by the Germans—Sgt. and —

D

Cpl. too. .
The paper's first campaign was to devise 3

name for the AEF doughboys. The Il?nt;sh and R o loi B = .
French often called them wGammies” Or—more » The Stars and Stripes" of toda "" DI G . —
horrible—"Glories.” After geveral months _thl.‘ back again in France, its Mﬂhﬂ:t\e’ : -
paper announced: “One nickname alone has with- I ot :

stood- the shell fire of discussion. It 18 Yank—

and South, East gm_j_, . _
[ In its T1 issues THE STARS AND STRIPES

Yanks, represenling North

West, anything wholly American. Yanks i
dihe ; or's campaigns was had such beals as the first story of t
Best-received of all the Papﬂuss. P American Battalion, the Arst printing of the 2'311510‘_5:
ballad “Justice” by Rudyard Kipling and

el sqggested by B rphans. One of the |
of Joyce Kilmer's “The Woods Called

soldiers to adopt French war orph: ‘1w at his
early contributors, listed inconspicuousty il "
l::"l'l-fn!l'r r(.‘qr:ltusru:u;s' Gen. Pershing who adopted Boyes Hougies. .
Wi winhan 1 The uriﬁi"ﬂl gnal was a8 thousand. Eighty per cent of the soldiers who had
phans. ¢ i, but the AEF eventually taken French leave at the news of the
ild, Armistice double-timed it back to their

at 500 francs per cb hans of
i By dopt 3,444 Ot an
ﬁ‘i?gh“smu?d?cnrt! francs 10 adop outfits when the paper reportel that cap-

tured ﬁWDIg WE'“Edheinﬁ put into labor
battalions and would be the last to |

for the U. 5. 2 ieave
. Old soldiers still repeat THE STARS AND
grripes tale of the party of doughboys
who were leading a blindfolded German
officer prisoner across a ponion bridge
over the Meuse, subjected fo fierce shell
fre from both banks,

#l,et's shove the son-of-a-bitch i
drink,” argued the corporal. ‘.E]:.?m;"dﬂ;'ﬂ
ever know the difference Then ody'l
peat it for the shore we gan

“No," repli‘&li the sergeant j
the detail. “It wouldn't be s‘:ﬂ;ha}'ge of
pesides the officers most likely in', and
t-hi.ﬂi dﬁgIEE this Buy 50°s to pmlh;ant o
information out of him." S0me
When the doughboys removed -

oners handsgeon-the Yank conteric
shore, the German colonel  adi A
S e and smiled. Justed his




“GURAVITZ SEEMS TO THINK HE'S GONMA GET HIS
SENTRY DUTY OVER WITH IN A HURRY."

= =

‘WE PUT A NEW ONE yp EVERY DAY, SIR, THEY
NEVER miss yue ROSTER MOW!"

wf SEE HORVATH HAS HAD HIS DATES TO THESE DANCES BEFORE’




