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NATIVES GO G.l.
IN SOUTH SEAS

OMEWHERE IN THE SOUTH Fncxnc-l:iusky,
Shardworking black natives with _(,haries
Atlas Agures have gone G in a b]lg wWay,
working for Uncle Sam in the South PEII:_!lﬁI'_‘.
Accustomed to just a slip-around sarong and
bare feet, these six tribes of big bushy-haired
natives have two regulation umltl'r;l'rns:. one for
dress and one for “fatigue detail,
Their dress uniform is OD. The pants are cul
down to shorts with a green stripe. This fancy
color scheme is set off with a yellow overseas
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South Pacific natives, one an albino, line up for chow affer working with our. Army. Mess kits are stictly G|

cap. For work they wear blue fatigue suits which
consist of both the shorts and uppers with 5 blue
snaffoo hat trimmed with green. All were issued
shoes, but difficulty was experienced in gettin
fits; their feet were so big. - -

They make 40 cents a day, work by tribes 1o
ktep order. All instructions to the man are given
through the chief or petty chief of the tribe who
in turn assigns the jobs.

Each man has a number but maost of themn wil]
answer to “Hey, Charlie” gr “Hey, Joe!” The
American enlisted men are, in turn “Charlie"
and “Joe" to them. ' s

Each three months a new crew pf natives i
broken in. This was originally scheduled bepg .
the officers felt the natives might not like F]SE
work. Instead they are all gond workerg 5
moreover, like the Americans, L

One of the tribes is a singing trihe and when-

e

but not the haircuts.

ever they are trucked to or from work, they be-

BITF SINgIng in 4 four-part harmony taught them
by missionaries which would put the best of
arb-erwshup quartets to shame.

They are inveterate smokers and when a dead-

line fu::q‘ work is to be met, they invariably W!
polish it off on time with the offer of a free pack
of cigarettes Bach as a reward.
. S/SEL William Wyman, of Winchester, Mass:
i their “tgp sergeant,” The tribesmen live 11
P¥Tamidals, sleep on cots and eat out of army
Ecss kits. This i5 a new experience to them-
rone of them had ever washed dishes in thelt
lives. They file down to typical GI. garbage i
to "T‘]Ean_tlmjr gear after chow, They eat special
native diet made up mainly of rice, They have
& Passion for sugar and for tea, In all, they art
orperiencing “luxuries” they neyer had before:
They've gone “army”—and. they like it.



RECP L

*“ Your mission is to discover whether or not the enemy has occupied this point.”

By LT.-COL. EGBERT WHITE
Commanding Officer, YANK British ond
African Editions

OMEWHERE ON THE SOUTHERN TUNISIAN FRONT
(By Cable)—" There was only routine patrol
activity,'* the communique said. But communi-
ques never say much.
The things the CO told us were more like it. It
was a moonless, brooding night and we stood impa-
tiently by our two jeeps. “ Your mission,”” he said,
spreading out his map, "is to discover whether or

not the enemy has occupied this point”—a jab of

his finger—"and with what type guns. You will
attempt to secure information by observation. If
that's impossible—and it probably will be—you will
draw his fire, observe the number of his guns, their
location, and their type. You will keep one jeep
well to the rear as a getaway car, so that we'll be
certain to get a report. Any questions?"’

There weré no questions. When you're staring

night in the face, with the enemy waiting for you
somewhere in the middle of that night, you under.
stand orders well enough. The questions you're
thinking you don’t ask. Nobody could answer them
anyway. ;
There were ten men picked for this particular |
the kind of job that mf['f.t‘,‘i hard, intelfl?gcrnt ﬁzﬁ'u%?:’:é
possible in the land of Col. Edson Raff. I went alon
for the ride.* Some ride, =t
We crowded into two jeeps, giving our drivers as
much room as possible, Lieut. Root rode in the first
jeep. In the second, plus our two-man Betaway
wis a party of demolition experts who had w:‘:fw,:
intention of sneaking around the enemy position and
]:I:]G“'tﬂg up a few telephone poles and other installa-
tions, Their objective was five miles awiy. They
were to leave the jeep, plant their stuf, au}]lretur??'
m}:i if they didn't get back in time they w--.re tl
hide out until the next night. SR
Our two-jeep convoy got off at about 7-30 p.m,
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We crept along past the French guard posts, finally

reaching our own last outposts. There was a lookout

station some two miles down the road, but before

33 stretched nothing but the secretive and dangerous
arkness. ]

You have no idea how much noise a jeep, sliding
along at five or six miles dn hour, can make in the
center of the utter silence of an African night.
As we approached the lookout station the night
seemed to become more oppressive than ever. The
lieutenant stopped the jeeps and scouted ahéad on
foot with Sgt. Mestor. They came to an unguarded
roadbloclk, but they couldn’t tell whether it was ours
or one of the enemy's that we hadn’t heard about.
Thinking black thoughts about ambushes, we went
ahead a quarter of a mile. Then the silence was
smashed into fragments as a shot rang out and a
bullet sang a death song overhead. .

We were all in the ditch beside the road in nothing
flat. Our puns were out and ready. If it was our
own lookout station, it wasn't where the map said it
was, which wasn't surprising. In combat things are
seldom where they're supposed to be. While we
huddled in the ;Ili.éch a second shot kicked up the
dust over our heads.

Lieut. Koot stood up in the ditch. * Who the
hell are you? "' he yelled. A .

" A third shot came over. Then, to our relief, a
voice full of profane disgust answered the lieutenant’s
challenge in unmistabable Yank, Our lookout, it
seemed, had challenged us and we hadn't heard him.
The language we used in telling him how to get the
lead out of his mouth would have done credit to the
toughest topkick in this man's army, )

The lieutenant sent the getaway jeep a half-mile
down the road to await the outcome of our little jaunt.

- Surrounded by darkness, the jeep proceeded to (a)
run off the road and, (b) once back on the road, to
run over Cpl. Sabin's foot. ]

We went forward again. Now the stars were out,
giving just enough light to enable the drivers to stay
on the road, Every half-mile we stopped,
while the lieutenant scouted ahead on foot. For
seven miles we did this. All was quiet, save for the
telephone wires over our heads. They were singing
in a curious high-pitched tone.

At last we reached a point where the road sloped
down with rising ground on each side of it. This
was the point where the enemy position was sus-
pected. The jeeps stopped and turned around, There
wasn't a bush in sight; nothing but stones the size
of a man's two clenched fists. We crossed what
appeared in the darkness to be a new road, and by
feeling the ground we detected the tracks of what
spemed to be large vehicles, possibly tanks. As we
approached the top of a ridge we spread out twenty
yards apart. Then, suddenly, we heard voices.

ian voICes.

f!:a;ll:"nt rang out, followed by the staccato chatter
of two machine guns. With dust, stone, and chips
flying about us we lay flat on our faces. :

We lay still until a message came down the line
from Licut, Root, informing us that the Italians were
closing in on our right and ordering us to worle our
way back to the road. At about this time another
pair of maching guns opened fire from a position on
another side of the road. We were neatly caught in
: Eﬁ?ﬁ;on sur bellies as quietly as possible, now
and then rising to a crouch for a short run, we worked
our way down to the road and into the ditch that
ran along its side. MilChill'tB gun fire f“““:;d us down

: hi . miraculoosly, no one was hit.
thl{nrl-::l;-,:ﬁltnu sponer hit the ditch when the enemy
opened fire on it with mortars. That was all we
wanted to know. All wehadto do now was to escape
from this small private war with our information.

The lieutenant sent word back to watch him: when
he g0t to his feet we Were all to mla.ke a d_aEh for the
}-,;ﬂﬁ, We did, The motor burst mmto ﬁu.::tmn a.nd. sui
for that matter, did all the enemy machine guns anc

i arei. ) 1 o
;;T;:lt:éi;.n glnft e e OU o o E}':ngl ngdi:é:- Him
jeep as best we colild. Dnyer braw da tﬁu IE-Lnli
acquired the best case of night vision in the w-kut

{ North Africa. At fifty miles an hour, he stuck to
¢ d unerringly until the cnemy fire died away
!‘hE“::?adi;tlﬂmf_,_ Mobody was hurt, and HO wr:-Lll'td
:;r:-t its information. Whe:n unel?f Elfkb;}'?m?-'q;
" 1 bet that'll all'l";- the wop army clear bac v,

agl.
1:y;I‘Irlz:'_.itﬂ’:‘!l;.iwl.ar':-i]::-r:.g..rr:mmniqm:f gaid " There was only

routine activity on the Tunisian front.
; ell. i
Routine, :!]_ ronder thi command of Lient, James Al Romt, of
“The "ilm{-'lmé gradiate of Middlebin Crllege and o veleran of
!‘!"Hhh””._‘ 'HERHITF"'F asd f'-'l'll'llllﬂP.- He'y :._.,'-r.r_.u_l gy in n thgh
Camps Eevent, o, Grarge P. Nestir, Atlantic City, Cpl. Bernard

spot. \'iil:_h hiim were A4 Ol Lawrence Thompson, of ].r|r|r|l‘|n.lF.'r_sﬁ]a.n-|!,
ﬁdff::nﬁ'lltrlll-:ld:’lll;tl:;.?ill} ; ii:t!{!'-ill;-_lpmiuT ELI:IIJI.L-T%:|ILM IY nnrr;[

‘ e Ho Ple, Elmer 1. Graw, Copake, N.Y.. one
P “1”‘13'4'-?-" ;fllfx'ﬁwl I!aﬁr:-.-r_ COneonta, N.¥. Pyl L|'}"|I Kisaitl,
Il}lr- Jr:.”lﬁ"' ]"1...1: Jeseph A Prendik, Now York City and Pyt Francis
!ﬁi‘:;-; B Mawr, Pa,

They even tossed over a few |
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Refueling an A 20-B in Tunisia,

Here, wh
of a command work together for one Fu\:P::e

rank is unknown, all members
e—to keep these babies in the air.

Home Was Never Like This

Yankee Sheiks of Araby b
sandhills of Africa whererCu‘;;;oe::

A Desert Bomeer Base—Plodding through mud
at Casablanca toward Tunis (not Io:getti_ng Oran) T
should heave a drooling sigh for the men stationed
out here where the desert begins,

They haven't seen enough water s
been here to wet down a three cent sta;

Out here it's dry—dry and dusty.
Eluwsliuzt Lung eﬂﬂu%‘i to lift large hun

omeland skyward. en the wind sto
begins to settle. It settles in your hair, irluw;:;l:{ie?,:;t
in whatever you're using for a bed. Tt drifts into
w:#tnnsg and your ears. You breathe it, drink it
eat it. -

Here, too, is test and proof of the
American s:;liiier in the field. Feder
ciation would quail at the housing s i
.15 got sick and tired of 1eavi_|1gg qu;it;ﬁa f:f h;*se
holes and slit trenches every time Jerry pays ar o
They decided to build underground hu::un_-.m}r il

Perhaps the most elaborate is one dubbed * Shack
up " by builder-residents. It measures one foot t_?:: :
by ten feet and is dug down four feet four inchia s ren
hard yellow clay. il

Two rows of gasoline cans,
them bullet proof, and raise the ceili .
teen inche-s._P The roof iz a pg:firngfa?;t herl e
sprinkled with dirt. TP lightly

Six steps take you down ing
boasts three Army cots, a kermen?; ;;Ii o
and eight (count 'em) cases of canned :

They use the stove for three PUTposes—hot 4 +

ater

nce they've
mp.

The wind
ks of Arab

ingenuity of the
al Housing Assg.

Packed with sang make

o, Which
eand lantery,

for shaving and washing, fo :
purchased from the Ara'li;. &Rty for frying Eggs
Others are smaller and not so gl
just big holes dug under pup ?;I?t:rbuﬁifﬂfevml are
they all serve the same PUTPOSe—combi B Or smal]
room, air raid shelter. nation bed-
They've constructed latrines
pitt Chic Sale tli_] shamf_t. for theuﬂi;}aizi]gtal? Wlﬂult[
have to make his creations bomb proog The elicln 't
e

filled gasoline capy
and ten feet high,
pﬂ]l;:ﬁ of bomb rag
oxes ‘and b

gquarters, Buln;f;: e
keeps some, nog all

are tacked or naiilfdsa
boards. |
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into the brown
sweat chow lines

The Camp even has a barber shop. It cq_nsists of
ﬂn;;:r his custnn%e?l.md SO Hhests. cue = ol
. Nes must be repaired at any station, COrganiz
E:::__';"j:lt,equmEntlnf this gang doesn't include 8if
Wﬂrl-l; t-nnéd repair shops with indirect liEhtmg'
six:rmsfs One in the open, sandstorms or no saBt
When a Plane cracks up or develops engine trouble
E;::ufends, it toward thrn:. buneyargl.g ifl% P'v'ﬁ‘:'d of
take and fod st Deginning. Supply squadrons OV¢"
Wyais w;S:“E Spare parts for repair of other Phn:;
will jese 1 en&th of radio wire, the supply off
e 1; it if you bring your own pair of pie™
Sk manyﬂ;—“?av% been out once and shot down
o Te fimes as parts on other planes. :
i 3:“:165 B0 overboard in this sort of “raé
line to wasp EE{' use the same chow line, the S0
a full colone] eif mess kits, It's not unusual t0
behind a block o0 Out the daily ration of &

e rna.ttmk-]ung line of privates and non- m:
oy o 1l 16 o the varont 0,
5 }l;‘::'re not clean.shav?ubﬁdy ]‘umps T
hig uwrlillai:t‘;'.?llls are unknown. A man has to work o5
Mmen grah‘" i_];zat’s all. After the evening meal mud
homes, G;iuetzlshﬁiillg :i;nr.k on their underg®?

TT &ir own,
the I?:larr?'amr of uniforms depends entirely qu:
put op msnhelnngmﬂs and current weather- Yo
Start takins yoL YOUT clothes in the morning *%
Ing them off g the sun rizes, In the ? yets

ROON you starg : pert
Y“u’v_e Zot all v PUttlng them On ag“in. .E_'I.'ld d‘T itnﬁ

: our clothes on and it's still col
Y don't wo_rr_v much about recreation at t:tj;'
‘BEest spart is knocking down X s
U8 hell out of everything that
ut somebody did dig up ® Y%re
N4 two palm trees for bﬂ“"{mﬂéﬁ
really spen o really rough Eamﬂl T

all i . T
o Until you've seen the Sahara vO© ke

Th

1k in P
ANYWay byt gor. o' tHE sun. There's nothing L
tangerines, Eypiﬂiglts and naked youngsters *"elittf

B8est attraction in tOW! oy
ouw're dirty by the t1l1'lf 1}
It was fun while it 1aste®

native shower bath

reach camp Again, hut
: %E?E;iems?ghm but you don't &% 1;]:;
Eot their sheets, th...l:_i;t}asﬂt the fellows whett e

i rooms, their cases of €40
i % » e
You dan'y a_.ems'.'m' stoves and lanterns. )
the combag 3% €ither, how those two memPe™
SoN ol the Bo2p managed to smuB
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You a drinj, %ant of the maintenance outfit PI0 e
: o bourban you take it with no q"‘:"ﬂwme
S0Pt 5 - are 1_'.}3341!:_: for hee 5, ]:i'l.}”" 3
t of game they want to play. lt'f; ,-Eugh gt it
s elastic as the ankles on ®
: . B
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T 4 U. 5. Bomeer Basg, Innta—For the first
time in military history, the mournful hearts
have organized. The Brush-Off Club is the re-
sult, in this land of sahibs and saris; as usual, it
is strictly G.L
Composed of the puys whose gals back home
 have decided “a few vears is too long to wait”
the club has only one purpose—to band together
for mutual sympathy. They meet weekly to ex-
change condolences and ery in their beer while
telling each other the mournful story of how
“she wouldn't wait."”

The club has a “chief crier,” a “chief sweater”
and a "chief consoler.” Initiation fee is one
broken heart or a reasonable facsimile thereof,

Applicants must be able to answer appro-
priately the following questions:

1. Has she written lately?

2. Do her letters say she misses you, and is
willing to wait no matter how long?

3. Does she refinisce about the “grand times
we had together, and the fun we'll have when
you come back?"

4, Does she mention casually the fellows she
iz dating now?

Membership in the club is divided between
“active members” and “just sweating members”
—the latter being guys who can't believe that
no news is good news. ’

Members are required to give each other the
needle; e, full sympathy for all active mem-
bers, encourage “hopeful waiting” in the just
sweating members. By-laws state: “As we are
all in the ‘same transport,’ we must provide will-
ing shoulders to cry upon, and jein fervently in
all wailing and weeping.”

One of the newest members of the club was
unanimously voted to charter membership be-
cause of the particular circumstances of his case.
He recently got a six-page letter from his flancee
back in Texas. In the last paragraph she casual-
ly mentioned, “I was married last week but my
husband won’t mind you writing to me occa-

G.l. Joe

Jilted G.I.s in India Organize

St

& ‘._ a Q S

e LT WL

sionally. He's a sailor and very broadminded.”

This G.L, so magnanimously scorned, is now
regarded as fine presidential timber.

Present officers of the club, all of whom are
active torch-carriers, are: Cpl. Henry W. Asher
Jr., New Orleans, La.,, president; Pvt. Francis M.
McCreery, Marshall, Mo, wvice president; Cpl.

Pfe. Frank Plaft of Atlanta, Ga., is inducted into the Brush-Of Club in India.
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John MeConnell, Garden Grove, Calif.,

chief
crier; 5/5gt. George M. Lehman, Bozeman, Mont.,
assistant chief crier; Sgt. John Crow, San Jose,
Calif., chief sweater; and Lt. Richard L. Weiss,
Milwaukee, Wis, chief consoler,
ScT. Ep CUNNINGHAM
YANK Fierp CoORRESPONDENT
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at Coney Island just hop on board the next
jeep and take an 11-mile jaunt up the twist-
ing mountain trail some hard-working Yanks
chewed out of the jungle.

I rode up the jeep highway the other day,
on a convoy of suppliez being taken to some
of the troops who had built the road we were
driving on. It wouldn't seem like much of a
road back home; it's barely wide enough for
a jeep, and the vines that hang low over it
will elip you in the head if you forget to duck,
¥ou have to travel over it most of the way
in low gear, and the fastest time that any jeep
has yet made over the l1-mile course is one
hour and 10 minutes flat. We made it in two
hours, which wasn't bad time considering that
a bridge broke down while we were on top
of it. It had to be repaired by some engi-
neers, with the assistance of a little native boy
who appeared out of the woods, bearing on his
shoulder a log three times the size of himsell.

The driver of the jeep I was in was Pfc.
Estel Winterhalter, who used to pwn a riding
academy in the state of Washington. He'd al-
ready made the trip half a dozen times. “This
is the roughest ride I've ever had.," he told
me. “I wouldn't take a horse over this trail.”

We rode on for a while, till we came to the
foot of the steepest hill I ever drove up. I've
seen newsreels of motorcycles screaming up
almost vertical <limbs, but I'd never seen a
jeep do it before, until the jeep I was in did
it. Winterhalter put the transfer case and
gearshift into low, gripped the steering wheel
with both hands, and jammed his foot on the
gas pedal. We began to sail up in a cloud
of dust, with the motor screaming like a four-
engined bomber as we neared the top of the
ineline. When we got there, I started to take
a deep breath, but cut it short when I noticed
that the road suddenly plunged down the other

T 5 to the troops who were

Yanks at Home and Abroad

Yanks and Avussies hacking a road for the jeeps out of the New Guinea jungle.

Find Roller Coasters Tame? Try a New Guinea Jeep Road

OMEWHERE IN NEW GUINEA—There are no amusement parks in New Guinea and no roller
coasters, but if you want a more hair-raising ride than you ever got from the Cyclone

side at just as steep an angle as it had-risen.

There wasn't any point in worrying about
soft shoulders on the-trail; for most of the
distance the road didn't have any shoulders.
At times it clung to the side of a mountain.
As we rolled along, one side of the jeep would
brush lightly against the bank; looking over
the other side, you'd see a straight drop of a
couple of hundred feet to a river.

“Jeep fell over here the other day,” Win-
terhalter remarked matter-of-factly.

“Anvbody hurt? I asked.

“Mope,” he said. "It rolled over two or three
times and then stopped against a tree. We
hitched some ropes to it and pulled it back.
Then it went on. These jeeps can take it"

__1-‘-'.'.#':".
it

e [ LoaaeE

Once the jeep had shown it

.*"‘,I-“_.‘ -~ ." o el |

could be done, aven army rru'ck rolled n

—

ot
Eventually ‘i':: EupplieS, and they greetaq

waiting for t 'd liked the trip, Th
i W We S : oY
us by asﬁ;“gpl;ﬁud of their jungle highway
were %rned}; wight to be, because they haq
ShGgped flioutwith mielcd 258 SECTE S Snd an
: harge O Spite
occasional small ¢ ldi't be done.

: it cou
assertions that! s worked for several weeksg

dusk, plodding along grimly foot
Irﬂn} dﬂ:w;q;rmthe whole stretch of 11 miles,
by to man in the outfit took his turn at the
il everybody worked all day except

wotk, an0 into the brush for 1
ols sent out into the : ocal
:,::ufii;rl: At night they spread out their sheltep

; ent to sleep; there wasn't much
hlﬁ.:i; szda:;rway, because after 8 o'clock al)
f‘ hts had to be out and they weren't alloweq
t:;,gmlk above a murmur. In this kind of war,
where there aren't any front lines, you can't
ever tell when a roving party of Japs is apt to
come crawling over & hill.

The men had set up camp on the edge of
a stream, and announced with glee that they'd
already shot their first crocodile, as well as 3
fow nine-foot pythons. The dead crocodile
came to the surface after three days, and was
immediately seized and cooked by a tribe of
natives in the wvicinity. None of the Yanks
joined the feast, though they were invited.

While building the road, they floated one
jeep across a stream on a raft made of native
hoats lashed together with vines. The most
exciting water experience, probably, was one
shared by three soldiers who live, appropri-
ately “enough, in Big Rapids, Mich.—1st Sgt.
Paul Lutjens, 5/5gt. Henry Brissette, and Pvt.
Hubert Schulte,

Trying to take a shortcut to a base, the thrée
et off on a home-made raft down a fast-
flowing river. They were floating along in
the dark when they ran into some rapids as
big as any they have back in Michigan.
The raft cracked up and they swam to shore.

The boys asked us to go easy on the bridges
on the way back. The return trip was just like
the second consecutive ride on a roller coaster
—you don't get as big a kick as you did the
first time but you squirm a little more be-
cause you know what's coming. When [ got
back to the point of departure, [ found that
I had a blister on my hand, from hanging on.

YANK Fierp CORRESFONDENT
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New Guinea "'road.

Sgt. Mourice B. Jackson, 23, of

Birmingham. Ma... wanls to know “'ﬂl'llﬁ Al‘l‘ [lSﬂ tllﬂ Seﬂ Pvt. Rosendo Ferrazas hails from®

whether Ensign

at Birmingham
Southern who is
now in the Pa-
cific, has become
lieutenant (j.g.)
yet, If not, he
says, “look up

- the commander
and sing ‘Old Man River.'” Jack-
son. drill instructor at Aberdeen
{Md.) Proving Grounds, worked

Porn Dill. & for- Pvi. Ernest Bryant, 24, of Brooklyn,

“Hello, James,
easy does it. I']
bet Hawaii
agrees with
you. Saw wyour
family and they
are fine." Bryant
wWas an uphol-
sterer in civil-

. | i ; : S or
. 'the International Harvester ian life and now he is on detached 14 Jap sealps -
E‘E:::mpan}' before the war. ; service with the Medical Dept, New Rwel_p’-‘}wlﬁgh}
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months ago. He
has this mes.
sage for Cpl.
enneth Og
of the Mari':::
sometwhere in
the Pacific: «
will collect that

B

Seguin, Tex., but he's traveled &

Cpl. Owen Babh, 21 long way Since
- = ¥ o, 5 WD }'
merschoolchum N. Y., send this greeting to Pvt. Ky. retur of Martin, g ¥ ich
James Michaels ?Ed Er“’l“ a North At- acqullrmgnzr;e
in Hawaii- — S lantie bESE six uncile

Samuel, He was
a movie Operas
tor in his old
hometown, but
_now. he's just
Bl another doughs
: JL bﬁy at F'g['t

He' i ® Hamilton, I_I[‘:ém'
o 1ke to say hello to Pvt. i
w}irllusgmi ;ma - my Neil, an gld Panhandle Pﬂldl
ig niow at t‘t?; ant_ldadds, “Keep fighting, pal- ?n
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Sgt. Joe Melton in one of his quieter moments. That's candy he’'s eating.

MEET THE SERGEANT FROM

Joe Melton’s the kind of guy who
whittles down the enemy with
his mess-kit knife. But that'sonly
one of the stories he brought
back from the Solomon Isjands.

By Sgt. MACK MORRISS
YANK Staff Correspondent

ROM AN AIr Basg IN THE SouTH Pacrric—Joe
F Melton, a solid master sergeant with a G.lI

haircut and the most infectious grin you ever
saw, lay stripped to his underwear. Outside, a
tropical rain pelted down on the pyramidal tent.
Joe pushed aside his mesquito bar and offered
beer all around. He didn't get up. Not that there

. Guadalcanal

was anything wrong with him; it was just siesta
hour.

There was no opener at hand, so Joe took out
his .45, pulled back the slide and flipped off the
bottle caps with it.

Joe's from Texas, been in the Army 14 ve
can get beer where most people can‘lbl;.nd iag?:

Listening to Joe was wonderful. He reclined
behind the mosquito netting like some sprawling
pusha and told of his recent experiences on
Guadalcanal, where he put in two months as
ra%? man for an Army fighter squadron,
them?lie.“.ras that mglilt the Jap battleship shelled

“Well, sir, I was asleep when the fus i
and just sort of instinctively I fuundu;lzr:.;ﬁ 2“{
o my bunk on my hands an' knees, Thought l;t
was an explosion of some kind—maybe one o
our own guns—but then there came four more
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Hell, I knew it weren't no explosion when the
dirt from them fust ones started fallin’ on the
tent, but when them next four hit T just zzzzzt!
into that fox hole. T ain’t sayin’ I was fust, but
Tll be damned if I was last.”

Joe tocked back and forth and laughed at the
recollection. He tries to make his stories sound
a5 if he was scared to death, but one look at him
and you can tell he doesn't scare very easily.

Then, there was another time, . . .

“Thiz Heutenant come up to me on the beach
and says, Joe, I got a radio out back there—
let's go fix it I looks at the jeep he's drivin' and
says, ‘How far back?' and he says, ‘Oh, just a
little piece back—come on, let's go fix it/

“Sp I got in with him and we started back
toward the front and pretty soon I hear this tat-
tat-tat-tat off in the trees somewhere and 1 says,
“What's that?' and he says, ‘Oh, that might be
one of our machine guns.' 1 says, “Whatta you
mean—it might be?" and he says, “What's the
matter, you scared?' I says, “Well, [ ain’t sayin’
I am, but I'll be damned if I'm sayin’ I ain't.

“Thiz lieutenant says, “Well, it ain't but a lit-
tle further on,’ and just then came this tat-tat-
fat right up close and he says, ‘That's one of
ours. I tell him, ‘Sir, I'm mighty proud it is,'
and then we got to the place where the radio
was,

Joe Reveals What the Fighting Is For

“About that time I hear something go ‘boom,’
and I look back and there's tree branches a-fallin'
and dirt and stuff a-fiyin'. Them Jap bastards
had put a mortar shell in there and this lieu-
tenant wantin' me to do a highly technical job
under conditions like that!

“Well, sir, them boys was all standin' around
and they musta thought I was a miracle man,
because 1 put my hand right on the trouble. Just
luck. I started to shake them little resisters to
zee if there was any loose connections and one
of ‘em came apart in my hand. Just burned up,
that's all. So I fxed it and then I said to the
boys, “Where's them Japs?' and they pointed and
said, ‘Over there. I says, ‘How far?' and they
said, ‘Right over there” I looked and couldn’t
see nothin', so I said, ‘Let's go. . . '"

Joe had a Jap mess kit and canteen on the
table, and he distributed some Jap street-car
tickets to his audience.

“If the Japs didn't know before, they know
now what the American Army's fightin' for—it's
souvenirs. Up there, they'll shoot a Jap and he'll
jump in the air. Before he hits the ground, the
boys will be all over him, frisking him for sou-
venirs. Damndest bunch of boys you ever saw.
One time the Japs tried a push and we mowed
down a mess of 'em. Our boys was all over 'em
before the last shot was fired.

“They find some funny things — American
money sometimes, pictures and things the Japs
had taken off other marines and soldiers. One
boy even found a picture of Hedy Lamarr on a
dead Jap.

“I was with a marine one time,” Joe continued,
“and he pointed off into the trees and said, ‘Let's
go 'way back there.” I said, ‘What's back there?’
and he said, ‘Japs.’ I said, ‘Dead or alive?’ and
he said, “Well, some of 'em are dead.” I told him,
‘Lot's wait'll they all die.'"

Has Some Choice Souvenirs, Himself

Joe brought ocut his prize souvenirs—a Jap
battle flag and an officer’s saber. The flag was
made of silk and was inscribed with Jap letter-
ing, running in radial lines from the big orange
spot in the center. Joe said the letters were mes-
sages of good luck written by different people,
and sent out to the Jap soldiers, The flag was
ripped in a score of places byl fragments from
an 81-mm mortar shell.

The officer's saber took the cake. It was a
beautiful thing, delicately balanced and with a
two-handed grip inlaid with seed pearls. The
scabbard and the hilt showed fine metal work
and the sword looked very old and very well
kept, It was razor-sharp. The weh belt that held
the scabbard would gird a 27-inch waist.

Joe likes to tell how he got the sword.

“Why, I fought that Jap officer for eight hours
and 15 minutes, and me with only a messkit
knife. Finally, I whittled him down, but I had
to stop twice and sharpen my blade. He damned
near got me once. If you don't believe it, loolkit

1y head.” i
n}oe's G.l. haircut is as beautiful as his gift

of gab.
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of Detroit (2nd from right), gives absolution te a group of Yanks

Chaplain Stephen Dzienis,

before they move up fo the firing line in B

una, New Guinea.

* When the Infantry Went to Sea

In New Guinea, the Doughboy
Is All Kinds of a Fighting Man

By Sgt. E. J. KAHN, Jr.
YANK Field Correspondent

oMmEWHERE IN NEw Guinea [By Cable]—Army
s classification probably doesn't recognize the

existence of bootlegging as a legitimate oc-
cupation. If it did and had been able to gend a
couple of rum-runners over to New Guinea on
detached service this fall, they'd have been a big
help in conducting one of the strangest naval op-
erations ever put on by the infantry.

Maybe the average doughbay can't tell port
from starboard or a bowsprit from a marlinspike,
but in the early weeks of the Buna campaign
there were G.I. riflemen scattered all over the
coastal waters of Northern New Guinea. They
were paddling and poling crude native oui-rigger
canoes, running dowdy motor-driven trawlers,
rowing flatbottomed assault boats, and spending
hours neckdeep in pounding surf as they un-
loaded supplies from their fantastic fleet. On
more than one occasion they had to swim for
their lives as bullets from diving Zeros ripped
into the waters that swirl over the coral reefs and
sandbars and,lap up against the huge mangrove
trees and cocoanut palm groves on shore, :

Although the trawlers averaged only about 50
feet in length and had a fairly shallow draft th
couldn't be brought too close to shore bwaﬁhw

g of
the reefs. They had to be unloaded by means of
assault boats and rickety native canoes. o

Thatl sounds like a simple enough job, but just
try shifting a case of mortar shells gr bully b
fr the rail of a bobbing trawler to 3 =
pitching unsteadily at its side, in the middlcnnm
moonless night, and you'll see that it jsn't eofa

Despite the many difficulties, Quarters
troops and others worked on the 'beach & Ef{!astEr
water for hours every night, handlin 1{: in the
of tons worth of stuff, and 'dmppin 8 hundreds
nu;&e of it into the ocean, € Practically

t was bad enough wh
sea to contend witi, butearﬂ:mzew“ only the
m'erll'tead, too, the litile boats with :ﬂs appeared
consisting only of a handfu] of mach-" Armament
whatever rifles or tommy uns th Ne guns ang
board happened to have with the & PETsOnne] gp
1rE5“E]y vulnerable target, T Were an ex.
ne black day a buneh
ﬂuur afﬂthg +:|t:nm1:ramth.na'l;I g

vem all on fire, causin i
and foreing the survivarg f; ﬁfer&ble

;‘Thﬂﬂe damn planes” one m for ¢
“threw cannons, machi
yaki and everything E‘t;::e agtuS:I Ihei!}*
of those Zeros if it w S

Zeros spot
helpless shipg aﬁ:i Eaﬁ

The experiences our soldiers have had in these
tropical waters is-probably as good an argument
as anything else for the compulsory teaching of
swimming to all prospective soldiers. The fact
that it doesn't take long to learn to swim has
never better been proved than by the example of
some Yanks who, never having taken a stroke be-
fore in their lives, managed somehow to splash to
safety through the choppy sea.

In most cases, they haven't had a chance to
think about much except saving their lives, but
one good swimmer, Pfe. George R. Crisp, of Coral,
Mich., was determined, after the ship he was on
went down, not to lose the weapon with which he
was armed, He tried to make it to shore lugging
an automatic rifle, several clips of ammunition
and a steel helmet, but finally had to let go of the
BAR when it began to drag him under.

Somebody asked him later why he hadn't let
go of his helmet, too.

“Hell! Not after it did this for me,” he said,
pointing to a sizable dent in it where a machine-
gun bullet had made its mark.

Other soldiers, lucky to get out of range with
their skins intact, came up on shore completely
unequipped. One G.L turned up dressed in a fa-
tigue jacket and three pairs of socks. ,

Among the enlisted men who have distin®
guished themselves in the troubled waters of this
region is Pfe. Herbert R, Collier, of DeWitt, Atk
a member of a three-man squad assigned to #
small ship to man a .50-caliber machine BUf.
When the Japs came over, the corporal in charg€
of the gun was jammed in the wheelhouse behind
a dozen other men and couldn't get to his stati®®

Collier and Pvt, William E. F, Davis, his ammt
nition passer, of Jefferson City, Mo., fought thelf
Way to the gun and stayed there throughout the
action, With Jap bullets whizzing by him mnf.[
stantly, Collier remained at his post, getting o
approximately 500 rounds and bringing doWT g
first Zero chalked up to the credit of his outfit. e

I stayed with it, I never quit as long a8 Ll
Was a man on board,” Collier said afterward: 10-

The only time he left his gun was for On€
second interval when Davis, scanning the s?ap
f'?lr diving planes, yelled at him to duck 35 2
(P:l ot roared down directly at the gun 5% 1,:1,;_
ollier flopped to the deck and, lying on his b ht
$aw tracer bullets whiz through the aif 25
“’Ifrﬂ he had been standing a moment befort g
: ndaunted, he sprang back up and kep! ger

ntil the barrel was red hot and the
smir?hed his fingers. e
Cul{'m afraid I damaged the barrel of that fawi’-

NLEE said apologetically to a Iieuten?"twnanf

eedless to say, that was one time a li€Y b rrel

didn’t baw] o ori ne time a 1€’
of his Piece,a private gut for ruining

g, Sy et 17 T Yy e Ty

el e . _aiie b Bl bl &



Cairo Gals Take Mama Along
hen They Date G.|. Cowboys

haggriz—;ﬂﬁgicanthsulclﬂers hiére are finding it
w ¢ local custom of ripg;
mama, papa, and sometimes brother ang sistegr“i]:%

on a date with the girl fri i iy

g o0, El5 too—wouldy's think of parei
INg an unchaperoned date before the first few
. Al -

1sn't done, and to the agga];:v‘f'aﬂﬁpseﬁ' =It st
tt:j ug:;tigg things on a pretty clubby t?;s?ssiztl s:g

Ime, this custom g

‘E;:-E Eeuilc. A few still persi?tagntﬁ;[;nm; tﬂ E:E]:k liI;

» DUt most of the boys have given it
bad job. e

Sgt. Clyde Jacob of Norfolk, Va., w
early. He went to a dance, met a smobtha:fufnul;":f
and became interested righ i
: gnt off the bat. Getting
into form, Sgt. Jacob suggested that they sit the
next one out over a drink. She agreed. As they
Wwent to a table he noticed a crowd following
them and asked the girl what was up. “They are
my mother and three sisters,” she replied. Jacob
haﬁ tl:nt 1fhr.—:'ll out ﬂ.}rr five drinks, plus his own,

nother case: T/Sgt. Jim McKnigh
Texan, had finally siﬁgled out tlﬁnfat:é 3! t}?%:
ch".‘rit::&. called on her, and made a date for the
movies. The picture was new and the movie house
was classy, so he reserved a couple of seats and
Eot everything set. As they left her house, two
strange young men put on their hats and joined
them. ‘They were the girl's two younger brothers.
gIclg?lﬁhtdtuok the three of them to a Western
oubleheader.

In other respects the girls are more or less up
to the minute. They go in for jitterbugging and
assume that every American is a past master at
the art. If you happen to be one of those few
who can't cut a rug, they consider that you're
a cowboy and expect you to sing “You Are My
Sunshine,” accompanying yourself on the Euitar.

They get these ideas, of course, from our
movies, From their U.S. screen fare they've de-
duced that American are either cowboys or gang-
sters, and residents of New York, Hollywood, or
Washington. If you don't live on the range, as
far as they're concerned, you live in a penthouse
with a blonde and an automatic potato peeler.

It takes a week, more or less, for the average
U.5. scldier to get the hang of Egyptian cur-
rency. He's on a rather firm footing to begin with,
as the currency has a decimal basis. The Egyp-
tian pound is worth a few cents over $4 and con-
tains 100 piasters, which makes the lgtter‘warth
a shade over 4 cents. The piaster is divided into 10
milliemes, which aren’t good for much besides
newspapers and street-car _ridES. The hlEr thing
to contend with, in Egyptian currency, is that
most of your money is in midget bills. Besides
the pound note, the paper family includes notes
for 50, 25, 20, 10 and 5 piasters, ranging in size
from, roughly, our dollar bill to a Kool cigarette
‘”%ﬁgnlwal beer—a lager—has the OK of most

hey'd still rather have American
of the boys, but theyd : 7
beer. The local brand is “Stella,” and a double-
sized bottle costs six piastres (24 cents). Regu-
lar canteens and PXs haven't penetrated this

sector of the Middle Eastern Theater as yet, so

i i ts and stores
' having to pay city restauran
gg:;e 3z to BEB cents for a can of U.5. beer and as

k of American butts.
e pacYANK's Cairo BUREAU
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The first army dance in the Southern Sector of the Alcan Highway—an event which followed

exactly one month after the lads up there complained to YANK about no enterfainment.

From Alaska: Down with Radio —
Or, It Will Never Replace the Horse

SOMEWHERE ON THE ArcanN Hichuway—I work in
the supply room. The supply sergeant is very
fond of listening to his radio. He likes to listen to
boogie-woogie, sentimental songs and Viennese
waltzes. He is very efficient in his work but he
enjoys music. It gives him a nostalgic feeling and
makes him think of home.

I am in favor of the radio, myself, Someone
was bound te invent it, sooner or later. My only
complaint is that popular music is played too
much. A good thing is a good thing, but there can
be too much of it. Can you follow me?

“White Christmas,” for instance, is a beautiful
melody and Bing has a grand voice, but I have
been dreaming of a white Christmas for one

“month. Now that is too long to dream about any

one thing.

“Strip Polka" is a clever number but I am get-
ting tired of Queenie stopping always just in
time, Eventually, if not sooner, she ought to take

them off. I have ruined many a good envelop be-
cause I addressed it to “Queenie, of the Burlesque
Show, Strip Polka, Calif."” That's my home State.

I have been going around lately, mumbling,
“I'm the greatest man of Siam, yes I am." Sol-
diers look at me with a puzzled expression on
their faces, B

Then there's a sweet little number with a
honey of a voice, so cuddly and cute (her voice.
I mean), but “I like jam, no flim flam" is getting
me down, What is it all about? She likes “peaches,
bananas and everything good" So do L (I am
especially fond of orange marmalade.) She says,
“Buddy throw me a kiss.” I've been throwing her
kisses, right and left, but it doesn't do me any
good. Here I am, in a desolate part of a foreign
country. T could go out and kiss a big, brown
bear, but I don't want to go out and kiss a big,
brown bear. There ought to be a law.

I'm going to apply for guard duty. I would ap-
ply for a place in the guardhouse, but I am sure
there's a radio in there, too.

Pvr. Doxare Seery, Ewcr
Avcan HicHway

They Broke the Trail Record
But They Almost Killed the Guide

SoMEWHERE 1N NEw GuiNea—In a garrison
camp, the envy of all other infantrymen is the
clerks and the chauffeurs who sit down so much
it is sometimes thought there’s no point in issuing
them shoes.

Things are different when you get up forward
in the New Guinea combat zone. Take the case
of Sgt. Eddie Krajewski, a pen-pusher from
Detroit, and Sgt. Jimmy Lowthers, a clutch-
rider from Medford, Mass. They were told the
other night to deliver a message to an officer in
a native village five miles— or, as they measure
distances here, two hours by trail—from their
camp.

In the old days, Krajewski and Lowthers
would have hopped into a jeep, cruised down to
their destination, honked at g couple of girls,
and accomplished the whole mission in lesz than
half an hour.

This time they got up an hour before dawn,
ate a couple of hard biscuits apiece, woke up a
sturdy native guide and persuaded him tq ac-
company them, They loaded their rifles, slung
arms and started along the trail. Just before
lunch they turned up again, after having broken
the trail speed record by 20 minutes,

“How come you went so fast" they were
asked.

“The guide set the pace,” Krajewski said, puff-
ing.

*Why didn't you tell him to slow down?®”
“What do you want us to do, lose face?"
Lowthers said indignantly. :
“Where's the guide now?”
“He collapsed at the foot of the last hill" re-
plied Lowthers and Krajewski,
YANK FieLd CORRESPONDENT

A Story About a British Tommy
Who Pulled a Miracle on His Sarge

Camro — Socme  neighboring  Pritish  soldiers
passed on this story:

It seems a Tommy lost his bayonet through
carelessness and decided to cover the loss by
replacing the weapon with one cleverly carved
from wood. Things went very well until his com-
pany was ordered to fix bayonets. Fearful of bar-
ing his wooden substitute, he decided to leave
his bayonet sheathed and frantically thought up
an answer for the sergeant major who immedi-
ately demanded an explanation. :

Said he: "My good father, on his deathbed
several years ago, pledged me not to Igare a
bayonet on that date henceforth. Today is that
date and I honor his dying wish.” The sergeant
said the story sounded weak and exceedingly
fishy, and erdered him to bare his bayonet.

Seeing that the jig was up, the Tommy, as he
grasped for the handle, muttered in a solemn
voice: “May the Good Lord turn the bloody thing

to wood."
Yank's Catro BUREAU
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It's Not the Torpedoing That's Bad
It's Just Those Stinkin’ Nazi Cigars

SoMEWHERE IN THE CARIBBEAN—The skipper of
the American freigher San Rita was a wind-
hardened old cuss. When the commander of a
Mazi sub, after sinking the San Rita in the South
Aflantic, ordered the captain to board the sub,

the skipper asked a survivor to pass him a box
of cigars from a life boat.

The Nazi commander assured the captain that
he had plenty of good cigars on the German
boat. The captain replied:

“The hell with your cigars! I'll smoke my own.”

High over the Caribbean, returning to the U.S.
in a Douglas C-53, of the Army Air Transport
Command, Able Seaman Hans Zelewski told of
the sinking of the San Rita.

“I saw that damned torpedo first,” he said, "It
was about 11:15 and I was the lookout on the
fo'castle. Suddenly, I spotted a ripple on the
water that was headed for us in a diagonal
course. I didn't know what it was, at first. Then
I realized it was a torpedo so I sounded the
alarm; but it didn't do any good for the torpedo
was headed for us diagonally and we couldn’t
swerve any way to avoid it.”

The torpeds struck near the engine room,
killing three men outright. Another, who was
injured in the blast, became entangled in a rope
trailing over the side, and dangled there with
his head under water. He was drowned before
his shipmates could cut him loose.

The sub surfaced and trained its guns on the
ship’s radio antenna and its deck guns. The Nazis
were taking no chances. Bullets sped over the
heads of the survivers, who were divided into
groups of 11, 20 and 24 in three boats,

A heavy-bearded young officer who com-
manded the U-boat ordered the three boatloads
of survivors to come alongside the sub. Speaking
perfect English, he directed the captain to come
aboard, The U-boat sidled up to the San Rita,
now listing badly. The Nazis boarded her, ap-
parently searching for code books and other in-
formation which the captain had thrown over-
board before he entercd a life boat. Charges
were set. Then the sub backed away and let go
with a blast from its deck guns that set off the
charges. Quickly the freighter slid out of sight.
The Nazis took the San Rita's caplain with them
when they submerged.

“But those Nazis were decent enough to give
us a course to the nearest land and ask if we
needed medical attention,” Zelewski admitted.
“Then they took pictures of us in the life boats.
I guess Goebbels will use them for propaganda.”

The three life boats, each with a sail and an
awning to keep off the sun, steered for land,
750 miles away. For three days they played tag
with a school of sharks. .

Finally, after eight days afloat, two of the life
boats were sighted by the U.5.5. Livermore, a
destroyer. The third boat, with 24 survivors
aboard, is unreported. :

A companion of Seaman Zelewski, 29-year-old
Albert Gancarz, a Polish-American of Bayonne,
M. J.. said the eight days afloat after the sinking
of the San Rita weren't as bad as his experience
after a previous encounter with a Nazi sub,

“if= had more room on the life boats this time
and more food,” he explained. “Besides, we had
the satisfaction of delivering our war cargo.”

CGancarz lost his first round with the Nazis four
days before Pearl Harbor. The ship, an American
freighter, was en route across the Atlantic with

a cargo of war supplies when a Na!zl tnrpgdﬂ
intervened. The two boatloads of survivors drift-
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ed seven days before t||;ila}.'t were picked uP by
another American merchantman. i

A shipmate of Ganecarz, who with him Esﬁftpig
the first torpedoing and was Eescued,_ was o
fortunate the second time, He was _k:lIr:d AL
the Nazi torpedo struck the San Rita. | 5

“But I'll be ready to try my luck agaifst i
third Nazi torpedo after a couple of wee f;j ‘e
home,” Gancarz said. You Know, snmebody

otta k th ships going."
7 Rk g %‘ENKEFIM CORRESPONDENT

Mademoiselle from Armemiergs; )
Comes Back to Life “Hip! Hip! Hippy!

SOMEWHERE IN THE CarrmEAN—Mademoiselle
from Armentieres, the bawdy heroine of the first
World War, has a rival among the current crop
of doughboys. She is Madame Zezc (Zay-Zay)
who runs one of the better relaxation parlors
near a stop on the Southern Ferry route.

Her fame has already spread overseas, Pilots
en route to the States from the African front
usually ask the ground personnel about the
Madame before their props slop spinning.

She won't need to send any calling cards up
north either, Two pilots, returning to the Stales
at different times, are seeing to that. One of them
brought a monkey with him as a mascot, the
other a honey bear. Neither pet had a name when
they arrived at the field. But both started the
next leg of their trips with the glamorous tag
of “Madame Zeze" CrL. CHARLES CUNNEEN

YANK Frewo CORRESPONDENT

Some Guys Have Their Suzy-Q
But Flamin’ Mamie Holds Her Men

SOMEWHERE IN AvUsTRALIA—Flamin’ Mamie has
really been around, In fact she's just about the
best known airplane in the whole Southwest
Pacific. The big Douglas transport is parl of a
U. 5. Army Air Force outfit known as a Troop
Carrier Unit. During its 11 months in Australia
the unit has transported thousands of troops and
everything from safety pins to jeeps, from fresh
meat to aircraft engines.

Flamin' Mamie is only one of many Douglas
transports and Lockheed Lodestars that load up
and thunder out day after day. She iz a sister of
Foitle Moitle, Dirtie Gertie, Dinkum Dorie, Air-
line Algie, Miss Carriage, and Nasty Nancy,

Recently, when Yank and Aussie soldiers were
flown to the Jap side of New Guinea's Owen
Stanley Mountain, the Troop Carrier Unit got
them there. Loaded with soldiers, guns, food
medical supplies, and jeeps, the unit's Lmﬁspgrt;
shuttled back and forth between Northern Aus-
tralia and Papua 24 hours a day.

So mountainous and densely jungled was the
country that to travel meant to walk. But food
medical supplies and ammunition were needed in
such abundance that foot travel could nat get
enough (o the troops. Over-extended supply lines
can spell defeat in modern warfare, espepial]
in jungle country where fresh food and medicini
are necessary lo prevent disease,

The Troop Carrier Unit went to work
Mamie and her sister transports roa h
Australian airfields, burdened with
the Diggers needed. A plane couldn't
mc-un}ains but it could drop stuff, Fo
supplies and ammuntion, cushioned
were dropped at tree-top height. §
bashed in a few tail surfaces before falling ¢l
Such fragile material as shell fuses h ,:iE ]
dro_iiu‘ﬁed by small parachutes, 20 1o be

“There's not much excite i
T/Sgt. Buck Lambert said.m'?t:rf;-m o
the best we can. Medals aren't
duli_:;g %ur kind of work.”

mbert, from Salina i ;
with curly hair. Three 'yeli?-zs}', o Dig man
job as truck drive st b 20 he quit his
r to enlist; he's warked hi
up from grease mon : ked himself
4 key to flight e

"Don't Zeros try to get g o ACET

: i You?® he was askeg

“They try,” Lambert said, “but w :
have pursuit ships over us for protect; € usually
close to the ground. If a Jap tries 1o I:?'n' We fiy
he risks a crack-up in the SYEOninge

; ju
haven't got one of our planesg ;el'_‘_lﬂll-‘. The Japs

Fiamin_'
rEd_ up f'rum
everything
land in the
od, medical
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The Troop Carrier Unit's job has not been ag
quiet as a Sunday School pienie, though. “We'ye
all had our moments,” said Lamberl. “One of oy
planes was about o land with supplies at Kokody
when the Japs and Aussies were fighting for the
place. All of a sudden an American pursuit
plane whipped up and signalled our plane to beat
it. The Japs had retaken the airfield a few hours
before we arrived.™

“Here's my closest shave," Lambert said. “The
plane I was in was evacuating a place in Northern
Australia that was under Jap bombing attacks,
As we flew along the coast at night, a heavy wind
blew us off the course and we ran out of gas. Sg
we had to make a crash landing on a beach on
the Timor Sea, The plane was wrecked but six
of us came out OK.

“We repaired our broken radio and senl a ecall
for help. The heat was so unbearable that we
lay in the surf all day to keep cool. We didn't
sleep at night, staying in the surf to keep the
mosguitoes away. It didn't cheer us up any when
the Australian telegraph operator with us re-
called that Sir Charles Kingsford-Smith once
had been lost for 30 days after his plane cracked
up only a few miles from where we were. We ran
out of food in a few days but kept from getting
thirsty by making a still from the plane's heating
plant to distill salt water, Finally a plane came
over and sighted us. But it was a land plane and
<ouldn’t set down on the small beach.

“"However, il dropped a note saying that the
nearest village was 30 miles away. We were all
too weak to do much walking in the red hot sun
and finally a flying boat spotted us, It landed a
couple of miles at sea beyond the reefs. We put
on lifebelts and swam out, pra}llng that the _l;hzl_l_'k
ﬂHS_ we'd seen the day before wouldn't appear
again. They didn't.” YANK F1eLD CORRESPONDENT
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Germany is slapped
in the Libyan Desert
and slashed in the
 Russian snow

had stood facing each other. The fox was wary,
the lion patient. They sparred cautiously on the
blank and ageless desert. The fox, scamed and
battle-torn, was trying to recoup his strength; the
lion, tough, game, was taking his time. He had
mixed with the fox before, and always the fox bad
managed to slip away, just out of reach. This time
there must be no mistake. This time would have
to put an end to it. b
In the cold winter nights, the stage was set again
in Tripolitania.
mﬁlmgzt listlessly, the lion stretched out an
quisitive paw. The fox barked and bit out.
bit the lion—hard,’’ the fox cried. -
Unfortunately for the fox, however, he 11_.31.-:']:11‘:‘i
The lion pulled his paw back, tock a look at it, an
saw that it was hardly scratched. Then * What the
hell,’’ said the lion, and he sent the rest of his body
after his paw.
went 5o miles in three days. ‘
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came, the British moved out. ¢
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morning came, Rommel pulled out; he called back
his front line, and once more turned his face toward
the west, retreating toward Tripoli. He had seven
divisions with him—or the remains of seven
divisions—the goth Light, 164th, 15th, and =21st
Panzer divisions, and three divisions of Italian in-
fantry. And for once he took even the Italians along.

With a whoop and a holler, the British moved
ahead. They didn't hurry, though, because once
more they were up against the old Libyan bogey—
minefields, Units of Royal Engineers led the ad-
vance, with headphones and electrical mine de-
tectors. Explosions were heard continually as booby
traps were found and set off and mines were located
and blown harmlessly sky-high. The infantry out
of Buemt, which had been held up, went ahead
another 25 miles, the tank and infantry force in the
center crossed Wadi Zemzem and converged on
Sedada, and the inland armored flank pushed past
the old Roman well,

Rommel Takes Another Powder

Rommel was on the run again, for fair. The
British were only ¥25 miles from Tripoli, and were
waging & continual running fight with the Axis rear
guard. The Germans had put up no fight, had
offered no real defence. It looked as though it was
the last round in Tripolitania,

The Fox of the Desert, however, was no man's
feol. He had something up his sleeve and he knew
what he was doing. The British could still only
make conjectures as to what that something was.
Rommel might make a stand at Tripoli, or he might
fall back on Tunisia, there to join forces with the
Axis trocops in that puzzling and fought-over country.
If he left Tripoli behind, open to the Brtish, he
could retreat up the coastal road, past Medinini, the
town of the Troglodites, past low-lying Metameur,
to where, beyond Metameur, the French had put up

British troops, their trigger fingers itching,

advance through a smoke screen in the
Western Desert.

their Mareth Line, running from the Mountains of
Ksour to the sea. The line had long ago been put
up to protect Tunisia from Italian attack; but now,
with all North Africa gone topsy-turvy, its guns
might soon be trained on the British. And behind
that line, for a while at least, the winded and beaten
troops of Erwin Rommel might catch their weary
br{;}a:r.l:‘.nvin Rommel knew, as dces every general
that Adolf Hitler has, that no line is impregnable.
Once upon i time, in a year called 1940, t]:mru wos
a2 line called the Maginot. Once upon a time.
But thers were no lines in Russia. Not any
longer. The Germans wert still stumbling back,
in the Caucasus, around Millerovo, below Voronezh.
1t was not yet a rout, not yet a debacle. Rather it
was o steady Russian advance, like that of a plow
through snow, save that there were thousands of

Somewhere in England Negro troops start a bit of high explosive -
in the general direction of Hitlerville.

plows and the snow was very light. The Russian
battlefront, in and above the Caucasus, was fluctuat-
ing like running mercury, but at the same time it
was contracting, closing in on tense and turbulent
Rostov. The Russian advance was like history—
slow, steady, unhaltable.

The German was losing the Caucasus. One by one
its cities and its towns were slipping from his cold-
benumbed hands.

Red troops were within 70 miles of Rostov, to the
north, The staff cars that left that shaken city did
not have so far to go now and the orders their occu-
pants carried often said refreat. Often, too, they
said hold on, when to hold on was to die. The
garrison at Millerovo held on and died, as had the
garrison of Veliki Luki. The surrounded garrison
as Stalingrad was holding on and dying. And the
Russians told the world how.

Once, in front of Stalingrad, there had been 22
German divisions—3o0,000 men. Now the 300,000
were down to 70,000, pounded by artillery, bombed
from the air, and under the continual assanlt of land
troops. They had no food; 150 grammes of bread a
day for each German was the ration. Every day
1,500 men died, at least 500 of them from hunger,
exhaustion and cold.

Goodbye Gen. Paulus

The Russians asked them to surrender, Asked
them rather politely, as a matter of fact. They had
addressed an ultimatum to Col.-Gen, Paulus, the
German commander, inviting him to quit while the
quitting was good. They told him exactly what his
situation was, exactly what he was up against. It
was most unfortunate for 70,000 Germans, the
Russians said, that Col.-Gen. Paunlus didn't know
a good thing when he saw it. The Col.-Gen. said no.

Grimly, then, the Russians moved in on the rem-
nants of the Sixth Army. All the surrounded Ger-
mans could expect now, they announced, was one
cross and one grave for each man, Nothing else. And
if the Germans were satisfied with that, well—and
the Russians shrugged—it was their business.

It wag their business, too, to look to their acts
as the Red tide swept on, taking in a werk places
that had cost the Nazis'two months' hard work, In
the north the Russians were approaching Valuiki,
Hitler's main base in the Ukraine. The German
defenses were not holding, and though Hitler's troops
were not yet beaten, they seemed to be slowly
approaching the breaking point. The battle in the
snow was no longer a duel. Gradually it was be-
coming a one-sided shambles,

It was still a duel over England, however, The
late Battle of Britain seemed to be developing into
the Battle of London vs. Berlin. Oddly enough, the
British started it this time. Waves of Lancasters
including, for the first time, Press mrrtﬁpundmt;-,
among the crews, roared over Berlin, dropping high-
explosive bombs, including some weighing 8,000
pounds, and setting large fires. The British loss was
low, only one plane; the flak over Berlin was light
but accurate and, oddly enough, the Berliners did
not use searchlights.

The next night the Luftwaffe paid London a return
visit. It was the first time London had been bombed
since last August. Fifty raiders came over, in two
distinct alarms. London put up the best barrage its
inhabitants had ever seen. The ack-ack had a Jof
of new frills, including rocket shells, and ten of the
German planes took the last long plunge. ™ At (he
same time Berlin was being raided again, and what
the British described as “a great load of bomi.
were dropped. This time the British did not geot off
quite so easily; 22 of their bombers failed to return.
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ruccello peints out the objective—Rangoon.

Capt. Jose Ph Pir

The femiliar flag in an unfamiliar setting: a U.S. air base in India.
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T 16,000 feet, the camera of YANK’s Sgt. Bob Ghio made this remarkable pho-
tograph of the Himalayas, the mountains that make the India-China air route
the “most dangerous in the world.” Ghio, who also shot the other pictures on these
pages, was flying in a pC-3 over the Hump, @ barrier that hos been crossed count-
less times by the American pilots who ore delivering the tools of war to the Chinese.
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News From

Home

Even a good war can't completely

quell the lighter side

ILLIONS of Americans sighed nostalgically
this week for the turbulent twenties, as Holly-
wood banged back into the front pages with
two stories. Big, black headlines and lavish picture
/displays depicted Errol Flynn's rape trial, and
Frances Farmer's battle with police when she was
sentenced to serve 180 days in jail after a 24-hour
spree, which she topped off by smacking a studio
dresser so hard that her jaw was dislocated.
Americans tumed momentarily from total atten-
tion towards war to take in these delicacies of
transient peace time sensationalism, but the square-
jawed wvisage of John L. Lewis intruded as 18,000
of his United Mine Workers in the Pennsylvania
anthracite field struck, protesting against a Lewis-
imposed dues increase of so cents menthly., And
another intrusion was the Insh countemance of
Edward Flynn, Democratic boss of the Bronx, and
National Democratic chairman, whose appointment
as U. 5. Minister to Australia, and the President's
perscnal representative in the South Pacific con-
tinued to rouse the ire of Republicans, headed
non-isolationist Senator Styles Brdges (R., N.H.}.
Only Lewis and Flynn offered Washington opposi-
tion to Hollywood headlines. The beetle-browed
labor leader was called upon by the War Labor
Board to explain his part in the Pennsylvania walk-
out, but John L. sidestepped and sent somebody
* closer te the situation,’ saying he (Lewis) hadn’t
authorized the strike or condoned it, also that he
had ordered the coal-diggers to return to the pits.
The strikers have been requested by the WLEB to
return to work pending mediation of the issues
involved.
Boss Flynn had good reasons to be glad he was
2 good " party man.”” Democrats back in Congress
ignored Republican insinuations and charges. Fling-
ing at Flynn a few paving blocks with the charge
that he paved his Belgian style Manor Lake,
Mahepac, N.Y., home with publicly owned materials,
the Republicans made several attempts to smear
Flynn's reputation. Democrats eyved the situation
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In a Los Angeles courtroom, Errol Flynn discusses some of the finer points of statutory rape.

Behind him, in suspenders, is Peggy Satterlee, one of two girls who say Flynn done them wrong.

as a possible Republican thrust, capitalizing upon
the fact that the Empire State was now Republican,
with Dewey as Governor.

The Congregsional sideshow this week featured
Senator James L. Davis (D., Pa.) who got the
Foreign Affairs Committee vacancy coveted by
Senator Warren Austin, a Republican liberal from
Vermont. Amid this, which precipitated a rumpus
over seniority, testy Senator Kenneth McKellar, still
peeved at Democratic leader Alben Barkley's action
last October in having McKellar haled into Senate
in order to fill the quorum on the political poll tax
repeal bill, this week failed in an attempt to deprive
Barkley of all important power to appoint Demo-

cratic members to Senate committees, but forced
Barkley to accept a resolution giving the Democratic
steering committee more power and thus blocked the
reappointment of the Senate Sergeant-at-arms,
Chesley W. Jurney, who had haled McKellar into
court,

Errol Flynn, on-tral under Califomia statute of
" Statutory Rape” which defines the charge as
* having camal knowledge of any woman under 18
with er without her consent, attracted hundreds of
women to the Hollywood court trying him. Some of
the women grabbed the actor's hands and lkissed
them. The court heard Betty Hansen, 17, tell of
intimacy with the swashbuckling hero of the flicker

ARKANSAS

Thugs took 319,000 from Thomas H. (Buod)
Thrasher, North Little Rock service station operator.
E. J. (Dutch) Harrison, Little Rock golf pro., entered
the Army. The Arkansas Light and Power Company
will refund $625,000 to electric customers. William
A. McGue of White Oak was killed in a bus-auto
collision near Greenway. At Rison, Mrs. Susie Wolf
Veleto was robbed of $55 and slain, and her body
was thrown in a well. State Revenue Commissioner
McLeod forecast state tax collections of 4o million
dollars in 1943, Leon Twyiord, a former secretary to
Lf. 5. Senator Spencer, became assistant secretary
to Gowv, Adkins, who also appointed John M. Brans-
ford, of Lonoke, former speaker of the House, his
legislative secretary. :

CALIFORNIA -

A minor earthquake shook San Francisco with
sefficient force lo break dishes. Fourleen-year-old
Dionald Rodger told police he shot his dad 15 fimes
with a rifle when the man beat the boy's mother.
Henry [. Kaiser's new steel plant opened at Fontana
eight months after pround was broken.

CONNECTICUT

George Novak, 14, plunged through thin ice while
skating on the Bryan River at Greenwich and was
drowned. Mary Burton, 54-yvear-old Darien recluse,
died of malnutrition and exposurs less than a year
after she inherited $50,000 from her father. Operators
of Hartford's State Theater purchased a building on
Village Street to increase the theater’s frontage.
State Defense Administrator Sturges called a con-
ference of Mayors and selectmen to prepare an emer-
gency plan for fuel conservation and distribution.

DELAWARE

A $100,000 fire destroyed the McMahon Brothers
in Wilmington. {
rds, his wife and their 2-year-
M. J., were killed in a car-

warchouse s
Dover, Harry Richar
old daughter, of Delair,
truck crash.
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FLORIDA

At Miami, Ursula Parvott, famous novelist, was
placed under §1.000 bond, charged with helping
an Army private escape from the guardhouse. In
North Miami, Arvthwr F. Champney, R. H. Dal-
rymple and Edward Taigman were elected to the
town council. In Tallahassee, the state racing com-
mussion reporfed race-tax revenues of §38.904 less
than last season. Ted Bleier resigned as superin-
tendent of health and physical education of the Dade
County School system, and Ed Parnell quit as coach
of Miami's Edison Semior High School. Baoth will
become Navy lieutenanis.

IDAHO

Boise firemen spraying a South Side house found
themselves suddenly without a spray; the hose had
been strung across railroad tracksanda freight engine
cut it. Bogus Basin ski resort, terminus of a $307,000

.WPA road opened. J. D. Wood of Réised o

appointed State Commissioner of public ~“works
and director of highways by Gov.-elect Boftlofsen
Guy Wicks, U. of Idaho, basket-ball coach, rr_-,-ﬁgumj
to accept a naval commission. The winter wheat
crop in the Lewiston area was reported in fine con.
dition after plenty of rain.

LOUISIANA

f:‘aﬂ.«;rrg__.ﬂio!z, New Orleans news dealer, posted
o sign asking “newspaper scanners’’ fo pay z cents a
week.  Francois Bourgeous, o8, one of New Orlpans
fwo last surviving Confederale veterans, died, The
town of Prentiss celebrated its qoth anniversary.
LaFayette's Chief of Police Sonnier refrorted tfe;
city's jail emply and no one awaiting trial. At New
Orlcans, plans ave being made for fost-war traffic
mprovements with  funds aceumulated becausy
malerials can't be bought until the way is over, [ud, ;
Volt: assailed Lthe Alexandria City Council ﬁ:;r' pasi#
ing ordinances lo protect Al Green, ouney of Cfu!;
Almack, while Green is under charges of assault and
battery, disturbing the peace, FESISHING arresi ;rn::;:_

~ People Back

:E:fii’. and selling whisky within 300 feet of a

MAINE

In Washington County, 4,000 deer were shot durin
tl;: EupI;n season. The Rev. Weston A, Cate, Pﬂﬂﬂ%
o St. Universalise Church at Auburn, has
E::IEIT EI\?“ to the First Universalist Church at
Snars“ :tr'l-l' - Y. Victor N. Greene, principal of the
of tl:lrp;l-‘r 'gh School, resigned to become principal
first f llcﬂ:m:Iﬂ High School. Harold Nicerson is the

uwitime chief of Brunswick's fire department.

MASS.

Boston's Mayor Tohin planned to open public

buildi o :
hﬂl:':iefsngsﬁf:u%;tmhes Iai‘.‘kmg fuel oil to heat their
be used as shz'lt er thurches, schools and halls are to
Sweeney is actj i [.mm the cold, Council President
election o rup?ngcmiﬁw of Lowell, pending a special
office when he he ¢ ¥ayor Ashe, who forfeited the
ion, Thegtfli‘qt: OME-year term on the House of

tion Co, fears 4 bre;k '{'hui‘gl-me;nst” Transporta-
Bered working 40Wn in bus service unless stag-
g hours are adopted by industrial plants.

are, Mrs. Beatr: b
charged with th, ﬁ?ﬁ,’frs‘- Dennis Bouvier was

three d °r of her husl | Dec. 8,
Stm}’edagirugﬂhsig:;“ her third son w:nuuli:.;f_l 11::_ de-
board Cp, at Atfle plant of the Rhode Island Chrd-
Dr. William Fry £h0ro, causing $200,000 damage.
Bllin Temple,” Boston physician,

died at Pemhb
writer and Pﬂ?t,ktr atherine Bygler Hathaway,

F. Sullivan, OB 0 2t Salem. At Boston, Edward
the wheel of his aus. ;. D5pector at Boston. died at
15 auto in th, downtown ar AL
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Many nice things were said about the .
the plow on Farm Mobilization m;_“‘“&?ﬁgﬁ‘n‘:

l:tu.s,i_ng
E'd"l one

II'::\--::‘ = e s == g
"3
|

e

Frances Farer, once a star_; ended up in a
psychopathic ward after a copper pinched
her in the nude.
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agr ot S R S ion i
4 position of being the * l;:t:iiidpmlmfz nnﬂmi :}
He also saig that food was gl
the war effort g5 il and steel e el
production i ¢!, and that the farmers
1 Victory was amon the maj i 1
of the United Nations during %h& §1d _1:1' i
Netore was said of military, production. Donald
elson, chairman of the War Labor Board i
that . Joand, predicted
our 1343 goals would be attained. The next
our mnntt;s would be “ a crivical peried,"" he said
or such * must” pPrograms as aircraft, synth:r.i;
rubber, high octane gasoline, escort shi nd
chant e iR
cant vessels, But the WPB s devoting itself to
roning out the major bottlenecks in those § i
Nelson decla industries,
: G.Ls and others in the armed forces were
t}alihed about again. In New York, Dr. Joseph
rker, special assistant to Secretary of the MNavy
: nox, said it isn't sufficient to say that men in the
orces will return to their old jobs when the Axis is
hcker].l In Jmany cases those pre-war jobs may be
non-existent,”” he said. To meet the situation he
advocated a plan whereby men would be retained
in the services after the war for retraining in civilian
pursuits, then mustered out in controlled numbers.

For the second time, the Anaconda Wire and Cable
Company was indicted by a Federal grand jury on
charges of shipping defective and untested wire and
cable to the British War Ministry and the Army
Signal Corps. The company and five individuals
were named in indictments at Providence, R.1., this
week. Last December the company's plant at
Marion, Ind., was charged with similar violations.
It was said that by evading to test the products they
were selling to the govemnment, the company saved
one million dollars. ;

And treason indictments in absentia against six
American citizens known to be serving as Axis radio
propagandists are being considered by the Depart-
ment of Justice. Included are Robert Best, former
Berlin correspondent for an American news service;
Douglas Chandler, ‘Chicago, known as the “ Paul
Revere " of Radio Berlin; and Ezra Pound, pro-
Fascist poet, who has lived in Italy for the past 2o
Years, ;

Sad news came to Bob Feller, now with the
MNavy, with the death of his father, William Feller,
36 at Van Meter, Towa. And the world of sports
was mourning the death of Bill Webb, manager of
the Chicago White Sox farm system, who died of a
heart attack while on his way to Comisky Park.

New York welcomed the first smash musicale in
months with the showing of Something for the Boys,

Ginger Rogers broke the hearts of some

millions of G..s when she upped and

married a Marine ex-actor named Briggs,
née Katz.

with Ethel Merman and second grade Cole Porter
songs by “ The Boys." They mean soldiers, of
course, but that something is just songs and occa-
sionally handsome production numbers.

And in Corpus Christi, a Navy enlisted man turned
the tables on an officer and gave him hell. The
enlisted man, refereeing a basketball game which
included several officer players, didn’t like the way
one of the upper brass was carrying on. The EM
blew the whistle to halt the play. * One more play
like that,'"” he scolded the officer, “and I'll throw
you out of the game—sir!"

State by State

MISSISSIPPI

Mrs. Lucille Cuevas was killed at Canton, and her

husband was seriously injured when a switch engine
struck the 4,000-gallon gasoline truck he was driving.
The Tri-State Transit Co. at Hattiesburg placed 17
new buses in operation. Gov. Johnson granted
pardons to 13 convicts. A Jackson theatre manager
evaded Mississippi’s “ blue laws ™ by giving free per-
formances on Sunday and accepting “ donations
from the patrons.

’

MONTANA

At Chinook, Leslie Scifers, 17, admitted s!morupg
Elaine Allen, 15, in the Scifers’ home. The University
of Montana at Missoula called on E. 5. Chinske,
athletic director of Missoula High _Schm[, to handle
the University's athletics the remainder of the year.
Montana has lost four coaches to the armed forces
in recent months.

MICHIGAN !
2 F. Keélly, Republican, took over the gove
HT'ISF}:JMCE fmrlllri Murlray D. Van Wagoner, Demo-
whom he defeated last November, The Granq
ure Exposition was held as scheduled;
the request of the Office of Defense Tm:!spf:;ttﬂt:nn
to call it off arrived too late. At I}_e’tmll;. : ‘an ey
Tatvsiak, 46, told police he I-u_llf-d his wife because
Mm]iﬂ?ie::i him about the condition of the Pmple of
Ehtf "M] Poland. John L. Zurbrick, 69, director of
rr:.r":lttﬂl:.;l.izaﬁml in Detroit for many years; died.

(Sgaliis

crat, !
Rapids Furnit

NEW MEXICO

Military and civil police began a drive against vice
inn Albuguergue. Albuguergue reporfed 1942 as ils
most prosperous year, with an $80,000,000 increase
in bank clearances, a gain of $60,000 in' posial re-
ceipls, and 2,266 new electric euslomers.

MARYLAND

Baltimore—Tuo employees of Glenn L. Martin
Co, were killed when a bus van off an embanknent.
The Two O'Clock Club on East Baltiwmore Sireel lost
its liguor license—safety violations, fames D). Beall,
city councilman, died. and Councilman  Daniel
Ellison resigned to become Fourth District Congress-
man. 1he Baltimore Transit Co. accepted a WLE
arder to discuss grievance with AFL members. The
Rennert Hotel site will be a parking lol. A converted
box car was used for commuter service on the
Northern Cenlral line of the Pennsylvania Railroad.
The new Greyhound bus lerminal was pul in service.
An Eguitable Trust Co. messenger left a package of
$10,600 in currency on a street car; the pachage
disappeared.

NEW HAMPSHIRE

Legislation was froposed at Concord io create a
racdio commission to study causes of poor radio recep-
tion in the State. Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Milenavick
were seriously burned at Nashua when they were
trapped in their burning home. At Franklin, Archie
K. I'mnes won a place.on the Board of Education in
a three-cornered race. Burlon G. Saunders, former
general agent of the Boston office of the Lucken-
bacher Steamship Lines, died at Strathan.

MINNESOTA

Inmales of Stillwater State Prison were awarded
a "T" pennant by the Treasury Depariment for
investing more than 10 per cent of their prison-shop
earnings in War Bonds. Move than 175,000 workers

in the Twin Cilies area were " frozen™ in their jobs
by the War Manpower Commission. I. Marie Swen-
son, 5i. Paul, was named first woman counsel in slate
attorney’'s office. The Minneapolis City Conncil voted
to keep the $3,500,000 Municipal Auditorium open
for use. Ward Senn, former chairman of the Hen-
nepinn County Republican Committee and Franklin
P. Ellsworth, former congressman from Makato
District, died. At Northfield, 12-year-old Boy Scont
Carl Campbell had little trouble recruiting membars
for his Junior Commandos, after Lovd Louis Mount-
batten wrote him a five-page letter of instructions on
how Commandos showld function.

NEBRASKA

Nebraska's unicameral legislature's session will he
short this year, its members promise, Sen. George
W. Norris, defeated for re-election; is returning to
his home at McCook. Experts say Nebraska's great-
est sports thrill in 1942 was the victory of Bobhy
Ginn in the mile race at the national collegiate traclk
meet at Lincoln: he won in 4: 11,1, fastest college
time of the year. Omaha has no hockey this year;
three former Omaha goalies now in bigger time are
Jimmy Franks, with the New York Rangers; John
Mowers, with Detroit; and Phat Pharis, with
Indianapalis.

NORTH CAROLINA

Fire caused §500,000 damage at Burlinstc i
Broughton named Ralph E.g Moody, ofgf‘;‘“r(;ﬁ;-
acting chairman of the State Unemployment Com.
pensation Commission, succeeding Dr.” William E.
Curtis, who became a Navy lieutenant. Charlotte’s
C:lfy Manager Flack planned a rat-eradication cam-
paign as a typhus-control measure, At Hickory
five companies of the Shuford Mills gave 810,000 lx:
Nazareth Orphanage at Crescent and 525,0015 for a
Shuford Memorial Gymnasium at Lencie Rhyne
C?llcge. Fitzhugh E. Wallace of Kinstan aucclbescd
Linville K. Martin of Winston-Salem as president of
the State Bar Association.
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THOSE GALS IN OLE AUSTRALIA

When the boys came back from
“Parlevous,”

They sang praises of a maiden.

She was magnish,

Their favorite dish,

Ya shoulda heard them ravin',

For this maiden fair they named
a sguare,

In the heart of every town.

She'd never wear,

Fair Armentieres,

For her glory was renown.

But in forty-two, a Yankee crew,

Arrived in the land down under.

We were amazed

And then left dazed,

To gaze about in wonder.

The gals down there were worth
a stare,

For in truth they were a wow!

And Armentieres

Could not compare

With the beauties we saw now.

The old AEF, if there's any left,

Can sing of their French tomato.

But what the hell!

We swapped mademoiselle

For those gals in Ole Australia.

Prc. JeEroME T. BALLER

AUSTRALIA

ABOUT THE SIZE OF IT
Private Twirp is a lucky man,

Rare is his case, you must admit:
His G.I. pants are a perfect fit. .

LT1. RICHARD ARMOUR
ForT TorTEN, N. Y.

Match his good fortune if you can.

*» JANUARY 24

_Q),,l .1( THE POETS CORNERED

ORDERS OF THE DAY

MNews item: American soldiers must nof
tpeak to Moslem women,
Drlder: Yanks at Casablanca
Will commit no hanka-panka.
Order: In far-off Oahu
Therle must be no tohu-boh.
Soldiers shall not shilly-shally
As-they drive the Japs past Bali
Even along the quiet Rancocas
Orders are: no hokus-pokus.
Other restrictions, fella, follow
For men who hail from Walla

Walla.

Pre. Y. Guy OWEN

15T DECONTAMINATION UNIT

OPEN RANKS

We'd never been inspected;

We never had suspected

That anyone would even want to
look us up and down—

When all at once they sprang it

(With our stockings crocked,
hang it!)

And the State Guard looey really
went to town,

We haven't kit and rifle

Or any other trifle;

We've only got our uniform and
the chassis which it's on.

But it seems that that's sufficient

When the officer's efficient,

And it's just about the damndest
thing we've ever undergone.

%

Nor all your piety and wit

Shall lure it back to cancel half a line.
Omar K., Pfe. 15t Pyramidal Tent Co.

For 1 wouldn't like to mention
What we thought while at atten-
tion. z :
We stood with rigid faces while

he circled aft and fore,
But that logey's pretty plucky—
And he's also pretty lucky
That our military discipline is ex-
cellent and more.

If that looey meant to ride us

By the way in which he eyed us

{As the Guardsmen in the corri-
dor suggested loud and long),

He didn’t Taise a snicker—

No, not an eyelid's flicker :

Betrayed that we were anything
but self-possessed and strong.

But isn't it amazing X

Tao learn such measured gazing

Is an army regulation and per-
fectly correct, \

When, to be completely candid,

A civilian would be handed -

A prompt and handsome shiner if
he started to “inspect”?

Yes, it must be military
For it looks familiar—very;
Yes,- we're learning army . cus-
toms very fast,
And nothing will surprise us
In the way a soldier eyes us
Now we've passed our first in-
spection drill at last.
LT1. BroOOE BYRNE
MASSACHUSETTES WoMEN'S
DEFENSE CORPS

ENGLAND
The P-38 is a smooth little crate

That will go as though chased by
It will do loup-the-loops, alone
And it rides like a dream on the
But the P-38 is a plane that I

Its tail is. I must say, askew.
If vou're caught in a slump and

Here's what P-38z do to vou:
They chop you in pieces up there

(You are cut guite in two when
The reason for this is, the same

You can't jump two pieces of tail.
So pilots beware when you take

And through

You can handle its rudder unlike

G.l. HOME MAKER

The homely arts

This Army has taught
Should come in handy
When peace Is wrought.
Necessity trgnmed us

ricks of going
T&t needle and thread
On vital sewing.
Buttons off here,
A chevron there,
A rip in skivvies
And simple tear—

thing!
Are Ir:iu.-"EGT.gLﬁRHY McCABE

WORD TO THE WISE

the dewil.
or in groups,
level.

hate;
are called on to jump,

where the fleece is
vou bail);

as with kiszes,

to the air

the bright blue
blithely sail;

Dear YAXK:

Statements of Henry J. Haba in “Mail
Call" [Yawnk., Oct, 21] concerning the
jungle in the Caribbean couldn't be
credited to the rawest rookie in my
putfit. All of us have been here over a
yvear and a lot came with me about four
years ago. There are others who have
had from five 1o 15 years service in the
tropics. s

What puzzles me is this “coil” snake.
I've never run across one but it could
have been a “coral” snake. If somebody
used a southern aceent the names could
easily have been confused. And that
“slpth” must have been a throwback.
Out of the 40 or 50 I've seen in four
years not one ever moved-faster than
Stepen Fetchit in slow motlion.

SoT. GRANT GILROY
CARIBBEAN

Dear YARK:

I am now In the hot spot of the South
Pacific but feel I should thank Yanx
for the trouble you must have Eone
through to obtain the music to "Me-
MNamara's Band." Tonight I am more
than sorry that the boy who prompted
me to regquest the song is not here to
%]ay it. The inevitable has happened.

ur band has left its instruments and
we are now in the front lines, assisting
the wounded and burying the dead. The
boy I spoke of above was killed while
assisting a wounded comrade.

SeT. JoserH P. WHELAN
SouTe Paciric

Dear YARK:
We realize that the Marines are doing
a gopd job down in the Solomons but
don't you suppose there are a few sol-
diers and sailors that rate the same
glory? After all, there is szuch a thin
as an Army in this man's war, too, If
there isn't something published about
the Army and Navy in the Army Week-
Iy vou can discontinue my subscription.
I know that every Individual up here
the same way.
feels CPrL, MARVIN 5, DanL
CPL. F, GASKINS
CrL. H. WarkMAN
Scr. Jouy FLyx
Se1. HUSSELL Bowew
H, BERTE
ALASKA Pyr. OTTO TEL
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Mail Call

Dear YANK:

We are two soldiers in that great
Army overseas, fighting for a great
cause. We wish to extend -our sympa-
thies to our brothers-in-arms in the
U.5. and overseas stations other than
OUr OWT. -

According to recent issues of your
“Caveman's Gazette” the soldlers men-
tipned gsbove have been receiving a
boost to their morale in the pianos so
Eracmusly donated to the troops. We
ave talked it over with the boys in the
sewing circle and have a few sugges-
tions to offer ‘in this great morale-
boosting program, Do you think if we
put up boxes of cookies and fudge, and
knitted socks and sweaters and sent
them to the unsung heroes, that the
boys who never get furloughs and never
get Sundays off, in England, Ireland,
Australia, Ieeland and the replacement
training centers in the good old States,
would appreciate our efforts in their
behalf? Another worth-while suggestion
we have for you: Why don't you put
paper-doll cutouts and dress patterns
in a special section reserved for this
purpose?

Az of this date the only definite use
we have found for your little bundle
of cheer and joy Is az an abbreviated
substitute for the Sears Roebuck cata-

log.
Ser. Davip E. TowWKLEY

Pre. Ricnand W. BAINBRIDGE .]'it.
ALASKA t

Dear Yank:

I see a lot of men kicking about little
things in the Army that don't amount to

- a damn, They have USO clubs, good en-

tertainment and a furlough onee and
awhile. They should be here, then they
could kick: They get most of the ratings
thece, Not so here. We do not kick very
much for we have a war to win and
we are going to win it '

+ Pv1. GEontEt L. GREENE

ALASKA

:3
Dear Yaww:

The G.Ls in Labrader, South Pacifip
and other places bemoan the faect that
they haven't seen a woman in three or
four months. They complain because
the beer iz 'served warm, or they can
only get two or three cans per week,
Our hearts bleed for these poor un-
fortunates, but we want them to know
they are living in a comparative paradise,
L and many of my buddies, haven't =o
much -8 Seen & woman in over 10
months. Many men here walk around
with four or five hundred dollars in
their ODs, and no place to spend it

ALASKA &/5cr. Roet. G, FireLn

Dn:.l-.%rr YanK:

hen I réad the article in Yans [Oct
28] of those poor lonely soldiers in
Labrador I was filled with disgust. Sure
1 know a fellow longs and yearns to
see a girl, especially his own, but not
having seen one in four months is no
reason to complain. My outfit was the
first to land at this poSt and break sofl
for its beginning. In a few weeks we
will have been here “but a year” with
no malden vet seen, natives included,

ALASHA 561, Jouw B, RoperTs

Dear YaRK:

In civilian life I had been on the
-stage for a number of years and for
the sake of convenience had adopted
another name, a shortened form of my
real one. When I enlisted in the Army
I was told I must use my legal name,
However, this has proved disastrous as
perspns write fo me under my stage
name, and most of my mail has been
stamped "party unknown™ and returned
to the sender.

Can the Army make any provision
for me to receive mail under my stage
name? Pyr. J. §.

No ane in the Army moy receive majl under
n:': nome other than his legol one. You mighe
1olve .{'}ln problem, howaover, by oblaining legal
authorization to shorten your name. To go aboyt
this, consult your commaonding oficer,

any other,

But !i"-'ﬂ-i can’t jump two pieces of
tail.

BRITAIN CprL. MurrRay HiLL
Dear Yawk:

I was guite amused at the story of
“our” frst offensive in Yaxk, Sept. 9
Where do you get all that “we and our”
stuff? I guess your editors, who prob-
ably have never been west of the Hud-
son River, haven't heard that it was
the Navy and Marines who made the
landings and offensives.

We'll give wyour reporters another
siripe for this great story. The dog-
facez and USO boys will enjoy it,

Prc. Lou StLawsoxn
USMC, Overseas ol

Our slary came from two Marine correspandents
wha wars thers to fight and repart what they saw.

Dear Yaxk:

We have been readers of Yawsk for
several weeks and we have found it
okay, but the issue you dedicated to the
Marine bovs [Nov. 4] tencs.to raise a
little difficulty, It seems in your “Mail
Call" several Marines sounded off out
of place. A few stated that they have
been called upon to finish several of
the Army's battles, which is not tru":i
Then they claimed the Army is 5069
only at USO’ Canteens for recreatlﬂf{
(Cpl. Adaman's letter), This corpotd
also stated that the Marines are
superior and the best in the land.

Too mueh credit is being given to {he
Marines. Many Army men and Navd
herces have given their lives, not t0
make one outfit better than the other.
but for the sole purpose of trying to
end this war as quickly as possible.

S0 to all you Marines—you may have
the situation well in hand but don’t for-
Zet on each side of you In American
history there has always been a solder
or a sailor. y

U B AAF Cer, Josgre F. O'Day Jn.

Dear Yawxk:

Flease, when you writ I
Jersu}:l in your columnp EP:.;E-,E%I éqa[::..l‘;
Home," see if you can find out if a
girl from Aflantic City still loves
me. Her name is Miss Rita Gualtien.

Py1. Joey R. VELAZQUEZ
Uran

Anybody seen Rita? How's she doing ?—Ed.

SarLt Lagr Crry,
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H-y the man . . far the
men in the service

M‘q‘m eaiotiam wereﬁfng the Firing Line
vear in which t is nelll o EW Yeay! o
=Strongest statt::?n?:tls Will pe annmilatedsaﬁg};hﬁzhat e he
that 1943 will See “compiry 2Me from Admiral Hajger o 2k Will end.
cluding Japan. The Ag n-L: £, absolute gefeat for the f:{ by opruphﬁs;ed
out of the water, and his r;éa?a: cone a great job of kn?:k?t?; the Japs
us to shoot at this year. nd statement sets up a target for all ‘;E

But it should be inter

Preted as g4

as has alr f Boal, not a

some Smeneii{ebgi? : n'?liti?h?sm;:}rp:;ms'.FDr instance, in North Africa

e war will ) :

July T Books have heen epiercs 3t we'll be out of e fox heies by

ﬁrmi;l.i:-e HEts 1 vous! In several U. 5. cities setting various
It's a cinch those

: short-t : ;
Churchill: “Do not let us be l:;:wg;tshyw;:ﬂyk;gi lost. Look at this from

; : L r-seeming a
Rt b Tong o et Bter Sid birpSUNes the hope hat the war wil
“years” is plural, bub, Y ¥years do not lie ahead.” Notice that
President Roosevelt said: “This i
: 5 is the toughest w ime.”

i c;seplﬁ-ﬁ‘ Greu.':, niu.:r ambassador to Tokyo t=:m:-g 10 3,'ea?sx: ::yaslrl 't'aﬁl: J::Lprﬂ
f e t‘o:\-] nluth-::_; ack. . .. Only by utter physical destruction or utter ex-

:a.1.1l§r mré ult their men and materials can they be defeated.” Ask the guys
ﬁemua alcanal and New Guinea if that sounds like a one-vear jcf'::r-m

The trouble with getting too bullish i %
to get knocked off, 'I‘hal.'sg whatu S8 Bad oy

5 an accomplished fact,

" ol erconfidence causes you
appened last Fall when Holy Cr
whipped undefeated Boston College's football team 55-12. Thal#rs v.:r?ii

happened the year Bill Terry asked if Brooklyn was still in the league.

BEfD:L:E you start laying any bets on the line, or writing any letters
that you'll be home soon, read these words by Secretary of War Stim-
son: “The real work is still to come, and while everything that has hap-
pened is better than we expected, . . . we are just now approaching tne
main work. And any idea that there is to be no further ioil and sweat
and thlm::d would simply lead this country to tremendous disappoint-
men I|TT

Doesn’t spund like any time to be making bets.

Tent Pole Telescoped

AI.I.- soldiers who have at one time or
another cut their hands wrestling
witn those vicious metal tubes on the
collapsible shelter-half pole will be glad
to learn that our considerate QMC has
produced a new type pole. The new job
1s plywood, weighing about a third as
much as the old model. Three pieces come apart and fit inside each
other like sections of a telescope. No zippers, no hooks, no rings—the
new pole is absolutely foolproof and cuts the wrestling time in half.

Shades of Thermopylae e -
housand Greeks living in this country have been organized inlo
T.hei(i?noev.rtn battalion and will go into combat under their own leadershle
and colors. A few American cilizens who know how to give “about face
in Greek are helping get the unit started, but as soon as some of the
Greeks make the grade at OCS they will be on their own. ;

Jeep Goes on Diet

i i for action, 14
: ineers announce that a new Jeep 13 ready ; 1
inc‘tﬁl;,“;?:we;‘g “;.E inches shorter, and with 2%z inches more road clear-.
ance than the previous model. "'he more compact jeep will carry three-
guarter rather than half-ton loads. F

Supplies i
i d by the
ipstl Armyv's he-men is the latest issue announce y the
QML]L.P‘EHEE ?%Esggtick."yit will be us}eit_:l to I:;?Ec:h;h: Ei.:ﬁzrtendm.%gz
o ‘e t—and warmer—things tha weather. . . . . i
i?;pﬁgiea::;ga:inﬁrmy has adapte? ki‘;z_u;{:l sl%ﬂhr;; xltioli;u?ﬁﬂykﬁ;{éﬁ
: imum freedom of action. " ;
]iegs til? Sg?:clf;.a?[?l}laner skates are now undergoing T-E_:Hsl by the “{ﬁ;
Sﬂganmem to determine if they could be put to practical use on the
feﬁaaé#ei%fﬁiﬁ{iﬁ a wheel. . ... Goggles !:l.rith five sets of interchange-
E?:rle lenses, which provide protection agams;v:;i;tsutrsang rﬁiam'i &T: ;':E
» g . - EWE :
peing used by the antiaireraft gun cre ek D
soldiers of other details where clear VIS0 ,-F HEhED Cemit
f quick-frozen spinach will be boug ¥ ¥
meﬂ] ?.:gaug pﬁ%ﬁﬁs Puvtf] Popeye reaches for a can of thiz potherb af thﬁ
el oot family (cf. Wenpster) instead of a hand grenade, things wiil
R 1 worse for the Axis, . .. To supply soldiers overseas with their
Ic'mk L'T're-‘;l ez’lmugh grapefruit juice to provide 200,000.000 Inur-cunce:
1']11551_1;:35 }Ims been acguired by the Procurement Division of the Jersey
f_‘;?f-_ Qu.-ir:erma.-:t-:-r Depot, at a cost of 53,000,000,

. 9, right, Engineer Corps; left, Signal Corps.
?l.] P?r;mj C:-rpr, 11, top left, Planer News Lid.;
mf; right, Signal Corps; bottam, War Office Photo
Crown. |21, Ghio, Ig. Ghio. 14, Planer Mows Lid.
30, PA. 21, Paramount Pictures, 11, Bushemi, 13,

Bushemi,
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Pictures: Cover, Cpt. Ben. 5‘:1‘;:{' 2, s:tﬂ'ﬁf‘;:l?n?pﬂ?
; , 5gr. Bol o. & . INP;
:I}::‘Tirnc::r&tjm. .‘:r-nl: seaff. 7, PRO, USA FISPA.

The new insignia of the Transportation Corps is a
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ELIZA RECROSSES THE ICE—1943

—

Items That Require No Editorial Comment

Only Nazis Freeze

The German commentator, Col,
Brauer, recently announced over
the Berlin radio that the Russian
Winter iz impossible for military
operations. “German soldiers be-
come apathetic and lethargic,'” the
good colonel said, talking of the
effects of the cold. “Their only
salvation is movement and in the
snow they cannot move. Food
freezes, wat._'éi_' freezes. It is impos=-
sible to takefipff their clothes. It
is impossible ‘to wash. It is im-
possible to do anything.” Unfortu-
nately, the Russians don’t listen to
Col. Brauer.

Now You Hear Irian You Don't

The assassination of Admiral
Darlan made the Axis radio pro-
paganda bureaus spin like tops.
First announcement by Berlin
radio was that the killing was a
British plot. This was immediately
followed by the announcement
that it was a De Gaulle plot. The
next day they were back to the
British theory. The day after that
it was a Fighting Frenchman who
had done the shooting. Then they
claimed it was an American, but
were soon back ‘to the Britizh
Secrel Service as the culprits.

The Italian radio displayed
much more imagination. First
they said it was done by “British
Intelligence, with the help of
Washington." Then they came out
with a variation on the theme: it
was a poor Arab executed for the
Darlan killing; the real assassin
was on his way back to London.

Finally the Ttalians gave up al-
together and announced trium-
phantly that “The news of Admiral
Darlan’s assassination, the news of
the tribunal's sentence, and the
existence of a young man of 20
may all be assumed to be false
Everything has been invented.”

. Tecently ran an

Whose 5Sun Is Being Eclipsed?

The Tokyo radio has been but-
ting in on Nature again. Its latest
report is that an eclipse of the sun
which will be seen in Japan on
Feb. 5 is a clear indication of “the
seientific bar between Japan and
Arherica™ on account of the U, S,
is only getting a partial eclipse.

Housing Situation .

The report that German cities
are jammed with wounded from
the Russian front seems to be true,
all right, The Frankfurter Zeitung
advertisement:
“Wanted—unfurnished room for
21 foreign workers.”

TAMK iz published weekly by the Enlipged
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TO BEARD OR

I decided to let my beard grow.
Why shouldn't a soldier have a
hirsute decoration, if he wants one?
Men have been growing mustaches
and beards since the beginning of
time, or shortly thereafter. The
neolithic and the paleclithic man had
beards and were proud of them.
Marco Polo had a heard. Henry the
8th had a beard. Why shouldn't I
have one? Army rules and regula-
tions say a man can have a mus-
tache or a beard if he keeps il neatly
trimmed. :

I didn't shave my chin for three
days. A number of fellows called

NOT TO BEARD

my attention to it. A week went by
and my whiskers were doing nicely.
My friends addressed me as goat and
grandpappy. I handled coal so the
first sergeant wouldn't notice my
beard.

Then came the day. I had to call
at the orderly room for a week-end
%ass. I was all dressed up in my

Dz, I marched into the office.

The sergeant looked at me in be-
wilderment and scowled.

“¥ou can't have a pass,” he said,
“until ¥you shave off that beard.”

“It's not a beard, it's a goatee," I
said.

“By the way, Saki—who is your next of kin?"

PAGE 18

“Aw, nutsl” ’ -

“All right, you're g e i
“But you can't have a %ﬁzd.'&-‘ﬂ safe.
“Sergeant, why can't 17" I said.

: "Because 1t's not allowed,” he said.
“I know what's in regulations. A
new order has come out, forbidding
beards. You can have a mustache.”

“Army rules and regulations say
a spldier can have a mustache or g
%arg lfdhié:eeps it ne?tl_v trimmed.”

¥ dandruff was up. I am bother
by dandruiff, % pegd

The first sergeant scowled at me
again, “What do you know about
the Army?” he said. “I'm an Old
Army man."

f‘;—‘[aw cld are wyou, sergeant?" 1
said.
He didn't appreciate my remark.
“You can't have any kind of a
heaﬁi." he yelled.

“Why?" I asked. I can '
stubborn. DE ivery
"_BE'EauSE," hE
whiskers will punch

gas mask."
I don't believe jt.

Anyway, I returned
and shaved off my beardfﬂ RSk

Pvr, Donarp SeeLy

shouted, “the
holes in your

Arcan Hichway



Ready..
Aim...

Firing Data by SGT. FRANK A. REILLY

{Accent on the Fort Silloble)

Whammies by SGT. RALPH STEIN

has its Wolgats. The Air Force
i5 harried by Gremlins. But
what raitles the Artillery is the
Whammy. Whammies, they say at
Fort Sill, are strictly snafu, and their
hand is everywhere. They even write
the footnotes in training manuals.
Some say that the name of the
chief Whammy is Geronimo, named
for his grandpappy. He's a muzzle-
burst from the word “fire!” They're
a deep lot, these artillerymen. They
think things out. The original Geron-
imo was an Indian outlaw who
horsed around down New Mexico
wavy back in the 1880s. Geronimo
and his merry little throng were
broken to bucks and transferred to
Fort Sill for fatigue duty around
Barracks 13.
Geronimo himself, however, was
placed on SD with the PRO and
soon had his feathers back. He be-
came quite a figure at sideshows and
finally was transferred in grade to
the good earth at Fort Sill. You'd
think the matter would end there,
but not for Geronimo, good artillery-
man that he was, He pushed up
daisies with one hand while with t:l_'xe
other making passes at a Scottish
ghost brought to those parts and
jilted by an artilleryman who had
best described her as the “queen of
ghosties and goolies and slant-headed
beasties and things that go boomp in
the night.” From the happy union
of the gueen and Geronimo came
the Whammies who have taken it
out on the Artillery ever since.

The Whammies are bubble-jig-
glers from way back. The Artillery
uses more bubbles than a sirip-tease
artist. There are levelling bubbles in

Fmrr SiL, Oxra.—The Infantry

P =

“The Whammy steers
by sticking up his feet.

panoramic sights, aiming circles,
transits and things like that. The ar-
tilleryman likes to have everything
strictly on the level. And just when
he thinks he's pot what he wants—
whammy! all the bubbles jiggle as
though they came in six delicious
flavors, thus gumming the works.
On Sunday afternoons the Wham-
mies take a break and do only light
work in the magazines, like fixing
up the week's supply of duds, which
requires a lot of tinkering with the
fuses. All Whammies rank as mod-
el-T corporals, since even things like
moving aiming stakes out of line and
camouflaging base points are pretty
technical.
One of the most interesting Wham-
mies, known as the Gozzozle, bores
a hole near the breech of the fleld
pieces and untwists all the rifling. It
comes out looking much like coarse
steel wool, and is used by other
Whammies to rub lubrication from
gears and pinions, and to put dull
finish on highly polished mecha-
m:ﬁlsammies are highly specialized
workers who waste nothing. A cop-
per-headed Whammy lets the fluid
out of the recoil chamber. Another

lets air from carriage tires escape

The Whammieas' heads look like fuses and
they go rolling along with the caissons.
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into the recoil mechanism.

All Whammies have rope fingers
with which they jam elevating
mechanism and gears in general.
Some Whammies are long and slen-
der with paddle-shaped feet and
sticky arms. They form a line along
the barrel of the gun and wait for
projectiles to come whistling out.
The lead Whammy dangles his arms
in front of the muzzle and when the
projectile emerges there's a Wham-
my stuck to it. The Whammy steers
by sticking up his feet, thus produec-
ing hooks, curves, and slices.

Then there's the Peewees, as the
very young Whammies are called.
They're just learning the old Wham-
my game and all they have to do is
keep the powder bags damp. Most
Peewees wind up stripping the ro-
tating bands from shells, or some
other routine job, but the more in-
telligent are sent to OCS to learn
about range finders.

To work on a range finder, even
as an assistant, is the ambition of
all Whammies whe have dull jobs
and uninteresting wives. Any Wham-
my can learn how to paint bare met-
al parts with corrosive acid or mix
gum rubber with cosmolene. But it
takes study to learn just where to

touch up the calibration and scales
on delicate instruments. This work
is done with imaginary lines left
over from geometry classes at the
OCS5.

The goldbrick job goes to the one
Whammy in every 10 who's born
with a rough tongue, All he has to
do all day is fog the lenses in sight-
ing instruments by licking them.
There are even specialists for odd
jobs like causing dispersion and
jolting compass needles.

Naturally the Whammies get cred-
it for spreading rumors and putting
raisins in oatmeal. But that zort of
thing is strictly Wolgat work. Your
Whammy is a technician every time.

There are, however, Whammies
who specialize in brawn. They just
go around bending and breaking
things, when they're not on KP. But
the king of all non-technical Wham-
mies is the Spade-Nosed Whumpher.
His job is to dig a long tunnel back
of the spade at each end of the split-
trail which keeps the piece from
jumping back when it's fired. After
the Whumpher has done his bit the
split-trail plows back through the
tunnel, Which is just one hell of g
big surprise to everyone except the
Spade-Nosed Whumpher,

PAGE |9
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SPORTS

By Sgt. Walter Bernstein

HE news that major 'léague ball clubs will
Ttram in the North or near-North this year,

because of transportation difficulties, has
shaken the whole foundation of organized
baseball.

Think of it: no more fancy Spring training.
No more lying on the Florida beach, no more
golf, no more long cool drinks after shagging
flies all day in the hot sun. No more hot sun,
even. This year, players will have to run
around just to keep warm. They won't even
have thal invigorating exercise known as
Hopping Down to Hialeah.

All this will probably raise hell with the
players’ morale. For years they have depend-
ed on at least one coat of tan to protect them

from pop bottles and similar abuse. Now they

will have to depend on their own speed afoot

and the accuracy of the fans, which is stead-

ily improving. None of this is calculated to

Enﬂlge a ball player feel free and easy on the
eld.

The change will also hit pocketbooks, since
the boys will have to shell out for a couple
of ordinary suits to replace those Palm Beach
affairs. The Giants will be hard hit—a cir-
cumstance not uncommon to Giant pitchers—

o SPRING TRAINING DOWN SOUTH
® THE COLD AIRSHOULD REALLY HELP

since they will now be unable to get those
fine Havana cigars they used to pick up in
Cuba for resale to unsuspecting umpires, And
the Cubs and White Sox. now training at
Freneh Lick Springs, Ind., will be in a slough
of despond all season after no movie stars
come to see them in the Spring, as they used
to do at Catalina Island, Calif.

This business of southern Spring training
was mostly hot air, anyway. Its only real
value was to publicize promising youngsters
and give them a chance in exhibition games.
The best example of this was Pete Reiser of
Brooklyn, completely unknown and untested
before the Dodgers unfolded him in Florida.
The abandonment of the trips and the attend-
ant ballyhoo should help the sport, rather
than hurt it. It might also force baseball into
an increasing sense of its own responsibility
during war. Ed Barrow, boss of the Yankees,
has already said he was willing to confine his
team’s {raining to its-home stadium, if other
teams would do the same. So far, none of
them has.
~ Not all the teams have chosen their train-
ing site yet. Connie Mack is hauling his Ath-
letics. to Savannah, Ga. The two Chicago
teams at French Lick Springs may combine
baseball with mineral baths, which is one way
of getting into condition. The Boston Red Sox
are staying close to home, having contracted
for the use of the Tufts College field house at
Medford, Mags. This last is a truly revolu-
tionary move, since it brings ball players into
direct and even dangerous contact with book
learning. Nothing has yet been said about Red
Sox players also attending classes, but they
will probably turn up on the campus with
sweaters and saddle shoes and pipes with the
bowls upside down. If any of them carry

WAS JUST HOT AIR,
THE BALL PLAYERS

1 1 | ‘ hotogra-
books it will only mean there are p g
phers around. Tuits is aleso the home of

Jumbo, the well-known Barnum elephant,

now stuffed, Between Jumbo and the Red
Sox, the college should do a great business
this Spring.

Waturally, this trend toward higher educa-
tion has been taken up by the Brooklyn
Dodpers. The Dodgers, however, will settle
for nothing less than the Ivy League and are
irying to get the Yale field house as training
quarters. The Yankees are also angling for
Yale, hasing their claim on Red Rolfe, their
former third baseman, who is not only the
Yale baseball and basketball coach now, but
also a graduate of Dartmouth College, a mem-
ber of the Ivy League. Nobody on the Dodgers
even went to Harvard. This argument makes
no impression on the Dodgers, who point out
that Brooklyn was turning out scholars and
ball players before Judge Landis even heard
of the Ivy League. Right now the only people
using Yale are the students and a few thou-
sand female defense workers, but the school
is already on the ropes.

After all, war is war.

Bombers Claim Service Title After Sun Bowl Victory

By S Sgt. KEARNEY EGERTON
YAMK Field Correspondent

Er Paso, Texas—Playing the old
Army game, the Second Air Force
Bombers of Spokane, Wash., came
storming from behind to spank the
daylights out of Hardin-Simmons,
13 to 7, in the eighth and largest re-
newal of the Sun Bowl classic here
New Year's Day. Unbeaten and un-
tied, the big, bad Bombers were the
nation's only service team to play in
a post-season bowl contest. g

The Cowboys from West Texas
outplayed the Airmen during the
first half and outscored them for
more than three guarters, It wasnt
until the fourth period when a pair
of Minnesota teammates, Hal Van
Every and Vic Spadaccini;, got un-
derway, that the Bombers managed
to overhaul Hardin-Simmons, a team
that absolutely never got overhauled
by anybody this season in the Bor-
der Conference.

The 18,000 fans—half of them ser-
vice men—were nailed to their seats
in astonishment when the Cowboys
parted the massive Bomber line for
big hunks of yardage. In the second
quarter Doc Mobley, the No. 1 ground
gaining man in football, intercepted
Billy Sewell's pass and dashed 66
vards to the Bombers’ nine. The
Texans failed to score then, but
after the Bombers kicked out to their
28, freshman fullback Camp Wilson
blasted through center for 28 yards
and the first score of the game. Ryan's
extra point kick was good.

Maj. Gen. Robert Olds, command-
ing general of the Second Air Force
and the team’s No. 1 fan, gave them
a between-halves talk that must
have had something to do with their
later performance. He suggested that
what they would do to Hardin-Sim-
mons in the second half would be
mild compared to what they would

do to the Axis later.
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Lt. Hal Van Every, the brightest siar,

A few minutes later in the third
period Cpl. Johnny Holmes, a Brem-
erton, (Wash.) boy who learned his
football at Washington State, went
20 yards around end. Then another
Washington State gridman, Sgt. Billy
Sewell of Tacoma, pitched a 20-yard
pass to Cpl. Bill Hornick, end from
New Orleans and Tulane, on the one-
{}ard line. Lt. Vic Spadaccini, pal of

an Every at Minnesota and later
with the Cleveland Rams, bolted
through center to score, but Lt Al
Bodney, the team captain, failed 1o
convert, leaving the Bombers on the
short end, 7 to 6

The winning score came in the
fourth guarter from deep in Bomber
territory. Holmes wént five through
center. Van Every lateraled to Spa-
dacecini, who went to midfield. Line
plays brought another first down,
then Van Every pitched a forward
pass to Spadaccini on the 18-yard

line; A 15-yard penalty against the
Ethegst {Fhre‘%ened T.oh halt the
rive, but Van Eve itched to Cpl.
Tom Wilkes of W}rgnﬂ:g Universitp}*,
who went to the five. Spadacecini hit
the line three times for four vards
and Van Every plunged across on
the fourth down. Bodney's try for
the extra point split the uprights.

Maj. Gen. Georﬁ E. Startemeyer
represented Gen. H. H. Arnold, chief
of the Army Air Forces. Other high
ranking officers present included
Mzj. Gen. Innis Swift, commander
of the First Cavalry Division, and
Gen. Jaime Quinones, commander of
the Juarez (Mexico) military gar-
rison. Bomber fans included cavalry-
men who marched from downtown
El Paso and 250 sailors from a New
Mexico technical school,

By way of celebrating their suc-
cessful season, enlisted men of the
Bombers all received advances in
rating. Several of them have been
accepted for OCS and are awaiting
arders. Two weeks bLefore the Sun

In Next Week’'s YANK... |

These Desert G.l.s Had
Bowl Game of Their Own

Fort Huachuea, Ariz.—Here's
the story of the Deseri Bowl, a
New Year's Day game that lured
over 20,000 fans, and not a one
of them had to use a gallon of
gasoline to reach the stadium.

The customers were all sol-
diers frqm Fort Huachuea and
the stadium was in their back
yard. In fact, right in the desert.

The Eame pitted two Army
teams, the 25th Infantry and a
Special Units eleven, for the
:f;::.lmnli‘cln"nshlini nl‘tthe 93rd Divi-

. e Infaniry w i
down, 25 to 0, ey it

Bowl game, the Bombers cli

E‘E: Fl?erfétEEn title, dn[ea"ii;l':ngc}':?lg
arc e v -]

o Eﬂemn 26 to 13 at Los

NINE CHARMED LIVES

Adventures and thrills come
aplenty to men who fight in
fl_ne skies—but Sgt. Ed. Cun-
ningham writes of one bomb.
ing crew that had the book
thrown at jt, “Living on Bor-
rowed Time"” was just o
catch Phrase until these Yank
airmen in Indig guve it o
new meaning. It's o modern
story of the air—packed with
dynamite.
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By Sgt. MERLE MILLER
YANK Staff Writer
OMEWHERE IN Hawan—"Harlem's Helleats »
S they were called then.
They were in the Meuse-Argonne offen.
in the siege of Sechault, in the slaughter

sive, .
that was Alsace-Lorraine. They were among the

first Yanks to enter German territory.

From late 1917 until the November dawn that

brought the Armistice they fought with the |
Fourth French Army, and when the war ended,
their regiment was given the Croix de Guerre.

Fifty-five officers and men who were through
it all with the original “hellcats” are on another
war front now—on the Island of Oahu, walting
with fighters as tough as their predecessors 10
show the Japs how Harlem men fight.

“Hooper's Troopers,” they are called on the
islands.

Hooper is Col. Chauncey M. Hooper, who was
with them in France. Sixty per cent of his
“troop” are from Manhattan, and in addition to
the veterans of '1T7 and '18, there are men who
remember nights at Small's Paradise and Dick
Wheaton's in Harleri when they would lift their
instruments to play while the hep-cats smiled.

ooper’s
- roopers

> MOTORPOOL

} e T N ot U Dot oW Some Rhe sition™ thi
u - 1“ H- ® “- = cats “’Uuld say.

- . r + ] e
; SOMEWH ERE IN HAWAII, PFC. JDEEEﬂ_ M:'CIERGQ STUDIES A FEW STATISTICS. [E:S‘;o;‘;?shlisliqcl::;ler of tti!'lle TEQDPEI‘S were pro- i
. | 3 - e e B e A s, another 25 per cent played !

N £ . = 2
_to anyone who would listen—for free.

Among the professionals are Cpl. Otis John-
son, who trumpeted for Louis Armstrong; Cpl.
Rudy Willlams, who clarineted for Fess Williams: i
Sgt. _]}ueh-en Reeves, solo trumpet for Cab Callo-
Eﬂg};ificlaﬂcnghﬂomEan clarinet for Claude ]
I::ajf's el Bl S0 Wi

As members of Hawaii's only all-Ne mbat
unit, they sit in the mgar-cang fields 'L'%r:rsuidceoanli‘
aircraft guns not too far from Pearl Harbor, wait-
m%; for planes piloted by Japs. 1
winrt':zn tseu tth planes appear, Hooper's Troopers
. winel,) nty “tight." That means “all reet,” fine .

How do they like the islands?

Fulr From Core of the Apple

lheﬂacgll';";lerr_a{l, almost everything is “down with
S an"l SFKI. Let it be understood, however,
it wag reet at Bishop, heart of Honolulu,
12508 s:rirefq“ compare with Lenox Avenue at
Trogbs in Manhattan, The latter is, as the

Heﬁn Sthput it,-the core of the apple.

g un:*rle are no A trains, no Day-Break
(tavern), 12t lets you off near a- juice joint
fried epicpicTe D0 one has heard of southern
e then, and G.I. grease is not nearly a5
nnea? pork chops at Joe's Place.
S while, after a week or so on the
at Midur Possible to pitch the ball a little UP
not the _;.]r, which refers to downtown Honolulth
“duratiu:.s and of the same name, But when the
S I_Iflrfu:l §iX months” have ended, most 9
or “fa]] haer PC™S Plan to“dock up to our pad
ul langua ¢k to our dommie.” In the less colof"
they'l] Sa&e of those uninitiated in jive jakber
All th € 80ing home, ;
to be d;: § In the future. Just now there is WOT
i s e in the sugar-cane fields.
Wity flﬂb that began in January, 1941, Whel
the Troopers first donned khaki an




OD. After that they trained in the snow in up-
state New York and in the muggy Spring weather
of Massachusetts. !

For four months they labored in heavy over-
coats, learned how to lie with their guns in drifts
15 feet high, learned how to keep warm in below-
zern temperatures. They were slated, every
guardhouse lawyer assured them, for Iceland, or

Alaska. '
pe'rrﬁlis they were shipped, “destination un-
known,” to a port on the West Coast; a few days
later steamed into Honolulu. 4

Mow they believe th_e:..r know how to operate
any antiaircraft gun 1in the U. 5. rﬁ.rmy, ang
they know how to clean a gun, take it apart an
put it together again. What is more 1mpqrtant,

their officers believe Ithere are gew men in the
outft, with the possible exception of the ham
spams who prepare the grease, who do not knaT.u
how to hit a mark with their first shot.
©  «“They're dead-eyes,” says Lt John Woodruff,
who made a name for himself as an athlete at
the University of Pittsburgh and in }he 01yr:_1p:c§:
<and I.don't mean with the galloping dominos.
ot that any of the Troopers are anythlnq“i'ess
than dexterous with the two fery squares.d_ ou
gotta have guick fingers to handle them dice,
id Pfc. Delos Flores, a pmfessmnal T.ru_rnpeter
a;zfore the Army came along. “Same with tfhE
un. You warm it up, seven comes _elever:i or
:fg.u’_-and the Jap is left high and dry. Mighty dry.

i ke History
4 ";iog::s? ;:sﬂt weeks on the islands were

TE?E After a day of training 1n the Eelcé_-t:
hecnt?i t began at p5:45 for men a::n:usto:_:]e i
d'a-? . nann—-the_v'd mute a h?’n;i ut[:ve ‘gjris
rls{ng att with “St. ]..-uuisIBiues. a 'II' e
:ﬁéﬁgtg uhula to their :rlusg-:r::E| 3 I‘:ga;hghant"ind
ri

e a _ .

Hﬁﬁm!rfﬂ;ees"l'}vlf: rfe-r;ults made island history.
“Aloha ; SLELLS ,

Most of the musm:&nbhy man,” explained Pfc.

the Hawaiian guitaf.f N:aw York, “them music
*

Augustus Cassar, ©f
boxes ain't nowhere.

ringing the
These days there is 1es wing

s time for s

When they marched into Germany after
winning the Croix de Guerre at the Meuse-
Argonne offensive, they called this outfit
“Harlem’s Hellcats.”” Now they’re a “’Pine-
apple Army,” the only all-Negro combat
unit in Hawaii, where they are marking
time before another march—into Japan.

g

[

BEATRICE ARE PFC. BROWN AND PVTS. WHITE, BENNETT, HUMPHREY AND BRD":'JH.

. 4

il
L S,

BEATING IT OUT: PFCS. .FLDRES;IEECKHAM, ALFORD, BRISTON,

hula: not*that the sugar-cane fields are guiet at
night. If the barracks are blacked out, no one
much minds, A Harlem man doesn’t need a light
to start half a hundred of his buddies humming
“Swing Low" or "Nobody Knows the Trouble
I'se Seen.” ;

Electricity isn't necessary for 60 Troopers to get
out their trumpets, clarinets, basses, harmonicas,
and drums, and ‘give out with “Baby Knock Me
a Kiss" and “Darktown Strutters’ Ball.”

And a blackout flashlight is enough for a
round of “Georgia Skin,” a game in which even
a staff sergeant’s monthly salary can vanish with
a single shuffle of the deck.

They S5wim as Well as Swing

During the day, if there's a free minute, Col.
Hooper's men swim in a reservoir that once was
part of a tremendous Oahu plantation. The regi-
ment has a baseball team that holds second place
in the Hawaiian Department, and the regimental
band provides music for nearly every concert
and swing session in the wvicipity.

The marching band of 45 men breaks up, in-
cidentally, into a swing outfit of 16 pieces which,
with three saxes, a bass, clarinet, and drums,
makes a jump sextette of a quality seldom-heard
below 125th Street. There are so many jive trios
Chiet WO Russell Wooding hasn't counted them.

It's Mr, Wooding who plans the music, and he,
as the Troopers say, is hep. He was arranger for
Irving Berlin's'*As Thousands Cheer," Lew Les-
lie's “Blackbirds,” and the Shuberts' "At Home
Abroad.” He is also something of an expert on
Chopin, Debussy and Bach, and it isn't too un-
usual for “Swing It Sister” to compete with
«prelude in C Sharp Minor.” 3

Almost all of the officers in the regiment are
college graduates; so are more than a score of
enlisted men, and the libraries with ‘the various
units have as many volumes of Shakespeare and
Thomas Mann as of the latest comic books,

Many of the Troopers have gone back to the
mainla'nd for OCS, mainly for coast qrf:llilery.
infantry, ordnance, and signal corps training. A
few are taking courses In the Army Institute,

and one man is qualifying for Adjutant General's
School, one of the toughest in the Army to enter.
He iz one of the regiment's several attorneys.

But it's jive that Hooper's Troopers—or the
Pineapple Army, as they call themselves—like
best, For months, now, they have been working
up an arrangement of a tune they wish to dedi-
cate to an emperor known as Hirohito. They will
play it sweet or hot or both; they will do their
best to please his highness.

The szelection iz titled “I'll Be Glad When
You's Dead, You Rascal You.”

TEE-TOTAL

-LETTER VALUES

A1 N 15
B 17 o 4
C 28 P 22
R, Rl TOTAL
E 2 R 2 SCORE
F 25 s 12
G 14 o D 3 e i
H 21 U5
I 1 YV 10
I 16 L
K 18 X 8
L 20 Y 1
M 18 Z B

Here Is how the Game of Teetotal is played:
Each letter of the alphabet has been given a
numerical value. You are to fill the diagram with
words, But try to use the highest value letters
as often as possible because the object of the
game |s to see whe can make the highest score,

Your score s determined by add together th
separate values of all the 16 1 s
iohiion s o

For example, in the sample solu-
tion at right (which you uld be
able to beat) we have attained a
score of 237, SEND IN YOURS, .
Highest score will be published
with name of sender. Address:
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