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TITO'S GUERRILLAS
ARE FIGHTING
%
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Today, Tito's Partisans can
count on Allied air support.
_ B-25% blast the German haild
_harbor of Spiit, in Yugoslavia,
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“IT has been necessary to shed floods of precious national
blood, it has been necessary that tens of thousands of the
nation's finest sons lay down their lives in the course of

two years' unequal struggle with the enemy, that in the end
the truth about the actual sicuation In Yugoslavia might hew
its way through to the world, Mever before perhaps has a
small nation paid such a high price to convince the world that
the blood which has been shed in Yugeslavia is its own
blood . . . The struggles of our peoples and the brilliant
successes which they have achieved on the field of battle . ..
have created all the conditions necessary that our peoples
may succeed in realizing their aspiration—a free, truly
democratic, fraternal, federal Yugoslavia.” :

(Signed) Marshal Tito.

By Sot. WALTER BERNSTEIN
YANK Staff Correspondent

rouM Citko (By Cable}—One morming eatly in 1941, somewhere in

German occupied Yugoslavia, two men with empty rifles held up

_ten quisling policemen and relieved them of their guns and ammuni-
tion. Today, somewhere in liberated Yugoslavia, these two men have
become part of a full infantry battalion that includes tanks and heavy
artillery. It isa battalion of the Yugoslav Partisan Army, a force that
has grown in two years from isolated guerrilla bands into an army of
some thirty-six divisions—an army that has pinned down at least
300,000 Axis troops in Yugoslavia alone, and is cumently fighting more
Germans than the Fifth and Eighth Armies combined—an army that
is the weapon of the ¥ugoslav people in their unity of effort against the
itivader and in their expressed desire for a democratic country after

& WAr.

This army has liberated more than half of ¥ugoslavia, but it has, in
fact, done much more than that. It has played an important, and
perhaps decisive part in the general Allied struggle against the enemy:
In the Tunisian campaign, for instance, the Partisans destroyed z1y
German trains carrying troops and supplies to the south. During the
Sicilian campaign, when the Americans were facing not more than two
German divisions, the Partizsans were fighting seven German divisions.
During both of these campaigns, and the Italian invasion, the Yugoslay
Army was tying up from sixteen to twenty Italian divisions, which would
otherwise have been free for action against the British and American
troops. ;

All this was done without outside help, and against both the lack of
understanding on the outside and fifth column work on the inside, 1t
was done without planes or any equipment of their own. It was even
done without the benefit of lease-lend which in some quarters is regarded
a5 the military equivalent of getting married without benefit of cle
The Yugoslav Army started with nothing except courage and unrd?;'
standing of what they were fighting for, and what little ﬂqUipmen;;
the:,rr :d.uuld capture [mmkthﬂ Enemgi :

ay, they have tanks, large caliber field puns, all neces
arms, and even a few planes, They are a remgiguli]zed Jﬂmi4;?1“‘:1'1-5,11:-3'r s::mali
manded by their own officer who has an Allied rank of CDITun,a;;i orm-
Chief. Today they can even call for Allied air support when they Ierwm.
attack—which is the ultimate proof that the outfit is definite] anfan
the bush lﬁgueﬁ- i e A
_All of this has been accomplished by the application of mip:
democracy—not by any Wild West tactics, cunﬂpm}, to m.:,::t Tﬂlhmm
Marshal Tito is not the Lone Ranger. Marshal Tito is a sober IitPﬂm'
minded man who has won his war as much by good politics as hPQ; wcally
military strategy. He has succeeded by understanding thht}rt];{pﬁpﬂr
people’s war and I'ightlmg itaccordingly. An American milita ﬂbdza 15 a
returning from spending several months with the pr_.Hti,,;,msr!"r Eom‘;l;?i:j




TITO and his
PARTISANS

Jasip Broz {right}), more familiarly

known to the world as Marshal Tito,

commandingaUnited Nationsarmy,

has one of the strangest fighting

organizations in the world, It is

composed of both men and wamen
(upper left).

Marshal Tito, and to a lesser extent Yugoslavia, remains a mystery to the Americans.
Actually, Tito is no mystery nor are he and his army miracles. They are part of the
commeonplace of history. It has happened before that men have risen to defend
their country: that they have succeeded. in uniting it, and have won victories.
Because Tito and his guerrillas have been recognized by the Allies, YANK had its
correspondent in Cairo cable this factual account of the incredible underground
that came above ground to fight Nazlsm—one of the great stories of World War IL

Tito and the present Yugoslav struggle to George
Washington and our own fight for independence.

The Partisan Army is open to all who are willing
to fight Nazis regardless of their race, religion or
political color. It is an army with the broadest
possible base, composed of Serbs, Croats, Slovenes,
Macedonians, Montenegrins: Jews, Christians, Mos-
lems : Communists and conservatives, It includes an
Ttalian division, a Czech brigade, a Hungarian bat-
talion, a Bulgarian battalion, and even a German
company. And it is an army that fights. It
operates on-the slogan: “ Hit the Nazi wherever and
whenever you meet him."*" It did not wait for the
Allies to come and kick out the Fascists. It began
to do that for itself, with its own blood and brains
and guts. }

The development of the Partisan Army has been
a tough and bloody one, and its composition 18 impor-
tant not only as an example of the kind of army
that is winning this war, but also as an example
of the kind of country these Yugoslav. peoples mean
o create after the war, Thereisa direct relationship
between the character of an army and that of its

nt state. And the strength and democracy of

the Partisan Army demonstrates that even at this
garly date war, for this country, has definitely be-
come one of national liberation.

¢ army developed out of spontaneous guerrilla
Trﬁ-sistan?:re that sprang up after the Germans
invaded Yugoslavia in April, 1941. The regular Yugo-
slav Army collapsed in seven days and the govern-
ment fled the country. At first, the guerrillas were
isolated, hiding in the mountains and lacking com-
munication of any kind with anyone. _Then, the
movement began to ETOW, organized primarily by
+he Yugoslay Communists and led by a man calling
himself Tito,”” which 15 actually & name without
any more meaning than Jack or Pete, The move-
¥y ¢ never was a Communist uprising; it was always
in e:ﬂpl!:rﬁ movement, embracing all seets and parties.
TEE i IEHI:I“EII Fascists, and as it grew,
illingness 1o kill Fascists, ;. of-
oo & ";r sprang up from the ranks, chosen by the
gOW Jares sé-jves. Tito remained h!.‘ald of the organi-
tiﬂ: E.]:;Etmthcre were various guerrilla bands that
za

rement into the erganization

had no officers as such, and their policy was decided
on a communal basis.

As the guerrillas became more and more snccessful
the Partisan outfits gradually became moulded into
regular army units. Equipment which had been cap-
tured from the Germans and Italians began to trickle
into their hands., A network of supply, which was
organized by the people of the country, grew up
around the army. More and more volunteers showed

up, who had managed to slip through the German
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‘lines, and the army gradually became strong enough

to meet the Germans on its own terms—to set up
a well-defined front while at the same time keeping
units of mobile guerrillas to harass the enemy's rear.

On May 1, 1943, the High Command issued a
decree introducing officer and 'non-commissioned
officer ranks into the army. These were chosen
from among those men who had been leading the
units all along, and were selected by the soldiers
themselves as the bravest and most able of them all.
They all had had the chance to prove themselves in
the past two years, and their ranks had been steadily

" increased by men and women from all over Yugo-

slavia. They had replaced their makeshift weapons
with the latest Axis pieces, and they were now fight-
ing German tanks with German anti-tank guns. It
was a far cry from that night in the dead, blocdy
past when a thousand guerrillas, armed only with
wooden lances; had made a night attack on an entire
German gagrison in order to get the guns and ammu-
nition they needed so desperately. By May 1, 1043,
the guerrillas had become a proud and powerful
army. : .

II was a different army, though, from almost any
other army in the world. 1t was, and is, composed
of both men and women fighters with the number of
women in some brigades running as high as 20
percent. Women handle a gun the same as men,
and there are even women company commanders,
Their dress is the same as that of the men, and they
share equal hardships,

The army itself is divided into eight corps and
breaks down from there through division, brigade,
battalion and company. The basic fighting unit is
the battalion; the company rarely goes out on any-
thing alone unless it is a special mission, The social
unit is the company, however, commanded by a
military company commander and a political officer.
There are also battalion, brigade and divisional poli-
tical officers, and each platoon has what is called a
platoon delegate who acts as an assistant.

These political officers are not representatives of
any particular party. ‘They represent the liberation
movement as a whole, and more than 7o per-
cent of them had no active political background at
all before the war. The political officer for the com-
pany is appointed by the divisional staff from the
ranks of platoon delegates in that particular com-
pany. The platoon delegates, in tumn, are appointed
from the ranks of ordinary soldiers, and their main -
duty is to help build fighting morale and unity among
the men.

Each company has a meeting at least once a week
over which a political officer presides, and at which
are aired any complaints that the men may have.
At these meetings, the officer brings up any political
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the situation inside France to wartime conditions
inside America.

Each Partisan brigade also has at least one priest
fighting with it, The Church has suffered as much
as the nation in Yugoslavia, and has become an in-
tegral part of the liberation movement, It is a
familiar sight to see long-bearded patriarchs march-
ing along with the men—and the army even has a
slogan: " A beard is worth a brigade.''

There are some five thousand officers in the Parti-
san Army at this point, all of whom have come from
the ranks. It had been mandatory that a man serve
as a private before he could become an officer. Pro-
motions were handed out according to ability and

nothing else. A former deputy chief of staff of the
High Command, for instance, who was a captain
in the regular Yugoslav Army started in asa private
in the Partisan Army two years ago. The second
in command in the Second Serb Brigade received
his appointment at the ripe old age of nineteen. Re-
cently, however, a change has been made in the
regulation that says each man must enter the army
as a private, and men who were officers in the pre-
war Yugoslav Army may now keep their rank
when they join the Partisans. This change came
about due to the fact that with the present expansion
of the army there is a great need for practised
military men.

Y e

Anu?her photograph of Hitler's wonder boys,
finding the going tough in the snowy mountains of
Montenegro, as they try to find the guerrillas.

problems that have arisen, discusses the general
political -and military sitnation in Yugoslavia and
elsewhere and leads the discussion on any and all
topics. During the periods of battle, he is
in action along with the other men. Once
the battle starts, the company commander
jo in sole charge, but at the meeting that is
always held after battle, the political officer can
criticize the action, together with any of the other
men. These meetings are a unique development with
this army. They are held immediately before and
after battle, Before battle, the men talk about the
purposes of the particular action, the tactical plan,
and its place in the general strategy. They send
greetings to Marshal Tito. After the battle, the
meeting is similar to that of a eritique. Each man is
free to say what he thinks of the way the company
has behaved, and the way it has been led or misled.
Men are singled out for praise or blame, but if a
soldier criticizes anyone he must have definite proof
to back up his claims. If anything or anyone has
been proved wrong, the matter is immediately acted
upon and set right to the satisfaction of the entire
company.- Once the matter has been decided, how-
gver, that decision is law.

s company also elects a cultural-education com-
mittee whose function is to handle the social
and political business of the company. Illiteracy is
a crime; everyone must learn to read and write. The
committee also makes up a study plan for the com-
pany and prepares lectures on everything from his-
tory to mathematics. If there are books available
they are distributed fo groups of five or six men
working together on the samc subject. In some
hrigades each company has its own newspaper
appearing at least once a month and consisting of
some forty or fifty typewritten pages. Most com-
panies have a pocket paper which is passed drom
soldier to soldier and to which each man must con-
tribute at least one article a month, and there are
also battalion and divisional newspapers.

i W5 i rtisan

A great hunger exists for news 1n the Part
ﬁnﬂﬂnd W]:E‘ﬂ the daily bulletins are received
over the radio they spread like wildfire throughout
are particularly

There are no such things as orderlies or batmen,
ly resembles an officers

and nothing that even remote . :
mess. On the other hand, there 15 more saluting
per square yafil than is required in the whole Ameri-
can Army. Forinstance, when men from one detach-
ment pass men from another unit on the mndl. th:_-:_l.a:
shout the Partisan motto: Death to Fusmsnr}'!
And the others reply : “ Freedom to the people!

There are no induction centers into the army and
1o salades, A dead German is considered pay enough
to a Partisan soldier. When a man joins up he goes
straight to his unit, receives two hours' instruction
in the rifle and hand grenade, and is ready for action,
This, however, is just for mature men over eighteen.
VYounger boys get the benefit of three weeks® recruit
drill before they're allowed in action. The age limit
in the Partisan Army is between fourteen and sixty-
five—which is considered reasonable.

cause there isn't much to issue. He keeps his own
clothing, but is given an overseas cap bearing the
red Partisan star made in a Partisan factory behind
the lines. He is given either a rifle ora sub-machine
gun, some hand grenades, and anywhere from one
hundred and fifty to two hundred rounds of ammu-
nition. The hand grenades are manufactured in
Partisan factories, with the explosives taken from

A pEcRUTT isn't issued much personalequipment be-

the wvarious units, The men e According to the caption nn_tl:lis German picture, srpugglen‘ out through neutral channels tha Mg B,
interested in political developments; a”‘d it ‘*’ﬁé‘“' captured a "‘Bolshevik bandit" disguised in women's clothes. The captive, a mere Sauth. e ahu::h:!w
ported that the average Partisan fighter has a pretty punched in the jaw by one of the Master Race, - ing

detatled and accurate knowledge of everything from
e pde s W Dept., 105 Eart 42d Street, New York 1T, N, Y. Reproduction rights restricted
ey e R e T ety o rEIvTF e Ll lPain 8 &




German duds.  The rifle ene i
: 5. « Eenerally, is o

or Ttalian make; the suh-rr?a.chinuyguﬂ afYGu;E?uﬂ
("{'“dl'l popular in the pre-war army or of light
*erman make. The sub-machine gun is the Parti-
sans’ principal weapon, and in some brigades every
fifth man carries one. The recruit is also given a
Eignm-ﬂt and a knife, if he doesn't already have

Partisans don’t wear helmets, first because they
consider them too heavy and combersome, and
secondly, because they can't get any. They wear
a mixture of uniforms running all the way from
German and Italian clothing to British battledress.
There is nothing distinctive about their dress,
although most of them carry a small musette bag
and a German shelterhalf. But despite this lack of
distinction, they seem to have no trouble telling
their fniends from their enemies,

T'he Partisan fighter eats regularly but only twice
a day, Food is very scarce, and although he gets
plenty of meat, there is very little bread, few pota-
toes, no fats, no sugar, and no cofice. He drinks
water. If there’s a drastic shortage of food, the men
cat first, then the officers, and finally the High
Comimand,

Marshal Tito explained this to a member of one
of the Allied missions who pointed out to him that
the men had received a picce of cheese with
their ration, while the high officers hadn't.

“*They are in the front line,”* Tito said. " We are
not, "

THE army’s food is supplied to a great extent by

M people in whose territory it is moving. In every
liberated wvillage there is a committee elected by the
villagers to support the liberation movement. One
function of this committee is to feed the army—
and they do it, even if it means going hungry
themselves.

If a fighter distinguishes himself in battle, if he
shows leadership ability and earns the praise of both=
officers and men, he is sure to be recommended by
his CO for appointment by the High Command as
an. officer. Then, as a junior officer, he is eligible
to attend any one of asdozen military academies
that the army has started in the liberated territory,

These académics are similar to our own infantry
schools, field artillery schools, armored force schools,
etc. The instructors are men who have been through
the mill and their courses never ron more than two
months. Time is too short to leamn these military
subjects backwards and forwards., The officers just
learn them forwards, and then go back to the front.

If=a fAghter is wounded so that he cannot retum

to action, he is sent either to his own village where
he carries on with whatever available war work there
i&: to an organization called * Military Forces in the
Fear,”” whose job is to watch for saboteurs and
fifth columnists and set up hospitals, organize trans-
port and supply, and perform other rear echelon
jols.
: The tactics of the army are simple, They are
based mainly on two principles: (1) Never let the
enemy have the initiative, and (2) always have
numerical superiority at any given point.

The Partisans always try to fight the Germans
where and when the Partisans want to fight, They
like to fight best of all at night—which is the basic
test of any army's morale and discipline. Because
of these tactics, it is a highly mobile army even
though its mobility is usually a{;m;n]l?iﬂhed on foot.
In one year, the Sec_gnd Serh Bl:]!;ﬂdu“ covered
approximately 2,800 miles on foot. The First Serb
Brigade once marched 75 miles in 36 hours,

. over mountains, with enly one stop of a hall-hour
riod. These are not exceptional cases,

Tito's tactical plan has been to nge two armics.

" While he holds the Germans along a front probably
similar in character to the Italian front; he 1'_|tt5
them in the rear with swilt and deadly guerrilla
troops. At the Pr:_-sent_m{}mu.r]t,l thisre are ll-""arhﬁﬂn
shock units fighting miles within Austria itself; a
Hungarian battalion has struck deep inside Hungary;
and the Partisans have constant liaison with resisi-

ance movements in Greece, Albania, Italy and

Hu]ga]‘iﬂ.

. least important—Tito's army sings. It may
:,ng Ls:z?ngL ﬂﬁt people who have been through
such ]';.ﬂ-l'dﬁhipﬁ. have any songs left in them, but they
nrobably sing more than any other army in the
Pmm Their songs are not about Mommas Who
wor ‘pistols, but about their country, what they
Pack Fi t-::; ‘1o to the Fascists who have defiled it,
:m:l gihnft they are going to create when they are

an

. Fascists.
through with the sweet little songs, and they are

st g

Tht'}'_ﬂm not -le . —any more than '[hf:: army 1%

nok aml{lﬁn?ilkzﬂtj_}ﬁ army they are a notice to the

armdc.-ntlili-t tI.u* people of Yugoslavia 'mt, winning
rh?f?rdp:e&trint freedom and mean to keep It

s e
e i -._.-
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Tito’s Partisans die for their country. The photograph, smuggled out of Yugoslavia, shows guerrillas
being marched out to a German execution ground after they had been rounded up in the hills.
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The Garmans themseives testify to the support the Allliés are giving the Partisans. The photo shows a
container of supplies and explosives dropped from a British aircraft and found by German troops.

%
&
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Yugoslav ;uﬂrrillas are tough, and nobody knows it any better than the Germans. When they capture one
who looks particularly hard to handle, they don't take any chances. They use eight of their biggest
Nazis to bring him in—just to be sure.
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ond lieutenants, recent arrivals from the
States, walked to the Officers’ Club bar
and ordered whiskies,
“Make it a double,” said one of them.
“Sorry. sir, no whisky is sold during alerts.”

u Heavy Bomeer Station, BRITarn—Two sec-

said the bartender, Cpl. James Mohafdahl of
Dayton. Ohio. >
“Oh. [ see,” the other lieutenant mused.

“When'd the alert come through?"

“About 15 minutes ago, sir. Right, Dan?” The
corporal turned to the other bartender, Pwi
Daniel Costanzo, an ex-cowboy and saloon owner
from San Antonio, Tex.

“Yeah, about that long,” Costanzo agreed,

The licutenants smiled. “Well, we may as well
get some sleep then,” one said. They walked out.

“I’s funny.” the corporal said. “but I can prac-
tically always tell when there’s going to be an
alert and, better yet, whether the raid’ll peo
through. It's jusl instincl. That's all. Just instinct,
Aszk Tiny. He'll tell you.”

Tiny was a G-foot, 260-pound former foundry
worker, Pvi. Frederick Tard of Everett, Wash.
He was also assigned o the club staff, but that
night he was on pass. -

“They re a swell lot of boys here,"” the eorporal
said. “There’s no rank pulling. I've seen lots of
them come in fresh from the States, and I've
seen lots of them go on their first mission and
never come back. There used to be one fellow, a
lieutenant. He always uscd to come in and ::-rdrftr
a drink and never talk to anybody b_ul me. He'd
rather talk to me than to a lot of majors around.
He went down on a raid, He always s_aid.' ‘Cor-

poral, you take care of me” And believe me. 1
id.”
H]Kzitshir licutenant walked in Iand asked fu_r ;
whisky. Costanzo explained again thal no *;:’
liguor was sold during alerts. Beer was okay,
though. The lieutenant bought 4 bleer. .
The corporal took up where heu:li' left off.
don't know whether the licutenant is a prisoner
of war or not. But I'd sure like to meet him

something. They see me. Jimmy. If it can be
gotten, [ pet it.” ’

A sign on the wall behind the bar read: “MEem-
BERS OF THE WORLD'S BEST AIR FORCE ARE SERVED
AT THIS BAR.™

Costanzo looked our way, paused for a mo-
ment and said; “We don’t sell whisky the night
before a raid.”

EYOND a one-lane winding road from the Of-
B ficers' Club, deep inside a single-story build-
ing, was the intelligence - room. Large maps of
the fighting fronts adorned the walls, and col-
ored markings indicated important enemy targets
and other information about them.

Except for the maps, the intelligence room
might have passed for a board of directors’ office.
In the cenler was a long, well-polished table,
surrounded by eight comfortable leather chairs.
In the corner was a radio playing soft, slow
music transmitted by a British Broadcasting
Corporation station. An 5-2 first licutenant re-
laxed in one of the chairs, his legs slung over
its arm. A staff sergeant walked in and oul of
the room incessantly, always looking very seri-
ous, always carrying what appeired to be im-
portant documents,

The sergeant walked out of the room, then re-
turned. “The FO is in, sir he ~sabd.

"Okay.” replied the lieutenant. “eall the col
onel” 1

Three other members of the S-2 stall walked
in—Maj. F_J. Donohue, chief of the Eroup's inlel-
ligence section, a former Washington (D, C)
lawyer, Capl. Wayne Fitzgerald of Kalamazoo,
Mich,, the group bombardicr, and Capt. Ellis B,
Scripture of Greensburg, Ind. the Eroup navi-
galor.

The three men sat down and wiatlched a5 the
sergeant lracked a narrow red lape from the
spol on the map that represented the base in
Britain io the enemy target that was to be
bombed the next morning. The tape followed the
exact course as directed by the field order.

Presently a tall, middle-aped man walked in.
He was a pgood-looking Buy with & fricndly
smile. This was Col. John Gerhardt of Chicagao,
commander of the groun, With him was Lt. Col.
David T. McKnight of New York, the air execu-
live officer of the proup. McKnight was short and
had a personality that makes friends guickly.

Each colonel was eating & bar of candy and
they offered a bite o everyone in the room. Col.

Gerhardt stood before the map and studied it
Then he asked for a eopy of the fisld order. A

A candy-ea
Order, armamen
the mission wouldn
talked of s
officer gripe
fly, and a coup

ting colonel studied the Field
t men were praying so that
't be scrubbed, gunners
uperstition and fate, a ground
d because they wouldn't let him
le of cooks discussed spies

and doags.

til she lifted her tail and purred.
ﬁ;ehﬂe E:Id order was brought in, the officers

began to study it.
HE base theater, which also houses the chap-

5 in's office and serves as a church on Sun-
) I:::,"::as filled to capacity that night, as it usu-

is. The sergeant gunners and officers ap-
:Ealfm:lsl}r.rliked the film, because they laughed a
lot and ocrasionally somebody x:-:hml'lqd__ The pic-
ture was “Duke of FWest Point,” featuring Louis

ayward and Joan Fontaine.

HIJI:tsidc the Aero Club, run by the Red Cross,
enlisted men were reading home-lown newspa-
pers, playing billiards or slanding in line by a
long counter for an evening snack. A round-

* faced sergeant with a neat black mustache, Vin-

cent Barbella of Brooklyn, N. Y., was drinking
a Coca-Cola and doing a lot of talking. With
him was T/5gl. Harry D. Cooper, a radio gunner
from Dayton, Ohio, and T/Sgl. Robert E. Bellora,
a top turret gunner from Ellwood City, Pa.
“Tomorrow's my 12-B," Barbella said, then
laughed. “To hell with it, 1T won't call it 12-B.
I'm not superstitious. I'll call it straighl numbor
13. 1 certainly hope we go tomorrow, though,”
Barbella said. “That will make it about the sixth
time I've been trying to make my thirteenth.”
Cooper smiled. "You'll make it tomorrow. I'll
bel anything on that, The night is clear and the
odds are that it'll stay that way until morning."”
“It's not the raids that bother me” Barbells
said. “It's these damned abortions. Feople don't
realize how much there is to making a raid. They
figure all you do is jump in a Fort and up
you go. They don't figure that weather out here
can change within a half-hour, or that after a
Buy is up there for a couple of hours, something
can go shebang with an engine or the oXyEen
syslem, and then you have o turn back.”
At an adjoining table a sergeanl was reading
a mwslmpcln Barbella turned and riéad the head-
lines. “Berlin,” he said, “Boy, is the RAF giving
them thf_- works now. Boy., would I like to go
there, Il.d be nice to say I'd been over Berlin.”
Bellora spoke up. “For all you know, you may
gel the chance. You nover can tell, That's where
they may send us lomorrow, but | dlruhi it. To-
morrow will make me 21 missions, Hell, it dﬂ-eqn‘t
mailer where you Bo. If il's Boing Lo pet you -'.1'||
iﬁf;l{;:'uuswrh Bl‘-‘-*mllm or over Emden or .uw:r
£t ki o St 2 T i S
have a helluva lot 1p do with th?s rmly o .51]3
Enlisted men from the theater s Tacket.
Acro Club when the & o Jled into the
frail sergeant stoppeqd and whiseover. A short,
in Barbella's cay ff and whispereq something
a4 private joke, I-iarphﬁflrwllﬂy ey 5 Some sort of
cally that he had (o Sla:llldalll.:ﬁghed 50 enthusiasti-
What the hell's E‘ﬂﬁ.ﬂg You, man?”

asked in a friendly tong,

i s thi all these
wwnin, He was a nice guy. One thing, a ;
;ﬁii:;"; know where lo come when they want

cat strolled by lazily. Lt. Col. McKnight stroked
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T -';'I:;L-::EEPE‘C“;EM: Ist Lt. David B. Henderson,
charge ol the base photographic seeti
wall_lkud into the laboratory Iiuuk?ﬁg Em*y sad?m“'

He wouldn’t let me go. Said maybe it'd be

okay next mission,” Henderson said. He had just
I'Etul.rnud from the 5-2 room where he'd asked
?'-"la.]. Donohue if he could go on the next morn-
ing's mission, In e¢ivilian life Henderson worked
for thr._» Ashland Refining Company in Ashland,
Ky. His jub on the base was an imporiant one,
bul you got the impression that he'd be happier
4% i sergeant gunner,

There was an aroma of fried onions in the
laboratory. It came from a room where a couple
of stalf sergeants were packing film into the
combat cameras,

_ Sgt. David B. Wells of Trona, Calif, walked
into the room with a loal of bread.

“No, sir. It's nothing like this back in the
Slates. IT we're hungry, we jusl scrounge some
grub and prepare it right in here. Wish I had
a mice plece of steak o po with those onions.
A guy gets hungry at this time of night. I al-
ways get hungry before missions.”

“You aint kidding, bub.” said T/Sgt. Berton
Eriley of Wilson, Okla. Briley was a musician in
civilian life. Now he is a combat photographer.

Li dHenderson walked into the room and
puurlr.*d some coffee into a large tin cup. “There's
nothing like a good hol cup of coffee at night.
Too bad T can’t go oul in the morning.”

TH&:HE was no electric power that night in one
. of the squadron areas, so a group of licu-
tenants sal around inside their flat-roofed quar-
ters and chatted by candlolight.

Four of them—Lt. Robert Sheets of Tacoma,
Whash.: Li. Jack Watson of Indianapolis, Ind.; Lt
Elmer W. Yong of Roachdale, Ind., and LL Joseph
C. Wheeler of Fresno, Calif.—had joincd the
squadron only that week. They had been in the
Foriress thatl buzzed the Yankee Stadium in New
York during a World Series game in Septemboer.
Mayor La Guardia raised an awful stink when
that happened. The boys were hauled over thie
coals for it by their CO when they reported 19
their fcld in Maine. ;

“All of that looks funny now that we'rc going
inte actual combat,” said one. “It's the first mis-
sion that counts. Onee 1 get over the hump on

that one I'll gain my bearings. I'm just itching -

to gel that first one in.”
A first licutenant called Hapner, who kc_pl
falking about his home Lown, Hamilton, Ohio,
stopped cleaning a carbine. e
-] know just how you feel,” Hapner satd. “You
change a lot after about the first five missions.
I don't know how to pul my finger on it, but
you sort of become maore human, You become
more appreciative of the men you fight “with
and the men you live with. It's particularly bad
en vou lose some of the men on your crew, or
;?r::me “;uy finishes his ops ahead of you and then
the crew.
]e?-ﬁ; pilot just finished hiz ops and he's ql‘f
combat now. He was a swell guy. He :Ialwg:.rs said
that as long as 1 was doing the navigating and
he was holding the stick, we had nothing to
worry about. That guy should have gotten the
Congressional Medal if anyone ever should.
wKit Carson went through more hg:ll than any-
one I know of, but he never cumplameq. He was
a very religious guy and talked about his mother
an awful lot. He never talked about hjmsel_t‘.
though. Except for the way he talked, you'd
never get it from him that he was from Texas.
it lost his original crew. They went off
without him once and never returned. He wgs
really shook up by it. But would he complain?®

iﬁ:ﬁ'{ing. then answered his own question, “No,

K lained.”
Kl-tr;‘:;ﬂascs?;l;d him as co-pilot on the Brass
Rail. That's how we got on the samc crew. The
;lot at thal time was Lt. John Johnson. Johnson
o married and had a helluva pretly wife in
Eaa:t 1. Louis, I1l. On a raid over Kiel,ra 20-mm
exploded against Johnson's side and killed him.
The Brass Rail nose-dived about 4,000 feet anfi
pverybod}" in it thought sure they were gﬂﬂfl‘b.
Ammo boxes and everything else were flying all
over the plane. By some miracle, Kit was able

1 the ship off. Excepl for Kit the whaole
::ei:v:cru]d have hi'_.'l'ﬂ goners. He got the DFC
for that. I really miss that guy.”

The new licutenants listened carefully. They
had met Kit just before he left the squadron,
"to now they hadn’t realized what he'd
bt uﬂlrnugh, One of the licutenants said: “He
bt::‘lr']iinly didn't toot his own horn, did he?™
ceT i

turned as if expecting somebody to say-

“Well, neither will you after a while,” Hapner
said. “Combatl does something to a man. You'll
seec.”

Hapner began to- undress. “Well, guess Tl
turn in. It may be a long one tomorrow.”

lT was 2230, and the weather was still holding
up. A long single file of men, almost all of
them with torches in their hands, walked out of
a Missen hut, They were the armament men.
They talked, but in low tones. Most of the officers
and gunners had turned in, and armament men
respect sleeping men of the combal erews.

An armament man said; “Maybe we won't

have to untoad again for a change. It lovks too
good out tonight, even for English weather.”
Two sergeants stopped playing blackjack for
a minule and talked about the armament men.
Almost everybody else in the hul was in his

bunk. The two sergeants were silting on the
lower section of a double bunk. A spotlight hung
from the spring of the upper bunk, throwing
just enough light on the cards.

“] suppose we ought to turn in,” said one. It
may be a tough one tomorrdw. When it comes
right down to it, these armament guys really
have the toughest rackel. It must be hell on
them to load up and then have fo go oul and
unload when a mission is scrubbed. I hope it
isn't scrubbed tomorrow.”

From the corner of the room came a loud pro-
{esling voice. It was a Southern voice, "Damn
that fire. Who the hell wants a fire on al night?
It only goes oul before you get up, and then
we're cold as hell.”

“Aw. shut up, you rebel,” another voice an-
swered.

The Southern boy complained again. “Well, 1
don't want Lo be going on any missions with a
cold. Somebody ought to throw water on the
fire.”

The sergeants who were playing cards stopped
the game. One of them spoke up. "You're liable
1o blow the place up if you throw water into
that stove now, boy.™ !

“I don't give a damn,” said the Southerner.

-+ was 0400 and all the combat men were sound
l aslecp. An excited voice bellowed out of the
PA system.

e Attention all combat crews! Attention all

combat crews! Breakfost until 0445, Breakfast
wntil 04d5. Briefing at 0500. Briefing at 0500.”

In the kitchen of the combatl mess, two m-uks
were standing by a stove with pans in their
hands. They were frying eggs for the men sched-
led to’ fly that morning. ( :
- I don'tyknuw why it is,” the shorl cook said,
»hut about every dog in E:ngllami seems to have
found a home on this base. p
“¥ou'll find the same thing on all the bases,
the other cook said. wEven the RAF has its share
of dogs. Some of them have scen more combat

: g
th,-a-;u‘:; Izlngi.gl;ywas thinlfing." said the short

one. Calmost every Rew crew brings in a dog
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from the States, Now, if some smart apple of a
German spy wanted to figure the Air Force
strength in Britain, all he'd have to do is figure
how many dogs there are on the bases and then
multiply it by 10." ;

The other cook gave the short one a disgusted
look.

“You've as crazy a guy as U've ever met Who
the hell’s going to chase all over Britain count-
ing dogs? Besides, you've gol to figure how many
of these dogs gel in the family way as soon as
they land here. Trouble with you is, you read
too many deteclive stories.”

The short cook grinned. “Aw, I was only think-
ing.” he said and went on frying eggs.

RIEFING was over, A half-ton truck was roll-
ing along the runway. It was about 0600, but
still very dark. The truck turned into a narrow

road and stopped at a small shed. Then about six
men jumped oul and went inside.

About 25 sergeants were cleaning caliber 505
on long benches, Above them were signs reading:

Wrtnour ARMAMENT THERE Is
No Neep For An A Force
Lorp TreExcHarp, Marshal of the RAF

Sgt. Barbella was cleaning his guns alongside
the top turret gunner on his erew, Dean Hall, a
tall, slim boy from MNew Jersey. Hall and three
others from the crew of the Herky Jerky were
making their 25th mission that morning.

The sergeants carefully enclosed their guns
in burlap bags and headed for the hardstand.

l-r was five minutes before stations. Capt. Rod-
ney E. Snow Jr. of High Point, N. C.,, walked
over by the tail of the plane and stood there for
a moment. It was a ritual with him, just as it is
with a lot of other men who are flying in this war,

Snow's bombardier, Lt. George Lindley of
Seattle, Wash., was smoking a cigarette and tell-
ing the left waist gunner about his baby son. The
baby was born on Oct. 16 and Lindley was
swealing out a picture that was supposed to be
on the way over. The mission didn't seem to
bother him, but the absence of the baby's picture
did.

In the ground crew’s tent, a little off the hard-
stand, two other men from the Herky Jerky
‘were debating whether they'd even get off the
ground that morning.

“No. T was always my lucky number, and I
think this is the seventh time we're trying for
this mission. So I guess we'll make it,” said the
co-pilot. He was a big strapping fellow, Lt. John
Merriman of Spokane, -Wash. Everybody on the
crew razzed him aboul his large belly and some-
body kidded him about being pregnant.

“No, that's what T got for being a chow hound,
I guess.” Merriman answered, taking it seriously.

Snow called on all the men to get into the
plane. Then No. 1 engine was started. No, 2 fol-
lowed and 3 and 4 began to roar next. The plane
}axwd up to the edge Il;[ the runway and in a
ew minutes it was airborne. And tha
beginning of the mission, iasithe
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Captain Walker M, Mahurin,

By a YANK Staff Correspondent

NGLAND—A group of Fortress gunners were
holding a bull session outside the ground crew
chief’s tent when suddenly the roar of a single-
The men stopped
talking. They watched the plane as it circled the

engined plane buzzed overhead,

field and then landed on the edge of the runway.
"It's o P-47," said one of the sergeants,

The plane rolled down the long, black stretch,
It slowed down, then taxied toward a hardstand.
A slim figure of 4 man emerged from the cockpit, but
the gunners didn't particularly notice him. Instead,
they were counting the number of crooked crosses
on the plane’s fuselage,

" God damn !’ yelled a sergeant,
o dozen of ‘em.”

" Yours?" asked one of the gunners,

The slim man smiled. * Could be,"" he said. Then
he walked over to a jeep and drove away,

Capt. Walker Melville Mahurin, leading American
fighter ace in the ETO, actually has 14 Jerries to his
credit. But he's been waiting for official confirma.
tion on the last two before painting the additional
swastikas on his Thunderbolt.

By all school standards he should have been one
of the biggest busts in the Army. He'll tell You so
himself. Ewven according to Army standards he
doesn’t look like anything much. He's five feét nine
and weighs a mere 133 pounds. The other pilots
call him * Skinny,’' a nickname which has stuck to
him ever since his boyhood days when he was a
member of a kids’ gang in Fort Wayne, Ind., when
they used to swipe grapes, bust up street lamps
with BB guns and raise hell in general.

Mahurin's interest in flying began at the age of
seven, He's 25 now. One day his father took him
to the local airport and paid twelve dollars for a
I5-minute ride in a Stinson. It was a six- or eight-
passenger plane. Mahurin doesn’t remember which

exactly., But the flight itself is just as vivid in his
mind now as the day when he shot down his first
two FWs,

It was after that ride, so he says, that he deter-
mineéd one day he would be a pilot,

*“The g-u}r‘s got

HILE a lot of other Lids pondered over their
school books, or went tearing around at night,

He drew a diagram representing a unit of bombers,
which he referred to as a “box." Then at certain
points around the “box " he marked the letter " T
to represent P-47s, and went on to explain how each
section in the group reacts in actual combat—from
| the highest element in the group to the * wing man "
himself,
Each squadron, for instance, has the job of cover-

Mahurin would curl up in his room and lose himself
in hair-raising stories of dog fights during the last
war. Many's the time he waged single-handed
combat agaius-t Richtofen's famed gut_ﬁ-L and
destroyed them all in daring, acrobatic flying, 2
But that'was a long time ago—and fighter tactics,
as well as the dreams of a little boy, changed with
o it;’r:?ght this war on a scientific basis," Mahurin
points out now. *Our main job is to escort the Big
Friends * so that they can drop their bombs without
interference from enemy aircraft. We go along to
keep the fighters away from the Forts and Libs, and
we don’t just drop mlti: of lfﬂfi?atlﬂn to pick fights
over the 5KY.
heiit:rh:iﬁiht;glya piece of challc and drew on the

biackboacd just what ho meant by scentifc fighting.
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ing a certain area of the “box.” One squadron is
assigned to the starboard, another to the port side,
ete,

The fighters fiy high above the * Big Friends " and
as they fly, their course marks a letter “ S * pattern.
They cannot fly a straight course with the heavies for
any length of time as their speed is so much greater.
Then, too, the “S" course gives them the Oppor-
tunity to observe the skies from all points. Tt leaves
little room for enemy aireraft to speak into a bomber
formation without being spotted by some section

of the fighters,

Whenever fighter pilots observe enemy activity
anywhere they immediately notify the flight leaders.
At all times the group leader is pretty well informed
over the radio of all the acti\r‘lty around him. If it's
necessary for one section or flight to leave the forma-

tion to intercept enemy planes, their other fighter

plaﬁ-.m mlf:c in to give the ope
. Each plane is coupled with what fighte 2
wing man." Thus, fighter planes éifne&;aglght]ﬂn
at leaslf Broups of twos, each Plane Biving the other
_protection, _DI course, there arp times when 3
conditions will cause sections and flights to |, ey
other in the spacious skies, But TR

usually it doper*s
talk to : } oesn 't
agsfn!ong catch up and get back inty formation

R 5 much as he disliked going to school i
knew that he'd have to haye sufﬁcie*ntM:g]len
credits to qualify him for the Air Force, Tt 82
1939, when a lot of people talked about the Air
Force—and the jdea of getting in appealed to him
Unfortunately, there was no money {0 send hjpy,
through school, Mahurin rolled up his sleeves apg
gota jobina bna:ﬂing house near Purdue Univmity-
the.l; hrf'; enrolled in the school itself. :
g EIE WETE nine students in his boarding hou
Nine beds ¢ make,'" Mahurin says, ":!.III.]EIB g“a;
to I_I{eud EVEry meal."”
¢ Would get up at 6.30 a.m. and hel with
breakfast thfﬁ he'd rush through his nw:? mea] atn?g
make the beds, After that he'd wash the dishes
Dften he would be late for morning classes, and qujte




Cniy the pilotofa fighter can tell what actually

happened, and pilots aren’'t EMs. which is why

YANK here lets down tha bars to a story by

an officer. He's Captain James H. Hancock,
of Sebring, Fla_, and ha flies a P-38

frequently he had to leave early to help prepare the
noon meal. The instructors didn’t like this so much.
They particularly lost patience when, after a hard
night's work at the boarding house, Mahurin would
fall asleep during the next morning's lectures.

He was placed on probation during the first
semester. The same thing happened the next
semester.  In 1940, When he made oot even worse,
the university controller suggested that perhaps he
should ™ think it over before retumning to school

ain."

EIEIn the summer of 1941 he worked as an apprentice
engineer for the city light and poweér plant in Fort
Wayne, and in his spare time he enrolled in a
Government civilian pilot training corps and did
pretty well there. When he didn't attend the
Government course he used to pay seven dollars an
hour for flying a private plane,

“ It was a Cub job and I used to take off at about |

land at abont 35. About the best I°d get out
60 in the air, and I used 10 get madder than
look down below and seée a car going
g in says-

o Iiﬁy;d for the Air Force,
ae much better at the
Soon after enlist-

4o and
of it was
hell when I°d ;
faster than I was,

By September, 1941, he qua
and enlisted as a cadet, He w
Air Force school than at Purdue.

By Capt. JAMES H. HANCOCK

NGLAND—Climbing out of that poor old beaten

up P-38, I sat on the ground and looked
e 2t it. I couldn't believe we were back in
E.Ingl:md,- on the ground, and more or less in one
piece, It had never bothered me before, but all of
a sudden I had a mighty warm feeling for this little
old island.

Five hours before in the briefing room Major Mark
Shipman gave us the works; tarpet take-off oo1o,
rendezvous 1120 at over zo,ooo feet, all the usual
stuff. The meteorologist gave us weather conditions,
we synchronized our watches and filed out.

At my plane, " Repulsive,”” my crew waited to give
me the cold dope on engines, radio and guns, I was
out of cigarettes and bummed three from my crew
chief, T (Sgt. John B. Cagnon of Biddefore, Maine.
Later in the day they came in handy.

Rendezvous was made as scheduled. Those big
ships, stretching as far as you can see, are always
a terrific sight.

We were just at the target when my mdio
gputtered, * Hello Whiteman Leader, Whiteman blue
two here, bandits at two o'clock.”

“Whiteman leader to group, watch bandits at
two o’clock, bandits at two o'clock.

About ten miles away and five to six thousand feet
above us, right over the target was a big bunch of
Messerschmitt 1005 and Focke-Wulf 190s. Watch-
ing them closely we went right on in with our " Big
Friends."'

Over the target the sky wasn't blue, it was black—
a swarm of American and German ships. In rigid

ing he passed the math tests so well that they made
him an instructor. :

“ There was no boarding house work. No money
problems, just studying, I guess if I'd had thu.:v.amxs
chance at Purdue I'd have been much better.”

Today, Mahurin has close to 7o combat sorties to
his credit, including a number of fighter sweeps over
Western Germany. Mostly, though, his sorties have
been in escorting Forts and Libs to their targets. He
arrived in Britain with his group last January and
went on his first combat mission three l}'ll):llﬂls-'lﬂ.‘tcn

Mahurin was doing pretty well by h.m"liself in the
Air Force until one day last August. "I ﬂmﬁght
sure my number, with the Army was up then,”" he
says. On that day he was fying his P-47 over the
field and was preparing for a landing when he saw
a Liberator coming his way. S ;

“ 1 decided to have a little fun, Mahurin says,
“gso I made several passes at it. 'We were all having
2 helluva good time. But finally I waved gn?:ihya
to the boys in the Lib and they waved back.

Mahurin wis at about oo feet when he decided to
Jeave the Lib, And as he left he decided to
fly close under the bomber, He flew so close, how-
ever, under the two starboard engines that the
propellers sucked up his tail and shaved it off.  His
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formation were B-175 and B-zgs. Scattered on, the
cilges, above and below were Messerschmitts, Focke:
Wulfs, Dorniers and Junkers.

Our job was to hang there over the target and let
our friends drop their bombs. ’

Every ont in Germany knew where the Allied air
fleet was by then, Every gun crew in that section
was throwing-up little messages of welcome, little
compositions of steel and fire. Then the Luftwafie
came in.

Using their old standby, they came out of the sun.
About 40 Me 1095 ripped into our group of " Forked
Tail Devil Ships,"" as they call our Lightnings. They
had come down about five thousand feet and were
going like hell when they went throngh us. i

That ended our stooging around, We lined out
and went into two big Luftberry circles, one a thou-
sand feet above the other and poing in the opposite
direction. In this way we could protect each other
and it would be easy to bounce Jerry if he went in
on the bombers. On the first turn my element
leader spun out and left me with my wingman,

I saw two Me 1093 on the tail of a 38, and 1 cut
across at the three ships. They were on our level
and in string, first the 38, then a rog and behind
him another of the *"Supermen.’” The tailend
Charley of that formation didn't last long. T knocked
off one of his wings with a forty degree deflection
shot. That was my first victory of the war but I
didn't think much about it; T was too eager to get
at the next in line. He saw me coming, half-rolled
and got the hell out of there.

w 1TH my wingman 1 climbed back up to the Luft-
berry and entered it again. As though a movie
film had been turned back, the same thing happened
again. We made one tum and there were two more
enemy aircraft on another 38, the only difference
being they were FW 1g0s.

Down we went again, the same deflection from
about the same range. This time I could see strikes
all over the center of the ship. They seemed to
centralize around the canopy and root of the wing.
The German ship staggered and the pilot bailed out.
His parachute opened almost at once; he was pretty
lucky, too. I was feeling damned good about that
time, two of them in about as many minutes.

As that sucker went down and I sat there con-
gratulating myself, two 1ogs jumped us. We saw
them coming and turned inside O.K., but we lost
the group doing it.

Then my worries began and didn't stop till T got
back to England. My wingman and I ajone, all
Germany's FWs and Mes in the sky and not a sign
of another Lightning.

Figuring it was best to get in with a box of bombers
and come back with them, we started over. That
was all, just started.

In flight school they stress looking around, and
my head was on a swivel—but we didn’t see those
Jerries until too late. As a matter of fact the first
thing T noticed was their guns Minking at me and
smoke trailing behind. You. can tell how long a
burst is by the smoke—and theirs were mighty long.
They were square on our tail. I broke left and spun
down for two turns, Looking back I saw my wing-
man bail out. I tried a long shot but was out of
ammunition,

{Continued on upper half of next page)

plane immediately went into a dive, and Mahurin
had to take a powder. :

"My chute didn't open until T got plenty close
to the ground,' he says. * But all that time T must
have been nuts because the only thing I worried
about was the colonel.”’

When he finally faced the colonel he was a sorry-
looking specimen. Everybody in the group razzed
him. Ewventually he was slapped with a charge
under the Articles of War which says something
about the wilful misuse of Government property.

“1 was fined a hundred dollars and considered
myself damn lucky. You know it takes a lot of
dough to build a Thunderbolt. And then there was
that damaged Lib, too,’" Mahurin says, mefully,

For the next five days after the Liberator incident
Mahurin felt like “an awful beat-up Joe."”

“Every time somebody’d look at me I thought
they were going to make a wiseccrack. I guess that
must have been the biggest boob in my life."!

Then, on August 17, he went out to escort the
}'-‘orf.s aﬂd t‘tlhmi h:,’r-J n!tumtnl;! things were different.
Tor on that day he destroyed two FWs and n
damaged a third, 4 pIohebly

"1 was lead i“g .“ X lﬂightl behind anl ht‘lﬂw

(Continued on lower hal [ of next page)

PAGE 9




4

YANK The Army Weekly « JANUARY 30
(dbonl Caplain Hancock)

~ There are different degrees of feeling alone, and
right then T felt all of them. I tried again for the
!:mm'lmrs and almost made it. Two 1095 Were going
in to attack the B-i7s when they saw me. They
changed their mind and picked me to play with,

I kicked her over and spun from 27,000 feet to
20,000 feet. Pulling * Repulsive " out of that, I
dived straight for the deck. On my way down I
looked at my instrument: 6o inches of MErcury,
Indicated Air Speed 525 m.p.h. Expecting the ship
to start buffeting and shaking with the stress, I was
surprised. She was smooth as silk.

I pulled her out right on the deck, not over five

::f'i' e W AP . = e *=i -.._',,_--_:..:L-. i .

[About Capiain Mahurin)

the group leader,’’ Mahurin said, *and we met the
bombers at about 1621 just a little east of Eupen,
The colonel directed our squadron to cover the lead
group of Forts. As I passed to the rear of the lead
Fort group I saw rockets going through the forma-
tion, so T called the colonel to tell him that 1 was
going down to do a little cleaning op.” We pulled up
above to the left of the bombers and up forward of
them. . %
Mahurin demonstrated with his hands. * Then
I saw an FW going parallel to the bombers trying to
reach position. I sneaked up behind him and whc?
I got to about 300 yards I let loose with my guns.
clased up at about 200 yards when I watched him
hlow up. . s .
# wf-‘Ppu lled up to the right and into the bt:;n]!.lltl:!;;
After completing the orbit we found uur!if:‘:ru- ]d
thé same position. Then 1 sightt:d another F ;:-n
I and my flight headed for him, We folIaﬁf‘m‘.l ] m'rz
until he started to make a turn into the front end o
the bombers. Then I took a deflection shot at about
a hundsed. Hell, he blew up, too.”’
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The belly gas tank on a P-47 may not look like much, but its effects have
been felt deep inside Germany by Goering's boys.

miles from the target. Levelling off and throttling
back I shot along ten feet above the ground, ;

I wasn't through with the Luftwaffe, Two more
1008 came down, they were too close and shot over
me, but they forced me down lower—too low. _]
hit a tree, The impact was a sharp solid b‘F‘“-
tearing a jagged hole in the leading edge of my wing:

Old " Repulsive " just took it in her stride. I poured *

on the coal and ran away from those two.
The ship was well under control, but the motors
were running rough. I began to sweat them out.

HE German coast came into sight before anything
Telse happened. There on the shore was a little
town. I went straight down the main street. Perhaps
that is where I picked up the high tension wire. When
I got back Sgt. Ganon could see where my one prop
had cut it, and there was a yard long segment in
my inter-cooler, j

By the time I cleared the coast I felt I was pretty
well 0K, except for a few items; trivialities like
being 350 miles from England, motors rough and
getting low on fuel. I did relax, though, and smoked
the first of the cigarettes. Mentally T mtioned them,
one then, one an hour later and the last when
England was in sight, ;

I held * Repulsive " about ten feet off the water.
Suddenly in front of me was an enemy convoy.

—

Mahurin and his flight made another complete
otbit and saw another FW. Mahurin let loose with
a burst and so did his wing man. The wing man's
guns found their mark and the 190 began to smoke
and went down.

A few seconds later another FW came in from
the right side of the bombers and Mahurin went

after him, He sneaked up behind the rear once

again and began firing.  When he saw that his tracers

were far behind the FW he turned to the side and

began firing at the FW's fuselage, The FW flipped
into a half roll, rolled up again and finally flipped

over and went into a tail spin.

As though this wasn't enough action for one day,
Mahurin's flight pulled up ahead of the bombers
when they noticed that six other FWs had made a
right turn and were heading straight for a head-on

attack.

. “When I came back that day I found that the
colonel and the boys felt much better aboot me. I
guess they figured that two FWs and a probable

was worth one destroyed P-47,"" Mahurin said.

Mahurin is a funny guy. Quict and shy, nobody
knows a lot about him. If you're looking for a movie
hero type of flier, you won't find it in him. Nor

will you ever catch him making heroje speeches,
“I'm just a lycky boob,'" he says,

During his leisure hours you may find him at his
plane, helping his ground crew. Or he may be at

the officers’ elub drinking a glass of beer. He doesn't

drink anything else though, and only drinks beer

becanse it may fatten me op.*’

Recently, the King and Queen of England invited
Mahurin, among some other ﬁmurlmn_ﬂiﬂm_ to a
reception at Buckingham Palace. Mahurin sputtered
and fretted, He didn't want to go. He Just wanted
to be left alone. But then he got thinking that

#

fslands

o waste I had to keep on course,

With no gis ver the ships and they didn't fire

nt squarcly o Lk
went Sguat wgrw pmbﬂh[_\,r fishing smachs.

gui; they Wt 't Jast long, though. Off the Frisiag,
My "-"Iwi:i,:dﬁ.m T batch of ships. These
siﬁﬂg hoats. Stﬁrt{:iungthfur miles werp
: : with armed escorts,
mﬂ[chk"'":ﬂ::jefuﬁtmg around me—an orange flamg
Fla ﬁu ly black smears. Tracers kept reaching
IEﬂ“"E arE‘.] had * Repulsive ". ]_:-uciciug all aroung
E.f: Tky by skidding and fishtailing,
T1 nnserve gas 1 drifted along at ;f_huult 200 m.p.h,
Iu‘l t straw was a lone boat. Figuring 1 would
The ‘1t5 ditch anyway and a little more trouhlg
!'Li:w.rt--lI "}t matter, I flew straight for its smoke stack,
:;?;;I hﬂ?lﬁﬁt'ﬂ‘it i.‘a'}r about ten feet as its light ant.
S red at me.
au—?ﬂlﬁ Ehﬁ?ﬂf' third cigarette, {or there was the
Englits.h coast, I can't remember when I had the
m&ﬁ;ﬂiﬁgl.;ﬂﬂ the coast the visibility was poor,
Some one must have been leading me by the prop

weren't fi

* for I came straight into an RAF field and sat down

i ircling.
w’i]ﬁ:dt: Evt: E:;%lnns of fuel in vach tank, euough for

about ane and a half or two minutes of flying time,
Like T said, T climbed out, patted the grass, sat
down and tried to believe I was back.

Thunderbolts can be used as fighter-bombers, too, Here, a ground
crew man inscribes greetings on a 500-pound cookie.

perhaps the British royal famil might feel offended
50 he went. Everybody on thfl:-nsﬁ, from the c:juk:;
in the mess hall to some of the more social-minded
::![ﬁtu;rurat the club were Biving him those necessary
little hints about the way he should behave,

Mahurin apparently dig very well at ,
While a lot of others were asking the Princesses
{I:l.:::;;t_:tl;h Jlfllid Margaret Rose the usual stock

cstons, bke: "It most pe oy ard bei i
princess, ™ Maharin told them ahnn:a?r I:T-:‘;i[;];nhi{:a"g :i
the rest of the American Batty were ready to lmvtl:

the palace,

pounds ten recently and togethy r wi
I I . o th a f
!'ul_.,h:lil Ernuf. the iﬁ:mr:d an informg] i‘:-:and The
and gets together quite freqye tl i ;
::1'"'!""11:1125 now that winter jg Ixe:efn "}Il (IEI:LE:E 'Eihli
M“jl? t me}t to fly 0 much, T'd become 5 musichjn -
§ :a 1.:1:::1 says. He'd probably maj, 5 damn sl
ne, too. He plays a Piano and eap m.a]E:' a

harmonica give out like « i
- . E‘o !
big-time professionals, ehing you hear L

But you can best get a o . i
read his reports, Sirﬁp!u n!?!r_?tsll;-:i K o when oy
wrote them, the reports ay the las
he destroyed, officially uncang
efect; — °

“When I had closeg to 100 i i
the 109's belly tank and {he ﬁ:ﬁqiuﬁ.t:\lrl ‘J'I'u;mg_ b
through the debris and flames,** B A faw

That was his number T ¢

And this was his number 14: “1 fell
106. 1 opened fire and began to talke
into the sun, hoping that | .
:u:tIIJ:I’ .fJ}'CEILIH.' I saw smoke. T fired ot the smoke angd
sugoehly;the Bnemy M came into view Man
].hl..il:hr were flying off the aireraft ; £

Trip honie was uheventfy) "

rmed yet, Toqq s

in behing the
short s Uints
would hit him, Evident)




the tough yet likeable young things
who sweat it out down in the Under-
ground all day, announcing trains in
Cockney accents we never will be able
to savvy but being darned pleasant
and helpful, just the same,

We also go for the way English-
women—all Englishwomen, appar-
ently, regardless of age—hop on and
off moving buses. We saw a gray-
haired, mousy lady the other day
fuck her cane under one elbow and
make a deft, flying tackle of a bus
that was doing a good, brisk 20 m.p.h.
" Goodness gracious,’” she murmured,
as she made her way, cane in hand
again, down the aisle. “If I'd missed
this I'd almost certainly have been
late to tea al Irma's™

_ We like the GT haircuts the English
give their horsez and sometimes we
wish the Red Cross barbers would
give us one that was half so trim,
'We enjoy the companionship of Eng-
lish dogs in pubs, too. Like the mpght
we were moodily trying to gag down
a bitter and paying no attention to
the people around us af the bar,
Then we heard a lady say, plead-
ingly, right behind us: * Come away,
now, Junior. ¥ou're not supposed to
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after asking seventeen natives what it meant 31"‘!‘1.
getting nothing but bum guesses.) All we'd been able
to figure out before was that Boxing Day was just
a day on which all Englishmen disappear—to where-
ever Englishmen always disappear on their days off.

The night we moved into o small town with an
outfit just off a transport was something, too. J’I'“fﬂ‘
body meant any havin, but it had been a long time
since the boys had wet their gizzards with anything
betier than coffee and they'd been looking forward
to a bit of a bender. The proprietor of the only
bub in the village hadn’t been looking forward to
anything ﬂg the sort and his supplies were low, So
when the brew gave out, the boys shook the bar
loosg from its moorings and moved the whole thing
out info the street. Sgemed only natural to the
Yanks—like uprooting the losing team's goal posts
—but it was rather hard for the old fellow who had
riint the place for so years to understand. He's
learned since, though, and now cven tells the story
as a joke from time to time.

And then there was the night in a London chop-
suey joint when we found ourselves seated opposite
a sergeant wearing a Purple Heart ribbon next to
an ETO ribbon with a couple of stars. He was a
_mice, quiet-spoken chap from the hills of Tennessee
with a frank and friendly smile in his blue eyes. He
said he had a job he didn't particularly care for in
London but that he thought it was better than being
sent home, as he could have been if he'd ‘wanted
to after being strafed at El Guettar; maybe, he said

stand there.” And looking around, hopefully, when the invasion started they'd be able

-..- y I
- P
— - - L
Greetings from the home front to you—200,000 . 3 . . : _ : o
dried eggs. The gents stacking the boxes are e found ourself staring into thé open jaws of Junior, to use him ltznlr‘hlnorellnlﬁj;:t ﬁ;nﬂflr;:;l;a;:a‘flm
affiliated with the good old Quartermaster Corps. 3 dog with the dimensions of a Great Dane and the doing now. e only trouble, v Can ¥,
face of Mussolini with a mad on. We withdrew, as and he was afraid they might hold it against him,
had the other customers already, leaving the lugu- Was that he could only see out of one cye.
QTRS. brious Junior as ruler of the roost. :
anpom Thoughts While a Couple of Medics and :
a Swarm of IFlu Germs Fight 1t Out Over One was :
All-But-Dead Body: Once we had a top ser-  wife and fwo kids in the States, who got all a-tuntier
.ant who, when we came back from sick call and ghont Christmas, He szg:ae:r!' up to be Santa I_fur
]g.;. orted that we'd been placed on quarters, smiled  the kiddies in a town neay his camp and fixed him-
23 iheth;allg,r and said: “Good! MNow be sure self up with a St. Nick's costume. On the evening
iil::lllptikﬁ it easy, won't you?* It tumed out, of of the party, he started out, full of ga!;:ld will aned
: iy . were delinious. The pill-pusher had  tender feeling, and did such a good job that some EEon N b :
il that wil:niaer‘:i;ncur mouth 1-:.\‘--*11-.:&115 way to. of the elders insisted that he hang around after the leave from the Mfd;”” East: ﬂ’f?fgﬂlruluﬂzﬂg L‘:‘:‘;
I e children had gone to bed. The hanging-around place f1ad been sent by the powers that be I

iof 101 i b and th oral  wwission, A third was down with the flue. A
s e e i Uﬁﬁfaﬂlﬂim ‘;a# Fu':: c;:rk :;. then,”” wailed the Hewtenant, © right on lop of every-

thing else, the Adjutant had to go®and pick this
time to have a baby!*

Another evening, of another Sﬂr:. a‘ We te_m:g ot

i i digging wh some sorl of a story that regquired ouwr
L LG, T e Ir:ftﬁ'uf cfow with the Inmurbe}}s of a :Ee!achmeu!
of ATS—in the officers’ ess, no less. An ATS
fientenant was complaining about the dither she
and Jier colleagues had been in all week. One of the
girls, it seemed, had had to be given sone tine off
because her husband, a major, had come lhome on

Day-dreanting segw ! : k ;
: i corporal with a  tied on a terrific one.
of beimg on hquarrf;i, hl-.:’i f:f:ﬁ::gaf' = s?mmf:r sian.  hisbaracks sﬂ;fmﬁﬂw_ where, still dressed asa Santa,
?:;a;:;efuarf;:“gr }-éﬂ?&‘ ago when [[.I?I u.-;rrs dr;'t-'ﬂ;;g .:m ;wu;g f?kaﬁau aﬂsﬁﬁuir dat;,bls;d;r:ﬁ:rbi; m¥§;
kill, New York. o double-decker and finally collapsed 1 1 3 :
along the park;ﬂa}'uuﬁ;i;iu:a?;sf:. Kol bat ik R et i Eﬂp-sji;rgaﬂﬂl—ﬂ pious gent Fun, ﬂ]l nght,‘j,wekg}rﬁtss. Just the same, you can
Top dgﬁ:;’g .-::;m‘{wﬂ. life was tough then. Prefty who had beem along on the parly but had still make ours Peekshll.
S i ; iehts, stood two British one home al a respectable hour—an-
SO08. i A m,: ,':-‘E:dtﬁ':; we stopped and took iarmcsd at Reveille: “ We had a very :
Aakory bummmgd been to a " roller-skyting rink"™  nice Christmas party last night. Corporal S
them in. ,Tﬁgj:i on their way back to some  fomes acted as Santa Claws. Wil you
i Poshkekil} e u;?:: were staying at while their  please step forward, Corporal, and fell
sort of rest camp 'r::;' in New York. “Nice boys, us your experiences?” No one slivred in
ship was being m?-r: :i babe beside us, when we'd  the pre-dawn darkness. Santa was still
wgm: et r.::::g? "sg:” u:Eat a funny way they had of out on his ear.
o Jet them : ;
saying * skating. ; now those sailors' We've picked up some fairly interest-
j::"kaﬂ was & I""_g;i:jm:sg:i},a:jg of these eveémings ing, and pﬁ"iectty darn useless, bits of infor-
folks might be pic :.;:Fbe driving around with. For mation as we've gone along, too. Take
if they had any 848 00 0 een saying things that  the Marylebone district of London—well,
many months ”"“1".:: tish ears than “skyting” eéver the name comes from the French Marie
sound funnier o Lakiﬂg back on the time we've  la bonne, or so somebody told us, any-
did to that babe So-f it—though not all of it, by any way. And the Elephant and Castle
been here, sajﬂﬁb « half bad. For instance, there district. That's from a sort of mixed-up
means—hasn ¢ Dee { EP whom we met at a camp French and Spamsh—te;' fmfaurt en
was that permanev. o e next time he came to  Castille—and has to do with some histori-
in the Midlawds an aﬂ'd ashed-us to have dinner  cal development or other. (The British,
Londomn, m!%fa:,;g';?s * it seems, have always been j“:; as tough
with him at : on pronouncing foreign words as we
: we have steadily  Yanks are now.) As for Boxing Day—
Since the first da’}rﬂ‘ﬁdﬂ;?'&ingﬁ in -.-.'rnrtim}l:: the holiday that comes right after
admired the way th€ 0.0 ee the girls going to  Christmas—it got its name from the fact | © &
over here. Sure, W':hg Ctates, and there were some  that it used to be the day on which post- \{ P
work in fa':t.unefr::ﬁe around Norfolk and Newport men and other flunkies would come p
honeys runnitg ergYSin training near there. But  around with boxes as a gentle hl!l? that
when we W&, f a new game back you ought to crash through with a
NE'::]F it w all still 5.0.:12 qﬁf‘m to have jelled in  couple of quid by way of a gift.  (We
IT}!:TIU» Wh{”:ﬁ’: Eg;rpepitél:oﬁrtié buses and, especially, dug that one up out of the dictionary
S

their job

And now comes a Joe claiming thal his mascot, Cpl,
Zog, is the biggest hound in the ETO. Weaight, 152,
Height, 36 inchas.
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High on a cliff an American soldier
hard part of the ascent and anothe
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: o3 L T : Medical students in @ mountain-climbing class learn hi i ' din
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Secretary Knox suggested
compulsory military servic
get veterans home fast,
vice was talking apb
700,000 more righ
of drafting civilian

given a bgost

that post-war
e might help
Selective Ser-
out grabbing some
t now, and the idea
s for war work was
and a drubbing.

URING his two-week tuss

le with the flu F.D.R. i
pounds, Those bugs are Sy K. lost ten

] tough babies over there, too.

Mrs. P:m!,me ‘W: Ogden, wife of Brigadier General D, A. D,
Ogden and cousin of Lieutenant General Jacob L. Devers, enlisted
as a private in the W

acs, after saying goodbye to her husband,
who has been sent overseas. A salute from Pvi. Ogden ought

to be enough to brighten the heart and bars of any second looie.

Service in the Wacs has done a fine polishing job on the modern
young Miss, according to Captain Mildred M. McAfee, national
commanding officer of the outfit, who said: “She doesn't even
iﬂm doors or throw books for relief.”” And that's sure a step

rward.

Wide attention throughout the nation was given to an address
by Secretary of the Navy Frank Knox to the Boy Scout Council
af Cleveland, Ohio, in which he called for a permanent post-war
program to provide a year of compulsory military training for
every American youth between the ages of 17 and 19. Not a
new idea, as such, but he suggested that such troops might be
used as & post-war army of occupation to relieve men who are
now Serving overseas.

Knok, who said that the ideal time to draft youngsters under
his proposed program would be just after they got out of high
school, emphasized that U. 5. youth must be better conditioned
physically as a means of preparing the naﬁﬂnthﬂ.gaﬁ::t_ future
wars. Four out of every five men applying for the Marines are
now being turned down for physical reasons, he said, and 25 per-
cent of those drafted for the Army and Navy are tossed ocut as

=Es. ¢
- As a people,”’ the Secretary continued, " we are still shocked
to discover that more than half of our young men are physically
unfit. We now know that peace of any worthwhile duration may
only be expected if we are :prepared to put force behind it. The
wisdom of the maintenance of an adequate Navy, an adequate
Air Force, and an adequate Army is nou; widely r&lmgmzeq].lta

Enox figured that if the machinery for compulsory military
senricaxin gpl'-leaoei:ime could be set tip now, it might be possible
to train sufficient troops immediately after the Armistice to take
the place of all GIs then overseas who wanted to return to the
| B : e ;

The Secretary had barely finished speaking when Repreeeq a-
tives Andrew rjr May, Democrat of Kentucky, and James W.
Wadsworth, Fepublican of New York, introduced bills in the
House ca.].li;ig for a year of compulsory military training of all
males between the ages of 18 and z1. " e ot

Mot that there isn’t plenty of compulsory military training {rn
the States right at the moment. Lil:ﬂt&llﬂ.ﬁ Co]ri)r:;;l-l Fra;:g;f]ec.
Heeshi jumi . S. chief liaison and legislative officer of Selec-

S O oscal that in addition ta the 100,000 draftees to
[ Semico, dioch ththat rding to previously-announced -plans

month according ; . AT,

?ﬂmm&ﬁ{ probably including many pre-Pearl Harbor fathers)

will be called during the first half of this year. The extra haul
made necessary, he said, by the fact that dra

ﬁ&gugmeet thr;ir quotas during the last three months of 1943.

Phil Regan, 37-year-old I-loll:.r':ood b;lﬂger. whgfiﬁe%ur;:rbﬁz

lassifi -A, revealed that he has n a gra

& anthsd - A Jackie Cooper has been relea.snltd by the Navy tﬂl

mla. in Where Ave Your Children? a movie which is to deal

. t{ the wartime problems of juvenile delinquency.

wl}; bill which would permit the prosecution of draft dodgers

even after the war is over has been favorably reported to the

ici Committee.

S’E'rllfﬂl;:;fi %éi.lc?l;iymﬁ dodger of the _laqt war—Grover Cleveland

Bergdoll—will be released from disc&lp]malllr}r barfl?tkﬁ afo Lﬁ;‘;:f._.

sxt month, providing he continues

}T(;:]_f i{:{;me: Lﬂ:.g WD announced in Washington. Bergdoll,

: ber of a once-wealthy Philadelphia brewing family, has

= m:dm rly five years of a seven-year term to which he was

SETV ﬂﬁﬂ 1:939 when he retarned from Germany, where he had

Eeif,ﬁ;ﬁgjng out from his draft board for nearly a quarter of a

e

century.

i jew, the big national issue of the
o aftl":::r President's New Year proposal

Fﬂom‘ the civilian p
bor draft law aimed at putting

moment was, of course, 5
that Congress adopt a national l2

- Ry b gl

I b i s T g &:».
S o g e ?h__i
| g s ks LY

The carn is not for you, chum. It's just a sample of the stuff grown by the three winners
in the American hybrid corn growing contest. Left to right; Lawrence Trei, national
champ; Mrs. Dorothy Quinn, women's champ: and Lyla Knudsen, age 15, juvenilachamp.
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W. C. Fieids back on the old stand. He returned to Hollywood studios
ahsence of over two years. Finding these whisky cases he went on
they turned out to be empty,

to work after an
guard. When opened

]
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an end to strikes for the duration.
before it for consideration

Bill which would make subject to such a draft all
men from 18 t0 64 and al] women from 18 to 4o except
expectant mothers and mothers with children
under 18. -
Arguing in favor of the bill before : i A
Military Affairs Committee, He].llur}rmﬂ Iéifrfiﬂ:)fe 1;:&-
retary of War, called a manpower draft " the one
weapon we have neglected to use. ' Continuing, he
saui:_ Certainly the nation has no less right to
fequire 4 man to make weapons than it has to require
another man to fight with those weapons. I can tell
you that today the industrial unrest and the lack
of a sense of patriotism which it seems to evidence
in large numbers of our Population has aroused
;,;mn\g”resentment among the men in the armed
ICes.

Taking the opposite point of view, Senator Edwin
C. Johnson, Democrat of Colorado, accused Stimson
of trying to “ Prussianize” the U. S. " Have mili-
tary fascists taken over this democracy? " he wanted
to know. “No boy in the slime and mud of the
jungle wants his father, his mother, or his sister
kicked around like dags by bungling Washington
bureaucrats, "

The railroads, which were taken over by the Army
& fortnight or so ago as a means of averting a nation-
wide strike, were returned to private management

* following settlement of the wage disputes which had
precipitated the tie-up. “We had the finest kind
of cooperation from the management and the men, "’
said Lieutenant General Brehon B. Somervell, in-
relinquishing control of the lines. The settlement
gave the operating unions a four-cent-an-hour pay,
increase for straight time and a five-cent boost for
overtime, with the understanding that the overtime
rate—but not the straight time one—would be frozen
for the duration.

The soldiers’-vote issue was still a hot potato that
everybody was tossing around to everyone else just
as fast as possible. The Senate Elections Committee
approved a compromise measure, sponsored by
Senators Theodore F. Green, Democrat of Rhode

The Senate had
the Austin-Wadsworth

TRIPLE WAR WEDDING. After their combined morrioge in Milwaukee, Wis., the three
Doucette sisters sit prettily with their bridegrooms af the wedding breakfast. L. to r: Marie and
Lt. Warren M. Sparks, Catherine and Ensign Eugena Cliffard, Potricio and Lt. Robert E. Wegoner.

R — p— -

Island, and Scott W. Lucas, Democrat of mi“"-_"is'
Thiz bill would P],ﬂc;e responsibility for distributing
the ballots in the hands of the federal govemment,
but would leave it up to the individual states to
decide whether the votes were valid,

Freviously, the House Elections Committee had
approved a bill leaving the whele business up to the
separate states. The vote was 7 to 5, and the measure
was carried by a combination of three southern
Democrats and four Republicans.

Commenting on the House Bill, Representative
Eugene Worley, Democmat of Texas, said that the
Committee's action “ means that most of the eleven
million members of the armed forces will not get a
chance to vote in the next election.” Worley had
been plugging for a bill similar to that approved by
the Senate Committee, except that it would have
placed control of ballot distribu-
tion in the hands of the Army
and Navy. Representative John
E. Rankin, Democrat of Missis-
sippi, contended that the Worley
bill would have " rung the death
knell * of the Constitution,

Congress, which seemed all for
banding out the dough in a big “‘
way when it first took up the
mustering-out pay issue, began to sober up a bit
as it got down to brass tacks on the matter. The
House passed and sent to the Senate a bill which
would pay a flat $300 to all discharged soldiers with
more than 6o days’ service to their credit and regard-
less of whether or not they have been overseas, Men
with less than 6o days' service would get §100, and
no one above the rank of captain would get a cent.

“"Why be niggardly?'’ asked Representative

- William Lemke, Republican of North Dakota, during

discussion of the measure. * We've got billions for
everyone else and now, with more than a million
already discharged from the armed forces, I think
we should give them enough to tide them owver a
period of readjustment to civilian life.”
Representative Dewey Short, Republican of Mis-
souri, couldn’t see things that way at all. " Most

ey SRR B

Washington,

bl

B86TH BIRTHDAY. U. 5 Senator
Secretary of the Treasury,

- irs Committee
members of the Military Affai d, in defense

! ohe sal
are veterans of World War --Lnd have worked for

the flat 5,_’.00 measure, & ¥ hill. Too

:rfuuks to provide this d{.'l‘l:jlt.uﬂd. Sﬁ;ﬂri:h T iri
many of the members of Cot gﬂﬁthu ot extrava-
an Election Year and want o pass N zy? Have
gant kind of legislation. Have we Eﬂm y for this? -
we lost our minds? Who is going h'lﬁamﬂ obthe
The veterans of this war and their chi '
Prg:::rgfnﬁfn%‘?nhmuld, commander of the UE
Army Air Forces, was reliably credited with ha."-'l hE

msonally intervened to make hotels in Miami Btfr': '
Fla., quit overcharging the wives of Alyers hzu:k mri
overseas duty. The men get I s-day leaves in re:o
camps there, and wives who have gone down
visit them there have been stuck anywhere from $10
to $50 a day for single rooms.

Walter Edge, former Ambassador to France, was
inaugurated as Governor of New Jersey, the same

t that he held during the first World War. In
ﬁ inaugural address, he denounced Mayor Frank
Hague, the famous old Democratic boss of Jersey
City, and said that he would mmls-t on the installa-
tion of voting machines in Hague s hn}.hmcm )

President Roosevelt announced that * the l_’mam:.a]
requirements for victory " would call for total war
expenditures between June, 1940, and mid-1045 of
about 300 billion (yes, billion) bucks.

And where's the money coming from? Well, ‘th!:!.r
hope 1o snag 14 billion of it in the Fourth National
War Loan Drive, which got underway with more
fanfare than a Hollywood premiere. Some of the
highlights: A nationwide plea for dough was broad-
cast from one of the new jet-propulsion planes dur-
ing a test flight . . . In New York City, a bank
executive took over the operation of a newsstand
during the morning rush while the regular newsie
hustled around and bought a §25 bond . . . In Win-
netka, Illinois, which has occasionally been called
the wealthiest town in the U, 5., the executives of
some of the biggest corporations in the country auc-
tioned themselves off as odd-job men, as a means of
ending the manpower shortage and raising a million

of the

Carter Glass of Virginia, former
celebrates his birthday ai his home in
opening some letters of congratulation.
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dollars in bonds. The president of the Chicago Title
and Trust Co. was sold for $150,000 to chop wood:
for a week for the president of Marshall Field and
Co., who in turn was sold to shovel smow. Then the

whole group of Winnetlans paid $50,000 to throttle .

a representative of the 11. S, Treasury who was sup-
posed to make a sales speech. Some fun.

James H. A. Cromwell, former U. 5. Minister to
Canada, really dished out the dirt when he appeared
in Chancery Court in Elizabeth, New Jersey, in an
effort to have the bench set aside a divorce decree
which his wife, the former Doris Duke, the tobaceo
eno last December.. He said

heiress, obtained in R : B
he had never wanted for himself the seven million

bucks which his wife has claimed was his price for
consenting to the divorce, all he was trying to do,
he claimed, was to help her give the coin to charity
through a philanthropic foundation. _
Cromwell, who wants a limited divorce that would
restrain either party from remarrying, claimed that
the real reason for his marital woes went a lot deeper
than $7.000,000. Through his attorney, he con-
tended that when he was trylng i : :
to the U. 5. Sepate back in 1940, his m{E
was *disperting herself on the sands of Honolulu™
with “a truant member of the British Parliament
who found life in that part of the world preferable

ndon blitz.
to the London oo cﬂIltEﬂdB‘d that Mre. Crom-

ell’'s lawyer :
weﬁl{gu::itusal to allow her husband to fly to her side

- : 1d
at the time she prematurely gave birth to a chi
Jhich later died had made it “appear to the world
that in her hour of peril her h_l.lﬁhal‘id was Tore
interested in his :a::l;limgn than in he(a:' r::llia;; :ﬂ;ﬂ
e was essentially o .
E‘ll:ﬁ-n:d that his wife had m‘_dl:red him to get his per-
eomal belongings out of their home at Duke Farms,
near Somerville, MNew Jersey, oF she'd do it herself.
And then, said his lawyer, " the acme of refined
cruelty was reached on the occasion w!:tf:n Mr. Crom-
well's valet, calling for Mr. Cromwell's clothes, was
compelled to wait everal hours until noontime be-
cause Mr. Cromwell’s bedroom was then occupied by
his successor in his wife's affections.”’ And so on and

GO : of Tennes-
ntative Albert IGDrE,rDemocrat (-
mnﬂ)}ﬁn]isted as a private in the Army a couple
fw eels back, ecided that he w?ulr:l unenlist and
o W Congress following President Roosevelt's
rman, 2 CoE i o' voluntcs n e scmed
?orces and still hold their legislative posts.
rces and 8 o, had its womst fire in 25 years aac

to get himself elected

its second half-million-dollar conflagration in eight
days when four buildings in a block on Summit
Street went up in smoke. The fire started in a
structire occupied by Harry's Auto Stores and firc-
men were considerably hampered in their efforts to
bring the blaze under control by explosions of drums
of alcohol and cil stored in-the building, Fireman
Edward Bade suffered cuts and was taken to Mercy
Hospital. Eight buildings in the city's downtown
section were razed by flames in a fire a week carlier.
Former Mayor Richard Reading, of Detroit, sur-
rendered himself at the State Prison in Jackson,
Michigan, to start serving a four- to five-year term
imposed when he was found guilty two years ago,
along with 24 others, of participating in a
§10,000,000-a-year gambling racket in Detroit.
Reading turned up at the prison gates a few hours
after the deadline for filing a motion for a rehearing
of the case.
Employees and officials of the Troax-Traer coal
mine in Fiatt, Illinois, were commended by the
government for cutstanding pro-
'r duction in 1943, during which
@ The 1043 record was 1,350,700
tons. . The mincrs were told by
C. J. Potter, deputy coal mines
administrator, that their in-
i ‘ creased output was "a splendid
to win the war."” i
Rus=sian-bom composer Igor Stravinsky got him-
self into hot water with the police in Boston, Massa-
chusetts, when he conducted the Boston Symphony
Orchestra in his own arrangement of " The Star-
conductor that he had violated a Massachusetts
state law by giving the performance. Folice Com-
missioner Thomas F. Sullivan and Police Captain
Thomas F, Harvey attended a repeat concert to make
sure Stravinsky returned to the conventional

the mine topped its output for

the previous year by 43 per cent.

illustration of your deter-
mination to do your part in producing coal
Spangled Banner,” which in some quarters has been
called unsingable. The authorities told the composer-
arrangement, but no action was taken against the
musician. /

Major General Claire Chennault, commander of

the 14th U. S, Air Force, has been appointed game
warden of Tensas Parish, int his native Louisiana, An
admirer wrote to the General, asking if he would
consider nunning for Governor or Senator in the
otate. The General replied that the only public office

he aspired to was that of game warden. Accordingly,
the Department of Conservation is mailing the
General, who is now in Chungking, China, a game-
warden's commission and badge.

Representative William H. Wheat, of Illinois, Re-
publican member of the House Naval Affairs Com-
mittee, who was serving his third term in Congress,
died in Georgetown Hospital after suffering a
paralytic stroke - . . Norman (" Tabasco Hid")
Elberfeld, 69, wiry shoristop who rose to become
manager of the old New York Highlanders—now the
Vankees—and thus top off a baseball carcer of
more than 3o years, died of pneumonia in Chatta-

. nooga, Teon,

Ruszh D. Helt, 38, who served in the U. 5. Senate
from 1935 to 1941 and holds the distinction of being
the youngest man ever clected fo that body,
announced that he was a candidate for the Demo-
cratic nomination for Governor of West Virginia.

Mrs. Helen Conner, & worker in an aircraft plant
in Mariétta, Georgia, was notified that her husband,
Chief Gunner's Mate William Jennings Bryan
Conner, had died in line of duty in the Pacific.
Within the past few months she has also lost her
only son in Tunisia, a brother in the South Pacific,
and another brother in North Africa. Both her
parents—Russian bormn—died last year of grief over
the death of relatives in the German invasion. She
knows there's a war oOm.

In Monahans, Texas, a 10-year-old girl, apparently
unaware of what had just happened, asked to go
out and play a few minutes after giving birth fo an
8 pound 8 ounce daughter. Who the father is she
either didn't know or wouldn't tell. 1

Three gypsy fortune-tellers, hauled in to jail in
Hollywood, California, by Policewoman Mary
Galton, took a gander at their crystal ball and told
their captor that they saw a confused future in store
for her, The policewoman laughed at them and a
few minutes later was busy beating out a fire in her
car's cushion, caused by the concentration of the
sun’s rays on it after passing through the ball,

In Morwood, Massachusetts, John F. Reynolds,
the school janitor, beat several other candidates for
election to the School Board,

The Veterans' Administration announced that
Mrs. Esther Hill Morgan, 86 years old, of Indepen-
dence, Oregon, the daughter of a private who served
in the War of 1812, was the last person left on the
pension list from that fracas. At that rate, they'll
be paying off the last pension from this war some-
where around the year 2076,

PAGE 17




On Pulling Punches
Dear Yank:

Yours is a young, lusty publication that doesn’t
pull 1ts punches, and I thonght I'd drop you a letter
on an issue that needs some of your punching.

Your job is to build morale for the big job we all
have ahead of us. Anyvthing that gives our already
very high morale a still further boost s 0K, Any-
thing that grounds morale is bad, very bad, Deny-

+ Ing to millions of soldiers a sure short way of voting,
for whatever reason, can help shove morale into the
ground.  For this denial of the right to vote is an
outright contradiction: of the Four Freedoms, the
Atlantic Charter, onr Constitution, or any name our

o War-aims go by. The rest of the world ‘may really
question anv Four Freedoms that are not even
mustered out to soldiers of a * Liberating Army."

Look, Yask, why don't you say something on this
as a morale question? Secretary Stimson has said
that 48 state laws make soldier voting impossible,
S0 if we don't have the Federal Government or the

~Army to administrate the voting, we'll have Vote-
Prohibition this war.®

You're pretty sharp ¥axk—can't you see that the
representatives of the Poll Tax and State’s Rights
are wsing that prop wash to deny the soldiers the
right to vote in the same way they have denied the
vote to others?

A lot of us look upon this isswe as one test of the
sincerity of democratic intentions in the war and in
the peace,  And we woold much rather have our
right to vote than the mustering out pay of 00 bucks
which we all may pay for through the nose through
inflation anyway,

The soldier voting issue is a morale one in the ETO,
Yawe. Our morale is high, but there is and should be
no limit. Puonch a little bit for us on this issue and
our morale will hit an even higher ceiling. How
about it?

Britain.

LT. HAROLD HORRIS

Sad Sack Shenanigans

Dear Yam:

- We are a trio of Gls in the ETO who would
lilke an explanation of Sad Sack's recent behavior.
could always

We have followed him for months and
compare him to a few of oor
~wn characters, but now we
want to know if he is finally
going to get a break, He and
the first sergeant crying on
one another’s shoulders; come
now, can that happen?

We admit that saying
goodbye to Miss Liberty does
bring a lump to your throat,
but does it happen to First
Sergeants? We think not,
especially Sack’s NCO. May-
be the sarge is going soft; is
that possible?

Please don't ruin our faith in Sack and let him
become a * brown noser, "

Yours for more of the eriginal Sad Sack.

Britain.

In Answer To Capt. Gordon

Dear Yank:

This letter is in response to the article ™ T Went
Home," written in the January 3 issue, by Capt.
Arthur Gordon,

I’'m sure the captain’s thooghis are well meant and
very helpful at that, But may [ remined the captain
that not all of us are fortunale epough to investigate
the " unigque opportunities * which this country has
to offer. May I also remind him that certain en-
listedd men do not have the opportunity to review the
various interesting sights.  When, and if, they do
get a chance their time is limited, and at that, travel-

ling hours take up most of their precious time.  Then

again, we are restricted from various arcas, whereas
officers may be free lo dnvestigate,  Indeed, the
captain was fortunate in being here for over a year,
while some of us may be here for just a short time,

I'm sure the captain must realize that, as an officer,
in regard to passes, and to time allotted him, he has
mare of a cﬁgnm to satisfy his cariosity than we

enlisted men. Therefore, under these circumstances,
I would like him to tell me how we can get to review
all these so-called ® useful technigues.” I'm sore
we'd all be interested in hearing his views.

A SOLDIER. WHO WISHES TO BROADEM HIMSELF
Ti3 5ID TAUBE

Britain.

Why We're Here
Dear Yaxk:

I have a heavy bet on and am curious to know this
question: " Did Germany declare war on us or did
we declare war on Germany soon after Pear] Harbor 3 '

I would like to be enlightened on this subject.
Sgt. FLOYD O. WEEKS

Britain., :

[To straighten out a lot of guys who have the wrong
idea about the thing, this is the way it h-merud: We
declared war on Japan the day after Pearl Harbor, and
Japan retaliated. Then Germany and Italy declared
war on us, In accordance with the terms of their Tri-
Partite Pact. Congress did not declare war on Germany
and italy until nearly a whole day later, 1.35 p.m. on
December |Ith, 194].—Ed.]

Everything But Daisy
Dear Yank:

The transportation problems on this base are so
bad that the three of us pooled our respective bikes
and turned out what youn see in the enclosed picture.

The bike works like a charm, but the only catch
is that we all have to agree on going the same place.

We can get a very good speed if we work hard. Our

lop speed is 35 miles on the level, but God help uns

if anything gets in front of us.

. We believe that this is the only three-man bike

in the ETO, ;

Saf. L E. AULTHOUSE
Ple. €. DONALDSON

Pl WM VAN TRUMP

Britain.

Wolves With Brass
Dear Yanu:

I know that Yaxk is published by the enlisted
personnel, but could you® please tell 'me why it is
American officers are such Wolves?

Gl JOE
P.5 —Piease don’t reply R.H.I.P, (Rank has its
privileges).
Hrilain,

[We can't help It, Joe. R. just seems to H.L.P.—Ed.]

Wolves, Gl Style

Dear Yang:

The tendency of some Gls to lavish their Ameri-
can cigareiles, sweets and wealth on our English
cousins (of the grown-up female variety) is deplor-
able. Besides giving the military higher-ups a pain
in the neck, plus the English soldier, it also irritates
their C:I brethren in arms, the Wolf.

We Walves, instead of bearing gifts, depend on
subtle flattery of the same make and kind we used
on the gals back in the States.  Instead of bragging
anmd gifts, we bring the suave compliment. Rather
than hand out a bar of candy, we bring the faultlessly
creased uniform and bucked brass.

If the gal gets a candy-yearning look in her eyes,
we sing praises of her complexion (which, ahem, is
becawse of rationed sweets), To her, the States gal
is just full of wgly boils and skin disorders,  As for
money, we never mention it, an old inborn precau-
tion that leads to matrimopial talk. Incidentally.
the only time we Hash the roll is when some gal
outfumbles us for the check,

I say nuts to the GI sugar daddy. They cramp
our style and horse up smooth operators,

Sgt. FRED FLACK [Wolf and Tight pocket).

Hritain,

After Discharge—What ?
MK | : :

Diirre E:“. been reading from Il.mm to time that every
one back home is busy making post-war plans fpr
the service man. There are discussions raging in
.ry. part of the country about these plans, but we

v d
;av?::-hsenw] that no one has asked the service man's

npi%fg;'e part of that small but nEverILhDIess existent
gronp of men who are not looking 1{nr into the futurp-.
We are only interested in the things which we will
needd immediately after our discharge—cars, clothes,
ete., some of which are at the present time rationed.

We think that the Government should keep ceiling
prices on these articles for a fixed time after the War
is over, and give priorities to the returning service
men and women, [f they don't do this, the civilians,
who are making more money than we are, will have
the advantage of being able to pay more for these
thingz than we can afford.

We don't begrudge the civvies .'mflhing, but we
do want an equal opportunity to get the things which
we will need to reinstate ourselves in the outside,

BERMARD SCHEER, Mur. 2/C

- TED MAYHALL Mus. 3/C
UL 5. MAYY

Nortlern Treland,

Pressing Problem
Dear ¥ am
There is an all-important question which is upper-
most in our minds at prezent. It dwarfs the soldiers’
voting bill and makes the proposed bonus look like
an anemic Limey sausage. It's a question which
must not be answered hastily and should receive the
just and due consideration” of all GI personnel in
the ETO, for asking this question we hope to receive
an answer which will aid vs to come to some definite
conclusion.  Which should we take home after the
war, our “A" or “B" bag?
Sgt. GEORGE SCHMIDT
Sgt. YERNOMW LONG
Sgtr. BILL SOLANO
Cpl. TOM GRIER
Sgt. BILL LESTER

Britain.

War And The Poet

Dear Yamx:

Enclosed is a copy of a poem which one of the
fellows wrote. 'We all agreed that it was worth send-
ing in to you.

ONE OF THE BOYS

Hitler's Prayer
Oh God, who art in Heaven, raise Thy holy hand
and heil;
And stand at strict attention as der Fuehrer prays
awhile, .
You have listened to the others till my face is in a rut
Don't You know that Allied prayers are but stupid
scuttlebut ?
Oh Lord, please cutse the Russians for their most
unholy sin,
They won't accept our culture, and they kill my
SUPCTTen.
Mein Gott] How can You sit there and witness such
disgrace ?
Don't You realize that Germans constitute the
master Tace?
Please curse the hated Yankees, who have kicked my
i men around; L
Who made an ass of Rommel, making me look like
a clown,
Stop their steady, sure advancing: You could do it
if You would.
Stop their shipping and production; 1 would do
it if T could,
Why help the bloody English, wha have. sinned
against you so
Who give the Jews protection, which 1
;oo |:n-lt;:r low.
I SINS Are 100 enormous and too numerous to tell
The beer they make is sin o 8
ey nough to scorch the
The RAF is bombing every day and
They can’t do that to Germans
Il

think is

every might.
because it isn't

L
S0 please destroy London,
to da.
You ::T:rl:w:u with an earthquake or a hurricane
Oh God, I've tried to hel h it's tim
da ht!':PﬂI iy P You; now it's time that
I have punished guic i j
wﬁuld Iquit bI:ani Justly, just as You
See what I did to Poland, whe had sinned so hard
and long
In wanting independence, which You know is
Very WIODE,
My justice at Lidice was like the very hand of God,
I murdered every heathen and reduced the place
[ Lo s,
They killed my favorite hangman, and it must have
made You sad;

which I tried 8o hard




HAD PROMISED MYSELF TO ARRAN
AR

., FFi:-l‘-l! S?ME PIANO LESSONS AT NlGlfTE.
rem a letter, printed in the Jan, 16th i

iﬂ:&?f;';nngzich a.r; Air Curp'; Ca;tﬂ;‘{t:

-duty time he'd

:nrt. and warned Gls in the EETON::::dth‘;;E;
etter get hot and soak up some culture quick

or they'd be sorry when they got home.

MITTENS ON THE KEYS

THERE OUGHT TO BE A BABY
GRAND IN EVERY FOXHOLE

(The scene is a Nissen Hut barracks of an infanty
vul fit stalioned wihere all infantry ontfits in the ETO
are stationed-—ijust high enough ufr on a wmoor lo
cateh the unnd and just far enough down in a fen to
catch the fog. Occupying the dump at’ the moment
are & Private, who is snoozing, and a Corporal, who
is reading @ copy of the Jan. 16 isswe of Yawi.
Judging by the expression on the Corporal’s pan, the
wagasine 15 about to lose a constant reader.)

“Private (coming fo with a groam, a yawn, dand a
burp): Aw, hell. I was dreaming I was home.

Corporal > You sure are lucky it was just a dream.
FPrivate: Huh?

Corporal - Look who wants to go home and he can’t
even play the piano yet.

Private : Olay, wise puy. What's the gag?
Corporal : Mo gag. It's just this captain here says

he pot sent home for a while and couldn’t
hardly enjoy himself on the trip because he
suddenly remembered he'd been over here a
Ecar without ever taking piano lessons. And

ere you been in the ETO eighteen months
and can’'t even play " Chopsticls, "

Private ! What captain’s this?

Corporal : Tt don't matter what captain it is. The

wint is, he's a soldier that's been home and
e's telling yon. Of course, like he says, he's
lucky because he got shipped back tn-tﬁ-_- ETO
again and so mow he's going to get a second
crack at the piano. ]EE; not you. When
you leave here, you're through.

Private: Gosh, I hadn't thought about it that way.

Corparal : Well, start thinking. Before youo know it,
there'll be an invasion and then the war will
be over and they'll be shipping you home,
And there yvou'll be, marching up Main Street,
gloomy as hell because you don’t see any way
of getting back to the ETC and learning to
tickle the old ivories:

Private; Jees, if it's as bad as all that, maybe T could
nse my mustering-out pay to come back here
and——

Corporal - That ain't the idea. The idea is you can
save all that time and money by getting busy

now. As the captain explains here, the Army
leaves you with plenty of time on your hands
— most evenings, usually a day off each week,
and s0 on,

Private (emthusiastically): Yeah, that's rightl [His
face falls.) But where do you suppose I'm
going to find me a piano teacher?

teachers over in Muggum Waggum-on-Squill.

Private; How far away's that?

Corporal ; Probably not more than fifteen miles as
the crow flies.

Private: Buf I ain't no crow.

Caorporal: Yon're telling me?  Well, it's probably no
more than 25 miles by bos, Only there ain't
no bus any more, so that makes a good brisk
stroll for you after a day of loafing around
out on the range.

Private (reflectively): You know, I kind of wish that
captain had said the unkelele instead of the
piano. I don't want to sound like a goldbrick,
but it's going to be sort of hard keeping up
with vou fellers on maneuvers if I've got a
piano strapped to my pack,

Carporal : Don't worry, pal. T'll carry your rifle for
wyou if the going gets tough,

Private (brightening): Gee, that's swell of you!

Maybe I can dig up one of those minipianos.

that probably don't weigh more than o0 or

150 pounds and then I'll be all set.  (His face

grows apprehensive.) You don't suppose the
€0 will care if I bring my piano teacher along,
de you?

Corporal: Hell, no.  He'll be tickled to'death to see
a new face. And a puy in civvies, too. Sure
will make our platoon stand out from the
others—distinctive, like,

Private ! I wonder what the piano teacher will thinlk
—I mean having to hike all day and slee
in wet blankets all ‘night, T suppose hr'ﬁ
want to'charge a few bob extra for his lessons
when we're in the ficld.

Corporal; The lousy chiseller]

Private ; Oh, that'll be all right by me. What differ-
ence does a few bob make so long as a guy
can feel rght about things when he géts home ¢

= (Curtain)

But I killed the whole damn village, and that must
have made You glad,
MNow God You must act quickly to correct Your big
mistake,
For I'm getting out of patience at the choice You
seem to make.
It is true Yop are the holy, but I also am the great,:
And for your better interest you must now co-
operate, 3 o
Of Thee [ ask but little—just to mle this little carth
And every man upon it from the moment of his
irth.
Let me h::-e him every moment till there is no longer
breath. 3 .
I will boss him while he’s living: You can have
him after death.
If You don't I'm out to get You; and before Your
very Eyes 7 :
I will send my Luftwaffe shooting and raise Hell
within the skies. -
So my lovely prayer is ended, and I hope it sinks
i iﬂ: - s
For it r‘;?:ﬂt propaganda, so Heil Hitler, Lord,

Amen. 1. P. GILLIS, Yeoman 2/C

Britain.

Senators And Combat Fatigue

YWANK: ;
Dtl::;r connection with the article of i-rnauH'"Ru:w:
Reynolds, N.C.. which states that troops Wt ri‘:ﬁ
to the United States within a period of two ¥ il
exclusive of ETO because they have failed to cxpe
bat fatigue. i
rm‘;h:;ir!.!arr snldifrs in the ET() at the present um;
who have experienced two r.u:}mplcte s.ampmm‘l:’-.l ﬁul
ject to adverse climatic mf'md:nr.mﬁ, and other hard-
e . mexclern warfare,
Sh!‘t'?i{ll:nu;]ﬁlur respect to Senator Reynolds, we freel
he should be informed of this siteation. We feel that
the privilege of returning to the United f:ltﬂ.rt:i; Igg.ﬁ
been duly earned by these troops, together wi e
men mentioned in Sepator Reynolds’s article.
There are others who share the same Opinion as we,
and hope that they, too. will express their views on

this subject. Cpl. M. I, ROBERTS

TI5 JOHN J. DALY
T(3 F. E. FELSTEAD
Plc. WALTER MILSTEAD

Brifain.

Gl Melodies
Dear Yane:

In your December 26 issue, under a column called
“ GI Melodies,”” you had two songs written which
the gang around here has enjoyed very much. The
songs that [ am referring to are: ™ You've Had It,""
and * Speak To Me Thru Channels.”” We would like
to know very much what the tunes are of these two
Brilain. CplL ALAN Y. SHIELDS, T.C.

[We have had several requests for the music to these
songs. Photostatic copies may be obtained by writing
directly to The Soldier Spows Branch, Entertainment
Division, Special Service, A.P.O. 887.—Ed.]

Pro Sinatra
Dear WaNK: 7

This concerns * The BitchingClub ** which, a couple
of weeks ago, gave swooner-crooner Frank Sinatra
a real going over, Ty —

Before I go on let

me say this; I have
" never met the gu
personally; 1 can't
see what the women
see in him, and when
it comes to singing
there are a lot of
other guys I wonld
rather listen to Orst.

But I believe there
are two sides to every
story and that is why
I am writing this
letter. First of all,
Sinatra has recently
bern classified as 1-A.
I am not from Miss-
ouri, but if you puys
have any proof that
Sinatra was bribing
his draft board until
now to keep himself
out of the Army,
youo've got to show
me,

Secondly : It looks
like * The Bitching
Club,”* which I as-
sume is composed of

all hearty males way over the 140 pound mark, are
actually jealows, as they implied, of this broken
down little puy Sinatra.

Last, but not least, T say fellows, your ™ bitching ™
was typically American and really shows how much
we enjoy free speech and make use of it. Crooning
iz a racket where the salary in Sinatra’s case is
enormous.  It's a racket when your face is plastered
on billboards, in the papers and on the screen, [t's
a racket where a lot of daffy dames knock themselves
out over you. Crooning is Sinatra’s rackei. Sure
ho's making a fist full now but I say more power to
him. And when Sinatra's time comes to in the
Army I am certain you guys will be proud he's in
your branch of the service. 1 can’t'say I am jealous
of Frank Sinatra, but I envy the hell out of him.

DOM FLAHERTY, 51/C
U S H.R

Brilai.

Contra Same
Dear ¥ amis

We have been hearing of meatless Tuesdays back
in the States, so we in barracks zo have hit upon a
plan. We propose to have one meatless day a week
in the ETO and send huge steaks and chops to Frank
Sinatra. We wish to fatten him up before German
propagandists se¢ him, and start #preading propa-
ganda about starvation and acute food shortage in
the United States,

I am sure all of the Gls who are not allergic to
swoon crooning will agree with me.

{ 5[5af: ). WM. FURNHER

Britain.

Lib And Let Lib

Dear ¥anx:

We have just returned to our humble abode after
viewing a very wonderful display of the Sth Air
Force at a Dept. Store on Oxlord Street, London,
It really was wonderfol and without a doubt gives
thase very wonderful ™ Forts " a little more publicity.

We did really enjoy it very much but one thing
bothered us just a I1lt{e. We've heard a rumor ﬂ:lﬂl
the &th Air Force has a few " Libs* in it and it's
rumored that they, tod, have made a few raids in
cnemy territory,  Is that troe?

THE CREW OF TIMBA-A-A-H [a "Lib" D24}
OLD 604

Britain.

Corporal (airily): Oh, there's probably plenty of:
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FRESH from his greatest season with the Chicago Bears, Ensign Sid
Luckman “comes aboard” (that's Mavy talk, Jee) at the Sheepshead Bay
(M. Y.} Station of the Merchant Marine. He's o physical instructor.

= up ot Parris Island, 5. C. The line (1. to r.):
College of Pocific; Elmer Jones, Franklin &

ALL-AMERICAN TEAM to end all All-Americans lines
Tem Davis, Duke; Mike Micka, Colgate; Bert Gianelli,
Ralph Heywood, Seuthern California. Backfield:

LOADED DOWRM ofter his first session with the sup-
piy sergeant, Pvt, Bill Veeck, coiorful owner of the §
Milwaukee baseball club, reports to his recruit fent o Marshall: Alex Agase, Purdue; Pat Preston, Duke:
San Diege, Calif., e begin o new career os a marine. Angelo Bertelli, Notre Dame: John Fudes.lu,'C of F; Tony Butkovich, Purdue: Mickey McCardle, 5. Cal
¥y i , 5. Cal.

YAMK iz published weekly by the enlisted men of the
LS. Army and is for sale only to those in che armed services,

Sgories, features, pictures and other material fram YANK may
be reproduced if they are net resericoed by law or milicary
regulations, provided proper credit is given, release dates are
observed apd” specific prior permission has besn granted
for each item to be reproduced. Contents reviewed by ULS

milicary censors.
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$gr. Charles Brand, Py, Jack Coggins, Cpl.Jos Cunnirgham,
Sgr. Bill Davidson, Sgr. Tom Fleming, Sgr. Ben Frazier, Sgr.
Durbin L. Horner, Spt. Ssul Lavitr, Sgt. Lowsls McFadden, Sgr.
Pete Parls, Sgr. Walter Peters, Cpl. John D, Preston, Sgr.
John Scote, Cpl. Sanderson Yanderbilt, Officer in Charge,
Major Donald ¥Y. Reynclds. Publicatlons Officer, ETOUSA,
Col. Theodore Arter. Address: 37 Upper Brook Sereet,
Londan, ¥W.I. e a
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Managin
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Pictures, S5gr. Leo Hofeller, Officer In Charge: Le.-Col.
Franklin 5. Forsberg.
Piceures: 1, ©WI. 1, top, Kerstone; bottem, OV 3, top,
L . Kegystone. 4, Top, Planer; botrom, Keystane. 5, ]
OWYi;balponh eﬂxey:mmr. B, lafr, AAF;: right, AP. 9, AAF, \ ;
Bacon Army Pictorial Service. 11, top, -“:'-' / N . ¥ 3 . w1 : |
Vs going an here. Harry (the Horse) Danning, the New York Gianty’
¥ Air Field, and he's busy pass-

top, Planec; clt.h_crr":’.
< L] Ol’::: frixa::d 13, Sgr. Aarons, 14, MGH, 15, cop, OWI;
gt 16, lefe, INF: top righe, PA; bartem right,

, wpper leftand right, ACHE; centar,

29, YOU OUGHTA KNOW wha
31, upper, LLS. Mavy; lower, PA, catcher, has just made buck sergeant at the Long Beach (Calif.) Arm
impson with a colossal corona.

ing out cigars. Here he tantalizes Pvts. Wally Kunkle and Jack S




SPORT

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

® RETURN AFTER

VT. Luke Appling and Fritzie Zivic both
said something the other day that started

i usi_m thinking,

Appling was telling a group of Gls in the
P2t Camp Lee Vo, thal e vouant retur

e after the war because he didn't
think his legs could stand the gaff. Zivic

echoed the same sentiment in Pittsburgh.
wailing loudly thal he would hang up his
gloves for good when he went into the Navy

Both Appling and Zivie are fairly &ncien{
for top-line athletes. The luscious Appling is
- T
won't be coming back a: Iﬁi;ﬂ T.r;ua[-cwbEhEVE oy
3 ar. Mot even
if the war ended tomorrow.

:‘Bi_“- i:'hal about the other athletes now in
service? _The young champions who are full
of vitamins and vinegar? How many of them
can I'ET-I_I-JI'!II atter the duration and six and still
do business at the same old stand?

Offhand, vou might say Sgt. Joe Louis will
hm".e the toughest time when he starts out
again in 1945 or 46 as the case may be. Boxers
age more quickly than most athletes, because
their success depends almost entirely on their
legs. Should Louis pet back into action as early
as 1945, he would be 31 with more than 10
vears of wear and tear on him. He wouldn’t
be as sharp as most of his rivals. Cpl. Billy
Conn. for example, would be only 27, and Pvt.
Jimmy Bivins just 24. One or both of them
might be capable of relieving Louis of his
championship.

On top of this, you've got to figure there will
be a lot of tough and willing young fellows
coming out of the Army who could make
Louis's: row even harder to hoe. You might
paste the name of Cpl. Al Hoosman, a Negro
MP from Los Angeles. in your helmet liner
as a real contender in '45. He's now in Aus-
tralia with a MP outfit and just recently
slugged the Alabama Kid silly in 10 rounds.

Most of the yvounger major-league baseball
playvers will be back for the opening of the
first post-war season. Lt _Johnny Beazley
pitched only one season of big-league ball be-
fore entering the Army and he will have a full
career ahead of him at 26. CPO Bob Feller will
be 27 with 10 more years of good pitching in
his right arm. Sgt. Joe DiMaggio at 30 and
Ensign Charlie Keller at 31 will be able to
pick up their gloves and play at least five
Tmore vears with the Yankees. A/C Dick
Wakefield was only 23 when he joined the

If the war is over in 1945, CPO Bob Feller uf

Navy last year, and he can start all over again
as a rookie. The same holds true for A/C
Howie Pollett who was just 22 when he en-
listed in the AAF, A/C Ted Williams at 27
will be able to pick up where he left oll, too.

Capt. Hank Greenberg and the fellows in
his age group, the Tommy Bridges, the Luke
Applings and Red Ruffings. will have a harder
time winning their jobs back. Greenberg
would be 35 if he reported to spring training
in 1945 and Ruffing 38. Two summers ago
when Greenberg was a buck sergeant at Mac-
Dill Field. Fla.. he complained after a camp
game that he couldn't bring his bat around
with anything like the snap he used to have,

“T felt like knocking those fat pitches out
of the lot.,” he said, “but I couldn't connect
anymore, My timing was off, and my museles
wouldn’t work fast enough. Make no mistake
about it. I won't play a lot of ball afterward.”

After the last war football really boomed.
and there's every reason to believe it will

RTS CHAMPIONS WILL

THE WAR?

27 will he good for 10 more years of baseball,

again. It may boom even more since we now
have a professional league. For some reason &
fellow never becomes too old to play pro foot-
ball. Look at Bronko Napgurski. who came back
this vear to play with the Chicago Bears; and
Mel Hein and Tuffy Leemans who are still
operating with the New York Giants. So why
shouldn't some younger men like Ensign 3id
Luckman, Lt, Norm Standlee, CPO George
MeAfee and Lt Bill Osmanski come back to
take over their old jobs in the Bear backfield
for the 1945 or "46 ar '47 season?

Golf is another ageless game where a fel-
low can play until he's 50. Even in their 30s.
1.t. Ben Hogan. Lt. Lawson Little and Navy
Specialist Sammy Snead won't have any
trouble regaining their peak,

It doesn’t make much difference whether
Ensign Greg Rice or anybody else returns to
run the distance races after the war, As long
as they keep bringing Haegg over here, the
only guy with a chance is Count Fleet,

e

Ja :kb Shnrlu;v, former

@™ pl. Zeke Bonurn, who's doing such a fine job

promoting baseball in Nerth  Africa, has
never. worn his stripes and never will. Says he
wants to be just one of the boys. .. . Pvt. Tarry
Moore, the ex-Cardinal slugger who few back to
the States to see the World Series, must be the

No. 1 pin-up boy in the Panama Canal Depart- ~

ment. During the recent boxing championships,
thousands of Gls velled themselves hoarse chant-
ing, “We want Terry Moore.” . .. Thizs is Pwvi.
Jimmy Bloodworth's (he's the Detroit second base-
man) second hiteh in the Army. He served 2!z
years with the Engineers before signing up with
the Washington Senators. Bloodworth is now
with the 37th Engineer Training Batlalion at
Fort Leonard Wood, Mo, , . . Not to be outdone
by all of these “best-of-the-year” awards, the
Mational Semi-FPro Baseball Congress has named
A'C Johnny Pesky s its Man-oi-the-Decade.
Pesky played sandiot ball in Silverion, Oreg.,
pefore joining the Boston Red Sox. . .. Accord-

ing to Lt. Cornelivs Warmerdam, who oughta know,

about such things, 16 feet is the absolute top
ceiling for 'a pole vaulter, Warmerdam, who has
cleared 13 feet 42 times, 28 of them outdoors and
14 indoors, works on the theory that no vaulter
pan go three feet above his gripping peint. . . .
The biggest news of the East India Lawn Tennis
Championships wasn't L. Hal Surface’s singles
victory, but those two Indians who played bare-

up in England as an operations officer with the
Eighth Air Force. . . . When Leo Durother goes
overseas his side kick will be George Raft and
not Sammy Koye.

Inducted: Lloyd Mangrum, pro golfer and vet-
eran of America’s Ryder Cup team, into the
Army: Clyde McCullough, first-string Chicago Cub
ccatcher, into the Mavy, . . . Rejected: Bob Swift,
Detroit cateher, because of stomach disorder, . .
Reclussified 1-4; Vern Stephens, shortstop of the
St. Louis Browns, who led the American League
batting race for most of the season; Gene Desau-
tels, Cleveland catcher; Steve Sundra, 5t. Louis
Brown right-hander (15-11 last year}, ... Dis-
charged: Sgb. Steve (Crusher] Casey, professional
wrestler, from the Army; Ed Levy, Newark out-
fielder recalled by the New York Yankees, from
the Coast Guard. . . . Promoted; Lt, Jimmy Brod-
dock, former heavyweight champion, 1o captain
at the Brooklyn (N. Y.) Army Base: Johnny Rizze,
Brooklyn oputfielder, to chief's rating at Norman
(Okla.) Naval Station; Lew Juenkins 52c, former
lightweight champion, to seaman first class on a
Coast Guard transport. , . . Commniissioned: Charlie
Keller, Yankee leftflielder, as an ensign in the
Merchant Marine. Transferred: Py, Luke
Appling, American Leapgue batting champion
(.328). from Fort Sheridan, Ill. to Camp Lee,
Va,, for basic training: Capt. John Whelchel, Navy
football coach, from Annapolis to sea duty; {‘gp?_

EX.CHAMP IN AFRICA. hckey, former
heavyweight champion, who's noW B s
ranean Army camps, samples sem#e Alger

with T.5 Vera Meyers and Pvi. Ted Rynicki in Algiers.
i . PAGE I *

footed to defeat Surface and another Special
Service officer in the doubles, . .. . Pug Rentner,
the famous Northwestern halfback, has turned

Haonk Greenberg, former Detroil outfielder, f
Headquarters, AAF Flying Training Command.
Fort Worth, Tex,, to an undiscloséd destination.
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Light Norwegian motor craft penetrate to tha’.'_ 18
fjords of their homeland to fight Germans ., .
i

5. of tough fr hﬂn? men
mg te go back, In the
én a ﬂua’ripg-' er;n;n

ose the reborn Morwegian Navy—w
mn-aj'ahrnﬂ "a Harweglnn sailor srghi‘s h
‘mine .

|

i

1 o

f‘xw tough fighting ships and thousand

Morwegian destroyers and corvettes help smash
German U-boats all over the world.

At home, Ioo-.'-

. + + « » a Silent Army,
w:fhoul’ uniform or rank, waits for
the day when the small number
of umfnrmed Hurweglan soldiers,
. e e oA _ spirited into the country on secret
p of Norwegian athletes, taken as hostages because they refosed to participate in Allied missions, will suddenly
German sports evsts; swell up into a fremanduus flood-

DT G RO SRR g il BTy T 3 _ tide of revenge.

; : . ol Inthe meantime, this Silent Armr
~hundreds of thousands of men,
women and :hlldren-ﬁghfs on
implacably against the enemy.
How it fights is symbolized by
these remarkable photographs
from occupied Morway.

This is a grou




When the Germans smashed into their country in 1940, L
the Morwegians came to England smouldering with cold
Mordic hate, They came in tiny fishing boats across the

= - Morth Sea at night, They came in their merchant ships, a

ﬁ?’; : thousand of them, the fourth largest merchant fleet in the

e T world. They came with the British from Trondheim and

% B ; Marvik and from the innumerable Commando raids along

e ?_ G the fiord-slashed coast. Some even flew over in captured
SRR RS e

S0 German planes . . . Now they're all waiting—to go back.
je .y } %, -




“I DONT MIND THE 24 HOURS EXTRA DUTY 50
MUCH, BUT HE TOOK ALL MY FLASH GORDON BOOKS."
R. P Canning ¥

“LIPSKY . .. . STEIN ., . . BRANDY . . _,
FRASER . .. . WEITHAS . . . _ BECK . . _ .~

| T 5 “SOMETHING'S THE MATTER; ALL | CAN
cpg L HEAR IS ‘PISTOL PACKIN' MAMA *

- T " . ~5gi, Tom [ibelli
"THAT PHOTCGRAPHER OF OURS MUST BE BUCKING FOR T/4." o .. =




