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field to the mess hall. As (he
sighing easily away , . |

The roam is ght size [ T ics walk across the
wo radio mechanic ) %
the flooris unwaxed bul smooth, and the : ¢ i I : I
i iz (] .
r n .- '-"*'—""' .|” :; hlam:l comes through very clear . . . planes leave the noise dies o
lazz fr am E




i o

Ly

THE average day does not get off to a very violent

start at an Eighth Air Force station in England.

There are none of the usual sound effects of an
army camp at daybreak, the Bugle call reveille, the
sergeant's voice cracking open your sleep with  Rise
and shine; everybody up, up, up, up, up."

Instead, there are two dominant sounds on an
air base at this time. The rattle of mess kits and
the widening roar of engines in the distance, The
ground crews are going to breakfast at the same time
as the bombers tune up for mission or practice,

Two radio mechanics walk along the road to the
mess hall. As the planes leave, the noise dies off.
Guddenly there is a new drone above their heads,

One man says, * You know what that was? Those
were Nazi observation planes photographing this
camp. We can't see them because they Hy so h1g]-:,
One of their planes sounds like a flock of ours. That’s
how I can tell. T've been reading up on it.""

The other man locks at the scene around him, It
is studiously picturesque. Sheep come milling out
on the road from a thatched farmhouse. Birds sing,
and across yellow grain fields big green trees spread
out in the clean, silent mormng. - )

“yes, we'te really ina hot spot,”" he said happily.

RETURN J

. afternoon of vivid calm. Crash cars, jeeps,
Iﬁ I?:;::EEE Red Cross mobile canteens, trucks, all
ambuian t.wﬂ rows between the hangars. Pf;?PlE
in the dust and glare talking, smoking,
staxid ar?;:d;:gat monnting on their he;u:!sr and
feeling They are almost sure that there Wwill be
: shipg missing on the return flight. Tt is
one of ;wu h to work this scene up into a state of
hard, t m:lE 'The atmosphere is guiet, casual and

mﬁludfam']::e the crowd at a steeplechase,

nervots, the marker bedcon garage
ih 3‘-:EL“’;H"§H?§§“;$L that they have caught and
PE}" i i : ; i
tied to ‘z;f’tzfn of the day is provided by a :ﬂ_u'n,_

,[:h?.bi pursuit plane, It comes in Iiast. drives
‘*xfj:aui}. the sky in a sheer vertical R
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and fashes in the sun, then vanishes in the distance.

Before they are seen, the thunder of the bombers
closes in hard on your ears. Then they appear in
orderly clouds, moving in perfect unison and cer-
tainty over the afterncon.

As they land the bombers lose all their assurance,
speed, power and even size. They lumber out to
the dispersal area, and the trucks start off from
the hangar. The flying crews climb out from the

cabins: A flight operations officer approaches one-

of them. :

¥ Well, how did you enjoy it?"'

“ Not bad. Some of the flak chipped our tail. But
it wasz all a little too quiet.'

They use understatements but act slightly drunk
with relief at being on home ground again. They
slam each other on the back and lean against the
hulls of the planes roaring with laughter.

THE ORDMNANCE

They are sometimes called armorers, but theirs is
not a very knightly craft. They are the boys who
load the ships with bombs shortly before a mission,
Their work is flthy, critical and boring, and they
keep the most unsteady working hours of any of
the ground crews. A complete night's sleep iz a
rare treat for them, as no one officially informs
them until just before the take-off that there is a
mission on.

The bombs are bronght out to the ships in movahle
racks, A rope and pulley arrangement worked by
hand slings them into the hulls. Eonsiﬂe_ﬂng their
weight, cubic content and purpose, the bombs ar
handled rather informally. The armorers kngy, i B
they are doing, however, and tell you thay unti] ta.t
fuse caps are inserted the bombs wil O s he
Onee they Gt the caps on, it slightly incregse v 0
chances of being blown to everlasting m‘:&’iehs their
ropt fray or a chain slide. They also tell v should a
that there is a gadget in the bomp'. 4 };Dtu, though,
it through the air and releases thy 1:};:.1:. hat Sit'E::rs
bomb therefore will not explode ynti - hator. The
through space o certain distanog,

Ras/

SQUADRON PARTY

The room is the right size, the floor is unwaxed
but smooth, and the jazz from a small gevernment
issue band comes through clear and rapidly. Thers
are only two couples on the floor, all four of them
Waafs dancing sternly together. The other girls
stand around a far corner of the room. There are
several civilians, pliable young blondes in pink
angora jackets, and one fervent imitation of Holly-
wood in a black satin dress and hair rolled up high
over her ears. The rest are Waafs and Ats locking

" hot and fresh and pretty in shirt sleeves,

Da.ln:ilig WithS;Il English girl is like learning
new language, £ 18 usually very s i
and tells you that she is * th}ém;ﬁutﬁ};tfﬂdﬁﬁ:lﬁg
evening, But‘ she does not say much more. After
& while the allied dancing gets more and more fluent.
During the breaks, couples wander out into the
UP%T;"CH get air and reach a clearer understanding.
= . squ]admn parties are held at the Aero Club.
: = 1s & long, flat, single-storied building brightly
urnished with geraniums in pots by the entrance
and red and blue curtains, There is a library, a
Eames room and a snack bar where hamburgers, One
per Berson are sold. In the library there are plenty
of home newspapers and copies of Tarsan and the
Golden Lion, Three nights a week classes in French
German and Italian are held for all who expect: to
become model trippers in a great cause son. Onced
week a discussion group meets to hold debates.
I_ﬂ.v";ll‘ttl_l:ua-sv.-: dre serious, successful effoi:ji:'ns to den};t?;
ct that the Army is, among other things, aﬂsryES! od
af rigidly enforced childhﬂgga One is fed, :
sent to work and supervised physically and mentally
by one's seniors at public expense. The HDHASIUD
can do a lot to control this kind of paralysis. :
The Red Cross hostess is tall, tnm. Eﬂ?.d s
and insistently gay. On her grey lapel she wears a
A ; 5 Joan, what's
badge that reads: “My name 1 J
ounes " Along with.the hamburgers, the hooks
and the gerapiums she has a very restoring effect on

BT ight.
tired men at nE Cpl. John D. Preston.
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AR is either dull or confused. The

' ¥ knights have gone, and the hand-
some uniforms, and the crowds that
might be cheering are always thousands

A long line of U.5. Infantrymen moves down a mountain toward the valley stream below in a successful enveloping movement
i . of milesaway. Warisdullwhile thesoldier
|

. . waits for something to happen, while he

: (2% tries to write alatterin hisbarracks, while

i ~ he waits to be sent somewhere. And

e B,  when he finally is sent somewhere and

i A : the guns open up, war becomes a con-
| ssion. Values disappear. The average soldier has no idea

: 'E?‘Hu Moty 3 m is invrlv;d,f::l::.ﬂt when that
b ment conc Ins is own little e d
%ﬂm obse uﬂrv:;]i‘ﬂm or a ﬁmum-in:w'hiéhmis.hmn PART THREE

ﬂ,_lﬁ{"-ﬂilhﬁr ‘and which he can see. These are

»

o T Aitiess FROM YANK'S CORRESPONDENTS
g T T TINVEG
- W .

By Sgt. JACK FOISIE spent the first night in an unsuccessful search for the Behind me T could hear th

battalion, and the second night they rendezvoused bling along, feeling their was and mules stum-

YANK Staff Comrespondent behind a hill just beyond the first blown-up bridge night. We could hoar the sty LougR g bisck

on the road between Cerami and Troina. This was and a great feeling of loneliness © ol crickets,

1TH AMERICAN ForcEs 1v CENTRAL Sicimy—  as far as they had been able to advance in daylight, moved along, Our instructi e s e

Each of the mules was loaded with 250 taking advantage of the artillery barrage and air were: “ Locate the wire th 11??5 were vague. They

pounds of K rations and 1z cases of C bombing which had smothered the Germans' long- mand Post. A guide will at leads to the Old Com.

rations, They also carried radio batteries and field range efforis. alae. B Wil meet you there, ' Nothing
telephone wire. There were twelve mules, all Sicilian, All the packing eguipment they had was a saddle After a while we halted in

and with them went 15 American muleskinners, consisting of a straw mativess and an old Army  rock ledge. This the shadow of a ];g,fge

; : A ; had besg
. of whom had never seen a mule until a few blanket, Only the brightly colored britchen strap, befo 2een the CP of P i
:r:is ago. They were taking food to the Second Bat- which is part and parcel of all Sicilian mules, Tit IFP “;Fe ;Pem:(? iilltt&'&ﬁﬁ:éttalmn had last bEE'EWST’-Pr;EEE

; ich hadn't received rations for 48 hours, the drab trappings. The cocks knew nothing about  th L the single line of te :
talion, wh1mu1ﬁkjmwm were really cooks whese job  diamond hitches, strange loading Dﬂhtmpl‘_iagnﬂ e at was to be our guide-lige. For fif elephone wire

and the 15 h h i Ski : stumbled around, ¥ ol . 0 Minuteg
y ir men 0o matter where they were. square knots. inner Kees did what he conld bhut » » Ieling with our he = =S We
%E: ;uuuf::iﬁ:lbﬂm}" 1 ey ok S :;md rﬁr&? anjd- th?re ;ﬂﬁ Pﬂr-ﬂy !f “ﬂélgh rope to lash all the loads IE Ig;:?s:h[i:!;sat]g.fg this ravine," Suu:.Lers.:iSe o feet,
managed, at frequent E;nten(-:aplf. E‘DET;PK Eﬂs ?'I‘z ; :s;‘;é: - aa.i’;tﬁ?tifm;ﬁi&f n'za;:g f,i ;:E 1m1;;atieut I tripped over ;r::"n‘ﬁ“'h@_ place,’ sajg mmeﬁg' 1
i ing. Even . o bt Eek 15 v lashed ' trippe e "UHINg pi Else
:rhe.}r Were C.an}r;?g;,rafiet}f of mule, bad trouble with out with his Imm'Fa, smashing the ribs ﬂfut:ﬁe of the L";?J%de B.gal.n. Darnn 1tg- ?;;ﬁﬁjﬂ myself up, ang
new the Missou Yanoks who hadn't learned that the rear enid en I realized 1 w : + And thep all of

them.
The mule train W
mountains beyond Ce

- = : as t i
| was somewhere in the darkening mule can pack dynamite. There was no jn]a:innE 3 All of us grabbed thy m::P PIRE over the Wire,

: : i as i Hhat 1 -
rami, two days out. They had  the train started off on the second night's jnu;gw :_.,[:]5 “iﬁ};‘;ﬂ- little strang gave ehow the fee)
- . I W z

od weekly by Headquarters Detachment, Specis! Sarvics, War D
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A CATHEDRAL 1M AN OCCUFPIED TOWHN,

told us he could take us to where the battalion
had been a few hours ago, but that it was moving to
avoid sniper fire. Being the battalion command, in
direct operation of the companies, the snipers were
eager to get it to break up the smoothly functioning
attack.

The packtrain was moving up the saddle of a ridge
when there came the shrill whine of a shell. 'We had
heard them going overhead before, but this one was
coming our way—and it was close. It burst on the
side of the hill and there was the sing of shrapnel.
Every one hit dirt,

“ They've seen us, they've seen us!’’ one soldier
shouted hysterically.

“Shaddap,” said the guide. “ They can't see us.
Let's get going."

The mules and the men were breathing hard. A
mule gives off a rasping sound when put to a strain.
The men yanked wviciously at the halters to get the
animals up a second ridge. The file began to spread
out as the more stubborn of the mules began to fall
baclk.

One mule never did make it up the second ridge.
It stumbled and its shifting load struck an over
hanging rock. The mule reared, slipped off the nar-
row goat trail, and rolled over and down the shale
rock side. We heard its terrified snorting as it dashed
madly away, apparently unhurt. Now we had no
way of carrying those six cases of rations, and we
knew that half a company wouldn't eat tomorrow,
As we descended into the gorge beyond the second
ridge, we met three stragglers and challenged them.
“Who's that?'' we called out.

* Ration detail for Third Battalion. Who's that?"

THIS YANK HAS MADE FRIENDS AMONG SOME SICILIANS WHO HAVE BID THE "MEW ORDER" GOOD-BYE.

WOUNDED ARE MOVED TO COAST GUARD TRANSPORT

* Becond Battalion packtrain,’’ we said.

* Know where our rations are?"'

“No, We haven't got them."

" Damn it,"’ one of them said, " we've got to get
something to eat.”” He was almost crying.

Over on the side of the hill was what looked like
glowing embers. One soldier said they were cigar-
ettes, another said fireflies. The lieutenant said they
were tufts of grass, set on fire by the artillery.

A sniper's rifle cracked and a mule reared and
threw off its pack. BSix more cases of K rations
plunged down in the black chasm below. Thirty
more men wouldn't eat tomorrow. It would have
been better if the bullet had killed the damned mule,

We entered the bed of a stream, sloughing through
water, and headed downstream where we believed
we would locate the CP. We were eagerly awaiting
the challenge of the outpost guard. Finally it came.

" Who's there? "

“Second Battalion packtrain with rations.''

A face appeared out of the dark. “ Boy," it said,
grinning from ear to ear, “are we glad to’see you.
Come right in, gentlemen.”” We came.

By Sgt. WALTER BERMSTEIN

OMEWHERE IN SiciLy—The patrol left the regi-

mental CP at 16.00 hours. We each carried either
s; tommy gun or an M-1, and we took three 536
radios along with us to keep in contact with the CP.
It was just an ordinary patrol. It didn't fire a shot
and it didn't have a shot fired at it—unless you
count the few artillery shells that might have been

LT. DOUGLAS

meant for anybody. In fact, this patrol didn't even
find what it was looking for, but no one in it had
what might be called fun, MNobody was a hero and
nobody was a bum. Everybody did his job, and the
patrol was typical of about 70 per cent of the men
in the late-lamented Sicilian campaign.

The reason for the patrol was that enemy artillery
fire was delaying an advance across the valley. The
drive was from west to east—down one mountain,
across the valley, and up another mountain to a town
on the summit. While in the valley the troops were
in defilade except from one high peak to the south.
It had been decided that the artillery fire was being
directed from this spot. The CP was on the mountain
to the east, and we cut south on the trail running
from the mountain's crest. The idea was to flani
the high peak and climb it from the south, There
were about four and a half hours of daylight left
and it seemed to be enough time, :

The town on the other mountain was being
pounded by our artillery, and we could ses flashes as
the shells hit. There was no movement of any kind
on the mountain or in the town, but EVETY s0 often
:::ere woutl_liill be a spatter of machine gun fire, The
shells into the valley, 1" O*CPPIOE occasional

HE trail was good and we made good #i
T:_;buul: an hour, we dropped a prifa.fe wiﬁe’éheﬁﬁ:—::
radio. We were to check into him every fifteen
minutes, and he would relay back to the CP. Saon
after we left him, the tmil began to thin out and
then it disappeared altogether, By this time, we were
about level with the high peak, and the li'euteua.nt
decided to cut down the mountain, There was no path

: : L otition. Fj
hit a clearing with only a graduI;l slope, aﬁ::lnai}:}r;v;:
:ble to walk more or less naturally. This clearn
tﬂmﬁé out to be a pasture with Cows in it, and a%
du‘:\-:-ge" just as the mountain dropped :;.hruptly
vz ﬁlamhi_hr:re was a small, empty house,
S ;:hatubmdm of Lhe_ mountain was another
o thntg at ended at a wide gorge. At the hottom
il was 3. Tiver bed that was almost dry, and on
the ulirfl?:-eﬂ e of it, was the base of our high peak.
W d ;;Iown the gorge, waded the river and
o] Tlipe the other side, By now, it was getting
ek =i peak loomed before us, but it seemed
Eihe wus g-,]_zmd it looked like it wag Boing to be
nnEe i ::tle“bumnesﬂ trying to find anything
S haﬁ eally datk. Qur relay to the first
been weak so we left two more men

on the river with one X
tinued on our way ‘-';‘-Df the other radios, and con-

4 E had been goin,
U v it was Eﬁtt‘g B for almost four hours now and

4 mg a li " % T
mountains are stm%ghtltt;f ;If;af-nuuu:,. The Sicilian

spaceat all, Every

pull them down

town on the oth We had

er side when we o nent ot e

started down the
up again, One of
¢ slope just below
increased and we

EAIRAANKS [LEFT) OF ThE Mavy

DIRECTS LANDING mpeRaTiONS




SHELLS FROM GUNS OF THE ALLIED MNAVY BLAST AXIS TANKS IN HIDDEN ORCHARD NEAR GELA WHILE US TROOPS IN THE FOREGROUMD AWAIT RESULTS

and that has a faster rate of fire than our machine
gun. We could hear the short bursts from their guns
that sounded like triphammers, and then the more
reassured rat-a-tat of our guns. 5till, there was not
much rifle fire, they seemed to be using more
mortars. We could not see much except the flash
of the shells as they hit, but we could tell what
was happening in a general way from the different
sounds.

By the time we had gone a quarter of the way up
the mountain it was dark. There was no moon and
it was very dark. We were about half-way up
when we discovered that the enemy had begun jam-
ming our wave frequency, and it was impossible to
get Brewer on the radio.

Our inetructions had been to keep in constant con-
tact with the CP, so there was nothing to do but =it
around and wait for the jamming to stop. This took
about an hour; then we contacted the second radio
all right and continued on. After another hour of
climbing we discovered that we couldn’t get the
second radio again. This time it wasn't enemy inter-
ruption; we just couldn’t get him. There was nothing
to do but go back. We were in a-kind of No Man's
Land, and our job didn’t call for us to run into any
ENEMY Pa.tmiﬁ, We started down,

orve down was harder than going up. We got
Giost a few times and kept falling into bramble
buzhes. It was important that we keep very quiet
because of our position, but we made enough noise
falling all owver ourselves to wake up the whaole
jsland. Finally, we ended up in the river bed. We
could get the second radio all right from here, but
now he couldn't get the first. It was after midnight,
and we were wet and tired. So we decided to bed
down on the sand by the river and try again in the
morning. .

No one got much sleep that night, We were too
wet, and it was too cold. In the middle of the night
a shell whizzed over us from somewhere and started
a4 fre on the side of the mountain we had descended
first. The fAre lit up the whole area for more than
an hour, then it died down. It wasa good thing we
were down in the river bed because everything stood
out plainly for miles.

When it got light we started hack towards the
CP. On the way we picked up the ‘second radio
C}e;ar who were still unable to contact the first set.
We climbed back up the mountain by a different
stopping at a farmhouse to see i we could
ething to eat. The earth was all scorched
s house and there was a large shell hogle

Standing by the hole was a very old,
: He spread out his hands when we came
thin mad. had happened. Then he spoke

showing us what Pt 3
up shi Lpolken Engljs.h explaining that he had lived
{o s iR forty years ago. Now, he worked as a
in New York forty, Yhis farm; the owners had taken
handy man ground £38 04 ans got near, and he was
to the hills when the AmEric E :
the only one sound to the back of the house where

We walked 2 tch, and the old man gave us
3 to =,

there :;:a‘i;;";id ﬂnt: anions he brought from the

SOINE

W =i { t the CP on the
ol we Were cating we go .
g Th:-uli;zeuirna at then took over and explained
radio.

route,
find som
around th
in the yard

the situation and was told to proceed with his
mission, keeping as much contact as possible. So
we finished breakfast, and started all over again.

While we were eating we had seen some B-z5s
come over the town and drop a load of bombs, and
the small arms fire had increased, sounding like a
full-scale battle. We started down the mountain
again, crossed the river and made our way painfully
up the other side. By now, everyone was good and
tired. We climbed steadily for three hours, doing
about three hundred yards at a stretch. Finally, the
mountain levelled off before the final ascent to the
peak and we stopped for ancther look through the
glasses, There was a house on the slope, and even
without the glasses we could see people moving
around. One of the non-coms looked through his
glasses, put them down, shook his head, puot them
up again and said in a voice full of surprise, " They're
American doggies!"’

This was the last thing we expected to find, but
we went up the trail leading to the house and there
were empty packages of K rations all over the trail,
so we knew that there were Americans around. When
we came up to the house, there were a bunch of
infantrymen sitting in the shade under the roof.
They said that they were part of A and B companies;
it seemed that during the night the First Battalion
had climbed up and occupied the high peak and was
now going to flank the town from the south,

This meant that there was no enemy OP on the
peak now, although we still thought that there had
been at some time, We were too tired anyway so
we sat down in the shade and talked things over
with the dogfaces, They were even more tired than
we were. They had spent half the night digging
in to escape the enemy artillery, and the other half

climbing over the mountains. One of them had been
wounded by shrapnel; he took off ‘his shirt and
showed us the bandage, explaining that it wasn't a
serious wound, and that the Medics had fixed him up
fine right on the spot. He was weak all right but he
thought he could make it

E started back at 18.00 hours following the trail
that led around the high peak, and up the

mountain to the CP. It was a trail they had been
sending supplies over, and it was under maore or less
constant fire. Someone said that they had had an
88 trained on the trail because they would shell wire
men working on it, and even individual pack mules
that came down. Nothing happened to us on the
way around; a few shells came over but none landed
close enough even to make us hit the ground.

Once across the river we picked up some 110 wire
that had been laid and followed it up the trail. It
was lucky that we did because it got dark in a short
time and we didn't know where we were going. Once
we passed a dead mule that had been hit by artillery
fire. We finally lost the trail altogether and just
followed the wire, climbing through the bushes and
up the cliffs. Then we ran into one of the wire men
who had been shooting some trouble along the line
and he led us the rest of the way back. We had to
rest about every hundred yards now. When we
stopped we could see back across the valley to the
town which was still being shelled. Tt looked like
a Fourth of July celebration. i

We got back to the CP at 23.30. The lieutenant
reported directly to 5-z and the rest of us just fell to
the ground. The next day we heard that they had
taken the town and then we had to get everything
together and move out after them.

YAMKS OF A U5 ARMORED IMFANTRY REGIMEMT ADVAMNCE ON A SHIPERS" HIDE-OUT MEAR CAMNICATTI




Yanks at I ome in te ETO

Only the Dead Know B'klyn himself and all the guys around him.
nly the De

One day he
; . suddenly got up and calmly he threw everything but

Ewver Egﬂ“B we;:;u nlrﬂtgr;gkil‘:i f‘:ﬂ u‘;ec:' ;:,:;; one barracks bag into the sea, Then he sat down
plag‘;ledl yﬂmt?_ﬂmtb’pliut we were in fraining camp 283in and the guys never had another beef from him
hand. n 1 ¥ -

! T until he touched shore. About three weeks after
almost entirely filled with BMIY“E‘S' w%ﬁuivf_hwﬂ he landed they were making out a statement of
sick of anything to do with Broo s];n‘h q = high charges against the clothing. He had o pay over
Poctes Toimbim We Tad peeyionaly tad o high  CSERS At fish for the stuff,
regard. The other day we saw a hlgl hﬁad:m; in 3
don er ' Blow at Dodgers.” Tt just s IOW
{_:];';t a |P,.;:Puf publicity Brooklyn can get for itself. Coffes Cup ! '
We still, even in the ETO, couldn’t get away from Twa weeks ago at an air station a
Bmgkl}r;-;_ But at least somebody felt about the had a little trouble with a IﬁP. Eeason: the KP
Dodgers the way we did. It turned out to be about  washed a coffee cup belonging to the sergeant—a
new regulations for people who are trying to dodge personal cup which the sergeant had Personally kept
firewatching. We breathed easily again; we were unwashed for many months. It was encrusted, to say
safe from Brooklyn for another day or two. But the least, A good crust makes it mellow, according
it was a nasty shocl. to the sergeant, just like a pipe.
Another day or two. It was only another hour Moral: Goldbrick on KP.

or two. We picked up a magazine and there was
a piece about Winston Churchill's mother. Now off Sergeant's Mess
E;;dmﬁ;?;c: Duéflthﬁ?:égg;gﬂéhtthZiﬁlﬁ?i:ﬂp;?zg 1]_13!6‘5 an airfield in England -.-.rhelre all the I'_iﬂl.ﬂs
her early childhood days in her native Brooklyn . , " Emnai:if fﬁﬁﬁﬂeﬁrﬁ”‘iﬁ“ﬁ hﬁ“kﬂ?ﬂ Sh;ﬂ;E

is goi far. We can take a i - Ema', R z
EIEE: %F;;Eﬁr;mbstr wh:n we t;nd ilﬂ?tﬂ-l; }PtFuEE _Faushe of the only American sergeants’ mess and club
Minister's mother came from there, it's too much. ;nm_: t?'_‘rE”mPE&m Theag:j:' of Operations, Only the
We've gotten used to Brooklyn taking all the credit i animE Bracies ‘:,‘:“ b ong. But it d"—f"ﬂsﬂft cause
for the American war effort, but now they'll prob- i {h a DS'tYrﬁ"! £ 1he opposite, in fact, The co
ably take all the credit for the British war effort, too, il'lﬂu& rome claims tIhat it 18 one of the best boosting
We expect to see the Bay Ridge Battalion the ces on the field. It's run b

. i vV a :hasr:n_ com-
Gowanus Grenadiers and the Flatbush Fusiliers any Siitee of eight “ipeants and an elected President,
day now,

also a sergeant. He is M /Sgt. Robert A. Snow.
Here the men have rooms of their own, ice-cream
f cvery other day, meals cooked by Sergeants Frank
H‘_;fj‘}""_‘_'“d_" wﬁﬂh _ Spencer, Charles MeDaniel and Charles Tipson, The
o, i:': v-asfa soldier who was COMING across on a  ice-cream jg whipped together by Sgt. James Coates,
3 ;: h-:tgumlli 1]';1;t gE.ng_];nd, He had all the equipment The dining-room tables are so filled with stripes come
+ o T,

: Bas-mask, haversack, mess ,mea] time that ¢ 15 lo '
Buipment, ghe S ; : ' inea e that even the CO is loath to walk in un.
ﬂnldi?:r mrﬁzﬁ:dt&r I1:11f-—4,v¢r5.rtmng that the average  invited. And

master sergeant

AT : the maals--—ﬂ}usiﬁﬁng entirely of
More., He k:p:"l:;‘;n“.' m‘*'tf’“ms Probably a little legitimate issued rations—are the kind of which
with all hig eq; JIUE about what he wanld do dreams are made, °

; There are two civiliang in the
u ' . oy g

PIEnt if & sub atg, ked. He worried club—a Mess secrelary and a bamman, hoth hired
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.

This little picture is called Bringing In The Sheaves, or No Hatta;
What It Looks Like Now, It'll Be In Your Sausage Next Year, Two o
the boys, both of whom look very happy at being In a nica cool whaat
field instead of in a nice hot latrine, are helping two of tl':a girlslat
harvesting. Well, they's details, and then again, and they's detalls.

Ain't 1t?

i,

"o

A

with the approbation of the CO, and both paid with
the dues which are collected monthly. DROs—dining-
room orderlies—serve and permanent KPs who are
paid five pounds a month extra attend to the trivia
which attends a good meal, Iy's the gth Depot Group
where all this happens and it really has developed into
something for those not in the Arst three grades to
striive for, and for those who do to brag about.
Last week they had an anniversary and the biggest
cake ever seen in the ETO was dragged out and
placed on display, It vanished in five minutes flat—
Waafs and the Euys with all the stripes took care of it.

A Naval Story

We're not Boing to say which MNavy this story
comes from, but ANyWway, on one of the destroyers of
one of the Navies the boys wers having a bit of 2

» With a lot more boys from other ships helping
to keep things going. The destroyer was moored &
few feet away from the jetty, and the only contact it
had with ferry firma was i

About four o’clock i the morning people started t0
leave and there Was quite a gay congregation on the
deck. First one to make for the Jetty was a lieutenant-
He hopped up on the plank, wavered, spun thre:;
times, and plucked into the ocean, A captain watche
him fall. " Ruddy clumsy great ox,"” said the cap-
tain, and forthwith he hopped up on the plank.

And forthwith he tumbled after the lieutenant. !

; S : ; ile, but Wt

We could go on like this for quite a whi Hing you
might as well make a long story short by t& before
that 13 officers and gentlemen hit the bnﬂ-‘fére:,_l X
the thing was over and that the ruddy fl1'1%-??.-!:;1;3.11 boat
of a destroyer had to lower a ruddy adroit ¢
to fish them all out,

Yoicks, admiral!

A Postscript e

The chap who usually writes \‘It’:
spending his 4-day “ furlough, q“tEI.L i
place called Chatean Bellevue (after
down in Devonghire.

drivel is nOW

naturally, at2
hiﬁp:tﬂﬂ

i

)




HE Waves will expand
Tfromﬂ-leifpresunhuumher
of 27,000 to go,000 by the
end of 1044. . . . Thonsands of
tons of battlefield scrap and
salvage are being shipped
back to the U. 5. to be reused
=in the war effort. . . . The WD
will retire or relieve on Sept. T
" the great majority " of the
goo officers who will be over
: the age-retirement limits: 64
for major generals, 6z for brigadier generals and 6o for all other com-
missioned officers. , . . Army Engineers have developed a mower that
cuts grass in swaths of 21 feet at 2o mph. Used especially on airfields,
the mower can cut 40 acres of grass in an hour. . . . The Army hasa
new ack-ack half-track that can make more than 60 mph. It mounts
37-mm AA guns and .so-caliber machine guns. . . . Enlisted per-
sonnel of the Marine Corps Women’s Reserves are now eligible for
O/C School. . . . One out of nine officers overseas got promotions
during May and June as compared to one out of 13 officers stationed
inthe U. S, . . . The latest pocket guide issued to G.Ls is * Italian—
ar{?mde to the Spoken Language.” Comes in handy these days in
Sicily. . . . The Army is getting 15 per cent of the beer brewed in the
U. S. during the next year. It's 3.z or less,

Discharge Buttons

Here is the new lapel button to be issued
to military personnel honorably discharged
from the Army. It's a gold-plated plastic
button featuring an eagle inside a circle with
wings extending beyond the circle's edge.
The button is now being made by the OMC.
Full details on how to get it will be given
as soon as it is ready for distribution.

i~

Chow Note’

The recipe for G.I. coffee, if you're interested, is three pounds for
seven gallons of watér—and this is supposed to make enough brew
for 100 men. The QMC doesn’t say, though, how G.I. coffee gets
its flavor. Which is, of course, the criginal military secret.

Tank Gun Stabilizer

Army Ordnance has released details of the gyro-stabilizer, a robot
aiming device that stabilizes tank gunfire in spite of terrain, pitch
or speed. The device places the tank gun on a floating mount where
the stabilizer keeps the gun barrel at a fixed elevation. In that way
the target is always within focus of the gun’'s telescopic sight. The
stabilizer has increased the firing accuracy of tank guns as much as
300 per cent, and was a great factor in helping us to knock off the
Mazis in North Africa,

Army Band In North Africa

The WD has announced that the U. 5. Army Band has been sent
to North Africa to play for Allied soldiers there. The band opened
its North African tour with a concert at Casablanca before a great
crowd of Allied troops and natives. The program ranged from
American jazz to American, British, French and Moroccan national
anthems. The Army Band was organized in 1922 by order of Gen.
Pershing.

How To Wear Ribbons

Decoration ribbens and service ribbons should be worn on the
blouse or shirt, four ribbons to a row with the first row at least 4
inches below the left shoulder and at least } inch between rows.
They should be worn in the following order (from the wearer's right
to his left): Medal of Honor, DSC, DSM, Legion of Merit, Silver
Star, Purple Heart, Soldier’s Medal, Distinguished Flying Cross, Air
Medal, Individual Citation Device (a blue ribbon with gold frame)—
then the service ribbons and, last of all, the Good Conduct ribbon.
In the service ribbon row, the Before-Pearl Harbour one is worn to
the right of the foreign or American Theater ribbons, If & man has
been in more than one theatre, he wears the various ribbons in the
order in which he served in those theaters, Medals are worn only on
special occasions or by the specific command of your CO, and under
no circumstances can a medal be worn in combat.

Washington O.P

The Allied military currency being used in Sicily was planned by
Army and Treasury Department months ahead of time. Printing of
the ]:r:IIs_.start-:'? in June with the npame of the country and currency
df:sigﬂat'_nf' ﬂ}'ﬂlt’{e‘];_l Thn:n...wht:n .i:J:.e invasion news came, the presses
gtarted pnntl';g ‘L“(:.ﬁIEIF and “lira.” A few days later the first
big transport 00 om Washington loaded with the new folding
mci?.;?;u'ﬂ lost & fountain pen, camera of some other item of personal

ou might be able to recover vour loss th > i

gear, ¥ e Judge Ady Sl G e ik Claims
division of the ]“_‘ g = o e oduals Ofice i e
While the Ariny can't be sued and doésn't run a personal-propert '
i ! iness; it does repay soldiers for prope o damaged

asurance business; ; ar s atio: damageq
i : S sccrimstances, as in the case of 4 fire whe =

T ire where you rescue
Hitgss property at the expense of your owa. ¥
JﬂlI-r‘l'u-ll:i- ‘I‘ransp-:rrﬁltion Corps on its first birthday went 4o

rmission 10 TE0
] st May. PEGOE
up tﬂtlslai a }gm about how they speeded Mp th \edodaling o il
boys te & ¥ india. When native Jabor proved too slow, they rang
at Kd:t DHE: of our trained port battalicas—"Swl SO Bt g
in Jus o

) heels spin.
Hhe whee

the
veal the number of G.Ls they'd shipped tﬂ::ﬁiﬁ:

he number was 2 million. . . . Incidentally, the Te

And this one is going for a trip in a transport. Of course, it's l b - .r._'f
just a practice trip or those guys wouldn't be sitting around in vt |
their summer pretties. They ain't packing gats, see ?
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The only thing lefl for the jesp to do now is cross the Mediter-
ranean by crawling along the bottom, Until that day comes, this

ane |s going for a glide in a glider.

ttle of the North Pole (prabable date: 1887,

; t B
Preparing for the B
pa testing o Wright engine at sub-zero temperatures

Paar old motor poks like i1's calught caold

this engineear 15



The Eight-Ball, Chugalug and C. E.

Shack

Gave the Japanese Hell in China

By Sgt. MARION HARGROVE
YANK Staff Correspondent

W g v Cama—"Heavy bombers of the
sﬂﬁiriiim Air Force today bombed JH}P-
anese installations in the Ichang area, in-
flicting heavy damage. The bombers wzre Et-[
tacked by a large formation of Zeros, an uaeua
gunners of the B-24 crews dfastmyed 20 con-
firmed and 4 probable enemy aircraft. All planes
; afely.”
]EEII“}:g Ega;‘s dﬂings probably filled an inch and
a half of column space in the papers back home,
but they gave aerial support, which was all the
Chinese ground forces needed to ha]t a de-
termined Japanese drive om Chungking.

The best story of the mission came frun‘!n the
crews of a flight of three B:24s the Eight-
Ball, the Chugalug and the C, E. Shack—which
were at the tail end of the formation,

“We'd been bombing the hell out of three Jap
bases for two days,” the boys said, “bemrg Ithe
Japs woke up enough to give us any opposition.
On the third day our target was Kingmen, a
Jap fighter and bomber base on the Yangtze,

“We zent one of the escorting P-d0z to lonk
things over. and when he came back he had
every damned Zero in China on his tail. We
didn't have time to stop and count them, but
there was something like 50 of them coming up,"”

According to T/Sgt, Donald (Dag) Masters of
Baker, Oreg., top-turret gunner on the Eight-
Ball, “for about 45 minutes thete, we had the
damnedest fight you ever saw. There were Zeros

ing fo beat al hell tried
, we finished it of
Louig K e i5
SN oy Shu?k, Lm" Chisholm
Hying behind hig for
out at the

¢« Minn, {ail
old how SEVEn Zeros were
matiom. “Two trigd eomi

= n
rmation; o a8 titne,” ha 'sai:f
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"We turned loose some bursts at them and they
went back to mamma. Finally all seven came up,
peeled off one by one and dove at us,

“Our top-turret man [5/Sgt. Charles (Horse-
hide) Hanks of Crawford, Nebr.] started shooting
at 400 yards and let them have about T5 rounds.
I thought one of them never was Boing to stop,
He was coming down from above our tail at
about 400 yards and we could see from our
racers we were shooting a little over him. But
when he got 200 yards away he pulled up a little
and we could see the tracers come right down
through his cockpit and engine,

“I could hear the others hollering that Zeros
were coming in from 12 o'clock to 6. All the Euns
on our ship were firing at the same time, and the
ship was shaking like it had epilepsy, One Zero
came up at us from below., The waist Bunner
yelled it was coming, so I turned my guns and
threw it 15 bursts at about 100 yards. The waist
Bunner saw it going down."

“I was in the upper turret of the Eight-Ball,"
said Masters, “when I saw one of them make a
dive straight at me off the left wingesI cut loose

‘Eround, went aver g

- and it blew to hejl and gone.

This

OON after the |
st troops
bhad landed on
F-"uodinrklsImd

Week's Cn\rer .

in  the South-
West Pacific, |
Put, Eugene
Maranto, a ma.
chine  gunmer,
found  himself |

BEOME native sou-
venirs: a drum
and a carved
wooden  head,
See pages 12and
13 for more pic-

tures of the American D;:cu[.mtiun of Woodlark
Island.

at him and I could see the pieces falling out of
it like it was a gutted hog. Tt headed for the

_ ur right wing and started
stalling, The Chugalug's: waist Eunner [T/Sgt.
Leroy Harned of Plainfield, N. J.] shot it again

“There was a P-40 chasing a Zero—a little
above and behind the Zero—and I saw him give
a dive at the Jap. The Zero burst into flames
Just as the P-40 pullad up over it

“Another Zero glided over our turret so close
I could see i

I nose. The navigator
the bombardier saw it

; ET0 went around our side
and our left waist gunner shot at him as ho came

alongside, He must have been about 50 vards
away when he broke into Aames,™

Sgt. Bert (Bitch) Morgan of St Louis, Mo.
tail gunner on the Eight-Ball, said: “Two of
them came in at the same time at the tail of the
Eight-Ball and both of them wera shooting at
me. I was shooting with One gun—my gther was
Jammed—but 1 got gne of the Zergs™

The left waist gunner on the Shacl: is T/Sgt.
Wayne Sadler of Deming, N, Mex., who has a
heavy old-style bartender's mustache that droops
and then curls fancitully at the ends “One Zero
came at us from gyer toward the Eight-Ball,
down low,” he said, “ang 1 started popping at it.
He fell over on one wing, and when he did, 1
poured & burst intg the belly of his plane and
he started Eoing on down ™

Ichang, an important Yangtze port where the
Japanese were conceniraied, was the secondary
targetl on the way back from Kingmen. “When
we got there," said Sadier, “we found another
nest of Zeros waiting for us, There was also some
ack-ack, but it was quite a ways below us. We
bombed the bejesus oul the dock mstﬁ]]a"'{;ﬁie

The Shack heaved into home plate on tl one
engines. One of her Eas tanks was S“Dth Ughl.{:le!v-
of her tires was flat and she had fve ot hﬂr wing
The Chugalug had a cannon hole |“'l ;ﬁ The
and the navigator's dome was ah aﬁﬁ the
Eight-Ball, too, had a hole in the “?n,ﬁ
elevator trim-tab cable was shot m-;‘::,r of their

But there wasn't a scratch on & jssion had
crews and the other planes in the rmlaneﬁ Con-
tared egualiy well. Of the 20 enem}4£-" ot credit
firmed as shot down, the three B-24s g
for 10, the high score for the day.

let go a burst and he and
start smoking. The 7



That man on the |eft is just wasting that Molotov cocktail because the MNazi tank in the

background has just made its ungainly bow out of the war. Save it for the next one, pal!

Germany didn't know what a Pincers Move-
ment was until she found herself in one
whose ends ran from Quebec to Kharkov.

were down, houses were down, strects were

blocked. Everywhere lay the smashed equipment
of war. Everywhere lay the sprawling dead. Smoke
swirled over the gutted squares. But standing among
the debris were Russian soldiers, resting on their
rifles, breathing heavily. The city, the dead place,
was theirs, to have and to hold,

The Red Army was in Kharkov again.

In Moscow they were tolling the bells. In Moscow
they were firing 25 salvos from 224 guns. In Moscow
it was a great victory.

And in Berlin? In Berlin the radio sent out the
news in Morse, for the German Press. Kharkov, of
course, had been included in the area of elastic war-
fare. It was evacuated according to plan, to save
German manpower. Kharkov wasn't very valuable
anyway, Of course not.

But Kharkov, whatever Berlin could say, was the
key to the Ukraine, and whoever held the city held
that rich, wheat-producing area, whose harvest was
even now ready, in the palm of his mailed hand.
Fharkov was a great victory, greater than Byel-
gorad, greater than Orel, to celebrate which only 12
calvos from 120 guns had been fired.

THE. city they entered was a shambles. Walls

+ was a hard victory, too. The Germans didn't
want to lose Kharkov, and they put up a devilof a
fight to hold it. Day after day the Russians had
pushed them back toward the city and then, at
dawn one day, the Red Army broke into the city
from three directions, There was fierce fighting in
e city center.
i Fm.::l southwest the Germans brought up all the
reserves they could spare and tossed ﬂI'IE]Tl into the
city. German planes made 1,500 sorties. Meither
reserves nor planes did any good. Before the city
they had 150 guns fo the half-mile, but the guns
didn't do any good, either. In the street Aghting they
used huildings as fortified points and stuck machine
guns on the roofs. No good, When they knew they
were done for they blew up what was left of the
city and then blew out the back door themselves,
1t wasn't much of a back door. Only 13 miles wide,
it was battered and bemauled by continual Soviet
o assault, and hot on the German heels came
o e Iiﬁmian elements. Fighting was still in pro-
At thwest of the recaptured city. Looming
gress soU ot en horizon, & goal for the advancing
on e "."re?; the Dnieper River and the city of
R“E*"m“h'.ﬁnf.“; that pnce held the great dam, Morth
Dineprop® Thg;ll?lli"‘ia“ pfiensive showed no signs
IHEYP:E";.‘;E out. OR th&innh'ﬂry, it might not even
2] S " 5
et have ”'"‘"Er‘hud,;E ‘E;E wit to come; when a new
Certainly M5 PR o veported, directly after the
brcal-:thrﬂ‘-'Slfﬂ; North of Rostov the Red Army
}{harkﬂvt;:_zu;g‘ the German line, took Donetsko-
;Lﬁ"rd‘,i‘;iwk&‘ In a direct line from the captured
mvi

town was Stalino, Here the going might not be so
easy, for the country is a highly developed mining
district, which offered terrain that could be defended
without too much trouble.

Mevertheless, the Germans were falling back under
continual and unrelenting pressure. The Wehrmacht
was finding the war mdre uncomfortable every day.

The defection of Italy, the fear of a second front
opening suddenly in Europe, the problem of Fin-
land’'s peace overture sug-
gestions, and the unrest in
the occupied countries all
contributed to a feeling of
unrest, a belief that Ger-
many's difficulty was rap-
idly becoming Germany's
plight. True, there were
still some zoo German divi-
sions on the Russian Front.
They were not the match-
less army that swept
through France in 1940 and
into Hussia in 1941, but
they were fighting well and
they were doing the best
they could with growing
shortage of equipment and
a growing, distrust of the
entire situation. In over
two years of Russian war
Germany was N0 Nearer
conguest than she had ever
been. As a matter of fact,
she was getting farther
away from conguest every
day. Ewvery mile that the
German armies were forced
back in Russia meant that
just so much more sand
was slipping through the
dry fingers of Adolf Hitler.

him rather

wo if the Russian front

had been the only prob-
lem Germany might still
have been of good heart.
There were, however, other
considerations. There was
an allied army, a Dig one,
poised in conguered Sicily,
ready to strike. Any morn-
ing might see the landing
barges landing their lethal
cargo on the coast of the
Italian boot. There might
be an invasion of Greece as
well, And, worst of all, the
gecond front, full-fledged
and blooming, might burst
forth on the west coast of
Europe any day. Mean-
while the bombers, British
and American, were send-
ing their bombs smashing
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down op German factory and German city. Germany,
untouched by war for such a long while, was feeling
the full weight of the horror of combat, without see-
ing an enemy soldier, without hearing the craclk of
an enemy rifle. The enemy was coming to Germany
from the skies, daily, nightly. Germany was getting
the blitz that she once thought she was giving Britain.
The Britain of 1940 could not have stood up to the
utterly destructive pounding that was being wvisited
on the Fatherland in 1043; there was a good chance
that Germany might not be able to stand up
to it now. A pgood many allied airmen were
willing to stake their professional reputations on
that eventuality.

cross the Atlantic, in the citadel cty of Quebec,

that had herself seen much of war, that had seen
Wolfe and Montcalm both grapple on the Plains of
Abraham, a conference was being held between
Winston Churchill and President Roosevelt. It was
similar to all their other conferences. And at all
the others something had resulted. The African
invasion had been one of these things, The invasion
of Sicily had been another. And now, with the
Quebec Conference in progress, there remained only
one great invasion as far as Europe was concerned,
and that was the invasion of Europe herself. Ger-
mans had every reason to eye the conference askance,
to suggest that the second front could be expected
next Tuesday or, failing that, the following Saturday,
time to be announced later. Germany was leery.
Germany was nervous, Germany was forgetting to
talk big. Germany was girding the old loins.

The whole world waited for the word that would
eventually emanate from Quebec. And meanwhile
the Russians, oblivious to it all, went blithely down
the merry path that might lead, for all they knew,
right smack down the Unter den Linden. It would
be nice if they could get there before the leaves
fell,

Taking no chances, the Russians have improved
the old Bunker Hill technique of not shooting until
you see the whites of their eyes. They permit German
tanks to advance nearly on top of them. They make
certain there's no retreat.

Admiral Yamameoto has a bit of a funeral for himself. The man who
was going to dictate peace in the White House had peace dictated to

in the Southwest Pacific,
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HE nation -was paying a lot of attention to the
= T'I’eﬂl age problem. The story was good and not

so good. On the one hand, the whole nation
was happy over the activities of the youngsters in
salvage and bond selling campaigns. It was also
happy to learn that a group of youngsters, from 14
to 20, are operating 200 companies in 50 cities—and
making a huge success of it at that.

The unhappy feature in the 'teen age problem
was the spread of juvenile crime. Only last weekend
newspapers headlined the story of the 17-year-old
reform school parolee who shot 1o-year-old twin
boys * because I did not like ‘em,”" and the r3-year-
old New York boy who strangled a ro-year-old girl
“hecause she cried.'’ There were many other such
stories, It was alarming and people began talking of
taking steps to lead youth-in the right direction.

John M. Fewkes, president of the American
Federation of Teachers, said America could expect
a more serious juvenile problem if the practice of
taking teachers into the armed forces is not stopped.
He pointed to Britain's serious juvenile problem
early in the war as an example of what our nation
can expect if its schools become depleted because

cher shortage.
oflnnt;:cksun Euungt:r. Alabama, the teacher shortage
was being met by volunteer housewives, Efrmer
teachers and farmers. Many cities ar:{d ﬂwi_:]?
throughout the nation established early g f:“&s; e
Spokane, Wash., youngsters were ofh\:rad 50 f:j o
and hot music at the city’s Hi-Nite Club, opene
counteract juvenile delinquency. .

The ]uniér Achievement Drgam?.atlmu,_icrrm;.d Eﬁ
business men in 1938, was busy offering 1ts solutt .
to the problem. “ Keep the kids busy and they X
keep out of trouble,’’ one of the organization s leader
‘said.  Under 1ts directions, 'teen agers in I\.:ff-.w _[cr;&}
are making wooden shipping blocks used in packing
delicate parts of aircraft landing gear. Boys in Cleve-
land, Ohio, are producing other wooden parts of
planes, in Chicago one * junior company "' produced
150.000 pants hangers for the Army and in other
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plants thronghout the country the kids are mano--

facturing arms bands for air raid wardens and MPs
and wooden splints for the Red Cross.

The kids have raised their own capital to establish
their companies. They keep their own books, pay
the wsual corporation taxes and declare their own
dividends.

Joel Kupperman, the 7-yvear-old mathematical
Quiz Kid wizard, signed up for a $2,000-a-weelk movie
contract.

TH_‘E. Institute of Student Opinion polled 85l916
students in 1,000 high schools and announced that
53 per cent of them voted against the lowering of
the voting age from 21 to 18, Ranging in age from
Iz to 19 the students offered opinions such as this:
Boys and girls of 18 do notunderstand political -and
economic affairs; that they have neither the mental
ability nor experience to vote honestly and intelli-
gently; or that boys and girls of that age are too
pre-occupled with frivolities.
Members of the Casket Makers and Furniture
Workers Union, Boston, threatened 1o picket funerals

unless union-made caskets were used,
. The War Manpower Commission altered draft
findgu:_tmn" relgutu.tiom; giving men possessing 140
critical " skills a number one deferment priority if
they are in a war industry by October 1. Under the
refuse or are not in a wartime

deferment status,

The following SIgn appeared in 3 Marblehead,

Mass., Chinese laundry. " Closed for i
gone to war, Pwt, Wy See Wing, Pwﬂ?régﬁnnﬁﬁl
Corp. Chin June; Chin Wah, Air Transport Cory
mand; Chin Gong Sang, USN." i
WaliJMobilimtinn Director ;
a "substantial reduction” i living cos :
Elared that a program of incrmsufi taxl?t‘tiulrftn? f;
freeze by enforced savings” is vita] if eXcess pur-
iﬁa::._ng: POWEL 15 to be drained off, He poinfc'dpout
ﬂsaﬂ':; 13 Necessary to maintain the price front as well
A Wage ffn:-n'c ko save 20 million persons with
Bged; ?':Iﬁth,Frum being driven below a " fair sub-
niial level." Byrnes emphasized that the present
r::_lulgabp;ove&dmlueless unless the
AT ' Beared to meet the i
:la‘%}lft;;-':gtd:nb:fc;r bla :'tlill-l* authorized by the Preaﬁdz:?tl?;
A *8 are ahead, not behing us,”!

James Byrnes promised

H%Eem receiving one
s Tamt wenlelsi 1 AIE, & action followed
week in bituminous coq) production.
na o 15600,000,000 tons compared
from traffe oy 0 1942,

40 PET cent the ﬁ._:t 1€ accidents in Michigan declined
ith 1942, anq an Slxam?gths of this year compared
Ccidents were en 0 per

Chester E,nﬁarg: Pt_iﬁrlnd in Vermont, LA
the Office o Price Ep“_t!-f Semior administrator of
the only item that 1o nistration, announced that
would he coal, and ma hf‘- Tationed in the future
. sud: “Tam hoping to be well




able to avoid rationing that.”" He expressed complete
confidence in the ability of the OPA to get down
living costs which are now reported at three per cent
over September 15, 1942, level,

Bowles intimated that the ban on pleasure driving
on the Eastern Seaboard will end September 1, and
that the gasoline allotment to motorists will be in-
craaied from one and one-half to three gallons a
week,

W. Hughie and his son, G. D. Hughie, of Mo-
G sbile, Ala., were haled before a court on disorderly
conduct charges after engaging three members of
their ration board in a free-for-all. The father and
son combination took on the board after they refused
to okay their application to buy a new car. When
the cops arrived, two of the board members had
several facial bruises and the other lost his shirt.

The War Labor Board was provided with powers
by a Presidential order authorizing the Selective
Service System to cancel draft deferments to recal-
citrant workers, The WLB was also empowered
to withold a union’s check-off, dues and other union
benefits after the Government seizes a strike-bound
plant, Employers defying the WLE are threatened
with Government plant seizure, and less drastic
sanctions, namely, control of war contracts, trans-
portation, fuel and essential materials for refusal
to comply with a WLE order,

Adolph Brown and Miss Frances Bernstein were
sentenced to jail by a Chicago gudge after Brown
refused to make payments for his former sweetheart’s
mink coat. The judge said the couple would remain
in jail at the rate of seven dollars a week until the
$80 balance is met.

Hollywood : Joan Blondell was given the lead in
Gypsy Rose Lee’s forthcoming comedy,  The Maked
Genius.'' Betty Hutton's next assignment is the

rayal of the late Texas Guinan in a musical titled
i Incendiary Blonde;" BrianDonlevy is slated for the
role opposite Betty. Frank Sinatra is in Hollywood
to beg ‘rdu:mln for " Higher and Higher,”” a
musical picture, -

HE Charles Boyers are expecting a baby by Christ-
Tma—"'- Bing Crosby has plans to buy a ranch
in Mexico. Mae West is writing a novel about the
lave affairs of a hicktown vaudevillian to be called
Joe Casanova. The Hays office killed pictures of
3 soldier, made up as a chorus girl, kissing Alan Hoy
in This is the Army.

Miss Pauline Rugh became the country's first
woman football coach with a " system all my own."'
She was named head coach for the Bell Township
High School, Salina, Penna., when Tom Rich re-
signed to accepta similar position at the East Pitts-
burgh High School,

AFL President William Green declared after the
quarterly meeting of the executive committee in
Chicago that unity ‘W'.lth the CIO within ic next
six months is impossible, but an AFL cammitiee was
instructed to reopef negotiations, !

Capt. Eddie Tickenbacher returned from his tour
of fighting fronts in the Mediteranean, Russia and
the Far East for Secretary of War Henry L. Stimson

nd predicted Germany will not crack before the fall
;f Ieﬂ#- “T am not an air-power fanatic but ‘ﬁnl:rxly
believe that Germany must be broken from inside-
out, not putside-in,” he said.

Taxpayers in Swampscott, Mass., started court

action to block the payment of a pension to Walter
L. Reeves, 47, who resigned as police chief for health
reasons and'five days later travelled to New Hamp-
shire where he married Mrs. Elihu Thomson, 67-year-
old widow of the inventor,

LT- Gen. Henry Arnold announced that two new
types of bombers are now coming off the assembly
line that make the Forts and Libs look like " toys "
and the heavy armament includes cannon of such
calibre that " the guns of the Fortresses and Liber-
ators will seem like peashooters beside them.” Other
features: The bombers will be used for daylight
raids, they can carry a load of eight tons and are
capablg of a non-stop flight from New York to Paris
and back at joo miles per hour,

Milese Ryan Jr., a Boston beggar, who was classi-
fied 4-F by his draft board after feigning paralysis,
was caught leading a bright social life wearing an
Army uniform. A federal judge sent him to prison
for three and one-half years.

The WPB announced that beer will probably
continue to be " hard to.get” for the duration with
the demand so per cent ahead of production. Pro-
duction of beer in the California Bay area was cut
50 per cent. A reduction in the available stock of
grain, bottles and barrels cansed a beer shortage in
greater New York.

Police in Oakland, Calif., were looking for a thief
who tripped Miss Ruby Sutherland and stole the new

ir of shoes she was wearing. Texas shoe store
dealers did a June business 105 per cent greater than
in the same month last yeas.

MNew Orleans suffered an acute ice shortage, owing
to labor shortage. A potato-digging contest; to help
relieve the labor shortage, replaced the annual golf
match for women at the Gibson Island, Md., summer
colony. Lou Apsel gave up the mewsstand he ran
for forty years in Mewark, M.]J., to take a job in a
war plant. And in New York City, three women
train callers began working in the Penn Station.

Mrs., Eleanor Kootz was pranted a divorce in
Chicago on cruelty grounds after she testified that
her husband banned her from the bathroom while he
sang under the shower for four hours steady,

A woman in Columbaa, 5.C., became the candidate
for the fitle of * Weorld's Meanest Woman " after she
slashed two of her husband’s antomobile tires, She
was given a jo-day suspended sentence,

Miss Ada Blough, Falmyra, Penna., became the
first woman to passa state examination as a  chiclk
sexer.” After a,,'q‘ui.C]I g]&.'l'.lﬂf: she dﬂtﬂrminﬁa whﬁﬂli;;[
a day-old chick is a male or female. She i paid a
cent apiece and separated 102 chicks within nine
minutes in her firgt fest.
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New Yorkers are now calling the section around
47th Street and Broadway * Pick-up Plaza.” Tommy
Manville picked Sunny Ainsworth, 19-year-old Texas
showgirl, as his sixth wife. She declined to wed im-
mediately because she wanted to become better
acquainted with the play-boy. Sunny was married
twice previously and is the mother of a four-year-old
chald.

Run, Little Chillup had a try-out performance
recently at Camp Kilmer, N.J., This is believed to
be the first time an Army camp was the scene of
a try-out for a Broadway show. Major Bowes gave
up his amateur units which, according to Variety,
have netted him around three million dollars in eight
years. The War Department is furnishing technical
advice to the all-woman revue, Salute io the Wacs,
scheduled to open in November.

HE London chiller success, Murder Without Crime,

left Broadway audiences cold. Tobacco Road is
scheduled to return for another Broadway engage-
ment beginning September.

Members of the family of * Scarface Al Capone
were reported to have gathered at the motorious ex-
Chicago gang leader’'s bedside in Mercer, Wisc.,
where he is reported seriously ill.

The War Department announced that Sgt. Joe
Louis will go on a 1co-day exhibition trip to home
camps beginning August 3o after which time he will
tour oVerseas camps,

A new aircraft carrier being constructed in Ports-
mouth, Va., was named Shangri-La, after the
mythical air base from which Doolittle was reported
to have bombed Tokyo.

The WPB announced the release of 100 million
shotgun shells for hunting purposts next fall, one-
sixth of the annual output in peace time. The
game-bird season opened i Idaho, but hunters were
reported having little ammunition. 2

United States shipyards launched 1,012 ships from
January 1 to August 4, including 712 Liberty ships,
2z long-range tankers, zzo miscellaneous cargo ships
and 4o special Nawvy ships.

Munitions factories produced 43 per cent of the
16943 Tequirements by the end of June and aircraft
production was increased by three per cent in June
aver the May figure. i

A man walked into a dentist’s office in Mew York
City and recognized an inlay bearing his individual
touch. * Did you ever live in Chicago?" the dentist
asked.

When the man said he did the dentist dunned him
for §25, owed him since 1928.
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The Swagger Stick that

SWISHES

Horses hove flywhisks, why not colonels?

By Sgt. MARION HARGROVE
YAMK Staff Correspondent

-oMEWHERE EAsT 0F Suez—The poor commis-
s sioned fish back in the States, with his

shiny gold bar moved to an inconspicuous
spot on his collar and with nothing for swank
but a puny swagger stick, will meet a new aqd
better world when he goes to face destiny in
the insect reservations of the East. Here he can
wear a pair of dashing cowboy boots. Here he
can wear a bush jacket that is strictly Holly-
wood. Here he can find a super swagger stick
with a tail on the end—a thing called a flywhisk
—that dances and prances of itself.

With his high-topped boots, his go-to-hell
shirt and his tasseled swagger stick, the newest
shavetail from the Fork Union Class of 43 or
the least glamorous Sears-Roebuck major can
transform himself from dull coccoon to brilliant
butterfly. He can cut a figure that would m_allce
the boys back at the 21 Club gawp with admira-
tion, grimace with en*;}-ﬂa::d leave their cock-
tails to grow warm and fiat, .

It is grlovely thing, this Aywhisk. From 18
inches of wood or bamboo, and thizlaltsimpler and

ing tail of horse or cow, military science
;II:: s:ausrll:imfed a weapon both practical and chie,

It would be unfair and untrue to say that the
flywhisk is merely a matter of style, of grace, of
military bearing. It is a formidable weapon,
useful to the same degree and for the Isa;u]n-._e
purponse as the humble cow's tail from wh‘ll.ilih it
sprung. It is a double-purpose Wweapon. larfin
you swish it sharply to punctuate & Pﬂffmunml"
poignant piece of palaver, you seriously é:l Pmﬁ
and discourage the flies that have 15311 i
about you. This latter Eur;;lqsi is the real -
ractical value of the flywhisk. . e
i In pre-war days it was well known :{ﬂDLP';;::
life, When the dainty ladies of Cairo anmr e
and Shanghai went for their mormgg_ po e
to settle their dainty breakfasis ant 13:55]:; s
dainty buttocks before the ﬂPfPf"?mathe e
ing crowd, they swatted daintily at
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their ponies and rapped daintil o :
dainty thighs with them. In humile:phgm::zm;‘
brightly colored flywhisk hung in a place of
honor by the mantel and was used by lovip
mothers to beat the flies off their little chimrmg
who seemed to have a talent for drawing flies
But the flywhisk came into its own only Wh'
it was issued to Tommy Atkins, chiefly to n‘:ain
him keep his hands out of his pockets From he
Tommy and his officers it went tnrthe wae
glamorous American officers, whg saw i Hiore
means toward making themselves By hia
glamorous American officers, 00k

From observation it would seem there are po
=

. effect their whisks will

tain correct sizes for the flywhisk and its user,
Usually the tall and massive major uses a small
whisk, modest and restrained, to emphasize his
manly bulk. The undersized eaptain carries a
large and imposing whisk with a tai] that is
bushy and impressive.

The fywhizk is infinitely more useful than the
simple. unadorned swagger stick of 90 Church
Street and the Pentagon Building. An officer
describing a magnificent piece of personal hero-
ism finds his powers of speech only vaguely and
weakly augmented when he makes a hbroad
sweep of his arm with the swagger stick. De-
scribing the same military miracle and making
the same broad sweep with a lavishly betailed

| Aywhisk, he produces a pleture of streamlined

pOWer mmr_ing with speed and majesty through
a larger slice of air. And, instead of the swag-

. ger stick's helpless silence, the whisk produces

a sibilant swish.

_And when he exasperatedly shouts, “Goddam
it, Jenkins, I said orange squash, not lemon
barley!" he can smite his thigh, not with the in-
effectual tap of a mere stick, but with the in-

_ finitely more powerful swish of a horse’s tail.

A:,r_e. bravely wave them on. these plain blunt
warriors with their dashing flywhisks. Welcome
them home when the war is done, and see what
S ] _haw.t on society, on office
iscipline, on art and interior decoration. They
are our ambassadors behirid the rear lines, carry-
ing the American tradition of adap:tabilit}’
throughout the world, angd they shall bring back
to their hlnmelanﬁ the Orient's mystic beauties.

They will, that is, if they don't put their own

E¥es out with a carplpsg er
stick that swishes ve of the swapgger

A tall mq

sized capy 1o uses a small whisk; the under-

aIn carries o large and imposing one:

|
i
J
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By Sgi. DAN POLIER

Ty T
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AN OPEN LETTER TO CPL. IZZY SHAW.IN SIC
SPO RTS ® THE FALL OF THE DODGERS Qm

" s

i
™

Cpl. Izzy Shaw,
En route to Italy,
Somewhere in Sicily.
Diear lzzy:
oU probably.don't know it, but you are
Yone of the most guoted Gls in the whole
Sicily campaign. That statement of
yours about the Bums—"Say, tell them Dodg-
ers to get onna ball. They're breakin’ the
hearts of a lot of guys in this outfit"—has
been printed in every newspaper in the coun-
trv. It even made the front page in The Eagle.

Everywhere in Flatbush people are talking
about you. The other day while some of your
chums were derailing a subway full of Giant
fans one of them said he wouldn’t be surprised
if Branch Rickey pave you a season pass to
Ebbets Field when you got back home. And
everybody at the regular Saturday tea dance
in Red Hook agreed that if the Bums shook
off their slump and went on to win the pen-
nant, it would be because of you and the
fellows in vour outfit,

MNow, Izzy, I am going to tell you some-
thing you and your buddies won't like. The
Bums are through. Washed up. They are
breaking everybody’s heart. Mine, too, be-
cause I crawled out on the limb this spring
and predicted they couldn’t miss.

But the worst part of it all -Tzzy, is that
the Dodgers know themselves they are
licked. I know Durocher thinks so, or else he
wouldn't have booked himself for a USO
Camp Shows trip overseas as soon as the
baseball season iz over., And now I hear the
Lip may leave before the season ends if his
Bums continue to flounder. The playvers feel

the same way. The other day in Chicago they -

were sitting in the lobby of their hotel shoot-
ing the breeze when Kirby Highe spoke up:

“Boy, I never have seen a ball club go
worse than we are now, and if we don't look
out, we'll slide right out of the league and
lose our franchise.” y

“Mavbe we're just too old,” Albie Glossop
suggested., “I'm the second youngest player
on the club and I'm 27

“Hell, even the Cubs have a better club
than-us in every spot but two, -added an-
other veteran Dodger. “I'd take Herman and
Vaughan, as well as Stanky or Hack, Other-
wise, we ain't got much, We've heen lucky.”

Izzy, I think maybe Glossop was right, The
Dodgers are too old and too slow to get out
of their own way. And when their pitching
flopped they were really washed up. All the
hitting in the world couldn’t help them.

Suppose you heard all about the big sym-
pathy strike when the Lip suspended Bobo
Wewsom for trying to ‘‘show up"” Bragan

/ ous Rickey was with his house-

with a spitter. Brooklyn wasn't
big enough to hold both Du-
rocher and Bobo, so Rickey
traded Newsom up the river
to the 5t. Louiz Browns, who
appear to be pgoing more
places than the Dodgers.

Bobo's loss hurt plenty. He
had already won nine pgames
and looked good for 15 or 20.
But as far as Rickey was con-
cerned, the mutiny was an
ominous sign that the Dodgers
were through as a pennant
contender. He said so himself:
“We may not win the pen-
nant, but there will be other
seasons.”

With Beobo as a starter,
Rickey began unloading all of
your old heroes and started
building for next season.
Ducky Medwick was the next
to go. The Giants bought him,
cheap, for the $7.500 waiver
price. There were a lot of rea-
sons why Rickey gave up on
Medwick. For one thing,
Ducky hadn’t been hitting, and
another, he was too intimate
with Durocher.' They played
cards together and when
Ducky felt like leafing he did
s0 without fear of Durocher
fining him. The players noticed
these things and didn't like it.
They told Rickey so.

Izzy, I don’t think anvbody
realized how straight-out seri-

cleaning campaign until he
traded Dolph Camilli, the best
damn first baseman in New
York, and Johnny Allen to the
Giants for three guyvs named
Joe Orengo, Bill Lohrman and
Bill Sayles. Like any self-re-
specting Dodgers would act, Camilli and Al-
len said they wouldn't play for the Giants
and stayed in 5t. Louis until they could pget
train reservation back to Brooklyn.
Meanwhile. the Dodgers got into a great
fist fight with the Cardinals. Walker Cooper
shot his spikes at Augie Galan on a play at
first base and Mickey Owen san out and
swung at Cooper. Les Webber, the pitcher
took on five Cardinals at one time and
emerged with nothing more sericus than a -
few scratches on his head. The fight even
spread to the stands, where Camilli and Al-

sepearate them,
baftle between

Look hers, lzzy. This is the start of i
and the Cardinals, Mickey Q:MQF iy big
of the Cardinals for spiktin

—_—

| =) B = T
ﬁgl:rf between your Bums
mbing on Walker Cooper
n& Ed Head (23) tried to
own Swinging and the
official decision. a draw.

(10) is cli

8 Augie Ggl
but couldn’s, They wet:-rr
both teams was on, Up

len were watchi
mad that he terel?ftgtge Bame. Allen

Wwasn't a Dodger any
If Mr. Rickey io 5.0 N€lp Allen.

S Wying to give Brooklyn
1‘-‘“&&'5 had in St. Louis,
mo Duse Gangs, he had
Izzy, he's ,gefﬁn“;ﬁguhfﬂg;&ut Whothe trages

18 Wrong guys.
Good Luck,

Ne,
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SPORTS SERVICE R
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This is the fighting front of Cpl, Al Hoosman, the
I contender for the AEF heovyweight title. He
:Funzds & feet 5 inches, weighs 210, was undefeated
N 25 fights. He's an MP stationed in Australio.
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lina Pre-Flight School, is so impr i

Lt. Buddy HEsnﬂ that he 1.-.-.-::*.!5.-:I te.s.si?;.};.;].t};
small bet that some day Hassett will be manager
of the Wew York Yankees or some major-leagus
club, , . . If the boys in Australia have anything
to say about it, the heavyweight champion bf this
AEF will be Cpl. Al Hoosman, a 210-pound Negro
MP from Loz Angeles, Calif. In his last start
Hoopsman flattened the Aussie champion, cpf.
Herb Narva of the Royal Australian Air Foree in
nine rounds. Back in the Stales, Al is the
former Pacific Coast Golden Gloves champ and
was undefeated in 25 straight fights. . . . 1. Monte
Weaver, Washington's World Series pitcher against
the Giants, is stationed in England with the
Fighter Command of the Eighth Air Force, . , |
Yanik erred last month in locating Lt. Ken Kava.
naugh af the Chicago Beiaés t];: North Africa. He's
i rini fiyin trol auty. '
nlIdi:ll'ldaEi" }rﬁgg?.aa:i one {If CDJEEtES Eleatest

broken field runners, has been honorably dis-
: of @n eye condi-
charged as a air cadet becausgeﬁ.ears. Geyer was

: rill join the Chica :

Hirmea down Ly the Navy Jast year beeatse of

his vision, but he uﬂdg.’"":%?;eur:;fks in total
in his spendin i

Eeai'l-llclriggs, I2:1::1 ]:verjz)tuaﬂ}' was accepted as a pilot,

c omdr. John Graff, skipper of the Naorth Cara-

P 3

Hi‘ mem bﬂ r g

-"-'l';f"l-ght e at. Sq

ntende
the ‘Army, Sier of
rinidad. He's a 3 a
the latest ch 0
E;fglfﬂ-gsinna]
udin
Cpl. Hal Sure

mmy Baker, the middle-
tﬁp 20s? Well, he's back in
ear i Yith the infantry In
o = Ty, i I ]ng
boxers 2 the Ring ‘Magazine, 3987
Ehamp?re Now in the armed forces
face, forp. . o Past and present. . .
the ¢ = 8 ]iETfér ]:"E“'ri:S Cup star, has bEeﬂl
i}-l:"E“fl‘ma-Ind-',;}aﬂL;? the Air Force &
ve soorball teams, the pre.Flights and
dy ?hw of Navy Knox's permission
Cam an't play e VANt in their own aréd
h'-‘-lll-lzl Perry, Ohig" <1} 80y bowl contests. - : *
BRry r&stlialr?ﬁ one of the begtdhﬂ.::t
5, N the eountry, one de

Glens of the &]at Soming from ::hrey Toledo Mu
“E‘llﬁan Assﬂtiatmn. N e igl‘!"lg

y iz plavi the outhe

gx?anh;ihi }iﬂwaii.}:.afy.lﬁtesh tip &}:
Ngto eITHHI1S:
Techiics]"je, fo0tball “Seaan 103 o Naval. Al
o.ng Center with L. Denny MB?"’:‘

gy des the GBS a8 coach and a schedule, the
l'Jl-u:rlj;r Packery o, G18Nts, Chicage Bears, Greeh
Lalomg o0, TEXas Aggics 1SU, Pitisburel
Eﬂdﬂ&rs at ﬂ‘d EM]’_T 7 Tlhnge {,{'reqr & V-lz

H%e will not play football this Ye&T"
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Copyright 1943 By George Baker

E regret to say it.”" we said, " but you look
as though you were right at home,"”
"Thass where I am, awright—right at
home,"" Artie Greengroin said, * As jugs go, this is
a good jug., And if it hadn’t been for me losing me

stripes and me rank and the respeck due me rapk 8

I wouldn't mine a bit.""

Artie was doing another tour of duty in the Bas-
tille, for getting in a little trouble with the mess
sergeant—something &bout K.P. At the moment
he was playing two-handed blackjack with a simple
soul of an MP. When Artic goes to the jug he
always lives well,

“Haven't you any regrets?'’ we asked.

“Naw, I ain’t got none,’’ said Artie, " except
for me stripes, What I done to that mess sergeant
was what he desoived.'” 5

“What did you do to him, anyways?'' the MP
winted to know. e

“T trun a big squash at him,"” Artie said.

“Hit him?"* asked the MP. :

“ A poifeck shot,’” said Artie. " They was enough
steds in his hair to keep him busy for three days

ickj D‘[l‘t.” J
e T?lgafslznllad thing to do,’’ the MP said solemnly.

“If you'd of knowed this mess sergeant you
wouldn’t of thought so,”” Artie said. He dealt a new

ha dl e
EW&&E the mess sergeant’s name, huh? asked
o " said Artie.

" The ole bassar's name i.-vi Qait;!;;hf_.'
“8 t Quitshaw, the ole bassar.
'F;g}ﬁ:m%f him,’* said the MP. "I hearn he was

e 1” = . [
v Yﬂuygut good spies,” said Artie. Ante up
some shillingses."’ N

The MP put down five shillings.
said. Artie hit him. :

*Poop on it,” the MP said, “I'm over. gglw;}ﬁ-
I'm over. I got no dough. Léemme some hmie"'

“It's imperlite to borrer when you %‘?. s
Artie said, He turned to us. " Ain't it

" You should know,'* we said. -

‘I got to cut out playing with you,'” the M::
Sud, “I play with you and then when it mr; ;
tl_mf'_' fﬂr me to gﬂ ﬂui' 1 ain’t sm 10 Money. Tha
E““E:.t no fun.'’ :

. Gambling is fun,’" Artie said. “Thass w}mt i m
BOING to be from now on—a gambler. I'm ﬂ]:“
BOIng in for the women and the booze. I'm going “:‘
FE: :ﬂd:hamcter. T've lose all me sensitivity- W?;:’J‘
i ¥ 10 be good to people and they toin on
;Lmkﬁ.l’““ inter & wile animal, Thass what happttt

i Thass what made me inter a monster.

When are you getting out? '’ 1 wanted to know:

“1dunno,”* Artie said. “ When am I getting out? "
he asked the MP.

“1 dunno,” said the MP, ' T dunno nothing. I'm
jess a guoard around this joint. Nobody tells me
nothing."

"It don't matter,'’ Artie gaid. “I'm oney going
to be out long enough to get back in again. I'm
through woiking for the Army. They don't appre-
ciate a honnes effort. Diddle the Army, is my motter
from now on.""

"“Fine talk, fine talk,'" we said,

“If it hadn't of been for you I might never of
ended up here,'" said Artie. “ You was the one what
tole me to be nice to the mess sergeant and the top
kick. You're the guy who done it all.”

“Come off it,"" we said. 1

“jr you hadn't of egged me on I'd be a free man

terday, '’ Artie said. " And not oney that, T'd of
had me rank and me pride of place. What am I now?
Neow I'm a lousy gawdam private. Any dope can be
a private, but a Pfc. is a non-commissioned orficer,
Thass the thing that cots me. Still, as a private T can
pursue a course of wickedness without being broke
no lower. They's nothing lower than a private,
Honess to gaw, I been leading the woist toikey af
a life T ever seen. Here I am stuck in the clink till
gaw lknowe when. For all T know a big WAC iz
driving me truck. Maybe when I get out of here
they'll shoot me down to Italy and shove me up
to the front with a bazooka in me mitts. That kine
of thing ain't for ole Artie. 1 ain't a2 Congressional
Medal man; the Legion of Merit is ole Artie's meat.
They's heroes and then, again, they's heroes—thass
my motter.” ;

“Yon're some hero,”' we said,

# A man i1 a hero if he jess hangs on to his
sensitivity while he's in the gawdam hrn:lly." Artip
anid, “Everybody's a blassid ole hero. T'm a hero,
voil're & hero, ole Polished Buttons here is a hero.
in me day I've gone through more troubles for the
U1, S. of A, than the U. 5, of A ever went through
for me. But do T get any thanks? Naw, T don't

.,

“THE NATIVE”

ot e e 2

THE RUFFIAN

get any thanks. What do T get? I get trun in the
clink for clipping some ole bassar of a mess sergeant
whe used to kick his poor mudder downstairs for
langhs. Someday that mess sergeant is going to
fill the Spam full of arsenic and knéck off the whole
company for a laugh. The day he does that they'll
probly up him to tech, The Army likes killers.
Thass why the intelligensia like myself has to fall
by the wayside."

“We were wondering why it was," we said.
“ Thanks for telling us.""

“Don't mention it, ole boy,”' Artie said. “In me
lucid moments I'm a mine of infirmation. But I
been in the Army so long T ain’t lucid very offen.’

“Wass ‘lucid’ mean?'" the MP wanted to know.

“It means not nuts,'’ Artie =aid.

“Yer going nuts, huh?'' the MP said.

“Yerse," said Artie,

" Thass bad,” said the MP,

" We hope you're not going to try the old Section &
gag again,’” we said.

" Aw, for gaw’s sake, I'm off of that stuff,”” Artie
said. “Us hardened criminals can't he bothered
with amateur attempts to clear ont of uniform. Al
I said was, I'm losing me mine,"

*Your mind locked all right while
ing blackjack,” we said, : il b

“When I play blackjack I'm awwa id " Eai
Artie, He turned to the MP. * Hey, f:h;:mdlgﬂ't s
goan tTer a couple of guids fr
come and win yuufmum?}r hackog'r'j} the corporal and

- I might lose the couple of quids ™" the i
. 'Lissen, luck is awways ::hczlmgir;g_"fh:&:ﬂﬂﬁ ilg
Look at Hitler, he's the poifeck example. g k! A
e, even. In the olden days T was a fine 11—1—‘51{1 rl:di at
:, andin

character. Now I'm a rumT i

v iy, stric
N':'.P‘a.rd}: s got any use for me s -0 & fummy,
Ve got u=e for vou TR
“Shuddup,” Artie s, 1 LS

“T'Il go pet me "
went out, ¢ some dough,

“'!'III rob him of hiz
a criminal foist clyzg

¢ for vou, "
P said, He

lass CHAE " s
[ : Wiy
i '-'JI ATEIE_ i -[ m
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eAr Y ANK: r
I came to England in July, 1042, when the Germans

# were still mn.u.i;g a regular bombing route over
southern England. Five months later I was on my way
back to the States for 0.C.5. Today I'm in England
again, minos the bars, but that isn't the story here,

I remember a brightly lit library room on an army
post back in the States.
room which were shaded with ‘venetian blinds and the
soldiers who looked neat and clean, and myself, wearing
the first decently cleaned uniform in months.

I remember thinking that if 1 should get up and walk
out into the street there wonld be no difficulty. Outside
the streets did not resemble the winding paths of a
coalmine pit. Neither would you hear the ugly wail of a
siren, nor the scream of a bomb, nor the steady pound
of an ack-ack gun. y

Now I think of friends who went on to North Africa
and Sicily and I remember Bill and I standing on a
bridge in a small town in England nine months or so
ago. Bill is Bill Komisar from Elizabeth, New Jersey.
He was going to North Africa, T to America.

There wasn't much to say on the bridge. There never
is during such moments. Yoo just look over the rail into
the water and you know what the other one is thinking
and he knows what you are thinking. i

Once he said: * What'll you do when you get home?

“T don’t know,”” I said. “ Mothing much, I guess.’

That was all there was to it. There were some other
things but they are not important here. What else can
be said when you are about to leave & friend you've
known ever since you got into the Army?

These friendships, you say to yourself, these are the
strongest bonds men find for themselves. You know
he thinks the same thing, so what is there to say?

But now there is somethihg to say. Now that I see
the whole thing from a new perspective what there is
to say is this:—

We did not realize America until we got away from

her. Then, and only then, certain personal remem-
brances aboot the United States, about our homes, the
streets we live on, the friendly faces we know, the small
insignificant incidents grew gigantically in our iminds.
T used to recall with the most vivid clarity the pearly
string of white lights along Riverside Drive and the
way, towards cvening, the lights would pop on in the
tremendous buildings of New York City. I would
remember the small southern towns where a lonely
neon sign flicked above a diner at two in the morning.
I would remember tired faces I had seen in railroad
stations any number of times. I would remember the
wave of a man's hand on a lonely road in West Virginia
as I drove by in an automobile. And always I could
see the friendly faces and hear the friendly voices,

Ower here, or over in Africa, or Sicily, or oot in the
Pacific, or up in Alaska, we think good and hard about
going back. ~ And-we learn why it is we want fo go back.
That happens to be the hard-earned lesson.

Soldiers in America do not know it, will never know
it until they get away. Then when they do and they
are away for sometime they will learn that a man does
not, ang will not fight for big America; he fights and
will fight for small America, the small America of his
own street, hie own home, the tne{ndl:.rt:l'a:ccﬂ he knows

i yvoices he cannot forget.
and the friendly e i
England.

ANK

Deinrd“‘z' writing to thank you for your most excellent
magazing, You are doing a great job in publishing it.
T do pot like “ A Week of War,'' it is boring. I am
very fond of “Sad Sack” and " Greengroin, That
story " The Brothers” by Sgt. Jim Dugan was a top-
notcher. Let's have more like if, : o

Well that's all from me, but keep on with the joi
of publishing this great magazine. ORDINARY GUY

Brilain,
Pear Yank: :

I, for one, will stick up for the WAACs, I've SEEE
them as dispatchers, grease monkeys, chaunffeurs, truc
drivers, radio operators and telephone switchboard
operators and in all of them they've done a wonderful

jolr. T've probably left out a ot of other things they do
well, too.

. JUST & Phe.
Britain.

FAGE 30

1 remember windows in this

Diear Yawk:

This is the first time I have
ever written to any publica-
tion so I hope this s printed,

I have just read your
August 15 issue of Yane and
took particular notice of the
article written by Sgt. Walter
Bernstein on the Forty-fifth
Ever since the last war M.P.s have

division of M.P.s.
had more cracks made about them than enough and
this is the first article ever written in favor of them.
Some of the remarks made are justified bot most of
them are not. We have our share of jerks in the C. M. P,
just the same as any ouotfit you can pame.

There are a lot of non combatant M.P.s but there are

also lots of mon combatant infantry, field artillery
engineers, Rir corps, quarter masters, etc,, so we are'
really no different than anybody else. 1 am not looking
for any pats on the back and I know the rest of my
outfit 1=n't either, but how about giving the whole arm
the low down on the M.P.s that are attached to qu“ntwy
division. They are the boys who are quite often awa
ahead of the infantry and when they are posted 1_];\
direct the infantry and traffic to the front Lines, the
stay on that post come hell or high water. Besidels tha{
we handle prisoners of war, establish straggled lines
5“3_"1 rail heads, command posts and o thousand ul-_he;*
duties. Anyhow we are fighting M.P.s,

Britain. ONE OF THE FIGHTING M.p..
Dear Yang:

. Why do all Yanks to mak
and h%rg bad waolfs w]':;:s all the 11::? ﬂtEEF 2% Soughs

swell guys? SYiare mostly
From one who knows,
Britain. SEH.

[We don't.—Ed.]

Dear Yawk:
Since the Waac-Wurse or vipe-
created somewhat of a tempest i:eﬁangi."‘l'héu?my s
think I might as well add my 2/6d to it, e
qhote{;amiy the Army nurses deserve all the credit th
should get and don't get and more, Like m =y
branch of the service, and—if you p e o athée
than any other branch of thé service. i1 marh§
a.n];l aﬁ doing a heroic albeit silent amdﬂgn ‘-:}.':l.““'f
job. ¥ overseas cap off to all nprses Exbicieed
On the other hand, however, there w
that indignant outburst in the Angust
magazine. Really, the whole issue is Very si
Yiu.m: 18 & magazine for enlisted men (not [g:?l“- The
a large group of enlisted women (or i3 it onli officers);
came over here and it's quite 1sted men7)
g?ﬂul%llm made over them,
a G.I. heart more thag
home. And what could be nicer thay, - ething from
with all the attendant g!nmm?er Thhinnﬁ:ﬂs from homg
all, officers with whom enlisted men mae o> 3% after
tThhm";r_:’ a ruling made not by the enjjet.. Aot associate,
cn:ua i::nu?l?l?mu 1::: chmh"m““- llllr-:;;. E:t F
& ¥ i i .'I'a
m:;;l\ral is unheralﬁd, Eﬂ ¢r With other unjtg and the]i}rr
mong ourselves in our small ta) :
fun and jeer at hranches of the seiv:;i S0metines poke
own. But please let 'us not make a gosr€F than our
this stupid and harmful attitude bt

Matter g
one arm of the service for auut_he:f disp“mﬁﬂment n:'

45 10 cause for
st 5508 of your

Britain. Ple, I.-"I"IIIH GARBAT)

[Editor's Mote: Yank is pyp
and wl‘itt:: L rired b

men and edited thery ¢ enl}

paper for the entire army.) i but j¢ ‘ﬁ‘:

Dear Yawg: |

the a.nsi:s]:;uﬂllhl:!e English gir) Eive yoy j

have found the:: T::-:i E::» ?,ver el hu“ﬂfeﬂmq;ric?l:nim o
onest, frej £ and

Vank who can seacony a0 Become e Xiremly

Gentleman, " W be described g i

I would Jik g :
two those ::aié?:ﬁ‘:i”" i

Yanks, just because they are Yanke

OUTE sincerely,
Britain,

ﬂ\‘-l.mt.o!
DE;&.L Yoar:
ave Just finished readi »
I have never expressed Mg your issue of
: m i A
bt hlin:-emg there is 5o mnn; E?Imgmh about :E:S{vlsth.
mi‘Et.i as ““tﬁ"t i my " fopen lettip Hid ACy
METID;?;:E l:fm i’ANC are doin 22 Varth, s
K irst o fized -E 2 Job
are;tth;it;lll:iﬁst Ar;::-mcn, of the Ea;;l]':i: after oy el h;:yﬁ
E:aan, they are u?:r{- cﬁ::}r BEEOCIate neitn]f th "-'-'ﬁlnetf': :
majority #'s up to the ﬁAEd for the ber e Enlisteq
I'm not running down the tht of the

H ) < “'Dm.ﬁn
johs are very important, of ¢ 5
some important jobs toq. Ut T do thinj, EE’%‘TL. Their

When an enlisted man j5 o ACs haye
company ::-ft a x;lrnma.n, coulg h:“f;?: and
ANC out jor Ginfier (there o "21€ & mep.
dance? That is where the )¢, il hth""ﬁs}mr of the

el Or
top

morale of the enlisted men, the back bone of the Army.
I think the girls deserve a lot, publicity too.

. HAMILTOH
Britain. §
Dear Yang:
The letter from “ A G.I. Nurse," Aug. 1 edition,
brings this on, ¥

Yes, the WACs have arrived in the ETO! We have

been given a hearty welcome and we appreciate it.

Naturally Stars amd Stripes and Yawnk have given us

write-ups. They print news, and we happened to be
news " at that time.

I have always admired and respected army nurses.
They are courageous, hard-working women. They are
outstanding in their work, an honored profession, which
we could never infringe upon. :

But—why must this “ G,I. Nurse” be so resentfil
of our coming to the ETO? True, we have yet to prove
our wurtl'!: v e do expect to be given a sporting chance
though. " Nursie " seems to have formed her opinion of
v already. 1f it's the publicity that is burning her up:

d like to say that the army nurses have been

ive
eredit for their wonderful work. Perhaps the *”F“t

11
men have made a bit more of a * fuss " over WACs, and
why not? _They don't have to salute us, but iﬂStﬂ?‘i
Ean talk with us, hear good old American slang agaif:

aﬁ.;.e the ankee Way " with us.
) :_! know the nurses have calisthenics and drill. We
o mfg:i being taught to drill and salute—tho :
seas WL“T'T'F officers, n week before they went OVED
jens. 1ave had months, and some more than a ?ﬂ;i
our :mS{- drill, Army Regulations, etc. We have stok
0 tm}vn urnaces, lived in anything and everything
Tt up, and have worked hard to get where we are-
- m not boasting—just stating facts. We are saldie™
_r*t_[ptl nurses. Why do they dislike us so?. We don’t
fl?atm:: or ridicule them. Are they really of the opinicd
]c?lnus?' are disrupting the Army? Are they ma
certainly hope that all G.I. nurses don't have tH¢
::‘I:rtéi;;leias and opinions of us as your correspondent e
i have come in contact with. nd
intend f.fl"& I want jer to know that we are,
e helil‘mmn, lndigs as well as soldiers. We lﬂwﬁ
nhanc&—weparnemﬁiigg.ghnﬂ men—we are being EVER
3 AGL JAHE

P.S, Inciden i
o tally, about that so-called week of I
i Jtﬁta:l‘u?&'}r member of the ;‘,;j’&'%ewﬂm Battaliof
hectic | honestly be called a rest., To me it ¥

Fitain,
Dear ¥ang .

Y
that eyr 1068 Tepeat itself, it started with Eve; seetid
introduce ¢ Women interfere with anything Y
S00ner th:nlﬁ% grudges, jealousies and what ‘
tradition 1 ACs appeared on the scene. e
O heqgr wﬁ o follow, this time being ANC and wa.h“
i t ﬂ-.'ey 11'_5-\"!! to say, you would think t
Wil the wy € situation well in hand and either whut
i A very goad spirit and exactl’ ¥ Ty
It i ept when they become hostile among Jong
chain i :l:rtam that they form a link of a veTy o it
311'; 2 ould pu together in order to
bi s
X .'!g Tistake they boty make is using I]ﬁdﬂﬂ
°r what one of our greatest =% i
WiL or we shall die,’* in cnpiﬁ',’slnﬂ,,'_l!
5ed to be a man who said: % do
Pring, if it takes me ten ¥€3'° o 4i
think we are too important 22 "
®8 4 "we" and pot an "1 majus.fr
nm;unl;r“ always united Americans 28 j
n conclys; : an
take m 10T, T wish 44 ¢, salute 20
You both 5 91 £ both of vou, but mest of ll oI
oWards eacp ']th'El':.‘rS_a much better attitude an I
Toas g AL

— i .'-l. 3 : - = -:.:: ..'
AMK 1y : s
b

Enlisteg I"g:.n E:Pﬂ.r:ﬁ”{ "Z,:::

Y
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‘ The Jop Lera came in so foast no one hod
& lime to Irain o gun on i, It dived into the
Flying Fortress, cutting it in twe about the middle,
and knocked out Tall Gunner Joe Hartman aof Bir-
mingham, Alo. Evarything was quiet when ha came

-.2 Jog was wearing  heayy clothing nn:: an
wwented him from

oxygen mask. These preven
' s straps of his parochute when he

fostening the leg

racovered conscipusness, But ha mapoged fo get
the chedt strops an, erawled 1o the small etcaps
hateh and bailed oun The first sharp tug ol tha

parachute blacked him oul far the second Hme.

' 4 Exhicuited. he loy on shore ahter crawling
F & ‘hrough the jasr few yards of shallow
watal. Two friandly aaiives, wha had seen the
dlane fall, findlty faund him sivetched oul an the
beach, They cartiegd him ipborid 1a thair gmall byt

to o few seconds later, He wondered why the mo-
tors weren't going, then suddenly realized he was
all alane in what was left of the bomber, drapping
fast toward & corgl-studded island. The 10 athier
man in the front ef the plane had been killed.

# ho again recovered, He knew he would sink
if ke didn’t ger out of his heavy clothing, $a he
struggled out'of it. Then he siipped off the paro-
chute and fell the rest of the woy. [n all he had
descanded 17,000 teer, He was shill 150 feat From the
island, and os soon as he hit water he swam for it

3 He wos only o few fept above waler when

Here the notives shelierad him throughout

- the doy ond fed him o diss of pungle
delicoties. The only food he couldn't stomach
ey bot meat, although he admit 3y ymiplled gosd;
Then thay made plons fo et him bock-to s BN,

L 3
oul € J
{ loafed and fished. Here he rested for mero than o mapih bafo

9

he wop loken by conoe and mofer launch to the U, 5 basa

Halved Fort-

and the

Tail Gunner

It may never happen here, but if it
does the tail gunner won't be coming
down on a desert island. It's a chance
in a million that he'll come down at
all, the way they've been bringing
them back in the E.T.O.

that gkt when derkness concealed them frqm
plﬂ'ﬂﬂi and shere pﬂrl’nlj, the nativos ooddled him |
waw 1o a village whara anly the women wirkad and

lapaness
- dug.
tha men

ol T"’iﬂgi
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i i rtight by closing
aglvage required 18 months while submerged hull was mndel wate
jﬂp:niigs uﬁdur water and building compartments where pumping could be controlled.
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Aeral view shows the great vessel in process of roll-

ing from its side as the salvoge operation procesded

Diginal 'Wetarnghi

5
Sl Bk houd Promencds Heck

| 3
£ o

P

— Wl nl_f'u

L PUMPING BECIMS
WITH DECK AT 74

. Diograms  show
-"'f"‘l' Normiondis

Tahgod

FEESTRUCTURE
Rl

1. DECK AT 64

TR

various stoges of controlled-pumping B :
- ) H un
Graalest momen! of dander came in loosing the SHIF frun'l ey d

Tests proved the hull to be watartight
the vessel had lifted from 79 to 356

degrees, was moving toward the desired 30

Raising the

By ALLEN CHURCHILL ¥3c
YANK Staff Writer

NLY the instruments could see her move,
o but she came up out of the mud and water

B feet the first two days. The fourth day
she had reached an angle of 45 degrees, By the
next afternoon she had risen to 40 degrees, and
it seemed certain that the Navy had pulled off
the waorld’'s biggest job of salvage,

Oddly enough, it was just 18 months ago tp
the day that the Normandie, practically refitteq
as the transport USS Lafayette, had caughi fye
and rolled over on her side in the dock in the
Hudson River, New York, a smoldering w

The first divers-whp went down inside
ship found themselves in a black labyrinth
unfamiliar and 'unorganized Passages, staterooms
and holds. Every movable nbjer,-t—-furniture
stores, everything—had tumbled to the port side
when the ship rolled over. All this debris ‘-\-'l‘:uld
have to be removed before any worlk could
start. Because of the silt in New yor) Harbor
underwater work would be dong in darkness

Yet the Navy decided that salvage was b hta'
possible and worth while. It wag ﬂgur{-& ttn1 th
the job would take about two years, The saly :
operation they estimated might eost 85 ;ﬂaﬂga
{50 far it has cost $3,750,000) and the subse !
fitting out $20,000,000. But for that §pr couent
the Navy would have g ship that w" 190,000
$50,000,000 to build. ould cost

In the 18 months of work there w
day when from 70 to 80 divers did not
10 to B0 feet of black water, In al]
8,000 openings to be sealed
nfht.hern mud had squeezed D
who first went down sank avey the e

Always under water, ﬂi“,aygh';":]" ﬁfdﬂs in coze,
divers—some servicemen and som E_'Ei"'t*‘!ﬂ, the
did their job. In 17 months al] the . C1Vilians—

€ ODenings pe.

recl,
the
of

3. DECK A7 g5

ﬂ_P'ﬂ‘.l'ﬂﬂElT’ an _“I'.ll!! '

low water were

EEH].Ei 1ve : o s of
Superstructuye i d. Five thousand tor

*persty JWere cut awgy—even under was
;;rdu;:lﬁt r_'-lf this was done by acetylene torch—
Dn“”‘duﬁ_ght Up In small pjeces. Concrete was
neath rough hose lines into forms built be-
eath the water for new
Early i

in August the
Fm' the reg] busings y

g aboard, ¢

compartments. .
Normandie seemed ready
of being raised. Pumps wers
: 2 dpable of pumping 40,000 tons 8

r - E '
-s.hip',.L.:-lf"u';t,::1 ];1 11 53 Pumps working full force the
: ave been pumped dry in 2% hours:
the idea. Controlled pufﬂng
PUmMped put here, a little pumpee

ut that wasn't
means g5 little

Qut thepa_:
Eravity algi >t €NOUEh to urge buoyancy
the great ﬂf.' Too much pumping would br{-.at
Might fop her P With a_gigantic heave !
VEr again or smash her dock |
UMents recorded the first UP%®
2L at no time could the Tis€ 4
Water be seen with the 1%y
E went gp smoothly that the N Ay
eided 0. HSYONd the 45 degrees origin® i
Plete]y. Dnn. before pumping her out m:
(becayge g?er to 30 degrees now seemed P
: extra bulkheads she “lr.
o 45‘{;,% €N all the remaining W™ ad
Tﬂlq.-;—;&* tons, would be pumped od agf
o€ Would pe ready for the \rﬂiaﬂ,
at many thought was et = ;e
I_.‘é’tt'::uare she would again

nd

5, ven I

I e e I
m o)
Sv.a ¢ Fadoy - 5

- 4 bre
S hergels i-"'_“ﬁurn had beap raguired i '
Tom sugie oy et e af 4

in July and raising hegm:u Aug. 5. A week loter



as three football fields ploced Renamed the USS Lafayelte, the vessel was swept by fire on Feb. 10, 1942, Ralling

The Normandie in her prime (1937). She is as long
only obove the tenth foor, over fo 90 degrees, she came back te 79, showing that gravity fovered salvage

end to end, ond skyscrapers put in her would be visible

It was the toughest salvage job in history and a lof of smart guys said it couldn’t
be done—but the Navy is completing the gigantic task of litting this huge
ship from the mud of the Hudson River where it sank 18 months ago.

—

ork ung st foughest condi -' ;

fram the interior pours from pumps, =,

workmen, Naiy and civilian, didn't mind what it did to their scaffolds, Hore water




ad, Richmond; Ve,

Sgt. 0. F. Johnsan, Ausirolia
e

A GAS
=Ll Hugh £ Kenned n Bary
’ o
G T : '
o ,,IMII_“:-:G;S ARE LiKE ICE!"

' MY pg
¥ Long) 4

“ARE YOU SURE THIS |5 onpy
=—Sgr SI-'ﬁna;

"GEE WHIZ, SERGEANTI

wi
-
=
]
o
<
o
L=
o
-3
o
[*=%
wi
=
=
s
o
Ll
=)
o
L)
Q
=
o
=
o
o
L 1
=
Q
ot
-
L
D
=
-
o
==
-
<
o

Ky

ty Univers:

Ci
in Coplan, Fart Knos,

—Bgl, lewi

A 5 Stephen T Rowseoe, Oklohoma
“IT STARTED OUT AS HIS FOXHOLE, SIR."

“LIEUTENANT, MEET YOUR NOSE, BELLY AND TAIL GUNNERS.*




