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A Christmas Storp

By Sgt. Hathan Asch

HERE WAS ONCE A LITTLE GIRL, and people shook
their heads at her and said : Isn't it a shame that
she would pick out a time like this to have a baby?
And one evening the little girl’s husband, an old
beat-up kind of nice Joe, said to her: Come on, I
know you're pretty well scared of the bombing, but
maybe if we find an old stable, the bombs won't hit
it; they hit only big things like hospitals and enormous air raid
shelters. It was a very dark night (people all said : Tonight
they'll come for sure), and the little girl and her husband (she
was pretty much in a hurry, because when bombers are coming
and a baby is coming too, still the baby has to come, that's the
way babies are) went out of town, and she was riding a donkey,
and her husband was leading it. Everything was dark because
of the blackout, but in the road there were darker, moving shapes
of people hurrying because they were sure they'd come over
{onight. It was a very funny night. There were no stars in the
sky, but there was one Star, a great big star in the East. And the
huﬂsband said ; I guess there's a stable down there, and maybe
there is an unused manger in it. And the girl was trembling,
and her husband thought she was afraid of the bombers, and he
patted her hand, and she laughed a little bit in her heart, because
che wasn't afraid of the bombers at all. It was very dark in the

stable. There were some hens sleeping there, stirring every now
and then in their sleep, and there was an old cow chewing her
cud, and the little donkey the girl had ridden moved every now
and then on his rope. But still it was very gquiet, because they
were waiting for the bombers to come. And suddenly in that
waiting stillness there was a little tiny, teenie, thin wail, and for
an instant the whole world lit up, just as if it was really peace,
and nobody was afraid of the bombers and there didn’t need to
be any blackout at all. For just one instant there was brilliant,
lighted peace, and then again it was dark, and aching-waiting.
Then the animals became uneasy, the hens woke up and worriedly
clucked, and the cow hit her head against the stanchion, and the
little donkey tried to pull away from his rope. And from the
town there was heard the horrible whine of the siren, and the
sound of the bombers came, and a great star shell rose up in the
sky and burst, like terrible fireworks. The ack-ack guns started,
then the at-first-thin-and-then-louder-and-fatter-and-so-frighten-
ing shriek of the first bomb came. And in the little stable the
girl lay with her baby in her arms. She was quiet. She had just
had the experience that almost every woman has had, and after that
experience even bombing isn't so Very frightening. Pretty soon the
bombers went away. Later the sun rose, and people wandered
among the ruins, and came to where the mother Mary lay,




Throughout the
I"HI"G ETO. Yank Santas
at this season are

helping British kids remember that
the worid can be a gay and festive place after all.
Forgotten are the air raid sirens, the bombed-out
homes, and thefact that theirown daddiesare overseas,
as the tols munch American candy and chompAmerican
gum. Like Lend-Lease the parties work both ways
becauwse it's a sure thing the lonely G.l. has as good a
time at them as the voungsters. And don't forget to
take their addresses—next Christmas you'll want to
send them a card from the good old U.S5.A,
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n InFantey Division WitH THE FivrH ArmMy
Iw ITary | By Cable)—Perhaps some busy somie-
body has taken eare of the matter—I haven’t
been able to read anything much lately—but in case
nothing has already been done, 1 think the New York
subway system should receive proper credit for its
part in the war here in Italy.

I first came across this curious connection between
the venerable and undramatic subway and the war
one morming shortly wfter daylight on the beaches
of Paestum. 1 was standing beside an Ttalian farm-
house, & little undecided about things. German MG-
34 machine guns were chattering for a little while
acrmes the com p:tt(h and [ was supposed to go n
that direction. T was sitting there thinking about
many things when a little Halian farmer came up and
started speaking English.

The Germans had gone, he:sadd,
up the road.

*Thanks, ™"
speak Englishi?

* I workerd New York subway system five years,”
he sand. :

Late in the afternogn a few of us from L and M
companies plodeded up the 3, 500-foot Meount Sopranc
slope, overlooking the beach.  A-battery of 83s had
rmined concentrated hell on vs from the smountain
sinege daylight,

Nearing the town of Cap‘.u'tiu. we slowed up a
little. Red communication wire, Jerry's sure trail,
leed around the mountain where the forwand observers
had been, and along the rugged, winding road to
Capaccio where 885 were supposcd to be. We did
not know what wias in front of us, =0 we moved along
slowly and cautiously.

It was then that the Ttalian came out of the farm-
howse and told s all about it

" They've gone—all gone, Run away fo east. They
all Been drunk all afterncon,  They get all vino in
towen then they run away,"’ he said.

I'hey had gone

1 said. " Where did you leam to

AET A Hm—:.{(m subway worker a I1ig]I1‘. or twao later.
Some of ns had taken o patrol into Trentinar
just to see if any Germans were in the place. T found
myself walking up the main street, | It was dark and
deep as sorghism syrup, and crooked as the stick
held by the crooked man who walked the crooked
mile, amd the IJJ;II;_J_‘ was not anly dacls, but fELH:Mtd
completely deserted.  Our ariflery was shelling the
town and the natives had mostly taken to the hills,
I nosed along, followed by & i:L'W G.1.5 who didn’t
like the situation and plainly said so. Suddenly, an
Halian stepped out of a dark alley with outstretched
hand and said; " Hello.""

We had quite a conversation there in the dark
strect,  Oiher Italians crept timidly oot of hiding,
and presently a small crowd had gathered around
us, talking and laughing.

All the Germans had gone. They had left the
day before, eighteen of them, dressed in civilian
clothes,

“They throw away their guns, they go northeast,”
one man said, pointing o the mountain. It was
Ll and wistful and white in the day time and it

Army Engineers clearing the highways
torn up by retreating Germans in Italy.

ny

the password was

w« BRONX PARK

EXPRESS’

By Sgt. NEWTON H. FULBRIGHT

Aboard a U.S. naval vessel, these two ltalians, who once

lived in Brooklyn,

on German activities, between gulps of the first food they have & Bl¥e ofticers jnformation

reminded me somebiow of the Chrysler building in
New York,

* Thers no more Germans left m whole conntey;
shepherds come in from hills and report all Germans
fleeing ' the man said,

He wanted to talk more about Boston (he had
helped build the Boston subway) and Brookline and
all those backway places.

oOMETIME later, when I managed to escape from the

Germans, about 100 miles behind their lines, I
had the courage to ask for help at an Halian farm-
house, largely because I remembered these incidents
about the New York and Boston subway system.

I had been captured with five of my men while on
reconnaissance duty behind enemy lines on Septem-
ber 14, during the bloody battle of Altavilla, and
five' days later got away and started hack during the
night for our lines, which were far to the south.

Jerry was all over the country, but principally on
the highways, trying to withdraw his tremendouys
and ponderous equipment to new positions north of
the Yolturne River. I stumbled across the countey
dodging villages and dogs. Dogs sailed out at me
every =0 often, yelping and howling. The moon
was down; I was glad of that even though it made
travelling dificult. T was always bumping into
things. Onee, suddenly, T discovered T was walking
down the principal street of a village in which the
enemy was still quartered, but was able 1o back aut
aof the place without being discovered.
byﬂé:;-a few of these mishaps, T decided ig travel

I picked out a nice looking farmhouse. a cot |
miles west of the village, ang F e e
1o wart for moming. e g ke

An' old lady, who saw me first, was scare
!19!1'-11.4,-115. rdSFJ.e dashed for the dnml'\:;; iiﬁe{j [U-:Es:::I
mthe yard tryng to smile I ;
Htl}lw from r!!—f:r Eﬁarr]_ i s PG e b

i the 3 i
S o e e i o spat
mother couldn't, his sister conldn't Sl 6
could the sister's three lidle e S
whose mother was I«r]-lfn-{r] .IIHIL SHimE o N

T said something in Si
mrxture of both, and th
and laugh,

Mumzh or English, and then a
;o ene ey would just nod their heads
T S 1:1.:}[1ttlh shake hands with everyone,
myself and say, hike o bright Fuller Brush
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aten in two days,

Halés-Tnn: " Americana,
and Italian friends, Good B e
would reshake hands withlr:v N
little boy with the potshapen st
black eyes. :

Me Americano. Americano

And then L
eryone, including the
omich and round, big,

UNDENLY, someone came into the room behi

i ind mue.
SI tumned and saw a bulky, heavy-set Ttalian withia
very red and important looking face who held a pistol

wnfﬁm a few inches of my stomach, ¥

tis could have been serious Yet I w
) | sE 5. anted to
]:3:1._Ig11i. The pistol was so small it looked like a cap
pistol, and was 5o fqupIet{:l}r covered by st 1
doubted that it could fire at all. T stood there while
the heavy fellow went through my trousers p:.:.ukr:ls.
He h?u.l”d out the few ttems 1 possessed © a broken
Eﬁf’& Ia;e :I iin;un:ul? pen, notehook with thiee genuine
o f-dollar American hills and a picture of
After that he sat dow
Pistolin his hip pocket.
what else to da,
Then an old Haliang wi '

ar “”h . TRA T e
tache cotered the door. a proud, graying mus
. Gooda de mormning, " he said
Good moraing, " T shonted,
grabbed him by the I

non a little stool and put the
He didn't seem to lnow just

- I jumped up and
: arm and starte haking as
?IF.{L"""“L'-‘H?F E:}T meeting 4 h-[lc:: TEI;?:} }:f ﬁﬂ_ﬂﬁm%&n

x., ‘ention, ' But whaie ; AT did v m
to speak English?'* asl{cd“m in hell did you lea

“T workted séventeen veas

- years for the New York sub-
wiay gystem,” he said, T w have
hugged the old man. e S

We sat down and talked f i

: I or a long time, I got

l'liil of my G.1. clothes and got into a E:nggd civilian
sil:rt afnd trousers. T felt like going put and grabbing
a hoe anrl_gmng to work on the famm mght away.
. That night, the mayor of the town and other
influential citizens called on me, One of them, a
miller, pulled out a yellowed sheet of paper front his
pocket and showed me his honorable discharge from
the United States Army, dated 1918. i

"I lived in New York before the war, ' he said:
"1 was a doorman for the New York subway
gystem.’”’

He opened his mouth and started guoling names
of stations—" Spring, Canal, Fourteenth, Thirly
fourth, Forty-second,’’  After that he sang songs that
wers populis in the Jast war; © Oh, How 1 Hate 10

Entered &7
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The jeep makes it agaln—but the tank destroyer is definitely marooned in
the mud—but definitely, And that's the way of war in Italy.

Get Up in the Moming,"
Dixie?™
}'L'H.]'.‘i E.E[}.

I hid in the Tarmhouse for five days. Meanwhile,
the British Eighth Army was driving rapidly from
the south., When the flash of adtillery fire could be
seen plainly in the mountains, and when the rumble
sounded Toud, like Texas spring thunder, I headed
out again for the wars.

It was tough going; I was 16 days getting inside
our lines. It was a good thing other ex-New York
and Boeston sobway system employees lived along
the way, or I never would have made it,

%o that's what the subway system means to me.
And the whoele trip didn’t even cost me a nickel.

* x About Tanks,
Snipers and Gals

By Sgt. JACK FOISIE
Africa "Stars and Stripes” Correspondent

I Tue Freme Army 189 ITaLy (By Cable to

Yank)—Sgt. Edward A, Yost and his tank-

flt'ﬁtrﬂj::?[ ceew had done well on the ranges
at Camp Hood in Texas, but this was Italy, in these
early crucial days of the Allied fight to hold the
beach head. And those were Mark IV coming at
them.

Though he seemed to be calm, Yost was really
intensely excited. This was the action for which he
had dry-runned so ?ung. " Claunde,"" he said to the
driver, " those Jerries will be coming op the draw
We'll pull wp just behind the crest and wait for
them.'"

BEvt. Claude Stokes of McAlester, Oklg,
ered the gun so that it barely poked its m;l::?en::::’r:r
the ridge. The lead Mark IV headed into the deaw
Yost gave the fre command: * Range ﬁfmﬁ..i
humdred. T.ead one half, Fire when ready ™

The gunner, Cpl. Alvin B. Johnson of Snyder
Tex., fired, but the shell fell short. Yost revised
the fire ‘command: “Range thiteen bundred
Lead one balf, Fire when ready.”’

and " Are You From
I remembered my aunt singing that many

American troops, taking a 10-minute break in Naples, give a round of
applause toa G.l. who passes in review with ona of the local girlson hisarm.

Gunner
pulled the

Johnson
lanyard.

The Mark IV shuad-
dered, exploded and
burst inio  flames.
Claude Stokes, the
loader, shoved five
more roumnds of am-
munition nto  the
breech.

Five more times

Pfc. Joseph O'Bryan
of New Haven, Conn.,
slammed the breechblock shut. Five more times
Gunner Johnson pulled the lanyard. Five more
times direct hits were scored on the German armor
advancing up the draw.

"Six for seven,” said Yost, “ Not a bad day's
haul.”? He didn't mention the enemy's times at
bat. The Germans had hurled more than a dozen
rounds without hitting the tank destroyer.

Quick, Henry, The Carbine

N Naples that day the snipers were thicker

than flies, according to Cpl. Joseph Toporski,
a paratrooper from Milwankee, Wis. “ And you
know how thick fies are around here,”” he added.
The Yank and cne of his Tommy pals, a tanker
from Leeds, Yorkshire, named Sam Wagne, wern
drinking at a bar that had just been opened for
business,

" If there's something I don’t like, it's snipers,”’
said Toporski, "so me and another guy, finding
purselves all alone, just went down the street
shooting. We got quite a few, and then they got my
pal. I had no more carbine ammunition, so I took
his. " T got a few more. Then it got too hot and I
ducked inside a door.!’ He nodded toward Wagne.
“ That's where I met my pal here.”

The tanker took up the story. * It was very hot
indeed.  TInside the ‘building it was very cool.
While we were waiting, two girls came down and
we got to falking. One of them was named Joan
and one was called Marisa. We went upstairs and
they had a phonograph and American tecords.
They weére old-fashioned records, but it was
Ameérican music, so we danced. We had a good
time. " :

“ And when it had guieted down outside,'” said
Toporski,  we went out and worked our way Il?a(_-k
to oir units. 1 got another sniper on the way,

Brave [talian Girl LA
HE 2 ibove Salemo was i undaer e
Tiﬂ' rl!;?:g::&w the Allied },@;:diug_r._ It was only
a harassing fire; you dodged 1t the way you dﬂ.h(igﬂ
traffic, But it threatened to break commumications
between onr northern and® southern fﬂ‘r‘-'}‘s-
For days strong British patrols probed the hills
behindg Salemo, searching for the lone 88 that
spasmodically thundered a bracket of three shells

onto the vital span linking the coastal highway.

Back at headquarters a little Ttalian girl was
brought in by an Allied DMilitary Government
official to see the Allicd stafl officers. * Her name
is Alma,"" the official said. " She can tell you where
the battery is located.’

Alma began speaking excitedly in Italian with
gestures. A staff officer placed a large-scale map
in front of her and asked her to point out the
position. But Alma didn't understand the map,
and the staff officer told the AMG official that
the girl’s information was of no value in directing
the counterfire of Allied artillery,

Then the girl offered to lead them to a hill
overlooking the German gun position. The staff
officer protested that this would put her life in
danger, but Alma said she wasn't afraid.

Soon the staff officer, an artillery observer and
a patrol of men, led by the little Italian girl, were
climbing into the hills, A feld telephone was
passed to the artillery observer, who sent a fAre
command back to his guns.  The frst round fell
short, almost blowing the men and Alma off the
hill. The next two rmounds were almost on the
target. The Alliefl officers and men watched with
Alma as the German crew struggled to get their
88 out of the cavem. The fourth round was a
direct hit.




GT. Baskem Benneott, Tank Commander, ——
Armored Division: We had started across the
field when suddenly 10 German tanks came

S

up on our flank, They opened up on me and hit
me three or four times before they came through. -
Meanwhile we were firing continually.

About that time two T77-mm shells went
through the turret and [ discovered that my
tank was on fire. | called down lo the driver
and radio man, but they must have been hit,
!_'.because they didn't-answer. The lank was burn-
ing badly now so I jumped out with the re-
mainder of my crew. Our tank was burning yet,
but it just kept going forward, and we jumped
into @ ditch and watched it go.

Soon we were surrounded by German tanks,
We lay in Lhe ditch for several hours until one
of the German lanks started toward us. We
thought he was going to run us down so we stood
up with our hands over our heads. The German
officer in the tank spoke pood English. He asked
me where opur sidearms were and we told him
we didn’t have any.

He asked where our carrier was and we
pointed lo our tank which had traveled several
hundred yards down the field before _burning
out completely,

The German officer then pointed towards our
lines and told us to go, so we took off quickly.

Sgt. James H. Bowsar, Tank Commandar, — Ar-
mored Division: The gunnery instruction they
gave us in the States was good. There's just one
thing you must remember when you're fighting
Germans. When you shoot at them they stop and
try to kid you into thinking you knocked them
out. Then when you turn your back on them,

A
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they open up again. We shoot until they stop and
fhen keep shooting until they burn up. . . .
It's a good idea, too, trﬂ' check your arnrnumt_lun
¢losely. Once-I had to climb out of a tank during
an action to ram & bent _shell case out of my
gun, and then hurry back in before the maching

gFuns got me. . . -
. William T. Etritge, —th Armnr-!i Infantry:
Thsge ::ai:l“ things that I think are important:
The frst is to keep your weapons clean—they
won't fire if you don't. Stay under cover. I have
kad men who were not under cover and they
kaven't come back. Then get all the fire on the
¢nemy that you caf. . - . My men were jumpy
but they are better ncu:re. Waag;e't plenty to eal
'n of water a : i
aanhEEtéi:r:;tﬁ?as a good machine gun, but if
you can get through you have got hm‘- You can
get away from his artillery and his _martﬁ;s.
Three days ago we Were going to dt,ltsac ,t“_re
were going toward the hill. I put scouts 1?!,1 ;ul
fronl, The enemy let my scouts get ‘within
to 25 yards of them and, 1 guess thinking w;
were all there, put mortar fire behind us an
opened up with machine-gun fire ahead. They
got my two scouts The scouts had got close
enough so that they couldr_l't be hit by mortar ;r
machine giih, but it jooked as if they were hand-
grenaded.. The grenades set the grass on fire
under tHe scouts and when one got up to put

nut the fire they got him.

YANK reprints here selections from
“Tankers in Tunisia,” an execellent book
of first-hand combat reports collected in
Africa by Brig. Gen. T. J. Camp and now
used as a training manual by the Armored _
Forces. But it is full of valuable advice for
the Infantry and Artillery as well as tankers.

We seen we could -

not get past the machine gun so we were ordered
to- withdraw.

1 would say the enemy's best shots use tel_e-
scopic sights. Nobody could see that long a dis-
tance and be as accurate. One took a piece out of
the =eat of my pants at what seemed a very long
distance, Without a telescope, he could not see
to shoot that close. . . .

At one place the enemy had machine guns
placed and protected by snipers. We were to
take the hill. I wasz 200 to 250 yards from the
enemy and was Iying down. I seen a sniper from
the top of his nose up. I knew that it would take
a pood shot and I had my rifle pointed in his
direction. I decided to wait and finally he moved
up to chest height and T squeezed one off but
didn’t hit him. Then [ seen another, just his
helmet, Then he raised and [ squeezed another
one off. I got him; he raised up on his toes and
fell over. I never did get any fire from them. . . .

Sgt. Leland A. Sutherland, —th Armored Infantry:
We were attached to the 2d Battalion when the
last attack waz made and we came under fire
Just the minute we got up there we made a

ik 1IN T

it now anymore, but last Monday we took a
pretty good beating from their artillery. It was
our second attack and many men were pretty
scared, but ypu readily realize that if you are
in the ground it is pretty ineffective. I try to tell
the men to take it easy. . ;. No matter how long
a man has been in the Army, until he hears that
first one go over, he is a rookie.

Lt. Col. L. V. Hightower, Executive Officer, — Ar-
mored Division: In tank fighting nothing is more
important than expert reconnaissance of your
routes of advance and withdrawal. . .. In this coun=
try, too. we've learned to move slowly so as not to
reveal our positions. You can't boil up to battle
at high speed without broadcasting your coming
in a big cloud of dust. . . . :

The basic training they had in the States means
a lot to our boys over here. Every time they hit
the ground you'll find them digging a helluva big
hole. I have yet to see oneg man gel hit in a prop-
erly dug slit trench. One of my lads dig a shal-
low one and he came out with a bullet hole clear
through the cheeks of his tail. You don't have -to
mention light discipline to them. They'll whoop
and holler at anyone who uses a light at night,
regardless of rank.

We've also learned that it's important for
everyone to know what to do with wounds, es-
pecially shock. Although I saw one man die of
shock from a simple hand wound, I've also seen
our men save almost 500 casualties by prompt
treatment of their wounds with sulfa drugs and
proper treatment for shock. Most of the sulfa
drugs are administered by the men them-
zelves, | . .

When the Germans go into pgsition they'll hide

1A

These combat stories, told by the men of

the Armored Forces in North Africa last

April when the going was tough, should
be read by every Gl in the Army.

night attack: The scouts drew enemy fire, All
the machine guns fired and the men had to learn
one thing—that was to stay down, T lost three
men, T can harp and preach but the .men won't
get down. . . . I have learned that artillery
couldn't hurt you if you just got down in a fox-
hole while the firing was going on. The men zoon
learned to get down while they are firing,

They have guns set up that don't have a graz-
ing fire, but cross-fire. They are set up to get you
on the sky line. )

I have no experience to relate, but have had
the hell scared out of me here for a month or
s50. T have learned that we have to play for keeps.
One thing them Germans and Italians are like, g
corporal in my plateon says—like gray squir-
rels; they can’t stay still, and all you have to do
is lay down and shoot them as they pop up, . |

Pvt. Jock Moore —th Infaniry: Tt seems like
everything the enemy uses is designed to har.
ass d man. They start firing at night and the Euns
seém fo crack overhead, and it makes it spem
ag if they were right on top of you, Their traceps
seem lo have curves on them. But if you wait
and take it easy, you can soon tell whete they
are, They have flares thal make it look [ika COn-
voys coming down the road, and they have flares
that are good for nothing but make it seem Iika
an attack is taking place. They have snipers thyg
don’t have much of a chance of hitling anything
but scare the hell out of you. I am not afraiq of

thei 3 ;
hut_q',' g:z; a::;j tanks in anything, including Arab
Arab parb wif‘n the}' dress their personnel in
tions. Usuglly e EVIng to and from their posi-
1,200-yard oo e¥ 1L try to suck you inside of &
Buns to m:ﬂnge, They frequently use machine
their shel] 8]:30 themefl"'es in, and you can duck
When thigsir ¥ "-'-’at:chmg their machine-gun fire,
that 1nuk3f5ue moving they'll shoot at anything
down ever ;Plcluus and they'll generally knock
20o0d ideg ‘:rnd rab hutl in sight. We think that's 8
times they'1 are beginning to follow suit, Some-
shells, But iﬁt the range with high burst smoke
we take oﬂ,'w =n We see three of those in a line
R 5 the high sign for the Stukas.

;‘re always shoot low—even the
it them. Most of our misses have
Sgt. Backar,
lhlnﬂl hEi!lg

—— Armored Regiment: It's a funny
run the cpa tank commander. You have got to
had a ne ¥, be stern and show leadership. 3
drive up 4 JIIVer for an M3 tank. I told him to
He got F:f 2 5lope {0 a certain place and then stop.
1N .hixmted and went all the way up the hill.
excited o *.‘“ back up to the right place. He got
the hil}ag&m and went all the way back down
L‘Ufnmur;i.ﬁe- wouldn't listen to the interphone
stop  hi cation so I hollered tb the 37 gunner 10
sto Ellm'-u I had my head out. Finally we

BPoed him and we drave up to a. safe Arink

Place . ol e
tion tuag?e,l asked him why he didn't. pay atten
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INFAMTRYMEM OF THE FIRST ARMORED DIVISION TAKE A TOWN IN THE TUNISIAN CAMPAIGHM.

Overnight, [ explained how I wanted him to
drive and how T wanted him to pay attention,
and I told him if he didn't I would close his slot
up completely and make him drive blind. That
fixed him, I think I have a good driver now. . ,

Capt, Gail H. Brown, —th Infantry: . . . Something
that I noticed the fArst night we hit here and
made the attack toward the big hill was a mass-

ing of troops when they came under fire. They
herded together like sheep. I was weapons com-
mander at the time. | found machine guns em-
placed close together and where they had no field
of fire, The heavy machine guns and light ma-
chine guns were placed close together. However,
after organizing my own machine guns and mor-
tars and trying to help the infantry to spread out
and get a feld of fire, they actually learned for
themselves, hecause that night enemy. artillery
and mortar fell on us, As it was they were spread
aut and well dispersed. The troops learn fast,
The next thing that I find importand is the get-
ting of inforination down to the l}"l:ru:ps. for the
very simple reason that they don’t know what
iz happening and they don't know v.lrhat to ex-
pect and what to do at the proper time. It has
heen emphasized before, but the officers dlanlL
: to realize the importance of il. The disei-
it A g d the morale high. Replace-
pline is Very good &n _ Sk th
ments seem to help in this because it seTrns Lz
men have someone new Lo talk to and tell stories

to. At one time we were to get replacements and

were told that they were coming in but they
didn't come.” The morale went down a lot that
night. Last night they came in and we told them
to dig foxholes and everything that we had
learned by experience. The replacements look
like a good bunch of boys. They were a little
scared at frst because they didn't know what to
expect and the people at the rear told them so
many different stories, The replacements arrived
last night and received baptism of mortar fire
this morning, Nobody was hurt because they dug
all night and had good foxholes, . ..

5/5gt. Willilam Hogler, — Armored Regiment:
At Bmitly's farm at Medjez-el-Bab on Dec. I,
Germans packed mud on the turrets of their
Mark IV tanks to make them look like our M4
tanks. Our own foot reconnaissance picked this
up and we were ready for it. Our position was of
stationary disguised artillery. We waited until
the Mark IVs were within 800 yards, then opened
fire. We got five Mark IV= one of our M3 tanks
being used by the Germans and one German mo-
torcyelist in a 17. 8. Army combat suit. We found
only three guns. The German tanks Were carry-
ing shock troops,

At El Guettar on Mar. 31 I was protecting the
company commander's left Aank. His platoon lost
one vehicle from 88 fre. He knocked out one 88,
By looking through my glasses, I saw it roll over,
1 knocked one motorcyclist off his cycle with a
Adb-paliber pistol and broke his hip. I made him

TANKER WITH A GRANDSTAND SEAT
FOR THE BATTLE OF TUMISIA

el

ecrawl to me and searched him, bul found noth-
ing.

%—Iea\ry artillery fire was pgoing on with air
bursts. T was in a sweat. One crew of my platoon
abandoned its tank, which had been hit, Later
the company commander, 1st Lt Boresh, with a
driver, went back under fire and recovered the
tank, I saw a cyclist getting away and thought
he was a messenger, 5o I shot a super HE ahead
of him and he ran into the burst. Pretty expen-
sive shot, but he was out of .30-caliber range.

Afterwards we assembled, gathered the wound.-
ed and came out by a roundabout route. 1 wag
covering the retreat. I saw a gun crew running
to their gun and gave them four supers. They goy
in the way and we went on. . . .

Spare parts we get now by robbing the battle.
fields. . . . At present the clothes I have on are
all that I have. T wash them in gasoline and they
dry in about five minutes. . . . Every man muys
know his job and the tank commander mye
know them all. The most important thing | haye
learned here is the German employment in depth
of antitank guns. In tank versus tank, our M4
can handle them two to one. 5

Sgt. George Cleland, —th Armored | :
in the States should be trained to di;';;:::tlrlzlemen
will save lives. Foxheles are helter than s--]!1
trenches because they protect & man At
}PDL:IERH five out of a foxhole and vouy
well out of a slit trench. . . . The i
would siress to a new man is ]E;ldt:;‘SE;:L ImlrIlg :
make the man have confidence in his !eéﬁe?ﬂum
tr_am him in every wWeapon, camouflage .d?-lnd
dig fn::-xhlufles: also to cover up tin cans &"an 10
reflect light and give away i:usil',igm‘ =

more and
Can‘ i "El‘}"’




By 1st Lt. HARRY H. CROSBY

done such a creditable job leading the Group on

the important Regensburg raid, was the com-
mand pilot sharing the piloting duties with Captain
E. E. Blakely, now squadron commander. Our co-
pilot, Lt. Charles A. Via, rode in the position of
tailgunner, 5/Sgt. Lyle E. Nord acted as radio
gunner and assistant to T /Sgt. Edmond G. Forkner,

' the radio operator. .

“ On the approach to the LP, it was observed
that Emden, apparently remembering the two previ-
ous trips of the Eighth Air Force to that area, had
sent up a dense smoke screen.  Also it was noted that
the 1gos, instead of devoting all their efforts
to the Fortresses, turned on our escort, long-range
P47s, and engaged them in combat.

" By now, much of the ground haze llia.d‘cleared
away. But any need to check my navigation was
unnecessary. Everyone on the crew knew that the
intense black cloud ahead of us marked the vicinity
of our target, the town of Bremen. I have been ex-
posed to flak before . . . I remember that in all of
those instances each little burst of ‘flieger-abwehr-
kanone’ was a distinct mean-looking little black
ball. But now, over Bremen, each little ball had lost
its individuality and the whole thing was now
blended into a huge, angry cloud,

“ Two minutes before we reached the target our
plane was hit by the first burst of flak. Our ball
turret gunner, 5/ Sgt. Wm. F. McClelland, announced
in 2 calm voice that his turret had been struck, but
not pierced, by a flak burst. Thirty seconds before
the bombs were dropped a burst of flak hit our nose
compartment, shattering the window to the right of
the bombardier’s head. One fragment struck the
bembardier, Lt, James R, Douglass . . . It tore
through his clothing and ripped the cloth of his
flak suit but did not touch his skin , . . I am certain

"0:.: this mission, Major John B. Kidd, who had

that Lt. Douglass thought he had been injured, by.

ion on his face, but he continued the
the -ii;tflfiﬁu of his bomb sight and bombs were
away at 1525 . . - Our own and Photo Reconnaissance
phs show that his bombs were dropped ac-
destructively . ;
cuf:-’trl;rl :rzdmattﬂl' pir, ﬂﬂ;ﬂs Ete: c.-.ulr r;urqber four
engine was destroyed by 2L T e
shEttered and the left elevator was ripped to shreds,
plunging our plane into a sort of spinning dive, com-
pletely out of control. Flames were blazing from
* our Number Four engine. Our control surfaces were
all cut and torn. (I might add that another group
reported later that we were seen to fall into a flat

spin, on fire, and that three
chutes were observed o open
from our plane.)

" The normal reaction on
the part of our pilots should
have been to think of their
own personal safety . . . or
perhaps they should have
been  thinking about the
other members of our crew
. .- Yet, in unison as we fell
off into our dive, the words
cime over the interphone to
our tailgunner: ‘Signal the
deputy leader to take owver.’
Back in the radio compart-
ment our young radic oper-
ator knew what was poing
on, but still remained at his
position and radiced in that
‘the target was bombed at 1525."

“For 3000 feet Captain Blakely and Major
Kidd fought to get that plane under control . . .
and it was due to the combination of these two
skilled pilots that we ever recovered from that dive,
much less return to our base. Finally, we were
thrown to the floor and shaken severely, but when
we were able to look out of the window we were
temporarily reassured to note that the ground was
now in the right place.

“ A hurried consultation was held over interphone
to determine a plan for fighting our way back,

“ The following facts had to be considered: we
had lost all communication back of the top turret
s0 "It was impossible to determine the extent of
damage or injury. Our control wires were fraying
as far back as the top turret gunner could see. At
least two of the crew members had reported being
hit immediately after we left the target. One engine
was in such bad condition that bits and finally all
of the cowling were blasted away. We were losing
altitude so rapidly, probably because of the condition
of the elevator that any but the shortest way back
was beyond contemplation . . . S0 we headed across
the face of Germany direct for home.

i As we ploughed across Germany with our pilots

carefully nursing the loss of each precious foot
of altitude and flying at 120 miles an hour, we were
subjected to innumerable attacks from enemy
fighters. Ahead of us a lone B-17 was limping along
. . . Those small planes (Me 10gs) swooped in and
fired for a long time at the bomber. It was with a
helpless feeling that we saw our last ally tum over,
spin slightly, and then burst into flame . . .

* Now the victorious Germans tumned on us. And
now comes the reason that we were able to return.
From that point on, there wasn't a single attack made
upon us in which at least one enemy fighter was not
destroyed. T /S5gt. Monroe B. Thomton got the first
one. He started finng when the fighter was about
8oo yards away. About jo0 yards the effect of his
firing began to show and the prop fell off. Lt
Douglass and I saw the pilot jump. Thomton got
a couple of others too, one of them an Me 110, Lt.
Douglass got one.

“ Back in the tail, waist and radio compartments,
Our gunners were paying a heavier price for their
planes. Lt. Via had reported that he was hit. Tt
Via got two planes but between his first and second
a projectile passed through his hip. S/Sgt. Lyle E.
Nord was pretty busy scratching flak fragments out
of his face, head, neck and clnthiﬂg but he stil]

managed to bring down a fighter from a difficult
position {the madio-gun).

" I've saved the waist gunners till now. They each
got two but the price was enormous. 5 /Sgt. Edward
5. Yevich has a double compound fracture in his
forcarm and a deep gash in his leg. S/Sgt. Lester
W. Saunders fought hard but succumbed in a hos-
pital bed one week after our return.  Almost im-
mediately after Yevich's first went down, a zo-mim.
shell tore through the left waist window into the pit
of Saunders’s stomach. Yet in this gravely wounded
condition both of those gunners retained their posi-
Bions and each one of them knocked down another
fighter, After his first remark we hadn’t heard
much from MeClelland. Tt wasn't ill shortly before
our crash-landing that T leamed why. He had de-
stroyed two aircraft despite his damaged turret
before he himself was hit,

* All during this time we were crossing Germany.
I remember a feeling of futility when explosions
burst in and around our compartment. I was s0

side of the compartment and cotton
batting sifted down as a bullet went
Ibutween us.
i ooking back at
& i_Iﬂ hadn’t even considered
ut fiying at 7,000 feet and making the 1 iles an
hour even pop-guns would ha.w:g been ? lr?-L::uﬁa.cu-
mle acres of some sort of
ed up at our ship. Tracers from machi Lk
1‘::2?{ all:nlc around us. Qur No. 4 engine r;t?alﬁulng
ok Eh‘_:alqn now non-existent., Captain Blakely
and Major Kidd were risking everything in some last
a.nd ;El:ent Evasive action, =
‘ ter crossing the coast we were at feet
:ES sinking rapidly. Ditching scemeda;:?'i?:nsﬂ
r:Er. Lt, Douglass went back to make pre-
pa -Jﬂj:.s and two minutes later retumed with the
news that we couldn’t ditch because our wounded
crew members could not possibly survive it More-
Bl::&s our dinghy compartment had been tom to
igxms %‘nhd at least one of the dinghies was in rib-
bore. e ship was listing at such an angle that our
?;. Mg compasses stuck on the side. I figured
;rla'::: :I}:: i:ﬁ sahglllild Il]it the plexiglﬂsarlm:lt of the
el Ahe i .
the mwent il l-f-; eD:I;g correct him every time
tufusnmvganged;; i i
p in the rad rt-
ﬂgn;a:s.a.]There I saw Forkner for the ﬁr:;c ﬁpiu- .
able hutwhiﬁwﬁranﬁdt? young and perhaps excit-
' ere on this trip. He had
iﬂ:;ﬂdleshﬂﬂr dstqpped the flow of blood from all
o » had disinfected all injuries and had calmed
15 patients with morphine
W@ cushioned
::srkgcmrg tnlbu_ rough. And it was. Nothing could
ia.iled.P Aﬁii} all, even the hydrmaulic system
m:_he sl snape lut. the ground the frayed cahbles
tuga:ttl?;:heT:t?hjm field there wers only two big trees
i © ‘arger one was hit while the plane was
i theg 50 miles an hour, We were swung around
destroyed . | | AL wase el
"It is my understandin i i i
T g that this narrative will be
E:ﬂl.b::];‘t:;lmand cortected by Major Kidd and all
; e & crew before it ig accepted as the true
of of this, our mission 4o Bremen."

certain that I was safe from flak areas
yet here was the stuff all around us, 1
remember another instance when the
bombardier tumed around and looked -
.a al me. Two holes appeared on each

I don't remember his
me again.
the coastal batteries.

aming stufi from guns

ourselves for a landing we knew
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Sometimes you figure it's better not to have
friends in combat. Then, if something happens,
it's just a pame and you didn't know the guy.
You can figure your head off about this war
business, but in the end you have the friends
anyway and part of the game seems to be
the ability to take it when you hear “missing”’

.« . . or "killed in action.”

E couldn’t do less than to sweat out Captain
Blakely's boys.

Because my old crew and the Captain’s
had bBeen quartered in the same barracks all rough
training and now in the ETO; because we had ex-
changed phone numbers with them in Sioux City and
other places; because we had been in the chapel at
Gowen Field, Idaho, when Captain Blakely was mar-
ried and his crew in turn had shared the drinks when

* our bombardier, Lt. Hamilton had his wedding

celebration, we could not do less than sweat them
out:

They did the same for us. Also, yon must under-
stand, the money situation was all mixed up, nearly
all the time, with their boys owing dough to us and
the other way around so it would have left the books
in very bad shape if one crew didn't come back,

Then the lightning strock. Tt was 20 mm, and
flak lightning, and this particular variety of lightning
not only struck more than twice in the same place
but kept hitting in there for about an hour and a
half, It was on a raid over Bremen. Their ship was
staggering home by itself. At the end of the hour
and a half the box score read like this: Luftwaffe,
nine fighter planes destroyed; American Air Force,
one badly battered B-17 with most of the control
cables shot away, radio equipment all smashed, and
four men wounded, one critically.

On that night Captain Blakely's crew was due back
at six o'clock. ¥You know how it is these days toward
evening. In this theater it's usnally chilly and with
that blackout night beginning to come in. The
boys were not back at six. Every couple of minutes
another plane roared overhead, showing its lowered
landing gear. At a few minutes after six, all the
planes were back reporting heavy damage on the
operations blackboard, All except Blakely,

When we could hear no more planes averhead we
didn't know what to do except sit in the barracks.
On one side were our six beds, on the other side
theirs. We had made up their beds in the morning,
and whenever we flew, they made up ours. A very
COSY arrangement.

Finally, George Petrohelos, our right waist gunner,
said, "Saul, how about listening in for them, see
if you can pick up Forky calling in."” Forky
was Captain Blakely's radio operator,

I went over to Operations. Jennings, the
Operations clerk, was sitting at the phone and
waiting. In Operations there's a radio, the
same kind of receiver that's used on the Fort,

I set the receiver on our "home station fre- EE-J.

quency and-got a pencil and paper. A few ®=7
calls came in. I thought I would surély

nize Forky's, because T had listened to him pound
the key often enough. Back in the States, on
long flights, we had sometimes picked out a fre-
quency and pounded messages back and forth, They
were dopey messages usually such as *“from com-
manding officer Greel Air Force Lester Saunders,
to Ple. Greek Air Force, George Petrohelos: Greek,
watch your step.”’ The answer to this wonld be some-
thing equally snappy: “Tell your Greek to watch
hmyf:,fﬂeei that was something else our two crews had
in common. We sach owned a Greek,

1 listened in for tén minutes, but Forky never came
in. Jennings phonéd fight control and the answer
was, " If they aren't heard from in five minutes, you
can eonstder them missing. Their gis can't last past
S!If-;_ct?;:glgdpulfﬂlmmg_our Greek—and H, E. Clanton

of Oklahoma, the inseparable pair, came in. They
sat down and smoked and stared through the window
at the dusk beginning to creep over the fields.
George’s face was absolutely Sat and without expres-
sion, At six-thirty, as in the best movies, the phone
Tang again,

Jennings said, “They crashlanded five minutes
ago near ——."'

“Who's hurt?"’

Jennings shook his head,

Five minutes later there was another call, from
Captain “ Smoky " Stover, our medical officer. There
were four men hurt, two seriously, but no
names had been given,

George said to Jennings gravely, * Well,
OK, thanks, buddy."*

We went back to the barracks and waited
some more. You must understand that thisisa
very special kind of waiting. Everyvbody looks
through everybody else and says nothing. Also,
you try to figure ont who is hurt, and whom you
would like less to be hurt than anybody else. This
last part can drive you crazy.

" Four men wounded,”" said H. E., “and I'll bet
they're all enlisted men.” He shook his head, “It's
the enlisted dogs that get it all the time."” Nobody
paid any attention to him, first because it wasn't
true, and second, because he didn’t mean it.

Their effects, their clothes, the pictures over their
beds were looking at you. You had to smile, glancing
over into Forkner's corner. He had it all rigged out,

with a desk lamp and supports for clothes hangers'

strung on wires and all kinds of gadgéts lying around,
A very ingenious kid, that Forky.
A'r ten o'clock they came in. Just three of them :
Forkner, the radio operator; MNord, the tail-
gunner; and " Litte britches” Thornton, the en-
gineer. Thornton didn't say much, Forlkner gave it
all out in spurts., As for Nord, he kept laughing too
much and he had a pie on a tin tray in one hand and
a bottle of Scotch in the other, Major Kidd, who had
flown as co-pilot on this mission, had gotten the
bottle for the boys at the Officers’ Club and he had
given them .explicit instructions to drink it down.
e Porky, who never drank much and who
== certainly didn't like the stufl, sat down and
"ﬁ talked, between big slugs of whisky, He
= talked about all of them. He said Lt. Via had
"kept yelling that his leg was gone. He had
had to convince Lt. Via that the leg was
there, that it was hurt but all there. But
mostly he talked about their Greek, Lester
Saunders..

He said, “ That dumb Greek, he never said any-
thing. I asked him where he was hurt and he pointed
to his shoulder. So I started to cut away his sleeve
—and listen to this, George——"'

“I'm listening,"" said George.

" That knife they give you to cut away clothes
with, it's no damn good, so forget it "'

"OK," said George, “T1'll remember about the
knife, Do you want another shot."

"1 think I will,” said Forky,

" That dumb Greek, he didn’t say anything about
that 20 mm, right through his gut—that dumb
Greek, why didn’t he say something abont thai?"'

He took another long drink.

Meanwhile, Nord was laughing just & little too
much and going around the barrmcks like a waiter,
handing out cuts of pie. It seemed very important to
him that everybody ate the pie. Sowe did. We were

o
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very polite about the pie though nobody was hungry.

Forkner couldn’t get over the fact that Saunders
hadn't told him about the stomach wound. He
thought it was his fault that Les was seriously
wounded, We put him to bed and all the while he
was yelling, “ That dumb Greek,” and our Greek,
Petrohelos, sat on the side of the bed, trying to
calm him down. :

Bat it was no go. Finally, " Little britches" got

And at the

nine
news fatally

men 2

By Sgt. SAUL LEVITT

out of bed, put an his clothes and went down to the
Orderly Room and put through a call to the medics
for some sleeping pills. Captain Kiessling, our
Crperations officer, came in with the pills. He =aid,
" Listen, Forky, nobody says it's your fault. Every-
body understands you did everything humanly pos-
sible. You take these pills. They ought to put you
to sleep in a little while. Now you've got to snap out
of it; you've got to realize that you did all you
could and now it's between him and the medics, ™
We lay awake most of the night. We remembered
the marriages and the celebrations be!.:;k in the States.
Throwing rice at the bride on a rainy afternoon in
March. Captain Brady dancing at “Ham's™ wed-
ding celebration in his stocking feet, W-_: WeTe
committed to the memory of those young wives of

Blakely, Hamilton and Crosby waving pgood-
bye to us as we took off for the ETD_
of those mardages worked out in the ligf,

spaces between stretches of tmining. The American
Army has certainly mixed us into rare combinations
Saunders, a guick, shrewd, humorous big ci boy
who hdd to push his way around to get anywhers
and Forky who had lived in one of those neat privat,
homes set back on a lawn, and with certain facts
like college and a profession taken for granted

And the war had deposited us all here, 13 Buye
in two rows of beds in the same barracks, x
. Thered alert came on during the night. The search.
lights ¢rossed the sky and you could hear the harsh
screaming: of pheasants roused from thejr Eronngd
nests by the thunder of anti-aircratt,

At four o'clock in the morning, “H, E.
me, “Are yon sleeping?™*

Ll ND-!I

"Let's get down to the m ;
this mﬂm?:g." S ST Bt S8gs

We whistled up a ride on a jee
road and had fresh sggs at combat
very good,

Said to

P Boing down
eSS, Tht_'l'lv Wl:r::_
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Right Rav. Wilfred-Upson, 0.5.B., Abbot of Prinknash Abbey, near Gloucester, acts as host
e ;htm- I;n:l \I'l-l-it:'ll'l, members of the Apestolic Union, as they sip tea in the refectory.

Everything But The Squeal

ums with cold (but utterly, as a self-made flooze

we used to know back home would say), we

piled out of a truck at the headquarters of the
8th Air Force Service Command one night last week
plenty ready for what the boys there had cocked up
—which was ten pigs. So far as our records show,
this was the first G.I. barbecue to be held in the ETO
and, from the look of things, it was a great success.
The only trouble is you can't just decide overnight
that vou're going to hold one. You've got to get
the piglets first, and then make them grow; and that,
if the experience of our hosts the other evening means
anything, takes at least six months. ;

A feature of this barbecue to :whu:h EVELYONE
seemed to pay a great deal of attention was the beer,
drawn straight out of barrels by six husky Joes who
had asked for the job in flagrant violation of the old
Army dictum about never volunteering for anything.
Oddly enough, they seemed to be feeling no pain on
this self-imposed detail. Two of them—Ist Sgt.
James A, O'Neill, of 78 Racine Ave., Chicago, and
Cpl. Ralph E. Baker, of Creston, Ill.—]-lmd dpne SOIME
hartending in civilian life, so this was just like home
sweet home to them, (Well, maybe not juse like it,
but you get the idea.) ' It's the same deal as at
Johnny Kelly's Bar in Chicago, F]'I'Gutlbd Sg-ll;.r
()" Neill above the din. " They're hollerin® for more.

Another of the bartenders—Cpl. Ted Marchhart,
of 333 East gznd Street, New York City—said that
he used to be a mechanic and that the ul:j}:,r bar-
tending he did in those days was at home, " where
we had a barrel every week.”” Marchhart, by the
way, was the only guy we met who showed any
concern about the fate that had befallen those ten
porkers and even he didn't seem todsuﬂerla.n}r Iusq af
appetite. ** We used to see those little pigs running
around guiside,’’ he said, "and when some acorns
would fall we'd throw them in for the pigs to eat.
Real cute,'’ Then the corporal turned to the man
who was ladling out the barbecue sauce to the cus-
tomers and yelled: ** Make it hot, George! Dunk
‘em it oy

A Jll:li of the boys had brought their girl-friends
—local ladies, Wacs, and so on—and when the crowd
had had enough to eat everyone went over to the
recreation room where the Flying Yanks were making
with the hot music. There we were nearly run d?wn
by Pfc. Santo Arcudi, of Lancaster, If'ﬂu who is a
jitterbugger from way back and in his spare time
serves the Army as a pill-roller. He was pretty
busy rug-cutting with bis honey, 18-year-old Iris
Gladman, who works a steam-press day times and
danced only ballroom steps until she met Arcudi,
but he calmed down long enough fo tell ns tgmt he
was the jitterbugging champ of the Gﬂiull-'ﬂblﬂ Red
Cross Cliib up in London. “And I've only lost out
by two points from being champ of the ETO," he
added. Misy Gladman, when asked how she felt to-
ward the young man who had put her wise about
dancing, replied : “ T don't think I love him. ME{}'IJ-E,
I don't know. But I like him. I strictly like him,
Sounded familiar,
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During an intermission, we stopped back to see
Cpl. Marchhart, and found him still wrestling with
his barrel and feeling melancholy. English beer, it
seemed, had him down. " This stuff here isn't so
bad,'" he said, " but most of what you get over here
is real rough. Betcha when we get back to the States
we'll all get stewed on only three or four glasses.™
Which is a problem of the post-war world that hadn't
occurred to us until that moment,

Word On The Weed

Hungrily waiting in the PX line for our seven
packs last week, we heard a couple of the boys tallk-
ing over their Christmas loot from home, * Yoy
might think,"" said one, a bit plaintively, * that at
least my sister would have sent me a carton, but no,
I'm getting, though, so I can squéak along over
weekends on British cigarettes and then Monday T
gel my rations again—just in time to keep my throat
from shrivelling to the point where I have to be fod
by injections."

25 December 1943

“1 do so hope,” writes that elderly and ever
enthusiastic aunt of ours on stationery all decked out
with wreaths and holly, “ that you will spend a very
merry Christmas in England. War or no war, T
can't think of & more picturesque spot to spend it in
and very likely the grim necessities of the times will
help revive the old simple pleasures. I shal] enjoy
thinking of you on that day as riding through the
snow-covered countryside in a sleigh drawn by a

spirited horse with bells jingling on its harness, And
then I shall imagine you as stopping at some quaint
inn for a holiday dinner topped off by blazing plum
pudding, and, I suppose—since boys will be boys—
a steaming bowl of punch as a Yuletide wassail, And
finally the ride home in the lingering dusk, paft
cottages with windows giving glimpses of Christmas
trees bedecked with teeny-weeny colored lights. Or
maybe your general will allow you the whole weel-
end off so that you may prolong your journey
ancther day. What a lark!

Well, dear auntie, lark is probably as good a word

as any for it, although we have yet to hear many of
our comrades refer to their holiday plans in such
terms. Our general, or, to be more exact, our T3,
has thus far said nothing about onr taking the weel:-
end off and, as 2 matter of fact, has given us reason
to believe that he even has Christmas Day mapped
out for us along lines other than those Yyou suggest.
In brief, his scheme seems to be this: Get to work
before daylight, quit after dark,
_ Simple and direct, you see, even if a trifle lacking
n onginality. Frankly, though, we can't complain
that our sergeant is getting in the way of our sleigh-
riding. Thus far, the English climate has taken care
of that, and, as we write this, the juke-box set's
dreams of a White Christmas seem no more likely to
come true than they would in New Guinea., The
only snow we have seen to date was a sleety sprink-
ling ane morning that would have heen tough in a
sleigh but was just right to dam near skid the jeep
we happened tao be riding in into eternity.

As for that blazing plum pudding, brandy would
do the trick, probably, but it's far from easy to find
any one over here with brandy to waste on grub—aor
any one over here with brandy, period. The same
we're afrmaid, goes for that Yuletide wassail, for :L;

things look now on this parched litile isle th

iz e ¢ boys
will be lucky to be bays thi by R L D
better than bitter, e ARytHE

And finally we come to that g
dusk which we've found to hea&tu;fhﬁn?;ﬁtt&r?:ﬁh -
All we know i:althat, Civil Defense Wa.rdr:nsg Lu:lilngé
what they are, it will be at least a ten-bob fine for
the luckless householder whose windows give out

wiﬂ'-summ:hasgueg-n e of Che ]
rist 2 .
—no matter how Leen}rqfr':eny, mas-tree lights

Correct Procedure
We took in one of the

for British orphans lastpru-i.'_‘.hnstmas G.I. parties

, A0 Saturday afterncon and
E;:Iic;d EI;E a tip on etiquette which may yet come in
B hf' Buys who are playing Santa this weekend.

ight in the mn:E;]lr of it, a 200-pound, six-foot Joe
e hostess, holding a very small and
ﬂ::ill:'li?m]it;u:gﬂnt:m-yu‘;.r-:ﬂd girl ';nr&trlm palm of

b Lo ; gqr_" e =aid e 5 g i

could direct us to the powder 1m;::'2tlst1y, i A

Tﬂ"h— Toot!

i

m';:!rzavrz I;T-la{d Lell of generals having their own rail-
other day wr.en their own special trains, but the
i S s th;;lir""t !i‘mt' we'd ever come across a
He' & Tillway system named for him.
thl::iyft‘;t,;., i‘“u'ff“gd Blue, of Nashville, Tenn., and
lines on record. - B. & B. Ltd., one of the dinkiest
George W, Bee The other two B's stand for Col.
Einart T poco of St Louis, Mo, and Maj.
Enson, of Denver, Colo, Beeler,

Benson, and Blue—two
of them officers and all
three of them gentlemen
and l:ngineerﬁ—recrﬂﬂ}?
helped build an airfield
here, setting up their
Toonerville Trolley de-
vice to haul stuff around
4  construction domp.
TUDtiing and chuggng
about, day in and day
out, the trio became 50 .
expert with the gadget
that they could pract-
cally make it sit up and
beg, and their fame
travelled far and wide
across  the surroumnding
countryside. Remember
those ** go-and-8 "' loco-
motives which the gaver
dops of the Amercan
Legion used to fumm up
with at convention time
back in the States and go
tootling down Main Street
in? Now weé're looking
forward to the day when
a cardboard replica of the
ETO's B. B. & B. L.
goes rolling up Broadway .

e

Buy Wenniger,
n, pours a coke
who was born in the
listed here last April.
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tle of Germany-—is raging across the whaole

Reich, Berlin, the bull’s eye of Allied bomhb-
ing, is already one-third in ruins, and every 24
hours adds staggering statistics to the bloody
record of the world's most bombed city. The
murderous plastering of Germany, with Flying
Fortresses and Lancasters and Liberalors con-
centrating on 30 wvital Nazi industrial centers,
marks one of the war's most erucial phases.

The Allied air offcnsive is bringing crics-of
srriminal outrage” from Axis propagancdists.
Any GI will be happy te punch their TS cards
when the war's over. The Germans, in the classic
phrase, “started it” on March 16; 1940, with their
bombing of Brilain. England struck back two
days later. That’s for the rocord, the same record
that lists more than 50,000 ecivilians killed in
Great Britain by German air raids, or almost
twice the total of Americans so far killed in all
opur armed forces.

MNow the Nazis are witnessing a bombing of-
fensive that makes their blitz. on Britain look
Jike fireworks at the county fair

In four years the Germans have dropped a
total of 71.000 tons of bombs on Britain in steadi-
ly deercasing amounts ranging from 42,000 tons
in 1940 to only 2,000 tons this year (the equiva-
lent of less than 230 of England’s big bombs).
Meanwhile the Allies have been dropping bombs
on Germany and western Europe in steadily in-
creasing amounts—Irom less than 100,000 tons
during the entire first three years Lo glmost 180, -
000 tons in the past 11 months. The Allies® four-
year total is now 272,000 tons, with each new
month establishing higher records. In November
Allied bombers based in Britain alone dropped
200 tons of explosives to every one ton the Lufr-
waffe dropped on Britain. (All these statistics
are in terms of long tons—2,240 pounds each.)

Cities are the centers of a country's war pro-
duction. The Allies are converting Hitler's cities
to rubble. London, the worst bombed eity in
Britain, received 450 tons of bombs on the night
of its heaviest raid. The Allies are paying back
those bombs with a generous amount of interest,
Cologne, vital German war center, was shattered

Tur: greatest air offensive in history—the Bat-

CONCENTRATION OF BOMBS
PER MINUTE DURING BIG RAIDS
ON LONDON AND BERLIN.
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' =1 lang ton dropped per minute

in a' single night by 3,000 tons of bombs, as much
s all of Greal Britain had lo take in the worst
month af the blite. Humhurg was Lorn by B,000
tars of bpombs in four raids. In more graphie
{erms, Hamburg lost in 10 days enough man-
hours to build completely 10 U S, destroyers,
ineluding the mining of raw ore, rolling of steel
Jates. transportation, manufacture of guns, ete.
The degree of bomb concentration in a raid
iz probably the best measure of success, for ex-
plosives dropped closely together in saturation
raids have & cumulative, disastrous effect. Lon-
don was devastated by a concentration of only
1%, tons of German bombs a minute, yel in
raids as far back as last May the average con-
pntration of British 1‘J|J_mhﬁ Gr GErrqan cities and
cnris wai 28 tons a minute and this Agure sky-
5 L.;ipi.?d a few weeks later to bl tons a minute,
' the RAF raid on Berlin on Now. 22 more than
%{.F tons of explosives rt'ashed_ down eVETY i)
soconds. This 15 2 concentration 58 times the
fury of the worst German raid run_!_:u_mldon. L
" relentlessly are the Allies striking that
Gorman industrial p|-ud-.y:1|=u|_11has dictined JEi_lI;
haps as much 3s 25 percent. The :smf'is‘rjmg_ r.:id_.
of American bombers on Rumamas ofl e
fineries have cost Germany half of Rumania’s
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Battle of Germany

Waging the most destructive air offensive in history, RAF
and Eighth Air Force planes are outbombing the Luftwaffe
at a rate of 200 tons of explosives to one.

oil production for-a whole year, and in a single
raid on a German rubber plant the Nazis lost
one-fifth of their rubber production. The single
raid on Germany's ball-bearing plants  at
Schweinfurt put the war's end six months
nearer, according to some  official estimates
American daylight bombers have dropped in one
average attack as much high explosive as could
be shot by 12000 1l0-inch guns. These cold
figures are bitter realities to the estimated 6,000-
000 Germans made homeless, to the men and
women of some 17 important German cities al-
most entirely in ruins, and to the Nazi overlords
in the loss of 2,000 vital industrial plants.

Germany's defenses against the air offensive
are sorely taxed., In spite of demands created by
Russia’s pgreat offensive on the eastern front,
the Luftwaffe has been foreed to divert its
major air strength to western Burope, with per-
haps 2000 combal planes there against little
more than half of that npumber in Russia, Nazi
air losses are high; the over-all ratio of German
losses 1o U, 5. losses, for example, is more than
4 to 1. The Nazis have already lost an appraxi-
mate total of 15,000 planes over western Europe
and the Mediterranean, and additional thousands
over Russia. The Nazi monthly production of
combat ships (perhaps as low @s 5200, of which
some 800 are Aghters designed for defense only}
15 being strained to keep up with the losses,

Allied ‘planc production, on. the nther hand,
1= Stﬁ:’ldl]:"l mopnting. While Mazi plane produc-
tinn of all types, including trainers, is probably
less than 2500 1 month, Britain alone produces
moie Lthan that, while the U, 8. produces 8,360
a4 month now and will iporease that to. 10,000
early next year, England and America together
produece upwerd of 10000 heavy four-gnging
bombers & month and will soon  produce some
F500 a mianth.

These statistics add up to preat odds apainst
Hitler: MNew Lactics, invelving special Pathfinder
planes to light up targets for night bombing,
have moreased his difficulties, And for the first
time in this war, Lwe and thred greatl Allied
ficets of ‘bombers are roiding Germany  simuls
taneously pn widely separated largets foreing

the hard-pressed Luftwaffe Lo split up its already
dwindling defense formations. Only recently the
new U 5 Fifteenth Air! Force, based «in the
Mediterranean, began too plaster enemy targets
in eastern and southern Germany.

Ut there are problems—many and difficult—
Bf::r the Allies  to solve before ‘Germany s
knockied out of the air, The effect of raids, it must
be remembered, can be easily exaggeratled. Malta
has been bombed more than 2,000 times, teceiving
6,000 tons of bombs in one month, and 3t still
stands and v still fights, Caventry was once
badly smashed but itds producing heavily again,
and  even s oworst  damEge probably. never
caused ‘more than a 12-percent drop in: British
industrial production. The Ruhr has been heavily
bombed, bul many of its industfies have boen
moved by Hitler and teday the Rubr probabiy
accounts  for less than one=fiith of G‘-']"Tlaﬂy'.s
industital capacity. Rumaman oil refineries have
been smashed, but if the Germans wete deprived
of every drop of Rumanian oil, they probably
could still wage  war. Theoretically, f'-‘ﬂ':lugin
bombs will soon have been dropped upon Goro
many's production centers to force her g beg
for mercy—bul theory, never wins wape

Nevertheless it is tt'ue_ihat the gir offensive
alone, through the cold winter, may make ¥ itler
sug for peace after suffering so many Germ-“
defeats on land and sea, The Allied High C o
mand, al any rate, is willing to try it '”Ern_
ahead at the same Lime of CONIFSe, With e E?_.mi
for the direct invesion of western Eurp pans

Ien : pe. For
no matter how effective, the air offentive '
to all intents and purposes “ends" the i i
be followed up by invading armies -ﬂn“l?:— i
I|'i-|.. C. Eaker, commanding general of e < Gen,
Ay F'-"!]‘l:!'{f, I.'Eﬂ"-‘]'-l“]r' asserted E*'JJ"ILJl fiie _1ghﬂ'l
end must push across the ‘?hla:mel lhtuLa‘s‘ n the
Against that day the Allips are intensif =EUmany.,
alr offensive, bécause Bver HRlying their
on German industries m

¥ ton of bombs droppeqd
o1 ? sty iy save the liveg ap 1.

nited Nations soldiers o
Eurape

during the WIVAsIOn of
: In ‘the meantime, Goebbels iz
funny when he savs “the aj
burning problem.”

: it U¥inE to e
! Taids are agy st
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“TWO SHILLIM', JOE.” THIS SALESLADY KMOWS AMY Gl I5 A SUCKER FOR TRIMKETS, HEMCE HER COMFEIDENCE |

A visit to the Army dentist leaves a native
missing a substantial hunk of shining ivory.

That's no trick. Natives are neat ot bal-
ancing, so the hen has o steady roest
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A‘“ﬂ”ve family comes inte market at Suva from FLII HAS OFTEN BEEN CALLED
) miles up the river, poling their bamboo raft. %
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LITTLE INDIA" BECAUSE MANY INDIANS LIKE THESE MAVE MIGRATED THERE




HERE'S A SMILING GA BEER DRIM (=] P
LLERY OF ALLIED EE RINKERS. BARS OPEM AT 1 P. M. AND CLOSE B
. " EFORE DARK.
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Hollywood's idea of a tropical beauty is o
big improvement over what soldiers meet

UV A, capital city of the Fijis, is on the island of "u"i.ti Levu

in the South Pacific. It hasn't got all the fuxurm:.: huf
what it has is very welcome to American soldiers visiting 1t
on pass. saturday’s the big day, when S_wa ofters whf:i
refreshments ore available, plus souvenirs and o movie.
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The 'flu came with cold and Christmas,

the President returned home from his

longest trip yet, and the nation faced

the prospect of a big railroad strike for
New Year's.

o more than ten per cent of the G.I.s at any post in the
N States will get off on pass or furlough on Christmas or New

Year's. So what the hell—you'd probably have been stuck,
an i
ﬂ_nd.yit may also comfort you to know, the weather over there
was not so hot either last week, During a seven-day cold wave, it
snowed in Florida and the thermometer dropped to freezing or
below in Louisiana, Mississippi, Alabama, Georgia, both the 4
Carolinas, and all but the southern tip of Texas. It was much ! 1 i -
worse, of course, in the north—zero in Columbus, O., and 5t. ! " g A
Louis, Mo., 2 above in Chicago, 3 in Cincinnati, g in Pitisburgh,
14 in Washington. Up in Bangor, Me., it was 2o below, and good
old Owlshead, N. ¥., crashed through with its usual blood-
congealing record—35 below this time,

The weather or the war or something was hitting civilian health
at home almost as badly as over here. An epidemic of a mild form
of respiratory ailment, with some of the characteristics of both
grippe and influenza, was sweeping a large part of the U. 5.,
ranging from the northeast through the midwest and extending
into some portions-of the south, Health authorities, however,
called the attacks generally mild and said the present epidemic
could not be compared in severity with the one that overran the
nation during the last war.

Approximately one out of every ten people was hit. In Phila-
delphia, 200,000 had got the bug; in Washington half that number
were out, In Rhode Island, Dr. Edward A, McLaughlin, State
Health Director, said that the ten per cent figure held good thers.
North Dakota reported 5,500 cases; Towa 2,300, Twenty-five
thousand had been sent to bed in Louisville, Ky.; 30,000 in Toledo,
O. In Newark, N. J., 200 school teachers were out with the
flu and in Detroit, Mich., 228 cops were in the same hoat, Big
shots in the entertainment world who were laid low’ included
Maria Montez, Virginia Bruce, Claudette Colbert, Barbara Stan-
wyck, Alexis Smith, Bob Hope, Jack Benny, and Ronald
Colman.

For the first time in years, manufacturers of Christmas-tree
candles have been swamped with orders. The modern electric
O0Es are scarce, owing to war shortages.

Neckties—ewven §5 ones in the wildest patterns—are all but
sold out. Reason: There's so little liquor around that people
aren’t giving bottles to casual friends, as in the past, and are
turning to ties instead.

A new device for superchargers are these 'impellers’ which revolve 20.000 times a
minute to give high altitude flying another boost and more power,

‘BRrEsipENT RooseveLT, back in the White House after five weeks
of history-making conferences in the Middle East, =aid

4 . ¢, : ® Here's that = ' aln: 1 i , instes stear getti Way h
s BN SRl 1 o stor s oni i e nstead o st getting vy o tha bt
Chiang Kai-Shek in a radio address on December 24th and that . ? il o i naoell,
his remarks would be divected primarily to men in the armed -
forces,

Bronzed and rested-looking despite his arduous itinerary, the
President disclosed that he and Churchill had been tipped off by
Stalin about a Nagzi Plot to assassinate all three of them at
Teheran. It was at Stalin's urgent invitation, the President said,
that he had made his headquarters at the Russian Embassy at
Teheran as a move to outwit the plotters. Steve Early, the White
House secretary, denied a German report that the President’s
plane bad been forced down in the Azores,

Mr. Roosevelt's most recent frip took him to Egypt, Iran, North
Africa, Malta, and Sicily and wf:; the longest IE}}II;'-‘!S made since
he became the nation's chief executive in 193z, Just before he
returned to his desk, the Crimson, undergraduate newspaper of
Harvard University, the President's alma mater printed the
results of a questionnaite sent ont o 80,000 aluml‘li It it, Mr,
Raosevelt had given his military duty as Commander in Chief
of the F’;‘"’;:‘ States t‘“”i“’!r’ and Navy and had checked the word
" pecasionally ' next to a2 guesty ki ]
gmdna?s wcn{t_] i fumiguqsunrﬁ:_ asking whether or not the pES - s ! . i
For the third week in a row, the princ gL : v R i T, ’
hiad to do with servicemén—how E:. f;;ﬁfé?f?:_f:f;&?%:?ﬁ . * : 1 - ? =~
election next f2ll and how to get them off on the right ﬂit after
the war. The Senate passed, and sent along {o -r_]gw “uus:: for
action after the Christmas receas, the liarkh—yguurterin Lout Pay
Bill which would pay off as follows: $500 for 18 f:Jumltf; or more ' i \
overseas, 3400 for 12 to 18 months averseas, $aoo [qr‘]ess than : o
Ten-year-old €arl J. Buehler aof Verona, N.J,
promised a jeep ride. The Army

48 and wag
Nasescortg,

. sold 85,450 in war bon

delivers with no less thana major and captai
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a year overseas or more than a year in the U, 5., and
$zoo for less than a year in the 1T, 5,

Representative Chester H. Cross, Republican of
Pennyslvania, had something to say uopon another
ticklish subject, He declared that Congress had made
itself ** ridiculous ** in passing the law which requires
that ex-servicemen be reinstated in the jobs they
held before they joined up. ** Many pre-war jobs
won't exist,”” he said. " Others will be different and
the men will be different.”’

Representative Thomas . Lane, Democrat of Mas-
sachusetts, took an even gloomier view. " Industry
15 on record as promising jobs back to veterans, but
they're not doing it,”" he said. " Industry frowns on
taking men with disabilities.”

At a hearing of the Sepate Education Committee,
Senator Claude Pepper, Democrat of Florida, called
the government's plan to finance the education of
servicemen after the war ' stingy.'’ He made this
rentark after Maj. Gen. Frederick H. Osborn, director
of the Morale Division of the Army and chairman of
the education committee named by President Roose-
velt to develop post-war education plans, bad pro-
posed that the povernment allow the men 550 a
month plus tuition.

Asgerting that this would compel the men to adopt
a low standard of living while in school, Senator
Pepper zaid, '’ I'd be ashamed for the government
to make payments under which a boy could not hold
up his end at school. Yoo would make them marked
men. I got $100 a month going to Harvard Law
School. I couldn’t have done it on %50 & month, !
To this, General Osborn replied that educators he
had consolted believed $50 a month would be ade-
quate. Servicemen with wives, he said, would get an
extra 825 a month under the plan and provision
would also be made for horrowing.

The Green-Lucas Bill, which would have put vot-
ing by servicemen overseas under Federal super-
vision, may be dead but its spirit is guite sthe
opposite. The Senate, in shelving the bill, voted in-
stead to let the individual States provide for the
halloting, a move which was interpreted by some as
playing into the hands of poll-tax advocates. Op-
ponents of the bill held that it would jeopardize
States’ mights.

Last week eight wives of soldiers from New York
City went to Washington to ask that something along
the lines of the Green-Lucas Bill be adopted and
were told by Sam Rayburn, Texas Democrat and
the Speaker of the House: * The chances for Federal
farilitation of soldiers’ votes look much more favor-
able.'" And venerable Senator Carter Glass, Demo-
crat of Virginia, said in Lynchburg, Va., where he
had gone on sick call, that he couldn’t see any way
in which the Green-Lucas Bill would infringe on
States’ rights. The Senator has long been one of
the nation's foremost champions of these rights.

‘The soldiers’ wote was one of the hottest
political issues of the day. The Democrats
fell to bickering with one another after Senator
Juseph F. Guffey, of Pennsylvania, charged during
3 diecussion of the vote bill that southern Democrats
hael formed ' an unholy alliance '’ with northern
Republicans, Senator Harry Byrd, Democrat of
Virginia, then called for Senator Guffey’s resigna-
tion as chairman of his party’s senatorial campaign
committes, at which point Senator Ellisun . Smith,
Demoerat of South Carolina, got up and said: ™I

nominate Senator Byrd for President right now."

All was not quiet on the Republican front, either,
Former President Herbert Hoover took the side of
Alfred M. Landon, of Kansas, Republican can-
didate for President in 19356, against Wendell L.
Willkie, of New York, ditto in 1940, Willkie had
disapproved of certain reservations made by Landon
in connection with the Moscow Pact. ' Governor
Landon,'’ said Mr. Hoover, “ did not take a position
against the Moscow Pact, but has rightly objected
to advance pledges of Republicans to commitments
on peace settlements until those proposals are made
known.''

The War and Navy Departments joined in ruling

that there is no reason why Army and Navy officers
can’'t accept draft nominations for the office of
President. This cleared the way for Senator Arthur
H. Vandenberg, Republican of Michigan, to press
for the drafting of General Douglas MacArthur to
run for the Presidency on the G.O.P. ticket next
FEAT,
4 The War Department announced a T.0. change
for the infantry which will mean one step up the
ladder for zys,0o0 EMs in 16 combat categories.
Half of all the present privates in these categories
will be made Pfcs,, a move taken in recognition of
the hazardous nature of an infantryman’s duty.

anor  trouble loomed again. A " progressive
Lstrike“ by the nation's 350,000 railroad operating

employes, starting at 6 a.m. on December joth and
taking four days to become fully effective, was
threatened by the presidents of the five Operating
Brotherhoods, who said that g7.7 per cent. uf‘t_hu
membership had voted in favor of the walkout. The
railroad men have been trying for a year to get a
30 per cent increase in pay and last January turned
down a four-cent-an-hour raise authorized by a
Presidential Emergency Board, calling the offer ** an
insult.””

In announcing the impending strike, the presidents
of the five brotherhoods said that they were
* thoroughly aware " of the " immediate effects ™
that =uch a walkout would have upon the nation,
but said they believed that in the long run the action
*will rebound both to the military success of the
war and the present and post-war welfare of the
common people of this nation.!" They added ; " It is
a strike against inflation for the privileged few and
deflation for the many , . . Railroad workers do not
believe that swollen railroad earnings, larcenous pro-
fiteering, soaring prices, and depressed real wages
are necessities of the war effort.”

The National Mediation Board acted immediately
to avert the strike by calling a meeting of railroard
officials and wnion leaders.  °

There were two fatal railroad accidents during the
week, one of them of major proportions, The first,
and lesser of the two, occurred when the Sun Queen,
crack passenger express of the Seaboard Airline Rail-
roads, was derailed five miles south of Woodbine,
Ga. One man was killed and a score of persons,
many of them soldiers from Fort Jackson, 5. C., were
injured,

At least By persons, more than half of them service-
men, were killed and mere than 50 persons injured
in the second accident—a double wreck involving two
fast passenger trains of the Atlantic Coast Line, at
Lumberton, N, C. Shortly after midnight, in bitter

Calm after the storm. A 6,000-ton freighter makes a good boardwalk show after boing driven
-ashore on the Mew Jersey coast by a gale which had the East shivering.
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Come and get it! Pat O'Dawn. an Irish seiter
owned by Mrs.Myrl Heston, of Chicago, /1., waits
patiently while har15 pups seramble for dinner.

Mail call!,, A

wrapper, me
Brooks, and

r"d be carefu) of that cellophane
i .A“ ¥ou can see, it's Leslie
she's in Hollywood, and there we
O dreaming again.

FBl agents remoy
tw'l;! truck drivers
trying to g
City's Was

& gags and blindfolds frem

who were victims of hijackers

rab & load of whisky on New York

! Side. The FBI captured five men
ane an AWGL soldier.
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snowy weather, the southbound streamliner
Tamiami West Coast Champion hit a broken rail,
hurling three of its cars over on to the northbound
tracks., Forty minutes later the New York-bound
Tamiami East Coast Champion plowed into the de-
railed cars as the snow blinded its engineer and
prevented his seeing the waming flares set up by
trainmen from the first wreck. Investigation by the
F.B.I. disclozed no sabotage,

Obituary section : White House Secretary Marvin
H. McIntyre, 65, died after a lingering illness of
several months® doration. President Roosevelt, with
whom he had been friendly ever since the last war,
was en route home from the Middle East at the time
and immediately sent word that he monrned the
death of " a faithiul servant.” The Secretary took a
leave of absence last summer in an effort to regain
his health, returned to his desk in November, and
was soon ordered back to bed . . . Representative
Lawrence Lewis, Democrat of Colorado, died—the
fourth Congressman to succumb within a month . . .
Thomas W. “ Fatts " Waller, 39, famous Negro jazz-
man, died in his stateroom aboard the Santa Fe
Chief which was taking him East from California for
a vacation. A pioneer in hot music and deft at
boogie-woogie, the 275-pound pianist died of in-
fluenza and pneumonia, and was taken from the
train at Union Station in Kansgas City, Mo. . . . Dr.
John Harvey Kellogg, g1, founder of the Battle
Creek Sanitariom in Michigan and brother of W. K.
Kellogg, the cereal-food man, died of pneumonia at
hizs Battle Creek home.

Price Administrator Chester Bowles, in an attack
on racketeering in stolen and counterfeit gas-ration
coupons, hinted that the civilian allowance of gaso-
line may have to be cut still lower. He said that
more than three out of every ten gallons produced
east of the Rockies and fonr out of EVOTY ten ga."uﬂl!-
produced in the far west go to the armed forces.

In San Francisco, Calif., Capt. Lindsay C. Howard,
whose father owns the famous racehorse Seabiscuit,
was acquitted by a court martial which tried him on
& charge of conduct unbecoming an officer and gentle-
man. The case resulted from a claim by the cap-
tain's divorced wife, Anita Zabala Howard, that he
owed her §30,000 in alimony arrears and that he had
entered the Army to avoid paying her the $1,250 a
month alimony she was entitled to. Captain Howard
testified that he " honestly believed ™ his wife had
remarried.

Deanna Durbin (scems just yesterday she was a
kid) won a divorce in Hollywood from Navy Lt
(j.8.) Vaughn Paul on the grounds that he con-

tinually criticized her movie and radio work and thus
caused her extreme mental anguish, She told Judge
Ingall W, Bull that she and Paul started having
trouble shortly after their marriage in April, 1041,
and recalled a night when Paul had gone to a stag

party and hadn’t returned until noon the next day._

Deanna is 22 now, by the way, and her husband 28,
It was not another redskin V1]
who bit the dust but vice versa \\ | ,',
when P. J. Downs, 70-year-old -,
landlord of a rooming house
at 1204 Chestnut Street, Min-
neapolis, Minn., attempted to
lecture an Indian lodger of his
on the evil effects of too much
firewater. The Indian, who had
been out on a spree, conked Downs and darn near
scalped him with a beer bottle—the handiest sub-
stitute he could find for a tomahawk—and then ook
off for the high dmber.

Here's word of a Pfe. almost bright enough to be
a corporal. He's Sergei V. Kirpatovsky, 33 years old,
of New York City, who recently, at Truax Field in
Madisan, Wis., rang up the highest classroom average
ever scored in an Army Air Forces Training Com-
mand radio school. He even got a pat on the back
from the Brigadier General commanding the post.

ust before being put to death in the hot seat at
Fallon, Nev., for the murder of Lt. and Mrs. Ray-
mond E, Fisher, of Rochester, N.Y., in .a desert
region four miles west of Ballarat, Calif., last April,
Floyd L. McKinney, 34, helped Sheriff Ralph Vannoy
clear up the loose ends of the crime by drawing him
a map of where he had buried the slain couple’s
duds. After seeing McKinney disposed of, the Sheriff
went to Ballarat, as directed by the map, and dug up
an Army trunk containing $100 in travellers’ checks
and a batch of jewellery.

Oklahoma has a mice juicy scandal on its hands. In
Tulsa, eight prominent citizens have been indicted
by the County Grand Jury on charges of having soli-
cited bribes from publishers of textbooks by promis-
ing to see that their books were used in the State’s
public schools, Those indicted : A, L., Crable, state
superintendent of public instroction; Dr. Henry G.
Bennett, president of the Oklahema Agricultural and
Mechanical College: J. T. Daniel, former speaker of
the State Houwse of Representatives; Howard B.
Dialce, reputed to be the patronage dispenser for the
E. W, Marland administration; Willis Smith, presi-
dent of the Jasper Sipes Schoolbook Depository of
Oklahoma City; Ed Mdrrison, president of the Pan.
handle Agricultural and Mechanical College; |. E.

Peery, school superintendent of Minco, Okla., and
0. E. Shaw, of Oklahoma City, a member of the
State Textbook Commission, Wotta mess.

Joseph Schreffler, of Oil City, Pa., has a pet

groundhog named Buzz, who can't be bothered with

_this business of shivenng in a hole all winter and

coming out into blizzards to lock for its shadow
whenever February znd mlls amoond. Buzz is
spending the winter comfortably on Schrefler's sun-
porch, feeding mostly on ice-cream cones,

If the folks write that they're riding around in
jeeps now, don't be surprised. The War Department
has announced it's going to pul 100 early experi-
mental models on the market.

Cafe Society started the holiday season in proper
style at Manhattan's fancy El Morocco night club
when Morton Downey, the 175-pound Irish tenor and
former husband of Barbara Bennett, landed a hay-
maker on the jaw of Addison Randall, 200-pound
baritone, and knocked him cold. Randall, who is Miss
Bennett's present husband, is said to have started the
rumpus by accusing Downey of refusing to let Miss
Bennett visit her five children whose dad is Downey,

A six-pound boy was born to Charles Boyer, the
actor, and his wife, the former film actress Pat
Paterson,

Broadway scalpers are asking and getting as much
as $12.50 for §4.40 seats for hit shows,

Sonja Henie, whose contract with Twentieth Cen.
tury-Fox recently expired with completion of the
show Winlertime. has signed up to do It's 4 Pleasure
to be produced in Technicolor by Iﬂt&mﬂﬁunai
Pictures,

Paulette Goddard, wamed by the National i
Counncil that whatever mstume}.she wore in hﬁﬂip;?t
as a lady welder in a forthcoming picture calle d
I Love A Soldier would be copied by gals in factor.
throughout the land, agreed te affect nothin i 5
anPdawas filmed in the real thing, leather Skl E.D{] atl.%.r

mmount is planning to  the lassie Too
Ye‘?_;ls Befare !hepﬁfan_ § to produce the classic Two

omas H. Robinson, Jr., didn’ ;
was well off, Now 36, he ][JIL“II.deﬂ gti?:;-n;‘;:f:iimﬁ
ago to the 1934 kidnapping of Mrs. Alice Speed Stall
of Louisville, Ky., wife of an oil-commn Stoh,
job which had netted him $50,000 m“;ﬂal-_:!f f‘;ﬂicm.l, a
drew a life sentence and was ge money, He

nt o Alcat .
cently, after 6} years behind bars, he grew sri&;]: !fh
out there and, acting as his own attome i

the ‘Supn-mtz Court to okay a new h—ia}T. P::.mfildwd
gn{bd ?'{ﬁhmmn was then taken to Lnu’-s;ill._. il
still acting as his own lawyer, w S

 Fr e = ent on to :
Verdict guilty. Sentence: death. Is he :;'E:Et?i%?_gf
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Mail Call

Merry Christmas

Dear Yank:

I'd like to say a very special * Thank you" to
all those boys in the ETO who are taking T /5
Max Schrier’s suggestion to heart, and so helping
to give thousands of our youngsters a good time
this Christmas.

As nurse in charge of a ward of crippled children
you can take it from me that your generosity is
greatly appreciated.

And the kids love the Americans just as much
as they love their candy, so I hope those of you
who want to will get around to a spot of visiting,
too.
A wvery happy Christmas to everyone of you,
and God bless you.

Britain.

On 50 Acres And A Jeep
Dear YaNK:

Everyone in the States, at least everyone who
* wants to ensure himself some G.1. votes come the
peace, has a plan for taking care of Joe when this
thing is put to bed. But so far I haven't seen
any suggestion other than “50 acres and a jeep”
which incorporates what I, because it's mine,

b E 5

- ’ A & -

think is a damn good method of helping the
soldier to help himself.
My thought is this: At the end of the war
there is going to be a lot of equipment now used
in many capacities by the services, that will be
excess, just as there has been at the end of every
war, It will include building materials, pipe,
power equipment, automobile equipment, furni-
ture, stoves, kitchen equipment, in fact just about
everything one can think of. And just the kind
of equipment that a lot of farmers and ranchers
now in the service could put to good use. Now,
rather than dispose of such supplies to the profit-
eering large scale purchaser, why not give the
ex-serviceman first crack at it? The advantage
of such a policy would be two-fold: the farming
or ranching serviceman would get good equip-
ment, necessary equipment, that would enable
him to support himself at a necessary occupation,
at low cost, and the government, in turn, would
receive fair prices for its merchandise while help-
ing the serviceman rehabilitate himself in a self-
supporting manner, thus avoiding further ex-
penditure on his behalf, in the future,
‘Briefly—that's it. Now where to turn and
what do you think of the idea? There ought to
be a congressman who will support it]

el Sgt. WALLY. WISS
Britain.

[There ought o be, at that.—Ed.]

The Big Game

Dear Yawk:

In a letter to me my father wrote this following
paragraph. It is quite cleverly written and I
thought you might be able to use it,

" Football is almost over for this year exncept
that one big game—Allies versus Axis, with one
goal post in Berlin and the other in Tokyo. This
is the one game we must win, cross both goal lines
and tear down the goal rgmh. We have them
licked in the air on forward passes and our ground
attack is picking up a lot of first downs. All the

fans, the home folks, must keep rooting to keep
the game going because we do not want to, and
will not, let our team down. So keep plunging in
there, making as many gains as possible and do

not miss a tackle.”’
p Cpl. BILL COUMCILL
Britain.

It Ain't Hay
Dear ¥amm:

I am writing you in regard to the yalue of the
£5 and f10 notes. I have been told by English
friends not to hold any of these notes for any
length of time. Is there any danger of them
losing their value in the years to come? In the
past whenever a note of this dimension has been
cashed we always had to sign our name on the
back. Can you explain why?

Hoping not to be left with a few worthless
pound notes, I remain,

i A YAMK IN THE ETQ
Eritain.

[We will gladly relieve you of all the £5 and £10
notes you don't want. They're as as a 10
or a 40 dollar bill (if there is such a thing). Signi
your name on the back is Ju:t an old Englis
custom, dating back to the days when they were
scarce, to help track down counterfeits.—Ed.]

It's That Man Again

Dear Yang: -
Let's all pack and go home, fellow Yanks.
Why? Well, haven't you heard? Pvt Bob:
Laurent is stationed here in the ETO and it won't
be long now before he cleans up this European
mess with his wonderful
physique, which he so
proudly displayed in the
December 12th issue of
The Army Weekly. We
are proud of you,
Brother Laurent — =0
proud that your pin-up
picture now adeorns our
latrine wall—for inspira-
tion. That letter which
our pin-up boy wrote
really got us burned up.
There are quite a few
talented men in the U. 5.
Army but they don't go
bragging about by tell-
iNg everyone how gDDd
they are or used to be.
So let's put nﬂr musu:fles '
in our barracks or =
the duration, mt?:dge—lﬂﬂﬂ. and not try to show
up our fellow soldiers,

Ti5 GUY PUORRD

Tid JIM MINOR

T/4 JOHW FOLEY

T/5 RICHARD ). SMITH
Ple. ). KRAWEZYKOWSKI

Britain. -

On Crying In Beer

Dear YANK ) :
In reply to your pathetic letter crying for

recognition for the 5035, we can only suggest that

you and the M.P.s get together and cry over each

other's beer, In other words Hﬂ!gl{#“ r.:;.mr.
“Littla Willia"
"Wy Davation™
“Screaming Red”

Britain. “lohe's Jokars”

The Soldier Yeote

Dear Yank:

A lot of letters have appeared in YAwk about
what we're fighting for and the kind of world we
want after the war, But what good are these
opinions unless we put them to work by voting
in the coming elections and elect the men who
will try and put our post-war plans into effect?
It's common sense to support candidates who
declare they want the kind of post-war world
we say weTe fighting for, but so far soldiers
haven't made much effort to vote. Why are we
throwing away what has been gained at preat

indiffierence and neglect ?
cost on the battlefield by indi B i g.g sk

AAR, Fort Diz, N.J.

G.l. Diogenes
Dﬁ;tefﬂﬁding your magazine, especially Mail
Call, T would like to reveal to your readers some

of the reasons the British population think we
Americans are crazy, and also some of the unusual
strategy we are now using. Some of the fellows
didn't police up the ground outside the barmacks
so well: now every night we police up exactly
one hour after dark. To improve the training
we are all issued with a candle, to distinguish
between stones and matches on the ground, I'm
asking, how could we more impress British people
than this, by walking along and seeing a group

~of the supposed most rugged soldiers, all with

lighted candles, policing up.
b Pvt. ROBERT HAYES
Britain,

Soldiers’ Deposits
Dear YANK:

In an August issue you stated that any member
of the armed forces of the United States who had
deposited money in the Government bank and
who was serving overseas could at any time with-
draw that money whenever he wished. 1 have
been overseas several months, and after reading
your article T tried to withdraw funds but was
informed that I could do so only in case of an
emergency, I was told, moreover, 1 would first
have to secure permission from my commanding
officer or my regimental commander.

North A_fﬂ'ga_ Cpl. G, TOWLEN

[Since YANK's story in August, the rules
about withdrawal of soldiers’ deposit funds
overseas have been changed. On Sept. 29th the
Woar Department issued a new regulation that
requires G.l.s overseas to obtain the permission
of their regimental or separate battalion com-

E::'d]ﬂ before they can withdraw their money.

Justified Complaint
Dear ¥anm:

My friend and I met two American Army cor-
porals at a dance, They seemed rather nic{ and
we accepted an invitation to supper at a local
restaurant the following night. We do ten hours
work a day on munitions but we managed to keep
the date and a good time was had by all until at
the end of the meal the two bright lads made
an excuse, left us and—did you guess? —did not
:Frtl-;g ai:d tIE& 11:3 to pay the bill, which included

T i i
i ¢ boys, my friend and I being soft

If you see this letter Earl and John 'd li
yuu_to know we're not mad at };I;L ;E}:: Ehl::f:
youre a couple of heels and we're disgusted to
think you let the rest of the boys down, though
}‘;engc;o:ss; fy“[fumnu- ﬂ:edres-l: of you are like that.

ie a
for any soldier ﬁghtin} fomriswuuld Ioy fxa men

it if we knew about it first, but we'd appreciate
Britain. PEGGY and MOLLIE
Hexed Hep Cat
Dear Yanx:

I'm asking advice from you. What would you

ﬂtutll: tl;?;nmw}‘ It seems like the people in the
bugs, and oo - U8 Are very much against jitter-
if Etig'ne Armas ¥ou know there are a lot of them
partner Sﬂr . Well, it seems they don’t like my
and she i © s a young lady from a nearby town
me why Sﬂ-hi"llg nice El.nd cute, Well, it seems to

ould they object to our dancing and us

far from
mﬂ of en home and trying to make friends
Should I emies?  So give me your advice.
thumbs? “f?l:if It up and sit in and twiddle my
real hep one anfi ]-'il_ﬂpe not, for I'm a cat and a
: L ; ot 1
it on right up to Berj; 1{ part I expect to carty
Novtk Ireland HiCK
Bust keep on dancing, pal, j¢'s catching—Ed]
On Promotions
Dear Yang:

]l.'I.Eut a line to ]L‘-t you ]ﬂmw ;

that T have enjoyed

Fm?igxi'erp:ll]:r ir:r 4 good many years, and as a:‘ﬂ}:lltl
—not ab-u:: &E‘ gripe I feel that I have a real gripe
amin, 1 ANK but the unfortunate position I
about 6 op g CLViNg with an outfit that only has
We alao 1-,[ 8 officers that are up te T /O grade.
in grade f:: ¢ Second Lieutenants who have been
cludin m 8 to 1z months, some of them in-
E myself gver f(}r{}- vears of age. I there



clusively by the men of a single camp or
station, is a review whipped out in their

om: of the better G.I. shows produced ex-
spare time by the soldiers of an East Anglia

1 bomber base. The show is called You've Had [,
and was judged good enough in its two perform-
ances at its home base, to be sent out on a grand
swing of the Eighth Air Force bomber stations,

1'_ The show is a personal trinmph for former

Hollywood director Capt, Bernie Szold of the
Soldier Shows Section of Special Service, who
claims that with a little professional guidance,
the finest possible talent [or soldier entertainment
can be unearthed and developed among the men
themselves. The G.1.s wrote the script for You've
Had Tt, handled their own production and even
constructed their own sets, But the most note-
worthy part of the show iz the professional caliber
of the music, written by Sgt. Isadore Rosovsky,
an ex-musician from New York, and Red Crozs
field director Ben Irwin; a former newspaperman,
who wrote the lyrics,
Here are two pretty good samples: —

YOU'VE HAD IT . . .

YERSE
Oh! British phrases can be quite perplexing
To any ordinary lad it
Always seems a little more than vexing,
To have a chappie tell you thal youw've had it. '
I asked a British tommy what the phrase meant,
You've had it sounds a'zmu meaningless to me
And yet T heard it sverywhere that I went,
And this is whal the blighter said to me—

FIRST CHORUS

b You meel a gal in Piccadill’

Who asks for a mere fifty-shill’,

It's for her ailing mother Lil,

You gave it to her? Well listen Bill,

You've had it, you've had it, you've definitely
Rad it ;

For goodness’ sake the gal's a fake, make no mis-
take, you take the cake,

You've had ii—brother, you've had ii.

SECOND CHORUS
An auction sale appeals to you,
You buy an antigue over shoe
f Worn by old Nap at Waterloo
You take it home—made in forty-two,
Yow've had it, youw've had it, you've definitely

. had if,
Youw've been sad sacked, with brains you've
lacked, just face the fact

You've slightly wacked,
Yow've had it—brother, you've had it

K R = = = == === e — —————————— e

such a thing as age in grade? Or Hetter still if
we are no damn good why aren't we sent to some
other outfit where we can at least get credit for
» our efforts, If you have the answer please print

YAMK I publighed weekd
Enlisted Men of che U, {m
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You wander in g quiet

THIRD CHORUS

ul,

A place that's called the poor man's club,

Drink all you can the next day bub,

Your hoad feels like a beat up fub. e

You've had it, yow've had it, yow've definitely
had it,

You're on your ear, the world seems queer, they
call it beer, you'll live you fear,

You've had il—brother, you've had il

FOURTH CHORUS

Your Army 1.Q. says you'se so damn smarl if
feels you ought to go.

To (0L.C.5.—the sarge says NOIf

You end up as a basic Joe, :

You've had it, you've had it, you've defimilely
had i,

Go get yourself a drum and fife, yow'll be a
private all your life, :

You've had il—brother, you've had il,

FIFTH CHORUS

You meet a little country lass,

So sweet and pure and full of class,

And then you learn, alack, alas

The boys all call her “two day pass”

You've had it, youw've had if, you've definitely
had it,

The gal's some dish, and you're a fish and wishin’
won't help your condish:

‘Get it—brother—you've got it.

SPEAK TO ME THRU CHANNELS

This is the story of Private fane

A glamorous gal in khaki

In that branch of the Service that's known to all,
To you, to me, as WAC-ee -
*Ventually she met a foe

A sergeant stern and grim

When Joe tried making time with Jane

Here's what she said to him.

CHORUS

If you want to date with me, foe, remember you
ontrate me, foe,

You're so high, and I'm so low,

?sak to me thri channels. ,

emember you're a sergeant, wey top kick [oe

MeCluck,

Remember I'm a private, dear, a lowly sad sack
buck.

So if you want to bill and coo

As lovers have been hnown to do

Please fill out form Gooz

And speak to me thru channels.

Speak to me thru channels and I will obey your
Com I ;

Usze the proper forms to tell me that our love
is grand, dear.

What's o WAC to do,

Much as I'love you

There's an army book,

Says our love's fabu

Every 1. knows this can't be,

It's the talk of the base—so

If I should meet you sarge, in fown

In my sweet OD evening goion,

The gals will say my nose is brownnnan—

Channels.,

ij we should have a téte-d-1éte and YOR your praﬂd
rank should forget

Why you might wish we'd never el

5o speak io me thru channels,

This is the army, Mr. [ones, don’t ask me how
ar why :

Ours is not fo question orders, ours but fo do or die

So here's endorsement number one

On your request for having fum,

The army says it can’l be done

So speak to me thru channels.

We have no common meeting ground, of that
I'm not mistook, : : y

If we assoctate, dear sarge. il's quile against the
book.

So find ym;rsef_f another gal, a Sergeant WAC so
bright,

And try :ﬁ tell her, Joe McCluck, that rank must
have ils vight, K

Althaugh I know you'd like to get on army time
with me,

A WAC must, just like Cesar's wife, above
suspicion be,

I've looked in vain thru ARs all the way from
Ao Z} ; :

And regulations, sarge, my friend, just say if's
nat for me,

There is no doubt about it, those ARs do mean us,

You'll have to face it boldly, foe, there's three
stripes in befween us.

So—speak to me only thru thy CO,

And I will reply thru mine—cause

F'm a Yankee Doodle lady,

Lovin® a Yankee Doodle guy.

A G.I daughter of my Uncle Sam,

Issued vight out of supply.

And though I'm not n cirenlation

For any one wha's not my rank

For taking orders just like you, for six months
and duration,

And after that I'll take them from my Yank.

We might have had a nice affair, cause you know
I could really care,

But what rank would owr kiddies wear??

So have it writ, do it in triplicate, cause i can
surely be, if you will

Speak to me thrw channels.

-

it, If not, I hope someone else will know it and
let us:know. ]
R. H. SMITH, 2nd Lt Corpa of Enginears
Britain. x i
e wish we could help you, Lisuténan
wg:ermnall have been a buck Sergeant now for
18 meonths.—Ed.]

Slips!
Dear YasK: ’

“Tn Denver, Colo., Major General L. H. Camp-
bell, Army Ordpance chief, disclozed that the
i 5. has a2 new rzo-mm, gun with a maximum
range of 60,000 feet, which is nearly ﬁve miles
and twice the present bomber ceiling.”—Cuote
from a recent issue of YanK. i

How did two plus twt_:t_:‘nrark out the last time
your staff conferred on i i e
Britain.

., Colonel. Mow we sea why our two-plus-
gwm:h-ﬂ“ editor has been volunteering for
fire guard duty ever since the Movembar §3th
issue hit the stands.—Ed.]

Slips Again!
Dear YanK!

In your December 12 issue, under the Mews
From Home column, is the news item from LA,
about one Louis Botellos being amested for
illegally wearing the uniform, said uniform be-
decked with various insignia—Sergeant siripes
and (here is what I'm interested in) 2o year Hash
Marls.

Az 1 have always thought one Hash Mark
denoted 3 years' service, how is it possible to show

20 years with Hash Martks? I have between 21

and 2z years' service and would be interested in
buying a set of 20-year Hash Marks,

L MiSgh THOMAS L WILSOM
Britain,

_ [The same guy was respansible for this, sergeant.
it will warm your heart to know he Is now on
the permanent fire guard duty.—Ed.}




CASIMIR MYSLINSKI, the Weast
Point coptain, wos o power on de-
fensive ploy. Cooch Earl Blaik

swears by this play-wrecker, says
he was Army’'s mestvaluoble man.

RALPH HEYWOOD, in addition
fe being o great pass catcher,
alse dropped back to punt and
pass. He made Southern Cal's end-
around plays click consistently.

e S 1

JOHMN STEBER’s speed made him
valuahle as the man to pull out
of the line and run interference
far Geargio Tech's swift Prokop.
He played at Vanderbilt last year,

BILL DALEY, a transfer from Min-
nesola, was geod enough to play
with the Bears, In six gamaes for
Michigan he gained 817 yards.
That's aboui seven per whack.

i

PAT PRESTON, o Wake Forest
transfer, wos o beareat on de-
fense for Duke, He blocked o
number of punts; af least fwo
were converted inte touchdowns.
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JOE PARKER monhandled inter-
ference for Texas in a foshion
that caused old-timers te rote
him one of the greatest flankmen
in southwestern football histery.

BOB ODELL wos by far the bast
defensive bock in the nation. He
was also a strong runner, and a
fair passer and kicker. He made
a foir Pennsylvania team geod.

GEORGE BEROWN didn't have a
bod game all season for Mawvy,
and even when the Middies lost
te mighty Notre Dame he played
his guard position to perfection.

CREIGHTOMN MILLER was the oul-
standing man in the Notre Dame
backfield and the runner of the
year. Hell en quick-opening plays
for which the Irish were famous.

JIM WHITE, like Preston, stood
out above o host of graat fackles.
He was given much of the credit
for making NB's T formation click,
Starred os o fullback inhigh school,

OTTO GRAHAM of MNorthwestern finished his threa
possession of all Big Ten passing records. Altogether b
321 tosses for a total of 2,162 yards and an average o
conference mark for forwords, completing 89 of 1872
Wisconsin, he tied Harmeon's scoring recerd for a single

Years of varsity football in
e showed 157 completions in
f .489. Last year he sat a new
threws, This sefson, against
game with four louchdowns,

Bertelli Didn’t Make
This All-American

Instead, the Associated Press picked Notre Dame’s Miller
rated by most experts as the best runner of the ?eu,'

THE 1943 AP ALL-AMERICAN COLLEGE TEAM

Position  Player ond College

Height

E JOE PARKER, Texos 6-1 W:;': N::-u“M dical

T JAMES WHITE, Motre Dame 6.7 208 NDU? v :;m

G JOHN STEBER, Geergia Tech 61 200 Nnv? u-m

C  CASIMIR MYSLINSKI, Army 5-11': 186 se et

G GEORGE BROWN, Jr., Nawvy 6-3 193 1 "I'Gr

T PATRICK PRESTON, Duke 62 3203 r.::?r

E RALPH HEYWOOD, Southern Cal 6:2 195 bt

B ROBERT ODELL, Pennsylvania 5-11 162 N“'""E i

B CREIGHTOM MILLER, Motre Dame 6-2 185 E‘M'“.r i

B OTTO GRAHAM, MNaorthwestern 6.0 190 Nemar

B WILLIAM DALEY, Michigan 6-2 206 M:W ::‘1
Wy -

Second Team

ENDS—John Monchan, Dartmouth and Robert Hall, cg do Coll
: Orado College

Holy Croes,

s, Penn State,

TACKLES—Francis Merritt, Army and George Conne

s " F.
GUARDS-Patrick Filley, Motre Domg and John Jafiy
CENTER—Williom Grey, Southern California.

BACKS—Angelo Bertelli, Notre Dame; Edward p
Alvin Dark, Southwestern (to.) Institute an
Purdue,

rokop, Georgia Tech;
d Anthony Butkaovich,

Pictures; =, top left; Planet; top right, AP:
center left, Planet; center right, AP; bottom
left, Planet; bottom center and bottom right,
AP, 3, Sgt, Steve Derry. 4, top, AP; bottom,
OWL s, top, INF; cénter and bottom,
OWI, 6and 7, Sgt. Pete Paris, 10, tap, OWT;

L:H:lﬂmr Army Pictorind Service.
if?;l&.j?hn Bushemi. 14, Universal, 15, top
c&ntérwlr;;?r and bottom, AP. 16, top, Acme:
right PIH ;net: bottom left, Keystone; bottom
Pl 18, Army Pictorial Service, 20

3, PA, 22 and 23, Cpl. Joe Cunninghain.

12 and I3




Six Enlisted Men On
Gl All-American

With Dobbs, Eshmont, Smith and Todd in the backfield,
this Associated Press armed forces aggregation is a honey.

THE 1943 AP ALL-AMERICAN SERVICE TEAM

Pasition  Player, Team Helght Weight College

E ROBERT FITCH, Camp lejeuna &-1 210 Minnesota
x-T JOHM MELLUS, Comp Davis -0 215 Villaneva

G MARION ROGERS, South Plains Army 5-11 185 Maryville
x-C  VINCENT BANOMNIS, lowa Pre-Flight 6-1 220 Detrair Univ.

G GARRARD RAMSEY, Bainbridge Naval 62 195 Wm, & Mary

*T RAYMOND BRAY, Del Monte Pre-Flight 6-0 225 Western Mich.
E JACK RUSSELL, Blacklond (Tex.] Air Field 6.2 215 Baylor

B GLEMM DOBRS, Randolph Field 64 195 Tulsa

x-B  LEOMNARD ESHMONT, Del Monte Pre-Flight 5-11 190 Fordham

x-B  RICHARD TODD, lowo Pre-Flight 5-10 175 Texas A. & M.
B BRUCE SMITH, 5t. Maory's Pre-Flight &0 185 Minnesota

x—Ployed professional football

Second Team

END5—Perry Schwartz, lowo Pro-Flight (California) ond George Poschner,
Ft. Benning (Georgial.

TACKLES—Joseph Coomer, Camp Gront [Austin College) and Wictor
Schlgich, Sampson Moval Troining Station (Mebraska).

GUARDS—Nick Kerosiotis, lowa Pre-Flight [Ambrose] and Joe Routt,
Ft. Benning (Texas A, and M.}

CENTER—Quentin Greencugh, Alomeda Coanst Guard (Oregon State).

BACKS—Jock Jacobs, March Field (Oklahema); Steve Juzwik, Great Lokes
MNaval Training Station (Motre-Dome); Rogers Smith, Lubbeck Army
Air Field [Texas Tech) ond Pat Harder, Georgia Pre-Flight (Wiscensin).

LT. {jg) LEM ESHMOMNT, whe starred with the New Yeork Giants after leaving
Fordham, wads the hoHest touchdown-traveler on the Del Monte Pre-Flight team,
which included such “all” guys as Missouri’s Paul Christman and Parker Hall

of the Cleveland Rams. It was Eshmont's graal braken-fiald running and Pl.ll'lf‘l!ﬂﬂ
thal carrisd once-beaten Del Monte te the Pacific Coost Pre-Flight championship.

YANK The Army Weekly »

ENSIGM RAY BRAY, who jumped S5GT. MARIOM ROGERS from
from Western Michigan inte o Maryville was tops ameng de-
starting tockle position with the fensive guards in the service, He
Chicage Bears, wos a bulwark on  made B85 per cent of South Plains’
a great Del Monte Pre-Flight line.  tackles despite his weight (185).

T gy Y

CPL. GLEMM DOBBS, ex-Tulsa ENSIGN VINCE BANONIS, former
All-American, was something toe  Chicage Cordinal center, didn’l
behold at Randolph Field. He moke o bod poss all season for
completed 29 out of 46 aerials lowa Pre-Flight. Against ND, he
in beating Merth Texas Aggies. was a holy terror on defanse.

(
pre 4, »
_a o B .

I L Fo -

—

g g

CPL. JOHN MELLUS made the ENSIGN DICK TODD, the Wash-
All-American at Villanova before  ington Redskin wraith, mode lowao
joining the Gionts. He waos cred-  Pre-Flight's ground attack o feared
ited with maoking 70 percent of weapon, especially in the 14-13
the tackles for Caomp Davis, M. €.  loss te ND's natienal champians.

W

. fiavs
5GT, JACK RUSSELL, Blockland GARRARD RAMSEY 52¢, piu.i,ling
and. won his football spurs at on the undefeated Bainbridge
Bayler. His greatest gome was MNoval Station team, wos even

against Randolph when he broke  batter than last year when he
thraugh to spill Dobbs for losses. won All-Americon guard hanors,

BOB FITCH CPs is o coosf guords-  A/C BRUCE SMITH was areat o
man whe ployed end for the Minnesotd tweo yeors ago, great
Mgrines at Camp Lejeuns, N. €. al Great Lakes last ?bnir ard
He pulled back fo do the kick- probobly the bast back q:n th
ing. averoging close to 50 vards coast this season with St Mﬂr‘i"':
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EVERY MAN
IS A STORY

The movies being what they are, many a
strange thing has happened at Denham,
site of one of Britain’s Jargest movie
studios, Omne of the strangest, however,
took place a short time ago when a tough
American infantry company was on loan
to the British, and in the process of working as extras
in an official propaganda film. )

It was between scenes. It was chow time. But,
incredibly enough, no one was eating chow. The
company bugler had blown mess r,a]_l furionsly. Il‘he
mess sergeant was tearing his hair and 15hr1€kmg
about the food getting cold. But not a single G.I.

howed up.

: Instead?ﬂle whole company was clustered around
a tall bespectacled sergeant who was speaking to
each man and taking notes m a little book. Not
until the last private had been interviewed did the
crowd dishand and head reluctantly towards the
mﬁlilﬁlsllpmhably one of the few cases in history in
which an American soldier has been successiully
enticed away from his chow. Burf: as the bespec’ran?lug
sergeant himsell expiaimrd it, _I\rext 1o fi.':'l.':ld an
girls, what everyone likes most 18 to get his name
in the paper.’ :

Tha.%‘spﬁxact]y what the sergeant was dm.ng at
Denham—gathering material for dozens of stories
6 be sent back to the home town newspapers of every
mian in that particular unit. He covered three other
companies stationed nearhy that same _du}r. ![h,e
reporter was S [ Sgt. Marvin Serkin. He is part of a
streamlined Jittle G.1. outfit whose principal function
i5 “to get as many soldiers’ names into the paper
a8 possible ™ This outfit is known officially as the
Press Department of the Public Relations Section,
ETcY, The afficers, five enlisted men, and one Wﬁf‘:
of ihe. Presss Department, work on all Puhlic
relations duties, such as assisting war CorTespon-
dents and playing nursemaid to visiting celebrities.
But their first and foremost duty consists of taking
cire of what they call * The Budget.''

A bmdget, in newspaper langonage, is merely a file
of featisre stories which is sent ont periodically from
4 news agency (like the Associated Press) to a group
of newspapers, In the carly days, the Press Depart-
fent prepared a weekly budget of 35 stories about
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By Sgt. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Staff Correspondent

soldiers, and mailed this budget in one cover to the
Bureau of Public Relations in Washington for
distribution to the soldiers’ home town newspapers.
Today, more than 2,000 stories a week are sent out
to the 17, 5, individually by direct mail, but the
name, The Budget, has stuck, And the whole tre-
mendons operation of going out to interview soldiers,
sending them questionnaires, preparing the stories
and processing them—on an assembly line basis—still
is know as " working on The Budget.” 1

The Budget operates on one of the most peculiar
principles in newspaper history., " We don’t need a
story to send a man out on,”’ says Sgt. Douglas
Underwood, who handles Budget assignments and
processing.  “All we have to do is turn one of our
reporters loose on a hundred soldiers—and in a day
or 50, he'll come back with a hundred stories. Our
premise 18: Everyone has a story.”

And that's the way The Budget works. Every-
one has a story—and an experienced NEWSPApErman
will dig it out.

Sgt. Sorkin, who used to be a reporter for the
Syracuse (N.¥.) Post-Standard and wrote classic
interviews with snch diverse characters as Bahe
Rutly, Carl Sandburg, Herbert Lehman, Chinese Am.
bassador Hu Shih, and Gypsy Rose Lee, was given
the stupendous job of interviewing a huge percentage
of a recently arrived convoy of troops by himself,
The troops belonged to an outfit on which the War
Department requested quick coverage back home,
In three back-breaking days, Sorkin got in touch
with no less than 5,000 soldiers by personal intervipn

if you were wondering how your picture came to
the front page of your home town newspaper, he
did it. More than 2,000 stories, ail aboys indi;’id
week to the U. §. from the ETO. Ang mosi

even faster than V-mail. Mo

matter where
reporters wijj

Direct from  the European
Theater of Operations tothe
Hew York Times —or the
Podunk Gazelte SgL-
Dougias Underwood

8 gets oo story off 10

a soldler’s home

town newspaper

or questionnaj . ;
e units, with s then wrote six general stories on

personal paragraphs added for many

?ﬁoii;ejm;;. "Insnﬂe a month, nearly every one of
home t:;wn e aStU‘-!ﬂded to learn that his
story in whic%afher had carried a fulllength feature
hero. In e soldier himself was built up as the
s0me cases, the story broke in the local

ape :
Eopm;, even before the G.1.’s first letter had reached

On ancther occasion, Pvt. Paul Copant, an old-

tim
Fmi;g::fp;permgu Who put in six years on the San
Director of t?:.ws and was the Public Relations
out o co ¢ Golden Gate Exposition, was sent
censorshi fr @ battalion from which the lid of
with a ﬂ t:td Just been lifted. Conant was working
s g'-:-inP %Eﬁmphcr on this story, and everything
excited erouy. .S ‘ddenly a soldier got up in the
said the G, *(qpel's BUY ain't taking pictures,
: Tt you see, He's shooting with 2

closed =l A
'151?13 il;:i:rd &Eﬁ Just here for morale purposes.’’
aWay. Just the o ooy o STLY and began to move

3‘5& H%Pullude: :nsul_dlﬂ from another outfit came
OF :
::mwd}rdl'?;::-?thhad Wwritten a short time before. The
few weeks late &Ich 2nd Conant finished the job. A
who had causeé 18 Teceived a letter from the soldier
WI‘Dtﬁ the EDId‘ all Ehe- 1-11:'!1.'[1:!]&L 2 1 must apﬂlﬂgj.ml i
more than h:f; Of the 8ao Euys in my battalion,
pictures or stor: have already received word that
town newspa Ties about them appeared jn their home
here. My Ewﬂl&m less than a week after you Were
sent my wif, E"“Pﬁrl Ian a three column story and
vou took T eautiful enlargement of the picture
was going ¢ OWE YOu two pounds. That’s what I
& to spend for 5 photograph for her.''

be spiashed all over
re’s the way the Army
ual G.l.s, go back each
of the time, they get there

_ You are, these soldier-
find you.



Nearly every outfit in the ETO not on the censored
list for security reasons has already been covered by
The Budget. Every newly arrived outht is covered
as soon as 1t 18 removed from the censor's list. In
most cases, the newly arrived men are afraid to men-
tion in their letters home what they are doing, and
The Budget stories in their home town papers
are the first word that many anxioos parents and
wives receive. Home town papers gobble up The
Budpget's stories and clamor for more. They are so
hungry for personal news of local boys that often
a Budpget item will crowd formal war news off the
front page. Most American newspapers feel like the
Pottstown (Pa.) Mercury, which wrote to Brig. Gen.
Tristram Tupper, head of ETO Public Relations,
recently s Thank youfor your release on the reunion
of Pennsylvania men in London.  And thanks again
to’ your fine newspapermen who know our wants.
Their releases are like manoa from heaven. '’ Accord-
10E to War DUPFI.I"U.'I'.II..‘F]‘t ﬁgurﬁsl |'|_|;~_a1"|}r 03 per cent of
the iltems sent ont by The Budget are printed.
* That,'" says Gen. Tupper, "is about triple the
effective placement capacity of our million dollar
civilian public relations ag:;;ﬁu:.ir;:i bacl home—which
will give you an idea of the kind of job the boys are
doing.”

TH:E boys—and girl—go almost everywhere for
their material, WAC Pfc. Lois Kirby, a former
newspaperwoman for the Chicago Herald-dAmerican,
i restricted by Her sex, and concentrates on Red
Cross elubs and M.P.s in the London area. 5/ 5Sgt.
Mark Anson, ex-editor of & Kansas -I.']:I.il}('. helps
Douplas Tnderwood with the inside work, and
specializes in Army Ourses. (Underweood, strangely
enough, was an American-born, British-raised British
war correspondent before he joined the U, 5. Army
over here.] But, in addition, Anson and the other
three aces of the staff—Sorkin, Conant and 5/Sgt.
Foy Wells, of the Washington Pest—wander around
the United Kingdom, from Land’s End to the Shet-
land Tslands, Huge, six-foot-four-inch Walls was
sent to cover an amphibious outht recently. When
he drrived at the unit's base, he found they were
on manenvers in their landing craft off shore, Wells
climbed into a Duock, put out to sea, and proceeded
to interview every man in the company. The water
got choppy and Wells got sick. He barely managed
o finish his interviews and wobbled back to shore.
He wrote over a hundred stories, sent them to
London, and then staggered into the dispensary with
one of the worst cases of mal de mer on record. It
wag three days before the medics let him out,

The Budget has several ways of covering a
wmit,  First is the direct interview method in which
Ansen, Wells, Sorkin or Cenant go out and inter-
view every man personally. This works best in the
case of a small onit like a company or a special de-
tachment. The reporter will then write individual
stories or more often a general feature story on what
kind of work the unit is doing, closing with " In the
company are: " and listing the names, or “ cooking
for the company are:’’ etc, In as many cases as
possible, a personal message from each man will be
added to the geneml story,

Second is the guestionnaire method, which s
essentially the same as the direct interview method,
but allows The Budget reporters to cover large
hodies of troops in a short ptriod of time, The
reporters go out with several thousand copies of a

_regular questionnaire form, distribute them to a regi-

ment or so at a time, and wait for them to come
back., The form contains blanks for name, rank,
grade, home address, high school or college, present
jobin the Army, and civilian job, as well as space for
any personal message to be sent back home. This
latter produces some lulus like * Don't mention any

o

4

-

Anson gels you at chow

& '\
i.' f |
“Sead b

love life* and *Look for the Red Birds to win the
Valley Championship ™ and * Oh, what I'd give for
a big steak.’” But on the whole, enough information
comes back on the questionnaires for the reporters to
do almost as thorough a job as if they had inter-
viewed the men themselves.

Third is the photographic method, which consists
solely of taking pictures of all the men in a unit
performing their everyday Army jobs, or attending
some special class, or even just relaxing in a typical
English pub. Army Pictorial Service lends The
Budget two photographers o week, These photog-
mphers po out alone or with Budget reporters and
come back with thousands of pictures, all of which
are captioned and sent back to the home town
papirs, with or withoul an accompanying story,
Here, too, no definite story 15 necded for tﬂl{ing the
picture, Oneof the photographers is WAC Sgt. Ivene
Marquardt, wheo has The Budget's photogrmphy
down to a mathematical science. L just go out
with my camera,’” she says, "and shoot everyone
I see™ :

Fourth is the postcard method. Every unit is
sent hundreds of printed form posteards, which are
distributed to the men. Whenever a man gets a
promotion, is cited for any reason whatsoever, or is
sent to a special school, he is supposed to note this
development on the postcard and drop it in the
APO mailbox. The postcard then comes back to
The Budget. Each card is good for a story.

The fiftl and newest—also one of the most effective
—is the byling method originated by Sgt. Wells.
Wells goes out into the feld, interviews the men ina
company, and then puts their ideas into a semes of
first person stories, each one signed by a soldier
Usunally there are several’men in an outfit from the
same part of the country, so one byline story can
mention several other names. This is sure-firg stuff
and the papers back home go into raves of ecstasy
whenever they receive one..  Not a-single one of
Wells's byline stories thuos far has missed publication.

In addition to all this, stories funnel in from other
Public Kelations offices and The Budget covers news
events and such routine matters as Red Cross
tours and swimmarndo clisses. For the latter, a
standard story is used and sent out each week with
new names attached to it, Big sporting events are
also covered, An important track meect, for instanece,
has about a thousand participants, and whether a
man wins a medal or not, he is good for a story—
just by virtue of the fact that he took part. That
means A thousand stories.

When the stories are written, they all pass on to
Sgt. Underwood, who is known as " the slot man,*
in newspaper parlance. Underwood checks all copy
and names, sometimes rewrites the stories, clears
them with the censor, and sends them out for mimeo-
graphing. When the mimcographed copies come
back, he addresses one copy of the story to every
newspaper in the area in which every man mentioned
in the story lives., (Having spent most of his Life in
Britain, Underwood has a hell of a time with such
place names as Walpwallopen, Chappagua and
Kalamazoo,) He then files the stories hy state ina
specially buoilt eabinet, They stay there until the
end of the week,

Friday in The Budget® is like press day in a
country weekly. The place is a madhouse. Every
one helps at sorting the 2,000 or so stories and stuffing
them into special envelopes bearing the lepend in
large letters " Direct from the European Theater of
Operations."" Saturday morning the stories leave by
official air mail. Sunday night they are in Washing-
ton, where the envelopes are checked and then mailed
on. A Budget story can appear in a heme town
paper as early as fouwr days after the soldier is inter-
viewed. Narmally, it appears in a week or ten days.

i i

Kirby gets you in the water

£ tr.l’,"‘"
i I

Well, lookee here—it's about me!

With all this tremendous volume, The Budget
has made qnly one mistake thus far. This was an
historic occcasion when a photograph was labeled
znd Lit. Mary Finn, and a Staten Island newspaper
sent it back with the notation that the girl was not
znd Lt Mary Finn: In fact, the girl wasn't a girl
at all but a burdy male T/5 who was a complete
stranger to them, The mystery was solved a few days
later when a Pennsylvania paper wrote in, asking
how the devil Mike Rydezinski had developed skirts,
a permanent wave, and a commission.

L sorts of things happen. Very often afficers get in

the way, protesting that it just isn't physically
possilile to send back stories on all the men in theic
outfits and not waste time, The job becomes so
routing after a while that Mark Anson once got
through an interview with a soldier before
he looked "up and ‘discoversd that the guy
had been cocaptain with him of his high
school bashketball team. Once Lois Kirhy got
all the way through an interview with a G.I. from
Tennessee, when soddenly the soldier blanched,
grabbed bher arm and said, " This ain't going to get
back home, is it? " " Sore,"" said Lois. The soldier
then practically got down on his knees and
begged ‘Lois mot to send the story. “I'm try-
ing,"* he said, * to keep my wife from knowing where
Tam." Sorkin, who drove a half-track unscathed in
the Armored Force for months before he was trans-
ferred to The Budget, slipped and fell against
some pencils in his blouse pocket on his first assign-
m{:ntand got himself hospitalized witha few sprained
ribs.

But on the whole, their job isuneventiul. Likeall
newspapermen, they are hard-shetled and cynical and
accept their unglorious, anonymous, Toutine assign-
ment philesophically. Underncath, however, they
get a kick out of doing what they know is a tre-
mendous morale job both here andat-home,  Theg
wounldn't work so hard if they didn't,

Also, although they won't admit it, they are get-
ting a kick out of this article being written about

them, ’ .
They are like everyone else—they like to get their

names in the paper.
. - -

and the story goes homae,
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“YA SURE THERE'S NO LIQUOR IN THERE, MAC?""

—5Sgi. Frank Bronadt

—

-Pfe.

Elt Kromas

ORDERLY
ROOM

5 " 3 - “MERRY CHRIST ' e
" ... REQUEST THE FIRST SERGEANT'S PERMISSION TO SPEAK WiTH ' G YO B M, D —Cpl, Jock Ruge
THE COMMANDING OFFICER ABOUT AN OVERNIGHT PASS " |

—Lpl, Jas Cunningham




