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jibes: " The Marauder is o wonderful invention,
but it will never take the place of the airplane.”
There were a few men, leaders, experienced airmen,

TSy ho knew the B-26 was a good airplane,  And they

setput to prove it.  Since the Marauder has gone into
action in the ETO, it has eamned a place beside the
Fort and Lib, blasting airfields and power stations

in France and the Lowlands in raids now famous for
N precision and accuracy.

The Marauder formations
also have been among the tightest it has ever been
the displeasure of the Germans to see. Losses have
been low,

One of the men who had faith in the Maraoder
{when the Truman Senate Committee didn't) was a
Texas Colonel, Carl Storrie, an Army, pilot since
1928, who has himself flown 150 types of military
aircraft and " laughed like hell the first time he flew
a Marauder after hearing all that talk about it being
tough.'" Oneé morning a few weeks apo, Storme’s
entire groap took off when visibility was at 150 feet,
and performed a mission. Only one airpline was lost.

Back in the States, the new pilots coming into
Storrie's group were Marauder-shy, There had been
tou many stories about the airplane, Stornie's first
indoctrination procedure was to take them for a ride
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in his own plane, skimming the tree-tops, fiying under
telephone wires, flying sometimes with the props
clearing the ground by a matter, not even of feet,
but of inches. Within a few weeks, the same kids
were skimming the tree-tops, flying under telephone
wires, in inches of the ground. When their wings
brushed the shrubbery in the Florida countryside,
they reported that they weren't really flving low—
they just hit a low-flying green parrot, With superh
ground crews servicing the planes they had gotten
aver the fear of engine failure. Now those same men
swear by the Marauder, even as the Fortress crows
say theirs is the only plane in the world, The
Marauder is a fast bomber: its crews are : like
fighter pilots. “ But then,” says Casl Storsie iy Lo
broad T:rx:;ﬂl 'I.l_'.u'nt "J[ -‘:?t_‘rI’S S blurf_lﬂ._ 5 s
. L LEms accent, Buvss every pilot i 5
pursnit pilot at huu_rtl. One thing is certain: fost
of the men in Storrie's Broup are. b

To Storrie’'s group, Yank sent
to make the first actual combat il
on Europe. Flying through the
with the men whom Storrie choos:
his “little devils, " .
which formed the
and pages 2 and 4
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The first artist ever to sketch a raid on Europe, Sgt. Scotl, made these illustrations above Northarn France. Above,

Marauders loose thei
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hey come in over the target on the bomb run, flying tight formation despite the flak, To the left is the t
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Col. Leon W. Johnson, of Moline, Kansas,

Sept, 1904:—Leon Williams Johnson was bom in
Columbia, Missoun in 1904, but was brought up and
educated in the small, sunbaked, dusty town of
Moline, Kansas, After finishing high school where he
played end on his home town football team, he
worked in his father’s bank for a year, Then a clip-
ping of a photograph from a Missouri newspaper was
gent to him which changed his life.

It showed a friend of his whom he had not seen
for years in a West Point uniform, He decided to
try for an appointment.

“ My family didn’t know & thing about it. T also
had a couple of offers to try out for Annapolis, but
T'm from the Middle West and I don’t know much
about the sea, never thought much about it either.
[ was seventeen years old when T went, and T cer-
tainly missed my home and family during those first
two years away from them.”'

Summer, 1920:—After graduating from West
Point, he served for two years in the Infantry. He
took the hard, dull jobs that were assigned to him just
ae conscientiously as the easy ones. At one time he
was mess officer at the summer camp at Fort Leaven-
worth, * Around 1929 I decidecd that things looked
more interesting from the air.”” After he was tans-
ferred to the Air Corps he trained at Brooks and
HKelly Fields, and in February 1930 went to Mitchel
Field where he was stationed until 1g32. Then came
three years in the Philippines. He took his wife and
twao small, tow-haired daughters with him on many
of his trips by air to China, Japan, and the East
Indies, and to this day as he talks about it Johnson
admits that one of his private hopes after the War
iz over is to go back and spend some more time in
the Philjppines.

January, 1943:—Colonel Johnson took over as
group commander of the B-24 bomb group that went
with him to Ploesti one cold, blustery January day.
Colonel Frank Robinson who had commanded the
group before him was deeply liked and rssﬁucted by
his men, and Johnsen admits that he had a ard time
flling his place. In his opening speech before the
group, he told them that he had neithér known nor
gxpected such an abrupt appointment. He said that
he would be frankly suspicions of men who did not
gniss their former leader and did not resent a new man
when he first moved in.  Johnson did not have to
worty, for in three months time he and his group had
reached a very active mutoal understanding and
rusﬁﬂ:t.

arch, 1943:—The two men stood there outside
the barracks, watching the Libs take off in the dawn
to bomb Europe. " We've never watched them go
pefore,”” shid the first man, a gunner. " We've
always been with them."'

“Yes," said the other, “Lille, Vegesack, Kiel,
Heligoland, La Pallice and Bordeaux. Colonel
Johnson's Eight Balls—the best Lib outfit in the
Eighth Air Force they call us, And the next week
they yank us off ops altogether. Prepare for a
mission o be known as ——— they tell us
&7 bails, 1 dﬂn:t get this practisig on the
deck at 3o feet day after day.”

January, 1943:—What is Ploesti? Ploesti is fat,
greasy, complacent—u nctious with oozing black earth
—_pregnant with oil-soaked wooden derricks and
glistening refineries and boiler houses—settled taunt-
ingly on the Dapubian slope between the towering
Carpathians and the green Transylvanian Alps—
the richest bombing target in all Europe, but pro-
tected by the most unpene.t!al:ﬂe curﬁam of ﬂah e
the world. Winston Churchill says!: P}mgu_ iz the
tap root of German mechanized power.” In

he Spring of 1941, the R.AF. was poised to strike
:flt Ploesti, but Greece fell, and the Wellingtons and

speaking to the men of his Liberator group
the day he was presented with America’s highest decoration, the Congressional Medal of
Honor, for heroism in what is now called The Battle of Ploesti: “71 am sure that there are
many who deserve the award as much, if not more, than I do, but because of the force of
circumstances never received it. I cannot consider this a personal award.
citation for the leader of the group in acknowledgement of a job well done by the group.”

I consider this a

the Halifaxes went down off Crete instead.
On June 26, 1941, the attack bombers of
the bravely retreating Red Air Force made
one desperate stab at Ploesti, but none
ever returned, On June 11, 1042, 15 Ameri-
can Liberators from Alexandria tried to
reach Ploesti, Four of the more fortunate
ones came down in Turkey. So Floesti
sits there, fat, greasy, complacent—daring its
enemies to try to rape her, r 3

Midsummer, 1943:—Their life at " Eight Balls™
desert base after they moved to Africa features flies,
locusts, Mediterranean bathing, and occasional week-
ends at Tel Aviv, the Palestine summer resort. Aerial
warfare is a more open and uncomplicated affair than
in the north of Enrope, and as Colonel Johnson
describes it & man practically had free time to read
a five-hundred-page novel on some of their longer
runs to Naples, Foggia, and the Littorio marshalling
yards in Rome,

They have no illusions about the ordeal ahead of
them.

As far as any turnbacks are concerned Colonel
Johnzon has always left it up to the individual con-
science of his men rather than any cut and dried
requirements for turning back from & raid, and so
far they hawve never gone back on him. :

July 27, 1943:—Five days before the Ploesti raid
the flying crews are officially told what their target is
*going to be, and very few of them sleep very easily
with such a prospect ahead of them.

Fifteen hours before the maid the officer who is
slated to pilot Colonel Johnson's plane comes down
with dysentry and Major Brandon is called in to
take his place on fifteen hours motice.  Colonel
Johnson himself takes over the co-pilot’s controls and
serves as command pilot of the whole group. Just
hefore they take off, and while standing around the
plane he opens his wallet and drops a four leaf clover
his wife had given him. He has a colonel and two
majors down on their hands and knees looking for
that clover for about fifteen minutes before they find
it. But they find it

August 1, 1943:—After the briefing in a tin hut
captured from the Germans, Colonel Johnzon and his
Eight Balls take off from the airfield near Ben-
ghazi at 7130 a.m. The Eight Balls are one of five
carefully trained groups, three from the Eighth Air
Force, and two from the Ninth,

The formation of 178 planes strikes out across the
Mediterranean. The sun is shining. They hit their
guiding point, an island in the Acgean, and then
head in over Greece. They roar down the far slope of
the Carpathians, cross the Danube at jo feet and
head for the initial point, the town of Ploesti. Every-
thing is fine. They are coming in from the northwest.
Most of the defences have been set up to the south
and southwest in expectation of a little visit from the
Russians, The only oppesition the Libs met before
they reach the target is from a flak train. The gun-
ners of the group rip the train apart with .50 calibre
slugs as they roar over at gun-muzzle height.

Then Johnson breaks off from the formation and
heads one squadron of his group for his specific
target—a French-owned refinery called Colombia
Aguila, Tt produced 485,000 tons of petrol products
a year, and ranks as the fourth largest refinery It
Humania, g

But as the target comes within sight, the colonel’s
blood fums cold, )

Someone had made @ tistake! The target had al
teady been bombed. It was an infemo of 1,500 foot
fames and exploding fime bombs.

Without # moment’s hesitation, Colonel Johnson
heads his group into the inferno at 3o feet. Just as

Colonel Leon W, Johnson.

the flames lap over his wings, a miracle happens.
There is a tremendous explosion in the midst of the
roaring mass, and an updraft opens up a tunnel of
air in the flames. Johnson and six planes shoot
through the tunnel. They drop their bombs. The
rear gunners see the following six planes head into
the inferno. The flames close in.  Only one Lib oot
of the six comes out. Colonel Johnsen's plane and
the others that came out are burned jet biack.
August 15, 1943:—What is Ploesti? Ploest is
black, singed, silent—spilling out of her gaping
wounds on to the smoking, rotten earth the life blood
of 1[5 of Adolf Hitler's war machine, Nineteen square
miles of refineries are no more, The most formidable
anti-aircraft defences in Europe have been breached.
Out of 178 Liberators that left Benghazi, 164 bombed
the targets, 54 failed toreturnand 8 more are interned
in Turkey. Half a thousand American lives lost, but
complacent, unassailable Ploesti has ceased to exist
as the tap root of German mechanized power.
MNovember 23, 1943:—Talking over his Ploesti ex-
perience three months later, Colonel Johnson feels
that what he did was no greater or more dangerous
than what the other groupcommanders who led their
B-z4s over Ploesti endured. He has a very small
opinion of his own importance even during the raid.
"“There's nothing I could havedone then thatwould
have deserved a medal, if the men who went with
me had not done their duty so perfectly. The medal
was given for the total destruction of the target and
that is not a one-man performance, 1 did not doany-
thing more than the rest of the boys, but I just hap-
pened to be sitting in the driver’s seat at the time."
He wears his Congressional Medal as a c_usbodmp
rather than as its legal owner, and accepts it for his
gronp who showed all the sane and scrupulous
courage of men who know that they have & job to do
and only one possible way of doing it.
Cpl. JOHN PRESTOM and Sgh BILL DAYVIDION
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By
T/Sgr. MILTON LEHMAN
"Stars and Stripes,” Africa

Something was getting ready to happen, but he didn't know
when, or where, or what it was. During those two weehs the
company was on the alert, and on the basis of equipment issued, it
was reliably reported on Monday that the company was going to
France, on Tuesday to Alaska, on Thursday to Norway and on
Saturday to Hoboken. :

Getting teady to leave England, he thought about England;
beer never cold enough for American taste; the train ride from
Glasgow sonth, with the kids running along by the tracks and their
parents coming out of their houses to wave their hands and make
the V-sign; they were glad to see you, you to see them; the NAAFT,
where you drank tea and ate cake; the ex-mayor of Salisbury, who
ance went to New York and met Jimmy Walker; fish and chips.

The night he didn't expect it, it happened. They packed their
bags for the last time and fell in in the company square. Raoll call
and a truck ride to the train and a train ride all night and then,
next day, up the gangplank with the A bag dragging behind, braced
on the shoulder or pushed along in front, depending on whether
you cared if the bottom broke open,

Fon two weeks the company waited in southern England.

Crap Games

It was a long boat ride, he remembers. Chow was twice a day
and between chow he relaxed on deck, watching the waves and
the sea pulls riding the air currents. The crap games went on,
He tried several methods, He tried the visitor technique of

-dropping in on one game for ten
minutes, then going to another. He
tried the only-so-much technique, of
putting a certain amount aside, going
into the first game he tripped over and
coming out when the amount was gone.
He tried the shoot-the-works technique,
Then he went back to watching the
sea pulls, -

One week out he still didn’t know
where he was pgoing and then they
handed out the Blue Books and he
knew it was Africa. They also told
him what to expect when he got there:
Arabs, French language and wine. He'd
never seen an Arab, couldn't speak
French and as for the wine . .,
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Five For a Franc

Oran, the first time he saw it, was in the tangerinetslea.sun. Cin
every corner Arabs with baskets were selling tangerines, five for
o franc. Others were selling large oranges, three for five francs.
The Arabs seemed perfectly happy to accept American dollars,
called him Johnny and said they would be pleased to aceept
American cigarettes, chewing gum and candy. Other Arabs were
selling shoe shines for practically nothing at all. :

It was a pleasure to have someone else shine your shoes, even if
what they called " American polish” was apparently a mixture

“of cheese and red wine. Arabs who were selling neither shoe shines
nor tangerines and oranges were driving uphill short, unhappy
burros, loaded down with much more equipment than he could stuff
into a full field pack. He never saw a burro being driven down-
hill and he never saw one walking along of its own accord. There
was always an Arab beside him, beating him with a stick. He
decided to reserve judgment on Arabs.

His company stayed outside Oran for a month, pitching their
puptents in a field. During this month, he learned ::ldgrcat deal
about fields and about puptents. The rains came and the field
turned to mud and it was always a source of pride to him that he
was able to get aut of his puptent for reveille without sliding back
into it. It had been his previous impression that Africa was all
desert. His month in the field changed this impression.

In Oran he met his first French girl, who conldn’t speak English,
but that didn't matter much because her little brother, who wore
thick shell glisses, could speak English and curiously managed to
be on hand interpreting for him every time he saw her. He would
gay, " Baby, you're solid, you're A-1, you're out of the world. "’

After her little brother got through translating and he noticed the
strange look in her eye, he decided to reserve judgment on French
girls,

“La Lumiére”

And in Oran he saw his first air raid and his first French movie
on the same night. The French movie didn't take long. After
sitting through ten minutes of it, in which he became so rattled
by the French language that he had the villain and the hero
hopelessly confused and thought the butler's daughter was the
queen of England, he wallked out of the theater into the air raid.
There he saw the French air raid warden, who was shouting at
the excited townspeople, " Vite & I'abri!l’'’ and shouting up at the
fifth floor of an apartment house, " La lumitre, la lumigre!"’
Nobody paid much attention aad the air raid warden seemed
pleased to stop and talk to him while the ack-ack tracers and
spotlights searched for the Jerry planes overhead. It was a fine
air raid. The sky looked like a Christmas tree and Jerry either
decided to change his_mind, or else he didn’t have Oran in mind
in the first e,

When he left Oran, the price of tangerines had gone up to three
for five francs, oranges were five francs each and a shoe shine
boy demanded the words " Allez” or " Emshay " if you didn't
want a shine and five francs if you did. He was glad when it
came time to get going. He travelled east by troop train, which
moved slowly along its narrow gauge tracks, not seeming to care

much about its destination or time of arrival. Between the
long stretches of sandy waste were cornfields and vineyards, still
in a scrubby condition, and near them were the Arab villages, with
huts built of stucco. Every time the train passed one of these
villages, the Arabs would all rush to the gate, holding up eggs,
tangerines and sheepskins., Occasionally he saw a well
Arab, wearing clean white garments and a white beard, who
appeared to look down his nose at the salesmanship of the younger
generation as well as the speed of the train, which the gentleman
seemed to consider rechless.

Tunisian Visit

After the train ride, he saw Tunisia, from the sights of his M-
rifle. He fought in the ridges of northern Tunisia, where the
Americans, who had almost reached Tunis and Bizerta in the
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early weeks of the campaign, maintained constant pressure on the
Germans and learned to use their artillery, He fought at Kasserine
Pass when the Germans broke through the thin American lines,
and he fought at Kasserine when the line formed again and the
air force sent in everything but the field range to pound the
Germans.

He fought at El Guettar when the 1oth German panzers tried to
break through in April, and he held his ground. He met the
British 8th Army on the road between Gafsa and Gabes, said
* Hello, you bloody limey,"" and shook hands. Then he and the
8th Army headed north and Col.-Gen. Jurgin von Arnim and his
forces headed north at a little faster pace. On the same day the
British drove into Tunis, he arrived in Bizerta, A few weeks
later the campaign was over in Cape Bon and he helped to build
a guardhouse for a few hundred thousand Axis prisoners.

Sea Bathing

After Tunisia, he waited again. He bathed in the Mediterranean,
which was a good bit better than trying to crawl inside a helmet
with a bar of soap and call it a bathtub, He rested up and then
he went back into training. And he waited, Semething was
going to happen again. France this time, Italy this time, nobody
knew, but something was going to happen.

One day he climbed aboard a landing craft, invasion, and
promptly climbed off. He tried it again, just for size. And then,
once again, he climbed aboard. He could carry his barracks bag
on his shoulder this time. “When the guidebooks were passed
around, he knew it was Sicily, the beachhead to Europe. For
the first few days it was a mighty thin beachhead, but he held it,
A few days later he saw Licata, his first Ifalian town,

Licata was small, Licata was dirty, but he was welcome to it
The Sicilians brought him wine, melons, grapes and bread. It
was not until later that he realized that the Sicilians didn’t have
much bread for themselves, And by that time they were already
asking him for cigarettes and caramelli, were asking him to solve
all their problems. i : i

During the drive north to Palermo and east to Messina, he saw |
Sicily. In each town it was the same : a few of the hardier citizens.
came to the outskirts to welcome him even before the Germans
had pulled out; when the Germans were gone, the streets over-
flowed with Sicilians, who shook his hand fiercely, asked him if
he was a resident of Brooklyn and showered Him with tribute;
white flags and Sicilians hung from the windows of the two-story
houses in the narrow streets; in the mountain caves above the
towns, where many Sicilians had gone with their household
possessions to wait out the shelling and bombing, peace had
returned and the cave-dwellers came back to the city streeis to
join in the cheering; the Duce signs on the walls of buildings,
urging the people to believe, obey and fight, were not scrubbed
out until later, evidently because no one thought them very
important at the time,

'I'Icm Mlnfl

He met his first Sicilian girl, who couldn't speak English. She
had flashing eyes, dark complexion and also a brother. Her
brother, who had lived in Brooklyn, promptly volunteered to act
as translator. “ You're on the beam,”" he said to the brother.
“You're on the beam,” he says, brother told his sister, " Caro
‘min,”’ said the sister.

In the big Sicilian towns, he almost always found a Via Roma,
a Road to Rome. When the Sicilian campaign was over, he waited
awhile and then he set out on this road, beginning at the beach
at Salerno. It was rough on the early days at the beach. Altheugh
the Italians had dropped out of the Axisand were ready to welcome
himasa long-lost brother, the Germans had a somewhat different
idea. He changed this idea for them, held the beach, moved up
to the road and started north. He arrived in Naples, where all
the welcomes he had received before were multiplied a thousand-
fold, He went through Naples, hailed as a liberator, and the
people of Naples cried when they saw him and pointed north
toward the Eternal City., He stopped at the side of the road to
Rome to open a can of C rations and then he cuuﬁnugd on his way.
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GI INSURAN

“When the chips are down a man starts thinkin' abaout his family.”"

By Sgt. H. N. OLIPHANT
YANK Staff Writer

oT long ago at a staging area on the West
N Coast several hundred soldiers settled down

on their barracks bags to listen while a
young sober-faced second lieutenant extolled the
virtues of National Service Life Insurance.

“Men,” he began solemnly, “life insurance is
what steps into your shoes when you, so to speak,
step out of them. It is a sound investment bazed
on actuarial statistics compiled —

The men dido't listen long. Before the officer
finished his second sentence, some of his audience
were sound asleep and dreaming. Others were
thinking about Hedy Lamart, which is the same
thing.

Hfurs later the regiment was crammed on a
transport, steaming through the darkness toward
parts unknown, Suddenly, when they were about
30 miles out, the boat swerved slightly, righted
itself, swerved slightly again and then began
nosing gradually around until its course was com-
pletely reversed. Rumors spread nervously from
deck to deck. No one knew why, but the troop-
ship was heading back to port, -

By noon, less than two hours after they re-
entered the harbor, hundreds of sermus.-llmkmg
Gls tracked down the lieutenant, put their John
Henrys on the dotted line and walked away with
solid chunks of National Service Life Insurance,
Others who were already insured upped their
policies to the maximum of $]0,ICIIIJD. The sobher=-
faced lieutenant was smiling. His outfit had set
a new record: 98 percent of all personnel in-
sured; average policy, $8,500. 3

“It was amazing,” he beamed later. “The way
those fellows flocked around for insurance you'd
have thought the ship’s captain and I were in
cahoots or something. It just goes to Sh““'. you,
when the chips are down a man starts thinkin
about his family.”

Either that outfit was remarkably hard fo get
or the lieutenant lacked normal powers of per-
suasion, hecause ordinarily, vtlfheth_er the chips
are up or down, National Service Life Insurance
a0lls faster than short beers on a sultry Sunday
4t Coney Island. =

oday, approximately three years after its cre-
ation by Congress, NSLI is the biggest insurance
huﬁf’?ﬁﬁ of its kind in history, with more than
10 billion dollars worth of policies chalked up
far the Army alone, The exact number of policies
flrrently in force is a military secret, but the

Army makes no secret of the fact that more than
85 percent of its personnel is now insured at an
average rate of $8,000. In addition, 89.9 percent
of all recruits at reception centers—and they're
still being inducted at a terrific rate—take out
policies that average just under the top, $10,000,

Naturally this incredible mushrooming of GI-
life insurance has caused considerable confusion
in some guarters, Only a small percentage of the
millions of men now kicking in with six or seven
bucks a month for NSLI ever gave life insurance
a tumble as civilians. Many puys, confronted for
the first time by such fancy trade names as con-
version, term plan, cash surrender value, reserve,
etre., are-asking a lot of questions. Typical is thig
letter from a private in New Caledonia:

“Bome fast-talking shavetail sold us NSLI with
plenty of blitz—and T mean blitz—but I have yet
to hear him explain exactly what it is, what real
advantages it has for our dependents now, or haw
we as surviving policyholders can maybe beneft
by it in the future. We don't want any flowery
salez talk—we simply want the facts,

“Far instance, we'd like to know if you can
exchange Mational Service Life Insurance fop
some other form of Government insurance op
which you can save and borrow money, like the
forms civilian companies offer.

“If other forms of insurance are available
should a fellow change his policy now, or should
he hold onto the form he has?

“If you ecan change fo another kind of i
how do you go about it? Bolies,

“Can you keep Government insurance after the
war, or after you're discharged?

“If a puy kicks off. how are his beneficiaries
paid, in a Iump suni or so much a month?

"Will this insurance ever pay off with divi-
dends while we're living?"

Ta get the answers to these questions and tg
iron out the wrinkles in the insurance pleture
generally, Yanx interviewed the higher brass in
the AGO and top officials of the Veterang Admin-

istration, the agency that administers Federal
laws governing veterans' benefits. Here's the dope,

Conversion of Policies

_ Tnlbegin with, National Service Life Insurance
is originally issued to vou on what it called a
five-year level premium term plan. But don't let
tha_i ]abllcl throw wvou, Tt simply means that vour
policy is gond for five Years at monthly rates
l:halT_. remain the same throughout the five-year
period. With this policy goes the privilege of con-
version; that is, vou ean exchange it while in
force for any of three other t¥ypes of Govern-

MEent insurance at any time after vour five-year-
ierm policy has been in effect far any one yvear
wihln the five-year-term period.

s matters now stand -under the ter the
I\ST_.I Act of 1940, ¥ou must exchanggl;r:;i:.ieﬂn
policy for one of the other types by the end -of
the five-year period, or your insurance automati-
cally expires. But you won't have to worry ghout
that problem for a while vet, For even if you're
the low-draft-number t¥pe who got in on the
first issue of GI insurance in October 1940, you

won't have to worry then ei

authorities are agreed that the act will be amended

before 18945 tq Permit fiv
a5 was d_ﬁne for veterans
If you've had vour ins
longer, the three types
convert are:
m;;_lclﬁrdlnurv Life Policy, which Eives yoy the
Limum - amount of BErmanent insuranpe pro-
tection {5_10,1}&0) at the :
mi;;rr;sn -Eemg payable th
ayment Life Policy, which i
x . also gives you
the maximum amount of insurance, bu‘tgia;ir} 20
policy becomes paid up

the i

: : : est of your life,

o o T ok i ot e

policy becomes paig u]::n.S f0x 30 years before the
All of these policies cost m

year-term polipia

B-¥BAT term renewals
of the first World War.
urance for one year or
to which you cap now

ore dough than five-

for this. Your F:F-.' but there's 5 special reason
war-risk i Ye-vear-term palicy s strictl
lnsurﬂhﬂl&_ h ¥ 15 strictly

at all, v AVINE no cash val ou
chooge dfll"lh? E{] e Premiums for as ]ﬂ:;lEE ;:‘- il"““
cease to pay, you oo YEAT Period, and when you
» ¥OU cease tg he insured. Any gne of

for an accumulatie o t0€ other hand, provides
hield one of these por ot ValUe, and after you've
A ri“ﬂ""""’“ed policies for one yeal
En*girely by drawing I:'_E:nl; :{n - {Lr diconitincdd
uilt up, 18 cash re rou've
P. In othep words, aside fm,ff rp"rfm};:.':mg

YOUr dependent
: 5, conw p
85 savingg accounts, €rted policies can be used

They pay
You're 25 anq Yo 't is an example, Say
five-year torm, o (2V€ $10,000 worth of NSLL
¥ou're ante_; insurance in force
ETY month, At the end
there wil] he'p, S the insurance to lapse:
_ uilh"'i.' o kitty; your policy will
Instead of Permitting ‘NE. But now let's say that

1 1 - 8 - I
iiepremjums !um_-:;‘ 3_: term polidy, Your month-
can’fnfn E;tﬁvti ¥ears jf thiné
whole thing a coniments

7y and coll
TEserye Bt ME‘".E{] L -
Meumm:te?u‘mﬂ Ordingy .80, which is the cash

E in th - H Ii.fe Pﬂ‘IiEy {_age 25}
0 I;;asuiusu"h $lﬂ&:;c-ut"§,.&i1" 10 years the cash
&0 a0 A nary life policy rises

@ $2.305,

5 get tough and you
1 ¥YOU- may drop the

Ways by whi |
U w ¥ which t.
85 of the ¢ n_fmt YOUr pgy ¥ou can conver

e date 4 Bolicy tp be effective

YOU pay eurran munsiﬁrf;lz, five-year-term p:’;rl‘li:lg;ir
remiums and the cas

select, less the reserve
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{if any) on the five-year-term policy. That
means that the premium rate on your new policy
will be the rate for your age at the time you
rook out your Ave-year-term policy. 2) If vou
don't want to pay up the cash reserve, you can
convert as of & current date and pay at the pre-
mium rate for your age at time of conwversion.

The other converted types, 20-payment life and
30-payment %ife, have much higher cash values,
and their monthly rates are correspondingly high-
or. This table shows the monthly rates at various
ages for each $1,000 worth of insurance;

Age 5-¥eor Term  Ordinory life 20-poyment  J0-peyment
R s06d, o LB L e $1.49
Tl e SR PO A T, PRI B | | e R 1.54
b L o e AR B v 5 e 1.67
v 11 B S LT T SRt 1.83
B e T e S LR p Ei TR 2.03
44 .. e A N e o Bk S T R 2,30
R TR 2,54, 1 1 R 2.67

At any time after the end of the first policy
year the cash reserve of any converted policy
can be used 1) to buy such an amount of paid-up
insurance as that reserve will cover or 2) to ex-
tend the original amount of insurance for such a
term as the reserve will pay for.

Here are three tables showing comparatively
the guaranteed values of a 81,000 policy for the
25-year-old age group {(remember, the five-year
term policy has no eash, paid-up insurance or ex-
tended insurance value}:

CROINARY LIFE
End Exten- | End Exton-
of : sion of sicm
pal= Pald-up ¢ = pol- Paid-up £ @
icy  Cash  dnsur- & & fcy Casn  Insur- B ¥
year value ance = =1 sear value ANCE - a
1... 860 .08 1 a4 | 13 .§90 ;glu.zs 15 2h8
A 47,55 a & 14 ... 147.38 25,78 18 =7
3. D6 1.3 3 534 13 ...1 MH0S5 17 180
4 5. 3604 4,08 4 240 18 .. 17367 37108 18 41
5 ... 4578 118.68 5 3IH 17 18004 d8261 18 213
R R T T N T 18 ..201.3T 41448 15 352
T o...8A808 185,75 & 240 1% .. .215.97 43581 1 a1
B ... T6T2 i89.08 10 ] 0 .30 43083 9 188
9 ... BTET 21247 11 113 5 L1004 28T 18 187
10 ... PB4 23504 12 I US| ) 617 13 a2
11 ... 110258 258.88 §3 115 | e TEI 44 17 BT
12 ..-120 48 28158 B4 08 L4 5702 ThA2n 13 145
20-PAYMENT LIFE
T - $17.61 £19.24 2 10 13 . S287.07 S4B 31 51
g ... 36.29 .83 4 T4 14 .. 314.07 ERE.ET  J2 28
g ... 5831 14818 T 183 13 ... 4388 T4EAT 31 18D
& ... 75.08 15754 10 166 16, AT TaRAS 34 263
5 ... 08348 24781 13 188 17 .. 40476  S4BE1 35 27
B o.o11666 HTAR 15 241 1B ... 43588 B9S.§B 37 26D
7 ..o 13%.58 745 18 238 18 ... 470,12 %55 40 &0
g ...161.20 39743 2% 121 ), 0658 1,000,00
g [1B4EE #1513 IW | 3 .63Aa3 .
10 la0mgs 49764 26 B3 E R
11...°234068 CBATTE 3 134 | 35 ...88672
12 ...260012 25792 2B o0 | L TELE
30-FAYMEMNT LIFE
1 ...512.30 £34.00 1 214 13 . . %185.04 &442.33 23 =7
C R ] 88,07 4 m 18 .. 214.70 47508 23 20
Foaas SNIS 102.148 ] 9 R 047 24 IH
& ... BLTE [36.30 & 328 | e 28 04 MEAr 5 M
5 ... 8572 17044 & 320 | 17 ., 77487 < E7B.07 24 EM
8 .., 0022 204,60 10 123 18, ZB5 06 BOO.1R 28 34
T BAME  RMYI 13 e 16 . M703 84215 28 208
B ...100.606 arzed 15 4 B0 .. 340.58 G600 24 343
8 .. 10663 odEn B4 240 20 . .484.09 837,43 I8 3284
30 5. 14X13  BE0EE 1B 242 30 O G08.0% 1000000
1, ..000.17 Mile 2 BR b S T RN
ta (19797 dpasx 21 1B AT s RS

In addition, each of the above policies haz &
loan value of 94 percent of the rash wvalue, the
G percent being retained to insure payment of
the interest, which is 5 percent per year. How-
ever, when the amofint of your indebtedness
equals or exceeds the cash wvalue, your policy
automatically folds up and becomes void.

WNational Service Life Insurance is the cheap-
est insurance you can buy because 1) the Gov-
ernment bears all the expense of administration,
2) pays the excess mortality cost and the cost of
the waiver of premiums on account of total dis-
ability when death or disability iz traceable to
the extra hazard of the military service, and
3) derives no profit whatever from the operation,

Should You Convert Now?

Generally speaking, unless wou have a lot of
excess dough, the wisest thing to do at present is
to hold onto your five-vear-term insurance, rath-
er than convert to one of the three other types of
MNSLI available, Here are seme of the reasons:

Economy, Term insurance, since yow pay for

Any More Questions?

Gl insurance is much too complicated a
deal to be covered in one article like this.
If you have any problems not answered
here, send them to Life Insurance Editor,
YANK, The Army Weekly, 205 East 42d
Streat, New York, 17, N. ¥. We'll do our
best to dig up the answers for you.

straight war-risk insurance only, costs much less
than the other types, although your dependents
are fully protected.

Future Benefits. Responzible officials predict
that Congress will liberalize the WSLI Act before
1945, permitting, among other things, term re-
newals, But if you convert now, you can't at a
later time reconvert to five-year-term insurance
and so reap whatever benefits may be forthcom-
ing for the holders of five-vear policies.

Savings. The extra money you would divvy
up for a cash reserve on one of the converted
types would draw only 3 percent interest. For
purposes of saving, therefore, that money (rep-
resenting the difference between what you pay
for Ave-year term and what you would pay for
one of the converted types) could be socked more
profitably elsewhere—say, in Soldiers’ Deposits,
where you can get 4 percent on your savings.

Dividends. Your five-year-term policy. accord-
ing to those in the know, may very well pay off
in dividends some day. Here is how the Veterans
Administration provides for dividends:

“A NSLI policy shall participate in and receive
such dividends from gains and savings-as may be
determined by the Administrator of Veterans'
Affairs. Savings on account of deferred mortality
and interest earnings in excess of the amount re-
quired to maintain the necessary reserves con-
stitute a surplus fund from which dividends may
be apportioned and paid to the policyholders.
Any dividends so apportioned shall be paid in
cazh, unless the insured shall request that they
be left on deposit to accumulate at such rate of
interest as tﬂe Administrator 'may determine,
which interest shall be compounded and credited
annually: Provided, that any dividends that may
be apportioned to a five-year level premium term
policy shall be paid in cash. Dividend accumula-
tions may be withdrawn by the insured at any
time while the policy is in force and if not pre-
vinusly withdrawn shall be payable at the ma-
turity of the policy to the person entitled to its
proceeds.'”

Q. How does a guy erchange his five-year-
term insurance for another type?

A, The form you use is Veterans Administra-
tion Form 358. If your CO has none, write to the
Director of Insurance, Veterans Administration,
Washington, D. C., and change your allotment
accordingly.

Q. In the event of my death, how will my ben-
eficiaries be paid?

A. If your primary beneficiary is less than 30
vears of age at the time of your death, the pay-
ment will be made by the Government in 240
equal monthly installments, er for 20 years, at
the rate of £5.51 per month for each %1,000 of
insurance in force, If your primary beneficiary
is 30 or over at the time of your death, he or she
will be paid equal monthly installments for 120
manths certain at the rate provided for the at-
tained age of the beneficiary. the payments in
installments continuing during the remaining
lifetime of such beneficiary, For example, a
510,000 policy would pay to your beneficiary:
If under 30 vears of age. a monthiy Income for

| AR P e A S gy e 1 1 ]
Ii 30 vears of gge, s monthly income for life of 39.70
If 40 wears of age, 3 monthly income for life of 45.00

I 30 wears of age, a monthly income for life of 53.90
Ii 60 years of age. 8 monthly income for life of 68.10

Increased benefits for higher ages.
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Q. If my beneficiary dies, who would collect on
my policy?

A. The unpaid installmenis remaining at the
death of vour beneficiary will be paid at the sames
rate and. unless otherwise designated by vou, to
the following in the order named: 1) To your
widow or widower. if living: 2] If no widow, to
your child or children (including adopted chil-
dren), in egual shares; 3) If no widow or child,
to your parents, in equal shares: 4) If no widow,

children or parents, to your brothers and sisters

{including those of half-blood), in equal shares
Q. When [ took ont my insurance I made my

imother first-choice beneficiary. Since then I got

married. Can [ change my beneficiary so that my
wife will share in my policy?

A, Yes: write to the Director of Insurance, Vet-
erans Administration, Washington, D. C., re-
questing that your beneficiary be changed to
read: To my wife (full neme) and my mother
(full name) in equal shares.

Q. Whats the advantage of early conversion?

A. The sconer you convert the lower your age
and the lower your premiums.

Q. If I get a CDD where would I pay my pre-
minms?

A, Serd your checks -or money orders to the
Collections Subdivision, Veterans Administra-
tion, Washington, D. C.

@. If, upon my discharge, I fail to pay a pre-
minwm due on the first of the month or on the
monthly anniversary of my policy, how long will
my insurance remain in effect?

A. You get what they call a grace period of
31 days.

Q. If I don't get my payment in before the
grace period ends, do I lose the insurance?

A. Yes. In order to get the insurance back-
youw'll have to tender all premiums in arrears
Wwith interest thereon at 5 percent and make an
application on Veterans Administration Insur-
ance Form 353, and you'll be required to state in
the application that vou're in as good health as
on the due date of the first premium you didn’t
pay, provided your insurance has not lapsed for a
period longer than six months immediately fol-
lowing wour discharge. If the-lapse occurs there-
after or continues for a longer time, you will be
required to show good health by medical exami-
nation condueted by an authorized physician.

Q. Can a creditor, either of mine or my bene-
ficiary, attach or secure an assignment of the
benefits of my policy in order to cover a debt?

A, No; NSLI peolicies are free from the claims
of civil creditors ard may not be assigned.

Q. Who determines whether o guy is totally
dizgabled or not?

A. The Administrator of Veterans' Affairs.

Q. If I'm totally dizabled and the Government
makes the payments on my policy for me, is the
face amount of that policy decreased?

A. No; the policy continues just as if you were
doing the payving.

Next of Kin

A final word about the designation of benefi-
ciaries, You ought to make sure that you have
both a first- and second-choice beneficiary desig-
nated on your poliey. If you omit a second-
choice, it can cause a lot of trouble, as this case
from the VA fles abundantly shows: A veteran
died, leaving $5.000 insurance payable to his
father. Before his father received any payvments,
he died. It then went to the next of kin. In a
matter of days the Veterans Administration was
swamped by applications from the following rel-
atives: nine brothers, six sisters, six uncles, six
aunts, 23 nephews; 19 nieces. siXx brothers-in-law,
gight sisters-in-law and a stepmother

They worked it out okay, though. They awarded
the insurance to his 15 brothers and sisters in
monthly installments of $1.72 each,

Mine brothers, six sisters, six uncles, six aunts, 23 nephews, 19 nieces, six brothers in-law, eight sisters-in-low and o stépmother

tried to claim his insurance mema
LN
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:_;z-pamngqr jesp {or did we misz one?) makes

schoolboys out to lsarn

Thanksgiving . . .

or the benefit of those Etousians who for one

reason or another spent Thursday on E.P.,

gorging themselves with turkey and indignation,
we pass along a little memory of the Thanksgiving
we spent in training camp a great many (at least two)
years ago. A weel or so before the day, they brought
into our barracks a conceited clown who claimed to
be a great pal of everybody from President Roosevelt
down, and who had been picked up AWOL in a two-
bit saloon. To keep him busy while awaiting disci-
plinary action, they put him on steady duty in the
mess hall, Came the festive Thursday and we filed in
for our fancy vittals. The AWOL gent was there,
poking around with the pots and pans, and as we
shuffled by we innocently asked him how he liked
doing K.P. on Thanksgiving. * K.P.?" he replied,
drawing his swill-splashed self erect with all the
hauteur he could muster. “Lain't on K.P. I'm the
cook's helper.”

.. . And Christmas 55

We spent an evening last week riffling through the
dog-eared pages of a book.in which our old London
Irigud the Mostyn Red Cross Club, has invited its
R jot down what they would most like to have
E:nt them from the States in the way of a Christmas
resent. It's an illuminating and moving document,
all right, though just what the Mﬂstyrll people, who
hopefully asked for suggestions “ which will meet
with postal regulations,”’ will be able to do with the
dope they've collected we have no idea. Wives,
moms, pops, and sweethearts top the list, closely fol-
lowed 'hy the sunshine of California and Flﬂr}dal-—a]]
commodities which the average postal clerk is likely
Jeery about handling.
mfl;ﬁ, Ei_figre are a few ﬁutrlesiloias ckn:ﬁmt;:lsé ;:E;e
; : ; = :
to grips with reality. Those wh or gt bal'e
i ighters, and fountain pens, nce,
;ﬂgﬁeﬂ?ﬂ: :ris.h; BV f:}iqc}large or a dead Hitler
is within the realm O}LEDS?IHI];E- h?::t lt;et;:ebrig:
of such requests is relatively : L el
3 ik on the bool let their fanc ;
EE]E; t.n“g -.t?m‘:f.zr you conclude from it that good old
G.1 Jjae Jackson is a sucker for Santa Claus or has
no use for the bewhiskered gent, depends on how

: in the lines. ;
Yuisr;aia?::r E; fact, you can't conclude anything
much except that there's probably no end to ﬂ:ule
notions an overseas cap can hatch. Here's Cpl.
Sam Marotta, of Newark, N.J,, for example, who
more than anything else in the world W‘li.nts a zoot
#uit and, a female hepeat.”” And here's the entry
of Pfe, Robert F. Rhoades, of Easthampton, Mass.,
plainly » fellow who really knows how to snap out of a

dream: “ My wife and lots of lovin'. P. S. Socks.
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With Cpl. Joe Faineli, of Fittsburgh,

a handy portable classroom for a batch of English
how the Yanks do things.

it's just the

other way around. “ Hot sausage,’’ writes Joe, " and
my wife.”” A sergeant we'll call Smith, from Indiana,

walks into

the Mostyn and notes simply that he

wants “ My wife.”” And right away he's followed by
another sergeant—a Christmassy sprite from Brook-
lyn—who steps up to the desk and writes,  Smith's

wife.”” Noel, Noel.

A Cpl. Whittaker, of Oklahoma, wants " a rowboat
and two seis of oars,'’ and may have something there,
although he's so deadpan about it that you can't be

sure, The samé goes

who, when he hears the

drinking and gargling."’ !
ue, M. Mex., Christmas
“a box of cigars and a violin.”" To 5/5gt.
T. E. Rafferty, of Osceola Mills, Pa.,
“ my barber or a violin.

Pvt. John Ruschak, «

Albuguer
if he gets

for T /Sgt. Costello, of Chio,

patter of reindeer feet on the
i Iv of “one bottle of bay rum for
e el Baahin To Pvt, Arthur Halpert, of

ar

if some one will wrap up and

miles of the Penna, Turnpike."

body (we can
make out his

will be complete
it's a matter of

of Wyano, Pa., will be obliged

send “ the whole 160

Pvt. Tony Some-
almost see him, though we couldu:t
last name) wants nothing more of this

wvale of tears than “my girl Shrimpy an_d a dis-
charge.’”” Sgt. Charles B. Spittal, of Valparaiso, Ind.,
the G.I. Omar Khayyam, would find sofficient para-

F;fn. Oscar Spielbarg,

S T i

who us

ed to peda

s

| “*Duh Joinal’
and "Yank'' at an 8th Air Force Fighter st

dise in " a loaf of white bread, a good Tom Collins,
and two hours of Glenn Miller music.'” T /5 Rayas,
of San Antonio, Tex., also has a yen for music; in
fact, it's driving him nuts and he knows it. * Count
Basie's Ormchestra at Hammersmith,” he writes,
adding: " Am I dreamin'?"" Take it easy, old man.
What you need is a long sea voyage.

And s0 it goes, Spaghetti with meatballs, a jeep
with side curtains, a grandstand seat at Ebbets Field,
Scotch, bourbon, moonshine, ” the guy that married
my girl friend,"" loaded dice, three more years in the
Army, even brussels sprouts and a lovely English
girl—they're all there and plenty more, too. We
thought we might wind up with the wish expressed
by a forthright Massachusetts soldier who would
like to see on one side of his Christmas tree * Baked
beans,” and on the other “ Troop movement to get
this damn war over with.”” That, however, would
mean leaving out one Pvt, Marshall Zucker, who

doesn't ask much of the world but who, at this nine-
teen hundred and forty-third Yule season does ven-
ture to hop i

T e that someone will send him his barmeks

All The News That's Fit To Print

E'IE"S f,_ar as we know, the first official newsie in the
= |5NP£c. Oscar Spielberg, who hails from the
ronx, N. ¥.—but strictly—and operates at a stand
which Special Service built for him at an 8th Air
Force Fighter Station hereabouts, It's got plenty of
ns,ia._s.s, this newsstand, a lot mare than the job Pfc.
Cpu.lberg used to run back at the corner of Grand
oncourse and Fordham Road, and, though the
;rzl:;e‘}y :uf 1i_3 yvares are limited to Stars and Stripes
5 ANK, we're happy to say that the newsie reports
uoD ick i?lmmg from his customers
I, rather, just one kick—and we giv
: : : e you our
n::a_m (}sca.; 5 own version of that; I:'.nf:rytr?irng was
e hange  wouls i, e 133 that dida't have
1 « something T would never do
in Grand Concourse and Fordha % :
1 m Road. The €
;;ilm;:iﬁuilg me back on the day the British cnglt:v:ﬁrtﬁ
: ere, N::-l::l:ud}r was asking for personal de-
livery service and r L =

. ed copies we
copies. Then this hF;pppei?ﬂ went as easy as whole

murﬂtﬂx\gahgff.a?t- crfsf anl Klinger—he's nothing
and says, VEery fﬂ.I‘lc}.‘ .rb:ljwt;;b_n,;umﬂs up to m}l' Stﬂ.l‘ld

2 ' . Ish il
a copy of the Berwick Eﬂiﬂrﬁ‘:‘ise.'nllil?;;?:: hh?t:E

figuring Berwick's some b
Eimﬁ .::gme baclk tﬂmnrru?.:?,z ;l‘uﬂtl.llrllc] here, and T tell
Sﬁda;r"ﬁﬁ:‘l‘*xﬂlﬂgﬂr a week straight, even on a
W i , aski
oot chough o e Ot (ke what
eryho 2 3 3
nw::j Stars and St_ripg and}r ;*]:;én tﬂz cajmt. 2:
EHTcin?El:E;:ULE’iE; I'I e ““ﬂ-him E.nm:B‘:':iSh
mt.].m s Mnﬂ{er‘s Day m saving to send home to my
After a week of thig
}vh::re is thiz Berwick E
15 & newspaper or what
Wi IM c d " .-
nuwsPEPErmaanfm he *2Ys to me, ‘of course it is @
For your inlurmzri]msluriﬁ;"m You xever heard of it
{,:fls;‘:ﬂd Berwick i in Punns}lr;;a::gu;m.qlntmn of
.-f open, Moca; » FIERE nead

bn'tltep'ng, I ask him neat
nierprise printed, and if it

; . oeanaqua, and Shickehi ’
got rid of b £ ickshinny,
ot b the’-ﬁ‘egﬂé_:t;hm I heard such wards.

out. They let him reag ﬂ;uTEEY straightened him

rony Home News.”
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A Week of War

Concerning Aryans, honorary

Aryans, and a couple of

kettles of water—one hot,
one lukewarm.

esT of Kiev the Germans were givingl it the
old college try. General von Manstein was
counter-attacking at Chernyakhov and

HKorostishev, He had been counter-attacking for

nine days. The Germans had retaken Zhitomir, and
it was the first time that they had retaken a city
reported captured by the Russians in one of Joseph
Stalin’s Orders of the Day. They were doing all
they could to keep the Russians out of what, in 1938,
had been Poland. They were throwing in everything
in a last desperate hope of stemming the Russian
tide, Evidently the Germans thought they could
hald in the Daieper Bend; too, they had to try and
stop the Russians west of Kiev because from that
Soviet break-through could develop a gigantic pincers
that could cut off every German who now crouched
over his sights or his stove in the Bend., The Ger-
mans had no choice. They had to launch a counter-
attack or find themselves pushed right back to the
Wilhelmstrasse,

So they tried it west of Kiev, The Russians fell
back gracefully and let the Germans come on for a
few miles. The MNazis were able to work up consider-
able pressure as they were using a couple of hundred
thousand men and a solid array of tanks on a small
front. But they could get only so far and no farther,
The Russians held, In battles such as they were
fighting it was reserves that told in the last analysis

and the Russians could afford to wait, Their reserves

outnumbered the Germans, They could let the
connter-attack tire itself out and then they could
move on again. That was the best way to do it
And meanwhile the Russians were letting no
steppes grow under their feet in the Dnieper Bend
itself, south-west of Dnepropetrovsk and south of
Kremenchug, Fighting was heavy here, too. In
one day 190 German tanks were destroyed. Buot

Az the Germans carelessiy blew

lat of bridges, the
Fifth Army is orossing Italian rivers the hard way

there was no doubt that the Russian drive
had been somewhat slowed. The Germans,
putting up vicious resistance, were almost
holding their own again. It was hard to say
how long it would Jast. In various sections
of the front snow was falling, and snow had
always been the Nazi Nemesis. Certainly no
German in Russia was looking forward to a
winter campaign; they had had foo many of
them already.
There was a good chance that General
Vatutin, the Russian commander in the Kiev
calient, was merely letting the Germans ex-
haust themselves guicker than they would
have ordinarily done. The Russians are a
patient pecple; and if the Nazis wanted to
batter back at Kiev they would probably be
willing to wait a couple of weeks while the
Germans battered themselves out. Then the
advance toward the Polish border and the
end of the war would go just that much more
smoothly.
With Berlin on the receiving end of the two
heavigst R.ALF. raids of the war the German
people could take small comfort from the fact that
the Russian front seemed to be temporarily stabilized.
There was no rest for Germany. 1 one front guieted
another would fare up; if the embers of one died
down another would burst into livid flame.

At the moment the Italian front seemed to be only
embers, It wasa long, slow process in Italy, a process
that carried unpleasant echoes of the Flanders of
the First World War. Dirty going and difficult going
blocked the Allied advance time and again. It began
to look as though the weight of the war might shift
away from Italy after all, First news of this possi-
bility came from Moscow. The Moscow Conference
had decided a lot of things, and among the things
decided had been the Second Front, that nebulous
disaster that had for so long occupied minds of men,

ON the other side of the world the Japanese did
not have to guess what was contemplated, They
already knew. The landing barges were running
up-on the beaches in the Gilbert Islands, and . 5.
Marines were coming off them. They had made
landings on four islands of the group—on Apam-
amam, on Wemama, on Makin and on Tarawa. This
was perhaps the most important offensive step the
Allies had taken in the South Pacifie, for the Gilbert
Islands are on the way to Truk, and Truk is what
holds the Japanese Navy together in the Pacific. The
Americans were cocky about things. They said right
out that this was the first step on the way from
Hawaii to Tokyo and that the 1. 5. fleet had been
looking for the Japanese fleet, and worse luck,
couldn't find it anywhere, There was no longer any
doubt how the balance of naval power stood in the
Pacific. The American Navy had long since rectified
its Pearl Harbor losses and had even managed to add
a substantial number of ships to those it had had to

The "Sukivaki Maru™

meets a bomb

she will meet the bottom, making that tender baside her feel vary foolish
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begin with. Now the Navy wanted a good crack at
the Japs, but the Japs weren't having any, thank
yvou. There was, however, a very good chance that
the assault on the Gilbert Islands would draw out
the Japanese fleet if anything would, though there
was really no way of telling, The Allied attacks on
the Morthern Solomons had failed fo bring it out in
any great strength. Nevertheless, the Japanese Navy
couldn’t stay out of sight for ever. Eventually it
would have to come out in the open, And when it
did there might be a few oil slicks on the broad bosom
of the Pacific that weren't on the broad bosom of the
FPacific before.

The Germans and the Japanese weren't giving each
other much help. Dust in the files was the grandiose
plan that was going to have Germany and Japan
meet somewhere in Asia.  Japan would have taken
India, Germany the Middle East. It had been a fine
plan, a beautiful plan. At one time it even looked
as though it was a workable plan in the bargain.
Germany stood poised at El Alamein and Japan
stood on the borders of India. But a year had passed
and Japan still stood, rather uncomfortably, ‘on the
borders of India, and Germany stood North of
MNaples. So that was that.

Of the two warrior races, Aryan and Honorary
Aryan, it was the Aryan branch that was in the
hottest water. Germany was slowly but surely (and
not too slowly at that) taking a monumental licking.
The Russians were slugging with the biggest sticks,
but from the looks of things the Allies were merely
scrounging around the ground for the biggest stick
they could find. Eventually they would pick up a
stick, call it the Second Front, and it would be
good-bye, Berlin. Meanwhile, while they were bid-
ing their time, they continued to raid. Berlin, already
more heavily bombed than London, was the unhappy
recipient of the heaviest R.AF. raid of the war,
to be followed within the same week, by one that
was even heavier. According to Berlin the British,
as always, only dropped bombs on workers' homes
and public monuments; eventnally would filter out
through neutral countries the true stories of cxactly
what had happened. Nearly a week after the first
heavy bombing R.A.F. reconnaissance planes could
not make any reports becanse a pall of smoke still
covered the bombed area,

As to the hot water the Tapanesze found themselves
in, it was still pretty lukéwarm, but the fire was
burning merrily under it, It would heat up in good
time. One after the other the Japs were losing their
hard-earned islands, and now they were almost driven
out of New Guinea. The attack on the Gilberts hacd
been the last straw, The only thing left for them
now was Truk, and they would have to defend Truk
to the last destroyer. Otherwise they might just as
well let the water out of the Pacific, because they
wouldn't be able to sail on that water any more. And
they would have to pull ont of the sunny islands to
the south. The Japanese had a winter of hard
decizions ahead of them.

sially in Wewak harbor. Another tan Minuteg
and




1 i iti lished, @ mortar squad goes
2 : ; Ay Il fat:bot- With supplies landed and positions estab ; ar sq
Mo mlIhmemlﬂl:r:sisl:::E:I::En:;;w:::;ngpr;ns::d s'-r:P"Ei- into action. Mortars are vital in jungle operations against the Japs.
tamed boats throug '

THE job of cleaning out last-hole Japanese resistance in a

South Pacific jungle is not spectacular. It is seemingly dull,
seemingly monotonous, and certainly without the glory that
goes with major action. But to the small groups of soldiers
that do this work, it is no less difficult and no less serious
than the big battle. It is still a matter of kill or be killed.

On these two pages, YANK'S phutngrap’her Sgt. lohn
Bushemi and correspondent Sgt. Mack Morris show you what
it is like to be in on such a mission, The over-all impression

i in salt water under the branches of o monge
?::: d;n\g"::;z&":::ﬂ;:“r commander spots the bursts of mortar fire.

to place behind a fallen Infantrymen wait ame

: ng mangrove roots. Aly
f Japs in front of them. of it, the Japs were near and their fire would

Two gunners get their light machine gun in

hough there's no evidence
free dnd wail to cpen up af the first sign ©

not have baen ynexpected.




Two infantrymen, Cpl. Lewis Niovich of Seanor, Pa., and 5/5qt. Anthony A light machine gunner peers through the sun-flecked jungle, tr'ring‘ to
Cavallero of Woodbridge, N. J,, lie behind a log awaiting developments. locate @ target, but the Japs, only some 50 yards away, are quiet.

given by the pictures is that this is not a dangerous fighting
front and that the enemy must be quite far away, else why
do the men sit about so calmly and work with such deliber-
ation !

In that respect, so far as pictures can lie, these do. This is
the front, these men are in danger and the enemy is near,
often less than 50 yards away.

The photographs were made over a five-day period in which
two actions were carried out simultaneously against separate
units of Japs on the islands of Arundel and Sagekarsa in the
New Georgia group. To give the complete picture of an
operation, photos made at both frents have been used as
though there were only one action,

But, sconer or later, the enemy must open fire, and casualties resulf.
A company aid man (left) gives a streicher case o welcome cigarette.

| Some wounded are evacuated. Sgi. . §. lacksen (left) killed five Japs A lap in the open. Wounded, he was left beh; -| ‘ L _

| it . E. B, Lovett's helmet was creased b bullet. ' ik & 54 . ehind s his fel "

| before he was hit. Sgf ovett's sed by a bulle withdrew. This is how his dead body was found, invud:u: hs:li;tiﬂﬁ
i ey “s‘







There was little turkey and less

liquor, and an investigation was
started in Washingten to find out
how come the drought.

nevertheless festive and strictly American phrase—wasn't

bandied about the States as much as usval this Thanksgiving
season for two good reasons. There wasn't much turkey and
there wasn't much fixin's,

President Roosevelt, in proclaiming last Thursday as Thanlks-
giving (it was the conventional final Thursday in November, so
the Republicans didn’t feel obliged to run off a rival one, as they
have in some years), said that the nation could be thankfol that
its food production for the year had been " the greatest in the
annals of our country.” But the smoking chimneys of tens of
thousands of mess halls all over the world werz the answer to
where a substantial hunk of the lush harvest had gone.

Few really minded, of course. The war was going well, thanks
in no small measure to the efforts of the boys who were sitting
down in those mess halls all over the world, and if on the home
front there weren't enough turkeys and cranberries and mince-
meat and pumpkins to go around, the answer in most cases was
what the hell?—or dignificd versions thereof,

As things stood, there was only one turkey available where
in peace time there would have been three. A late hatch combined
with heavy government buying for the armed forces was primarily
responsible for this, although a shortage of slaughterers contributed
its share, There was alsn the usual black market grab, which
nicked the legally available sup ly for an unknown number of
turkeys and these, of course, didn't go to waste, although they
didn't figure in the official supply-and-demand ledger.

The housewife shopping for a turkey, however, had a cinch
compared with the head of the family who fared forth in search
of the makings of a holiday cocltail. The armed forces, although
the boys in them have been known to take a drink on occasion when
given the chance, could not be blamed for the shortage of liguor
which is being felt with varying effects in nearly all parts of the
States. This situation was rapidly reaching the point of becoming a
national scandal.

A customer walked into a liquor store in Baltimore, Md,, asked
for a quart, and got the usual answer : sold out. So the customer
pulled a Bible out of his pocket, placed it on the counter, and
said to the clerk: " Will you swear on that you haven't got any ? "'
The clerk, an uncommonly pious gent to be engaged in selling
hooze, took one look at the Hely Book, blanched and produced
a hottle.

That's what the papers reported, anyway and, apocryphal or
not, it malkes sense in view of conditions over there. Because of
the shortage of liquor and the rationing—legal and voluntary—
of what there is available, bootleggers and speakeasies and other
heirflooms of the Prohibition Era of Wonderful Nonsense are
being revived,

The blame was placed squarely on big liquor dealers by Senator
Frederick Van Nuys, an Indiana Democrat, who last week was
voted head of a Congressional inquiry which will be started at
once o find out what's happened to all the liquor, and to deter-
mine what abuses are being practised in blending and in the
sale of bottles above price ceilings fixed by the Office of Price
Administration.
a”';an ?:Qu}rsr who is dead set against the return of prohibition,
ia huﬂm'_ ?f '-}l-'“-‘lif"ff- bets servicemen overseas have of being able
Slart]i}rnd :fa d‘:;”'_ when they get home, 5;!irj f " You may expect
liquor iﬁ thi-l;uiﬂl:lgﬁgﬂ-h[tmm.?'g revelations, There is enough
pint weres made: My in;:r;’qi%t five years, even if not another
held for higges ot L e et liqane i being
_In the Senator's opinion, the liquor blac o
likely means by which the prohibitionists wi L b e oo
foot in the door when they come peddling their wases again
He said that the big dealers have been holding back thei il 8 |1'f‘k-=
from the open market and concentrating !’“'H:' .!-._“sl-l' 1I_=‘L!P‘Pﬂ i
bands of a few who are thus put in & position to kecod down

position: to knock down
more dough.

Mbmﬂ?rm' said the Senator, the hig denlers are tncolimging
monopolies by buying up gquantitivs of small disGileres.  He

“Tum:mr with all the fixin's”"—that sadly overworked but

Lights in the night as the Home Front makes with the work and whoopie. Above, ™

an East Coast shipyard welder (see him7?) does a torch job on the hull of a carge

vessel, Below, Times Square, where the dimout has been replaced by the brownout—
and a fetchingly pale shade of brown it seems to be, say we.
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accused some midwestern dealers of demanding cash
bonuses in addition to ceiling prices before making
deliveries,

HReports of skullduggery came in from all over the
country, Hootleggers in Mississippi, a dry state,
were said to be making 1oo per cent profit by selling
at wildcat prices to customers from nearby wet states
where OPA ceilings were being enforced.” George M.
Stout, California’s Liguor Control Commissioner,
estimated that three million gallons of whisky were
being hoarded in his state, William Jackson, who
has the same job in New Hampshire, said his con-
stituents had started on a liguor-buying spree at a
rate that would soon mop the state dry.

In New York City, OPA investigators, locking for
price . violations, made themselves up to loock like
thirsty civilians (quite a trick, quite a trick) and for
three days traipsed round to warious liguor stores
trying to buy bottles of Scotch and rye. No scap—
the shelves were bare and those merchants who did
admit having any of what was wanted said they were
keeping it for regular customers.

The newspapers play up the effects of the liquor
shortage, putting good, gaudy headlines on isolated
instances of the return of the bootlegger and speal-
easy. Last week the newsreels showed shots of
Federal agents raiding stills in New Jersey—just
like the good old days. The average citizen, still
able to get a drink in a bar and a bottle if he knows
the boss, isn't impressed and docsn’t much care,

Responsible liquor interests, however, are appre-
hensive lest the prohibitionists try to capitalize on
such journalistic exaggerations. So far they needn't
worry too mueh for, though the dry forces are still
alive and kicking as a national influence, their kicks to
date have been mther weak. Many dries like to think
that Prohibition as a temporary war-time measure
is just around the cormer, but the founder of the Anti-
saloon League, B7-yvear-old Dr. Howard Russell,
isn't so optimistic. He's afraid the T, 5. is safe from
nation-wide Prohibition until 1950, So be it, doc.

He military prospect would seem to he 13-

billion dollars” worth brighter than what it was,
judging by what J. Buell Snyder, Democrat of Penn-
sylvania and chairman of the House Military Affairg
Subeommites, had to say in Washington.  He an-
nounced that that amount had been knocked off
estimated Army expenditures because of improve-
ment and changes in the military situation, adding
that the Army had agreed to place the surplus aside
until next July when it will revert to the Treasury
“unless an unforseeable situation arcse.'’

The expected savings will be made, said Snyder,
by the curtailment of the nation’s armament and
equipment programs, the possible deferment of part
of its aircraft program, and the reduction of military
personnel by 548,000, a figure which in all prob-
ability does not include you,

The abundance of small-calibre ammunition
prompted the Army to announce the closing of its
ordnance plant in Salt Lake City, Utah, where 8,000
persons have been working and have succeeded in
turning out more small-calibre bullets than the entire
U. 5. produced during the first World War. . | . Even
50, civilians were still short of ammo, as was indicated
by reports such as that of Ray Wilson, a druggist in
Lamar, Mo., who said his store was doing a thriving
business in bows and arrows. Wilson, like others who
have enjoyed a similar boom, had nqthing to say on
reznlts his clients are getting with their new Weapons.
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5 right
at Quantico, Va.,

‘sure they get “ two real Republicans*

it's a real foxhole, with RAusty, a8 pet ;’” _“"E Mddr'w
there to prove it, The guy who's moved in
& Pul Harry W. Weber, of Showhegan, Me

The Army might be laying them off, but it was
also still taking them on, a fact which drove the
House of Representatives to vote unanimously to
place pre-war fathers at the bottom of the nation’s
draft pool. If the House bill becomes law, dmaft

- quotas will be put on 4 nation-wide basis, thus reliev-

ing states, which have nothing left but fathers ta
send, from taking action until all other states are
in the same fix. A pre-war father was defined as
one who was married before Dec. B, 1o41 and has
a child born before Sept. 15, 1042, It's the same old
wrangle that's been going on for months while fathers
of all vintages have been takén, And it's still not law.

N Cleveland, 0., John Hilliard, who has five child-
Ireu, was notified that his deferment as a 2.8
would expire next April. Mr. Hilliard also has two
artificial legs, but he still has his uneasy moments,
. . . Some kids in Columbus, O., were picked up by
the police for selling forged draft cards at two-bife
apiece, . . . Eighty-two-year-old Major Manis Mc.
Gurring, of Fowler, Ill., wrote to President Roose.
velt, asking for a chance to serve in this war and was
commissioned &’ lientenant colonel, subject to call.

The politicians are already working themselves up
into quite a dither over the absentee votes of soldiers
next year. The plan is to have a four-man Wayr
Ballot Commission to supervise this businese and the
Republicans, headed by Senator Styles Bridges, of
New Hampshire, understandably want to male darn
e on that com-
mission.

Absentee soldier votes in the Niagara Falls, N. v.
municipal election are to be counted on Decemi;e:-
15 and may change the outcome of the recent elec-
tion there in which Mayor Lamb (as things now
statnd} edged out Eugene Butler by a mere fiftepn
votes,

The East Coast, which only a fortnight or sg
earlier had heaved a sigh of relief that the danger
was past and turned its lights on again, had two or
three mild scares during the week, In both Fhiladel-
phia and Frovidence, air raid sirens went off in the
middle of the night, not as prearmanged drills byt
as the result of short-circuits. Civilian-defense
workers, who, all secret precautions notwithstand-
ing, usually have a pretty good idea of when 3 drill
is coming along, thought they had the real thing
on their hands this time, , . . A British destroyer
escort fired @ three-inch shell on Boston (landed ip 4
cemetery), but it was all a mistake, of course 56
don’t take it out on your Red Cross Club girls,

Cordell Hull, Secretary of State, reporting on the
results of the Moscow Conference before an I.'I.I'I.Precg.‘
dented joint meeting of the Senate and House, tossed
out this significant nugget: “ There is no need: tor
spheres of influence, alliances, balapce of power
and other special arrangements of the unhappy past
by which nations strove to safeguard security, " p?_)
the other hand, he warned, the CONSEquences Dr;
turning thumbs down on sincere efforts for inte
national cooperation in the interests of Peace in thr:
post-war world would be dire, and said that collabor 5
tion " is the only way we can expect to avoid he‘:ma-
ing victims of international anarchy’s dE&tru-:t'n-
forces. " e
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In case you get one of these on a |etter an_l:l wonder what gives,
it's a new U. 5. stamp honoring Greek resistance to the Nazis.

back any written documents he may have which
bear Miss Hayworth's signature. .

Judson's lawyers had started a suit against Miss
Hayworth demanding that she pay their client §500
a month until he had collected $12,000. They
dropped this when the agreement, which Miss Hay-
worth signed shortly after Judson diverced her in
February, 1042, was opened in Soperior Court,
Hollywood, Now all Judson's got to remember o
do is keep his mouth shut,

And Here's one not quite so subtle, Daoris Pearl, the
distaff side of an adagio-dance team, divorced her
husband-partner in Hartford, Conn., on the grounds
that he " kicked, punched and dropped her " during
dances and that he refused * to slow the momentum
of my spin "—all of which meant no end of bruises
and contusions for poor Miss Fearl,

0. Duccax, Education Commissioner of Ten-
o nessee, reported that only 30 per cent of the
students under his jurisdiction complete the eighth
grade. And a survey by the Virginia State Chamber of
Commerce showed that high school graduates spell
poorly, write illegibly, compute inaccurately, and
are deficient in general knowledge. Sure is & dumb
bunch of bunnies we've left behind over there.

Legal bettors alone kicked in with over 19 million
bucks in taxes for the New York State treasury
during the 18o-day racing season there this year—
nearly twice as much as in 1942. Oh, to be a bookie
at a time like this.

Into a Portland, Ore., fight arena hopped boxer
Pee Wee Lewis, gave the old gladiator salute, threw
off hig robe—and found he'd forgotten to put on his
trunks. Holy hat!

Here's one calculated to stir up trouble. The
superintendent of schools in Atlanta, Ga., told
the Towa State Teachers' Association: "If one of
my teachers wants to join the Wacs or Waves, I say
let her go. Her brain rattles.”

They're getting tough about making you stick
to your job back in the States. Take John Burrell,

Zive the folks back home an idea of what you're up Lo over here. Last guy to
Michigan Boulevard is a rotten powdered egg.

TATES POSTAG

An electrician
working on a railroad out in
Indiana, he was recently
offered a better job and tried
to quit. Burrell's boss said
nothing doing; that the job
was a war job and that there
was no leaving it. So Burrell
did his best to get fired—
came in late, sneered at
orders, loafed. Finally, he
walked into the office of the
superintendent-and smacked
the guy in the nose. They
arrested him for that, held
him in %250 bail, but kept
him on the job,

Here's what Dr. Ernest
Burgess, a Chicago sociolo-
gist has to say about the dur-
ability of war marriages:
The marriages of couples
who would have married
anyway, and at the time
they did, are likely to suc-
ceed; engaged couples who
speeded up their wedding
dates beeause of the war will
in many cases become separ-
ated or divorced later on; hasty marriages between
homesick soldiers and girls attracted by the uniform
are most likely to fail.

4 A for instance.
i -mar—!m:f-m

rawi M. Pigrce, State Representative of Bucks-

port, Me., was uncommonly embarrassed when he
was fined §100 after pleading guilty to a charge of
drunken driving. Mr. Pierce iz (or was when this
went to press) a member of the Legislative Temper-
ance Committee.

You might think the world had had and heard
enough of Mein Kampf by now, but apparently not.
Houghton Mifflin have just got out a new edition
which the New York Times reviewed under this
jaunty heading: “German Best Seller.' The re-
viewer, William 5. Schlamm, had this to say of it:

" Though we have been recently warned, on the
highest authority, to go easy on heads of foreign
states, professional integrity compels this reviewer
to inform you that Adolf Hitler isa Fuur writer. Such
literary criticism will give but little comfort to the
children of Warzaw, 5till, what has been printed
black on white, put betwesn covers and copyrighted
in Washington constitutes a book, even if it is Mein
Kampf. So here it is, in 'the definite new transla-
tion,” selling for $3.50, which is quite a lot of money
for a bad book, but far less than what it is going to
cost the Germans."'

The post office employes of McGregor, Iowa, had
to hang 100 letters out on the washline to dry aftera
jar of sorghum broke inside a mail sack—and maybe
that's why the folks were so long in hearing from you.

Gabriel Marcias, nineteen, escaped from San
Omentin Prison and was picked up in-a movie theater
in Oakland, Calif., attentively watching a film called
The Genteel Gangster. \

The Grand Jury of Montgomery Co., Ala., form-
ally reported that there were no fleas in the court-
house following claims by witnesses that they had
been bitten while on the stand. Just another great
mystéry in the anpals of jurisprudence.

Hunters in Dallas, Ore., pooled their shells (scarce,

The Wac band from Daytona, Fla., tootles for Mayor
New York, as part of a drive o gt girls into up|
Celia Merrill, of Betroit, calling for m
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and growing scarcer) to pay a Salem contractor who
asked the Chamber of Commerce that he be paid one
box of rifle shells for lettering the names of 500 Dallas
servicemen on the city’'s honor roll.

s Clifford Cochrane, a bus drver, of Charlotte,

N. C., drew up at a stop near a cemetery a muffled
eerie voice Aoated over the tombstones: " Hold that
bus!" Out jumped every passenger save one and
made tracks down the road, The exception was a
G.I. wha explained to Cochmane that he was a
ventriloquist and had just sounded off to see if
southerners were as superstitions as he had been told.
Cochrane must have been chained to the wheel.

You remember John Dillinger, of course—the man
who did most of the killing during the thirties?
Well, his father, John W., died the other day and
was buried, in Indianapolis, at his own request,
beside the body of the distinguished gangster.

A forest fire originating in the Santa Monica Moun-
tains has burned 150 houses in Hollywood's Malibu
Beach colony, including that of Bing Croshy. It's the
second time in six months Bing has been burned out.

In New York, Mrs. Anna Neubauner was watching
a newsreel showing three sailors attending a dying
comrade on the deck of a U, 5. cruiser off Salerno.
She had an awful suspicion and asked the manage-
ment to run the reel over again. She was right. The
dying man was her son.

Lou Costello, returning to radio for the first time
since a serious illness hit him last March, was within
three hours of going on when he learned that his
year-old son had drowned in the family's private
swimming pool in Hollywood. Costello insisted on
going throngh with the show, clowning and slap-
sticking with his partner, Bud Abbott, but was on
the verge of collapse when it was all over, :

Michael Todd, producer of The Naked Genius, a
play by Gypsy Rose Lee, which has been running
on Broadway for several weeks despite adverse re-
views, said he was going to close the show despite the
fact that it was making money. He polled his
andiences and found 44 per cent liked the play, 35
per cent didn't, zr per cent were indifferent. 1
believe,’" said the smart Mr. Todd, who made a
fortune at the New York World's Fair and who gener-
ally knows what he is doing, " that the money I
might make by continuing is not as important as the
good will I might Iose from the theatre-going public.'
A plug’s a plug, even when you hand it to yourself.

Dave Rubinecff, the violinist, tripped as he came
on the stage to play for servicemen at the Fort Hayes
Hotel in Columbus, 0., and dropped his Stradivarius
violin, insured for $100,000. Smashed to pieces.

Maxwell Anderson's latest play, Storm Operations,
has the war in North Africa as its setting and 15 now
in rehearsal, . . . Tlka Chase has completed the first
act of her dramatization of her book I Bed We Cry,
and made a deal whereby, if the play runs twenty
weeks on Broadway, she’ll be given the leading rale
in the subsequent movie version. . | . E'Igh!'ﬁ‘n-}'{:ar_
old Patrice Munsel, a coloratura soprano from
Spokane, Wash., who is making her Metropolitan
debut this fall, is sure of getting at least $i1zo0,000
for three years' work. . . . H. L. Mencken is revising
his Amterican Langnage to include the latest aviation
and other war terms. Wizard, ch, Roger?

Stepin Fetchit, the Negro film comedian, filed g
petition of voluntary bankraptcy in Chicago, listing
assets of $140 and debiz of §3,903,387. Stepin, it
would seem, has had it.
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The Jeep In The Post-War World

Dear Yank:

After reading an article in October, 1943, issue
of Reader’s Digest, on the subject of the Army
Jeep as a post war farm tool, has aroused my
ambition to write an article to YANE magazine.

Oine often sees articles and pictures of the jeep
doing practically impossible things, both on the
Army proving grounds, on the battle fronts and

doing farm work both here in Britain and in
experiments by the U. 5. Department of
Agriculture.

It is true that the jeep is a super piece of equip-
ment, but I wish to say to all G.Iis who have
visions of tilling the soil back home, after the
war with a jeep, this:—

The U. 5. Department of Agriculture says a
jeep can plow an acre of bottom land with a 16-
inch plow in 1.7z hours on 2.32 gallons of gas;
pull a 3-horse drill and do many other jobs about

‘the farm. Yes, I guess that is probably true.
But how lon%eis that jeep guing to stand up under
such work, before having to replace the clutch,
install 2 new transfer case or transmission, to say
nothing of axles twisted off or install a new engine.

1 wonder if the man responsible for that article
ever saw the inside of a jeep, or was around to
see one torn down after 1o,000 miles on the
highway. : :

My grounds for saying this are hased on the
fact of my being employed by a truck and tractor
manufacturer. for several years before becoming
a maintenance Sergeant in this Army. After
seeing the repairs that go into a jeep after being
driven 10,000 miles under conditions for which
it was intended :

The possibility of using it as a farm tractor
seems out of the question. Mainly for the reason
of replacement parts that are needed, and the
high cost of same. f

Tt should be most embarrassing to the manu-
facturer not to be capable of building a longer
lifed machine, considering the price paid by the
Government for the jeep.  And for which yon and
1 will be paying for in high faxes after this war,

In closing T will say “ three cheers for the Arm
Jeep,” a fine vehicle for what it was intended,

igjudged,
Bat: tho- ot AauUCE Sgt. E. K. CHAMDLER

Britain.

His Old Black Magic

Diear YANK: 4 4
]31:3[ finished reading * Mail Call,’” and a letter

% A C.' caught my eye. Itseems he doesn’t
H::.:;-: rlfj:ﬂhli:nv.=.~rii:am1§,. ang women in particular—
went into a flip-fap " every time Frank Sinatra
came on the air or sang on a stage. I-;:'avtﬁlg come
from the United States recently, I think A C.

should know the facts! .
For instance, Americans—and women 1o par

ticular, are crazy for Frank Sinatmm! At his
stage performances, women—mostly teen age
girls—were his main audience. He does some-
thing to them—girls seream and ery out in answer
to words of the songs he sings. His songs are on
juke-boxes everywhere, and you'll hear only his
songs from these juke-boxes, And try and buy
a Frank Sinatra record at any record shop.

Right now, I'm listening to the Hit Parade—
he sings on it—(evidently A. C. doesn’t listen
to the Hit Parade) and every time Frank Sinatra
finishes a song, all you can hear are the shrieks
and cries of women amidst the heavy applause.
Incidentally, his songs are the only ones applanded
on the Hit Parade, too, Right now he's making
a movie, or has made one. It will undoubtedly
bring in money galore!

And so, "A, C.,”" I'm afraid that what that
headline read was very true. However, you know
how songs become popular—are played and sung
and heard until they're Tun into the ground—
how games like Monopoly swept the nation—jig-
saw puozzles, etc., were the latest craze. And
don't you think that " Americans—women in
particular,”” will soon get over him? T wouldn't
worry about him if T were you—it's another one
of those things that makes us Americans " diff-
erent.'’

Lt. D. F. HELSOM
Britain,
P.5.—The zo.00 news just announced that Frank
Sinatra—his wife's infanticipating, and he already
has one—is reclassified into 1-Al!!!

Shall We Dance?
Diear Yank:

Needless to say, this isn't my first ink ration,
but if it were I'm sure I'd .be able to put it to
better use than one S/Sgt. John E. Barnes. His
appraisal of your wonderful magazine rates high

in my estimation, but when he Eoes =0 far as to
say that go per cent of the Yanks who go dancing
have no self-respect I'm quite sure he bit off more
than he could chew,

There are plenty of other G Ls like me whao
are nowheres near the Sewing Circle age yet, and
there are quite a few English girls who are thank-
ful for that.

In closing, I might add that any girl with the
intentions of having good, clean fun can find it 5t
any dance.where there are G.1.s present,

Britain. Sl EAL

Those Seven Packs A Week
Dear Yawg:

In the hope tlhat the master minds of the Army
Exchange Service read your columns, may I yse
them to outline what T think would he 5 much
more scientific and fairer method of applyin
the present ratif:m'ng system on PX articles? 2

The only valid reason I have ever secn given
for the nee@: for any rationing at all on, let's sa
American cigarettes, is that shipping space is m};;
available for all the cigarettes—and alj the ave
thing else—that we dog-faces might w F

Okay, T'll accept that as w.g addd 2

But if that is the reason, then it is
an article takes up, not the article ii-.a-,e]_if:‘l :ﬁfgﬁ

is being rationed. And right here we get into an
Alice-in-Wonderland conception of Space SAVIDE.
I'm a heavy smoker—my usual peace-time
allowance of Chesterfields was between two and
three packages a day. I am a very limited con-
sumer of salted peanuts, to take another example.
Come PX day, what do I do?
I buy my seven decks of cigarettes—and then
I br;!y all thg other junk I can get, although I
don't want it, in order to have trade goods to
swap with non-smoking soldiers fof their cigaretic
ration.
a Here's a much more scientific way of handling
Measure up all mtioned articles and give them
an index or point value, based on the number
of cubic inches of cargn room which they take
up. Then fix the weekly ration on a basis of so
many points. The man like myself, who is inter-
ested only in cigarettes, would take his entire
space allowance in cigarettes. The man who wants
cigarettes and a carton of shaving cream would
dwjjde his points that wa.g:,
ust as a guess, the additio
would buy, under the s.pa.n:e—purii}; E:rlsﬁ?;rﬁi]gﬁlé
represent about half my present w::ekl;r space
consumption of American cigarettes plys oth
FX articles plus English cigarettes P B
If it works out to two cubic feet of car
per nﬁ:nuth for 25,000 men in the ETO who like
E&fxf L :rﬂull-'llli?r r;;c‘iaer‘ smoke American cigarettes
months would it ta'ﬂmt: stammpmm' S

one brand new Liberty Shipvi'c the space equal to
Sgt. E. H. WHITMAM, Ir.

B0 Space

Britain,

Ode To The Yanks

(when they've
Thanks for the m;m rf-:-ne back home)
Of chewing gum and spam
The Processed " EgEs and i'lEl.:l.'l]
to a man, thyme is rotten we're grateful
p thank you aq much
Thanks for the mﬂm'l:lnr}r

Of craz in
Of friends werve mSPS

O thank yoy sq m
; ; uch,
Mn:{ s the timge we've sniggered
i each other's fancy notig
ut we had the Sam Gag

Fighting wasn'¢ fu;:dgvﬂﬁnns,

Sootgl%nks for the memm;t boy, WE WON!
Dosevelt's lease
S boys you cag dﬂp::g lend,
ur gratitude fq

o * helping us win nEver, never
O thank yoy gq Mmuch |
Britain. '

Pte. IREME MAW

TAMNK u
Enlited 1y op s Y eEkly e
YANK EDITORIAL STAFF

Edlmr
Hurry Heo 5% Bill Rich
n“rl:f'ﬁihgﬂll Mm::t:uc"sl'?“af“““‘“""“- Put, Jack
Greepp bt Pote Pag * 2Et. Ben Frazler ; Sgr. Scove
Col, mhn'_i“'n"'mim aler Paters ; Ple. Arthur

d oy Srner, Sgr. William Davidsan,
Flomim:, (5% Louls Mekyqre, Sandsrion*Vanderbilc. Pro-
SO S s B

Addresy - Printing House Sl;ltil:;-g Caol. Theodore Arter.

. Lendon,
M
Managing Editor. < Y;‘: Office &

SEE. Arghy : Sge. g
Sehin W:]:E:;.; hl‘u’::‘:!rtl'rr i Arc Director,

Stein ; Pros lREr ; Asgigpara's Managing Editor, Cpl.
. Erankis it et Dy " Ralph
1. Frankiiy sg'tlhl:l?htl-r‘:h"“' éﬁ:&::insf&huw:

AR, T
g B U At o, 2
John 'u:hg:,r_ Slitf_':'lcgl?l:m IP.'iI D. It.mllll‘zr ::"?:”h":w:":
baosony: b:mar&E Tighe, J.asfngrrh':'::lhﬁ&ﬂumi
T e ke

ttom, AAF, Miam| Beach:




Concerning the problems of one F/O Drabnis, who sits beside a
man called the pilot and wonders what the tail gunner's reading.

had the hell thwarted out of them, who find it

necessary either to develop an armor of solemn
bitterness or to sink, like tires in mud, into the
slough of schizophrenia. Sad is their lot and dark
the landscape around them. They are the com-
pany clegk, the sergeant in charge of the per-
manent KP detail, the ammunition carrier, the
stcond-lieutenant, and that highly mechanized
man, the co-pilot. And the most pathetic of these
15 the co-pilot. Ask one of them what he did on
that last mission over Germany, when you could
actually see the sky through the flak and it was
raming medals. * Oh,' he will say, * I didn't do
nothing. T just sat there the whole time."' In the
event that the story of his crew hits the papers, the
co-pilot always shows up in the last paragaph ; —
“ The other member of the crew was the co-pilot,
Flight Officer Artaxerxes O'Crud, zz, of Make-
ghift, Texas, O'Crud said he was dozing through-
out the raid and was unaware that the ship had
been shot down in the North Sea. ‘I thought it
was only a wet blanket,” he said sleepily.”

The role of the co-pilot, the man who helps
launch a thousand ships, is largely unsung. In
the officers’ club he thumbs through the papers,
searching for his name as avidly as a WAC try-
ing to find out if she has made Pfc. He keeps to
himself; he doesn't bother anybody. . MNeverthe-
less, in his timid heart there glows the knowledge
that he can make better landings than the pilot.
In his own eyes he is the quarterback calling sig-
nals for the team, signals such as * The tail wheel
1s locked, gawdam it,"" or “ Watch that bastard
coming jn at siz o'clock, bombardier.” He
knows too, that in a future as dim as a general's
eye he will someday get a crew. Then there will
be someone op his right to whom he can bark:

Olay, bub, get up them wheels."’

THr, Army is full of young gentlemen who have

AN average co-pilot is Flight Officer Alfred
Drabnis, a sturdy ex-coal miner from Middle-
Port, Pa, Drabnis is virgin territory. If his name
has ever appeared in print, other than on a police
court summons, it is purely accidental and not the
fault of the five public relations officers who stand
betwesn him and his public. The co-pilot is gag-
!Fd from molar to molar, Because af '!].'la rigid
silence hig positon forces upon him he is gq:nt o
be a singularly loguacious person. Drabnis, for
instance, is glad to talk. As a veteran of 20
missions and as one of the few co-pilots in the
ETO who is credited with shooting down an
tnemy fighter, he actually has something to say
in the bargain,

The moming of December 7, in you know what
year, found Dmbmis, then first sergeant of a pur-
suit outfit at Wheeler Field, Hawaii, running two
miles up a rocky road, carrying his shoes because
he didn't have time to put them on. He
wasn't quite sure where he was going but neither
did the peaple whom he passed; they were, how-
ever, shod.  In those days Drabnis did not expect
he would become a co-pilot. . As a matter of fact,
he wasn't quite sure just what a co-pilot was.
They do not have them in pursuit outfits, and even
if they did a topkick probably wouldn't speak to
them. But a lot of targets have flowed under the
bomb macks since Drabnis's topkick days. He
now knows only too well what makes up a co-pilot.

They actually go on missions, for ons thing,
just like navigators and bombardiers. They wear
wings and get shot at. But no one seems to care,
except their wives, and they have to leam about
it a month later through the dreamy efforts of the
Army Postal Service. There was one case of a
pilot who came back from a raid with his co-pilot
missing. " Where's your co-pilot? * they asked
him. “ My who? " * Your co-pilot. The guy
who rides beside you.” “ Oh, him, Was he my
co-pilot? T thought he was from the Bureau of
Internal Revenue, He just sat looking at me, with
a gleam in his eye, I threw him out over Lorient."

o pilot has ever tossed Drabnis overboard, if
only for the reason that he does not look like
the kind of man that could be tossed overbeard.
When he is on a mission he actually works, a fact
which he iz more than willing to impress on any
one who will listen. Even though his work consists
of doing odd jobs around the house it is still work.
After all, when a man has been a co-pilot for ten
months he has to find something to do, or he n[ill
fee] that he's cheating the Government. Drabnis,
on the doings of Drabnis, is rather colerful.
“ When 1 get out to the ship,” he says, taking
a deep breath, * when I get out fo the ship I say:
‘Step right up, folks, and get your peanuts, candy,
and score cards. Can't tell the fighters without
a score card.! Whenever anybody buys one I give
him a look and say: 'Sucker.” Then I give the
boys Tootsie Rolls and similar confections and
they immediately start a crap game to see who
gets all the candy. After one guy has won it all
he usually gives it to some English kid, one about
18 years old with nice dimples and things, That's
the way we start raids these days.
" Ewventually I get in the co-pilot’s seat, which
is upholstered in gold leaf to make me think T'm
really getting something. Isay: ‘Clear the props,’'

start all four motors, and check the instruments for
accuracy. COuton the runway, before the take-off,
the master looks at me and says; 'Lock tail wheel, '
I say: ‘Aye, aye, sir," which is naval for "‘Okay,
chump.” During the take-0ff T keep my eye on the
superchargers to see that they don't run away.
We get offi the ground and the pilot says:
‘Wheels." I throw the switch raising the wheels,
cut the soperchargers, adjust the R.P.M. and
settle back to wonder who that blonde will be out
with tonight,

" If we're on the left of the formation, T fly; if
vice versa the boss flies. If we're in the middle
nobody flies, In territory where there is fak I
keep on the ball (one with a big 8 on it) to feather
a prop just as scon as an engine is hit. Owver
Germany now the flak gunners won't even shoot at
anything as big as an airplane. They're selecting
engines now. And when it isn't Aalc, it's fighters.
I have to call off the fighters, and a man who can’t
eount could never be a co-pilot, which shows that
it pays to be ignomot, even in the Army. I say
to the ball turret man: ‘Ball turret, watch that
guy banking in at one o'clock. He don't like you.'
Then I say: ‘Navigator, drop that slide rule and
look at the Kraut coming in at six o'clock low,'
As the zo mms. begin to whistle around the nose
of the ship I duck behind the instrument panel, I
know it doesn’t do any good but a zo mm. can
outstare me any time.

! HEN the bombs cease bursting in air I poke
my head back above the panel and am sur-
prised to note that practically everything is intact,
excepting my nerves. It's now time to check
the battle stations to see if everything's all right.
If I don't get an answer from the tail gunner
I zend the nearest man to check on him. Usuoally,
I don't get an answer from the tail gunner be-
cause he 15 busy reading Ten Nights In A Harem
and eating bonbons, and can't be bothered with
crass talk, T give him a little crass talk and then
say: ‘After you on the book." There isn't any
horseplay on the interphone over Germany, where
they don't read the Stars and Stripes and still be-
lieve there's a war on. Budt after the battle the
interphone takes on all the attributes of a tower of
babel, because each guy starts shrieking in what
used to be his family tongue. They run over
everything that happened during the brawl and
when they've finished with that they start on food
and women. I keep quiet because I'm not hungry
and, besides, I know a girl.
" As we come in for the landing the pilot says:
“Wheels," and I throw the switch that lets them
down. On the final approach the pilot says:

‘Flaps," and I lower those, too. Coming in I
call off the air speed, in five-mile-an-hour jumps.
I cut the inboards, open the cowl flaps, lock the
controls and raise the flaps when we're under 6o.
At the dispersal area 1 lock the fail wheel and
cut the two outboards. That finishes me for that
mission. Then I go off, crawl in a hole, and pull
the hole in after me."

Virtue must eventually have its reward, One
of these ine days Drabnis is going to find himself
shifted over a seat and he will have a plane that
ig all his own. He will become the master of hig
fate and the captain of his soul. He will have a
meek little man, called the co-pilot, fo sit beside
him. He will look fiercely upon this little man and
he will give him orders in a voice like thunder,
And the co-pilot will shrivel under his gaze and
dream of the day when he, too, will have a ship of
hisown. He will dream so hard that he will forget
to watch gas consumption and Drabmis will have
to get back from Germany on 50 gallons of gas
and some spit from the waist-gunners. He wil]
tell the co-pilot a thing or two then. That he wil],

NOTE: Since this story was written Drabnis got i
Wi own. He @ now listed o5 missing in action, © P of
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SPO RTS. HOW GOOD IS BERTELLI? THESE SIX EXPERTS THINK
® HE’S EVEN GREATER THAN BAUGH OR SID LUCKMAN

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

closer in a half-eircle to study  the

nomenclature of the Springfield rifle,
Lectures will be given by six gentlemen whao
can discuss the rifle with complete authority.
Reading from left to right: Sid Luckman and
Bob Snyder. guarterbacks of the Chicago
Bears;: Fritz Crisler, Michigan coach; Moose
Simms. one-time coach of 5t. Mary's of
Texas; Frank Leahy, Notre Dame coach, and
Ed McKeever, Leahy's backfield coach.

The Springfield rifle we will discuss today
happens to be Notre Dame’s forward-passing
star, Angelo Bertelli of West Springfield,
Mass. Bertelll was the greatest and the most

THE platoon will now gather around here

dangerous football player in America this.

vear, Right after the Navy game he packed
his duffie bag and reported to the Marines at
Parris Island, 5. C. But in the six games he
played for Notre Dame’s powerful Irish, he
became the plaver of the year and every-
body’s all-everything halfback.

His passing record was stunning and the
nearest thing to perfection the game has pro-
duced, Up to the Navy game, Angelo com-
pleted 21 out of 28 passes for a giddy .750
average and 397 wyards. Or if you want it
broken down, an average of 14 vards every
time he uncorked his arm,

And now. if those two pfes. in the fourth
row will put their whistles and blitz cloth
away and pay strict attention, we will intro-
duce today’s speakers. First, Mr. Fritz Cris-
ler, the Michigan coach who =aw more than
enough of Bertelli:

“¥ou can say that again. 'I don't care if 1
ever see him again, either. He ruined my best
Michigan team in five years. Bertelll is some-
thing out of this world. He's a greater T-for-
mation guarterback than 3id Luckman here.”

How about it, Mr. Luckman? And why
Are ¥ou 50 nervous?

“Greetings, chums! I just got my draft
notice today. that's all. I saw Bertelli last
vear and he wasn't 50 good, but this season
he has blossomed out like a concert pianist.
He is the finest ball handler I ever saw, play-
ing with the best college team in 10 years.
This Notre Dame team could be compared
with the Chicago Bears of 1041,

“T couldn’t tell about Bertelli's quarter-
backing becausé he was instructed to use only
five or six plays against Illinois, There were
Avmy spies watching, The things I would
have used he wasn't able to call. Bertelli
threw only six passes, but you could tell he
had it. I-will say, however, his pass protection
was the best I ever saw,

“Tf there's anything else you want to know
ghout Bertelli, ask my parther. Bob Snyder,
He knows all about the kid.”

Just as Mr. Luckman savs, Snvder knows
whereof he speaks. He was in orLthe Terrible
T at Notre Dame last vear as a freshman
coach, How about it. Mr., Snvder, iz Bertelli
better than Luckman or vice versa?

“I couldn't say exactly. Just like the Arm
(that's Luckman) told you. Notre Dame gives
Bertelli the best protection in the world
Better, for example, than the Bears give
Luckman. But I do know Bertelli is hetter
than Sammy Baugh if that means anything,
He throws a short one, the bullet pitch, as
well as Baugh, and the long one, better.”

That will de Mr. Snyder. We can see where
vour interest lies. What have you to add to
this discussion, Mr, Simms? 3

“Where I come from they throw the ball
around like a basketball and most of our
paszers are slick articlezs. None of them can
compare with the Rifle you speak of He
hides the ball as deftly as a magician who
suddenly pulls rabbits out of a hat. Most
passers are inclined to show a piece of the
ball too scon, But then that's something
which can’t be learned overnight.” :

Mr. Leahy, we realize your heart is heavy
since the Rifle left your arsenal, but give us
a few gloomy words,

“My friend ‘the Moose is right. Not Ber-
telli or anvbody else can learn to handle that
ball overnight. Angelo had trouble last vear.
So much so that 1 appointed my guard, Harry
Wright, as signal ecaller. Under this set-up
Bertelli, instead of being handed the ball by
the center and then fading back to pass,
plaved deep and was fed the ball on an
orthodox pass from center. The loss of Ber-
telli is like taking the heart out of a man"

From the looks of things, Mr. Leahy, the
operation wasn't fatal, Your Notre Dames
seem to be doing all right. Mr. McKeever,
why are you looking so smug. What did you
do? Steal Navy's plays before the game?

“You'd almost think so, but I was just
thinking about the time when I was assistant
coach under Leahy at Boston College and
tried to hire Bertelli there. The kid was afraid

.of me. He knew if he listened to me I'd talk

him into going to BC and he didn't want that
to happen. His heart was set on Notre Dame,
“When Bertelli heard I was in Springfield
he told his mother he was going to the
movies and hide until after my train had left
town, I waited for him as long as I could,
but he never showed up. He sat through
three shows waiting for the last train tg
Boston to pull out. Bertelli went on to Notre
Darne, but I finally caught up with him. Five
months later [ went to Notre Dame, too."
Thank you, Mr. McKeever., Next week,
gentlemen, the Articles of War,

tells this one; “Last summer Nayvy officials

Wade, the former Duke coach who now
commands a FA battalion at Camp But-

ner, M. €. 1= sticking close to the or-
derly room while his broken leg mends.
Wade was a passenger in a jeep which
overturned during a blackout. . . . That

asked Northwestern if 1t could use ar extra
boy in its ¥-12 school Mo room.' Then they
ssked Notre Dame if it could take the fellow,

! JIM Keroy of the Minnesota coaching staff
I
| ‘Filled up. Finally they queried Michigan. ‘Guess

we can sgueeze in one more.” None of the schools
bothered to ask the name of the boy. It was our
All-American fullback, Bill Daley.” . , . Most of
the best football plavers in the country—fellows
like Daley, Bob White and Merv Prngulm?n af
Michigan; Angelo Bertelli of QID; Mutt Monning of
Georgia Tech: Mike Micka of Colgate; Tony Bul-
.ltwi.;E af Purdue: Pat Presten, Lec Long and Tom
Dovis of Dike—are now on active duty with
T = PP ] 1 ul
szzk:;rq%éﬂfgr;;;.kins, a Chh I:uer:_;?uso of wounds
He reesived as a tail gunnerin a Flying Fortress,
got back in the saddle at California’s Bay Mead-
ows track to boot nome Investigation, a 1r_|_9:-]
long shot, and complete a §656.60 daily double,
Later in the day, Adkins “"”",F’““th‘-'f;,.ra?':
abodrd Frisr Gene which gja_ud 5511.).0. oo Within
the samie week. the Army inducted Cubby Dean,
leveland sputhpaw. rejected Babe Dahlgren of
i . Spud Chandler and Ziggy

the Phillies and place
#ors of the Yankees in 1-4. . .. Lt Col. Wallace
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new ribbon Cpl. Zeke Bonura sports arn {eTs
iz the Legion of Merit that Gpen. Eisen‘iﬁ:iiliﬁ;
him for doing such a good job with the Morth
African baseball program. i

Gl2 in the First Air Force who didnit Eet ir
see Sgi, Joe Louis' froupe are settling for E];;
iouring Baer Brothers and liking them. Max and
Buddy, by the way, are sorgeants now ; Ma-
laria has floored Sgb. Borney Ross again. . . . Say.
Tem Garmon, the ex-Ciant baseballer 15 um lg
ing softball games for the Army nurses at CET 7
.- - =ome guy in Chicago has actually askeq J]U;
Government to have the prisoners of war act ;
pin boys in the bowling alleyvs because of H?g
shortage of manpower, The next thing vou kno ,F_
Caswell Adams warns, such colleges ag Fu*-éj'uah'
Alabama and Stanford, which have abandg m.;{
football because of lack of players, may ra l'l_?[el::'l
that the prisoners be handed over to them t:lu H
football and =ent dut to play the full s:cheriull
against traditional opponents, ; g
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'‘ALLIED DIPLOMACY"”

WELL.“ Artie said, “ I been reading the news-
ADETS in.""
: ﬁu E:‘Einrun into him in a Red Cross Club,

and it was evident that he was still reading them, for
he had one lying on his lap and he occasionally
flipped a few casual ashes into the folds.

' Congratulations,’” we said.
_ “And I ain't too satisfied with what I been read-
g, " said Artje. " This is a loused-up war.

We sat down beside him and picked up the paper.
It was that day’s London Times, and the headiines,
once you found them, were all “What's the

T with the war? '’ we asked. - 3
 Artie put out the cigarette he was smoking an
!lt~an“thﬂ before he answered.  The trouble with
it iz it ain't un right,“ he said. a Thl‘:}"'fr StDOir,:ll'-IIE
around when they ought to be fighting. That ain't
H0 ¥ay to run armies. It ain't strategic.’’

«What is strategic?’' we asked mildly.

War is strategic,” Artie said, " If you ain’t got
ﬁtegy you might jess as well be lining up tay

J€1s on the kitchen floor. Yer sunk, if you ain't
E'DE Strategy, "

& we'!'e. all ears, ale bay,"" we said.
lyix Awright,” Artie said, "look how long we been
doB around the English Isle. What of we been
uleng-' Nothing, Jess sitting around on our blassid

i mittem‘ thass all. What did Napoleon say?
arem =00 5aid a army marches on its stummick; :l'-'llt
Iayi:‘ﬂ marching on our stummicks? Naw, we're jess
h"-'mag’ dround on 'em like a bunch of ole sitting
fﬁm;{:::- we said, "you're petting a Napoleon

{Tcﬁjrpﬂfwm” said the strategian, "is taught by

e -IS at Wess Pernt. If they can talk about him
Al 20 talk about him here.”
of NEht," we said, *talk about him.'" :
“All 1 t want ter talk aboot him,'' Artie said,
mmdulraa trying to say that if T had a Army 1
Bive "u POt UP with all of this horsing around. 1'd
A -?. big .fe?d-—f:rled clams and that stuff—
et -‘!.ndr;i d say, A\'i:ﬂg'ht, yer guts is full, now go
Bhta battle.” Then they'd go out and fight
Pt ¢ And ole Artie'd pin another medal on hisself,'’
"I'nl;t ﬁlﬁ‘sy as all that?' we wanted to know.
il l;h;:cmg the .*rwhnle business to basic prin-
) Of course, it's a little more

e e sadd,
Plicated. If you was up on yer strategy like

M€ you'd see what T mean
.__D '.'|” we gaid.

$ob Take it this way," said Artie, "

« M2 war? It's to win the war.
Wil the war? By cleaning ap

What's a guy's
€. And how does
n a lot of battles.

And how does he do that? By having a hot bunch
of boys on his side. Get what I mean?*’

*“We sure do,” we said.

Artie took a deep breath. “Well,” he said, "if
yer going to have a hot bunch of boys on yer side
you got to keep 'em in trim. You can’t have "em
laying around the pubs, lapping up lagers. You
got to run around getting battles for 'em. Right?"

"If you say =0,"" we said.

“O.K.,"" sid Artie, “s0 you go around lining up
battles. You find a nice joint ter throw one in and
you fix it up with the enemy and then you mix it
up for a few rounds. Thass strategy."

“What's strategy?"' we asked,

" For gaw's sake,”’ Artie said, " what 1 been telling
you is strategy. Throwing the battles in the joint
you want is strategy."

“Clear as mud,”" we said.

“T used to think you was a man of some intelli-

ce,'” Artie said, “buot I ain't so sure no more.
Maybe you been in the Army too long. Yer be-
ginning to ack more like a sergeant every day."

" Sorry, old boy,” we said.

“ Jess watch yer step,’” Artie said. " Now, about
tactics—"

“(Oh,"" we said, “deo tactics come into it, too? "

u Al the time,'” Artie said, “Tactics is a big
thing, A guy can't get to foist base unless he's
up on the tactics. Ast any general ™

“The next one I see,”’ we said,

“ Act me,"" said Artie modestly.

# fnlighten me, old boy,"” we said. J

@ Well,”’ =aid Artie. “ Tactics is what you win the
batiles with once you got the battles lined up. Sup-

you got & enemy boring in on yer wing.
Fiwright,” you sy ‘T pull me wing ba.clr_m !&ft
field and then the enemy 1l get lost or something,’ so

a pull yer wing back and the enemy gets lost and
;r;:i'tpnever hoid of again. Unnerstand, I'm talking in
the ole Libyan sense, with lots of room ter move

arﬂu{}:}u“;ﬂ talldng in the Libyan sense,” we said.

“1 thought you'd unnerstand me, ole cock,” said
Artie. " Yoo ain't such a dope as 1 thought you
was, "'

We thanked him.
“1 could force a coke or so down me throat,™

Artie said. * You get parched when you make
speeches. '
We got to our feet. " We'll gét you a couple,”” we

said. We walked over to the counter, bought three
cokes and brought them back to the table. When we
returned, Actie was reading the paper again,

“Honess to gaw,'” he said, " them Germans ain’t
got no my imagination than a dull axe. They
must awways have their mine on the birthrate or
something, becaose they soitainly ain't got it on
the war to hand. '

* What have they done now?! " we asked,

* Dropped another ten thousand men,” Artie said.
" Probly on empty stummicks, too."

We shrugged.

" ¥ou don’t know where a guy can pick up a army
offhand, do you?"" Artie wanted to know.

“How big?"" we asked.

“ Middling size,” Artie said.

“What plans have you got?’' we asked,

“Aw, T want ter get the war over,” said Artie.
"I'd jess give 'em a good meal, fine a place to let
‘em swing at something and then fine something for
'em to swing at, I'd clean up this war in a hell of
a hurry, awright."

"How's the coke?'' we asked.

Artie made a wry face. "1 ain't one ter complain, "’
he said. Y Put it down 25 adequate. I can’t taste it
anyways., Me tongue is busted.’’

"You still having trouble with your stomach? "’

" Al the Hime,"" Artie said. ""Nowunner we ain't
winning the war very fass, Nobody gets anything to
eat. Honess to gaw, if the food kéeps up this way

we ain’t gointer win the war until 1667. T fegl
it in wass left of me bones,'
“What month tn 19677 we asked.
“Sometime in Leot,"” said Arte,
PAGE 21
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By Sgt. MERLE MILLER
YANK 5taff Correspondent

earl Harsor—Lt. Mark Bright, a lanky, slow-
P talking Mavy fighter pilot who shot down his

sixth enemy plane over Wake Island on Oct.
5. thinks his picture would make an excellent
recruiting poster for Nawval aviation. “They'd
take one look at me,” he says, “and know that
anybody can fly."

Noi that Bright is a puny guy; ever since he
became 19, five years ago, he's weighed around
160 pounds and been 6 feet 4 inches tall. But es-
sentially, the lieutenant suspects, he is a philoso-
pher, not a fighter; a thinker, not an adventurer,

Bright's favorite course at DeFauw University
was ethics, His favorite way to spend an eve-
ning was in mildly philosophic discussion Over a
cup of coffee or something somewhat stronger.
He still likes that kind of evening.

Almost every time Bright makes a remark, you
get the same impression of a serious, diffident
sort of fellow, who doesn’t think he'd be very
great shakes as a fighting man.

But since he came to Pearl Harbor in March
1942, Bright has flown in the battle of Midway,
taken part in the original strafing of Henderson
Field on Guadaleanal, run inte an enemy task
force in the battle of the Stewart Islands north-
east of Guadalcanal, and helped raid another

(]

Navy P

Jap-held island. His most recent mission was to
assist in the almost complete destruction of
Japanese installations on Wake Island.

Besides the Zero he knocked out at Wake,
Bright has four Jap dive-bombers and another
Zero to his credit,

Mark was born in California, “pretty much to
everyone’s surprise, including my m_-.rn.“ Hix par-
ents were visiting friends in Lodi, Calif., but
their home was in Wichita, Kans.

Ii was at the Wichita municipal airport in 1930
thay Mark had his fiest airplane ride, an inex-
pensive half-hour because the cost per passenger
was a cent a pound. Mark was only 11 and so
thin “that I'd have been fAattered if someone had
called me a featherweight.”

Characteristically, the boy ﬂidn’t_rush dm-_.m-
town after the ride and start collecting materials
{or a model airplane, nor did he daydream ahout
becoming an airlines pilot or taking a rocket
irip to the moon. He wenl home and read a book,

After several years in Wichita, the family, in-
eluding his older sister Bernadine, moved to An-
derson, Ind., where Mark's father still heads the
¢ E. Bright Company, & “nearly one-man” firm
specializing in advertising and printing. After
the war, Mr. Bright hopes to add the words “and
Son” to the sign in front of his plant.

When Mark was graduated from Anderson
High in 1936, he had read a large number of the
books in the local Carnegie Library, had main-
tained the highest average in his senior class of
200 boys, and had won a scholarship to DePauw
at Greencastle, Ind.

At the university Bright played center on the
freshman basketball team—"I wasn’t much good,
just pice and tall'—and embarked on a serious
study of philosophy, both ancient and modern.
At the time he planned to be a teacher.

In February 1939 Bright was bored with col-
lege, “I knew all about books,” he says, “and
nothing about life." So he went home, and his
father gave him a job selling advertising to mor-
tieians, "1 had to be something of a diplomat and
subtle as hell, and I was 19 and unsubtle as hell
But I learned a number of things I hadn't read
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in books.” For a whole year he traveled through
central Indiana, Iowa, Kentucky and Minnesota,

In February 1940, after the year of traveling
and selling advertising, Mark returned to philos-
ophy and DePauw. In June of that year an “inci-
dent” oceurred that resulted in his departure un-
der “something of a cloudburst.”

For weeks Mark had been dating a freshman
co-ed whose curfew was at 10:30 e.v, For weeks,
as was the university custom, they had returned
to her dormitory at midnight or after. There his
date would climb through a first-floor window,
assisted by Bright and other co-eds

One night, instead of friendly co-eds, the dean
of women assisted Bright's date through the open
window. Next morning a committee of faculty
members suggested that Bright and his date at-
tend another university in the fall.

other pilots from Fighting Squadron Three joined
Squadron Five, which had recently come out
from the States. Before dawn on Aug. 7, 1942,
fighter pilots from Fighting Five Aew Grumman
Wildcats over Henderson Field, the great and
strong Jap air base at Guadalcanal,

“We surprised hell out of them: there was
plrac;.i{cally nulack—ack opposition and none in the
air. More or less a clean sweep, you might say.
At 2 o'clock that afterncon s?x 3rclf r:rurE piangs
were at a medium altitude, about 4,000 feet above
12 Jap Aichi bombers. We got set to attack them.
Two of our guys went below them, to wait. And
:wn let us fnl]uu.:reld ti'-e tfaps in their dive. T got
wo. was main I
bontelsng ¥ luck. I fired, and they fell

“Later another guy and I got two together. The
skipper gave me a credit for three that day.”

Close-up of Lt. Mark Bright, a typical Navy
fighter pilot in the Pacific who has knocked off
four Jap dive-bombers and two Zeros during his
plain and fancy combat missions at Midway,

Guadalcanal, the Stewart Islands and Wake. :

i

Mext fall, however, after a lengthy argument
with the committee, Mark returned briefly to
DePauw, “more or less with the understanding
that I was going to join the Army or Navy or
something.”

sAut 1 had to kind of slither around the cam-
pus,” he says, "and that was rather difficult, con-
sidering my size. Last fall, when I got back from
the Solomons, I discovered T was kind of a dis-
tinguished alumnus. Peculiar, isn't it?"

In December, alter being rejected by the Army
because he was “too tall to be a pilot” Bright
drove his 1940 Dodge to Glenview, I1l., where he
enlisted in the Navy. Mark spent two months at
the Glenview Nawval Air Station, then Wwent to
Pensacola for primary training, instrument and
formation flying, and on Oct. 16, 1941, received
his wings at Miami, Fla. ;

“0Of course 1 knew we'd be in the war," he
gays. “Any fool could have seen we'd have to he
I wanted to get in early, and 1 wanted to get
some place where 1 wouldnt be shuffling papers
at a desk, Becoming a pilot seemed to be a syre
way to avoid that.”

micaT arrived at Pear] Harbor in March 1942
B one of 22 pilots they sent right out “because
we were pretty well advanced.” A few days later
he became a member of Fighting Squadron
Three, under Lt. Comdr. Jimmie Thatch,

During the battle of Midway, Bright was fiy-
ing combat air patrol over the U.S.S Yorktown
at about 15000 feet, “so high that we couldn't
Gee TUCH through the avercast, but we damned
well knew when the Zeros, torpedo planes and
Yap dive-bombers came over. And when we got
down under the clouds we could see that we'g
ever be able to land on the York, We circleg
her once or twice and headed for the Horner "

At Midway, Bright decided that “the only peq.
ple who don't get frightened when they're in
P 1 danger are PE“FIE without imagination or
sensitivity. Fear is _1ulst something you accept
and expect when youre in danger.” He hasny
“een any reason to change his mind.

Returning to Pearl Harbor, Bright and three

ilot

On Aug.
was g megmbz:r the task force of whick Bright
gave them hau}-a“ 1o & Jap Naval force. “We
he recalls, “"Our o Cund the Stewart Islands,”
two task forces ME“JU-P ‘was flying between the
ing to his carrier {Ii-[l Eot a dive-bomber return-
‘L8 Was aut there by himsel,

and it wEssim 1 4
e' 1 *
By the migdluLikE Spearing fish in a bucket.”

Guadalcanal was stil] eplember the battle for
needed reinfurnement;n guubt, 2nd e Marluis
Five was land-p :

! Or 'a month Fighting
back the Japs a5ed at H E

enderson to help beat

Bright says.
eXpect a raid—bombers
e Marines said we could
our first day there neo'0 they were right. On

I escort. The

who has 19 » Maj. Joh ;
blanes tg 1 n Smith—the one
down on land 0 his tredit—eave u 5
‘ 5 the low
“That wag ¢ £ HNE. € e

, our formation, Ty 485 I haq the last section of

INg ryns on 4 1 € Skipper was peeling off mak-
Oilton, Okla, u?a » and Ly Miltong Roach of
Eiven his ship 4pe MY Wing man. Roach had
I didn’t knoy, it 'Igt-?n 4nd slipped in underneath:
and I thought pe e C + Was up there all alone
coming asterp :EE?S With me. Jap fighters were
tim b no Roach, i“g Pretty close. I looked t0
L I got the pep 0 was in Roach's posi-

Out; that's the only thing t0

0=, E‘""E[‘ 1;
ght i
down, says, “an
ck of

On the aftar
of us angd |3 %u 30, there were “10
hing broke up int®
staying . L caught one, fol-
him Thg with him, very slow:

o en T let go. He crashed

o~ 8t Was my first Fero.”
: g’;ﬁmhers of Fighting Five
, Brlgh?tes for a 30-day liberty
i oy home . Sbent Thanksgiving 12
“The bg:;f*t;nd his turg o 3_2121 High Street, E'ﬂé‘
0 = Lk

Cgavs, b eyt § Was @ prety e quty
he E“}’QUHE_ Ted's 3 and Bob's +
ateg n Bright's squadron T8
Teassignme; 32 instryctors, but Bright

€Nt to the Pacific.




“T'll tell you why, and you can print this,” the _

lieutenant says. “It has nothing to do with
heroics. T was fed up with some of the stuff I
heard. People were complaining because they
had fresh meat only three times a week, For
that moenth on the 'Canal we had hardtack and
creamed beef—and you know what we call that
stuff. And people said gas rationing was tough:
they couldn’t take as many trips as they'd like.
T've got a new car I haven't driven for two years,
“I wanted to get back to the Pacific”

ssIGNED to a Aghting squadron, Bright re-
A cently took part in a raid on Jap-held islands
in the Pacific. For the first time in combat, he
flew the Grumman Hellcat.

“Tt wasn't very exciting,” he says. "A lot of
guys did important things. 1 didn't. 1 just had
my gas line shot out, and it didn't even start a
fire. The Hellcat's a good ship.”

Compared with the Wildcat, Bright thinks his
new fighter plane is easier to handle, climbs
fazter, is faster in the straightaway, more ma-
neuverable and better protected, It also carriez
more ammunition. All in all, he says, “it has
more soup.”

Az a philosopher, the lieutenant considers these
matters philosophically, just as he compares him-
gelf and his fellow fighter pilots with the Japs,

“The Japs are good acrobatic pilets; they can
fly well,” Bright says. “That business we used to
hear about their slant eyves impairing their vision
is poppycock.

“But they're nol as good, in the long run, as
we are. They can’t shoot worth a damn in the

first place; they don't work together; they don’t -

know what coordination is, and they don't know
how to get a guy's tail and really shoot him
down. That's what pays off in this war—the num-
ber of flags on your airplane. That's what'll win
in the end.”

In the raid on Wake, involving the largest
carrier task foree in history, Bright strafed the
island before dawn on Oct. 5, 1943, fiving low in
his fighter above the Jap landing strips and in-
stallations. Torpedo planes had dropped incen-
diaries, and Bright says: “We could see wvery
clearly from the fires. We could pick out the
runways and revetments and strafe the gun po-
sitions. Those fires were a good deal.

“Then we went to a higher altitude to wait
for the Zeros, and got a semblance of a rendez-
vous, In just a few minutes we saw tracers at
the south end of the island and knew something
was up. So we whipped over, It was still pretty
dark, and at first we couldn't see which were pur
planes and which were the Zeros. We did no
shooting until we found out in each case. In
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about 20 minutes all the Zeros were shot down.

“I just got one, spotted him -on the tail of &
Helleat while I was about 2,000 feet above them
As I say, it was still pretty dark, and I couldn’t
see much except for their tracers. I made my
turn tight into them and fired too soon, damno it,
When the Jap saw my tracers, he let go of the
Hellcat and winged owver, I caught him when he
slowed down on his climb,. It was short and sim-
ple. He fell about 1,500 to 2,000 feet. burst into
flame, and that was all” -

When he returned from Wake, Lt. Bright had
made up his mind bn.one matter that had been
worrying him, He knows now what he wants to
do after the war. ] i

About four miles eazt of Anderson his father
has a 2T7-acre farm, “the best-stocked farm in
central  Indiana.” It has rabbits, hogs, horses,
cows, chickens and sheep. It has a small house
and a medium-sized barn. It iz a guiet farm. Ac-
cording to Bright, nothing ever happens there,

When he is released from the Navy, Bright
plans to fly to Indiana, fly 35 miles east of Indi-
anapolis to Andevson, cirele the farm opce, then
set his plane down on the nearest available spot
of ground. He plans to leave the plane there in-
definitely. All the trips he makes from there
on in “I can do either by foot or automohile, T
don't plan to travel much.” °, "

e W

e = i
Before dawn Avg. 7, 1942, planes from

Bright's

squadron flew over Henderson Field, then the great Jap
air base at Guadaleanal, and caught it by surprise.

“There wiere 10 of us and 12 Zeros," Bright soys.
4 “| cavght one, follawing him down very slow. Then | fay
go. He crashed. That was my first Iero."



“WELL, YAGOTTA ADMIT THE ARMY SERVES
A SWELL THAMKSGIVING DINMER!I™
—5gt, Frank Brond?

“SOMETHING BIT ME.”
—3g1. Chorles Pearsan

"MOW, HOW, GEORGE, DON'T BE CRUDE."
~Cpl Ozzie 5b. George, Naw Guinea

—5gt. Douglas Borgatadt
§ ! !
YAMK?

=Cpk. Ray Ingham
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