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ABOVE, POOPED JOES GET A WELL-IARMED REST CLOSE TO TME LA MAYE DU PUITS FRONT.
BELOW. PVT, ED CROSE, INFANTRYMAN FROM INDIAMAPOLIS, GUARDS A RAILROAD TRACK
MEAR THE FREMCH TOWN WITH HIS BAIOOKA.

N

ABOVE, FRONT-LINE MEDICS
BELOW, yamx INFANTRY MEN
BOTH PICTURES WERE

TREAY A Gl FOOTSLOGGER'S DULLET WOUND.
PRESS OMN PAST A DEAD NAZI PARATROOPER.
TAKEN MEAR LA HAYE DU PUITS.
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DATCH, YANK INFANTRYMENM MAVE DEEM WRESTING

ND RESTORING IT TO ITS RIGHTFUAL OWNERS. HERE SOME

COVIR UNDIR FRE AS A SHERMAM TANK RUMBLES PAST.

The Fighting in the Town

By Sgt. WALTER PETERS
YANK Staff Correspondent

s Have pv Puirs. Fraxce—The G-z colonel
at corps headguarters told us that La Haye
du Puits was succezzfully occupied this mom-

ing, so together with Jim McGlincey, of U]!jted Pl:eaa.,
and Bill Stringer, of Reuters, 1 jumped into a jeep
and headed for that town. . _

Actually, one would imagine that with the capture
of a town practically all enemy hostilities there would
cease. It didn't work out that way in La Haye
du Puits, just as it hasn't in many other towns in
Normandy. 3

The northern road to the town, which runs upand
down like a Coney Island roller coaster, is pock-
marked with holes from which our sappers dug mines

ante the Germans,

P]%' ;;g'l:?gaiv caid the Germans had thousands of
pounds of TNT under here,” zaid McGlincey, as
we passed over a bridge spanning a small creek.
We parked the jeep just outside of town where
a number of GIs were standing by drinking cider,
and from there the three of us walked on in.

The first sign of any American activity in the town
itself was a notice on 2 telephone pole which read :
wOff Limits to All Troops.” We saw nobody in
front of us, and began to wonder whether or not

i trymen had ;
;‘ﬁznﬁﬁegﬂkm along the ru?d:.‘str&tchmg between
wide open fields, shots came SiNEING OVEr OUT heq.ds
and the three of us dove head first into a ditch which
was ankle deep with mud from a heavy minfall. o

"« Yon guys better get the hell out of that ditch,

sergeant, behind a bush across th_e road, ?'relled.
E That side hasn’t been cleared of mines yet.

We got out of the ditch in a hurry. Then ancther

taken the notice seriously.

soldier came down the road with a tommygun in his
hands.

“Where do you think the shots are coming from? "’
he asked us.

“From behind that tree, I think,”” Stringer said,
pointing.

“Give it a spray,” the sergeant behind the bush
ordered the soldier.

The soldier left to * give it a spray.”

As we proceeded down the road there were more

.bursts of sniper fire, and the echo of shots from

our infantrymen. At the railroad bridge we met
more soldiers who said that their company command
post was about three blocks further along. The
soldiers explained that their battalion had entered
the town that moming in a mopping-up mission.

The Americans had entered La Ha}l‘ﬂ ﬂ'l.l FPuits
three times within a week, and had been forced to
retreat each time. The fourth drive had succeeded
and only needed mopping up to claim the final
capture of the town,

From the railroad bridge we could see the skeleton
of 'Wh.?‘t once had been a beautiful town. As we
reached the buildings we hugged them very closely
50 as not to provoke sniper fire. All the way to the
command post, the buildings were a mass of ruins,
no people were in sight and the only living creature
was a cat walking out of a cafe where the cider
Ealar:.iash had been cracked open by artillery

At the CP, Ist/Sgt. Joseph O. Gunssaols, of
Alexandria, Va., was sitting behind a desk that only
a few hours before had belonged to a German com-
mander. In the back room, a bunch of Gls were
eating K rations and trying to dry their clothing.
The front windows of the command t were no
longer there, the doors had been jarred loose from
their hinges by our artillery, and one section of the
ceiling had fallen to the floor—a pile of powdered
rubble. Through the window frames came the smell

of smoke and death—smoke from the buming
American and German vehicles we had seen along
the roads, and the smell of blood shed by our men.
who had fought their way into town and by the
Germans who had opposed them.

Standing across from the first sergeant with a tele-
phone in his hand was the company commamder,
Capt. Joseph Gray, of Hamilton, Ga.

“¥You came in at a historic time, gentlemen,” he
said.

“Yeah, goddam historic,"" said Pvt. Eugene
Zubrzycki, of Flushing, L.I. * One of our guys just
got a sniper who had shot his squad leader.”

The sniper’s bollet had hit the squad leader in
the upper side of his chest and had gone through
his arm. The assistant squad leader, Sgt. Hugh
McCloskey, of Union City, N. J., had spotted the
sniper in a tree and had shot him with his M-1.

Rifle fire continued outside as we talked to the
CO and his soldiers of the command post.

"1 think there's somebody still in that tower,"
a soldier said. Pvt. Zubrzycki looked throogh the
window frames and read an advertising sign that
was about the only object left in one piece on the
building across the street.

* That sign says A. Ceron, Monuments, Funeraires
‘et Mortuaires,”" he read slowly, and pronouncing the
French badly. * That guy ought to be making a lot

Two YANK correspondents were around
La Haye du Puits before, during and
after the taking of the town. What they
saw of the fighting and of what happened
when the townspeople came back to take
up the threads of their lives again is here
told in two stories which mark some of
those moments that are never forgotten
by those who have seen War pass by.
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Sporting a classy top hat and a Corona found in a German
dugout in Normandy, Pfc. Russell Smith, of Monona, la.,

discovers no hors d'oeuvres in these Army rations.

of business. Monuments, flowers and funerals,
Great racket. Lots of business.'

* Say, where the hell is Klotz?"" somebody asked.

" Guess he's ount celebrating his baby,” another
soldier answered.

That morning, just as his batfalion had been
ordered to mop up La Haye du Puits, Sgt. Syman
Klutz, an assistant squad leader, from Brooklyn, had
received a letter announcing the birth of a baby
girl to his wife.

"Maybe he's across the street at the wine shop,”
another soldier suggested.,

“Hell, no,” the first replied. * There's nothing
left in there to celebrate with. He's oot looking
for more snipers.””

Several bursts from German machine pistols were
heard just then, followed by rifle fire.

It was now 1430 hours. Lt Col. Earl Lerette,
of Brookline, Mass., and his battalion, had entered
the town at ogoo hours and small pockets of German
snipers were still offering resistance.

On the way to the battalion command post I
stopped invide a building where three soldiers were
searching from room to room for snipers. Their
names, they said, were: Pic. Perron Rice, of
Dotham, Ala; Pic. Claude Shepherd, of Pineville,
Ore., and Pfc. Joseph Maex, of Taos, N. Mex.

There were blasts from German 88s, and the mud
near the railroad bridge where the shells were hitting
flew high above the rubble that once was a townn.

" There go the 88s,"" said Maex, " And there prob-

ably goes a couple more dead GIs, I guess. Goddam
Germans,”” £ :

those

CDLUNHL LererTe, sitting in an old house chair at
battalion headquarters, was adjusting a kerosene
lamp. Then, when he was through adjosting the
lamp he took out his insignia of rank and started
to pin them on his shoulders, :

“We didn’t wear our insignia coming in,”’ said
the colonel. *In fact, all the officers came in with
full field packs looking the same as the GIs. Those
snipers like to pick out the leaders."’

Shells from the 88s continued blasting the town.
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In between these explosions came the comparatively
quiet singing of shots from small arms, -

* That's the kind of thing we've had all day,”" =aid
the colonel. * The main German forces moved out but
left men planted all over the damn town. Tt's small
stuff they're shooting and they're bad shots—not so
hot—but they're a goddam nuisance, We'll just have
to keep right on until we clean every last one of
them out.”’

The rifle and small arms fire seemed to get closer
to battalion headquarters. * Damn, that'sin close,”
the colonel continued,

“We were out therc and watched it twice, sir '
said a soldier. " Bullets were :
hitting the side of the bui.ll;ling
up high.* ;

“Where do you think he's
shooting from? "', the colonel
asked.

“J think there's some son-
ofabitch up in that fall tree,
sir,’” the soldier answered.

Another GI came in.

" Some fellows just said we
got the smiper in & free near
the railroad bridge, sir,” the
soldier said. " The man whao
shot him said the sniper was
lying there with a small pistol
in his hand."'

« A small pistol, yon say?*
the colonel asked, I-ITtEl'ESbEd.l_',r

wyes sir, a small pistol. Tt's
supposed to be a damn nice
one, too,"" the soldier said,

“Did they tell you whether
the guy who shﬂt‘ the sniper
had taken the pistol?” the

lonel asked,
Loy Mo, sir. 1 hean:! that the
soldier said the pistol was
cocked and so he figured jj
might have been d booby trap, "
the soldier said.

Tl'IESIL" tJUEiﬁP,
of 5i. Jores
have singe bl

¢ MOMming.

s5-like Yanks
on the appr

“Well, I'd sure like to get that pistol,” the
colonel said. " But, hell, some GI's got I.t’ by now,
I guess there's no use going over there. Too bad,
because I'd sure like to have one of those small

serman pistols.” ;
(n.; Ii.n.‘-.uti;naut. with a dent in his helmet, looked up.
The dent had been caused by a sniper's bullet that

The colonel turned to us. * Which way did you
come in? "' he asked.

We checked the colonel's map and pointed out the
highway, '

"“Hell!"" the colonel exclaimed. * You came in
here the wrong way. You'd better go out the way
my battalion came in.''

As we wallted out of the colonel’s command post
we heard somebody saying ;

" There goes a couple of guys that should've been
ghosts by now. "’ g

The People in the Town

By Sgt. SAUL LEVITT
YANK Staff Correspondent

A Have pu Puits—Americans are pushing south,
and where the Germans have made a stand there
Lﬂrc ghost towns. The men call it " cowboy
and Indian fighting,"" and one young captain calls it
a " chicken ! war, not because it is a small war
but because it has been scattered duelling of riflemen
and small arms backed up on both sides by artillery
Iobbing. It takes place in the rolling wooded hill
country of the Cherbourg peninsula, along the hedge-
mows and the back country roads. And even after the
direct front fighting moves on, the snipers and the
mines remain, and their presence stays oppressively
in the atmosphere like poison gas.

In one of the corridors of that southward push
through northern France is La Haye du Puits.  The
fluid line of the " cowboy and Indian war™ is now
4 few miles past this town. But the German guns
occasionally lob shells in, and one or two of their
planes like to drop over at night to strafe and scatter
a few bombs. There are lots of store-front signs and
house number plates, but there are no stores and no
houses behind all this printing. The groceries, drugs,
hardware and draperies announced by the signs are
no longer true. La Haye du Puits is a bad check:
you simply can't cash in on this town.

Today is sunny as you drive through, going south
toward the firing. For the military, however, the
sun simply means lots of dust on the roads and better
observation for the artillery. A civilian photographer
pushes through the rubble of a store and finds an old
pastcard of the town—the kind of postcard you used
to send home from a vacation place with the note,

Wish you were here.” Tt was a pretty little place
once, and the photographer thinks that the old post-
card will provide quite a contrast to the shot of the
town he is going to take now.

The shells of opposing armies are atheists: they
have gotten the church here, too. However, the shells
have discriminated in favor of the pissoir which is
still standing.in the center of the mountains of rubble
and crumbled walls,

Overhead fly the slow-droning, slow-travelling
artillery observation planes, Anti-aircraft stuff sud-

i are briskly moving through the to“;:
oach to La Haye du Puits, Mazi shells




3:‘;":115' %“I’i aft 5:“1'915’ and it seems to be right under
it are ;he m\wr;?l?ngo;;z Dllz_janf.lr;'ea.ving_thmugh
into La Haye du Puits with ﬂ':ta.t 8 1‘3 :Evp stacily
: i tenact

?L‘mh brings people back humep:;nin :fr?n;rywherte}.r

: ey must say to themselves that in this bingo game
Of war it Is possible that my house is still standing
:;hlle yours is gone. And after that illusion is broken,
nu":::l]wti?s trlfllﬁ}:r tﬂ':g}‘:;the:hwith the Civil Affairs people,
ey =5 through * channels " into habi-
. a.?i ?Erﬁ;u;an higiﬁ%hml French assaults the native

‘verywhere. ig party of people in

moved off to what wasg ﬂ?'::eya Geﬁ Ai:iybargh
racks. They are mostly women and children and a
few old men. One of the women assaults a T 5 with
a barrage of questions and he comes back very slowly
so that you can almost see him figuring out the
future tense of the verb aller. It seems that the
woman's husband is working all day and how will he
know where to find her in the evening? It has been
arranged, explains the T /5, hitching his rifle uneasily
along his shoulder. Then one of the old men asks
something about the American operations in this
;Eg:tiri.n Appgdrenﬂy. he wants us to make sure our
: avold some spot he regards as especiall
important. The T /5 explains tugmc-nsiuur oplg max}:
that in this matter the monsieur will have to speak
to the General. * They think every soldier they see
runs the show," says the T /5 cheerfully,

D nw;‘r‘lc:hmutgl'! the fl:_lentur of this ghost town strolls
an captain, a highly-intelligent, good-lookin
yvoung officer from Atlanta na.medgel_.uuigs Sohn, ]r.g.
whose eye hasn’t missed much in La Haye du Puits.
He says: " The French keep coming back here.
While the ﬁghting Was on, ﬂ]g}r went off to the
countryside. Now they're coming back. This morning
there was a whole convoy of them along the side of the
road, with kids, donkeys, old women, horses, wagons
and wheel-barrows. The thing that got yon was this
one woman of 35 or s=o—a little woman—who was
acting company commander of the whole deal, When-
ever it broke down, or a kid cried, she was there. She
urged them and wheedled them and yelled at
them. . . . Then there was an old man of 61 who
insisted on being taken to his old home in town, Hell,
we knew there was nothing left of it, except a couple
of walls. When we took him there he just broke
down and cried.”’

The captain said: “ Don't get the idea that we're
sentimental, but that old man bothered you, Any-
body knows that an old man needs a house and a
bed more than other people need them—that's all he
needs. And then to top it off, this tough, nice little
lady who had convoyed them all home, made a little
speech to me, thanking the Americans for having
liberated her town. It was an act and yet it really
wasn't an act if you can see what 1 mean. All the
people cheered when she made the speech. And she
knew and I knew that there wasn’t much of a town
left, but she was thanking the Americans—and she
meant it, too. :

“ The Germans sent over a plane last night that
did some strafing and dropped some bombs. It didn’t
kill anybody, but it's goddam aggravating,”’ the cap-
tain said, and he strolled down through the rubble
and the dust of his domain, which is the ghost town

of La Haye du Puits,

Moving Beyond the Town

outh of La HAYE DU Puits: When you leav
behind the confused, strange web ni}r .-soIdie;:;:

' French civilians, bulldozers and rubble of the town,

everything becomes simpler. Everything simplj

intm word War, which speaks :E thegsinglg ;:Eﬁq
guage of the guns. We move slowly southward now
because the action here is a matter of yards of
ground. The muddy road is shadowed by big trees
and high hedges. The jeep gets into deep ruts and
fights out again. Along the ditches you pass the
yellow-green wax figures of the German dead await.
ing burial, We go through a path into a small
clearing. This is the unit CP with the foxholes, slit
trenches and the more ambitious dugouts for switch-
board and commander. On the edge of the clearing
is the medical unit with ambulance, doctors and

medics. A matter of hundreds of }'ﬂl‘dﬁ away, per- |

haps less, are snipers in the surrounding woods, An
infantryman is brought in, shot through the leg by
a sniper. The face of the infantry hereabouts js
watchful, unemotional, f]at and tired, but the men-
tion of snipers always brings a quick cursing tide of
anger.
In the middle of the clearing a demolition team of
two men, Pfc. Stanley Morgan, of Poughkeepsie,
New York, and Pvt. Thomas Bourke, of Baltimore,
listen to a captain explain a couple of jobs to them.
First, they are to probe for an unexploded 88 shell in
the clearing which fell here last night. Then, they
are to go forward to the ammunition dump.

Young Morgan is a boy with a fine, thin face, He
is fully under control and completely aware of the
danger. Bourke, the other half of the team is not
quite as articulate, and he lets Morgan take the lead
both in operations and in conversation. When the
captdin is through explaining the jobs to them, Mor-
gan says without the slightest trace of self-pity, " I've
got one of the unluckiest jobs in the Army."" He gets
over to the white taped square on the ground inside
and under which is the unexploded shell. He moves
toward it in'a slow, nnhurried stride like a man whose
daily job it is to test an electric chair. When he gets
over to the white-taped square he gets down on his
knees and then stretches out until he's flat on his
stomach and then he probes with his fingers for the
shell. The dirt comes up in small puffs. Then he
and Bourke look down for a moment, straighten up,
and Morgan announces sardonically to no one in
particular: " OK, gentlemen, it's a dud."

As the demolition team moves out of the clearing,
Morgan tums his head and says very gravely to me:
" Keep your noggin down. "’

wo men are brought into the clearing on stret-

chers. They have been tagged for wounds and
identification, They lie in the grass under the hedge-
row, covered with blankets—wounded, alive, and
guict. One of them is ours, and the other is a young
German of 18, who, before he closes his eyes to rest,
announces: * My father is a prisoner of war, too.”

The doctor is Captain Abraham Jacob, of Brook-
lyn, New York, a busky, stocky, calm young man.
The German, bandaged and in good shape, but
moaning, lies on his stretcher, face tumed to the
side. He has a pair of big hands that cluich the
grass. A soldier standing nearby says: " He ain't
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This form-fitting foxhole
is home to a weary Gl in
Noermandy,

hurt that bad, but he's moaning like that becaunse
he thinks maybe we're going to kill him."”" A photo-
grapher bends over to take a picture. The German
boy stiffens. " Probably thinks he's going to be
shot,”" says the nearby soldier. " One of them Hitler
Youth babics—nasty stuff.”

Now the captain’s fingers work up and down the
back of the American very gently, and he says:
“ ¥You'll be all right, you're not hurt very bad at
all."" The soldier groans a little but the doctor is not
too interested, for the mercy of Army medicine gives
priority to the seriousness, not the pain of wounds.
The American had been picked up on the road only
a little while ago; he had been captured two days
before by the Germans after being hit by shrapnel,
and their doctors had taken care of him and then,
when retreating, had left him lying on the road, so
that he might be clearly seen by our advancing troops
and picked up. This moming our men had picked up
the wounded German—a Panzer 55 Grenadier,

A medic came over and held the German’s pulse
and said: “ He's OK."" The soldiers around the
clearing stared at everything uncritically and with-
out any special emotion, except a flat, constant
watchfulness. = A stray bullet, perhaps a sniper
bullet cut of the nearby woods, whined by and every-
body nose-dived to the ground, Again there was the
cold whiff of anger across all faces, Then the medics
got busy again; the K-mation boxes were opened.
The slow observation planes were sailing across the
sky. And wire chief S/Sgt. Miles ). Wright, a big,
slow-talking soldier, from Syracuse, said: " We'll be
packing up and moving some time today."

The unit was moving up. Along that stmnge
cowbay and Indian front the push goes on, and the
Army along this corridor of Northemn France lifts
its massive body of men and materiel, and moves on.
Tomorrow this will be a quiet empty clearing, a
small historic place through which American soldiers
in France passed. ;




By Sgt. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Stalf Correspondent

ORMANDY—Gun Number Three of D Battery
was a slim, graceful piece of go-mm. rapid-
firing anti-aircraft mechanism, with an
electrical brain so keen and exacting that the men
of her crew respectfully called her “Ike,”" after the
Supreme Commander. She was a queen among
artillery weapons and looked it. Her go-mm. shells
fired at planes in the air and against tanks, pillboxes
or gun emplacements on the ground with erushing
anthority. Yet there was something delicate and
feminine about her, unlike the sturdy sweating,
muddy 105 and 155-mm, workhorses at the front.
There was genuine affection between Ike and her
crew. They had been together for a long time. Up
here, just behind the front, the men never left her
night or day, and during their waking hours, spent
most of their time ministering to Tke with ramrod,
bore brush and some high octane gasoline they had
managed to swipe somewhere. Ike, on her part,
returned small favors to the men, soch as supplying
110 volts of electricity for the radio so that it could
e heard during the long, lonely hours of the night.
1ke and her erew came ashore on D plus 3, so they
missed out on the 24 hours of genuine glory which
came to the ack-ack men on D-Day down on the
bloody First Diivision beach. But they all took
‘ustifiable pride in it just the same. On D-Day, two
‘E]:-attaiimis of light ack-ack (40-mm, Bofors guns and

PACE £

.5o-calibre single and multiple machine

r?ght in with the infantry. They set up 05“1_'1:?;:::;
to fend off the Luftwaffe. But ng Luftwafle came
that day. Instead, German 20-mm, guns in i
boxes on the high ground just behjpg the b-er;:h
played havoc with out linding craft, whipping shells
into the boats the moment the AMmps were lowered
So the go-mm. ack-ack depressed to 7y, and went
to work on the Iptllh-uxes like fielq al‘ﬁ.'llery Ha'.:tf
of each of the light ack-ack battaliong was wi
out, but after a long duel, the pillboyes sl w!ped
out, too. Fewer doughboys died aftey that o ;:I;Ed
their way in to tt;;: beach. : + Working

The enemy's heavier arti -

further back were still causing cone; e piank guns
however. By that time, twg battalioq Amage,

: 5
ack-ack were ashore—slim, delicate Dt'ﬁ;’:‘
i Pens 5

like Tke. It was the same as yg)
open a can of sardines, but the ;i:‘&e Egr:]dpﬂ e
open sights, engaging t]m‘r a ; “1-1.mba over
German B8s, for the first time in thy . SRR
a bitter skirmish, but our acy .0 ol ﬁt was
General Bradley later credited 908 with | Rt
up three enemy tank attacks For : nral_u"
hours, the ack-ack was the only artillery l‘-:r s
the heach. All this time 3 Bﬁga-diar Gen & had on
mander of the ack-ack brgade e e

than heroic on the beach, His ta]) b

white-thatched ﬁgu_re wernt st‘:'"':'-li-ng o
the shell- bursts, persoially commangjy, it amor
dnd urging the infantry forwarg ¢ tteries

O the ghe)s ot

lke and her crew didn't come ashore
D-Day, but when they did they played
their part well, protecting a vital.
strip on one side of them and a couple
of divisions of infantry on the other:
they fought enemy snipers hidden i
the hedgerows, captured prisoners, and
destroyed an unknown number of 'e'r__rjemv
aircraft. This is a story of only one ack-
ack crew, but it is typical of many others.

the beach. Once, he even wandered out up to his
AR in the water—disregarding the mines and
obstacles—to jockey in three landing craft loaded
with self-propelled guns,

Tke and her crew had no part in all. this, but
their life hadn’t been exactly unexciting since they
dug ints their picturesque French CDW—P‘EIEtHljl'-_tD
protect a vital air strip on their left and a division
SF wo o infantry on their right, The men fought
Snipers along the hedgerows with carbines and hand
Ristiades: They captured a prisoner. They were
5t-’:a'ﬁml- and bombed by a Stuka that managed t0
sneak in gver the tops of the apple trees. And Tke

. Several hundred rounds at the enemy——60 in
A single night—sharing in the destruction of an un-

owm number of enemy planes, and claiming fouf

‘_H:if own,

Y went to sleep in the morning when everyone
iri-i-’fitra.s BEtting up; that is, after D plus 9, prior E"
the they didn’t sleep much at all, On D plus ]“-_
dides2d the other 9os burned Jerry so badly that he

D't come back in strength again. Their wnrklﬂg_
cam gan at sunset, when the patrolling fighter™
© home to rest under their protective canopy-

THE- SUnset of this Pﬁl'tiCular “'Ul'll'iﬂg d{l.}-r for Thke

and her crew wae a beautiful one. :
po ;1; Sun went down, red and orange, behind ﬂ:i
-'lnfl Sm of the hEdEEmw that sheltered Battery ‘hv
3 dugout and the deep slit trench of th®

battalion Commander, Lt, Col, Pat Guiney, Wh¢



= A heavy shell whipped
loader slapped it into t

Five times the pit became bathed in light, as if & huge neon sign
wera being turned on and off. Each time, Ike kicked back
furiously, like Henry Armstrong bouncing off the ropes in a
rally. A cluster of tiny orange specks popped suddenly in one

section of the sky.

N,
*Ei- _Stopped our ears and sent us reeling back against the sandbags.

once was a better-than-fair hasketball forward and
sbe coac West Point.
H;Ez’s l:r]:\:t carefully removed the camouflage
netting and lifted her nosc to the sky. ﬂ'}‘he Biau;i
thing happened to the other gos and auxf ary |tg,E
guns of the battery, and in a matter o Egulm:n g,
the p;-aneful French pasture was l:pnvelrlt b]'ﬂ 2 a
labyrinth of trenches and dugouts, litera y] rist] mg
with weapons. A herd of white-faced é:att elpas:;
through the field on t:me:; \;ig tg Tﬁldiﬂﬁ; n;m}re
i right nex i g - i
f:c%::iéi]fer:?r hngrse left behind by the Germans, kept
Dnl?axig'dark glowly. In the half-light of \ti1.|.r,l-;i
the bgttn.:r].r's gun mechanic, Sgt. ]amctikSP::,r:ériagt
Georgetown, Louisiana, came OVEr tud 11: h *
look at Ike. He carefully inspecte rwdr_g::r
% hanism and daubed about with a screwdriver.
mec he patted Tke affectionately on the rump. E
1'1:11[!;'1:1}S g]fn commander, Sgt. Lewis llS:geL 0
Brﬂcﬁdyn, came OVET anxiously. nything
wrﬂ;Tg?“ P'ﬁ :f‘.ge%pm‘ttr, He grinned and walked
* Mope,

away. ) onvinced. He called for a
But Siegel uwas:} :‘m'zi L facied. on & sl
test. Ike swung miles an hour and at 6,000

. t 300 ;
Ca‘:_',ua]l}_’ passing El.d the breech and, crouching down,
ot Sefelopent e e e e v
looked & tfectly in a set of cross hairs p'a 51 £
caugh p:ﬁe of the gun. The Mustang stay el
the muz

out from under the sandbags and the
he fusecutter and then into the breech.
Andrews pulled the trigger, and a tremendous wave of blast

“Olay," said Siegel,

He closed the breech,

It-was dark now. Ike's crew lay stretched out in
their slit trenches around the gun. They were
listening to their radio. Two members of the crew,
Pvt. Loren Christman, of Fresno, California, and
Pfc. Lawrence Jappe, of Big Sandy, Montana, were
on guard on the gun platform, which was partially
underground and ringed solidly with sandbags. Both
Christman and Jappe had been ranch hands before
the war, and they stood there leaning on the sand-
bags, professionally studying the sturdy French
cattle.

* I wouldn't like to bandle them babies at brand-
ing time,"* said Jappe.

" Yep,' said Christman, and his attention shifted
to the far end of the field. He was looking at the
scraggly green apples on the trees, and ﬂ:l'ml-:ing of
the Sacramento Valley at this time of the Year.

The BBC had closed down for the night, so the
rest of the crew was listening to Dirty Gertie on the
German's Radio Calais. " ¥You are dying in Nor-

mandy by the thousands,”* said
Dirty Gertie, " so that the Jews
back home can “dominate
Europe. "'

“ Tum that crap off,”” zaid Pic.
Lewis Gappae, who used to be a
street car motorman in Denver.

" Leave heralone, " said Siegel.
" She's only good for five min-

.utes, and then they play music
again.’” Siegel was a  quiet,
authoritative little guy in his
middle thirties, who had kicked
around from one job to another
in New York. He had a thin
moustache, and for a good num-
ber of years he had driven a taxi
around Flatbush Avenue,

He rolled over and carefully
removed a hard lump of earth
which had wedged itself between
his back and the floor of his slit
trench. He looked up at the sky.
* Good night for Jerry,'" he said.
Scattered clonds were rolling
in over the horizon. There was
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ne moon. Just then, on the horizon, henuj:iful red
tracers arched up from a .so-calibre machine gumn.
Immediately, the sky was filled with thousands of
red tracers and the slower, more deliberate 40-mim.
flashes. It was ten times more impressive than any
Fourth of July celebration. There was a solid dome
of moving red lines all over the sky. " Trigger-happy
bastards,”’ said Siegel. “One of them thinks he
sees something and starts firing, and all the rest
open up.!' He'yawned and turned over on his side,
In a few minutes the firing subsided.,

THE night wore on. In a computing van, mllred
into a dugout scooped out for them by the engin-
eers, T /4 Albert Duschka, of Tecumseh, Nebraska,
and Pfc. Reuben Shlafmitz, of New York City, sat at
the controls. Over in a corner, under another light,
their relief, Cpl, John Werner, of Madison, Wis-
consin, was reading a pocket edition of Tolstoy's
War and Peacs.

The battery CP was dark and quiet, but over in
the sealed air-conditioned computing van, Col.
Guiney was writing a letter to his wife, and Lt.
James Spencer, of Weathersfield, Conn., and 5/Sgt.
Fred Plubar, of Glasgow, Montana, were dozing.
After a while, Pluhar went out and came back with
a pot of boiling water he had heated on the exhaunst
of the generator. We all had coffee, with cheese and
jam spread on K-ration biscuits. Then the colonel
went out to look over the gun crews.

On Gun Number Three, Pfc. George Andrews, of
Paso Robles, California, was on guard, with Plc.
Howard Louie, a young Chinese high school boy,
from San Francisco. They were arguing quietly
about a poker game they had had the day before.
Louie was by far the best poker player in the
CIew.

" If this keeps up,”” complained andrews in the
darkness of the gun pit, " you'll be owning half
the chop suey joints in San Francisco.”'

Over in the slit trenches, the Jerry radio station
had gone off the air, and Pfc, Pete Radonich, of
Anaconda, Montana, and Pfc, J. W. Nolan Smith,
of Stockton, California, were discussing the relative
shortstop merits of Joe Boley and Lec Durocher.
Finally, they called on Cpl. Jerry Gardner for a
decision. Powerful, zz-year-old Gardner had played

Sgt. Lewis Siegel, com-
mander of D Battery's
Gun No. 3, keeps in touch
by phone with his CP and
calls the orders which
enable Ike to get in her
lethal Jabs at snemy
planes.




In France, Pvt. Tony Andenucio, of Pueblo, Colo., who fired one of the first rounds against the Afrika
Korps at E| Guettar, loads the 50,000th round his unit has sent against the Nazis.

T

Above, Nazi nurses, captured during Yank advance in Normandy, await repatriation, Below, GI bakers
toil in first Army mobile kitchen in Normandy, turning out 27,500 pounds of bread every 24 hours.




What’'s the Army Doing to Help

STATE ABSENTEE VOTING?

By Sgit. MERLE MILLER
YANK Staff Writer

ASHINGTON, D. C.—Back in November 1340,

when he was beginning to sweat out the

draft in Des Moines, Iowa, George Smith
walked two blocks from his home and voted.

This year Smith is a sergeant in an AA outfit in
[eltnsta, .Ind']a' but, if he wants to, the chances
are he still can vote in the general election in
H“ﬁber' He probably won't even have to walk
two blocks.

The WD, through the Coordinator for Soldier
Voting, Col. Robert Cutler, is trying to make it
as simple as possible for Smith, and every other
eligible GI who's interested, to casl a ballot no
matter where he's stationed. Many men in actual
combat won't, of course, have the time.

But the WD is issuing two soldier-voting man-
uals, one explaining voting for Gls in the U. S,
the other for those owverseas; five cxplanatory
posters that will be distributed down to company
and battery level and a Walt Disney short on vot-
ing for the Army-Navy Screen Magaezine.

Naturally, neither Smith nor anybody else can
vote just because he’s in the Army. To cast a state
abszentee ballot, which a majority of Gls overseas
and almost all those stationed in the U. 5. will be
using, you have to be eligible under the laws of
your home state, ) :

Your eligibility will be decided by local election
officials back home—on the basis of your age by
Nov. T (21 for every state except Georgia, where
it's only 18), citizenship, placv_a' of residence and
other factors. For instance, in some Southern
states you'll have had to pay your poll tax.

Smith's home state, Iowa, 15 one of ‘25 _whnse
governors have already announced t‘hat their laws
do not authorize the use -c_:f the Federal ballot.
The others are Alabama, Arizona, Arkansas.lq::dor
rado, Idaho, Illinois, Indiana, Kansas. Luul:suna.
Minnesota, Mississippl, Missouri, Monlana, Ne-
vada New York, North Dakota, Chio, Pennsyl-
vania, South Carolina, Tennessee, Virginia, West

irgini isconsin and Wyoming.
vlégﬂf'a[%ﬁ?nnal states may still approve use
~of the Federal ballot, but even GIs from stass
£ e 1v use it if they fail to
where it is okay can only

i te absentee ballot for
receive by Oct. ‘l.j g Fta ES:ept 1

hi i efore - L =
which they appliec P& 0T 57 0 about voting by

Here's the way .Sm‘Fh : e
absentee ballot, and his case 18 fairly L¥pIEe:

- 4 every other EM and offi-

1. First of all, he an g :

o ; “wi siven a regulation
cer in his outfit soon ;nrﬂl b;;ahlle e il
- lication for & ! :
Pﬂiti Dﬁrdgfafl-f’ese cards—of which the tﬂ;;msr dhics:
had 31,000,000 pri::iﬂ;;sﬂflﬂgegﬁ ;d?;:aierui: 2
everybody in the i August and in the U. S.
world sometime early '“t
s T -
before the end of Augu tor the information re-
rd simply asks R
The ‘c& ine your eligibility—dope
i by law to determt ey : e g
quired by home address, vollng district (if
like your age. no \litary address and ASN.
know it), complete m SR
you ' _ith has filled out the application,

2. When Sm e officer or moncom not
ne’ll have to itness his signature.
smith is Lo mail his appli-
3. The next step ;:zretar}’ of state at the state

5 : ‘- Des Moines. Like all
ich, in his c858, is 5

b llot material, it will be returned to
other war-bﬂhj h-priority air mail. .

o s rom a state thatlduesn_ 1l :#;h:;-
gught Lo mait Aap-
deral ba_a]]ut: he SUE ™k to Des Moines

that it will get I ; 1

< tarts sending outits state bal-
about the time Iowa s'that's Sept. 13. The dates for
lots. In Towas g

~my home residence has been

other states can be found b}r a glance at WD
Soldier Voting Foster 2, which very shortly will
be posted on your company or battery bulletin
board or perhaps simply tacked on a nearby tree.

Sending the application so that its arrival is as
near that date as possible cuts down the risk of
delay because of a change of station between the
time the application is submitted and the time the
ballot is mailed.

4. After Smith receives his ballot, also by high-_

priority air mail, he should mark it and mail
it back to Des Moines immediately. Even though
it's sent from Calcutia, it's almost certain to get
back to Des Moines in time to be counted—be-
cause it will be returned to the U. 5. by high-
priority air mail.

Thus Smith has voted.

In general, the procedure Smith followed will
be the same for most registered Gls casting state
absentce ballols. Dates and details may vary, and
again they can be checked by studying Secldier
Voting Poster 2.

GlIs from Washington, D. C., like District of
Columbia civilians, are unable to vote either in
person or by absentee ballot. In New Mexico
and Kentucky, cases are pending Lo determine

whether state absentee ballots are okay. When

these cases are decided, the WD will let you know
the results—All the other 46 states provide ab-
sentee ballots.

F course, the chances are that a lot of Gls

won't know whether they're eligible to vote
by absentee ballot or even whether they're regis-
tered back home.

In 36 states, simply sending in an application
or voting a ballot is enough for registration. How-
gver, you have to take an exira step if you are
not registered and are from one of the following
12 states: Alabama, Arizona, Connecticut, Dela-
ware, Florida, Georgia, Louisiana, Mississippi,
Montana MNew Jersey, South Carolina and West
Virginia. :

If you're from one of these stateés and don’t know
whether you're registered or have any other doubt
about your eligibility to vote, write a V-Mail let-
ter to the secretary of state in the state capital, or
to your local election official—if you know who he
is. List your full name, serial number, military
unit and APO. Then, in the message blank, write
a couple of paragraphs like these: :

“T am a citizen of the U, S. For ———— YEears
preceding the general election of November 1944
in the state of

. preceding such
election my home residence has been in the city,
town or village of - . in the county of
_at (street and number, if any, or
rural route). My voting district to the best of my
knowledge is ————.

“T want to know if I'm eligible to vote by state

For years

ABSENTEE VOTING

Still in Doubt

==

No Special Requirements
Special Application May

Be Required

Wiineis _*South Carclina

Special Steps Required
for Registration
1. PERSONAL REGISTRATION
Alobama Florida
Delawars Lovisiana
2. SPECIAL FORM (or ctherwiss)
TO BE COMPLETED IN ADVANCE

Arizona Montana
Connacticut New Jarsay
Gaorgia *South Corslina
Mississippi Waert Virginia

absentee ballot in the November election and, if
not, whether I can become eligible and how."

The time between the day you read this and the
election will be short. So it's best to get this
V-Mail written and sent as soon as possible.

GIs who are still in doubt as to what exactly
they should do to vote—and a lot of us will be—
should get in touch with the Soldier Voting officers
of their outfits, One will be appointed for every
military organization down to company and bat-
tery level.

In addition, the WD posters will answer a lot
of questions that will be cropping up. If you don’t
see the posters, ask the Soldier Voting officer
where they are. The first should be available now,
and the second very shortly.

The first poster just outlines general informa-
tion on voting.

The second poster contains specific dope on re-
guirements for voting by state absentee ballot in
the different states.

The third poster is a huge map of the U. 5. show-
ing every Congressional district in the country
and is designed to help men from states that au-
thorize use of the Federal ballot, who—like most
of us—aren't sure what district they're from.

The fourth poster lists, in addition to the Presi-
dential and Viece Presidential candidates, the sen-
atorial and congressional nominees in states whose
laws allow the Federal ballot to be used (giving
their names, addresses, party affiliations and the
offices for which they've been nominated). As of
right now, the governors of 15 states have certi-
fied that use of the Federal ballot is okay under
their laws: California, Connecticut, Maine, Mary-
land, Massachusetts, Nebraska, New Hampshire,
New Jersey, North Carolina, Oklahoma, Oregon,
Bhode Island, Utah, Washington and Vermont.

1f others are added to the list, they will be an-
nounced by the WD. 7

The fifth poster outlines just what Gls who are
eligible to use the Federal ballot must do.

But remember that even if you live in a state
that recognizes the Federal ballot you won't be
able to get one unless you have applied for a state
ahzentee ballot before Sept. 1 and have not re-
ceived it by Oct. 1. - .

In any case, use of Federal ballots won't begin
until October, and Yawxk in a later issue will pub-
lish detailed information about them.

w:l-!E'IHEH you wvote by Federal ballot or by
state absentee ballot, secrecy is a funda-
mental principle of a free election. That means
you ought to mark your ballot so that no one else
can see how you vote.

Nobody will try to influence the way you vote.
Nobody will march you to a polls. The WD policy
is strict impartiality toward the election. If you're .
eligible and want to vote—okay, po ahead. ;

An American soldier is an American citizen.

PAGE ¢




YANK The Army Weekly

Rangers at Work

BOARD THE U155, Texas (delayed)—These 238
Amvn, with L5, Navy and British liaison

officers, belonged to companics of a Ranger
Battalion, They went in under cover of our guns,
they asked for and got our shells on Germans rushing
up to counterattack, and they sent back to ys—a
mile off the beachhead—their first batches of pris-
oiers, their first wounded and dying, and some of
their dead, It was from several of the Rangers with
lesser wounds that we heard the story of their first
34 héurs in France.

At two hours before H-hour, some 10 or 12 miles
out in the Channel, the Rangers’ big transport drop-
ped them and their small landing craft into the dark,
rough sea. From there they began their trek towards
a section of the fortificd German coast, o replica of
which they had been studying for weeks. Its center
was Pont du Hoe, a bold point on the coastline,
Below the roo-foot reddish-brown cliffs was a 30-
yard beach.  Ten feet from the cliff tops, at a break
in the nose of the point, was a German observation

t.

The battle-plan was all down in black and white,
and clearer than that in the mind of each Ranger.
With the aid of gunfire from the Toxas and other
naval units to pin down and neutralize the enemy
for 36 of the 4o minutes before they landed, the
Rangers were to swarm over the beach and up the
towering clifis within balf an hour. Then they were
to fan out and take a series of strong points extend-
ing 1,200 yards inland, centered on casemated six-
inch guns and including pill-boxes, machinegun
nests, mortars, snipers in trees and farmhouses, and a
well-connected system of trenches and tunnels,

They would not have to finish the job alone.
Within a few hours after H-hour they were to have
reinforcements coming in from both flanks—three
more of their own companies, another whole Ranger
battalion, a full regiment of infantry.

But nothing worked out that way.

The Texas opened up on schedule with its i4-inch
guns, its shells roaring over the men in the tiny land-
ing craft. A matter-of-fact Englishman, high up
in a Spitfire, reported hit after hit on the observa-
tion post, on the six-inch battery, on the area. But
the landing craft landed the Rangers minutes late,
a fact which cost lives.

The Texas and other ships lifted their barrage,
asscheduled, four minutes before H-hour, and shifted
to targets inland. Had the Rangers landed then,
at v630, they would have found that most of the
Germans had retreated 1,000 or more yards inland,
and that the rest, dazed by the terrific blasts of our
1,500-pound shells, were cowering in their tunnels
and dugouts—a fact confirmed later by German
prisoners.

But as the long hushed minutes passed, following
the lifting of our barrage, the Germans crept back
to the clifi's edge. What they saw brought more
of them, not with big guns, but with machineguns,
mortars, rifles, and grenades, For the landing craft
carrying the Rangers had headed in towards a differ-
ent beach, almost two miles to the east, where other
and larger Army forces were landing.

Finally the Rangers' craft turned up the coast
toward their proper destination. They came in
through a crossfire of machineguns, Tifles, and
mortars. Two went under—sunk or swamped. Men
in various craft were wonnded,

The Rangers hit the beach running. Some fell
on the beach, mortally hurt; others fired their
grapnels over the clifi-tops and began racing up
their rope Jadders.

Germans on the cliff-tops cut some of the ropes,
tumbling Rangers down to the beach; other Germans
dropped hand grenades. A Ranger platoon in reserve
on the beach picked off some of the Nazis, A close-in
destroyer, the Satterlee, swept the cliff-top with its
4o-millimetre guns. ;

The Rangers fanned out from the base of the point
and tried their grapnels farther down on either side.
Some of them reached the top this time, among them
their leader, Lt. Col. James E. Rudder, and great,
burly 5/3gt. Joseph J. Cleeves.

Sgt. Cleeves hurled his supply of hand grenades
at a trio of Germans, helped himself to some more
from a convenient Nazi stack, and ran on throwing
them, as bullets whizzed past him from his flank.

An anti-personnel mine finally stopped him, but the
Texas doctors say his condition is good.

Rangers Were swarming over the cliffs.

I";R_ dﬁ.d ffs they reached the top and fell to the

:TJ I_‘;_,h“r where the doctor, Capt. Walter E.
beach I» Ch;fcagﬂ'- was already at work,

Block, of s from the time the Rangers hit the

1 a foothold on the clifis—a foothold

ybe, and 100 yards inland, . They

.

In zo minute
beach, they had
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Gl MP gives a helping hand whera it‘
2 truck at Cherbourg.

shellhole to shellhole back to Dr. Block's dressing
station, now in a hole near the clifftop. The moming
had turned to a bright sunny afternoon, and the green
trees and meadows beyond the shell-torn battlefield
made it all seem very nnreal. * We'd heen in there for
hours,” said the Pic., back on the Teras, “but
it seemed like ten minutes. Then every now and
then, that afternoon and that night, ten minutes
would seem like a month."

The afternoon battle wore on. No more Rangers
appeared, no regiment of infantry. No informa-
tion; nothing but a terse ” Sorry, boys,'” in answer
to walkie-talkie pleas. There was a big war going
on everywhere, and this dwindling band was alone
in a tiny pocket of it.

Off on the left flank the reserve platoon, long since
called from the beach to fill a growing gap, was
methodically trying to close in on a nest of Germans
in an old farmhouse where the spotter for the trouble-
some mortar was working.

e difficulties here were typical of the whole area.
TDtep tunnels connected a hedgehog formation
of German forts, sunk into the earth, with' m—I_crutv
high, steel-and-concrete tops. The Te.ru.:r 14-inch
shells had blasted these, and the Germans’ big guns
were gone, but the shattered waﬂs,_ the tunnhels. and
the ziz-zag system of inter-connecting trenches gave
the Nazisgev:t}r' oppertunity for the kind of warfare
they like.

'greseuﬂy. from the tip of a bayonet, the Germans
flew the white flag of surrender. The Rangers had
been warned against such tricks and everyone lay
low for a minute, waiting for the Germans to come
out. Then, however, two of the Rangers bf.Ej:ine
impatient and roze to go and get the pn:anners;h e;:
cracked. The first Ranger fell with a bullet throug
his head: the second slumped back into Ris =hellhole

i lder wound.
wiﬁh’l‘?::'ﬁsh:(;lrt '::rri thing made us madder than we had

been." said Lt James R. McCullers, a jo-year-old

: iversity, who comes from
alumnus of Columbia University that house, and

i bus, Ga. “'We finally got !
E?il;? w:sclt:ancd it out 1 mean we really cleaned it
out."”

b

fternoon, Mcullers was wounded by
moli::r ht-];;L:nts in the face, neck, and h:_mds, but
he managed to sweat it out in action until waag
evacuated late on the afternoon of the second day.

When night approached, Col. Rudder pulled back

his scattered men to form a tight defense zone around

shellh iff- Men with less
les near the clifi-tops.

:::im wu?;ndt‘- guarded prisoners and 5modd f:ﬂg
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hours of darkness, Weary and dirty, most ot em
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The:;,r'd had one issue of D-rations in the past 24

hours S ch time to worry
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Il do the most
gvod to a Germram prisoner who is being loaded into
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German-born and AWOL from the
he took near Cherbourg.

who hasn’t talked for a little while and ask him for
a cigarette, and he doesn't answer, and you feel
him then and find he's died.”"

Twice that night the Germans counterattacked in
foree, and twice the Rangers drove them back. A
patrol of two Nazis, slithering into the wrong shell-
hole, met quick death from the knife of a single
Ranger.

*They are not such very perfect soldiers,”” Mc-
Cullers said simply., "If they were, they would
have driven us out that night. We were badly out-
numbered, we were in a constricted position where
their mortars were of great use to them, and we had
no mortars. But we were fighting back. After two
attempis, the Germans couldn’t guite face what it

would cost them to clear us off those cliffs.  That's
why they lost.™
At dawn the Rangers struck back. The living

were angrier now, because of their dead and because
of théir own wounds, but they were better soldiers,
too—more cool and cautious, * The only fault with
our men, and it'statheragood fault,”” said McCullers,
" is their impatience. They're just a bit too eager
to keep moving. It takes experience to convince
them that the shortest distance between two points,
if they want to keep on killing Germans, is not
always a straight line, :

" The Germans, God damn them, are patient pro-
fessionals, They'll hold their fire and sit tight for
half the day, and let many a surefire shot at an
American pass, so they can sweep a raft of us with
surprise fire from the flank or rear later. Our boys
will probably never be that patient, but they're
getting on." :

They got on well that second day. They retook
the craters they'd fallen back from for the night,
and proceeded to take more—more craters, more
trenches, more tunnels, more nests behind the ruins
of the fortifications. Col. Rudder was running the
show despite a flesh-wound ihrough his leg. “I
puess,”” mused a sergeant later, “ I guess every one
of us up there must have averaged two or three dead
Germans each. Some were luckier.”'

By 1700 of the second day, the Rangers had ac-
complished their mission. They were 1,200 yards
inland, and they had all of Pont du Hoe—its case-
mates and pill-boxes, its trenches and woods, its
dead Germans and scores of living ones. The Rangers
were a few hours late, as far as the paper plans went,
but they had done the job alone, and the War
Department probably won’t hold anything against
them.

THE Rangers had plenty of their own dead and
wounded. In the last bloody hours on -
Hoe they were fighting with only a portion of 3"-’“
original 238, The number of Ranger dead was hard to
figure; in one row alone, beside the cliffs, lay 18
dead EMs and six dead officers. No one knew how
ma.ngr il%y on th; beacheés below or spread out over
the ba und,

And n:g:: died on the little LCVPs that at 1:::,;
answered the colonel’s call and came in to tske P
the wounded and prisoners, The colonel, despl
his wound and still not in contact with his ':1“;,
forcernents,’’ struck off inland with the rﬁm'mr:s ::I
his Rangers. There were plenty morc Germat
Europe to be killed. o AT

It is now three days since 1 began P“tt'f"gﬁmm
story down. Today T got ashore to study thttﬂhnm
of naval gunfire along the beaches, and I spen

Nazi army, M/Sgt.
Tad H‘ﬂ““‘lﬁ of Hﬂ“rk. H.J,' cleans an anemy pfﬂ-tﬂ'

Font du |

Members of a Negro ack-ach unit
in Normandy seem to relish special
Fourth of July chow.

on bloody Pont du Hoe. The Rangers had described
it well. It was all as they said it was, except that
the towering cliffs scemed sheerer and the shell-
craters and the blasts in the concrete walls larger.

Here by this shattered farmhouse is a Ranger who
obviously got it while charging in. He is still grip-
ping his rifle. And here, near this crater, in another
—vyou can see that a grenade stopped him. The
look of surprise and pain is frozen on his face, which
if not even scratched. The German in the shallow
ditch is rigid, too. He has fallen over backwards,
but he still holds a grenade in his right hand, and his
left is still reaching over to pull the pin. His face is
blackening rapidly, and there is no telling what hit
him. Most of the dead Germans fell backward, and
now their faces stare vacantly up at the hot sun,
while most of the dead Rangers fell forward and arne
lying face down or with their faces to one side. That's
the way it is, of course, with those who are chargifig
forward. And that other way is how it is with those
who aren’t going anywhere, but just waiting there
and getting it there.

I got to the cliffl-top, where the doctor had worked,
and looked over the sheer 1oo-foot drop to the rocky

. beach. Ten feet below, dug into the side of the

cliff, were the concrete walls of the machinegun
nest which had commanded the ledge the Rangers
first tried to take. And there, still on that ledge
go feet above the beach, was perhaps the first Ranger
up and ever the top. They got him, but it was very
likely his grenade that smashed the machinegun nest
to let his comrades pass on over him and continue
the fight.

He was young and blond, and on the back of
his green  jacket were stencilled two words—
“OHIO," in large letters, and " Bill,"" in small ones.

=By a YANK Marine Corps Correspondent

“ .. AND WE SHOULD DO IT THIS SUMMER .
SOON WE SHALL HAVE TO CONTEND WITH THE
. ADVERSE WEATHER CONDITIONS OF WINTER , . *

=Pyt Tom Flannery
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One member of the patrol has just made his dash across the hot spot, The five infantrymen whe have already crossed the gap hold _fhg!_r rifles
@ aided by the covering fire of the Gls first acrass. Another soldier waits. 2

o ready for covering fire. The waiting soldier lifts his head to scou

NOW, PROTECTED BY A STONE WALL WELL UP THE HILLSIDE, 17'S THE PATROL'S TURN TO pigy |y our, Thg
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ducks into the shelier of the bushes. The rest of the
¥ te cover the next dosh across the leard-racked area.
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Ho's this guy Sidﬁey R. Fleisher wh ;
WTmasury Department, knocked E who, according to the

: own $645,000 last year
? i"T“I:“:Ia t:hus became the highest salaried individual ill}'the
States? t's what everybody back home was Selina E ik

when the annual list of big-moneymakers was rel 1in Washine-
t"m'. Thﬂ-_t also was what Fleisher's son, Cpl. Robert Flcishe?',
stationed in Rome, was asking, seeing as how he had just sent
home some of the $79.20 he makes a month to help his dad
* gase the ‘strain of the high cost of living."”

It also, in a way, was what the elder Fleisher himself was won-
dering as he read the news while on his way to the dentist’s from
the West End Avenue apartment where he lives with his wile in
New York City. He began to realize what he was in for when,
as he settled back in the dentist’s chair, a couple of quarters slid out
of his pocket and fell to the Acor. The dentist just kicked the
coins aside, saying he guessed his patient didn't need to bother
about small change any more.

A mnational celebrity overnight, Fleisher, who is a theatrical
attorney and owns a modest nine-acre farm in Brewster, N.Y.,
begged to explain that it was all a sad mistake. True, he said,
he did receive checks totalling $645,000 from the Twentieth
Century-Fox Film Corp.—as a matter of fact, he received
$1,820,000 in all from eight film companies—" but not a nickel
of it stuck to my hands.”” He said that, as a representative of the
Dramatists’ Guild, he gets $15,000 a year to negotiate the sale of
picture rights to Broadway plays. When Hollywood pays off on
these deals, Fleisher collects the cash involved, but turns it all
over to the authors and producers t;f the playshpurchafed. & It
doesn’t stay in my bank account long enough to get warmm,

i added.

Fl%s?tﬁr Fleisher thus placing himself reluctantly but firmly out
of the picture, some of the year-in-year-out big-money boys moved
up to their accustomed positions at and near the top. Eugene C.
Grace, president of Bethlehem Steel, led the list with §537.000;
Thomas ]J. Watson, head of International Business Machines, came
in second with $4z5,000; and }Ehl'l_ﬂ?-i Hawley, Jr., of Northem
Ordna innesota, was third wi 400, 000 :

Chuli'jt;f: hcal;.lhm led the lucre-lavish Hollywood set with an
income of $360,000. And here are some of the runners-up : Fred
MacMurray, $347,000; Bing Crosby, $336.000; (ot Coopet,
$247.000; Ginger Rogers, $245,000; Bette Davis $220,000; Don
h,;i;he,';tw_m; Errol Flynn, $175,000; Bob HI-::-E&. $148,000,

; $142,000; Dorothy Kaumeyer (just call her Lamour),
ida Lupuno, 33142, . Vietor Moore, $103,000; Sonja
: Tack Benny, $125,000 T . ;
BEEVROO: J : Jeric March, $100,000; Cary Grant, $100,000;
Henie, $100.000; Freder ' $90,000; Ann Sheridan,
Betty Grable, $92,000; Joel McCrea, $90
$82,000; and Olivia De Havilland, $79,000.
dka,],r: let’s get down to earth agam.

) for President, and Senator Harry 5.
Fi‘mnmanm Df N?i?soﬂf‘:: E[igr 1'rf.!'i.:.a- President, or Governor Thomas
];u J:i New York, for President, an_d Governor John W,
B Eww'f Ohio, for Vice President. That's your choice, chum,
il 5 i your voie for the candidates of one of
ies i next November.
sties fwthe SCONE ublicans bad met in the
hica i ame Dewey and Bricker, the Democrats
i b sta'ﬂ::l:g_u?; ;131;3 last week and Pmlted Bonﬁeve!t. as ex-
gathered in ed thumbs down on Vlce-Premt_:lent rHenry .A'
p“ﬂmlane' 53 tm]-:nm Truman instead as the Pfrasldents Tunning
b A T?:.udafnl excitement at the Democralic Convention was
prainey 1:: i g{ a vice-presiduntjal candldatt:_and. the wm:ﬂmg .Di
:.v:{at:ﬁ ?nuﬂil; party’s platform aimed at doing away with dis-
cﬂﬂu 3::‘::;:3:;? cool in Ci;«icago cmnpm‘edh to :,h_e mu:r—dthates,ir:;e hgﬁt
i i blicans when they met 1n o,
waes m.lwittsﬁiplzmeguf_m:m the chin of Robert 5. Kerr, the wh!te-
Ev?fadmg:Zﬁng z50-pound Governor of Oklahoma, who, wearing
hmma’bﬁmme& epmbrero, delivered the keynote address. In I-;::
Ep&ach Kerr took occasion to reply to Dewey's reference to t
£ h, Kerr took o = e than its share of ™ tired

.{\FTER THE BATTLE, A long way from the fighting fronts on which they were
captured, these PWs work on a railroad viaduct down near Fort McClellan, Ala.

NIGHT EIGHTER. Rear view of the new U.5. Army Black Widow, now ready for
batile and reported lo be the world’s largest, most powerful pursuit en




GENERALS SOMN. Cadet John 5. D.
Eisenhower, shown with his mother as he
graduated from West Point on D-Day.

William F. Halsey, General Douglas MacArthur,
Admiral Emest ]. King, and General George C.
Marshall—who are 59, 61, 64, 65 and 63, respectively
—Kerr asked whether they should be * discarded,™
and then went on to say: “ No, Mr. Dewey, we are
winning this war with these ‘tired old men,” including
the Gz-year-old Roosevelt as their Commander-in-
Chief. What diplomatic or military experience have
you had that justifies you or us in believing that you
ran handle the most difficult and important responsi-
bilities and duties ever placed upon the shoulders of
any American?"’

HEN it came to the voting, it was Roosevelt

hands down. Only his name and that of Senator
Harry F. Byrd, of Virginia, were placed in nomination
and the delegates chose the former by a margin of
1,086 to 87. Although not formally nominated, James
A. Farley, of New York, former chairman of the
Democratic National Committee, got one vote and
subsequently announced he would support Rcm::ve]t
despite his opposition to a fourth term. The President
was nominated by Senator Alben W. Barkley, of Ken-
tucky, who six months ago had quite a squabble with
Roosevelt over the latter's veto of a tax measure, a
fact which he indirectly acknowledged.

“ It is one thing,'”” said Barkley, “ to differ from a
friend, It is quite another thing to discard or seem
tc discard leadership unsurpassed, if ever equalled,
in the annals of American history, or to repudiate a
record of achievement in national and international
affairs so amazing and successful that his friends pro-
claim it and his enemies dare not threaten it with
destruction.”

A telegram was speedily despatched to Roosevelt,
notifying him of his nomination, and he accepted in
a radio address, incidentally letting the public in on
where he had been since secretly leaving the White
House a weel earlier. The President spoke from a
special train at a naval base on the Pacific Coast a
train made up of Baltimore & Ohio cars which had
made a leisurely six-day trip across the continent,
averaging 35 miles an hour. The name of the B&O
on the sides of the cars had been painted out, but
even so some people got to wondering. For one thing,
a trainman in Chicago, with quite an eye for dogs,
claimed to have recognized the President’s famous
Scotty, Fala, being exercised on a station platform.
For another, a GI with guite an eye for public
officials, said he recognized Elmer Davis, head of the
Office of War Information and one of the President’s
travelling companions, strolling beside the special

train on one of its stops across the country. ]

In the course of his acceptance speech, ﬂfw _Pﬂ.'SI-

dent said: It seems wholly likely that within the
next four years our armed forces and those of our
allies will have gained complete victory over Ger-
many and Japan, sooner or later, and that the world
once more will be at peace, under a system, we hope,
that will prévent a new world war. In any event,
whenever that time COMISs, new hands will then have

full opportunity to realize the ideals which we seek.”
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SMOKES, NOT BULLETS. Chicago miss models
raincoats with cigarettes where Russian fighters

carry cartridges.

Roosevelt said that he wouldn't campaign, " in the
usual sense, for the office,’’ explaining that " in these
days of tragic sorrow, 1 do not consider it fitfing."
He added: “ And besides, in these days of global
warfare, I shall not be able to find the time, Lshall,
however, feel free to report to the people facts about

matters that concern them and especially fo correct

any misrdpresentations.””

The job ahead for 1944, said the President, involves
winning the war rapidly and overpoweringly, forming
an international organization to arrange for the use of
the armed forces of the sovereign nations of the world
to make another war impossible within the foresee-
able future, and to build an economy which will
provide work and a decent standard of living for
returming veterans and all Amencans,

* The people of the United States,”" continued the
President, * will decide this fall whether they wish to
turn over this 1944 job, this world-wide job, to in-
experienced or immature hands, to those who op-
posed  lease-lend and  intemational cooperation

" against the forces of aggression and tyranny until

they could read the polls of popular sentiment. or
whether they wish to leave it to those who saw
danger from abroad, who met it head on, and who
have now seized the offensive and carried the war to
its present stages of success, to those who, by inter-
national conferences and united actions, have B
to build that common understanding and cooperative
experience which will be so necessary in the world
to come."’ i

The voters, Roosevelt went on, will 3 .
 whether they will entrust the taale Of pospens o 00
version to those who offered the vetémns of the lﬂst
war breadlines and apple-selling and why finally Ted
the American people down to the abyss of i
whether they will leave it to those who n:sscué
American business and finance and labor in o Ed
who have already planned and put through fnanh
legislation to help our veterans resume their o uc :
occupations in a well-ordered reconversion T rmn

The President explained that he was at e :{!I::
Coast naval base " in performance of my duties g est
the Constitution,’” but his choice of this Jocal der
delivering his acceptance speech didn't o 'C!D'l: for
well with Herbert Brownell, Jr., Republicap, N 1\Ill 0
Chairman, who said in New York: “ q, ational
people will deeply resent his effort tg o lﬁgﬁnmn
armed forees of the United Stites by usin Ploit the
base for a partisan speech to a politicy| mnﬁe i ’,w‘”ﬂ
Other opponents of the President Wiﬂ-tk,}shm'
they called his " pose © of being 155 1, what
the war to pay any attention to 3 p,p 8y ‘with
tion, and Marquis W, Childs,
friendly towards the Roosevelt
thistosay: War or no war, runnip
paign takes SOme _it'tf-t:nti.f}n from the
Events in the campaign may compg ﬂ!te.P
come down off Mt. Olympus, '

Wallace made out all right in the g

: : PR i £ bal]
vice-presidential candidate, pollip ot for o
the 31:9* chalked up for Trumay, B 4131’;:::“::?:]“#:]1““

of,

e . L’p
QUAINT HOBBY. George E. Hawkins, of

Brooklyn, N.Y., collects blown-cut fuses—don't
ask us why. i~

though, did the trick for Truman, who came through
with 1,031 votes against a mere 105 for Wallace.
Roosevelt, ina couple of letters to the convention,
had previously endorsed Wallace and had then de-
clared his willingness to accept Truman as a running
mate.

A veteran of the first World War, Truman was com-
missioned a lientenant in France, commanded Bat-
tery D of the 120th Field Artillery, served at the front
in the battles of St. Mihiel and Meuse-Argonne, and
was & major when he was dischanged in 1910, Gener-
ally regarded as a moderate liberal, he gained promin-
ence in the Senate for leading investigations of waste
in war contracts. Truman was acceptable to anti-
Roosevelt southern delegates and to the anti-Wallace
bosses of Democratic machines in the big cities. His
nomination and the defeat of Wallace were widely
interpreted as a check to the CIO and to militant
New Dealers.

The CIO, under the leadership of Sidney Hillman,
head of the clothing workers’ union, and chairman of
the CIO's political-action committee, had backed
Wallace, but endorsed Truman after his nomination,
Frank R. Kent, political writer for the Baltimore S,
reported that Hillman exerted * more influence than
any other individual " at the convention, and Mark
Sullivan, veteran journalistic champion of the GOP,
interpreted the political rise of the CIO as marking
the beginning of an American labor party, similar to
England’s.
_ The Democrats had little trouble in drafting the
international plank in their platform, calling for an

international organization based on the principle of
sovereign equality of all peace-loving nations . . -
for the prevention of aggression and maintenance ©
international peace and security.”” But they found
the sailing less smooth when they tackled the domes-
tic issue of racial discrimination. The platform, 2%
Edﬂpt“i states that racial and religious minorities

ha}"{-’ﬂ right to live, develop, and vote equally with
all citizens and to share the rights that are guarn-
teed by our Constitution.’’

In phrasing this plank, which was denounced by
Practically all Negro groups with the prediction that
it would cost Roosevelt many Negro votes, the Demo-
crats yielded to the demands of southern delegations
to the convention by omitting endorsement of 1815
Ia*{ﬂ“ aimed against the poll tax and hynching.
legislation that has been endorsed in the Republican
platform,

SD that's the political scene in a rather large nut

shell. hleanwhi].;_ DEWE}' was h:]_q,riug his ll‘UHlJ]i’;"ﬁ i

ew York, when some members of the Citizens’ O
Partisan Committee for the Servicemen's Vote “!1
Outfit reputed to represent Jabor and liberal groups:
turned up in Albany with a demand that the
Governor legalize the use of the Federal ballot {07
New Yorkers in the service, The New York Ifl:v,
:’E'Iulm servicemen to apply in writing for sh'-i :1-

m"?t by October 15th. Dewey refused to se¢ “]'
(IEI“H‘""*-"“"-_M which Democrats and laborites claimee



that he i
%Wig.mtiﬂ%nd&bemtﬂy made voting difficult for
fitn fear that they would vote against
T this, Dewey retorted that his critios were
: ‘Eﬂi a_k I'r‘:l‘:d.tn!;m.tgn. of deceit."
, ~Uay in mind—that's the da ou koo
when the Germans Bive up—the gm’zl:na'rugnt pl";:

posed to the automobile industry that it start recon-

verting for the manufacture of civilian cars. The
manufacturers, however, startled the War Produc-
tion Board by unanimously protesting that it was
tog early to get going in that direction.

Forty-one women in the armed forces—nurses,
Wacs, Waves, and marines—have died in the line
of duty since the war began. The total is made up
g;:f 29 Army nurses, including six killed in the bombh-
ing of a field hospital on the Anzio beachhead in
iIlEa;JI:', sevmumen Ellnm:"::ﬁ. four Navy nurses killed

ane crashes, and a Wac killed in a j i
in North Africs. jeep accident

A soldier’s Medal was awarded in Washington to
Wac Pfc. Mary Jane Ford, of Los Angeles, for her
valiant but unsuccessful attempt to save a drown-
ing soldier at Airport Lake, near Camp McCoy, Wis.
Pfc. Ford saw Pwt. Falvius Hopkins become cx-
hausted and sink while swimming in the lake. Plung-
ing in, she swam to the spot, dove, grabbed the man,
and towed him to shore. She then applied artificial
respiration until a mechanical respirator arrived, but
it was no use.

Seems the girls back home have been rushing to
get into uniform lately, especially since June 6. Wac
HOQ in New York reported that ever since March en-
listments have exceeded all quotas assigned to the
Second Service Command and that after the Allied
landings in France, enlistments were 1o percent
above what was expected. At Wave HQ for the 3rd
Naval District, recruiting during the first six months
of this year was reported to be up 30 percent over
what it was for the same period a year ago,

urING the roughly three-year period from April 1,
D 1940, to July 1, 1943, the population of the States
went up 1.7 percent, an increase of more than z}
million people, according to figures reported by
the Census Burean. This brings the national total
up to almost 134 million. The bureau found that
“there have been important population shifts caused
by the migration of war workers and others who
have changed their homes because of the effect of
the conflict on their lives. The northeastern and

north-central states have lost two million during the
three years and the southern and western states
have gained four million. California registered the

largest increase: of any state, with more than 14
million newcomers, and Artizona, Florda, and
Hev;u:]n all had gains of over 20 percent,

While driving along a lonely trail across the desert
45 miles southeast of Kingman, Ariz., Capt. Edward
Brady, of Newport Beach, Calif., 37-year-old supply
officer at the Kingman Army Airfield, was literally
baked to death in a converted staff car. The captain

was on his way to an auxiliary aj :
Kingman when the 13o-de *y airfield go miles from

desert so dehydrated him wit]ﬁﬂltpe;?:urb{;_tuufmfgt
aware of it that he .ﬁr[ﬂ]]}r lost mtlsciuusnmg
He had weighed 180 pounds apg R
cellent health when he left Kingman, but lost 60
pounds during a four-hour drive thmug'h the intense
heat which evaporated the moistyre from his bod

A light Army bomber crashed in flames into the
Westbrook Trmailer Calony, across the sitest froo
the Redbank Village Government Housin Project
at Sputh Portland, Me., killing 15 pefm-s Jamj
injuring many others. Twenty of the colony's 100
trailers, -belonging to war workers at the New Eng.
land Shipbuilding Corp., were destroyed. The b-ndiEE
of eight adults and three children were found in the
ruins and two adults and two children later died
of buns. The Maine General Hospital, at Portland
reported that 22 injured were being treated there.
Rescue work was considerably hampered by a terrific
electrical storm which broke just after the plane fell.

Two GIs and their wives were burned to death
while taking a Sunday-afterncon trip through a
scenic tunnel boat ride called “The Old Mill" at
Elitch’s Gardens, an amusement park in Denver,
Colo. The four were the only passengers of the only
boat that was passing through the tunnel at the time
the fire broke oot in the wooden structure which
housed the attraction. Both stationed at Buckley
Field, the soldiers were Pvt. Robert McIlvain, whose
wife lived at Wichita, Kan., and Pvt. R. L. Jacob-
berger, whose wife came from Hollywood, Calif.
Two park employees—George Keithline, 16, and
Edward Lowery, jo—tried to rescue the doomed
quartet and also lost their lives. No one seemed to
know what started the fire, which was sudden and
brief. Cpl. William Killbourne, who was in a boat
that was right ahead of the one carrying the two
couples and had just emerged from the tunnel, gave
this description of the tragedy: "I heard a scream
and looked back over my shoulder. I saw a flash
of flames in the other boat or beside it—it was difbcult
to tell just where it was. 1 grabbed the prow of the
boat and tried to pull it out of the tunnel, but I
lost it in the smoke.""

YANK The Army Weekly

Wounded servicemen want security rather than
sympathy on their return home, T [Sgt Il’.‘.haﬂeﬁ E.
(" Commando ") Kelly and Lt. Ernest Childers, bath
holders of the Congressional Medal of Honor, de-
clared in New York. * The boys don't want sym-
pathy,”” said Sgt. Kelly. “They just want to g0
back over if they can and when the war is over they
want security.” Lt. Childers said that wounded
servicemen who are unable to go ha.ckl tu*dllf-}"
should be aided in returning to normal life ' both
mentally and physically as quickly as possible, and
then some kind of job should be found for them.

ENERAL Joun J. PeErsHiNG received an honorary
Gdegree of Doctor of Laws at the University of
Wyoming.

T /Sgt. Joseph P. Lash, former protege of Mrs.
Eleanor Roosevelt and leader of the Youth Move-
ment, was reported to have won the Air Medal for
flights into combat areas to gather weather data.

Sgt. John A. Bushemi, Yank photographer who
was killed in action in 'E.his Mamlr]:l.l!j ?ﬁam}]}s l-?;;;
February, was thumously awarde e Bros
Star. At a.lmnstp?ie same t;.rme, the CIO honored
him by putting up a silver plaque to be awarded in
his memory to the member union making the greatest
contribution to war veterans. Bushemi belonger_i to
the Gary, Ind., chapter of the CIO American
Newspaper Guild, S ;

Irene Manning, movie star, and Keith Killoil,
her husband, returned to their Hollywood home from
a honeymoon to find that some unsentimental thug
had swiped all their wedding presents.

Lt. Tommy Harmon, of the AAF and former All-
American halfback at the University of Mllt.hlg;l.l'l,
became engaged to Elyse Knox, of the movies.

Alan Dinehart, stage and screen character actor,
died of heart dizease at Hollywood, :

J. T. Ross, a discharged veteran of ten Pacific
battles, was arrested with his bride in Pasadena,
Calif., and charged with shoplifting. Ross pleaded
that he was broke and that his wife needed clothes,
and Frank Sinatra, on hearing of the case, sent him
100 bucks.

Ann Shirley, film actress, was operated on in
Hollywood for an abdominal ailment, but she's okay
now, thanks.

Down in Brownsville, Tex., a 66-year-old gentle-
man named Carmen Reyes figured he'd worked long
enough and put in for an old-age pension. The govemn-
mentsnapped the answer right back—via a letter from
Reyes' draft board putting the sexagenarian in 1-A.

LT rEcizks BAize(e
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m::d:-ghﬁenu-l. ETO, stating that you ﬂ:‘n qualified
an to a or atr training.
Regulations Fequire thae nuch an spplication be for-
warded within a fic time. General quallfications :
Age between 18 and 32, weight below 185 pounds,
height below 72 inches, vision 10/40 each eye, no
recent venereal disease. You must have good feet,
bones, joints and muscles, and your nervous system
and blood pressure must meet certain standards.

i After takin ical and psyc
Front-Line Leiiers it you T:FE your physial’ and_peych oht
€ you will start to receive your jumping pay, w
'IH.' ch' Is baze pay pfu: a Sﬂrbun“: "t;}"m;lﬁ. .lﬁ:er ﬂl'l-
Dear YANE, Ishing school, you will be assigned to a paratroop unit

We can see by “ Mail Call® that you're doing
your best to help the American soldier. If you have
any influence at all, please, please do one thing for
us. We have never heard any Gl say that they
liked the malted milk—dextrose candy that is in-
cluded in the "K' rations. It won't be long before
we eaters of “ K " rations will be gunning for all the
manufacturers of these tablets that taste like
(CENSORED). This, no doubt, will come under the

for tactical training.—Ed.]

Buttons and Movies

e —
e wish to express our sympathy to the .

Hut 2z, who c],a,i_mptn be haq;?;.g i‘:aca{diﬂmultiﬁ with

their laundry, especially the buttons on their drawers.

Poor boys, if they would but just pack up their

drawers and send them to us, I am sure we can find

YANK'S AFN

Radio Guide

VL FOT .
. THE AFN,

Highlights for the week of July 30

{835-GUY LOMBARDO'S MUSICAL
su" un\t AUTOGRAPHS—Tha hunes of today and
yasterday, played by Guy and his
Royal Canadiani,

heading of “ Gripes,” but as Napoleon once said, time between skirmi v buttons on for them, 1100-MORNING AFTER—fach day

" Am .ﬂtgrm.y travels on its stomach,”” and we aim to for you see, we buﬁﬂ‘ii lbr;::hm sipce the weesmall MONDAY ub'ihcnpmi;um::m*h-.:;ﬂm':::

keep travelling. But how the hell are we going to hrs. of D-day and our laundry has mot been e~ : ﬂ *;‘P:'“h; may Tave misiad It

keep on travelling with dextrose? We believe that turned, as yet. Today's "Moeming After" festures the
these tablets will prolong the war. : If it isn‘t convenient for the boys to send their i::h ::n:r]:g;-h:!lﬂ“rw hasrd on

France, SAD SACKS FROM ADSEC n::rmli-ng to us, our suggestion is, go without. 2 = i

s e osssnarioorms | TUESDAY LSS50 T HERLTS S

Parachute Problem Deir Y favarites.

Dear ¥ I T . : ; LT 1905=KATE SMITH=Singing to the
ar Y ANK, ; . In regand to Corp. Joe C. Donnelly's gripe in the WEDNESDAY accompanimant ol lack Miller's Orchastra
Several days ago we read in Stars and Stripes that July z2nd edition. and Introducing guast stars from stage,

all units can now transfer to the paratroopers. Well, Well, corporal, everybody has his place and job in screon and radio.

I've searched high and low but that is all the in- this Army: 1 happened to be with the boys in the THURSDAY 2005-COMEDY CARAYAH=JImmy

formation 1 can find on it. - Can you enlighten me on front, yours is back in Britain. You complained ﬂ“""."“,ﬂ‘-"a:\'m:: '.’:1‘;‘"“[3‘;:;“::;

this by putting the gualifications, etc., in your next about your CO picking 3o volunteers to attend a E::rgl:‘%il:h. =

issue? USO show at a mearby camp; the rest of the boys 2005~ VILLAGE STORE-Jaan Davis and

France. Pvi. C. B, couldn't attend local theatres, go dancing, have FRIDAY Inck Halay, with thelr regulsr cast and
[You must have had at least |3 weeks’ basic training dates, etc., because they were restricted.  Corporal, prominent guest stars.

in one of the arms before you are eligible for the when [ read your letter I was sweating out a few SATURDAY 1330-YANK's RADIO WEEKLY.

paratroops. The only way to apply is by submitting a 88z in a foxhole. Well, that's the job they picked 2145=TOP OF THE EVEHIHG—A naw

AFM. prasentation, featuring familiar

formal letter to your CO, addressed to the Com-

[
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“FEELTHY PEEM-LIPS5?"
=Pwi. Tom Flannary

for me and the rest of us up there. We don't get
time to gripe. How about giving things like that a
second thought? Have a little consideration for
your brother soldiers that aren’t so lucky.

France. ANOTHER GI
P.5. I would have written sooner but couldn’t, At
the present, I am in a hospital, sweating out shrap-
nel I stopped the other day up there.

On Mustering Quf

songs styled by such groups as the
Ken Darby Singers,

HEWS EVERY HOUR ON THE HOUR.

1375ke. 1402ke, 1411 ke. 1420ke. 1447 ke.
218.1m. 213.9m. 212.6m. 211.3m. 207.3 m.

this i one of the reasons why we are fighting—that we
want the right to choose our own life,

Dear Yaxk, o
We boys in Normandy are taking a few moments France A FEW [NDIGHANT SOLDIERS
from our pressing duties [with the 15t sergeant’s Dear Yark,

permission) to get the following matter off our chest.

First, a few comments concerning the Forlune mag-
azine poll on a post-war draft.  We are definitely
in favor of a post-war draft, but a person should be
allowed to complete his edocation first,

As for keeping the men in the services after the
war until jobs are available or mustering them out as
rapidly as possible, we say it is up to the servicemen
themselves as to how they wish to be discharged.
Why don't they take a poll among the boys on' the
front lines, on all [ronts?  Are they afraid of the
results the poll will show? What are the people
afraid of who voted in favor of keeping us in until
jobs are available? Are they afraid we'll grab the
peace-time jobs before they would? We are sure the
mothers, fathers, wives, and sweethearts didn’t
have their voice in said poll. They are waiting none
ton patiently for our safe return home, jobs or no
jobs. 2 : .

And now in closing, we are opposed o the WMC
to use Army exXperiences of a soldier 4o Git the latter
into a civilian job after the war, Tt was all well and
good to put men where the Army thought best, But

==

.. . Has the time come at home for the people
to consider the soldier objectively as a man without
feelings, desires, and ambitions? Has the time come
for the people to imprison a segment of the nation
because they are not fortumate enough to be
promised employment? Perhaps the Army way of life
i5 a normal and a happy one for some men, yet, for
a lot of men, it is not a satisfactory one, . . . :

Cpl. JAMES MacHAUGHTOH

France. Prt. WALTER B. BROOKSHIRE

Bonus Booster
Dear Yauk,

In answer to T/ 3 Garrison’s letter, * That Bonuos,™
published in the June 25ih issue of Yank,

S0 you don't think a soldier’'s bonus should run into
three zeros! O course not, not a garrison soldier,
By the way, is that your Christian name or were you
nicknamed Garrison? In any case it's very appro-
priate.

Giness it's pretty rough in Los Anpgeles, California;
bk you haven't had a drink or seen o woman in
ages. It must really be tough laying around for

- —
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Gl BILL of RIGHTS

By YANK Washington Bureau

asrivGToN, D). C.—The GI Bill of Rights,

now approved by Congress and signed by

the President, promises more to veterans
than any law in U. S, history,

For instance. a lot of ex-Gls may pet a post-war
job with the help of the Veterans' P?irnfummro‘_\imri:c
the bill authorizes; others may receive unemployment
compensation for as long as a year; some may borrow
as much as $z2,000 10 buy a home, farm or new

business and many may get a free year or more of
college.

Here are the main provisions of the bill:

Education

~If you were drafted or enlisted before you were

25 and served more than go days (except for time in, 49

the ASTF or Navy college training program), you're
cligible for at least some of the educational benefits.

You can go to any college or university ar trade
school approved by the Veterans' Administration,
and it looks now as if that will include just about
all of them.

You can attend college anvwhere in the country,
and you can also have your tuition paid for attend-
ing school part-time or going to night school for as
long asz a year,

You'll be able to take any kind of a refresher or
retraining course you want, and’ vou are entitled fo
at least a year of training or college study. Then,
if your work is satisfactory, you may be eligible for
as much as thrée years more. However, you can't
attend school longer than the time you were in the
BETVICE. -

The Government will pay up to $500 a vear tuition
and subsistence of $50 a month if you have no de-
pendents and $75 a month if yvou_have.

In order to get these educational benefits yoo'll
have to start to whatever school vou choose within
two years after the emd of the war or within two
years after you get vour discharge, whichever is
the later. If you wait longer than that, the deal
is off.

Employment

A Veterans” Placement Service will be set up to
co-operate with the U, 5. Employment Service, and
the combination will act as " an effective counseling
and employment placement service for veterans.”

In each state, and in many home towns, there
will be a veterans' employment representative, him-
self a veteran.  He will work with the Employment
Service, and it will be his job to supervise the

days at a time in slit trenches and fox holes, especi-
ally when it rains and you just roll in mud. Those
C and I rations probably taste awful after eating
them so Jong. Yes, we know, we've been in Los
2les, too. X ¥
An‘ﬁﬁ feel that everyome is entitled to his own
apinion, but try our end of the globe and we are sure
you will change your views about the bonus situation,
France. 2nd AMM. SECT.

P.5. By the way, does your penthouse have built-in
fox holes?

The 79th Protests

YARK, : : :
D?:rh;ple should warn Sgt. Bill Davidson that it
would not be safe for him to epcounter a_.!'Ly_uf the
boys from the oth Div., after his article * Air Sup-

iy
puﬁ: i&z:: ?tgﬂ:.ls ‘that you certainly gave e’:m:ugh
credit in your article to the Air Force, 3“f.t t\:hall,
about our infantrymen? Daesot hand- ]rt- amP
battie count, or is every glory going to the hlrr ?_irgg

Let me tell you that our infantry boys are ]IEJ ng
mad. Give the infantry men of the soth Div. a
little more in your future articles. They too are

wing their lives,
Ple. LOUIS G. HESS

France. ;
Many thanks for your letter.

mll:rrtl'lll you don't think the piece in
guestion gave the 79th the credit they
deserve. In fairness to all concerned, how-
ever, we feel it should be pointed out that :
the article—as its title indicated—was not _
intended to give a move-by-move account =z
of the T9th's activities. Instead, it was :uppundﬁ

esent a broad picture of the close cooperation
f:tweun air and ground forces chhmh :.':i:mw:'r
new, so far as the Allies are concerned, part
the world.

Frankly, we realize only too well that we'll never be

Prasident Roosevelt signs the GI Bill of Rights.

registration of veterans in local employment offices,
keep up-to-date dope on available jobs, try to in-
terest employers in hining veterans and “ assist in
every possible way in improving working conditions
and the advancement of employment of veterans, '’

Loans

The Veterans” Administration will guarantee so

percent of a loan of not more than $z2.000 at four

nt interest, or less if it's for a purpose the VA

nels * practicable,” The VA will also pay the

interest for the fist year on the part it guarantees,

You can borrow the money from a state or Federal
agency or private institution.

You can get a loan to be used in buying a house
if yvou plan to live in it or in building a new housze
for yoursell on property you already own.  You can
alzo borrow money to repair or alter your home or
to pay off indebtedness or taxes on the propertiy.

If yoo're a farmer, you can get a loan to buy
land, buoildings, livestock, farm cquipment and
machinery or to repair buildings and equipmeni on
your farm; All you have to show is that * there is
a reasonable likelihood that such operations will he
successful ' and that you're not paying too much
for what you get. :

Ex-0;1s who want to have their own businesses
can borrow money for buying “ any business, land,
building, supplies, equipment, machinery or tools
to be used by the applicant in pursuing a gainful
occupation (other than farming)." The Veterans'
Administration will approve such a loan if you can

show that you have the ability and expericnce to
make it " reasonably likely  that the buginess will
succeed amd that you're not being overcharged.

Finally, il you can get one loan from a Federal
agency and need another to apply to the cost of a
home, farm, business, new equipment or repairs,
the Veterans” Administration will guarantee the
full amount of the second loan if it's not more than
$2,000. However, the second loan can’t total more
than zo percent of the price you're paying, and the
interest can't be more than one percent in excess of
the interest on the first loan,

That means that if you are paying §5.000 for a
house and borrow $4,000 from the Federal Housing
Administration, the additional $r.000 you need will
be puarantesd by the VA,

Readjustment Allowances

If you're unemployed after you receive your dis-
charge, you're entitlml to as muoch as $zo a week
for as long as a year if you apply not later than
two years after the war or your (discharge, whichever
15 the later date. No allowance will be paid which
begins later than five years after the end of the war,

If you receive any state or Federal unemploy-
ment compensation, that amount will be subtracted
from the veteran’s allowanee you receive,

You won't get any allowance if you're unemployed
because you quit work " without good cause,’” are
fired becawse of ™ misconduct in the course of em-
ployment,” are out of work because of a strike or
lock-out or won't apply for o new job or take an
available free training course,

But if you have your own business and are making
less than Sioo a month, you will still be eligible for
some allowances,

Hospitalization

The Veterans” Administration will tale over many
Army and Navy hospitals when they're no longer
needed after the war, and 500 million dollars has
been appropriated for building new hospitals,

Bonus

If a bonus is paid discharged GIs after the war,
the act provides that benefits already paid under the
GI Bill of Rights will be deductesd from the bonus,
and if a veteran has already received a fogn under
terms of the act, the agency paying the bonus will
first pay the unpaid balance amd interest on the
loan.

axy details affecting the application of the act

to specific veterans remain to be worked out by
the Veterans' Administration. -

But there's not much doubt that the GI Bill of
Rights is the most significant veterans' legislation
ever passed.  Just about everybody in uniform will
be afiected by it

able to give due credit to all the outfits that are
making things click in France, and we're damn sorry
about that, but the unfortunate fact is that we are
limited to I‘ﬁ;’ﬂ and we've got to cover an awful
lot in that. best we can do, we think, is to give
as complete a plcture as we can of what the Yanks
are doing to win the war in France—covering as many
branches of the service as possible. We believe that,
if you've seen subsequent Issues of YANK.Fuu'H agree
we've given the ground forces plenty of play—and
God knows they merit it—Ed.]

Front-Line Rookies?
Dear Y AwEK,

We are just a handful of many men on the hard-
fought-for shores of France. If this is ever lucky
enough to be printed, we'll sure read it, because we
fight over Yank. :

It's bad enough over here the way it is, with our
life worth about five framcs, without some guys
getting: Kleas bout having' * recruit” tmmmig
schedules every day. We are d—— sure not a bunch
of rookies, yet we have a training schedule over he
on . the road Lo Paris. -

_” we are recruits yet, what in the “-m'll:i are we
doing over here in the most important battle of li]v-'
i war?  It's definitely not a place 20T
b r&?k{? : 2

¢ hope that whoever i
A F-Dllil'i.'[‘!l'p'-:il] get soft, doing what We df.:;
reads this. Maybe he will realize what &
think about, and we do plenty th;_:' ;';:,ﬁ
when the big ones fall close to our NOWE
{a hole in the ground).

A GROUP FROM AM AA OUTHT

£ rarets . ded
P.5. We don’t want the gag about T.5. slips bar

back at us, because we have those already. We d:;:: E
mean this for bitching: it's just what a U. 5 B
face thinks about.

is who thinks -

Wondering About Rotation

Dear YaNK,

. We would like some information on the rotation
plan. We have been owverseas for over 23 months
and have been in the ETO, Africa, Sicily, Italy, the
ETO again, and now we are located in France, Last
month one fellow from our Company went home, so
we would like to know if that is supposed to be a
morale builder for us boys.  We all feel so sorry for
those boys in the Caribbean who are pgetting PX
beer, cokes, and have only been over a short time
and are thinking of going home so soon.  Of course,
we like to see these boys go home, but we would
like a break sometimes.
France. i TiE LOST BOYS
P.5. Please don't have os consult o chaplain, be-
cause we have never had one,

Dear Yank,

I'm just another reader of the swell Yank: Mag.
In the last copy I came across a piece where some
Joe was complaining about not getting any credit for
thrhjub his outfit performed. Well we, or rather my
outfit has seen battle on three fronts, or you can call
it three D-Days, and if you think one battlefront is
bad—well, we don’t think complaining for that
matter is worth it. A lot of Jors have been asking
how much action they have to po through before
they see the States again. Well, here is my angwer, 1
think we have never heard anything good about noth-
ing that we ever did in this war. I guess when our
gunners go deal from pulling the lanyands on the
guns, and all the drivers go blind from driving in the
dust, and all the rest of the boys go nuts from Jerry
B8z busting in their face, then T guess we will, or
may, go home after 21 months overseas and most of
that spent in action. Oh, we aren’t bitching. We
would like for some of these llaes ta know that we
haven't started griping vet, only to ourselves!
France. THE BOYS OF THE 58th ARMD. F.A.BH.
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EABE AND FRIEND, Babe Ruth gets a light from a fellow patient, Corinne
Colombi, at the New York Orthopaedic Hospital where he is recovering
from an operation on his right knee, A plece of carfiluge was removed,

FASTEST HUMAN. That's whot they're cdlling 17-year-old Charlie Parker |

of San Antenio, Tex. Hers he falks with Ens. Gr i inni S
. 1 . Greg Rice affer winning the |
200-meter titls in MNational AAU Mest. Last year he ran the 100 in 9.5. |

- N, e w

BASEBALL BALLET. This fancy dance teok place at Yonkee Stadium when
George Stirnweiss was forced oul ot second on Mulhnn;:'s bunt to First
Bosemon Rocco of Cleveland. Rocco threw te Boudreow, covering second.

ports Parade—

-
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ARLY this season when the New York
Giants were stricken with a series of
casualties, Mel Ott called up Danny Gar-

della from J ersey City and stuck him in right-
ﬁe‘l:fi. Evgryhnd:; said Ott was crazy.

Imagine,” they said, “bringing up a ship-
yard worker to understudy the great Oftt.
Baseball is going to hell, sure.”

Maybe Ott was crazy, but he was gambling
on what Joe Birmingham, the old Cleveland
outfielder, had told him this spring: “If vou
don't grab this kid Gardella you're nuts. He's
a screwball, but he may develop into a real
ball player."” Birmingham had coached Des-
perate Danny at the Bronx (N. Y.) Consoli-
d;tf:d shipyards, was impressed with the
kid's natural hitting ability, Ott signed Gar-
della, shipped him over the river to Jersey
City, and then promptly forgot about him
until injuries started to wreck the Giants on
their western road trip.

Danny had the misfortune to make his

SPORT

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

major-league debut against Rip Sewell, Pitts_
burgh's ephus-ball specialist. Sewell was
blowing hotter than a blast furnace and Gar-
della couldn’t do any more with his sneaky
ephus than anybedy else on the Giants. But
Danny didn't feel too badly. He kept the
outfield humming with his chatter and acted
like he had been in the big leagues all his
life. And when Sewell dropped him to the
dust with a fast one, he picked himself up
gracefully and shouted to Ott: “See, Frisch
is afraid of me already.”

Gardella wasn't fooling anybody with this
acl. He was the rawest rookie the Pirates
of an¥body else ever saw, and his felding
was something out of this world, On one play
he would make a daring one-handed stab of
a line drive and on the next he would try
to surround a fly ball and strangle it to
death, Once, while the Pirates were at bat,
Danny paused to adjust his pants. He edged
toward the privacy of the foul line and, with
his glove under his arm, started to unfasten
his belt when Jim Russell shot a line drive
against the leftfield wall. Danny grabbed his
glove in one hand and his pants in the other
and dashed after the ball. Then in rabbit-like
succession he retrieved the ball, threw to sec-
ond and made a sensational catch of his pants
before they could fall to his knees.

When the Giants moved to Chicago, Danny
was assigned to the sunfield. He had never
before worn a pair of sun glasses, and Johnny
Rucker had to show him how to tap them
down into place from the forehead when a fly
ball came his way. The first time Danny tried
‘it he tapped the glasses so hard that not only
the glasses but his cap dropped down over
his eyes and he staggered around blindly
while the ball fell just in front of him.

Sp far Gardella has been everything Joe
Birmingham said he would be. He is a real
gold-plated screwball and the Polo Grounds
Eéans' especially those from Daniel’s native
- S Lt

T
| )

FAM. This laborer ﬂia 5
: . uparfort
hina probably never heard of cq;:": m;
ﬂbﬂr_rg, but he seems Iy i !

Picture. Ha A

o MEET DANNY GARDELLA,
® THE SUPER SCREWBALL

Xl
- %}kl A

Bronx, are nuts about him. They have named
the grandstand behind leftfield “Gardella’s
(Gardens” in his honor and proudly display
banners with “Gardella”™ splashed all over
them, To most of his admiring public, he is
affectionately known as “*Gardenia.”
Although Danny is probably the world's
most unpredictable fielder, he iz a powerful
long hall slugger. He has been hitting at a
lusty .300 elip and has already whacked six
home runs, two of which broke up the games,

When he joined the Giants he drove in so .

many runs that Ott stayed on third base for
a week, And when Mel finally realized that
his legs couldn't stand the gaff at third, Gar-
della moved over to leftfield to alternate with
Joe Medwick,

ESPERATE Danny is 24, but he's had a life-

time of adventure. He once had ambitions
to become middleweight champion and got
as far as the quarter-finals of a Golden Glove
tournament before he was knozked out. Ac-
cording to Danny, he would-have won if he
hadn't fought. two men the night before and
knocked them both out. It sapped his
strength, he says. He broke into baseball in
1938 with the Detroit farm system and for
three wears kicked around in such bush
leagues as the Mountain State, Northeast

Arkansas, Kitty and Coastal Plains until the

manager at Wilson, N. C., took him aside and
told him he would never be a ball player,
Gardella believed him and went to work at
the Hotel New Yorker as an elevatar opera-
tor, later working himself up to the esteemed

position of house dick. He might still be at
the New Yorker if he hadn't accepted a dare
to jump out of the window onto the top of
an automobile belonging to one of the hotel's
best-paying guests. From there Danny moved
to the freight yards as a stevedore and then
to the Consolidated shipyards where Joe
Birmingham encouraged him to resume his
baseball career, Last winter he started get-
ting into shape by working in a gym as a
physical instructor. His job was to help
chorus girls reduce.

Danny has a rich baritone voice and thinks
nothing of roaming streets in St. Louis or
Chicago singing fine old operatic arias. In
Fittsburgh he walked in on a group of ‘high-
school girls who were holding their prom in
the hotel where the Glants were staying and
started serenading them with the “Indian
Lowe Call." The principal finally had to ask
him to leave, explaining that the affair was
strictly for young people. Danny was hurt.

On road trips Gardella carries books on
psychology and guotes from them on the
slightest provocation. He is always leeturing
to Medwick, Melton and Lombardi on break-
ing down inhibitions and acting one's normal
self. They listen ocut of courtesy but seldom
take him seriously, They still remember the
time in a diner when Danny startled them
by picking up his hot cakes, laying them in
the palm of his hand and buttering them as
if they were a slice of bread, Then, mistak-
ing the silver coffee pot for the syrup pitcher,
poured coffee over the cakes and ate them
rather than confess to his mistake,

M =

| SPORTS SERVICE RECORD

A

Joe louis was giving an_im-
promptu show at a bomber base in ?n%
land recently, a Fortress came 111'-“1’1”5'1 3 1;.? d
Germany with two motors shot away an dcrtis tﬁe
on the edge of the field. Louis hurriec to the
wreckage and placed the head of & i“'::ij i
flyer on his knee. When the flyer Legt :113 said:
scipusness he looked up at Louls ?I'he flyer
“Well I'll be damned—Joe Louis’ HS W0
had never seen Joe before. . . - Wheﬁ iﬁ'am be-
hear about a Third Air Force foﬂtb? tta, W. C
ing formed at Morris Field, Char ?;-e 'College
with Capt. Quin Decker, former CEE“ dr. Gane
coach, handling the sguad? . . ° amin' Latin
Tunney is now touring Navy bases

HILE 5/5gt.

America, .., Brig. Gen. Blondie Saunders, who led
the Superfortress raid over Japan, never saw
a lacrosse game until he entered West Point
then made the first team for three years run-
ning. He was also a bang-up tackle on the foot-
ball team. . . . Cpl. Billy Conn has left the ORD,
Greensbore, N.C,, for an undisclosed destination,
Decorated: Lt. (jg) Whizzer White, Colorado's
All-American halfback who later starred with
the Detroit Lions, with the Bronze Star for his
courageous service with the “Little Beavers"
destroyer sguadron in the South Pacific. , |
Commissioned: Casimir Myslinski, West Point's
football captain and All-American center, as a
second lieutenant in the AAF, .. . Promaoted:
Cpl. Beb Carpenter, one-time Giant pitcher, to
sergeant at Camp Grant, IlL . . . Ordered for
induction: Bill Johnson, ex-Yankee third base-
man, by the Navy; Buddy Keer, Giant shortstop
? the Army. ... Rejected: Joff Heath, slugging
327 Cleveland outfielder, because of a hadimae_

TR T I, T T



HOME TOWNS IN WARTIME

CHICAGO,

.

By Pfc. DALE KRAMER

nIcAGo, InL—Report to a quarter-million Gls
from Chicago: it is still Chicago, only more
50, .

Carl Sandburg described it as “stormy, husky,
brawling.” Double that. Nerves are taut with war
tension. Hard work adds to the strah\apd in-
creases the tempo. People walk faster in the
sireets. Stampedes for surface cars, elevatgd
traine and the new subway are more ch_nqt:r:
than ever. In the hurrying crowds (half a million
new residents have moved in to man the war
plants) are old men retur=~d to work harness,
young boys in war jobs wnile awaiting call to
the armed forces, wives and mothers and sweet-
hearts hurrying to the factories.

The city relaxes with a bang. Everyone, not
least the GI who hits the town on leave, wants
his entertainment quick and rugged. At night a
sustained roar rises from the cafes and night-

clubs of Randolph Street, Wilson Avenue, Rush
Street, upper Broadway. Sixty-third Street,
Madison above Twelfth, Calumet City. Old resi-
dents say that 20 walk on Randolph Street's

‘White Way where one walked before. The acre-

kig dance halls—the Aragon on the North Side,
the Trianon on the South Side, the O. Henry
put on Archer Road—are crammed.

In one way, though, the town is more like the
old days than when most of its GIs left. The
lights are on again—or most of them, But the
powerful beacon that used to sweep the skies
from the Palmolive Building remains dark; they
haven't' turned the flocdlights on the white-
slabbed Wrigley Building and at night the Buck-
ingham Fountain is only a dismal ghost of its
former self.

Physically, Chicago's major development has
been the mushroom growth of its 270 war plants.
The city hopes its great new airplane factories
will help to make it the aviation center of the
nation after the war. But the chief civie event
was the opening of the six-mile length of subway
between Roosevelt Road and Fullerton Avenue
last fall. It is a handsome subway—worthy, what
there is of it, to be matched in bull session
against -the gloomy stretches underneath New

York, The trains get up a creditable speed, con- '

sidering the relatively short distance
stations. The white-tiled walls with hh?: t::ﬁ':
mings glisten brilliantly under the lights. Station
platiorms, two levels below ground (stores will
cut in at the first level), are connected With: the
street by escalators.

The tracks run under State Street from Roose.
velt Road to Division, west on Division, then
diagonally northwest to conneet with the El at

. Stations are at Congress, Jackson,
ml::‘:{:;.?uadim, Randolph-Lake, qrand. Chi-
cago and Clark. Sometimes pedestrians escape
bad weather by going underground and walking
on the continuous six-block platform that
stretches under State from Jackson to Lake. It
costs them a dime, though, just the same as sub-
w?l:‘rh:i? most of the population welcomed the
subway—after decades of talk it had become a
sort of folk myth—not everyone was happy. In
fact, some North Side residents were soon
definitely and audibly unhappy, The reason was
the difficulty they had getting to the west side
of the Loop. Instead of taking them around the
Loop as before, their trains whipped them under
State and they had to walk a couple of extra
blocks or more, which upset their schedules.

‘Finally they figured out a more or less satisfac-

tory solution by taking the local train from
Fullerton or the express from Ravenswood that
stays above ground in the rush periods.

HE Loop is jammed with GlIs. Chicago being a
T great transportation center and close to large
Army and Navy training stations, it doubtless
will continue to be for guite a while. Yet curi-
ously enough it is the depariure of certain fa-
miliar accouterments of the military that has
made Chicagoanz realize how deeply we are in
the war. They had grown accustomed to the
sight of aviation cadets doing push-ups in Grant
Park, the narrow strips of shove between the
lake and Michigan Avenue. Fancy-stepping ma-
rines with flashing bavonets had drilled there,
too, Mow the bridge over the avenue by which

_ the cadets crossed to the park from the Stevens

Hotel has been torn down. and the Stevens, along
with the Congress, has been handed back Lo the
civilians, Chicago knows that the airmen and the
marines are scattered to & thousand bases over
the world. It is a reminder that the war long ago
passed the practice stage.

Even more poignant reminders are present.
On street corners in hundreds of neighborhoods
there have been posted small plagues, each bear-
ing a gold star and the name of a lad from that
block who has fallen in this war. After the
white-lettered name—printed without rank—are
the letters “Sg." Hereafter the corner will be
known as “Joe Smith Sguare.” or whatever the
name may be. A ceremony attended by neigh-
bors, friends and relatives is held at the placing
of each plague,

Five thousand block Hagpoles have been
erected by block committees of the Office of
Civilian Defense. Listed in some manner near
each are the names of all GIs from the block,
Some of the installations are elaborate and have
bulletin boards that are kept up to date with
personal news from camps and war theaters.

While its own men are away, Chicago is
vociferously determined to make a reputation for
itself as the nation's—enthusiasts say the world's
—most hospitable city to GIs who visit it. There
1s no gauge for measuring such things, but Chi-
cago certainly has an argument. City transporta-
tion is free except in rush hours. To supplement
the usual recreational facilities, various Eroups
have combined to sponsor several servicernen's
centers under the slogan “Everything Free." No.
1 occupies 14 floors of the building at 176 West
Washmgton Street; No. 2 js in the huge old
Auditorium Hotel on Michigan Avenue:; No, 3 is
at 60 East Forty-ninth Street; No. 4, at Fullerton
Avenue_ on the lake front, with a 1,500-foot
beach, is. called the Country Club,

Servicemeh’s' centers reflect the city in which
they are located, and Chicago's are on the lusty
side, Free burlesque tickets are available along
with ﬁm:ue Oakleys to more sedate plays. The
maorning ChFrEEI'l for serving tomato juice is Sun-
day, when it is likely to do the most good. The
6,000 girls who come to dance at the centers are
e_xhprted to brace themselves against the tempta-
tion of b_-eing taken home by GIs, but there is no
rule against it, and names and addresses may be
Eiven,

This does not mean that Gls, a notoriously in-
nocent class, are without protection. Far fm}rrn it.
The girls are investigated. It was not possible to
learn the exact technique, but when I asked a
stern-fac?d senior hostess at a dance what she
was looking for, she replied without removing
her g,h.?let eyes from the dancers: “'Short
dresses.” They keep a record of that sort of
thing. “Sometimes they don't wear panties,” the
hostess added. “That's a black mark indeed.”
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EARL H{mnnn, Hawati—In moments of crisis

there is nothing that relaxes Adm, Chester

W. Nimitz more than hitting a few bull's-

eyes on the pistol range at U. S. Pacific Fleet
headquarters.

The morning I saw him was certainly a time

of crisis. A few minutes before he strolled out
of the office and headed for the range, the ad-
miral had issued one of the most important com-
munigues of the Pacific war, reporting that
heavy units of the Jap fleet—after sulking in safe
waters for months—had suddenly been sighted
somewhere between Luzon in the Philippines
and Guam in the Marianas, ;
At the very minute that the admiral was draw-
ing a bead on his target, the Fifth U. S. Fleet
was steaming through enemy waters, perhaps
toward a sea and air battle that might determine
m:}trnl of the entire Pacific. At the same time, on
Saipan in the Marianas, battle-weary soldiers
and marines were inching their way toward Na-
futan Point and north along the western shore of
Magicienne Bay against terrific npposition.

If these grave thoughts were passing through
the admiral's head, he did not betray them. His
strong, sharp face and calm but piercing eyes
showed complete self-possession. The admiral
was taking a 15-minute break,

I am able to report what happened during
those 15 minutes because the admiral had Drom-
ised me an exclusive interview, and I waited
near the pistol range until ealled.

The admiral took an easy, confident stance,
drew a bead and fired. His aide, a stocky young
lieutenant commander, looked toward the target
with his binoculars; raised one finger and said:
“Check, sir—10—a bull's-eye.” The admiral

- T ®
smiled, and the two marine guards watching him
smiled back,

When he had fired his elip, Adm. Nimitz passed
the pistol to the aide and took his place at the
binoculars, checking hits and misses,

A minute or so later a high-ranking officer
came up to the admiral and spoke to him in a
confidential tone. The admiral became intensely
seripus, then seemed to smile in every muscle of
his face, He nodded, and the other officer began
to walk away. “Stick around,” the admiral called,
adding the officer's nickname. “We ought to have
some news pretty soon now.”

Then, as if some postponed thought were
knocking at his consciousness, the admiral looked
down at his watch. The 15 minutes were up. He
headed for his office. With each step the lines in
his face seemed to lose, little by little, their
warm and good-natured look for a grim and
fixed expression. Finally the admiral disappeared
through the door into one of the world’s most
restrieted areas—the inner office of the com-
mander in chief of the Pacific Fleet.

wo Hours later Pfo. George Burns, Yang staff

photographer,” was standing v:rjth me at the
same doorway, waiting to be admitted. The outer
room was alive with bustling yeomen and mes-
sengers, There were armed marine g:l.lards all
over the place. Presently a tall Naval lieufenant
opened the door and said: “The admiral will see
you now.” I checked my tie and buttons hastily
and once more wondered whether I should sa-
lute when I entered. The admiral considerately
answered that guestion for us by standing as we
entered, smiling and extending his hand.

The admiral nodded slightly to indicate that
the interview could begin. “There are two ques-
tions,” I said, “that Gls all over the world would
give a lot to ask you, sir. The first is, How do
the current operations in the Marianas fit into
the general pattern of the grand offensive we
must ultimately launch against Japan proper?’
The second is, ‘Now that the ﬁundra:.r punches are
falling, how long do you thmj: it will take to
force the Japs to their knees? “ ;

Adm. Nimitz had a ready answer. “The in-

. Nimit

vasion of the Marianas does not constitute the

- start of a new phase of the Pacific. war," he said.

“It is the normal continuation of the phase
started at Midway and which will end with the
U. S. in control of the seas sutrounding Japan.

“It is futile to offer any estimate of the time
still required todefeat Japan, There are too many
unknown factors involved, too many opportuni-
ties for unpredictables to alter our timetables.
But there are some certainties in the situation
which provide us with a cause for optimism.

“The schedule we have maintained in the Pa-
cific war since Midway gives us confidence born
of the certainty of things past. We have driven
the Japanese from the Solomons—all but the
remnants of garrisons who now languish com-
pletely encompassed and without hope of succor
in a pocket well within our sea control.

“Gen. MacArthur has neatly and thoroughly
outflainked the enemy garrisons throughout the
vast island of New Guinea, assuring the Jap's
doom while preparing for still deeper encroach-
ments into Japan's stolen empire. -

“In the Central Pacific, we have in three swift
leaps advanced our sea power thousands of miles
to the west of Pear]l Harbor. Now our western-
most bastions face the Philippines and undoubt-
edly worry the man on. the street in Tokyo con-
cerning the immediate safety of his own skin.

“We have greatly strengthened the security
of our lines and communications leading to the
western Pagific. These results were achieved by
the combined power of the Army, Mavy, Marinme
Corps and Coast Guard, all harnessed together
and all working harmoniously and effectively in
one team, The fact that the team clicks smunl:hl}’
is one of the guarantees of ultimate victory.”®

The admiral explained the bac]-:gr_uund of our
blow against Saipan, his finger tracing the long
sweeping lines on a wall map. r

“In order to turn the heat on the Marshalls,
said Adm. Nimitz, “we first had to get the Ellice
and Gilbert Islands, We had to have the Mar-
shalls because we had to get forward bases for
our land-based planes, Six of the Marshall
Islands are still in Jap hands, but theyre having
a tough time of it there.”

I asked the admiral how many Japs he thought
were left in the Marshalls. Estimatez varied a
little, he said, ‘but a safe guess would be 20,000,

Then he pointed to Ponape and Truk in the
Carolines, “They're getting it, too,” he said. "Reg-
ularly." His finger rested again on the Marshalls.
“Our objective here was to extend our seapower
farther west. That has been accomplished. We
now have important sea anchorages for further
westward plunges.”

The admiral traced the path from the Marshalls
to the Marianas, “The strategy here is the same,
We're projecting our seapower farther and far-
ther westward. As you can see, the Marianas
oocupy a key spot in the western Pacific, They
constitute an ideal springboard for westward
drives, but you can see they're as wvital to the
Japanese as they would be for us, and that's why
the Japs are fighting so hard to hold them,”

He paused. “Saipan,” he said with emphasis,
“is going to be a tough nut to crack.”

Then the admiral summarized the early results
of the operation. "We moved into Saipan in great
strength, We have seized two airfields—the only
two we were certain existed on the island, One
of these apparently is too emall for very effective
operations. The other is already being used by
our aircraft. We have killed a lot of Japs, and
we have had losses,

“We went out to seize the Marianas and we
have made a good start. Whenever the Marianas
are firmly in our grasp, we will then move on
to " The admiral left the sentence unfin-
ished, but his eyes seemed to dart toward the
Philippines, the China coast and then Japan,

I asked Adm. Nimitz about the Jap air force,
“I think it's probable that Japan has been able
thus far to restore all plane losses” he said.
“Whether they can keep it up, I don't know.”

HE interview was over. T hadn't been able tg

pin the admiral down on how long the war
would last, but he had discussed the vital fac-
tors that would ultimately write the answer to
that big question, )

As [ left, I remembered the target practice two
hnurslearller. When things get snafued or the
news is bad, someone had told me, the admiral
stalks to the range, grabs a pistol and Peppers
the target with a rapid succession of shots, On
the range this morning, he had been buoyant and
confident—and he had hit plenty of bull’s-eyesg
Maybe that supplies part of the answer, at least.
te the big question, :
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"15 THIS THE WAY TO COME TO SEE AN OFFICER-WITH A CIGARETTE
IN YOUR HAND, SOLDIER!"

=T|5 Anatel Koverkky

"GOOD MORMING, MADAM, I5 THE'MAN OF THE HOUSE IN?"
3 =5gt, Irwin Caplan

URTHER, I5 THERE ANYONE WHO
DOESN'T UNDERSTAND WHAT WE'RE DOING?*

=Plc. Joseph Kramar

"NOW, BEFORE WE GO ANY F

: g |
"] SUPPOSE YOU TWO REALIZE THAT THIS UNION HOLDS GOOD EVEN

AFTER CESSATION OF HOSTILITIES 7" "MULLIGAN MEVER MISSES 4 F
~Cpl. Ralph Mawman

ORMATION."
=35at. Charles Pearson




