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By the men .. for the
men in the service

~ THE TWO OFFICERS AND GENTLEMEN who are sitting pretty in the
- skies o g pretty in the
- skies of Europe—ARNOLD of the U. S. Air Forces, PORTAL of the RAF.
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FEW months ago we used to see Howard Brodie

around the Yank office in New York. He was

a big, quiet, red-faced kid who used to sit in
a corner, keep his mouth shut, and turn out his
drawings. And then one day he and Mack Morriss,
a kid of z1, disappeared. Under orders, of
course.

A little while later we disappeared, under slightly
different orders, and by the time we opened our
prders we Were a damned sight closer to the war.
Mot dquite as close, though, as Howard Brodie, He
and Morriss went to Guadalcanal, where the gravy
tastes like the mud and if it don’t move you shoot it
because it's a Jap.

Not much was heard from Brodie for guite a
while, communications from Guadal being sketchy,
to say the least, and then the drm_:vings gtarted to
come along. They've been coming along ever

They'll continue to come, too, from time to
time, but we won't be getting any more from that
cector of the Solomons, Brodie and Morsiss have

ulled up their stakes, gone somewhere else.

The sketches on these pages were E_'nmpleted on
February 9, which was the day Jap resistazce etaced

he jolly little island of Guadalcanal, Brodie was
on the J§ He was pooped, He had been

enty glad. i
.l-ulﬂb]r}rafitht'};r%ni. for weeks under conditions that
working Rembrandt to the rum barrel.

wtﬁmillr]::'en:ﬁ of his pictures in fox holes, stinking
cpsedilg-ﬁsjng.staﬂaions and artillery prrs:fcmnsl__thl'fo;c

 was he ever able to complete a drawing withou
Effi:g annoyed by air raids, mortar bursts and Jap

snipers.

SINCE.

Brodie would do his original sketch at the front

and then bring it back to the tent he shared with -

Mack Morriss, who was going about his father’s
business in the zame neck of the woods with a gun,
a typewriter, and his fine Tennessean hand. Brodie
would finish up the drawing in the tent, toward the
last working with pencils that were nothing but
one-incl stubs,

It was no pink, blue or otherwise
tea on Guadalcanal. When we took
a look at this picture of Brodie
we blinked our eyes. He looked
like hell, As we said before, he
used to bBe a big, red-faced guy.
We hope that he angd Mack Morriss
are sitting in Brisbane right now,
lapping up all the guds and sleep
they can hold.

Before he enlisted in the Army
last August, Brodie was a staff
artist on the San Francisco
Chronicle for seven years, although
he's only 23 now.

By some strange fluke, the draft
board had turned Howard down on
physical grounds, He spent three
days convincing his draft board
doctor that his heart was all
right. Then, while awaiting his
call to Yank, he was sent to Camp
Crowder, Missouri, They were
training him to be a message-centre
clerk, for God's make. . . .

An artilleryman
with bluebirds
tattoed on his
chest. Pvt. Steve
Kitt, Purple
Heart.

Sgt. Brodie at work in Gu

adalcanal.
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; AMOUNT OF
SHIPPING SPACE SAVED

REVERSE LEND-LEASE

TOTAL

sy
et

3,000,000 s

10,000 TON SHIPS. |
(Each unit represents ten ships) i
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5,000 TON SHIPS

(Each wunit represents ten ships) f:'
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WARSHIPS FREED FOR FIGHTING ELSEWHERE
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- on Lend-Lease: Major General
L Hljo;; Lee, SOS, gets a light,

century and a half will de.

- and America are swapping thi

g 2nd the natives,

Frenchmen and Arabs, looked at them cur

HE troops were sttange. They came off their
transports in the early mornin
iously,

Their helmets were peculiar and their uniforms were
odd. To the French civilians standing silent in the
streets there were only two things about them that
were familiar. The first was their accent

Under Lend-Lease, Britain
ngs like horsetraders and
Peace will be a good one.

her; for twa years ghe ; If

e eld the Axis off herseli,
;‘nthuut complaining, while we sat m:;)k}r on our
two ones And chewed the fat, It was during those
WO years that the original Lend-Lease was born.

-Lease has develnoed ; e
complicated system Eveloped into a beautifully

—the same ki n: (a) we helped Britain, so now
accent that had been heard, many vears before, in b}eﬂmrg:;nm’f h::f;:ﬂ us, when and where she ;If:s
Belleau Wood and throughout the long columns  that 2 atter?-:;t " hﬂ:_ipm:t of the whole bummmr}'
moving up to the Argonne. The second, and more value on what th g mad._: to put a mone 5.
noticeable, was a small flag that was e British are giving us in the ET
sewn on the left shoulder of each man, EE———

The date was November 7, 1942, BE—

the troops were American, the place
was North Africa, and the flag was the
Stars and Stripes.

The shoulder patch was a simple
thing, used purely for purposes of

|
identification, but behind it wag an f % C

wo
HOSPITALS —1h. 5,

itish have either built o ™

"::'."d all the hospitals in England used by the ed
A i Ps.
amazing story, a story that is just now R -
beginning to come out, a story that will | it
probably not be revealed in its entirety | nmu!nnns—-ﬂritish Army engineers have laid 2
until after the war, 1t is the story I | 100 miles of track ar U, 5. Army railheads, have
of an unparalleled cooperation between _ Structed opher railroad facilities 3
Allied nations. Formally it is known el ;
;A e Gl e “ TRANSPORTATION_,,, ., wransportation, pieei il
- : ) fu ) . and feej g A : ]
What it means, in the plainest terms, . See , nrm:lflgiﬁl,.:ﬂr“" by our Army, is paid for
q 5 ¥ cost

England for free, or practically for free.
There is a solid section of the U, s,
Army quartered in Britain right now
we'd rather not sy just how many— i
and all it is costing the U. 5, Govern. B
ment to feed, clothe and house them is
$35.000 a month, $420,000 a YEar—— |
which is less thap a lot of captaing of ]
industry make in a single twelvemonth,
After the last war America went to
town about war debts, and there Was a
gredat deal of Weeping and wailing and
gnashing of teeth becayse England
Wwasn't coming across with hers, That
sort of thing will never bhappen after
this war, Morally, we are indebied to

is that the American Army is living in r

: #1,500,000,

EHHHUHIHTIHHE-
Eraph ang teletype |ip,
used by yy Without ¢y

GLOTHING

sh paymen,,

i“-dl.lal:l.'}r_ QU cost go the U, 5., by B

bd -] - ! b“ﬂ
i aupplied 1o “":1 :::"l:'}' Instances, our clothing ha®

le Emoung of station

L
All Commercia] t‘eléplwl s
28 of the Unjred Kingd®™

"_‘I’ll
—;ls all supplied by the Bri 'pﬁ
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No monetary value at all. They're just saying,
“You want this. We've got it. Take ours. Forget
it.”" As simple as that. It'll pay dividends after
the war, too, when, as civilians, we begin to look
income taxes in the face again,

Reduced to its basic elements, Reverse Lend-Lease
means that it is an established policy to give our
Army, at no cost to us, all the materials, services
and facilities which Britain’s resources, productive
capacity and labor will permit.

Britain helps us in a thousand ways. If we want a
plane, she slips us one; if a dirty latring in the
North of Ireland is perishing for the lack of a
scrubbing brush, the scrubbing brush is delivered.

Millions of dollars worth of private property have
been taken over for our use; thousands of men and
women are waorking for Pwt. Joe S. Sack. The
British Government pays the wages of 15,000 civilian
dockworkers, stevedores, warehousemen, clerks,
t}'pists, stenographers, charwomen, skilled and semi-
skilled mechanics, all of whom are employed full-time
h_}r our Army. On part-time work are another 50,000
civilians, employed in construction and building
trades and various industries and public utilities
which are serving the needs of our forces.

More important than anything else, perhaps, is
the ability of Reverse Lena-Lease to save invaluable
shipping space and relieve a ponderous shipping
problem. One aspect of this is shown in the ETO,
If it were necessary for us to transport our own
plumbing, cur own barracks, our own food, our
own clothing, the strain on our convoy system would
barlrreparable. Faced as we are with barely enough
ships to go around, the fact that England can supply
us with all these things frees our Merchant Marine
for the transportation of necessary arms and imple-
ments 0._! WAL,

Another way in which Reverse Lend-Lease saves
Sh'PPmS can be shown by the following example.
The British Forces in Australia need blankets, say,
and &0 do the American Forces in England. Instead
of it being necessary for PBritish ghips to convoy

" e e b = P T S A, T ﬁ--l.‘;

blankets all the way from England to Australia and
for American ships to convoy blankets all the way
from America to England, the British Government
says, “Here, we will give the American troops in
England these blankets-that are intended for our
troops in Australia,”’ and the American Government
replies, " Well, it just so happens that we've got a
convoy going to Australia, so we'll pile some of our

 AMOUNT OF STORAGE SPAGE GIVEN TO US

...15,000,000 squ

w3k

Army blankets on it and shoot them along to your
boys "down under.”” That way everybody is happy,
and a couple of merchantmen are freed to bring over
a load of sub-machine guns or something else equally
lethal. The supply problem is met by one shipment
over the shortest distance.

Not counting building materials, we have obtained
enough supplies from the British under Reverse
Lend-Lease to have saved more than 3,000,000 tons
of shipping, It would have taken a fleet of 150
1o,000-ton ships (or jo0 5.000-tonners)
to transport this carge. More than just
the shipping, it has released Nawval
units from convoy duty for bloodier

THIS IS A ROOM 10 » 10' - 100 sq. 1.

FROM TH

ERE'S A LIST .
HOUSEHOLD ACCOMMODATIONS —The QMC has

obtained a great deal of new stoves, cooking containers,
utensils, dishes, plus other mess equipment from the
British,

FUEL —The British Government pays for the fuel to
heat the billets, hospitals, offices and depots it has
provided for us,

MORE COMMUNICATIONS—The Signal Corps has |
received hundreds of miles of wire, thousands of poles, |

plus batteries, tools, radio parts, and equipment,

MEDICAL EQUIPMENT —u. s. Army hospitals in

England are 85 per cent equipped by the British, as are f

our laboratories and dental clinics,

MITI]HIHBII.EE—-WE are using more than 3,000

British passenger cars and busses, many of which were
requisitioned from their owners.

E"TEH’TMHHE“T-—-—SpeciaI Service has obtained thou-
sands of books and games fram the British with which
to stock our recreation rooms,

AIR FORCE—The Brirish are giving us planes, engines,

accessories, ammo, bombs, meteorological stations, port- |

able hanpars, use of RAF facilities,

and more violent business elsewhere.

A small English city has a district
made up of factories and tenements.
Along its narrow, winding cobblestone
streets are 10 vacated parages and
former shoe factories through whose
doors G.I.s wander at all hours of the
day or night. The 10 buildings are
used by the QMC for the storage of
food supplies.

This is a usual thing in the England
of 1943, Britain has provided us with
15,000,000 square feet of storage space,
which is a lot of storage space in any
language. Approximately 75 per cent
of this space is taken up by buildings
that were privately owned and which
have been requisitioned by the British
for our use. We have supply depots in
ex-breweries and warehouses, in addi-
tion to factories and garages, and at
the wvarious ports commercial ware-
houses haye been turned over to our
exclusive use.

As far as our living quarters here go,
they, too, have been turned over to us
by the British, When we first came
here we found camps already built for
us, camps that originally had held units
of the British Army, now themselves
somewhere overseas. Added to this has
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been a vast construction program, at the expense
of the British Government, plus an unsparing requi-
sitioning of private property for our use.

When we moved into the British Army camps,
we found them already equipped with bunks and
mattresses; some even had blankets. In most in-
stances, too, complete kitchen equipment had been
left behind for us, and in some cases fully equipped
dispensaries were ready for us when
we came,

These camps are not, of course,
dream palaces—not by any stretch
of the imagination. Except for a
few permanent posts, once occupied
by peace time garrisons, they con-
sist of Nissen huts, together with
homes, barns and other requisi-
tioned buildings adjacent to the
camp site. One unit of the Air
- Force lives in what used to be an
- | exclusive girls" school; on the ceil-
ing of one of the larger rooms, naked
nymphs disport themselves, greatly
disturbing otherwise preoccupied
company clerks, who have yet to
voice a complaint. The camps we
have' occupied are spread out over
the country, due to geographical
limitations and the possibility of
air attack,

But all the camps that the British
had on hand were insufficient to
accommodate all of us. Some
more had to be put up, and in a hurry. So the
British put them up, using their own materials and
their own labor, And not only did they supply
the metal and the conciete for the construction of
the huts, they also supplied the materials for the
installation of water, sewage and electric light sys-
tems, and plumbing and heating equipment. As far
as living quarters go, the average Joe is living a
purely British life around these parcts,

American officers are tucked pleasantly away in
private homes, or in hotels which have been specially
requisitioned for the purpose of tucking American
officers pleasantly away. At one of our headquarters
eight hotels have been taken over for this reazon,
complete with their personnel and furnishings,

There is scarcely a facet of our life in England
that the British have not made possible. Even some
of our food comes from the scanty English stock. All
the men of the Services of Supply have to do, when
it comes right down to it, is to go and pick up
whatever it is that they need.

The British are not worrying over the fact that
they are not getting full credit on paper for what
they are doing. They are not even bothering to try
and figure out how much they are putting forward
for us. They figure that they haven't the time for
that sort of thing, nor the manpower to make
adequate records. Services of Supply Headquarters
keeps a record of what's received, that's all. Some
day, when the war is over and won, the total extent
of the British contribution may be known. There
have been instances where Britain has turned over
to us weapons that we gave her during the first
stages of Lend-Lease, when she was fighting the war
alone.

A whole new concept of economy is being evolved
—a concept based not on money but on goods, and
goodwill, i

For the first time in history, under Reciprocal Aid,
two Allied nations are sharing both their blood and
wealth, Before, this blood has been commonly
shared, but wealth has been jealonsly guarded. Now,
however, with Lend-Lease, the possibility of friendly
relations on a greater scale than ever before seems
pozsible after the war.
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A warship in the Arctic. An jcy-decked white ghost, she plows 'leﬂllgl; northern

VOYAGE TO THE ANDREANOFS

The Tub sailed 23 days through
storms, quakes and Jap subs.

By Sgt. GEORG N. MEYERS
YANK Staff Correspondent

T AN ADVANCED ANDREANOF IsLanD Base—All
Awe knew was that we were reinforcements
for an island somewhere to the -west.
Snatched from our cozy, double-storied, central-
ly-heated barracks, we were herded—A bag, B
bag, rucksack and stub-necked shovel—aboard
a former Alaska Packer freighter. We immediate-
1y dubbed it The Tub.

Even the skipper, Capt. James B. Downing,
agreed that The Tub was better suited for a fish-
canning enterprise than an Army transport. It
had triple-tiered bunks in which you had to
imagine headroom; and there were automatic
blackout safety lights in the latrine. They went
aut every time someone came in the door. Chow
lines were two-hour affairs,

Mess Sgt. Farrar, former Blytheville (Ark.),
newspaperman, had trouble keeping a full com-
plement of KPs. Every lurch of the ship took a
few more guys out of the mess hall

But there's nothing like the sub-Arctic waters
of the Aleutian Chain, with a 70-mile gale bat-
ting around! We hit them in about a week.

First, needlepoint snow ME‘EEdt Dl;.lt our view of

ins in the convoy. Frost began crusiing
?ﬁge{n;?‘?srjm of the hatches. Clerks, in “Head-
quarters Hatch,” where they bedded down at
night in SIEEPSHCI'FSF wﬂtﬂhﬂd their breath vapor-
ize like cigaretie smoke before their !am.js.r

Seventy-three times & minute the ship's ﬁm‘
gines chugged. But they were beating their

cylinder heads against an evasive wall of waves,
E]:.rery ;nuntinggswt'n ﬂung‘ﬁhe propeller high
out of the water., And each time the Wf‘e‘f‘;:apt“ﬁ{’
viciously in midair, the hull of The 28 werue
the way you do when the dentist hits 2 1 down

The speed was 10 knots: five up, three 7
two forward,

In the mess hall,
sprawling like pins in a bowling alley.

PAGE 8

Junges sent men
sudden B Topheavy

with the balsa brassieres Y Wore f i
servers, the men acrmnhletil;‘e on handan;nlétekgze-
among crashing pots and kettles in & mire Ei
huj:tef",ﬁ sugﬂnr and lf:ndensed milk, $
=mile-per-hour wind
with a buckshot of rgin and ;Tvgﬁhzgg T‘é“"
ually the sleety barrage slackened into mﬁ: :
snow, and someone sighted land off the port ho“
A few hul.u"s later we were DeETIng over the ra?l{'
trying to pick aut bomb craters in the hillg *wl'lil :
hugdle l::raund Duteh Harbor, H
ur hopes for a chance to pe
squelched by a bulletin whjchgr:aS?hE;?u s
Tﬁr':'iglﬂ? ntrhtrmpst;vili be given leave tg g0 asﬁé.'?;
urther notice,

et By order of the transport

Two cases of mumps aboard!
measles!

That evening at chow the ship'
jor burst into Headquarters® Hat?:;.s'?;‘i?lagﬁl‘:i:_
first sergeants to tell all the men to sleep f ﬁ
pack tonight,” he said. “We may see 5 little u]
]u";:hﬂﬂsz tomorrow.” oS

en he gave full sea alert instru

Tin hats and life preservers Duul;:itéutl:ll'fé Fua
on the hatchways. Nobody above deck except t;d
ship's crew, 37-mm artillerymen ang m;,:-_nh' &
gunners, Navy gunners and signalmen. I }:x

One case of

A bunch of the bays in the Andreanof myg,

Waters on convoy duty,

have ;
o snd o i o the ma boss, e
out, It ing each 's teeth
for the Zgﬁi.ﬁ“hf;“iﬂwh_and .tr?:zet:;-s I:f:nk
t. Ste : on his eca
to one wevfioRP €0, of Detroit, piped up, “Ten
months sinee tﬂ; ;EE 2 Jap." It was exactly siX
harbor. aps had dropped bombs on this
At 6:30 4
bunks + M., alert bejls r
a dry ;-:E]; dl:essﬁ.] SXcept f'::"r:{'lmoe:st::}?: :rua!
relieveq, 'hﬁ:u&:hmk the guys would have been
Pointed, Y Weren't. They were disap-
Beyond thg
monotony ey € 9nly events to break the

w
Were an Ehthquak: al:cﬁe:u at our destination

a T‘F?:t?tmiﬂ‘th“ didn't explode
¥-eight h'l?ursc later a torpedo would have
and accompanyin oW and troops of The Tub
1Ying vessels ;:*ere snapped to alert
; ile a Navy destroye!
cans’ E'suﬁiected area, spilling “ash
ur-inch §q t\a-ntaLt'iwu.reI;‘l.hrr:!llr ag:; I':_?lm el
] e hElme*-Ed mEn

went dowp 't come it

. The op -Ome up, we figured
tETcﬁe ﬂ: the 1's.nEl'*q.ltmm‘"r didn't loiter in the ared

- Wenty-thy :

view. By ni;ﬁtfﬁ'}% later gy island slid ini?
Pack, we were tpq% SWeating under full fiel
Inches of snow dging Sightlessly through eight
ren lake shore \?;:ﬁr treeless hillg toward a bar-
Ml entire detacy s 28 to be our camp areé.
I{:‘;Ent of us, marching in the
"l'lpinE Noise than a pair of asth-
ast, exhaustey €in a manure-sogged stable:
of the hi. CLlapsed into the white:

en exchangeq o Ulside. Officers and enlist
the bleak Panora Earettes and bitter cracks about
A Portable batte 8. Someone in the outfit with
We loungeq in ﬂ:-‘v radio flipped the switch, and
listening 1 5 o 02MD snow for a few minutes
King Sisters gron. UD€ of Alvino Rey and (he
rom Kp. l;n San Francisco. -
some in g ter we were bivouacked
Shelter halves, the rest in gleeping bags-
arkness a yoice, bleeding
t: “Geez, it was comfort-
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Though he comes from Boston, and never eats peas with his knife, he's still a staff sergeant.

IT CAN HAPPEN HERE

AKE it from us, the next time some. dope

starts talking about the average Amercan

soldier, just slip him a faceful of fives, be-
cause he is talking a long way behind the cracker
barrel. There ain’t no such animal as the average
American soldier, and there never was, and there
never will be. We all think differently, even first
sergeants, and we come from different ways of life
and we've all got different habits. And, save in
& military way, rank doesn't mean a thing.

The reason for the above outburst is a little
story we heard the other day, and except for
the names of the people invalved, the story is
gospel. We got it from a guy who never told a
lie in his life, except to the Treasury Department,

Seems that a staff sergeant has been séeing a
lot of lesser and greater nobility these last few
months—baronets, dukes and the like. Though
he comes from Boston and never eats peas with
his knife, he's still a staff sergeant, salary
Eq,m per month, But he gets around for o’

at.

Not so long ago he was at someone's country
house with the Duke of A and the Duchess of B
and Lady Diana D. They were all having them-
selves one hell of a time, playing parlor games
like mad. Finally they started to play a little
game called “ What Would You Like To Have
Most In All The World?""  Of course, if our staff
sergeant had been a Pfe. we wouldn't have to
go on with the story. Every one knows what
Pfe.s would like to have most in all the waorld,

Well, the game got around to the Duke, and
he said, " T think that I should like to bave a lot
of money,"'’

And the game got around to the Duchess and
she said that she'd Jike to have a lot Dfmma.%.‘mr

And the game got around to the Lady Diana,
:;'ﬂd she said, gee, she could use 2 lot of money,

And ﬁ.nnl] the game E’D‘t amuﬂd to the staff
sergeant. He looked casually around the room.
“ Well," he said, “as I've probably got more
money than all of you p'l.lt tuﬂﬁﬂw[- I can't agk
for that, Let's see, now—— "'

Fashion Trends of the Week
¥ you thought we were joking, last weelk, when
! we stuck that topper on the Pic., We merety
irect your attention to the picture glsewhere on
this page. We told you we had connections in
Washington. We told you we were going to get

those new uniforms through channels. It was a
breeze, pals.

However, one of our men has reported a hor-
rible sight to us. He was hanging around an air-
field, trying to induce a few flying-payboys to
shoot a little eraps, when a real doozer of a fly-
boy strolled past. He wasa buck sergeant, but
he was weanng red riding boots (at least they
looked red, our man says), a garrison cap shaped
like a tricomn, a white scarf, an officer's blouse,
and a pair of yellow gloves. Of course, the ser-
geant might have been just coming from a crap
game in the officers’ mess himself, but our man
doesn't think so. Our informant, who thinks a
grommet is something his grandmother used to
knit with, was stunned. But stunned.

A Hat Like the General's

This man, of course, incidentally, who is a hell
of a clothes horse, if ask us, was in a haber-
dasher's (get that woid, Artie} near the same air-
field and a G.I. came in to buy a garrison cap.

N,
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He put one on that was so big that it sent one
of his ears flopping down on his jowl. " Ah,"
said the clerk, ™ that looks wvery smart. Yon
should - wear that size. It's the same size that
General Spatz wears.”'

The kid bought the hat.

Moved to tears, our man turned around and
bought one of the same size that General Eisen-
hower wears.

Plain Tales from the Clink

We were fooling around the Provost Marshal's
office the other day, trying to beat a rap for un-
shined buttons, and we fell into conversation with
a member of the Gestapo, the second literate
M.P. we have ever met. He told us a couple of
stories that gave us a very good idea of the sort
of thing that goes on in Provost Marshal's office.

The first story was about a refugee pill-pusher,
a sergeant. This Joe took off one day and went
over the hill for six months. Finally the Gestapo
found him. Hz was in civilian clothes and was
working, of all places, in Rainbow Comer. Seems
that he couldn't keep away from the pinball
machines.

The second story was about the British civilian
who had been AWOL from His Majesty's Forces
for nine years, man and boy. He dropped around
one day and said that he wanted to join the
American Army. Because of the food, he said.
The M.F.s told him to beat it.

P.5.—We beat the map for the unshined but-
tons. Go thou and do likewize,

The USO gets around

HE other day we ran into the USO unit that's
been playing around the United Kingdom for
© last zix weeks, knocking off 42 camps in their
travels. The troupe, composed of Master of Cere-
monies Stubby Haye, Magician Paul Le Paal,
Dancer Peggy Alexander, Impersonator Julia
Cummings and Accordionist Olya Klem, has been
kicking around England in a beat-up old ark
driven by an ordinary Joe.

Kaye has been emceeing USO shows since June
25, 1a41. We remember catching him back in the
olden days at Fort Belvoir, and probably you
caught him where you were too. Le Paul, whose
hands are the ones you see in the movies when-
ever Henry Fonda or someone is doing a trick,
has been doing his act for the last zo years, played
the part of the butler in * Etermally ¥Yours."

Peggy Alexander, from the Abbott and Cos-
tella * Streets of Paris,” was made an honorary
colonel in ordnance G-25, whatever that is. To-
gether with Misses Klem and Cummings, she is
an avid collector of Army insignia, specializing in
stars and eagles, but favoring the impedimenta
of the enlisted men. Strictly speaking, they
ignore the brass. We wish we could, too.

Miss Klem, Miss Alexander and Kaye, have
toured nearly every military circuit in America.
They've even put on a show in Newfoundland.

i ' M

W

Well, this just goes to show what happens when you follow our style hints: you get married,
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1 - A Yank Tail Gunner in RCAF
Tells of a Bombing Raid:on Turin

i
! SoMEWHERE 1IN EwncrLawp [By Wireless] — "I
didn't fire a shot,” Sgt. Carl Keller said, “but I
sure had a front seat on that last raid over
Turin.”
A little guy who looks very smart in his dusty
blue. RCAF uniform, he wanted action and
‘ couldn't wait for the U. 5. to declare war, He
| joined the Royal Canadian Air Force early in
| 1941, and within a month after leaving Long
| Beach, Calif., got into the fight. His size made
him a tail gunner in a Halifax, carrying an all-
sergeant crews

*My erew’s the best bunch in the air,” he said,
“They're really hot stuff. Art Grant, the hockey
star from Winnipeg, is the pilot; Chick Fowell,
the mid-upper gunner is a kid of 19; we call
Mark Loage, the wireless aerial gunner, "Wag.'
Swifty Church navigates the crate; Pat Kelly
drops the eggs and Ricky Steniferds is the flight
enginesr.

“We got called into the briefing room and were
-told that we might meet heavy flak and fighter
planes. ! - ;

“The sky was clear when we loaded the old ; | :
| g;rl at dus: with the biggest eggs you ever saw, 2 i F - i

plus incendiaries. We knew exactly where we i
were going, I scrambled back to my spot with In New Caledonia, Anzac and Yank ook over each of
Sadqie, whif.:"; is x}:rhl?t I call my centir gunﬁ tn:thn.lrz ;ipp{an.g an nldtpaper bag. Holes appeared in o i )

“It seemed a helluva way over there. By my e fuselage next to my left arm. my hand, 5

| watch, it was four hours. Then suddenly I heard  doing all right with atk}:Eck, Art no?;g‘i;:e l:rl.?s was really l‘ﬂismgy;:.ﬁ[ was part of a bunch that
Chick's gun chattering. When it went quiet again  up, circled and levelled off. | panc & Bang starteq Lsinging Stompiig b b

I figured he had knocked himself down a Jerry, “In about 10 minutes fires sprang u Savoy.' We droppeq

but I kept my finger on Sadie's trigger peverthe-  and made me feel like an.old Grs’ekpg‘;glggtgg Wilynw Turl,,pﬂ,omg“ﬁef;ﬂ . i‘i“i?d s|l:-e-+§u=~lr-

less.“I hoped that Chick had slipped and would on the mountain, A great sheet of flame sponted ve been on 11 operations but wh aﬂ:: gl:m;

give me a crack, but nothing happened. As the and spread. It locked like a circus at night sat duwnl at the base, I felt th when the p :

old girl roared along I could see nothing but a “The city which looked like it was hiding in best. I elimbed guy of the shipata:::lm ;ﬂitxﬁaﬁ:
5 = t

long dark slot, and I wondered where we were. shadows was jerked into bright relief age the flak i
“When Swifty Church and Pat Kelly started  dropped the big egg. I knew it was rig‘lrth eu; 1;?; my head foyr inches from 'x;a,s-a l'l':'mm-ﬂs‘ b
arguing about pin-points I knew we had arrived.  target the way the flame licked out, It Searmed: | Sgt. Keller slid his fie] whela I sai,
The sky was heavy with flak and we were the that the whole city was on fire, I just sat and ‘That’s it, kid, Talo. eld cap at a cocky angle:
E

target. I heard something that sounded like some-  watched. It was a beautiful sight, | didn't haye burg of Turin, See you at Ham-
] —Sgt. JACK SCOTT
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The old spell-binder binds a spell. Joe Goebbels
tells munitions workers it ain’t true about Adolf.

looks, at first glance, to be a very quiet life.

They take a box of ammunition from Place A
to Place B and then sit down and listen while the
bovs in the front lines use the ammunition up. Th“
Quartermaster Corps never gets to make lovely noises
like the artillery or lovely silences like the bavonets
of the infantry,” Not in any army.

But where the rest of any army fights one wart, the
Cuirtermaster Corps fights two: one with the enemy,
the ather with the weather. And last week, in the
muddy reaches around homb-blackened Kharkov,
the Quartermaster- Corps of the Hed Army lost a
battle with the weather and the Red Army itself lost
Eharkey.,

The loss was excosable: the free world had been
surprised whep Russia walked into Kharkov, any-
way. The Red Army had been moving too fast,
much too fast, The Red Army had been trying to
beat the spring thaw that creeps up from the Caucasus
early sach year and this year, of all years, had crept
Up too scon,

The men who took Kharkov were advance ele-
mentz of Joe's boys, fast tanks, on whose steel hacks
rode infantrymen loaded down with grenades.  Far
behind these advance elements came the main body
of the Southern Hed Army, slompghing throngh mud
nnd slush and water, their trucks dropping huh-deep
into mush, their boots soaked with melted ice,
General Winter, whom 20 many nations have called
an ally, had turned traitor again.

West of Kharkov the Nazis, like wolves, had
turned at bay, From the fatherland, on special troop
traing, hard come division after division. They had
climbed off their trains at Krasnograd, within sound
of the guns, had flexed their cramped legs in the
spring air, and then had slogged toward Kharkov,
German armored divisions, [resh, new and shining,
coming from the life of ease that was Occupied
France, clanked and rumbled along the terrible
roads, their tracks throwing mud in the _f?d:EE of the
feldgrau-clad infantrymen who moved in the same
direction,

T HE Quartermaster Corps of any Army leads what

he German lines of communication were still in

good shape, The trains were still nummgfrum
Berlin to Krasnograd, even though all the tickets
were one-way,  But between the Russian advance
units, crouching and waiting in_Kharkov, and tl:lc
main body of the Russizn Army lay 1-|1|I(:5 of twisted
railroad track, tens of smashed locomotives, dozens
of broken bridges. The Russians could only come
over the roads, and the roads were a shambles.

The Rllﬁﬁ'ifin Qﬂﬂrturmn::tt-r Cl"'PE f(}ﬂld I'I-I'.'lt_get
reinforcements up to Kharkov: ne humdn beings
could have gotten around such massive ashustacles in
such 4 short space of time.  And when the Germans
hurled their counter-attack at the city, hurled all Iﬂ‘!t!'
lovely new and voung and fresh divisions against
that smouldering city, Kharkoy went down, went
down for lack of replacements, went down hecause
the ammunition tan out, went down quicki}’- Went
tlow.

At Stelingrad things had been diferent.

Back in good order from their Jost city went the

Russians. The war had a long way to go still. Some-
where to the east lay their comrades, still moving ap
through the slough of the Ukraine. Soon they would
join forces, and this time the whaole b'IlEJIlESE-': wnruir]
be slower, more methaodical, more sure. This time
it would be the way they were doing it on the central
In.mf;vﬁe-nr. around Smolensk, where the Germans
had lorded it in the streets for so long, the pincers
were closing inexorably down, Still clamped on
Smolensk was the hitter Russian winger. The
“himnevs of the houses that held the Nazi Stalf sent
their biue smoke into the air through the :Iayhand
through the night. Three arrows pointed at the aar:
of Smolensk ¢ the shaft of one ran through Byelyi, o
another through Vyasma apd of the third toward
Velnya, Vyazma was now possessed by her PTDFTT
possessors, and that was half the battle. Already
the Russians were shelling the first defense line _Of
Smolensk, And ﬂ]m;“l}r (re-rran commjlmqm:s WL?‘E
preparing the home folls for further withdrawals in
the central front. :

The Russians seemed to be taking' the fall of

looked uneasily toward ¢
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Kharkowv in their stride; to them, evidently, the fall
of Smolensk would make up for the loss of the
Southern city. Germany's luck was still not holding
out: they pained a city and they stood to lose one.
And then, beyond all that, there were more troubles
in Occupied Eurpoe. . .

. where, for nearly three years, a crumbled
France had lain dormant under defeat. The only
head she had raised had been that of a weary old
man and, after he had failed, that of a greasy, dark
man who always wore a white tie. Defeated France
had seen her possessions slip away, had heard the
boots of the German patrols on the streets cutside
her houses, had heard the betrayers voices whisper-
ing in the Palais de fustice. France had been stunned
for nearly three years. France had amnesia. France
had forgotten her destiny.

But where a blow in the head can canse amnesia,
another blow, struck in the same place, can bring
the memory back. And for three years France had
been receiving blows in the head, and at last one had
awakened her.

p in the mountains of the Haute Savoie, backed

by the green shores of Lake Geneva, young men
were in rebellion. They were opposing the labor
decrees that would send them to Germany as slaves,
and this time their rebellion had taken on a more
serous tone than the dirty word scribbled on the
wall, the muttered imprecation, the badly-hurled
grenade at the railway station. This time the rebel-
lioh was real: it was backed by machine guns and
75's, antd those who were rebelling had officers, even
British officers, and discipline. They were getting
equipment, dropped from British planes in the night
hours. They were having themselves a VEIY nice
time, 4 la 18548,

In the villages below the mountains units of the
gardes mobiles formed for the ostensible purpose of
ousting the rebels. Unfortunately, however, the
gardes mobiles, were not so sure that they wanted to
do any ousting.  Some of them could be seen casting
longing glances at the mountains above them. Only
the Italian troops were willing to go in and fight, a0
the Italian troops went in and fought. For a while,
Then the ltalians came back, and they didn't feel so
much like fighting.

The Germans, who had *heir own methods, sent
aver some bombers to blast the Frenchmen oot of
the mountains. The Frenchmen looked up, spat on
their hands, and shot theee of the bombers out of
the sky. Somewhere, it seemed, they had picked
up a few anti-aireraft guns.  The rehellion began to
look like a large-scale affair, carefully planned, care-
fully prepared. Around the mountains the gardes
mobiles threw a corden of men, but they did no good,
Young Frenchmen filtered through the cordon,
joined the rebels. Down from the mountains came
other young men who went around to Haut Savole
villages, gathering recruits,

What would happen in the mountains against
which nestled Lake Geneva no one could sasy, But
any one could read the implications, One far litile
corner of France was getting fed up with the wholg
business, and one far little corner of France had
decided to do something about it. To men Si-tﬁng in
England, making their plans, and looking across the
gray Channel, it stemed a portent that when the
the second front came the whole of France
awake and waiting, :
about it.

: Tow
wonld decide to do somiething

he mountains.

-



ALBERT LEA, MINN. Peter Wold was o retired fufrner,

ith hie wi Rt : 75 ye . came
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HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. vicky Lane’s

“devilish beauty” won role as Satan’s assistant.
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FGRT KMOX, KY. Maria Meontez, actress,
tripped, and had knee treated by Lt. Col. Marren.

DEARBORN, MICH. B-24 Liberator homhders, just off the assembly line u.t Ford’s
gigantic Willow Run factory, line up for test flight before acceptance by the Air Force.
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HEY put one of the “ Four Freedoms™ to a
test last week: the third one, which holds that
Freedom From Want is the inalienable right of
every human being. Perhaps some will not agree
‘with the method, the approach of the 600-page
American Social Security plan which President
Roosevelt submitted to Congress last week.

Maybe it will turn out to be something just for
the record; maybe it will have been just a noble
gesture in the midst of war. But, even if the pro-
posals never see the light of day, it will have meant
that hack home they began thinking and planning
tangibly for the world the soldier will come back
to after this is all over. And it will have meant
that the * Four Freedoms " were not empty phrases
cast upon the waters that summer in 1941 at the
Atlantic Charter meeting in mid-ocean; it will have
meant that they were envisioned as realistic, work-
able precepts for a brave new world.

That's what the report was about last week. They
gave it a nick-name back home; it's easier for the
headlines in a catch-phrase. They called it the
" American Beveridge Plan."” It was drawn up by
the National Resources Planning Board's Com-
mittee on Long Range Work and Relief Policies.

Boil it right down to its elementals, and there
wasn’t anything very startling in its main precepts.
It maintained that—

1. There must be work for all who are able and
willing to work.

2. We have come to recognize that any person who
makes his contribution to our national life is en-
titled to protection against the necessary interrup.
tions of income.

3. America must not return to the insecurities
and fears of the past at the end of this war.

; cerebral

|. P. Morgan died in Fierida
hemorrhage.
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Ann Sheridan gave a sweater away to a guy in the RCAF, f_-l'ardl'

him in . -

4. Adequate social insurance must be given when

‘work is interrupted.

5. Soldiers and sailors must be given immediate
employment upon demobilization.

6. Old age and widows' pensions should be
increased.

7. Adequate federal financial aid should be pro.
vided for services essential to the health, education
and welfare of the population where none are
available.

No, there was nothing startling about those pre-
cepts. But the report also quite bluntly stated that
the need for public aid “ will be both large and
persistent for some time to come,' and for some
anti-New Dealers that would be a large dose to
swallow. Some of our economists, even conservative
economists, have recognized this for a long time, but
maintained that it would impose no severe restriction
o our national economy, since large works programs
would serve permanently to neutralize any large-
scale unemployment, and since large-scale unem-
ployment is in substance responsible for stifling the
flow of purchasing power, then the works programs
would be & more or less stabilizing factor without
too much fluctuation in their own size. Or, in
short, that a large-scale sensible, well-planned public
works program wouldn't mean the whole damned

country would be working for the Government,
Quite the contrary.,

The " American Beveridge " report was the resuli
of more than three years of survey by the board.
Caongress has never been enamored of the board, even
refused it an appropriation to continue its work,

However, the results are now before Congress,
The principles are laid down. And the initial bids
for the post-war world in our own country have
been made.

The President let it go at that. He said that
further post-war planning is now up to Congress,
A fo-man joint committee has been named to chart
plans for post-war planning.

J. P. Hﬂrg:gu died [ast week. He was 75 years old.
He was suffering from cerebral hemorrhage and was
in a coma for three days withoot regaining conscious.
ness before he passed away in his winter home at
Boca Grande, Fla_

Known to millions of Americans—and to many

others the waorlqd over—simply as “1. P, the tiger
of Wall Street was known as the world's greatest
moneylender during the last war.
. J- P." got his start in 1889 with his father's bank
in New York, Two years later he was manager of
the London branch.” He chied away from public
life and did ppt like newspapermen in particular,
Bnee, 7. B wamed cameramen that if they didn’t
et away, " I'll turn the hose on you."’

When a Voung man once asked him: " How can
I make money?" Morgan replied : “ Find something
“Verybody wants and will pay a penny for; then
¥YOU manufacture it for a halfpenny.”

e

Y news, but we'd like to se€

tnil:'nt:?ig }:‘:den. Britain's Foreign Secretary, camé
to “ discus (1 oferences with President Roosevelt
s e 1 I'T most effective method of preparing
e 1E £ Eovernments of the United Nations
visit, witn Juestions arising from the war.'® Eden’s
cﬁrn;]ll:‘:te | ll;ﬂbn(;u:%e_nf future Allied talks on more
questions for intLE:E:ll‘::: B on e ek Of e
10 - -

Sta}laus of United Natiungrc-ltrile_ﬁpf"sent and post-war
hualrséi_'i';'m:ﬁﬁfﬁidm‘t Wallace warned at Colum:
if t]:u- Allies hat a third world war is “ probable”

: Allies " doublecrpsg @ Russia, He s[.:laid WL

beace after th epends on the abil; i
as it is bein ; ability of Marxiso)
and dnmm:rax-.ﬁ llifl:;gr:iswely dyoied in Rusga

tiﬁ‘ﬂi-;eutury mﬂditinns,‘:}re il.dapting it to twen

together. to  live h:-lrmaniol.ﬁl}'
Second, Under- Teta
repudiated er-Secretary of State Sumner Welles:

the statement
s 1t of Adm; 1
Ambassador +o Russia, tha;m&cstl%ﬁ:sg‘;

G i ‘i
gizz;mhr;er}: rr_:: not' informing jts people of the aid
P l}uo?itat Welles's fepudiation off-set #
g of Congressiona] criticism
ngress voted to extend the Lend-Lease program

Clare B oo
®°th Luce asked the President if he
Nted to listen to her.




for another year. The vote was 407 to 6 in the House
and unanimous in the Sendte. Administrator Edward
Stettinius Jr. reported $9,632,000,000 worth of
materials and supplies were shipped so far to United
Mations. He said in the past year America sent 30
out of every 100 bombers produced; 38 out of every
100 fighters; 28 out of every 100 light tanks, and
33 out of every 100 medium tanks.

There was a warrant out for the arrest of Father
Divine this week. One of his feminine “angels”
successfully sued him for default in her wages. Now
the self-proclaimed god is boycotting his Harlem

heayvens,” except on Sunday when the warrant
can't be enforced,

America was turning out shells at the rate of
50 a minute during February, Under-Secretary of
War Robert Patterson announced. The total number
of shells for that month ran close to two million.
Other output figures that should be of little comfort
to the enemy are: 419,000 bombs of all sizes, -
cluding “block busters”: 150,000 machine guns;

134,000 sub-machine guns, and 5,000 tanks. Arma-

ment production was joo per cent higher than a

Year ago

In Detroit, the Ford Motor Company began pro-
duction of sea-going " jeeps.'' Designed to carty
five men, the vehicle will be able to ford lakes and
fivers besides accomplishing the terrain feats of the

0 * fapre o

The President's press secretary, Steve Early, took
roBrcsswoman Clare Booth Luce (R., Conn.) to
ask this week, When invited to a White House
represen; given by the President to all newly elected
linin ves, she sent Roosevelt a long letter out-
houBg her political ideas and asking him if he'd like to
pa : in person. The letter appeared in news-
=Impm £ven before-the President received it. Early
mi:;m the woman, said the gathering was
attacl Bot political; and that her letter was a political

While ¢ administration. i
came a5 Congress debated the tax question, March 15
beiu::s Usual. Americans who had never filed retums
of at le::tm faced with the necessity for pa:,rment

The Hyy,oC-fourth of an all-time high in taxes.
2 compp 3¢ Ways and Means Committee approved
20 Mise income tax collection plan imposing &
of P:; cent withholding levy on all taxable portions
“'hethge earnings, [t was left to the individual

I 10 remain a ye.ar‘g:ehind in:payments* or
o u.;op the taxes in ont year, going on 3 pay~

is
pamh?d“ i ing levy against

pa ess, the withholding levy ag
m'{t:ﬂh?ekx sl Engriﬂtﬂ effect July 1. The Com-
this mrjmﬂd another proposal to apply payments
R"“-Pﬂhumu“. 1943 levies and skipping 1042 taxes.
1s in the House promised to fight for this
tay Treasury officials charged would profit
ey (gab’em to the tune of $90,000,000. =

Albany - Ashton Oldham, Episcopal Bishop

and g =Y., told his parishioners that painted lips
‘®d nails were unessential to the mation's
Birls in !:‘:.'Im”'m girls protested. So did many

that if gy, po.2nd factories. Ome actress SUES
shop would abandon his razor @

L L _
— '—Hu-r:

e irdles became scarce the dolis used
tape on their stockings.

of actresses agreed to dispense with lipstick. The
Bishop replied, * That’s a bargain.” Last weekend
the Bishop was still clean shaven and said he didn't
expect the women of the nation to accept the bargain.

John L. Lewis, president of the United Mine
Workers, began negotiations with employers of
450,000 soft coal miners for whom he is asking a
§2z-a-day wage boost. Lewis refused to leave his
demand up to arbitration, Although he has not men-
tioned any strike threats thus far, employers
appealed for continuation of negotiations regardless
of progress. : |

Gan. Thomas E. Dewey of New York is the
Republican voter's choice for 1944 Presidential can-
didate, a Gallup poll claimed. Trailing him were
Wendell Willkie and Gov. Harold Stassen, of Minn.,
respectively. Dewey recently announced he will not
run for the nomination, -

Henry ]. Kaiser, the West Coast shipbuilding
wizard who never entered a shipyard before the war,
has purchased the Fleetwing Aircraft Co., Bristol,
Pa. Employing 5,000, the plant produces aviation
parts for the Army. .

American housewives were told they could put
away their bread knives again. The Department
of Agriculture rescinded the order stopping bakers
from slicing bread. It was said that fi{l: slicing
had advantages which far outweigh its disadvan-

m%ﬂe:ry Pickford and her husband, Charles (Buddy)
Rogers, announced they are planning to adopt a six-
year-old boy and become guardians of a six-month-

i Ann Sheridan gave one o:i.h.ner favorite
sweaters to a man in the Royal Canadian Air Force
to take with him into battle. Other girls should
follow suit, she said. Sgt. Pilot Sam Beeby was the

pickford and Rogers planned an adoption.

i ining in the U. 5. to
$ AF man in training in marry
:ﬁﬂﬁ:ﬁcnn girl. Beverly Thompson of Phoenix,
. bride.
Ar‘i;-e-n"; ;;lmwillkit argued before the U. S. Supreme
that cancellation of citizenship for an alien,
Caith of Communist party membership, would
becaus® ..o drastic abridgement of freedom of
constitut® . &t and thought, as well as of freedom of
politica He was defending William Schneiderman,
= - Communist leader, whose citizenship was
:.Eur:;lb a lower court. Willkie also declared
re"‘fﬁw .."Eﬂmunist Manifesto, often referred to
:I.;athe bible for Gommuflilsti; was ?}tmwrtﬂnt his-
: en if one does :
torical dm“mmt,;sf;;d by ‘the President to consider
Congress F ople of Puerto Rico the right to elect
giving overnors in the future. “It is America’s
their own B orce the machinery of self-government
licy mr:::rlies." the President said, A committee,
in its ter £ an equal number of Americans and
consistng o was named to advise the President
Puerto Ricals, itutional changts. Secretary of the
is chairman. .
Bﬂ]dwtik?mgn went on the radio this
Secretary the people that curtailment of plans
week (o iﬂl':nd wavy of 11,000,000 men would p‘r:;
for an aﬂﬂ'“ ¢ gnd neediessly cost thousands
lpﬂg,l,’"H‘:!dﬂ@m was a strong move in Con-
lives.” F e big Army-Navy rlam, and suggested
gress ﬂdqﬁﬁmmdﬁeﬁ“tmﬂm
chat m:;ﬂt;?;'ﬁm basis without crippling
worka
s 1. Thomas of the CIO United Auto-
3 i}s], {nion plans io Tt ﬁ‘rﬁam and
mobile \:':: o gtudy the war effort and post-war
Russia 5 e
plans in ihﬁemﬁlﬂi being f:iew:luped by horse
A “utility Home. Wayne Dismore, Secretary of
preeders back ROEE . * Association said that the
the Horse guo. o ity animals can be uzed for all
v guualiur-ﬁiiﬂ' utihity He said they can pill a cart
Linds of fard WL ond even do well as saddle
e P]eﬂ.*{-lll"‘-" :'-Im('ititv " horse is being developed
AN avy Suffolk mares and Cleve-

I’mr:imh etalitons, he
TO

land bay {';:::,E Jai-Shek caused 2 crisis among
Mime.
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Steve Early said a certain gathering was
purely social.

faculty members of the Wellesley Women's College
last week when she appeared in exquisitely cut navy
blue slacks. Faculty members who had been trying
to ban slacks from the campus, changed their minds.
“ We now favour trousers for girl students,’’ one
member of the faculty said. .

Edward J. Flynn, whose ill-fated nomination to
the post of Minister to Australia caused so much
turmoil in Congress, has resumed private law prac-
tice in New York. Gertrude Ederle, first woman
to swim the English Channel, is now repairing gm
instruments at La Guardia Field. And in Philadel-
phia, Henry Arrup is flying a 24-star service flag
from his flophouse, a star for each former resident
now in the ranks.

Muskrat, long a delicacy in the Great Lakes areas,
will help the nation’s meat rationing problem.
Southern trappers say they’ll provide at least
20,000,000 of choice muskrat next winter.
Popularity of the muskrat is expected to sweep the
nation as rationing will soon limit meat to two
pounds a week for each person.

There was more speculation on the possibility of
Mew York's Mayor, La Guardia, becoming a general.
The * Mew York World Telegram ™ suggested that
“ Butch " was sent to North Africa as the first step
in a nda offensive to soften up Italy. Walter
Winchell wrote in his column that the mayor was
slated for a major-general’s commission in MNorth
Africa. p !

Food will win the war and write the peace, Sec-
retary of Agriculture Claude Wickard said a year
ago. Now the people back home are beginning to
feel the pinch of thatiprophecy. The enormous task
of supplying our Allies, coupled with a shortage of
farm labor, has made food more scarce all over the
country. Secretary Wickard said the problem is a
serions one. To meet the shortage, m-ﬂ-:lg' other
items, besides canned food, will be rationed begin-

April 1.
mémgrﬂs disregarded appeals of administration
leaders in the House this week and tossed the
President's $25.000 limitation on wages on the
scrap heap. It also voted an amendment to a bill
iding that the national debt limit be raised from
f_;x,z_su.nm.nou to §210,000,000,000,

At Fort Adams, R.I., Pvt. Irving Cohen had his
head x:rayed after an injury and was shocked to
teamn his skull was an exact replica of the skull of
prehistoric MNeanderthal Man, At Maceline, Mo.,
Arthur Fuzzy was haled before a court for passing
worthless checks and was fined §17.95, which he
paid by check. It bounced, too.

The Navy this week announced the formation of a
women’s unit to guard port installations, That organ-
ization will be part of the volunteer port-security
force of the Coast Guard,

In Washington, it was announced that the Japs
are allowing planes to be used against Germans to
be shipped from the United States to Russia, The

lanes are being shipped in Russian vessels and the
?a.ps don't want to mfringe on their non-aggression
pact with the Soviet Union.

Matches became one-sixteenth of an inch shorte
this weel. The War Prodution Board said it
will result in a sawv ,000,
lumber in 1943. S eiedo hoard. fent of

The War Depantment this week a
the average Yank’'s favourite meag i:m%md that
with ham as second choice. Tt was algg urters,
G.K.5 eat six per cent more during cold w said thgg
four per cent more when it's cloud eather ang

£ Y- At Camy
wards, Mass., there actually j mp Be.
duty. He's i‘v‘t. R. R. Cﬂ}trnpst tﬁyh;m’:“;ﬂﬁi'
4

that awful job for six months,
41 like KP," Compt said.
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MARYLAND

T3 3 A #350,000 FIRE swept the Central Chemical
Co. plant at Hagerstown. Judge Eugene
O'Dunne took under advisement charges
‘that Americus (Slim) Pawvese, former opera-
| tor of the Band Box night club in Baltimore,
accepted $22,000 of bank robbery loot, W. Royston
Smirth, Haperstown businessman, was fined £1,000 and
costs for evading income tax payments from 1937 to
1940. Parishoners at Baltimore's Woodberry Church
of the Brethren sought an injunction to prevent in-
stallation of a nmew preacher.

NEW JERSEY -

AFTER THREE CITY OFFICIALS had
been indicted on cunspirai:}’ charges, editors
of the Hudson * Dispateh ™ and the ** Jersey
Journal ** ar Bayonne were ordered in court
= .| to tell how they procured vice exposes.
Morthvale got a new police force—Edward Martini,
vereran Mew York cop. Gov. Edison proclaimed a state
of emergency and established plans for emergency con-
trol of all protective services. Trenton bartenders can’t
serve Const Guardsmen who wear leggings—they're under
21. Clarence L. Cole, Jr., son of the late jurist, was
questioned in the death of Mrs. Lillian Yates Phillips ar

Atlantic Ciry.

NEW MEXICO

. LIVESTOCEKE GROWERS WORRIED over a

shortage of stack and early green range feed.
Representatives of 22 colleges mer at Albu-
querque to talk war problems. Dr. George
=== St, Clair, dean emeritus of the University of
MNew Mexico College of Arts, died in Florida. Mrs. Rosa
Chavez went from Albuquerque to the Canal Zone to
become a translatoer.
OHIO
r—rr AT CINCINMNATI, 2,200 AFL meat workers
i calfed off a **strike holiday " by request of
their union’s national officers, Stanley M.
Rowe was reelected to head the Cincinnati
. % | Metropolitan Housing Authority. Cincin-
nati's Board of Education considered full-day summer
school for high-school students to speed college entrancey
The Rev. Arthur H. Stainback came from Lon Br:mc?l,
M. J., 1o be pastor of Immanuel Baptist Church in
Cincinnati’s Morthside. Five prisoners overpowered
two puards and escaped from the Hamilton County jail.

OKLAHOMA

STEPHEN 5. CHANDLER, nominated by
President Roosevelt as U. 5. district judge
for western Oklahoma, faced a stiff fight for
confirmation by the U. S. Senate, Gen.
John W. Harris, 95, commander of the
United Confederate Vercrans, was seriously ill at gﬁ::d-
more. The House voted separation of beer establish-
ments from dance halls, banning of beer sales outside
incorporated towns, Gov, Kerr announced reallocation
of school funds to aid weaker school districes. The
legislature considered restoration of central atandard
time.

PENNSYLY ANIA

PHILADELPHIA'S PTC ordered emergency
valve cords removed from “ L ™ and subway
cars; too many drunks and kids yanked them
during rush hours, distupting traffic. The
Town Talk Industries food plant at Phoenix.
ville was wrecked by a $125,000 fire. Nine sport planes,
valued ar §73,000, were burned when fire swept a Port
Meadville hangar. Twao childeen of Mr. and Mrs, Kelley
Cogar were burned to death at Waynesburg, _Federal
indictments were returned ar Philadelphia against 105
persons, including Foster €. Hillegas, Montgomery
County commissioner, charging them with running an
illegal” tire syndicate. Twenty-five machinists who
learned aviation in their spare time saved 100 Army
and Mavy planes from a flood at Lock Haven by piloting
them to dry fields. Capt. Edward Aloysius Duff, 38,
former chief of Mavy chaplains, died at Philadelphia.

2T

RHODE ISLAND
s THE NAVY CONDEMNED 6,680 acres in
| East and West Greenwich, Exeter and Morth
; |II Kingston in the biggest land condemnation
|| casein Rhode Tsland’s history. Gov, Mclirath
o said 1943 racing probably will be canceled,
ut a few Brown University dormitories at Provi-
dence were closed by the fuel shortage. Mrs, Virginia
J. Tobey, a Republican, became Warren's first woman
nqminnu for town council, The Office of Civilian Defense
rejected Gov, MeGrath's plea for restorarion of Service
on the Providence-Bristol Railroad line,

SOUTH CAROLINA

= THE “CHAMPION," crack streamli

gl a5 derailed near Coosawhatchie; no une'r::::'
| injured, Fire destroyed a business block ar
¥ | Spartanburg, causing a 3250,000 loss. The
SN ). L. Sulton and Sens planing mill burned
at Orangeburg, Wofford College students were shifted
to Converse College and Spartanburg Junior College;
the Wofford campus will be used for military purposes,
The legislature passed a $17,024,747 appropriation bill.
Presbyterian College at Clinton graduated 44 seniors,

TENNESSEE

Nﬁ:SHVILLE ‘THEﬁTEHS were asked hy

police to bar juveniles diring school hours

as a result of a wave of purse-snatching,

Federal internal revenue collections in

h Tennessee were #57,921,230 the last six

maonths of 1942, twice the amount for the same months

ol the previous year. The legislature ended a 38-day

session, shortest regular biennial mesting in 50 years

and passed only 158 general bills; a record low. Tren.

ton's Mayor W, E, Seat was 92; he is reputed to be the

nation’s oldest city executive. ], Ridley Mitchell

former congressman and unsuccessful candidate fa;

governor last year, became federal alien property cus.

todian for four states.  Fire destroyed the Y MCA build.

ing on the University of Tennessee campus at Knoxville,

Brushy Mountain prison will have a 1,000-acre victory
garden.

i

i

TEXAS
] FRED KNETSCH of Seguin  was named.
highway commissioner. Canton donated its
jail to the scrap-metal drive. The legislature
at .:susttn refused to confirm Gov. Steven-
2 Ssan’s  nomination  of : 3 ]
adjutant general and William an{nn war:':ecrpt:sfy 2?
state, Train service opened between Houston and the
Emp- canal. Fire destroyed the Oldham.Barks Lumber
o, plant in Houston. Helen O Keefe, blonde secretary
sentenced to 25 years for killing her boss was granted
a new trial at Houston. A home-made AR exploded
at Silsbee, killing Clyde Brown, 15, A trapped vulture
dfag'ged s trap over a power line, cutting off Madison:
ville's electricity for an hour. Texas ‘grocers complained
EItII.IIEE_‘W!'I-'I.'S were transferring canned foods to ]-?;-5 and

UTAH
- &E:;E?:BT AVERY, 34, was executed at Salt
Opden dunecsivny porer of Hoye L. Gates
ve; he w b i
squad of Gates’ fellow adit:;::ﬁ-g:? 'afE'l'lﬁ'l:i:!:;;E

i . | Memie

tenced to die !Im_i.:“and 1Nn:|:nan St:mdard wete JCil
The_ WPE banned ¢ i
their uniforms, Ag Ogden, irate

hiring of women by th
WAL-SCArCe men ai hl‘-'ﬂgd-en g

€ wives progested the

A i nion Railroad to replace
- . 5 H iv

yhesher feminine”voices phoming et Lot o
5

their annual c:trt]:';ll:-:u e and Salt Lake scheduled

his first plane ride ar S:Ehecnharm& Segmalier, 100, 2008

I'BE_
VIRGINIA
B N RickMonD

B Efumfret, formue
| President of William

= | Stewart Bryan beca
me ch; i
f{fy‘&-‘f‘:;;ui:rgﬁt a 361,800 budget if.c::niflurﬁ]{l%;:?:ﬁ
Virginia gMuI:::!::t: g:?:.;f I!m'n““ w Vi;gil"'i: Masons.
dilculty geccing el for.Sopig " CHUEERES B2
I ndemned 683 m; -3 o dage
R Quar:rrmmlta of d4-inch gauze bandage

aster Depot ax unsterile.
W_ISCQNSIN

i COLLAP
o SEHCIIF A CLAY CREVICE in the

j = ) ,mine near Shug] illed
| cight men in Wisconsin's worst msil:\grffis:;ttr-

be closed from 2 h-k;epcrs asked that bary

him, Stanle i

drunk#nnl}.s:; B;Sf::lwmii was fined 52
found on him aftee he
Roy Ackerson, Melv;
Fa_ul Melsan were ki

oxide fumes from the heater of ¢

WYOMING

DA EAGEMN, voung Cas

8 two-vear fighy :
killing " h; to aveoid a pri; for
mﬂtzﬁc:":“wtfe. began 4 ﬂnl:.:._“:': ::r:wgr
The e er he Wik rejected for the Arm¥:
school courses i J?-.:-uat:;:“ mwiected o bif] g, pequirt
eagions groups” objeceed. | Gasical eduearion it
Voo

draf; i
]Ta;hﬁﬁl;tr:?ta have entereq armed service, Hu
caman of Afton

. OMoot angd G
were elect 1. W,
¢ ed_dﬁf:tm? of the Seqp Valley Creamery a5
24 miles from %:!r and, ?3- of Ping Bluffs was l:i"l!d
Hunt trimmeg ﬁSﬁEE’,}mm W AN aute accidenp, GOV
tion bill before appr. 0 from the legistature's ﬂl_'l.pfupriﬂ'

its annual rogeg L;E:':E::‘ Sheridan planned to resume

fon by carbon mof:
heir Snow.-stalled car:

Par artorney, lost

Hollywood Mae West has given rationing the
Adouble cross, adding twenty pounds to her already
heautifully padded fgger, and Huonk Mature
- neatly getting rid of one dish
o, 15 petting ready to waddle
down the aisle with Rita
! Hayworth. George Brent is
| being chopped off by Ann
Sheridan; Jack Oakie and
his Missus are hawving a
attle.
* 131&1:‘! at 53 was W, 5. Van

_ ¢veNING
g WOS NG RERNRT [

Toughy John Garfield has gone sissy in ki
. 55 15 new
est flick and he and Dinah Shore ﬂish}uut a ;m“_
joh together, s
The Sheridan has some advice o & i

i f Weater ;
engaged in war industry: " If the ﬁw;:ltgrl' grs
big for vou look out for the machine, 1 A

—y

! h : .
with Jacp d'PELE': little sister June Havoe
a0 'i-“d;iuniUl:lm"t in " Hello, Frisco,
that Orson Well,, Ng has hit Hollywood so bad

back,

= ration
v We are facing a
vered botterfingers.”

Ingrid Bergman :
V e & Swedish-language

short for the QW]

] : s director, too big for the sweater, look « You're *Mandim: Bl
Dvke 1I, famous : ¥ » look IJ'L'!’I: for the i : ; ATvest = , | .
1-..'?].%‘- pictures Int-].“ﬂm ]E'E E. Brown, first actor to visit the Sout, men, L‘.'th).u?{]-.ll‘ ople in 14 “_“L_]mh.m ing “]f.'“f n fo
John w Trader HOML Fhe  war area, has conferred on himself the 1) Ednﬁ“ Hall, has broken I at Radio City Music
arfield T it gnd " Mare  mander of the beer pardens . . Teom- " Mrs. Miniver, ' = TOngevity  regord set by
5 Thin Mﬂ_ﬁ.kq L].L«[ith.-l.'"s new  Cesar Romero hi;q%;rhd.:.:—{b ;{-{:E‘# St?u”l Pacific, lesgue and will h;Lx-L‘-I-Ierl"" Hart is guitling bur-
Antoinette,”  Phil Baler thé-nq}ni’*” and Jack  John Payne the N;W‘r' : Jack ﬁﬁ:; Gluam and " Cry Havoe,"' the E;;-:{,ﬂ‘_: in the Chicago play of
book should b ra]lc:f]{_:' M::r !1:::‘-""- turned pro-  ful he steals i.;.][.,,.pﬂp's';}t;!{‘ litte IJuy:r ]];‘: ?ﬁhh'rl.ie- . . Abbott and {‘.nstlfi'r“'f::.?uﬁ "r“n“"'f i"ﬁ"”‘ﬂﬂ
i i -agney = ' " o ; : 5 e -grand in a g are brmoaning the los
1!]31-:"13; and Jimmy g flm, “ The Meanest Man in the World. " e 3{1;1-?1;-{::1“{1 M2 gin-rummy Eimie nn“q: l"\t"'l.i.1il from
UCRES, At ago, 3 * on At
PAGE |&
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i SACK

"PROMOTION"

E thought it was Artie’s truck and it was

Artie’s truck, and there was someone under

it, but it wasn't Artie. We could tell that
right away. For one thing, the feet of whoever was
under the truck were too small, and for another, the
shoes were laced. We got down on our knees and
peered under the crankecase to see who the unsurper
was,

It was the hungry-looking K.P. we had seen in
the mess hall last week, He held a wrench in one
grubby hand and he was staring at the crankcase
with a rather gruesome interest.

“Hulle,'" we said. ;

The little man turned a baleful eye on us. " What's
eating you, ya jerk? ' he said. '* Did you get drunk
and fall down? ™ >

“We thought you were Artie,"" we said.

“Yeah, sure,’ the little man said. "I remember
you. You're the friend of that rummy, Greengroin?
Am I right?" : 7

“ Right,”" we said. A

“Well,” said the little man, "I suppose it ain’t
your fanlt. Anyways, Greengroin ain’t here."”

We asked where he was,

“In the horsepital, for krissake,”’ the little man
eaid. " Where'd you think he was, after eating his
own cookings for a week?*

“%Will he be out so0n?* we asked.

“J hope not,"" the little man said, “and then
again, I hope so. This Greengroin gives me a pain
in me painer. Honest to gaw, I been doing nothing
in the Army but going round cleaning up after that
bassar, Fast me that wrench, will ya, chum? '

We passed him the wrench,

“This is Greengroin's truck,"” said the little man.
“ Tt is not woiking. Why is it not woiking? Because
it is Greengroin's truck, I have been trying to fix
it for three days. Itis the most busted truck T ever
spen, This Greengroin snafus the mess hall and
snafus the trucking business. Past me that spanner,
pl?lftﬁt little man took the spanner and began to

nund the crankcase of the truck. " You know,'" he
‘l.f'd # oretty soon 1'm going to pound me a kale
R s Lkease and I am going to get erl all over
Ll e . Creengroin's fault, too, Gimme
me face, That'll be Greengroit :
e ' We passed him the hammer,
that hammee, Jack. i e Ry
e oy as Greengroin,'' {he

" 1 was drafted the same CiYes = :

- . a0 T been the same PEE.C!: with
qu,t]u man _1:,.1":1, A : 1-]  out Greengroin, Next
him ever since. I know a he takes all his dames
time you see him, ast him WHES

away from him."'

“ Who does? " we asked,

Y Me" said the'little man.
will you? " _

" Artie never told ug anything
titken awey from him, " we said.

" Past me that ax.

4hout having dames

PAGE 18

THE LOWDOWN ON ARTIE

“Ah," said the little man, * thass that bassar all
over., You never gets but one side of the story from
Greengroin. Why, T tooken more dames away from
that toikey than they is in Canarsie, T think this
crankcase is going to bust any minute now, gawdam
it."”

"When did you e Artie last?'" we wanted to
know,

“1 seen him this morning, the rummy,'" the little
man said. "I go around to the horsepital every
morning and gloat over his body. ‘Yer getting ver
pay, now,’ I says to him. ‘How's yer guts terday?
I hope you got the gripes awful.” Tt's getting Green-
groin down, I figure my jess going around to see
And

him has delayed his recovery three days.

.around the gills.

meanwhile I got to fix thi
n ! 15 ol :
{_.r‘:ﬁngrmn sh::-u_.ld live so iong.ﬂ E’aﬁls::?f o truclf;
e passed him the auger, Rl
He makes himself out to be

. “But he ain't no hery 10 the little
. ro. He's

quid Iang';,f,??r collars.’ One quid, Wilfiiﬂei’“_m'ﬂﬂf

2. I will never seg that quigesgmn-

'BTOIN never pays  What

ng his place in the messhall? ' we

*“How sh 2
Elever go in :ll;;dt jInint Tt ]:h“ little man gajg, “I
e teth - 1 take care X k.
giting Dler e S8 Do vy ol o
stummick, Tt's alrll M“Sf.’“li“iﬂ but I got a v:}n good
of th; T hach liw.riugﬂ,?,it ; left to me, g0 1 ta.l-{a cart
‘fhf:;} pReumatic gy ¢ CF and cookies. Past me
& passed hj ;
L Iimg ﬂgif:tm :lhe Peumatic dri)).
ﬁid the little s % & Woid of warning, chum,
He's a bum., 1, ;. CEP away from Greengroifl:
like him. He 4:; AR E}'ﬂPltal bun};_ I?E;[;&Tgﬁm

n't o
truck and he cape & meal, L r i B
half now T been gerl 0 & e Rk

: . dame, For a vear and &

]ﬁjm' _ﬁ;nd Do lg;:;'gt:rgx“? and E:leaui:g up afte’
e ruint, "’ 2head and f is truck
e e 1% this

timig «
of the truck wu}rrllalfgfr?

a doity world. "
" Who's taki

kI'ID'IAr? "

Eigﬁﬂ‘:[un that the undersid®
e i U8 to look a little greed
ENETOIN 5 Woile ' !
awways Gree Hy said thea g “Tt's
and zweat W?E;zi? ; woile, Heit i}ﬂgeim-rza:i-;z blood
I should of beey . lie 8¢ done by a incompetent:
to go around aj] tfl-}]‘?l'l?tliltﬁ£1a[1t now if 1 had&rt had
Ve ppast me that picy.,ADING up afice Green
] e him i ya, Jack."
the way picks jy the pic, and h{- r1--11mu:l-w1'1'ﬁ[ it in
was a dull clank, ;rt: Uways been maneuvred, Here
from the Crankes ., : BN 4 preat jet of oil descended
u'ul.?p;li:d?m:t from umln ti__l'i"_:- little wipn's face. He
eatt ha fDarad “r the track,
Bet my hands o i_tr-ru_ Tetngroin's fault. Wait'll 1
Wi ‘.]Er-jl'l{‘l']_ 1o dr v I.'!lﬂ-'SSal‘r'.

quire after poor g, UEH_T: r to the hospital and it

_—



wyeah, this is room servie i

You're in
MIAMI Now

A STUDY OF ARMY HOTEL LIFE

|Oh, God, how things have changed since we came fo the ETO)
By Pvt. R. C. BOLTON, who claims he prefers o tent, and

pictures by

Sgt. RALPH STEIN, who wants some ice sent

up to Room 1004 right away.

1ami Beacn, Fra.— 50 you'd
M like to spend the winter in

Flarida® Well. brother, just
juin the Army. It's as easy as that.
Bul don’t say I didn't warn you. You
guys who have the weird idea that
life here is just one big va-ation
sprinkled with pay days had better
change your brand. Try reefers and
gel on the beam.

Sure, we are quartered in modern
hotels, the beach is at our back doors,
the “Moon Over Miami” is as beauti-
iul as the song would have you be-
lieve, the climate is delightful, some
uf us have hotel beds (with double
matiresses), each room has a privale
bath, there are venetian blinds on the
windows-—and, oh, how we long for
the sight of a tent. A

Your idea of life in a Miami Beach

rf'fou dﬂ,ﬂ"f ko
Remember you

hutel doesn't include the jeep CQ who
comes running through the corridors
at 5:20 a.m., blowing his lungs out on
a little tin whistle, and, when he has
the breath, yelling, “Rise and shine.
Up and at 'em, men!” Nor does your
notion of life here take into consid-
vration that lowest form of human
specie known as hotel sergeant. The
toughest top kick in this man's A.l_‘my-
iz a mere trainee in the hard—l;:aﬂed
class compared to these three-stripers.

Want to know what it's like here?
OK, I'll tell you. When the old whistle
blows you tumble out of bed and snap
on your lights — if you're lucky
enough to have lights. They are pro-
hibited in some hotels. But be sure
your blinds are tightly closed unless
you want the corporal of the guard
on your neck in 30 seconds flat. They

e --"—. -
ve o catry thewr bogs, sir.

don’t work here any more.”

e

have what they call a “dimgut” here,
but it"s the nearest thing to a blackout
this side of London.

OK, you're up, so now what do you
do? Well, there are any number of
things you think of doing (getting
back into bed being at the top of the
list) but you “decide” to fall out for
roll eall—and I do mean fall out. This
iz one of the most hazardous jobs in

the Army here. Practically all of |

these hotels have front steps. These
are very attractive in the daylight
and make excellent places for the
boys to sit during their off moments,
if any. However, al 5:30 a.m., vou
can't see these steps even while you
are falling down them, which is what
usually happens.

You have about 15 minutes now in
which to sit and meditate, or you can
make your bed. IU's a good idea to do
the latter, and it's no mean trick. If
you think hospital corners are diffi-
cult on a G.L cot, try making them
while you juggle an inner-spring
matiress that is eight inches thick.
_ Of course falling out for breakfast
is as dangerous as for roll call, and
if you think it's fun toe stumble in the
dark (they call it marching here) to
a hotel a block away for chow, you're
eligible for discharge as soon as the
man in the white épat catches you.

Back in your room (it's now about

to get shaved and clean your room.
You learn for the first time why those
venetian blinds are on your windows,
They're there =0 you can dust them

" gvery morning, and on both sides:

You probably never stopped to figure
that those innocent looking gadgets
have about 40 slats and each onc
must be treated individually. Now
vou can understand why, with five
jeeps in the room, one is assigned to
that task alone.

Another job iz the sweeping.
You're probably one of those unfor-
tunates who has a pretiy carpet on
his floor of his room. This makes for
a homey atmosphere but it also
makes for plenty of grief. Be a con-
tortionist and sweep under five beds,
and you finally wind up with the

“Hove you o
. reservation?"

nap of the carpet in a neat little pile.
And don't ever kid yourself into be-
lieving that some day you'll have
all the nap swept up. You'll be
moved to another hotel before that
happens, and you can start all over
again on a nice new carpet. ;

Dusting, except for the blinds. is
the softest detail. That is grabbed by
the “veteran,” the fellow who has

_been longest in the room. You gaze

at him longingly each morning and
dream of the day when you will
have that job. But it never happens.
By the time you work your way up
to duster, you're transferred to an-
hotel. 4

ﬂﬂg:l—r days ouiside the hotel are like
those at most any camp. A beautiful
golf course is our driil field, and the
famous beach is the scene of our
palisthenics. Buf our every waking
moment is haunted by thoughts of
our rooms and the inspection by the
hotel sergeant, Many of our evenings
are spent indoors—gigged, When we
do_get out we rush to a rvecently
opened PX where 16 ounces of beer
are handed out for a dime. and the
chiel topic of conyversation is how
swell it must be to live in a tent.

But the daily average temperature
here is T8, Sun shines all day. Maybe
we'd better stay heve at that

PAGE |9
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SONG OF THE G.|. LANDLUBBER
{Absard o Troop Tremsport)

Uncle Sam gives his nephews

All their hearts desire,

Every little G.I. item

Their G.I. lives require.

So I've eaten G.I. hash,

Off a dented G.I. tray,

Had G.I. socks and ties,

But never a G.I. sway.

Ive used a G.I. razor,

And taken a G.I leave,

Had G.I1. pack and harness,

But never a G.I. heave.
" On Sundays I've repeated

A G.I prayer in chureh,

Had G.?. mask and mess kit,

But never a G.I. lurch. .

I've done some G.I. scrubbing
With a brimming G.I. pail,

But never a G.I. leaning

Over a — — rail. i

Uncle Sam gives us all things:
Complaining is disloyal,

But how I long to plant G.I. boots
On some good G.I soil! :
England —Pwvi. STAMLEY FERBER

PERSONAL INSPECTION
His blouse was too tight
And it sagged to the right
Whﬂ;ﬂ:he collar bulged out in the

: k:
His trousers rode high as
They stretched on the bias,
Becaiise of his large lower back.

Yet his sweetheart, Miss Nashing,
Cried, “My, vou look dashing.”

—Cpl. RAY DUNCAMN
Santa. Ana Army Air Base, Calif.
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MY BLACKOUT DREAM GIRL

“T'was in a London blackout that I

t her;

Henl-‘lesilhouette left naught to be

Sui?f];:ue and charm! I knew T'd
ne'er forget her;

Her silv'ry woice my very soul
inspired! .

We strolled the parkways gazing at
the starlight A

(Which. was a trifle dim, I must
admit), :

We coced, and then we kissed,—
and'lo, a far light

Of love with each embrace her eyes
relit.

We made a date to meet upon a
new night

Within a cozy pub that I had seen.

She thought that she had found at
last her true knight, -

And I that I had found my virgin
QUEEN. |

I spent but little time that night in

sleeping;

The dawn came late, and slowly
crawled the day.

My love-wracked brain urged on
the clock hands creeping -

Around their cruel, staid, indiffer-

ent way.
The hour came; we met, ah, sad to
mention,

For what I saw ecaused all my blood
to freeze. :
Until the lights of London shine

again, som, :
Remember lemons aren't all grown
on trees.
England —T1/5 CHAS. B. PERRY

Vbl s -'

JUNGLE SEMTINEL

I'm on guard in the jungle, it's black
as hell, -

The ery of the beasts makes my
very blood jell.

Owls hoot and the mosquitoes bite,

Birds swish around in nocturnal
flight.

I'm on the alert for Jap or Hun,

nd I trust in God and my good
old gun.

Frogs croak in monotonous tone,

From the trees comes an eerie moan,
Lizards dart and the snakes crawl
Theﬂree_ds are alive with nothing at

all.
I'm unafraid yet I like the sun,

And I trust in God and
old pun. AV Raod

The ground is wet ir i
e et and the air is
ﬁ_;t times it gets too damned still
I'm not a guy that likes to boast
B?g;tstay alert while walking my

Cﬁl?;? what may, I'll keep the be-

Ianlsii;iI: my gun, and my pood old

—Pfe, WILLIAM
FPanoma FREREMAN

FOR FUTURE REFERENCE
Although I think the Army'
It's not all “eream and g:!fa?vyg.l‘?nd
In days to come,
If I have a son,
I'll make him join the Navy.

=Pvi. ANTHONY BOGOS)
708 MP Bn., Hartfard, Cann. bk

- When 'er the war is won,

RESOLUTION AT 3 A. M.
I would trade the biggest sloe-gin
rickey g
For a sloe-eyed look from Marlene
Dietrichy.

—~Fy1. BOB STUART MeKNIGHT
Scott Finld, III.

JOISEY BOUNCE .
We'll fight with the jerks from
Joisey
To set the rising sun,
If they'll get the hell out of the
Lone Star State

Guys and gals in Texas

Like to draw] “out yonder,” “you
all” and “sho nuff;" y

We don't think *jeeze” ‘youse'
and “how long are you here”

Exactly up to snuff!

When it's round-up time in Texas

And the Jap rats have met their
doom,

May the sidewalks of New York be
crowded

And we'll no more hear theil
gloom.

"Tis a shame there isn't room for all

To live in the very best state.

Let's begin'a “Joisey Bounce” cam-
paign,

Before it is too late.

Let's tell them the Dodgers are
good

Pmdtneed all the support they can

get.
Why should they stay in Texas.
When in Brooklyn they'd be all set?

But when they're home and look
things gver,
Dl;;ink‘t.heir bags, and start to un:
iC. N
Memories of Texas will unfold
mﬁicﬁ}wn wish that they Were

—Pvi. ROBERT D. MIDKIFF
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Dear YANK:

On our post we do not have an
dry facilities other than taking It to town
or doing it ourzelves. Then we are not
permitted to hang clothes indoors re-
gardless of weather conditions. Having
returned from furlough I needed clean
linen, 5o decided to do it myself, When I
had finished it it began to rain. What to
do? We have a large heating stove oh
each end of the barracks with a sand
hox underneath it Filling my mess kit
with sand and putting it on the stove, I

roceeded to set up an ironing board:
f_n a minute everything was ready and 1
was drying and pressing my laundry.
The boys said, "We thought they had
seen everything.” Incidentally, we still
are without Jaundry facilities,

Marianna, Flo, —Cpl. JAMES P ROTHER

laun=

Dear YANK! X

Here in the desert a rolling canteen
for the benefit of the USAAF, owned
and operated by the UL 5, sells us such
sundry articles as we may need. Said
articles are all tax free, and I'd like to
know why one must pay at least 8 PTs
(3% cents) for any Amerlcan cigarette, It
the sailors can get them for 6 cents, why
can't we? Beer and other things are just
as unreasonably dear. Another thing: a
huddy of mine I1;.‘;:5! brought to my atten-
tipn the “Smokes for Yanks" drive in
Washington. I donated a buck to the
cause and to this day none of us has as
much as seen or smelt a “Smoke for
Yanks' and we have been here almost
nine months, Reckon something can be
done? j :

—Cpl. 1. H. DEMERCADO

Oversecs

Dear YAnK:

T would like to see a picture of & sol-
dier or know the name of one who has
an umbrella and makes use of il in camp:
1z there any? I always wanted o see a
spldier with an umbrella.

S —Pvt. HENRY DEMCHUK
Soymaur Jahnson Fiold, M. C.

nybody ever seen a G.I. um-
;1—:‘![1&}"? We haven't.
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THE general is one of our favorite characters,
‘quite unbeknownst to him, we assure you, We

would like to introduce the old boy to anybody
whose conception of a major-general was forged

during that era of wonderful nonsense when war was

unnecessary and all generals were both unnecessary
and thick in the stomach and fat in the head. Our
old boy is neither.

The general is a rather small man as generals go,
but then he is not yet a full general. He is about five
feet eight inches tall, and since he is an English
general we will measure him in stones, In stones he
would come to about 11, maybe & little more in his
battle dress.

The old boy is quite given 1o battle dress, and
battle dress is quite becoming to the old boy. He
walks like a regimental sergeant-major, only he
smiles, which is probably a prerogative of generals
and not of sergeant-majors. But, not being in the
British Army, we would not know.

There is a lot of spit and polish about the old boy.
His battle dress is not new, by any means, but it
is always neatly pressed, including those ribbons he
g0t for heroism and not for just being somewhere
where he had no choice about being. The old boy
has a full mustache, from a standpoint of area cov-
ered on his upper lip, but it is neatly trimmed tﬁ
about 1 inch in length. It curls up at the end a.nd
accentuates his smile. The old boy 15 VEIy thin an
Wiry. We do not know for certain, but we guess
his age as 51, .
Eallw:hmum look up “;11; a;ge 11: El:“_

e war office and find ou
8eneral is nog a fictitious character- But we pn:llt:r::
ilter seeing the old boy in action, to leave ourselves
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PLAYING THE SAME TUNE

the lecture platform, crossed his boots, blew a long
stream of smoke from a Players No. 3 towards the
beamed ceiling and started talking. This is some of
what he said.

The old boy said the assault courses weren't being
rin as * hate cults” any more. He said he thought
it was bad psychology to spill guts and pig's blood
allover * my men.”' He said that was the Hun's way
of doing things. The old boy told his men they were
not fighting just to kill Huns, a ward "he used as
though it were, in itself, a hate cult all its own.
Which it undeniably is.

" We are,’” the old boy said, " fighting for a much
higher cause. Ewven as we fight for victory, we also
are Aghting the battle for peace. The discipline we
have learned in the Army will be invaluable to us
in the days of peace.”

T Muensicg of Déseglone

We liked the way the old boy brought that one in,
We liked the way he spoke of discipline as battle
discipline, of men trained to go through their plays
on the field in unison, with teamwork. Every man
in that room knew what the old boy meant by dis-
cipline and it wasn't the second-looie-throwing-his-
bars-around, grcmlmr::l.—hl-yuur-cap kind of discipline,
It was the kind of discipline the Australians, who
will spit in anybody’s eye, had wheu.:ﬂ:.u}: went into
Tobruk singing " The Wizard of Oz,” which concert
certainly had no place in regulations.

And we liked the way the old boy didn’t let his men
forget that the war will be over some day, and then
the fun, the battle for peace begins, the dark difficult
davs. We wished, rather furtively, that more of our
own military men would remind their troops of that
fact in the same MANQEL, not forgetting that the war
iz nof an end in itselfl. _W!‘IP‘E’ED“““F have yet to
hear of & base commandant 10 QUT army instructing
a " junior leader " to talk very :‘-cnousl}r_ of a post-
war world while giving them gas-mask drill.

We also liked the way the old boy told his men

not to underestimate the enemy.

« We mustn't think, ' he said, " that the Hun is

blished weekly by the Enlisted
:{:.,"r;{“:r'-’: u. 5. Army. and is for sala
only 19 those In the Armed  Services.
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not able to start an offensive, anywhere, any time.
He's everything that's awful and despicable, but he's
a damned fine fiphter. He's a gambler, and he
might even throw his laat dice right here at us, at
home, and we're here to see he'll crap out when he
does."’

We liked the way the old man drew his analogies
that every soldier would appreciate.

* The battle inoculation course,*’ the old boy said,
“is tough. But it's to impress you chaps that war
really isn't so tough if you know the rules. That's
important; it's rather like a game."'

" But this course is tough. Watch the safety rules!
This is not a leg-puller. ¥ou'll find the course no
rest cure. You'll find it a very fine test of guts,
absolutely a game of guts and wits,

* And there we've got it on the Hun. Now this is
a bloody assault course. I won't try to disguise it
(Oin the other hand, it's not meant for heart attacks,
and that sort of thing. It's meant for pride of
achievement; that’s the main thing.'

And that's the main thing we liked about the old
boy, the way he was building up unit pride in his
division, the way he didn't try to scare the pants off
their battle dress, the way he was realistic but
humane, both and at once.

The old boy lit another cigaret.

“ Now just one more thing, We are not the
the poor bloody infantry of the last war, and don't
let’s have any sort of inferiority complex about it,
Infantry and gunners are masters of the tank. Now
this is not a leg-pull, Tf you dig in, & tank can run
right the hell over you, and you're his master, 1
know. I've had one run right over me, And
another thing, the planes. MNow sometimes, it's a
terrible thing to be attacked from the air, and it's
damn bad luck if you get hit. Damn bad luck, But
remember the chap up there in the air feels pretty
alone himself. Pretty naked. Pretty alone.™

The old boy was proud of having the Americans
at his battle school. " Remember,"* he said just be-
fore he walked from the platform, that these men
here from America are more than our brothers. They
are onr imin brothers. We welcome them., "

Ko Acbin, SpoillTr

For lunch, the old boy just ate what everybody
else ate, which wasn't exactly a feast, and after
lunch, wiry and supple, the old boy ran along the
.assault course, jumping up and down like a jack-
rabbit, shouting encouragement to the men as they
waded throuph mud, swam cold wintry streams,
crawled under barbed wire under grenade-bursts.

The final barrier-was a zo-yard-long obstacle of
barbed wire, laid less than a foot above the mud, The'
men had to crawl under this entanglement on their
backs with the barbed wire just inches from their
faces. Hand grenades exploded a few yards away.
The men, by this time, were almost naunseated with
fatigue, The old boy stood watching. One man
faltered, The old boy ran over to the obstacle, knelt
down at the entrance and peered through. His
general’s cap, with it's red band, was askew on his
head.

¢ Come on, son, come on,”' the old boy shonted

The soldier was whimpering for breath. -

“ Come on, son,’' the old boy pleaded.

The soldier, sucking in his breath, smiled paused
in hgl struggles fﬁi just one¢ second, then rIml'lted'

“ Blimey, sir, the thi : :
Englan _I?r e things 1 do for dear old

Come the second front, we hope
somewhere near the old man,
favorite characters,

WE are ina sector
He's one of our

£
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family back home.

By Sgt. JOE McCARTHY
YANK Staff Writer

an Juan, Puerro Rico—Ever zince that time
s hack in 1941 when Bubble Butt Nelson and
Dinny O'Brien got disgusted with the way
things were going in our Field Artillery outfit at
Fort Bragg and went over the hill for a week,
I have been inclined to be rather skeptical about
the American Red Cross and the social service it
performs for the enlisted men in our armed forces.

When Melson and O'Brien returned to the bar-
racks, they told the rest of us how local Red
Cross workers had visited them in their homes,
describing AWOL as a sucker's racket and uUrg-
ing them to report back to the orderly room as
soon as possible. Naturally we were all firmly
convinced that the Red Cross had been sending
our battery commander hourly reports on the
movements of Nelson and O'Brien during their
uncfficial furlough.

“Why them low bums,” declared one private
from Scranton, Pa. “Somebody ought to lock
them in a garage with the motor running and
sophisticate them."”

And so when I decided to spend a few days
here in Puerto Rico finding out what the Red
Cross does to help the soldier or sailor overseas
who has personal problems at home, [ didnt
exactly approach the job in a gpirit of friendli-
ness. I was waiting for the Red Cross to show me,

After T was introduced to Moe Frankel of East
Orange, N. J., field director of the Red Cross ser-
vice for the armed forces in this overseas area, 1
happened to mention the impression that the
Nelson-O'Brien episode had left on my mind.

“[ don't blame you guys for feeling that way,
Frankel said. “But you got the wrong idea. When
a fellow goes over the hill, the Army sends the
Red Cross a report on him. Then the Red Cross
sends a worker to his house who tries to talk him
into returning before he gets in 100 deep. We do
that for his own good.

“But the Red Cross never sends any kind of a
report back to the Army on the dealings it has
with any individual soldier. We never let the
military authorities see any records we have of
conversations with you men. And that's not just

in AWOL cases, either. It applies to anything we
do for you.”

That 'was news to me. So were a lot of the other
things 1 saw the Red Cross doing for soldiers,
sailors and marines here in the last few days.

For instance, [ didn't know the Red Cross could
locate your brother in a combatl zone in another
part of the world.

A sailor in the Naval Air Station at Puerio
Rico heard that his brother in the Army had been
shipped overseas. He didn't know when, where
o# how, and he was getting worried about it.

So he told Frankel the story and gave him the
:‘-‘t?m_f of his brother's infantry outfit. Frankel sent

e information to the Red Cross headguariers in
wﬂ?h!ng-tnn which happened to know where that
division was located in North Africa. The Wash-
;?g‘““ headquarters contacted its field man in

orth Africa who, in turn, located the town

The Red Cross does other things
besides hospital and recreation
work—it’s the place to go when
you're overseas and hear about
sickness or financial worry in the

where the sailor's brother was walking guard,

k. the sailor in Puerto Rico re-
radiogram from Oran:
NE' SIGNED TOM."

Within a wee
ceived the following
USAFE AND SOUND FEELING FI

Getting Rid of a Cheating Wife

1 didn't know, either, that the Red Cruss could
help a soldier overseas get @ divorce fram his
ife Bick in the Ul 5 Theday | Was visiting
Frankel's office, a Coasl Artillery sergeant carie
in and showed him a leiter "'ruﬂ:mtlmi el
that she was six months pregnat: Sk

“Couldn't have been me, Sit the sergeant said.
T been down here in the Caribbean for a year

d M. . i i
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Stioular type of wartime social problem but,
partic real life, it didn't

seeipg it here before me iR

seem 50 funny.

. sentia under tk

“What do
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dgreed imme{;_iateankﬂ suggested. The sergeant
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the necessar Az
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L Eerge
how the Red CE::::‘ Went away, | asked Franke!

I thought it wa “ould arrange such a divorce:

was alw !
to appear in Cﬂur:“;f S necessary for the plaintiff
Gh. o, Ee""’f‘l‘a] nd T.E"S-Ll[:': in rpl'.‘l'ﬁﬁ!‘ﬂ.

states all ; . ah
W EEE Oipeii: ow divorces in ap-
Besides, we've o imstances,” Frankel said
lean over bagky. o0 that the judges nowadays
Serviceman—eg "-’-:{_I\'is to ‘giye every break to &

Pecially if he's serving Uversf—.‘ﬂ-ﬂ-“



Frankel is a typical Red Cross OVerseas man.
He's a Dartmouth graduate, class of 1934, who
was just getting established in life with a wife
and a new daughter and a pood job as head of
the social studies department and football coach
at Chfford J. Scott High School in East Orange
when the war broke out. He gave up all that and
a comfortable 3-A classification to volunteer for
Red Cross service and, after a short apprentice-
ship in the States, they shipped him down here
to the Caribbean Defense Command.

Now he oceuples a small office in the post of
San Juan hospital building, an old Spanish bar-
racks; assisted by Richard J. Burtnett. who used
to be a safety enginesr with a large transporta-
tion company in Baltimore, and William Manard,
a Notre Dame graduate from Buffalo, N. Y., who
takes care of cases at nearby Fort Buchanan, The
Red Cross men gverseas have been assimilated
by the Army and given a rank corresponding to
captain so they will be treated as officers in case
they are captured by the enemy. But Frankel,

Burtnett and Manard are not anxious to wear
captain’s bars on their uniforms.

“The enlisted men wouldn't feel as free to dis-
cuss their personal affairs with us if we were offi-
cers,” Frankel says. “And. on the other hand, we

couldn't talk as freely to a colonel or a general

if we wanted to complain about something. I'm
not saying they would pull rank on ans—but still
it would be possible, We won't put bars on our
collars unless they foree it on us."

Frankel, Burtnett and Manard have nothing to
do with hospital or reereation work, They con-
centrate entirely on the personal problems of
able-bodied men on active zervice. Burtnett told
me they had 136 cases in the past two weeks,

“That iz rather slow,” he added. “We'll prob-
ably have a lot more in the next two weeks.”

Frankel showed me a handful of radiograms
that he was sending back to the States that after-
noon. Here are a few samples, with the names
and addresses changed, of course:

Moe Frankel hears o soldier's problem.

h-__
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SYERIFY SERIOUS ILLNESS MRS MARY HAYMOND
1425 BLANK STREET RICHMOND VA MOTHER OF
CORPORAL JOHN RAYMOND'

"“CONTACT MRS FRANK COMMINSKY 670 BLANK-
VILLE WICHIGAN MOTHER OF LT. MARY COMMINSKY
ARMY NURSE VERIFICATION BAPTISM OF NURSE
NEEDED FOR MARRIAGE BEING PERFORMED HERE
FEB 2, 1043"

“COULD WE HAVE PERIODIC REPORTS FLOOD CON-
DITIONS IRONTON OHIO FOR PERSONNEL HERE™

“CHECK HOME CONDITION MRS JULIA SMITH 57
NOMESUCH STREET JERSEY CITY NEW JERSEY™

Most of the personal problems handled by the
Eed Cross overseas, and at home, too, are finan-
cial ones. Frankel is getting an extra heavy load
of financial cases here in Puerto Rico because
for some reason, the allotments for wives and
parents made in this area have been slow in pay-
ing off. Things are tough in the homes where
those allotments are badly needed.

: A soldier came to the Red Cross office here a
few weeks ago with a typical allotment-trouble
story. His wife, Iiving with his father on the farm
back in Arkansas, was in her eighth month of
pregnancy. She was expecting a hard time with
a breech delivery and, because the allotment
hadn't gone through, she was absalutely hroka
The soldier was broke, too, because he had been
redlined and hadn't been paid in a month.
Frankel loaned the soldier $25 on the spot and
mailed the meoney to the wife. He also wrote to
the Red Cross secretary in that county of Arkan-
zas, directing her to visit the home and sea what
help the Red Cross could give. He asked the sec-
retary to see what reductions she could make in
the hospital and doctor bills and to arrange for
credit until the soldier's allotment arrived.

Report Reveals All is Well

A full report on the case reached Frankel the
day I was visiting his office. Things weren't quite
as bad as the soldier had suspected. The Red
Cross secretary said that breech delivery stufl
was a lot of nonsense, The girl was going to give
a normal birth and the doctor said she wouldn't
have any trouble. The doctor was also perfectly
willing to wait unti] the allotment came before
presenting his bill and the Red Cross made a deal
with the local hospital to extend credit, too, until
that time. The soldier’s father said he was able
o give the wife plenty of nourishing food and
care before and after the confinement and the
wife told the Red Cross she was feeling fine,
Frankel drove around to the soldier's barracks
the next morning and told him the good news,
and the soldier relaxed,

Not many soldiers know just what the Red
Cross can do to help solve financial problems.

The Red,Cross ifself can give loanz only for
PTessing emergencies. ¥You can bOrrow money
from the Hed Cross for emergency transportation

or emergency medical aid for your family back °

in Ohio. ¥ou can also get quick loans for almost

any other absolutely necessary expense that muost |

be paid at onee. For example, if yvou broke your
glasses and really needed a new pair right away
to do your work and couldn’t wait six weeks for
the Army to get them through channels, the Red
Cross would advance you enough money to buy
the spectacles,

For other financial headaches, the Red Cross
can't give you loans from its own pocket. Bul it
can make arrangements to borrow the dough
from the Army Emergency Relief fund or the lo-
cal relief agencies in your home town, Hefe's a
ease that shows how the Red Cross works along
that line;

A soldier, broke and waiting for his allotment
to be approved, has a penniless wife at home and
a mother-in-law .who is dependent on him. The
mother-in-law has a heart condition, needs §5 a
week for a vegetable-and-milk diel and 53 a week

for ‘medicine, They owe the doctor $37 because,
in addition to the mother-in-law’s heart trouble,
the wife of the soldier is pregnant, (The wives of

the soldiers who come to the Red Cross for ﬁnw'

cial or legal help are almost always pregnant,
vou've probably noticed by now.) They also owe
the grocer 515, the landlord $30, the milkman $§12
and the druggist 817, How does the Red Cross
handle that one?

Well, the mother-in-law's case is turned over
to a local hospital which takes care of her more
or less free at its clinie. The Red Cross lends the
soldier money to pay the doctor, druggist and
milk man because those bills are considered
emergency medical expenses. The landlord and
the grocer fall inte a slightly different category.
The Red Cross gets the Army Emergency Relief
to pay their bills, with the understanding that
the soldier will return the money when his allot-
ment comes around.

Handling Army's Headaches

When Frankel isn't wrapped up with these
financial problems, he is launching investigations
at the request of the military authorities on be-
half of soldiers and sailors whe feel that they are

entitled to receive dependency or medical dis-
chiarges, The Ted Cross, througn s apgencies back
home in the States, also makes all the arrange-
ments with relativez of servicemen who die or
get killed in action overseas. When a soldier's
name comes out on the casualty list, the Red
Cross sends a representative to his home to help
his family fill out the papers for burial and sees
that they collect the insurance,

When I got up to leave Frankel's office, I felt
somewhat like a heel for denouncing the Red
Crpzs people a2z a pack of stool pigeons thatl time
in 194l-when Nelson and O'Brien went aver the
hill, It seemed as though they handled the
Army's personal headaches overseas with much
more efficiency than the average lawwer or psy-
chiatrist at home.

“You've got a depressing job," I said, “How do
you stay s0 cheerful?”

Frankel smiled and said that, although hiz daily
routine was quite similar to that of Mr. Anthony
on the Good Will Court, he usually found some-
thing funny in the batch of mail and radiograms
on hiz desk every morning. The other day, for
instance, a soldier reported that his father had
packed up and left home, The soldier was afraid
his father was losing his mind so Frankel had
the local Red Cross secretary check on the case,

“Instead of checking on the father, we should
have checked on the Red Cross secretary,”

-

Frankel said, handing me her report.

.. "There is nothing wrong with this man's san-
ity,” it =aid. "He is a spiritualist and he is re-
quired to leave home frequently because the
spirits are always calling him to other parts of
the country.™
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