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ST L e —

Six veteran platoon sergeants
who have experienced some of
the toughest fighting in Italy tell
about mistakes that most of our
replacements make when they
go into combat for the first time.

By Sgt. BURTT EVANS
YANK Staff Correspondent

ITH THE F1FrTH Army ¥ ITaALY—The infan-

trymen of a rifle platoon crouch miserably

oehind an embankment, getting scant pro-
teelion from the morning rain that beats down
endlessly upon the bleak Italian countryside. The
platoon sergeant, a stocky, weather-beaten young
Texan with a handle-bar mustache and deep-set
eyes, strides up purposefully, ;

“Well, we're attacking,”” he announces, in a
tone that is not without challenge.

vThe new men, replacements, fumble as they
fasten hand grenades to their ammunition belts,
their eves grown ‘big and their helmets dripping.
. The old men curse the rain.

The platoon moves out. :

Nine hours later—one knoll, two pillboxes, five
machine-gun nests and 30 dead Germans closer
to Rome—the platoon sergeant crawls and slithers
from cover o cover, checking his outposts and
reorganizing his gun positions for the night.

Counting noses, he notes something that never
fails to interest him, although it has Jong since

. ceased to surprise him: the old soldiers, with one
Recruits often make the mistoke of freezing on ground under fire. Lying in the glare, they are fine targats. wounded exéeption, are all present: the new re-
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placements, on the other hand, have suffered
nearly 50 percent casualties or missing.

~0ld soldiers never die” the experienced in-
fantrymen say. “The same old men always come
back. Luck stays with them.”

But is it luck? Or instinct? Or experience?

Tn pet the answer, Yank went to the men of
the 36th (Texas) Division, the tough Infantry
outfit that has borne much of the bitter brunt of
the Italian fight ever since it first waded in under
withering fire at Salerno. As everyone from the
company commander o the sorriest yardbird will
admit, the platoon sergeant is usually the key
man in any line action. So YaNk had a get-to-
gether in a field tent one afternoon with six bat-
tle-tested platoon sergeants, two from each of
the division's regiments.

Six more combat-wise soldiers could hardly
have been chosen. Nearly every one had the
Purple Heart; one had been wounded four times.
Several had Silyer Stars; one had the Distin-
guished Qervice Cross. None of the sergeants
krnew any of the agthers, but each had an insta_ant
respect for the others’ experience and abilities,
These were ~whole” men, physically and mental-
lv—men who had survived the most trying ordeals
that war could offer and who had emerged with

unshaken confidence in the ability of the intelli-
gent foot soldier to take care of himself. '

Priding themselves on being soldiers, in the
finest =ense of the word, they were natural, sur-
prizingly articulate, unassuming leaders with the
rough edges somehow worn off by what they had
undergone. (“The loud, tough guys in the States
turn out to be the wealk sisters over here,” one
zaid.) Their impromptu discussion offers the
American soldier some front-line pointers that
may save his life

frempy first mistake recruits make under fire”
began T/Sgt. Harry R. Moore, rifle plﬂtur;n
sergeant from Fort Waorth, Tex., “is that they
freeze and bunch up. They drop to the ground and
just lie there; won't even fire back. I had one
man just lie there while a German came right
up and shot him, He still wouldn't fire back.”
“That's right,” said T/Sgt. William C. Weber
of St. Marys, Pa.. another rifle platoon sergeant.
“When a machine gun opens up, the néw men
sguat right where they are. The same way when
flares drop and bombs ‘barcom’ down at night
The old man dives for cover. He doesn't stay out
where he's exposed.”
“They're scared of tracers, too,” put in T/ Sgl

David H. Haliburton of Ballinger, Tex., rifle pla-
toon leader, “Me, I like to see tracers.”

“Jerry fires lots of tracers,” said Bill Weber.
“He has a trick with tracers. Jerry has one gun
shootin' tracers up high. Then he has other guns
shootin’ grazing fire.”

“At the Rapido some replacements couldn’t tell
the difference between our fire and Jerry's" com-
mented Moore. "And they were scared of Jerry's
jnachine pistol. It's not accurate at all. If it doesn’t
get vou in the first minute, don’t worry about it
Its Arst four to six shots are the only ones that
count.”

“The Germans don’t try for accuracy in small-
arms fire,” said Ed M. Taylor of El Paso, Tex., ser-
geant of an B1-mm mortar platoon, “They spray
and try for a high concentration of fire."

“I got four machine-pistol shots placed an inch
apart in my sleeve there,” said Moore, holding out
his right arm, “But that was an accident. T sti]]
don't think the machine pistol is accurate.”

“The machine pistol goes ‘bzt'—like rippin
piece of cloth fast,” said Weber. “When you hﬁaa
a sharp crack over your head like popeorn, or § 1,;
like a bullet going through a target on the rt‘;
range, that's the time to duck. Don't worry ahg £
the sniper who hits around your legs. The guy ?{E
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fear is the one who puts a shot close to your ear
—ping! He has telescopic sights”

“That's another thing,” said Moore, “This Army
deesn't use enough snipers, We need more Spring-
field-"03 men with telescopic sights. We could
easily have killed six Germans on the Rotondo
it we'd had a sniper. They walked right through
our front lines." 4

“What do you think of the M1?" asked Taylor.

"It_s wonder_ful," replied Moore, “It will take

all kinds qf dirty treatment and still fire when
¥ou need it. But I don't like the carbine, You
can't tI'I:lﬁt it; three little grains of sand will stop
one up.’” -
_ "The Germans counterattacked early one morn-
ing, and my men came to me and said their M1
rifles were frozen tighter than a by-god,” said
Sgt. Haliburton. “They asked me what to do.
‘Hell." I said, ‘urinate on the sonuvabitches’ It
<didn’t =mell so good after firing a coupte of hours,
but it saved our lives.”

“If vou could have only one weapon, what
would you take?” asked Taylor,

“The BAR,” three men answered simultanfe-
ously.

“But that bipod is useless,” said Moore. “We've
never yet had a chance to set it up. And it's heavy
and catches on things on patrols. While I'm men-
tioning it, I wish they'd get rid of that stack-
ing swivel on the rifle. It's always catching on
something.”

In action, Sgt. Weber carries rainceat, rifle, rifle balt,
pick, one K ration, canteen, ammunition, grenades.

“That gdes for the T on the shovel, too,” said
Taylor. “I've sawed mine off short. Of course, you
don’t need a shovel, The pick is the most valuable
tool we've got."

Everyone agreed to that.

“There's a trick tb this digging,” said Haliburton.
“None of the new men dig deep enough or quick
enough. Incidentally, we don't have foxholes any
more—we have fighting holes. They're six feet

.deep, and the step goes down to four feet,™

“T've seen a lot of men die because they didn’t
dig their holes deep enough,” said Taylor. “Most
of them were crushed in tank attacks. Nine_ty-ﬁve
percent of the men in my company are alive to-
day because they dug down the full six feet.”

of the first time 5/5gt. Manuel 5. (Ugly) Gon-
F zales of Fort Davis, Tex., spoke up. At Salen:m
Gonzales, the most popular and guietest man in
his outfit, single-handedly knocked out four Ger-
man machine guns, one mortar and one German
88-mm gun, going through machine-gun fire that
came 5o close it set fire to his pack. He's been
recommended for the Congressional Medal. i

“Two of our men were killed in their foxholes,”
Ugly Gonzales said. “You know we usually have
two men to a hole on an outpost, one on guar::l
and one asleep. Well, for some reason I can't
figure out, Americans like to sleep with a hlan!:.et
ar a pack over their heads. Why one was sleeping
instead of being on guard I don’t know, but when
we checked up in the morning, we found their
hodies bayoneted right through the blankets.
They never knew what got them.” :

“Some of the boys just don't have common
sense,” said Weber. “They seem to expect the
Army to think for them. When you're undf.r fire,
you've got to think six ways from Sunday. :

“Why, the Germans were climbing out of their
foxholes and retreating,” said Haliburton, “and
some of my new men didn’t know what to do
about it. They just lay there. They could have
moved two feet, for a better range of fire, a:rn:l.

knocked the whole outfit out”
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“Sometimes they don't even know the man be-
side them or where he is," Taylor added angrily.

“After we'd had one bunch of boys 12 days, they-

didn't even know their own squad leader. Now
every man has his name taped on his helmet."

“It’s important for men to train together and
to know each other,” said Haliburton. “If I want
to take out a patrol and don't know who to take,
I'd rather go alone. You've got to know your men.
I don't eat first—I eat with them. There are two
kinds of boys, I've found out—the ones you can
pat on the back and those you have to keep after.”

“T never like to take more than three men with
me on reconnaissance patrol,” said Gonzales. “One
man can give you away if he doesn’t know how
to pick up his feet and walk on grass and rocks.
First thing you know Jerry comes out of a diteh
with that machine pistol ready to turn and shoot.
He has that long baseball cap on, Man, that's
when you'd better have your tommy gun on full
automatie.” -

“That's another thing," Moore added. “Many of
the new men we get have never had any night
work. They're blind; a couple get lost every night.
Why, I've seen boys fall off in a ditch in the dark
and break their legs. They're used to flashlights.
You couldn't give me a flashlight.” -

4499 HEY'RE too loose on the men in the States,”

T/Sgt. James H. Arnold of Killeen, Tex.,
said. “Ten-minute breaks, go to town every night
—they'll never get in shape that way. And they
never ought to have a dry run, They ought to fire
every weapon, and there ought to be tin-can rifle
ranges around every Army post where the men
could practice in their spare time."

“They ought to learn to shoot from the hip in
a hurry,” Taylor agreed. “And we get men who
are supposed to be qualified with mortars who
have never fired more than two rounds. You can't
sense how to fire a mortar just by mounting it,
At Balerno we had two boys who had fired their
mortar often and had lived with it. They could
put a mortar shell anywhere they wanted to, but
they were the only ones who could.”

“What kind of gun emplacements do you use
for heavy weapons and machine gung®” asked
Haliburton,

*We use a four-foot-deep emplacement for a
mortar,” Arnold replied. *“We've never been where
we could dig one, though. We pile up rocks.”

. "¥You can dig an emplacement by blasting dur-
ing a barrage,” sald Taylor. “We've often done
that. But men ought to be trained to set up guns
on all kinds of terrain.” :

“You know what I think?" Haliburton asked.
“I think we tend to keep our machine guns up
too close. The weapons platoon tries to go right
up with the rifle platoons. We've had machine
guns knocked out by mortars, and sometimes our
machine guns get pinned down when they stay
up with us. The heavy weapons should be-in sup-
port, in back of us shoofing over our heads.
You've got to guard against the tendency of the
American heavy weaporis to move right up”

“That's the American’s worst fault,” said Moare.
“He's just like a turkey. He wants to see what's
on the other side of the log.*

“One thing I wish you heavy-weapons men

B T .
_— r—

It is very imporfant for replacements te know their WG
know how to fix stoppages,” says Sgt. Moore, Such fgn.

would do,” commented: Haliburton, th!z rifle pla-
toon sergeant. “When you fire, always ]ut?.ge over,
never short.,” Haliburton was deadly serious, and
nobody laughed at what might have seemed a dry
joke in other circumstances: :

"Our 60-mm mortars and even our 81s are usu-
ally stuck out singly,” said Taylor, “They should
be in a battery.”

All agreed.

“One thing we haven't mentioned is the rifle
grenade launcher,” said Moore. “That's one of
our best weapons. It will break up an attack
every time."

“Hand grenades, too,” put in Haliburton, “New
men are always afraid of them, ‘At Salerno some
men had them taped up so tight they couldn't yze
them. One thing that's needed is a better place to
carry grenades. If you hang them on your am-
munition belt, they get in your way when you're
crawling along the ground. What we do is to have
pockets sewed in our combat suits for them.”

“Fragmentation grenades, you mean, of course,”
.said Weber, “or maybe white-phosphorous gre-

" nades. Concussion grenades are handy only in

streat fighting.”

“The most valuable thing I learned in training
was how to lob a grenade,” said Moore. “You have
to lob them-correctly. You can't get any distance
if you throw them like baseballs. It takes experi-
ence to knock out a pillbox at 25 vards from a
prone position."

“They taught us some useless things, though,”
said Arnold. “For instance, we never use a rifle
sling, except maybe to carry it. And we don't
fasten the chin straps under our helmets for fear
of concussion. And we can't be bothered with
packs. What do wou usually-carry into action?”

“All I ever take,” said Weber, “is a raincoat, a
rifle and rifle belt, all the ammunition and hand
grenades I can carry, a pick, one K ration and a
canteen. About that canteen, incidentally; water
discipline has never been stressed enough. When
our whole battalion was cut off for three days at
Mount Maggiore, the new men almost died of
thirst. We caught some water in C-ration cans

.and helmets, They tried to drop rations to us by
plane, but most of them fell in enemy territory.
The boys got tired of staying in their holes, but
I threatened to shoot the first one who stuck his
head out. When we were in the mountains you'd
be surprised at how many men would beg me to
let them make the long, dangerous haul down and
back for rations at night, just for the exerpise.”

.uTI—:snE are three damned important points for
replacements to remember,” summed up
Moore, “First, dig deep fighting holes. Second,
learn how to take care of yourself, particularly
how to be silent on patrols. Third, know your
weapons, We've had BAR men who don't know
how to fix stoppages. Some guys expect to pick
up a new gun from a casualty whenever they
need it. They must think it's a gold mine up
front. When you need a gun, it's not there. You

! can count on that."

*“Just one more thing,” said Gonzales. “Keep

out of draws. Jerry always has his mortars zeroed
in on them." .

Pans rhﬂrnughl?l "We've had BAR men who dan’l
erance can put o whale platoon in great danger.
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By Sgt. BILL DAYIDSON
YANK Staff Correspondent

Erncrann—T his particular dogfight over
Frankfurt was blistering hot. German
and American fighter planes, hopelessly
intermeshed, twisted and torned and
5ptit-msud all over the Hak-specked,
Fortress-filled sky. In the miidst of the
doghght, a single classic duel developed.
It was between a Messerschmitt 410 and an Ameri-
can Mustang. In the German fghter waz a man who
abviously was one of the Luftwaffe’s aces. In the
Mustang was 27-year-old Col. Kenneth K. Martin,
4 nice-looking, medium-built man with light brown
hair, who had joined the Marines as a private in 1937
and had gravitated ipto the Army Air Corps.

d for minutes—which i2 an

The fght progresse : 1
eternity in aerial eombat. Both pilots threw their
planes into impossible tricks and maneuvers. Neither

could get in a solid bu rst. Then, suddenly, watchers
saw the Messerschmitt lunge fiercely at Martin's
Mustang. The two planes n;:_;n-.d toward each other
at 4o0 miles per hour. Martin _rr-fused to pull out.
There was no accoun ting for this. It seemed to be
just the l-xprf-:-i!-‘-i{}l'i of a cold irrepressible anger.
The planes erashed }u-afl-r_rr{ at zz0o0 feet. l_'Iu-
Messerschmitt disintegrated in a flash of exploding
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e ugui:"'].“.g, from an advanced air field of a famous Mustang
group, is a composite profile of the men who are helping
to knock out pillboxes, gun emplacements and fanks—and

who will clear the way for the Paddlefeet later on.

gasoline and ammunition. Martin's tough, shattered
h:llils.tdng fluttered to earth in a long, uncontrolled
glide.

Martin survived that crash. It was late .
by the Berlin Radio that he was rel:nverirfgﬁiprs::ﬂ
broken arm and a broken leg in the same hospital
with the German pilot he had brought down with |1i;;-.

Martin is thoroughly typical of the fighter pilots of
this theater. We have reached the stage of the war
where the fighter pilots” hand-to-hand combat stmﬁ;;g
and dive-bombing are assuming major il‘ﬂpm:tancu in
air operations, The bomber crews have long watched
them fAash past and thanked God for them, Now
it's the Infantry’s turn to thank God for them. For
it is the Lightnings, Thunderbolts and Musmnéﬁ that
will sweep ahead, knocking out tanks, pillboxes
machine-gun emplacements and troop ;_-uu,;._-ntmtigi-.;
in the path of the Paddlefeet,

Yet ot is difficult for the bomber crews or the In-
fantry to realize what kind of men these fighter pilots
are, Flying a one-place, qoo-mile-anhour plane is
such an individual, personalized thing that only a
fighter pilot can really understand what goes on in

ﬂt]a}‘ﬂttrrh?glittr pilot's brain.
is became especially apparen s
_h:lnowP MNinth :'LiEEtll"urc!:; '?Eﬂicﬁ r;?;::g; at{i} well-
I'he field was nothing more than an old mf, Tl'gup.
with a metal landing strip Tunning down the l:nL-l’dlim
of it. The perimeter of the field was ringe:d \-'-'ithl dle
it']‘llls and pyramidals in which the men lived and m,'lp
hr_mfmj. Group headguarters was an ;mci'._.,“t i
brick {ar{l}lmuﬁ:u. Pigs and chickens roamed a]gm!r’
at will. The pilots’ room was an old cow shed gl
concrete troughs still running the length of 1‘-[‘1 '[I with
ing, and the strong odor of the former i,,h.fh-“i"td'
mingling now with the smell of 5wea+___quﬂk;_.:1 :_jt-l.!ifg
hruﬁlif. P«'{IIB':]"“TJ hamesses and Mae Westg ying
The pilots stood around i il
mi!.i_\iiﬂl'.ls to he called, Thu:{:n“rjgﬂtétliezﬁ!ifl"g.'fqr
larity about them of ‘objects that had passed ,;jr AL
the s.'u?:; erocible and 1_1-;;_- same mould, T]—..-;m,,ﬂg]'
YyOoung e average age of the . ? e
of them looked n&vr;:. 1'|1¢}ir3ﬁ}’$f:f:;?:‘!' but mpst
sized and nervous,  As they stood around ; T‘-‘:ﬂ]ﬂlu.
they constantly sighted on distant fyin mi“' talked,
you couldseethem mentally calculating 1:]15 {i::ITEt?mI
HEChon,
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as if they were about to press the triggers of their
guns. When they mentioned their friends whao had
gone down on missions, it was with the impersonal
tone of men discussing their old classmates at
Ashtabula High years ago. When they mentioned
the possibility of themselves goin down, it was with
a sad indifferent shrug of the Shl’]llﬁlt‘ﬂi. They seldom
spoke of home or what they were going o do after the
war. That was something they had pretty much
forgotten.  They were strange, moody, restless men—
subject to violent extremes of cmotion.

It was against this background that the following
incidents took place:

A combat wing of Flying Fortresws was coming
back from the big raid on Oschersleben. Twenty
minutes after the target was bombed, the Luftwaiffe
struck. At least a4 hundred single and twin-engine
Nazi fighters smashed in from all sides, Two
squadrons of Mustangs engaged the enemy at the
vilnerable rear boxes.  Then with cunning precision,
the Germans switched their attack. Forty MNazi
fighters struck at the forward boxes. There wasn't
an American fighter in sight ahead of the formation,

The Fortress crews swore and manned their guns,
Then, they blinked. A single Mustang had come up

from nowhere and was zooming in and out of the box,
attacking five and six German fighters at a time.
Whenever the Nazis queued up for an attack on the
bombers, the little Mustang would tear info them and
breal them up. The Mustang kept diving, attacking
and climbing back to bomber level, He actually was
engaging forty Nazi planes single-handedly. Time
and time again, he forced the attacking fighters to
break off and dive away. But on his third combat
encounter, the Mustang pilot had only two guns
fiing. On his fifth, his last gun went out. He kepi.:
up a pretense of attack without guns and the Fortress
crews last saw the Mustang diving through the
clouds, on the tail of an FW. As the Mustang dis-
appeared, Maj. Allison Brooks, leading one of the
Fortress formations, muottered: That was the
greatest exhibition I have ever seen. I hope to God
5 it q ;
heTIJI:::i{ L;ftrzrnum:-n a Mustang limped back to this
group's base. It bumped along the l:rmdmg strip.
It came to a stop, and out stepped Maj. (now Caol.)
James Howard, a 3i-year-old ex-medical student,
who left school to fly with the Navy and shot l:i(.m:n
more than six Jap planes with Gen. Ch{fnnaulif.rs
American Volunteer Gmup_ i _C.hma, '!l'r'hl';m rlds
father and mother were missionaries, Maj. Howa
was weak with mental and physical exhaustion, hil:t
he went through the regular procedure. He sp:l (C
with his crew chief, reported two claims and ‘wi
probables to the Intelligence Officer. Then he 1.-:&3
into the pilots’ room and had some fruit salad, bread,
peanut butter and coffee at the mufl-: bar. He 171:5:!1‘-
tioned to the other pilots L‘nalt he * ran into ql'l:n ; .‘f
few enemy planes and got in a few goodlj I:}L;-I
Not until the next day did it come oot that How .“
was the lone fighter pilot all the Fortress crews tf:,;j
talking about. He didn’t even realize the suh:'hdht
leights to which the emotional stress of the dogfig
had almost automatically driven him. Nitacd
In the church in the little British town o a}ri"
{here js a monument to ancther American fighter

pilot of this Mustang group. This pilot's name was
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. i i field. Train-buster Lt.
lots, their EM crew chiefs are the most |m|:_-ortant men on the |
.Jr:ht:;.phitattie won't talk to a soul after a mission until he has conferred with Sgt.R.S. Johnson,

Lt. Charles F. Gumm. Before the w:ur“ (':"Els?gtwnzb
working i a ;i;roﬂrr S_tﬂtl'l: m}?};mv?::irllitd'ﬂml et
anel studying law at night, ;
::::dthu gn?irmﬁd. In the air he became a h:l?jfﬂr;mul:i
was the first ace of the group and Itm; . Ythmtur
rank among thuilf.ia(lill}g‘ ifjulght;::lﬁf:rt:;rra urfm i
today,  He did things in the air thi nace :
ztlnlr.y Onee, cight German fighters [!Lll_'HEl I'::E t:nt?h:
trap in which he should have been ;mmh:lal k}' o
converging fire of their guns, I he was 't;m't}rf;w.:n
might have pulled out and escaped. He di Fth s
try. He tore into the eight cnemy :flrrra_ft Wit i
fury that, according to the other pilots in his flig L
it was the Jerries who pulled out. Four of the eig

Nuzi planes went down. On another occasion, Gull]i-‘imrl'_
flying at 25,000 fect, saw an Mt::lup firing at & 'r.:

that had lowered its wheels signifying that the cni'w'
was going to bale out. Cussing furiously over the
RT, he dived to 22,000 fect raking the Musser&r.‘hmu?t
maost of the way. Hisgunskept firing at the harmless

fragments of the Messerschmitt long after
the Nazi ighter had blown up.

One day Gumm took his plane up to test
it for his mechanic. His engine started to
go out while the plane was heading directly
for the little town of Nayland, and he
couldn’t change his course.  Gumm:stuck
with it. Fighting all the way, Gumm, by
what seemed almost a superhuman effort,
lifted the plane over the rooftops, not
touching a thing, Then he headed toward
a clearing blgcked by two young oak trees,
The Mustang hit the trees and blew up.
Gumm was thrown from the plane. He
was instantly killed.

I listened to Capt. Frank O'Connor tell
of a mission from which he had just re-
tumed, " I was flying along in formation, "’
he said, “when I noticed a 'con trail’ |
(vapor trail from a plane's engine) above |
the clouds. I kept watching the clouds,
and sure enough, an Me-109 popped out,

He thought he had him a sitting duck,

So I said to the squadron commander: |
‘Grayson, can I go get that guy?' ‘Go |
get him,’ said Grayson, and off 1 went. '

"L fell back and waited,”" continued |
O'Connor, " until he sneaked up to me, |
Then, just as he was going to attack, [
tumned into him. I dropped my belly tanks |
on the tum so I could maneuver better, |
Then I raked him with my guns. The i
Jerry wentinto a steep dive. T put my ship s
into a.dive and kept hitting him with my
guns. My nose was down so straight thatT |
had to flip the ship over to keep firing,
Finally, his little old head came out like he
was going to jump, but that old head
didn’t come out very far. The Canopy
few off and T watehed him crash, |

O'Connor is a nice, friendly little guy - |
with red cheeks who is always kidding

around and W
The other mel
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At a neighboring Thunde.
dive-bombing audg strai;:ti; TE‘;-l:nftT;ﬁp ::Egugn:t_.l -
suﬁ;’eéjgﬁhf}gfﬁlmp named Capt E,;l-..-.-:n; SurEL:: A
who, & ve,"" use i Lo
vape Dr}:ﬂant.;lnu%d to act in such mdiﬂ Dpusl;i
4 ki nig, j'r:u_'k Armstrong, The AL
mernican Boy, and Ma Peyhins. Spricts e
flying e.ll:rnlg i formation at zo,000 fma, i
day, fumishing Penetration s'up r:m D'HE
Gutersloh, when he was 2ent dawnI:; inv':;il:;.t

ate some ™ bogies : ‘ i
iml The * Egg —unidentified aircraft—at

) ies " turned s
gut_ ;qust as he_ tumed to climbm::mﬂﬁ; P_ﬁ?s-
w%?t;mrﬁ;il:mh;id another plane paint:ﬁd?li
. B about 5o feet above i
sl : ¢ a river, It
s everly camouflaged twin-engine Me-
Sprietsma went into a div .
. J € and fired ; 4
2:;3;[:21& ?;;."1: ﬂf,n'% . The hiussursch;?ﬁ': é‘:::mh
: SPrietsma turmed and made
second pass at the white I‘uless;zmuh:nitltmc’ll"ﬁhi
E;.;mer Wasmnthﬂ longer firing. The German
ne spun e right . i !
e e Dgw::!.nd crazhed into a field,

: Finally it came t
?ﬁp, g heap Di_ﬁcrcely~'t:urning w;u:kz::;g?
en Spnetsma did an unaccountable thing:

He came back for a third pass - i
Pass and fired his
guns at the wreckage until they were empt;rh:
I'here was no reason for this. The enemy plane
was totally destroyed, the pilot and gunner

hwie;sei_]:}th dead. Sprietsma can't explain it

ACK at this base a short time o, Ca

BRJEhEI‘{] Tulmer brought his Hij.;l'lafﬂf MuI;::
angs home with four planes missing. They
had become lost in a heavy overcast over Southem
France. Without waiting to refuel, Tumer hopped
back into his_plane and went out to look for them.
I-Ii: -;rmsed at 37,000 feet and tried to contact the
missing men by radio. But they were too far south
—nearly to Spain—io hear him. Suddenly Turner
blacked out. His oxygen supply was &xhausted.
The Mustang spun all the way down to 10,000 feet
before he regained consciousness. Just as he re-
covered, he heard the voice of one of the missing
pilots, Lt. Mailon Gillis, talking over the RT to Lt.

Lmﬂmt_cl Jackson, another of the
looks like the Isle of Jersey down there,”’ Gillis was
saying. Tumer called to them, and in a few minutes
"h‘:!"_' were flying in formation behind him,

Gillis and Jackson were the only ones left of the

strays. * That

“ARE YOU LOST? ARE YOU
WAHDERIHG AROUMD [H A
FOG? IF 50, JUST CALL YOUR
MEAREST DfF STATIOH AND
ASKE FOR A Q.0 M.—ALCT HOW!
AHD DOHT ACCIPT A 5SUB-
STITUTE! REMEMBER, Q.D.M I

=3gl. Gens Hammar

original four missing.
run out of gas and the pilots had long since baled

The other two Mustangs had

out over France. Now Gillis, Jackson and Tumer
were nearly out of gas, too.  And they were hundreds
of miles from home. Talking a continuous stream
of verbal encouragement over the BT, he shephended
the two lost pilots back. They made landfall at the
Isle of Wight. They landed on an emergency field.
Then they looked at the gas tanks. They were all
bone dry. The planes had been flying on little more
than fumes. Turner had known this all the time.
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“‘}'—‘ whole expedition requirced more guts, ac-
cording to the pilots at hiz base, than a combat
encounter with the enemy. Yet when you ask him
why he did it, Turner looks puzzled and says: “1I
don’t rightly know. I just never thought about it."’

Lt. John Mattie, another quict, mild guy, is the
Iu.u.dmg train-buster of the Broup, When Mattic guts
on the trail of a train in enemy territory he has been
known to follow it, guns blazing, right into milroad
stations and the teeth of cnemy flak. Capt. Robert
Brooks, after the excitement of a dogfight, flew back
and crash-landed perfectly a plane that had no right
to fly. Half of one wing had been shot away; the
ship was riddled and in tatters from nose to tail.
Brooks' only explanation was: “1 hardly knew
what I was doing.” He almost fainted from the
emotional strain when he stepped from the ship. The
same thing happened to Lt. Willie ¥, Anderson when
a fiveinch piece of molten fak ripped through the
floor of his cockpit, tore and scorched his trouser leg,
and set the plane on fire.. He put out the fire, kept
flying and brought the Mustang home,

It isn't that these men are fearless. They are as
human as any one else. As Capt. Tumner, who has
more than ten enemy planes to his credit, explained:
* Ninety percent of the time we're scared stiff. The
other ten percent is split up between terrific extremes
of exultation and anger. When you're in the air,
trying to control a 4oo-mile-an-hour machine in the
face of the unknown, even a little thing like your
stquadron leader getting out of line gets you wildly
browned off."

Tumer is a nice-looking boy from Bartlesville,
Oklahoma, who was a pretty fair end on the Principia
College football team before the war,

“You get on a Jerry's tail,” he said, " and you
clobber him, and you feel a tremendous, unreasonable
joy inside. Then you turn into Jerry and your guns
miss him, and you cuss and swear like a crazy man.
Every second you're up there, you're trying to igure
out how to save your own skin and do your job at
the same time. The speed and the tremendous ex-
tremes of emotions leave you wrung out, mentally
and physically." .

These are the men who will be clearing the way
as the Infantry's own air force.

live and work under canvas and can move out in a matter of hours

aned stable has become the

e, an aband
Here, Zroup’s cook house.

e S SR Er

is outdoors, with an impromptu shed for bad weather, Men, equipment, even the
landing strips, must be ready to move as the front moves.

es and jeeps add to the mobility. After briefing in the open. pilots mave off to dispersal areas,
i where Thunderbolts are ready to rake the enemy.




TANK Staff Correspondent

EADQUARTERS, NORTHWEST SERVICE Conmax,
ALBERTA, CANADA—When vou say the word

“pige.” soldier, smile! The Euy alongzide
you may be & former member of Task Force
2600. If he is, you may never know what hecame
of your beautiful friendship,

But he'll know, and if he doesn't dislodge vour
teeth, he'll talk your leg off about the pipe dream
of Task Force 2600, He'll tell you about a song

they used o have up on the Slave River that
went something like this:

The wight iz light, mosquitoes sho' do bite;
Look up the river and see mo dam’ vipe,

There were other verses, too, such as these:

There ain’t no seconds when it cames to bread,
But theres always seconds o pipe.

Crackers in the hiornin’, erackers at night,
Here comes the Athabaska with me’ dam’ pipe.

By this time you get the idea that this bird's
woes have something to do with pipe. Before vou
can say “Athabaska,” the story is on its way.

If you think the U. 5. was caught unprepared
bv the Japs at Dutch Harbor June 3, 1942, any
member of Task Eorce 2600 will put you at ease,
Weelks before the Japs moved in on the Aleutians,
laying siege to our entire North Pacific supply
channels, TF 2600 was on its way into the Ca-
nadian Northwest to lay out a life line to threat-
ened Alaska. Through this line today pulses the
biood of the United Nations® Arctic war machine
—ail. “Canadian oil" naturally became just plain
“Canol” to the zoldiers lugging in the four-inch
tubework for this great transfusion. For more
than a year, the Canol project—even the name
itself—was kept under wraps,

Map traces Enginears’ porfage route from Edmonton fo
Norman Wells, now linked by pipe line to Whitehorse.
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The same week the Japs were moling into the
mountainsides on Attu, Kiska and Agatfu, TF:
2600 was pitching pup tents at Camp Prairie neal
a bleak little burg called Waterways, Alberta, at
the junction of the Clearwater and Athabaska
Rivers. Civilian contractors had been hired by
the Government to develop oil deposits at Nor-
man Wells, Northwest Territory, and pipe the
output overland 577 miles to Whitehorse, Yukon
Territory, and points in Alaska. At Whitehorse
the civilians were to erect a refinery to be trans-
ported, piece by piece, from a dismaptled plant
in Texas. All that TF 2600 had to do was set up
and maintain water, air and -.vinler'-rnar.ll trans-
portation systems for hauling in the pipe and
othér supplies. That job invalved stevedoring qnd
heavy labor, such as chopping trees to provide
fuel for wood-burning stern-wheel steamers
chartered by the Army for river tFaffic.

In the contractors’ hiring offices in the States,
a notice had been posted:

This is no picnic! Working and living condi-
tions on this project are as difficult as those en-
countered on any construction job ever done in
the United States or foreign territory. Men hired
for this job will be required to work and live
under the most extreme conditions imaginable.
Temperatures will range from 30 degrees above
zero to 70 degrees below zero, Men will have to
fight swamps, rivers, ice and cold. Mosquitoes,
flies anddgna.ts will not anly be annoying bt will
cause bodily harm. If not prepared to work under
these and similar conditions, do not apply.

What went for the civilians went for the Gls,
in spades; They couldn’t quit.

The contractors admitted that the toughest part
of their job was not laying the pipe, but getting
the stuff there. That was up to the dogfaces—
getling the pipe there.

AT Camp Prairie, 300 miles by rail north from
Edmonton. here’s what the soldiers discov-
ered: Rain. Cold. Mud. No place to sleep but the
ground, with last winter's frost still in it, No tent
stoves. No sleeping bags or cots. No Arctie socks
or shoepacs, And plenty of four-inch pipe wait-
ing to be moved.

While they were unloading 30 to 75 carloads
of freight a day, stevedoring, operating cranes
and rigging pontons, the Gls also built docks, rail
sidings and storage platforms. They stole the
canvas tops from Army trucks and slung them as
tarpauling over foodstuffs stacked in the mud

Penten rofts carry Army Enginear supplies “down narth

Daylight lingered 18 hours in every 24
nurfn it hung on IOT.ge]“ Work houpsg
e dawn to dusk, Between times you erawleq
;Lﬂemf mud puddle sheltered by your pup taent.

and rain,
Farther

is the troops of TF EEDH—-mure_ than half
AL;‘ftR::m Negro GIs of the EIEEth Engineer Bat.
talion, many of the others white Gls of the goin

*and 90th Engineer Heavy Ponton Battalions—.

¢ in stride, with only the customary griping,
EEUEI;I\FH:E:;: they found that their orders called fop
moving 30,000 tons of freight, mostly pipe, over
1.171 miles of rivers and lakes in three months,
they almost tossed in the sponge then and there
Existing facilities would bear 5.000 tons of traffic
a vear: 30,000 divided by 5,000 gave vou six years,

The route over which the freight was to move
started at Camp Prairvie, continued 507 miles
“down north” along the Clearwater and Athga-
baska Rivers, across a narrow stretch of Lake
Athabaska, down Slave River to Resolution Delrg
on the shores of Great Slave Lake. Then there
were 150 miles across the treacherous surf and
underwater snags of the lake, one of the largest
freshwater bodies in the world, and 560 miles more
down the Mackenzie River to Norman Wells, less
than 100 miles under the Arctic Circle. Naviga-
tion was possible from Camp Prairie half way
to Great Slave late in May, but the lake. frozen
since October, wouldn't open until July,

Even tougher than Great Slave was a 16-mile
overland portage from Fitzgerald o Fort Smith
on the Slave River, a stretch in which a series
of calaracts tumble 120 feet in 18 miles, This
meant unloading all the pipe at Fitz, hauling it
by road to Smith, then reloading onto river eraft,
The Army found a pair of roads at the portage;
roads where the dust billowed into the air and
lingsred for hours after a truck rolled by.

Until TF 2600 arrived, the biggest load ever
tugged over the portage was a pusher boat 30
feet long, weighing 75 tons. Before the Yank
troops, were through, they were transporting
barges 120 feet long, with lpads of 160 tons each,
past the rapids. Sometimes two or three of these
barges made the trip in a single day. At no time,
however, could a truck with a medium load make
the 16 miles in less than an hour, and the big
barge job was an eight-hour operation.

At more than half a dozen way stations along
the rivers, the GIs had to knock new camps to-
gether. It was Camp Prairie all over again.

te the oil fields al Norman Wells, Canoda.

aalind T 4L ..f_ﬂ'_-..u.l.Lt ™.
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Movfng 30,000 tons of freight

r Northwest Waterways, the

'_'_____H'éers fapped a vital soyrce
,,Paﬂ fo feed our war machine

s T

At Fort Simpson on the Mae ;
was called Camp N;eh.m'::i.E aﬁ;iz::k'??: 13' ghe b
lund, who died when his bulldozer Snany Ny.
a tree and the tree fell on his Chestsnapped .

In th;.;l swampy hamlet of Fitz :
ong soldier was probab ;
murder. While the Gls WEI-J&TEQ?SE L
;Fﬁ tlI-uet{t1 Isw-ar_zr{ed around thei ey
ittle Indian girls and bov 1 J
stood around looking uutbfs:-;r; T;fd::? IE}]:;[:;?I EDE'ﬂ
nets and watching the proceedings, (Nets for i?‘
soldiers arrived on the second trip of the stea :
Athabaska.) And when the mosguitoes finj ITEI
the bull flies took over. e,

Later, when Negro troops went ash
ore on Gr
Slave Lake to sweat out navigable weather? e;;

Indian stood by watching them runnin th

g b rough
zome _cahsthenrms by the numbers, Thegnext dgy
the village l.‘.,hlE'F and most of his eronies came
to see the American soldiers’ “war dance.”

HE rﬂi:st iwo ponton rafts that left Camp
i Prairie for Fitzgerald were loaded to within
six inches freeboard with pipe, bulldozers and a
crane. They never made it past the }8-mile cross-
ing of Lake Athabaska. Waves swamped the rafts
in five feet of water. Most of the equipment was
recovered, but no pipe. Pontons later were fitted
with ‘wave breakers and canvas side decking,
Even this couldn’t ward off beatings when
Great Slave Lake was in fury. Once a TJSED tug
was moving two barges across Great Slave. In 10
minutes a wild storm pounded in. Jolting waves
shook tractors loose from their blocks, Foot by
foot they jarred to the edge, like elephants play-
ing hopscotch; then one by one they toppled over
the side into 60 feet of water. The men just man-
aged to climb aboard the tug from the two barges
before their tow line snapped. Despite such mis-
haps, most of the equipment was reclaimed.
Loss of life. too, throughout the 15 months of
TF 2600's mission. was low. Seven enlisted men
and one officer lie buried under the muskeg. An-
other officer, Capt. Willis G. Gardner. owes his
life to a couple of Negro engineers, Sgt. Robert
Hayes and T-5 Hubert DMassie, The officer
tumbled overboard into freezing Clearwater
River. He couldn’t swim. Neither of the steve-
dores was any Weissmuller, either, but they
splashed in and fAoundered him to safety. Both
were awarded the Soldier's Medal
Keeping pipe moving over the waterways was
fhe main job of the task force, but only one Iparl.
of the total mission. Detachments were shifted
to more than a half-dozen spots along tt_'-e 1,1?‘1-
mile route to assist civ&li%n c;un:r.;ztn;i ;&?::Eé%l:
i nding fields an oat-pla r :
i‘igrcrlgft -.-.regre used to supplement the river boalt:.
but forest fires raised hell with fying. Smoke
would lie over the river flats for days at.a I'msﬁ‘:
obscuring the sun and wﬁkmgu;zkz-toftfﬁengggth
; : P
?;?Jigﬁtp;u%rfr}f;f 1lh:]-2§fened to close the PDTW%’E
road. Another fire destroyed 100 cords of wuo_ .
freshly chnpped for the river steamerfs. o)
Otner unit arett ihe, BT Prainc
the safest river cha v
and Fitzgerald, They poun dgd, one. poles a%e
the river bed yar ’ e
ainted markers along
u;::ujk, ]til;i.y gﬁ:ﬁliguﬁded put submerged rocks
znodripﬂtte;j them with Ehunkslo:swcnd anchored
er points, -
by ropes above iﬁ:lll %?nfhe Il;:iﬂth Signal Service
Until the :-:;—' ¢ the task force, in. the m:délls
Loppand, b :nations in this area depende
= Juneéacr?;;;:ﬁng:;;itment of Defense. In Au-
Onhe ever, 10 GI stations handled 4,757 mes-
gust, hﬂ,""Emm-]ths later, in one 31-day period,-the
sages. S1X e able to transmit 43,881 messages
Signalinon i C- i 300,000 square miles.
4 stations covering ‘
gracides inter was on the way again. Wa-
By Augusl W in the wash pans at Fort

o in ;
e T i the troops figured they'd be
Eg;g ‘hapk to the States for the winter. In Sep-

totnber, orders were issued to prepare for winter.

When |
en it came, pold weather moved in 2o fast

th
Dna;ﬂu?sﬂiairgﬁlr: gll‘tﬂﬂhn-_lem_ operating a sawmill
marooned for 21 ave River near Fort Smith was

days. Ice on the river was too

gg&%:;‘:;s{ f?r Crossing by boat and too thin and
to Nov. 1§ ouking back to camp. From Oct. 28
e e the woodecutters huddled together
Th ong spell at 20 below froze the river over,
tabel men had hll‘E&d}" run out of sugar and vege-
s and were nearing the bottom of their larder.

|5 anvbody thought that TF 2600 was going to
BB e St Sing o i ot
th ed a rude jolt when the order came

\wough to set up winter headquarters at Peace
River, 2,50 miles west of Camp Prairie, and start
bulldozing out a 1,000-mile winter road to Mor-
man Wells, Already the civilians were laying the
pipe line toward the Mackenzie-Yukon divide.
and more pipe had to keep rolling.

Soon the Gls began to refer to the summer’s
work as “the good ol' days.” By Thanksgiving
the temperature was loitering between 30 and 40
below. Before the winter's end, 72 below had been
reached. Civilian drivers, pushing trucks and
cats, with a string of six to 10 freight sleds, over
the :-VlﬂtET trail, hollered if there were no heat-
ers in their cabs. By the time the mercury hit
40 below, the last eivilian driver had quit, Gls
had to let their truck motors idle all night to
keep them from freezing. If they froze. you
thawed them out with a blowtorch. The Diesel
fuel had to be eut from 15 to 30 percent with
gasoline to keep it lowing., and many times the
Gls wished they were burning crude oil ‘fight
out of the wells at Norman: that, at least, would
still pour at 70 below zero. Even after cutting the
Diesel fuel with gasoline, the drivers had io rig
up a boxful of dirt, saturate it with fuel and
set it afire under the Diesel tanks,

Medics of the 44th, 45th and 46th Station Hos-
pitals, units of the task force, ran into thei
roughesi chore when they had to set up four
18-bed emergency hospitals along the trail
Where there were no hospitals, the medics im-
provised. On Bear Island at Great Slave Lake. an
emergency appendicitiz operation was succezsful-
Iy performed by Lt. Sidnev Smith of the Medical
Corps on Pvt, Willie Nix, a Negro engineer, The
operating table was a cot placed on boards
propped up on a gas drum and a box.

Recreation was a forgotten word, Throughoul
the =ummer the entire force couldn’t have mus-
tered more than a baseball bat or two and a few
pairs of boxing gloves. The 388th bovs whipped
up a minstrel show from time to time. The firs
movies reached some of the camps in December.
Otherz saw the same pictures two gnd thiee
months later., Pvt. Joe Coliva made his own rec-
reation and made it pay. He won 35000 at
Harlem polo from civilian laborers.

HEN spring came again headquariers moved
back to Camp Prairie. But this time it was
not the same Camp Prairie. There were frame
tents to live in, prefabricated mess halls, a laundry
with eight washing machines, a bakery and elec-
tric lines to the tents, When the river opened up
in 1943, the men were ready to take up the job
at the pace they had foughl to reach the year
before. The pipe was rolling right from the start.
By the time Great Slave and her brood of
rivers began freezing over again, Task Force
2600 was already being dissolved, its mission
completed. Back in the States now, or maybe
overseas again, they’ll sit up and take notice
whenever they hear the word “pipe” Some of
them are remembering what they left behind—a
smooth-working 1,171-mile waterway system, a
chain of plane and seaplane landings and a 1.000-
mile winter freight road across muskeg country
where even the Indian guides gave up.

In their long months of labor, the men of Task
Force 2600 had made possible the linking of the
Whitehorse refinery with the oil source at Fort
MNarman, 57T miles away, and the distribution of
the refined products through a 1,500-mile net-
wark of pipe lines, The Whitehorse refinery, offi-
cially opened on Apr. 30, 1944, will furnish avia-
tion fuel for planes using the airfields between
Edmonton, Alberta, Canada, and Fairbanks, Alas-
ka; gasoline for trucks and Army equipment
rolling over the Alaska Military Highway, and
Diesel fuel for tractors and other vehicles. It is
not only an engineering feat but a great piece
of international cooperation—soldiers of the U, 5.
developing Canadian oil to be piped to U, S, bases
for the common defense of both nations, It is a
pipe dream come true,

e W
This Negro Gl from an Engineer service unit helps

cut rafters for log cabin barrocks in o north Canadian
construction camp. He's sporting an Indion porko.

Army Engineers supervise lowering of production
pipe on a well of the Canol project ol Norman Wells,
From there the oil is piped 577 miles to Whitehorse.

Lt. Sidney Smith of the Army Medics is Performj
¢ ng

emergency appendix operotion on Py, Willis
in a cabin on Bear Island ol Great Slave

Nix
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A JEEF DOESN'T MIND GETTING ITS FEET WET AS IT ROLLS OUT OF AN INVASION BARGE ON HOLLANDIA BEACH.

PUSH-OVER AT HOL

By S5gt. CHARLES PEARSON
YANK Staff Correspondent

OLLANDIA, New Guines [By Cable]—The

H morning that our force boarded the trans-

ports for the attack on Hollandia, principal
Jap base in Netherlands New Guinea, was a
cloudy one Cur convoy; carrying veterans of
the Salamaua and Sanananda Bghting as well
as untried troops, sailed for its rendezvous with
warships from other staging areas. Together we
formed the largest armada ever assembled in the
Southwest Pacific. inecluding for the first time
major units of the Central Pacific Flest.

The landing plan, we knew, called for a three-
pronged attuck on the Japs. One tine would hit
Ajtape, in Australian New Guinea, believed de-
fended by only 1,000 Jap troops. The other two
tines would strike at Tanahmerah Bay adnd Hol-
landia, across the boundary in Netherlands New
Guinea. Hollandia was the prize package. with
three Jap airstrips (Hollandia, Cyclops and Sen-
{ani| az the main objectives, But Hollandia was
dlsp believed to be the best defended area, with
plenty of zix-inch naval guns and its rugged ter-
rain favoring the estimated 14,000 Japs.

Toward dusk on the afterncon of D-minus-one,
the part of the convoy destined for Aitape eut
away from the armada. Late that night the two
remaining forces, bound for Tanahmerah and
Hollandia, split and proceeded separately.

At 0300 we were awakened to prepare fqr our
landing: even at that hour, the dim outline of
the beach ahead was wvisible, At 0515 the men
climbed inta LCMs (landing craft, mechanized)
and headed across the bay to the beach. It was
(1600 when the first barrage of naval shells began
to pound the Humboldt Bay region.

Destrovers and cruisers lobbed six-inch shells
ifte likely enemy strongpoints, especially the
low, flat hill near Hollandia known as the F‘gn—
pake, whose guns would command the landing
bezch. Dive bombers from carriers off Humbaoldt
Bay hegan blasting their pinpoint targets.

When the bombardment was almost over, the
landing beaches, the town of Hollandia, the
storage dumps and the village of Pim lay under
4 pall of smoRe. Herve and there great, fires were
burning. All this region had been softened up
n dive-bombing and strafing attacks by Fifth
Air Force planes in the three preceding weeks.

Az the first wave of small boats crawled in
to land., a fAnal barrage of rockets screamed
shoreward in a wave of flame. At almost the

same moment, buffaloes {amphibious tanks) from
an LSD (landing ship, dock) crossed the narrow
peninsula and headed throughaa bay toward Pim.
The men bound for Hollandia ifself jumped
from their 1.CMs and took up the trail behind
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tanks that also came ashore in the Hfrst wave.

Everythin® went as it had been carsfully re-
hearsed on model beaches in Allied areas of New
Guinea. Only one thing was not according to
plan: there was almost no resistance as the troops
moved, forward, Amber fares were fired by the
assault troops to notify the Naval force: "Landing
effected. No opposition.” i %

The Engineers landed early at Humboldt Bay
and began pushing a road from the beach to a
junction with the main road linking Hollandia
and Tanahmerah. The Signal Corps boys landed
at the same time and got busy stretching com-
munications behind the forward patrols,

Only a few Americans were killed on the beach
and not many more as the troops continued their
advance through the mountains. Great stores of
supplies —food, wine, ammunition, Weapons,
trucks and tractors;, even airplane engines—were
found by the invaders, but there were fow Japs,

As the afterndon of the frst day wore on, the
American troops made swift and easy prog-
ress, Heading for the storage dumps'in the town
of Pim, one unit encountered a Jap machine-gun
nest and wiped it out. There was no road to Pim,
so the troops hacked their way forward through
the jungle swamp. Meanwhile the main force had
passed Pancake Hill. A flame thrower burned
out one pillbox, but many were abandoned.
When the troops reached the road running
from Hollandia to Tanahmerah, the force split up
into two parties. One of them headed for tha
town of Hollandia, passing two machine-pun am-
bushes near a storage dump, both abandoned
and a strongly fortified pillbox overlooking the
track. A bazooka rocket was hurled into the Jap
position, and then the troops continued theip
rapid I:n.!t cautious advance. By nightfall they
had attained the heights overlooking Hollandia
Mean}tfhllg the second party moved toward the-
airstrip lying halfway to Tanahmerah, PTOgress-
ing five miles before digging in for the night.
Evgrjrnng dug in well, certain that the Japs,
50 d:s;urbu:}g!y;quiet until now, would launch
4 lerrific night attack, The soldiers lined their
foxholes with banana leaves and ferns, and hung
ponchos over the holes to keep out the nightly
rain. Men chewed K rations or a D-ration chog-
olate bar. Orders were issued for all men to stop
smoking, talk only in whispers and not mowe
around. A few Japs were heard jabbering out-
gide the perimeter, and a few shots were fired
Dr.:;it h::g}]turned into night. . 2
Aae Siiliness was broken only by th
crickets and g couple of parro};,s. }éudges’gln;rnfn:f
chine-gun fire ripped out from one corner of
the perimeter, A Jap's painful scream filled the
air and then gurgled into silence.

b

COMMUMICATIONS WENT UP IN A HURRY ONCE

THIS SIGNAL CORPS OUTFIT REACHED THE SHORE.

Throughout the night, machine-gun or rifle
fire cracked out every 10 or 15 minutes, The
trigger-happy soldiers were taking no chances.
In the darkness befors the dawn EVEIVONE WHs
awake, tensely expecting that the Japs, who had
waited so long, were about to launch a fierce
early-morning attack. But the attack never came.
and when we searched the area by davlight, we
found the bodies of only five J aps as a bag for
the whole night's shooting, One of our men had
been shot through the hand, another in the leg.

American artillery set, up on the beach was
already pounding into what was left of the town
of Hollandia. Soon after daylight, advanece Amer-
lean infantrymen moved down the side of the
:;muntam and entered the town. They found it

eserted except for a flock of tame geese, which
El omptly attached themselves to a Yank souvenir
Eunte::. honking along behind him inguiringly.

imblﬂg had reduced much of the town to rubble.
thmudﬁalf' Jap, airplane machine-gun bullets
A g his chest, was sitting in a small staff car
Sﬂhuﬂéf%ﬁ v0ad of the town. In the tiny mission
s Dﬁfln, lessons in Dutch were still scrawled
tainedE ackboard. Every house in town con-

i 4 store of booty that GI souvenir hunters
q ¥ acquired. By 1100, the town was secured.

Wo days later the {orce advancin erland
. g overlan

a!iﬂ:;;ﬂ Sentani and Cyclops, two of the three
Pt na:: ﬁ?cuuntered a relatively strong Jap
tered Take 5. nouth of a small river that en-
crozsed ije ?e : The Americans quickly
tors (track :11111:5 of the lake in buffaloes, alliga-
phibious te nding vehicles) and ducks (am-
assault g Beke)e The amphibious fresh-water
before the o oed the Japs, 100 of whom died

On. theiiar{hrﬂems fell into our hands.
fantrymen ; day of the invasion, American in-
met on ther?!in Tan.ahmﬂrah and Humboldt Bays
wWas virtual] I'd airdrome, Hollandia, in what
The thre i-lh“"-‘*“d of the immediate operation.

Sﬂmew?i: Jectives were in our hands.

adang w]r? In the hills between Hollandia and
tralian }Dmuch fell at the same time to Aus-
Only 677 e rere the remnants of the Japs.
landia; the My bodies were counted around Hol-
had taken al'est of the enemy force apparently”

seemed destingy (¢ (R0 the jungled hills. They

for slow starvation.



"1 HATE THIS APOLOGIZING IUSIH!SSj"

Caution

UEss the folks back home don’t think we boys
G in the ETO got much brains. That's about ﬂ};r:

only interpretation we can put ona sign we saw
the other day on a crate being hauled away from
the dock where it had just been unloaded. A crate
the size of a small house it was, and neatly stencilled
on one of its sides was the admonition: "AIR-
FLANE ENGINE. DO NOT DROP.”

Strictly From Hunger

It probably wouldn't occur to you as a sound
subject for a gripe, but so far as Sgt. Robert Lew
Harvey, of Antigo, Wis., i3 concerned the only
thing wrong with England is that the electric-light
balbs over here have a gassy taste that is completely
throwing him off his chow. The Sarge, who 1s a
cook at an Sth AAF Fighter Base, gave us an earful
of his troubles the other day while we were enjoying a
thick, juicy hamburger in his messhall and he was
nibbling on an English-made light bulb with about
as much relish as you show for powdered eggs.

“1 don’t like the flavor of these things at all,
said Harvey, petulantly, * but you know how it is.
A man’s got to keep in shape so he'll be fil Lt'n carry
on with his profession in the post-war world.™ |

And glass-eating happens to be the Scrgeant's pro-
fession; not just bulbs, either, but tumblers, Coca-
Cola bottles, anything that is nice and jagged. Hn::l-c_
in civilian life (" And, oh boy,’’ he says, ” that Wi
the life "}, Harvey used to be a barker and g_lq:a.--
eater for the Ringling Brothers Barnum & Bailey
Circus, the big-time outfit that just opened ar_u{tl:rfl-r
season at Madison Square Garden. He also was e
front talker, and chomped glass as a :ftdellméhm a
girlie-girlic show put on by the Rubin & Cherry
E:ﬁﬁ;:l:-atu out of San Antm}in, Tex., and covers
most of the State Fairs in the Middle Wrsk i

Harvey, who is 24 now, has been in I_'i.'n-._ f;;;rwma.n
and a half years. He began his career as '!1 :;s e

hen he was 16, signing on with Ringling ‘H'q
wm:tahcrul and munching glass in his spare time. “:
;u._._,-t_._- for glass, plus the fact that he has a barrel-like

SR ‘oice that the French can hear

che 1d o rasping volce ;
e A he Channel on a clear night, soon
all the wnytil:;;ﬂtﬁ: r:;uqt—ah:ut class and landed him
gnjt;?gl;:: \D:hich he doubled as a barker and sideshow

- : «1 his act to include
exhibit. He then expanded 5:;_“1 the goblet into

# That's some-

thing else that's wrong over here,” he told us dis-

; ; lets. Why, 1 was
“ Mo egg shells, no goh ’ :
E'Jst_frd]I};"dG" thﬁ}ﬂwr day and 1 go into 5.: :];;;.:::
:}:ﬁll?g-mm and sit down and order dinner. 50

LA husiness, not bothering any-
s “'“ﬁjgﬁil:ig aﬂﬁ::ulnle of wine glasses with my
D00y« I3, the Iady incharge: of the-place secs 1
mea

an"lj"lfa]gi $;L1:11F :uid us that on several occasions he
G

jus ke sure the
s = izzard X-rayed, just to ma sure the
hlrih ha'»sush‘ﬂdigesting properly. and thatk'thf m ,:,I:.:,
ﬁﬂ-jf imwariably reported everything okay.
ave

“ the aristocrat of the tented world,"”

=Pvi, Tom Flannery

doctors found I'm made different from other people,
but they wouldn’t tell me where, though,”' Harvey
said. " Once in a while 1 get excited during my act
and then I may cut my lip a little, but that’s the only
trouble I've ever had. Except once when I ate some
colored bulbs and they poisoned me. All colored
bulbs are poison. Don't ever eat them."
We agreed not to. i

Yanks at Home in the ET0

Spt. Robert Les Harvey, of Antigo, Wis., sits down te his favorite dish of minced elsctr
bulbs, while S/Sgt. James Martin [{left), of Washington, D.C,, and 5/Sgt. John Schwolzer
Eimont, L.I., stare in amazement. Anyway, they look amazed.
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At this point it was chowtime and the by e
queuing up outside, Sergeant Harvey went to the
door and shouted in a voice that old Phineas Barnum
would have paid a lot for: " Hurry, hurry, hurry !
Step right inside!  It's feeding time for all the litth
monkey people !

Forecast

After getting off to about a dozen bum stirts on
what our British cousins laughingly assured us wis
Spring, we're about ready to accept as gospel truth
the remark of a surly T / 4 who occupied the lower half
of our double-decker the other night, " I'm making a
study of Metropolitics,” he said.  * That's the new
science which holds that there are only three seasons
in England—early winter, winter, and late winger,”™

That Word Again

While awaiting happenings of considerably more
importance, we find that the word “ cunning,”’ as
occasionally used by our British cousing, keeps getting
mare and more in our hair—in a hannless, cockeyed
way like those wads of spun-sugar stuff used to out
at Coney Island. Two or three weeks ago we nen-
tioned here that a young native of these parts, apon
having America's national pastime explained to him
at some length, remarked that he thought baselall
was a " cunning game.'' Now, reading in a London
paper a description of what the British parachutist
will carry with him on the invasion, we've come
acruss this sentence: ™ There is compressed porridge
{for breakfast), tea, meat extract, chocolate, meat
stew: soup in a cunning self-heating tin, '

So lissen, you KPs. Next time, bring out the
chow in those cunning cans, y'hear?

Advance Motice

It's up to you wolves to make of this what yau
will, but one of the belles of a small town in these
parts is a civilian miss who wears on the lapel of

her jacket a nice new red-and-white Good Conduct
Ribbon.

ie-light

of




;n:f;;csu.:;; N THING 15 SURE. THEY'RE ALRER AY FROM Homg,

THE GIRLS ARE ATTRACTED BT&
FAR WILL THE WAR EVEMTUA

SGT. LAMAR GETS HERSELF A HAIR-DO AT AILEENM OTAKE'S
BEAUTY PARLOR WHILE CPL. KESLER WAITS HER TURM.

HERE THE GIRLS GET THE TRADITIONAL HAWAIIAN WELCOME
FROM BUXOM ANNIE HAAILAULA AT THE MOAMA HOTEL

AR A et
e > W Y

GEY ADMIRE AM ORCHID AT FOSTER THIS ONE SHOWS CPL. KESLER 2



JHAT'S 56T. LAMAR AT LEFT AND CPL. KESLER AT RIGHT IN CASE YOU DON'T RECOGNIZE THEM WATHOUT THEIR
syrips, FROLICKING IN THE SURF AT WAIKIKI BEACH. THEY DON'T SEEM TO HAVE GOT VERY WET 50 FAR.

THE CORPORAL GIVES THE SERGEANT S5OME POINTERS OM
HOW TO DANCE THE HULA. MUST STILL BE OM LESSON NO. 1.

v
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just as
Id saying about all work and no %Iu]:l:szk::gfs s
Hr::::sens?;n Honolulu @s nhnyw?eﬁe :Isses.j ; ;1 o it
: hotographer, ollo b ie)
Bill Young, \"_‘“K- sp +. Elizabeth Lamar of Houston, :king b e
oo Pml;f' Mflsg;rngs;i“e' o the ﬂley i :;'b:,:;:‘ reach Hﬂwu“' SWANK HONOLULU RESTAURANT. WHAT'S THE BIG JOKE?
probils 7 ng the first Air-We
i 9
olulu, The girls were amo

#
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— AN

. i i * 70 HER FRIENDS—HAS A HULA-SK)

NO: MISITEZING: INUDE THE FOLL PINE CPL. KESLER—"DIMPS RTED
oM A ROBE IN 4 Locar press IN THIS PICTURE OUR HEHDISJEE'LSEEK: %‘:}ﬂﬂ, DOESN'T IT? WE MEAN THE FRUIT. L. KISLU—/DIPS" 10 WER SRIENOS- UAS 4 oL skaeo
g5 GIVE THEIR SMiLing oKAY. APPLE CANMNERY IN HONOLULU. |
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=Stanbey Fine, Slc,

e e i T T 5 LY eg_-,-.i-:.- T i 2
B A BT TR~

B

T ! +
T T ra it

= T ETLTTIRT
[ - H‘. T3 ¥
|

—

.-. IE! L .

“AND TO THINK | GOT A TICKET ONCE FOR RIDING THREE IN A SEAT.”

. "MAY | SEE voyup PASS, pLEpSE:~
=Cpl. Maloh Hewmen '
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A man of letters was i i
pend an elbow with himn:vi;::‘lg tlﬁues -
pack from overseas, the De s
pﬂl nted to a poll and the hp:;:;f'““
p-umﬂd to Mr. Avery, a famous hy “a!“
yes moved from one grave te awmm“
and a lawyer who wouldn's irii“-“*‘: ﬂ:hmr
got burned—but bad, & o,

THE 5 i
HOOK. These rabbits are about to get shots of penicillin, the new wonder

g 0y, men, here's a good way i
» " ay to tie on a bit
of a bun your
drug, to test the stuff before it is sent lo troops overseas

first night back—providin i
. g yvou land i
' blemm[.‘ known ].ELELt weelk tha?; Hf‘.‘ﬂt}r ]'f:i Iﬁ?ltmﬂrﬂ' Md. It
@ct?y and a connoisseur of brew, is answeri En’a_lthe EPE of
m.mEn appreciative letters of his books and th:‘% : nfds wwha
MPI.“P“SES tcr buy the Joe ten beakers of beer upon 1 ‘I-n Fach 1eply
m};.;ni: talkttfﬁg about bitter, either. ELT e, SN0
r you ETO benedicts who face th
3 : : ¢ Prospe i
mdta:g}g_a bride over here until the IEE tag{r_:c;:‘ri %ﬁ::‘]fv}zﬁﬂe
;a%mk 1311;[31:1 will give you some cheer. Two Australian 11'- :1 i
e S0 ]ﬁrﬁ—}!ﬁ.‘ﬁiﬂtgarﬂt Blair and Mrs. Ola t;;;].dqr r‘:a 2
wu:r.;z upllr:i San Francisco as stowaways on a merchant shi = ¢r1_d
| _tpn;tge by the Federal authorities so that they mi hE ha
qqirnduhﬂilEast Coast :Lnfd rejoin their hubbies. g :
ssome newsofa couple of AAF boys who have alre
m- back from this theater. Captain Buggess kaI:*.t::;ii:h“E:‘;{
former actor, was married in Beverly Hills, Calif | to -Pi!-'.ll]t‘tlt‘

Goddard, the screen honey. It was tin third marnag: for
gfthem. In Piqua, O., Cagptain Do Gentile, the sih AAN hghter
ace, was welcomed home on leave by a tumuliuons mol hich

tore his bars and insignia off. In fact, b i i

: : , by the time he reached h
house he was pretty badly out of uniform, but the MPs let E
o this fime.

ccorDING to the latest Gallup Poll, if the election had been

held last week President Roosevelt would have tung up 519
of the votes and Governor Thomas E. Dewey 49%. However,
the corpilers of the poll noted that ” events of the next few months,
hoth an the war fronts and on the home front, will have more
than ordinary importance in influencing the political tides,'’ and
they went on to point out that “the survey results do not take
into account the soldier vote, which has been found to favor the
EEMMHTE- and would therefore increase the Roosevelt percen-

e :
. The Republicans were having a field d
in which the government took control

ay over the abrupt way 1 3
Ch of Montgomery Ward's v al i i :

jcago plant a month or S0 ago, a step which involved two Gls ARMORED CAR. M8. 6 x 6. The Army’s latest co - :
who mcw?eﬂ Sewell Avery, head man of the firm, bodily out of his States, isa G-wheelad, B-ton armored ]t:r;l dal?gnf:dcprTnI:::i:‘;’ert:fI:é S 'Ehuw“ Dhe
office. A hearing on the incident got underway in the House of connaissance work.
Representatives at Washington and Marquis Childs, a syndicated
Washington correspondent who' is generally regarded as pro-
Administration, predicted that the investigation would * produce
some sensations beforé it ends.” Childs added that “the He-
publicans at this point seem Lent on making Sewell Avery an
issue in the ‘44 campaign.”

Drew Pearson, another syndicated correspondent, had more
to say along the same lines. In his Washinglon Me:rryanaRound
column he wrote: * The Republican National Committee 15 really
making hay out of the Mongomery Ward incident. The latest
and most potent of GOP campaign literature 15 a picture ©
Sewell Avery being carried out of his plant by soldiers and beside
it iz a picture of a push-cart peddlar being spized by storm troopers
on the streets of Berlin. The caption for the two photos 15 It
Can’t Happen Here,' with the word ‘can't’ crossed off and the
word *did’ substituted, malking the corrected caption read ‘It Did

Happen Here'.' ! »
The Washington Fouse hearing on the Mongomery Ward
matter started off with a five-hour statement by Wwilliam H, Davis,
f the War Labor Board, which has taken over jurs-.
diction in at least 22 casts involving the mail- N
i the grounds that Montgomery Ward, with

g.ooo employees, is “engaged In

ted to the successful prosecution of the

WLB had not acted, it wonld
n employees in ficlds such as
retail stores

its 60O establis! !

activities directly reia £

war.t He contended that ; -thﬁ
~we had to admit that 154 mulho

Eﬂvﬁbib:ﬁtinn the service trades, and who]emlu:: and : :
re " not i;l the war " and therefore free to s_tnke, Even a str!ke

“;e clerks might affect war production, he sa_ld, telling

Ly : ntiac, Mich., had forced the closing of two

how some clerks it Po ’ _
war plants by picketing their gates. 5

The Mongomery Ward case was s
Chicago where Avery fil

ill having reverberations in

ed a million-dollar libel suit against i
IN STATE. Thousa

whare Wil

nds of persons cama o the Cathedral of the Holy Cro
1 : 7 55 |
liam Cardinal ©'Connell lay in state, to pay a |ast tribute n Boston,



, bought for the 9th AAF by 752 high-school children in East Orange,

of Santa Monica, Calif.

Marshall Field, publisher and editor of the Chicago
Sun, which is for Roosevelt and against Col. Robert
McCormick. Awvery charged that the Sun had printed
“ falze, =candalous, and defamatory " statements
about hint.

And while all this was bubbling, ten Army officers
and non-coms took over the plant of the Hummer
Manufacturing Company, a Montgomery Ward sub-
sidiary, at Springfield, Ill. No great public uproar
came about as the result of this action, however, be-
cause, for one thing, it had been expected for some
time and, for another, there was little doubt that the
plant was engaged in war production. Hummer had
recently defied another in a seres of War Labor
Board directives and had been engaged for some
time in a row with its employees over a * main-
tenance-of-membership”  clause in  the union
contract.

Commenting on the Hummer case, the New York
Herald Tribune, which had bitterly denounced the
seizure of the Chicago plant, said that this time the
action was “ on guite a different plane ” since " there
ran be no question but that the Hummer plant is
doing warwork. " Davis, the WLB chairman, declared
that 7o, of the Hummer output was war material.
The company, he said, makes carburetors, propellers,
and gun mounts for Army and Navy planes, as well
as farm machinery. When the Army walked in on
Hummer, the plant manager promised fullest co-
gperation " and within 24 hours 428 of the 450

pO SOMETHING FOR YOU WHEN

"MAYBE WE CAN HEW o
WE GET QUR H =Ple. Irwin Touster

PAGE &

workers who had gone out on strike were back at
work.

Well, fellows, there's no such thing as a
Communist Party back in the States any more, Its
erstwhile leaders got together in New York City one
day last week and voted it out of existence, But that
doesn’t mean you won't be hearing of the Commun-
ists from heré on in for at the same meeting the
leaders formed the Communist Poelitical Association
with, they said, more than 80,000 members. They
also passed a resolution calling for the * continuance

of Roosevelt's leadership and the election of a victory
Congress., "

This gave H. I. Phillips, creator of the GI char-
acter Private Purkey in his column in the New Yprk
Sun, a chance to get in a dig by writing: " The report
that Ear] Browder will be the vocalist chosen to sing
The Star Spangled Banner at the Democratic Con-
vention is not official.””

As for that Convention, which is scheduled to be
held in Chicage on July 19, three weeks after the
Republicans ho d theirs in the same city, Governor
Elis Arnall, of Georgia, put forwand the idea that
it might be just as well to call it all off. He said
that since Roosevelt already had the nomination
cinehed aned could very probably name his own vice-
presidential candidate there wasnt much point in
having a convention, particulary in a year when

with hig prepaiats
to both conventions.

g District of f:alnu}
ff:;ve:t:r.ﬁi:m:is;zi'i.rginia. 2: Wisconsin, 15. Total ;
53: out of 530 Dt
Dewey by party le ¢
Arizona, 8; Mame, 3.
Jersey, 33
Oklahoma,
Washington,
'['Dat?ﬂ'. E’}I- Grand total: 354-
John W. Bricker, of

¢+, No major figure in the Democratic

Jg:;ﬁ ii:r{t;:;tm,d to comment immediately on the
GD::E;E:; DEEE"] the Windy City were going ahead
res

gestion, and meanwhile hotels and

arations for taking care of delepates

way the hoxscore in the contest for

And here 3 thie nomination stood as of

hlican Presidentinl

the Repu e Thomas E. Dewe
: «d to Governor i EY.
ﬁqqu:g.%ur?fdﬁnbﬂmﬂ. 7i Arkansas, 2; Delaware,

bia, 3; Missouri, 6; Montana, #;
Oklahoma, z; Oregon, 15; Ten-

wed to nominate. Claimed for
mders or delegates: Alabama, 3;
Michigan, 41; Missour, 7; New
New York, oz; North Carolina, zo;
z1: Pennsylvania, 2; South Dakota, 11;
“16 West Virginia, 10; Wisconsin, z2.
Pledged to Governor
Ohio: Ohio, 50. Claimed for
Mississippi, 6; Virginid, =.

i + Alabama, 4 1
?:?icalﬁrm. Iai:!::-flgurl to Governor Earl Warren, of
California; California, 50- Pledged to Lieutenant

Comemander Harold E. Stassen, former Governor of

N nnesota: Minnesota, 23; Nebraska, 6; Wisconsin,

. Claimed for Stassen: Nebraska, I. Total: 34.
4P!¢dgslli to Governor Dwight P. Griswold,
of Nebraska : Nebraska, 6. Pledged to Govemor

Massachusetts: Massa-

4t Saltonstall, of
Levergtt Saltons General Douglas Mac-

.otts, 3. FPledged to
?ﬁ“ﬁi:s {iﬁ"imnsil?. 3. Uninstructed and pub-

licly unclaimed: Arkansas, 10; _Colorado,  15;
Connecticut, 16; Florida, 15 Hawaii, 5; Idaho, 107
Tllinois, 50; Iowa, 23; Kansas, 10; Louvisiana, 13;
Maine, 10 Massachusetts, 325 Minnesata, 2; Missoun,
17: Nebraska, 2; New Mexico, 8: New York, 1; North
Carolina, 5 Pennsylvania, 68; Rhode Island, 8
Spouth Carolina, 4; Tennessee, 13] Vermr.:u:tt. o; Vir-
ginia, 15; West Virginia, 9; Wyoming, 9. Total : 307.

- In addition to receiving the s . 1
Communist outfit, l{mm-vgr-lt was E‘El?carrtug 't:;:lmjl]:l::-
bers of a new Liberal Party, who also met in New
York. The rnks of the Liberal Party were e ported
tobe made up largely of anti-Communists who have
withdrawn from the American Labor Party. Linking
the Communist Political Association and the Liberal
Party with the CIO Political Action Committee E;.|:cl
the American Labor Party, Mark Sullivan, anti.
administration commentator, wrote that lh;.- ‘qu:r
3 T : i 3t a 5
{,‘r_:::;p-; threaten real embarmassment to the Demao-
'he Liberal Party also endorsed Viee President
Henry A. Wallace for renomination, although '
gqualifieed spokesman for the Democrats had an ’:|| 'm:
to say publicly on that subject, Wnl]-,:f h}-r "“];'f
U.I:.ill'-’ off on a trip to China and Siberia lim.l- .]rmlm.l :
a " messenger " for the President, Polj Petabieh e
S fas. : iitical dopesters
L hpure out whether or not he nl-
return in time for his 4 i PIMHHICI 1w
i A s party’s convention.  The
ere also guessing on the question of WhEtI'I.LI‘[ ar ::u}{
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conservative Southern Democrats
in substituting someone elep g9 th
presidential candidate,

In the matter of

would succeed
e party's wvice-

sion forces, backed by billions of dollars in lend Jease

. fighting power, “ now are gbont réady to strike new

and mightier blows * at Hitler's fortress. * Decisi
battles are ahead,”' he said, adding that ddvza 1.::5
be launched from affensive bases in the West, South

and services thus far made availahle to th Uni
Nations at 241 billion bucks. During the %.rstnli:-t:rg
menths of this year, said ihe President, the Alljps
got more than 2,100 lend-lease planes, almost 2,000
tanks, and over 60,000 other military vehicles,

The President was scheduled to wvisit the Naval
Medical Center, at Bethesda, Md., for a formal
physical checkup to make sure that he suceceeded
during his recent southern holiday in shaking off the
effects of the flu and bronchia] trouble he had last
winter.

Throughout the Middle West, farmers were making
as much hay as they could during the first spell of

uninterrepted good weather they'd had since Spri

arrived officially. In generul, farmers in the Central
States were from two to three weeles behind in their

ting of corn, wheat and ocats, and it began to
oat crop never would get
planted. A despatch to the New York Times from

" Oddly encugh,

k as if some of the

put in the region affected sajd:

“there is little discouragement over the situation on

. the farms anywhere. The general tone seems to be

B0t only the hope but the belief that the farmers

Will lick their problem yet. Nine out of ten expect
10 produce as much as Iast year."''

- 1Be jury hearing the case of Robert . Miller, the

Opeyear-cid Washington, D.C., lawyer who is accused
of fatally sheoting Dr. John E. Lind, a noted psy-
chiatrist, was ardered locked up for the duration of
the trial by the presiding judge, Ben Moore. The
Brosecution contends that Miller shot Moore because
the latter was paying undue attention to the defend-
40%'s wife, Miller shot Dr, Lind while the psychia-
Hst was sitting with Mrs. Miller in a car parked in
& [ Washington street way hack last Feb-
Mary. The defendant hopes to get out of it on the
2 Hinds that he shot in self defense, but the prosecu-
H0n elaims that Miller planted a revolver by the
dh”f‘d'.miﬂ:n‘s side in order to make it look that way.
mmp'l'hﬂ arrested Miller at the scene of the
Mlling testified that the suspect said: * That's Dr.
10, 0f St. lizaheth’s Hospital. I just shot him.
He Was tunning around with my wife. He pulled a
muﬂ m.‘il

T‘l“ House Postwar Military Policy Committee
B Wound Upamonth-long hearing of testimony on the

' Plan to merge all branches of the armed ser-

Vices into onedepartment, The final witness wasMajor
General Miller G. White, chief of Army personnel,
who testified that unification would bring about
great savings in personnel and gave it as his opinion
that there will never be enough manpower i the
States to meet the demands of both the military
setup and industry. Throughout the hearing, Army
Tepresentatives had been hot about the merger idea
and people representing the Navy had been de-
cidedly cool toward it,

Mas. Jour Gerarn Boenving, of Richmond, Va.,
believes that honesty pays off in a big way. Last
February, while visiting in New York City, she found
a 81,000 diamond brooch on Fifth Avenue and
turned it in to the police. The cops waited the cus-
tomary three months for its owner to claim it and,
when no one did so, wrote to Mis, Bochling to tell
her that it was a case of finders keepers. S50 last
week Mrs. B. turned up in New York again and the
“brooch was ceremoniously pinned onto her lapel by
& courtly member of the P.D.

Doctors in a Yonkers, N, Y., hospital had to am-
putate the leg of Jean Dupuy, wealthy French pub-
lisher and formerly the outboard-motor racing champ
of France. He was hurt when the matorcyele on
which he was riding with Mrs. Geraldine Spreckels,
the 25-vear-nld former wife of a San Francisco Sugar
millionaire, hit an auto in Yonkers.

Selective Service authorized the deferment of all

students who are preparing for the ministry, regardless
of whether they are or aren’t already attending theo-
logical or divinity schools. Students who are not
actually in such a school,
however, must be under the
supervision of one and must
be taking a full-time course
on a speeded-up basis.

Production lines are al-
ready  tumning out super-
hombers capable of cruising
at over 350 miles an hour
at an altitude of more
than 35,000 fect with homb
loads exceeding present ones,
it wis disclosed in New York
by Brigadier General C. V.,
Haynes, the CG of the First
Bomber Command, ' The
mission of these new air
craft," Haynes wrote in a
WagaLie Articie, “will be
maore stategical than tactical,
Their tange will be utilized
to strike the cnemy's re
sources and economy, to de-
stroy his industral produc-
tion and communications
and completely demoralize
his civilian population.'

In Lynch, Ky., 18 miners
who had been trapped for
five hours by high water in
a pit two miles from the
shaft of a U. 5 Coal and
Coke Co. mine were led to
safety by an official of the
firm, who knew a tricky
roundaboot way to reach them.

The body of Will Rogers, the immensely popular
homespun comedian who was killed with Wiley Post
in a plane crash in Alaska in 1935, was removed from
a cemetery in Glendale, Calif., and taken to Clare-
more, Okla., where it was buried on a hill over-
looking Verdigris Valley. TRogers bought the
Claremore site years ago, figuring that when he
retired he'd build a home there and since his death
the Will Rogers Memorial Museum has been built
on the scene. “When 1'm old and the world is tired
of my act,” he said at the time that he bought the
Claremore property, * then I'll build a home on this
hill and just sit here and whittle and gab with my
friends until the Big Boss stages the lnst round-up
and heads us strays into the home cormal.

In Chicago, Circuit Court Judge Robert . Dunne
found Frank J. Potrykus, former tackle at iI'I:eUm:ver-
sity of Michigan, guilty of taking a busmfu!. E_h{:iu!‘ny
at home. Potrykus was charged by his wife with
having used her as a tackling dummy and Frank

reed that he had done just that. He :.I'Iaun{:d,
ffnugh, that the little woman had doused him with
hot water. That didn't make any dent on the judge,

who granted Mrs, P. temporary alimony pending
the outcome of her suit for divorce.

Keene Fitzpatrick, tmck coach and foothall

f : inceton from 1910 to 1932, died and so
iid G. ‘;;_Pl?gtch, the sculptor who did the bronze
E;un's.nf dancing animals at the zoo in Central Parle,

Manhattan.

A Liberty Ship. named the Raymond Clapper, in

YANK The Army Weekly » JUNE 4

"ANYTHING HAPPEN WHILE | WAS ouT,
SERGEANT 7

=Cpl Oazie 51, Gesorge

honor of the newspaper columnist who was killed -
in a plane crash while covering an invasion An the
Pacific last February, was launched at Jacksonville,
Fla. y

A Russian bear cub, the Bt of the Red Army to
Secretary of the Interior Harold L. Ickes arrived at
LaGuardia Airport, New Yorlk, making next to the
last stop in its air journcy from the Army Persian
Gulf Command HQ to Washington. !

When Frank J. Rafile, fireman first class, of Phila-
delphia, skips the Philadelphia Navy brig, he does
itin a big way. Six weeks ago he scrammed out of
there in the Admiral's limousine. They caught him
and dmagged him back on an AWOL charge, so last
week he beat it again, this time in a shiny new Nawvy
station wagon, Again they nabbed him. Enough is
enough, said Marine Major William H, Foster, of
the Philadelphia Navy Yard, announcing that Raffle
was in real trouble now and wag being held on o
larceny charge.

Pyt. Joseph F. Hollingswarth, who recently got
back from 26 months in the Alentians, walked into
a police station at Colorda Springs, Colo., and an-
nounced that he had just murdered his wife, The caps
locked into the matter, found Mrs, Hullingsworth
alive and well in Seattle, and then turned. the mis-
taken Joe over to the Army authorities who placed
him under observation,

At Rockford, T1l., Mrs. Helen McMahon, 27 years
old, was reported to have confessed murdering her
two children—Judy, three months old, and Jane
Louise, 14 months—whose bodics were found in a
cistern on the McMahon farm.  * T couldn’t take care
of them,"' said Mrs, McMahon, when asked her
motive. )

Two years ago, Ralph Martin, a keeper in the zoo
at Kansas City, Kan., bought a 5,/700-pound, 235-
year-old elephant from his employers, who wanted to
get rid of the beast because they thought she was too
old and mean to keep around. " Price: $zo0. Martin
took the ageing pachyderm home to his farm, used
her for plowing .or two seasons, and Jast week he
sold her to a circus for a smooth 4,000 fish,

B, Josern H. Suult, gs5-year-old physician and
Dattumu}r of Stroudshurg, Pa., became the oldest
lawyer ever to be accredited to the U, S, Supreme
Court, He stood before the tribunal with Lis 60-year-
old son, Judge Samuel Shull, who was also admitted
to the bar of the highest court at the same time,

Henry H. Klein, of New York, is another lawyer
who was in Washington last weel, but he dicln't
make out so hot,  Serving'as a member of the
defense counsel in the cumbersome sedition trial
of 2q persons, Klein set up a squawk  when
Justice Edward C. Eicher, who was presiding,
‘imposed a Jo-minute limit on opening statements by
lawyeni.  This galled the judge, who fined Eicher
$50. "I bave no fifty, but I have a right,"" retorted
Eicher, whereat the bench increased the fine to $75.
Eicher, a man who cvidently doesn't lknow when
he's licked, hollered back: “ T haven't that either
anc T think this is an insult.” Those eleven worils
cost him §25 more. The lawyer yelped again angd
the judge raised the ante to $200. That was enough
for Eicher and he sat down, not as wise a Euy
as he had been, perhaps, but a darn sight smartr
ome.
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War Against Fascism
Dear Yamg:

In reference to Sgt. Russell F. Ryan's letter [which
appeared in a March issue of the American edition

of Yauk, charging Army discrimfhation agamst anti-
ascist veterans of the Abraham Lincoln Bat-
talion—Ed.], 1 agree full heartily. As an anti-Fascist
veteran of the famous Abraham Lincoln Battalion 1
udly served my two years in helping to sto
ascism . . . I have been so much discrimi:atuﬁ
against that it is fonoy no more. A few weeks ago [
was taken off my job and was told that the reason my
spec numberwas changed was because T was a veteran
in the International Brigade. I asked if they wern
fighting Fascism or fighting me, the trué son of anti-
Faseist spirit. T have been in the service for three
years, and also in Hawaii; I wanted to go to China to
help the Chinese, but was sent back to the U. 5, . | |
No matter how much they discriminate against me,
they'll never hreak that anti-Fascist spirit in me. I
fought Fascism in Spain, in Poland with the under-
ground movement, and will fight it any place I
meet up with it. The Fascists will pay dearly for my
mother and brother who are now under the Nazi rule.
EIIJ.?J“; much more of a true anti-Fascist can they

Camp Haan, Calif.

Is It True What They Say About Texas?
Diear Yawk:

We have been having a hig argument in our hut
about which state has contributed more men to the
Army than any other. Most of the fellows come
from Texas, and they claim that there are more men
from Texas in the Army than any other three states
put together. Another fellow says that New York
has the most, and I say Pennsylvania has the biggest
representation. How about helping us settle this
argument? There's a lot of money on it,

S[5gh. B. WAWRLYKOWSKI

Plc. 1. G.

Britain. i
[The WD’s new state-by-state breakdown of personnel
statistics give the lie to the tlaim that the Army

comes from Texas. New York is the state with the
fargest representation in the Army. The following
figures for the 48 states and the District of bia do
not include women who are serving in the Army.—Ed.]

MNew York ......... 860,000 Louisiana ......... 125,000
Pennsylvania .... 602,000 lowa ............... 119,000
THinois .. eooveee Oklashoma ........ 114,000
0, R e e Connecticut ...... 112,000
California ...,..: Mississippi ........ 110,000
Texas ... ccomvinee Maryland ......... 107,000
Michigan .......... W, Virginia ...... 105,000
Mew Jersey Florida ............ 100,000
Massachusetts ... 237,000 Kansas ..... . 95,000
Missouri ........... 199,000 Arkansas ... 92,000
Indiana ............ 188,000 Washington ...... 87,000
M. Carolina ....... 161,000 5, Carolina 83,000
Wisconsin ......... 156,000 Nebraska .......... 64,000
Tennessee _........ 151,000 Oregon ............ 57,000
Georgia ............ 146,000 Colorado .......... 54,000
Kentucky ......... 143,000 Dist. Columbia .. 51,000
Minnesota ........ 143,000 Maine .............. 46,000
Alabama .......... 139,000 Rhode Island ... 42,000
Virginia ........... 138,000 New Mexico ...... 33,000

" France, Ti

Utah ...... TR T 32,000 MNew Hampshire . 26,000
Morth Dakota .... 31,000 Idaho ............. 23,000
tana .......... 29,000 Vermont .......... 18,000
South Dakota ..., 29,000 Delaware .......... 16,000
Arizona ...,......., 26,000 Wyoming ......... 14,000
MNevada .....ooooe. 9,000
Time For Ancther Gum Story
Dear Yamk,

An Arkansas T [ 5 was approached by the inevitable
youngster with the inevitable guery, ' Got any gum,
misters? " .

“ Shore,”" replied the GI as he placed his little
finger upon his lower lip and pulled until & generous
portion of ?il!k was exposed,  And ah brushes ‘em
ever day.’ i
it Pvi. M. L LIPRIM

Britain,

French Medals
Dear Yaxk:

I am entitled to the Chateau-Thierry, St. Mihiel
and Verdun medals, which were awarded by France

for sérvice in World War 1. But I want to know
whether I am permitted to wear them on my Army
uniform. 2

North Africa.

[The Chateau-Thierry, S5t. Mihiel and *Verdun
" medals "were not official awards of the government of
were awards made by civic officials of
these three French towns to men who signed a big
gold-bound volume with red ink and paid a cash sum
of about §1 American money. They must never be worn
on the Army uniform.—Ed.]

Caph. FRANK RENAULT

Censoritis In Reverse
Dear Yanw:

If you cannot read this, it is because you are ob-
serving incipient writer's cramp. The Postal Service
is currently supplying the old civilian red V-mail
forms and requiring unit censors to sign both sides
Do the Postal authorities require thousands of officer-
hours of futile finger Mlexing to rescue them from the

dilemma of having to turn over a pile of paper?
15t L1 G. 5. LEWIS, Unit Cansor

Hritain,

Another Soda Fountain is Heard From

Dear Yank:

Quite some time ago we read that soda fountains
would be brought over to the ETO and installed in
the various PX's. It made interesting reading, and
in some cases, even stimulated the imagination of
the readers, v

Well, we are happy to report that ours has finall
arrived. A few days ago, we were in the PX,
puzzling cokes, and we noticed it. It was still crated,
but the case was labelled, so that was good enough
for us. Immediately discussions started as to where

‘The final decision was that we

it should be set up. There the

ought to build a u;:lw P}[k ar&:ruml it,
rested over the weekend, g
mel't;?jray the final disposition of that soda ]Sl:ﬁntalq
was learned, It is being set up in the Staffl C :::sd
Club. We are just recovering from the surplgsg. L
we decided to thank those responsible for Ii;ng::.:lg
the fountain here, We are doing that throug t.lf s
and we hope you will mﬂwf our thanks to tﬁ !
It was a gnndy?dea while it lasted. We hope they

put the fountain to good WL 0 o isens oF HuT 19

Britain,

Tall Tale

THE LEGEND OF ST. OMER

High over France, one hectic day, ;

When the heavy fak started coming their way,
The crew of the * Burley She " blinked in surprise,
And hardly dared they to credit their eyes.

For straddling atop-the stuff coming up

Scramliled a mung-n}rcd, flop-eared, bewildered pup,
Bewildered as only a pup can be

When surrounded by nothing—not even a tree.

But quickly sensing the mongrel's plight,
The waist gunaer acted more quickly than light.
S0, swinging his gun, he carefully aimed

And fired the burst that made him world-famesd,

From out of the Marauder they called * Burley She,”*
Streamed a long line of tracers, as true as could be.
Then skipping o’er the tracers, a leapat a time

Came running this sad-eved, bewildered canine.

The distance lessened ‘tween pup and the ship,

He was really a coming—this pup wasa pip.

But then the sad pooch started losing his ground,
The' doing his best—he was still just a hound.

With the poor pup's position getting gradually worse,
The quick-witted gunner threw his gun in réverse.
And quicker than it takes to write this down

The pup reached the ship, nose first, safe and sound,

In choosing a name that would be no misnomer,

The boys named the pooch from the target,
* 5t Omer, " é

And that good buddies, is the true to life saga

Of the ETOYs most sad-eved, bewildered tail wagga !

Tisat. L
Britain. I5at. PHIL R. SCHEIER

Father's Day Cards
Dear Yanx:
In the May 14, 1944 issue of Yank there appeare
a letter signed by scveral Gls asking for a holiday
suggestion regarding Father's Day greeting cards.
The letter stated that the writers were not ahle to
purchase in England cards for Mather's Day aml
posed the question, * What are we going to use for
a card when Father's Day comes around?** At the
camp where 1 am located 1 designed 2 Mother's Day
greeting on a V-mail blank and had copies mimeo-
graphed.  Unfortunately, several hundred copies
were returiied to the senders Ly the Army postal
authorities with the comment that mimeographed
matter could not be sent via Vemail, A large number
:_rlf S::pn.;duc;:?ns gli-j {g?t through, especially in those
nces where the G i
llf?ign S e & retraced the mimeographed
would suggest, in view of the foregoing o i-
ence, that someone be located in ynur:ﬁ“ﬁlﬁ';gwhtpzxt

YANK is published weekly by the enlisted men of the U. 5. Army and is_for sale only lo those in the armed services. Stories, fealures, piciure. 5
from YANE #Illdj-' be reproduced if they are not restricled by law or military regulations, provided proper credit is piven, releass dales are :biem:daﬁduigzi?:ljﬂ

permission fas been granted for each item to be reproduced. Contents reviswed by U, 5. mililary censors,
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Jings designed as aforesaid.

draw 4 greeting for Father's Day and that copies of
the design be minceographed. At the same time your
Special Serviee Officer should be contacted for the
purpose of having him look into the ibility of
scuring an exception or modification with regard to
the mailing on V-mail forms of Father's Day greet-
It appears to me that
since soldiers in the ETO cannot obtain suitable
greeting cards that an exception or modification
should be made in their favor.

Britain.

Dept. Of Sympathy (1)
Dieair Y - -

1 don’t know how to start this. What T want to
know i= when a Medical Board or Officer gives an
order should it be obeved, or doesn’t an order from a
Medical Officer carry any hearing? I was recommended
by the Medical Board of Jefferson Barracks to be sent
t6 a warm, dry climate. 1 have a Lipping Arthertics
Lumbar spine, and this British weather does me no
good. 1am thirty-scven years of age.  After all [ am
suffering, and think something should Le done about
it,orisit just T.S. I surecan yell: * Oh, my aching
back,'' which iz really aching.

Pwt. CARL E, TAVOLACH

Pyt HICK A. CARUSO
Britain.

Those British Names Again
Dear Y uNK:
Being born and bred in St. Marylebone, 1 feel that
1 must correct the statement made about the deriva-
tion of the borough's name, in * Yanks at Home in
the ETO" of a dretnn.t. iq;m_:. N i
re is an underground river running throu
diﬂz: J:fhich is called the Bone. The church of
st M was bailt over it and this resulted in the
dJistrict being called St. Mary-sur-le-bone. Eventu-
ally the sur dropped nunt'l. an;:l ]i;ver since, the district
wn as St, arylebone. e
hal’sft;:': f:l'leasuﬁf:ienﬂ interested, the Fh“-"f: 1_15 n
Euston Rmfj and is :!. i{]‘l‘]!‘. fAwve minutes wa rsm
ﬁakcr Street in the direction of Madame Tussauds.

You can't miss it!

Cambridge.

ESTHELLA HALTER

Movie Mystery
Dear Yamk!

Many €:Is arcund here are quite curious about two
things about motion-picture
" reels. Az a GI film starts,
| sometimes numbers Hash on

the screen {rom 10 to three,
Why these numbers, and
why don’t they also show
numbers two and one? Also,
- ot the end of the first reel of
film a large photograph of a
- blonde movie star is shown
for but a moment. Why do
- they show her. and who is
. she?

5/5gt. WALTER E, HYDE
New Guinea,

[It's pretty technical, but
here goes. MGM says the
numbers 10 to 3 appear at

the beginnin every reel to
" form a “lea about 12 feet
long. This “leader” is used to
thread up the machine at the
proper number of feet before
the plcture starts. It seams
the machine must be runnin
at full speed before the so
track is thrown on. Some
machines reach full speed
within 10 feet; thus the

ator will “‘frame™ his

. F on the flgure J0.

. Same for the other numbers

down to 3. However, no

machine can possibly get full

up in two feet or one

y 50 [t Is not necessary to
have numbers 2 and I. 5o much for that.

The doll? Her picture is from a test scene taken

and is one that Is familiar to all film
technicians.

can tell by a quick glance at her
ﬂ:m whether the film is ““over a proper density.”

face should never, of course, appear on th
screen. Even when it does appear, its five small
frames flash for less than a quarter of a second, so

T~

e 3 _-_.‘_1_4 = -
et :

M =

Your eyes must be 20/20 and then some, soldier | Just
who she is, nobody knows ; MGM has !
the files for years, but no |i'|‘¢.-.\'.r.,--~Eu'.l.]!I b,“m :w:lﬁning

Dept. Of Sympathy (Il)
Dear Yang:

I was drafted in 194z with a bad ankle. I was
discharged with a CDD five months later, After
being a civilian for only two manths, I was drafted
again, Now the Army wants to discharge me again;
I have just recently rejected two CDDs but T am up
for a third, and this time the Army doctor tells me
1 won't be able to do anything about it and that I will
have to accept the discharge. But that's pretty
damned dumb. If I am released I will be drafted
right away asnm, and I don't mind saying I'm pretty
sick and tired of going through induction statinns.

How ecan I stay in the Army, Yawg, and save
myszelf a lot of mess and hﬁth.crg
Panama, Cpl. ANTON LACHEHBRUCH

[if the Army doesn't want you, you're out. Your
draft board might try to uct you into the Army,
of course, but our guess Is that it won't. Army
physical standards today are probably at rock-bottom,
and if Uncle Sam can't use you now, you almost
certalnly will be let alone from here on in, Incident-
ally, té-l;tj must be one helluva bad ankle you've
Eot.—Ed.

That Four Minute Mile -
Dear Yame:

In ?L‘FE'TJFUHI.‘}’ issue of Yark, Sgt. Dan Polier said
that Bill Hulse of NYU set a new American outdoor
mile record (4:06 flat) while finishing five yards
behind Gunder Haegg of Sweden.  What was Hacge's
time? We have had arguments about it. If Bill
Hulse finished five yards behind Haegg and Hulse's
time was 4 toh, why shouldn't Haegg's time be four
minutes.  If it wasn't, bas there ever been a four-
minute mile, and if =0 who ran it?

New Guinea. Pvt. E. QUIRK

[Haegg's time was 4:05:4. The five-yard differ-
ence doesn't mean that Haegg could ha-rzyrun a fﬁ-ur-
minute mile. According to the AALY, a runner travels
six yards a second at the finish of a mile race, which
accounts for both Haegg's time and the five-yard lead.
There’s no official record of a four-minute mile,
although Dr. George Orton, a former Pennsylvania
track coach, claims that W. G. Lang did a fl"’aﬂl‘nn
under four minutes on a stralght-away course with a
stiff wind behind him in 1863. Because of the wind the
record was not recognized.—Ed.]

YANK'S AFN

Radio Guid I
- o -

- Pyl 14 I I"-.-'.'-_j:. 5 Lo
Highlights for the week of June 4

2130=Jubiloa~with Andy Kirk and
E’“"nﬂj his " Chouds of loy,” the Charioteers,
Tomy Jonkins, Juna Rich d. Eddia
Cantor i this week's guest.

1930 —Command Performance—with |
Carman Mimnda, Don Amaeche. Fay
McKanzie, Cass Dalay and Jan Pearce.
Cass Dalay sings "I'va Gor a Mald."

2145=Tha US0 in the ETO—AFH
prasants  Jimmy  Treston, USO's
“Cowboy  From  Manhattan'  with

Michael Carr, British composer and I
) Corporal ‘Waman Bryan, Jimmy sings
“'%an Fernando Yalley"” and Michao!
Carr's "Old Faithiul."

2200=The United Statas Army Band—
Thaey play "United Naticns Rhapsody,”
“Bgor Barmel Polka™  and  “'Three
Slippare.”

2200-Comedy Caravan=with limmy
“Schnoxzle’” Durante and Gary Moore.
Songs by Georgia Gibbsz.

2030=Tha Kale Smith Show—Kate

MONDAY

TUESDAY

WEDNESDAY

THURSDAY
FRIDAY

sings "How | Know" and *“Somaday I°ll
Mest You Again.” I
1100=YANK's Radic Weookly.
2030-06I Jeumnal—Kay Knysar, aditor-
in-chial with Eddie Mochoster)
Andersan, The orchastra plays "l Mevar
Knaw," "Mairry Doats” and "'Shoo-
Shoo Baby.'"

1375 ke, 1402ke. 1411 ke. 1420ke. 1447 ke.
218.1m, 213.8m. 2126m. 211.3m. 207.3 m.

SATURDAY




Elon nogsail jlerr], su-
. ! jme boseball season, ¥
SAFE AT SECOND. A split secend before this picture was token Gearge Stirnweiss, TTPIFY!HF' 1:"* 1:::4111, poses with Emery Hresb;:, lljr.“nr‘?m
Yankee second baseman, was hit on the bock by Siebert’s throw from first. The ball is veurjn!d_l"“‘i' ng the Detroit Tigers' dugout. Yep, they look alike,
falling near the bag as Stirny pulls up safe and Edgar Busch waits. Athletics won, B8-4. raokie pitcher, in
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FIRST big-league manager Army-bound is Mel O MARSHALL MISSES. This is ane of the few times that Lioyd Marshall missed Jake LoMotta in their
of the Giants, shown hers after passing his physical 10-round bout at Cleveland. Marshall goined o unanimeous decision after wedthering LaMotta's last-
sxamination. Gabby Hernett may be his successor. round rolly. A full-grown™ light-heavyweight, Marshall fasted 30 hours to make the 160-pound limit.
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sgt. JOE McCARTHY

e 'McGRA
A

W OF THE GIANTS”
TWO-FISTED GENIUS

ist of the New York Sun w 3
B things athletic for the pictu.lﬁ?e nr;:: .
Look, has just written a new hook %azlwine
iNeGraw of the Giants” [Putnam's $2a?5? d
which we hope the Council of Books in Wog:
ﬁIﬂE ‘W]Il! remodel into a hip-pocket-siz 1;;
pulp edition for GIs overseas. =
~ Graham’s study of John McGraw, the fa-
mous Giant manager whose toughness makes
Leo Durocher seem like one of the Bohsey
Twins, is described by the author as an “in-
formal biography.” but it brings the subject
into clearer focus than most of the so-called
formal biographies we have read. The baok
covers McGraw's career from his birth in
Truxton, N. Y. in 1873 until his death in
1834, and hH. nvﬁflnnks nothing,

1t tells how MeGraw developed s

gz Christy Mathewson, Ross ‘r.eﬂung?c{*}.esnt?;z
Burns, Frank Frisch, Bill Terry (who came
‘to him as a pitcher), Carl Hubbell and Mel
Ott. And it tells about his baseball genius.
Like the time in the World Series of 18523
when the Yankees were trailing him 4 to 1
in the eighth inning but Babe Ruth was at
the plate with the bases full. Bill Ryan came
in to pitch for the Giants and managed to
get two sirikes on the Babe. McGraw sent a
message to Snyder, his catcher, who walked
out to the mound and gave it to Ryan.

“The Old Man says to throw the next one

into the dirt,”” Snyder said. :

aniNk GrRaHAM, the former Sports colum
n-
F edits

Eyvan stared at him,

“Throw i : S
Old Man s;t.s«‘: th:-nfv‘feet' _Snyder said. “The
wher Wwill swing at it no matter
eI'e you throw it, Put everythini
on it but th L, rything you have
So Ry tow it right at his spikes.”
Ruth's };":t ':';l?_l'é“iihur_lﬂ aﬂd fired a fast ball at
T ﬁul.. e Babe swung, missed and
But Graham doesn't 1
ook at MeGraw
;T:-l;? utghh rose-colored glasses. He also tells
lil-ceu the many occasions when John acted
in l'glljhu}{ and a heel. There was the time
tha {;when John K. Tener, president of
the Naticnal League, fined him $500 and
:;L}spgndf_-d him for 14 days for smashing an
umpire in the face with a right-hand punch.
McGraw was furious, He gave Sid Mercer,
the New York baseball writer, a statement
_Ior all the papers that said Tener was a
stooge of the Phillies and unfair to the rest
of the league. But when Tener summoned
him to a hearing later, McGraw claimed
Mercer and the other sports writers had lied
and misgquoted him.

But like almost everybody else who fought
with MeGraw,.Mercer didn’t stay mad more
than a few years.

One of the few Giants who did stay sore at
MeGraw was Freddy Lindstrom. He consid-
ered himself a great third baseman and nevar
forgave John for switching him into the out-
field. Like a lot of other players on the tzam,
Lindstrom became increasingly irritated with

McGrow knocking fiy balls te his outfiald-
grs when the Giants troined ot Augusta, Ga.

-

the tight control McGraw exercised over the
club in his later vears. o1t got so that they
couldn't make a move without looking to
him for a sign, as though they had no brains
of their own,  writes Graham,

One day during a spring-training-tour
game at Oakland, Calif.,, McGraw decided to
turn the team over to Dave Bancroft and
watch the game from the sunny centerfield
bleachers. *Mrs. McGraw, sitting in a box
near the dugout, didn't know whether or not
her husband planned to stay for the entire
game and wanted Lindstrom to ask him
about it the next time he went to his center-
field position. She tried to call Lindstrom
from the bench, but he didn’t hear her.
Finally a sports writer velled at him and he
came to Mrs. McGraw's box. She shook her
finger at him playfully and said:

“Freddy! Why don't you pay attention?”

Lindstrom was astonished.

“Good God!" he exclaimed. “Are you giv-
ing signs, too?" 4

oME of the best stories in Graham's book
s about McGraw concern the notable drunks
who have appeared through the years in the
Giant line-up. There was the famous Bugs
Raymond, for instance., McGraw sent all of
Bugs' money to his wife and hired a com-
panion to wateh him in a vain effort to keep
him off the hard stuff, but the companion
quit one night when Bugs threatened to beat
him up. Finally one day at the Polo Grounds,
during a game with the Pirates, McGraw lost
patience with Bugs.

Rube Marquard, the Giant pitcher, was in
a jam, and McGraw sent Raymond to the
bull pen to warm up for a relief job. Mar-
quard managed to get out of the hole but a
few innings later he was in trouble again,
and McGraw waved Raymond into the game.

“Bugs threw a few warm-up pitches and
then was ready,” McGraw said later. “Hans
Wagner was batting, and the first pitch went
over his head, scoring a runner from third
and advancing another from first to thirde
Then Wagner hit the next pitch back to Bugs,
and Bugs, instead of throwing to first base
for an easy out to end the inning, not only
made the play at the plate but threw the ball
over Meyers' head. [ called him in,

“p: he walked toward me I saw that he
was staggering slightly, and when he got
right up to me, I saw he was stifi. Do you
know what he had done? When I sent him
to the bull pen, he kept on going right out
of the park and across Eighth Avenue to one
of those ratty little gin mills that used to be
there and traded in the new ball for three
quick shots of third-rail whisky. -

“That was the finish. I told him to go to
the clubhouse, take off his uniform, get out
__and never come back. He never did,
either.”

Many characters in Graham’s history of the
MeGraw era bear a striking similarity to the

rookie. in the Ring Lardner story who kept.
the water running all night in the bathtub of
his hotel room because it reminded him of
the brook back home. The great Larry Doyle
was an innocent child when MeGraw brought
him up from the Three Eye League in 1307.

CGraham mentions the first time Doyle went
to bat against the Brooklyn club. Old Bill
Bergen, the Dodger catcher, said to him:

w¥au look like a nice young fellow. What's
vour name?”

“Daoyle, sir :

“Doyle, eh? Do you like it up here in the
big leagues?” ;

“Yes, sir.”

“And what do you like to hit?”

«A fast ball,” Larry said. ;

“(On the outside?”

“No, sir, The inside.”

“High?"

“Ng, sir. Not too high."”

Bergen nodded understandingly. pulled
hic mask over his face and squatied down to’
give the signal for the next pitch. Needless
to say, Larry didn't hit anything out of the

infield that afternoon., He broke his back
swinging at high, outside curves.

(1]
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These Solomon !sland natives don't
hunt heads any more. They are too
busy trading grass skirts and eggs for
American soap, Spam and peroxide.

By Sgt. BARRETT McGURN
YANK 5taff Correspondent

avarra, THE Soromon IsLawps — Mikaele,
M his loins draped in a skirtlike lap-lap

and his aged head sporting a GI fatigue
hat. smiled self-consciously as he exploded the
myth that visitors to cannibal tribes always wind
up in pots of boiling water. Mikaele knows dif-
ferent; he was there, as a child, when his village
had its last helping of biped steak. “Cook on hot
stone,” said Mikaele. ;

And if you want to know any more about it,
the old man told us as he took time out from a
New Zealand Army-camp work detail, ask Baal.
abu. “His father,” Mikaele said, “cooked him.”

Cifas, head man of the other native work gang,
observed that the best parts of a man (so he had
heard) were the biceps, the thighs and the shoul-
der blades. “Belly,” said Cifas, “not good.” And
what about the hips? Cifas shook his head. “This
part I've never heard good news about.”

In another village on this island of Malaita,
about 15 years ago, there occurred what was
probably the last case of cannibalism in any of
the once ravenous Solomons. One of the chiefs
made a present of “fresh meat” to a white trader,
who received it gratefully because of the short-
age of that item. But when the trader unwrapped
the banana leaves covering the meat, he gazed on
snme unfortunate colleague’s forearm.

The chief’s offering did not.wind up on the
trader’s table, but at least one white resident of
these islands recallssuncomfortably a meal where
4 similar=item did get on the menu. Father John
Coicaud, a Catholic missignary in the Solomons
for 30 years, was invited 1o a native feast soon
after he arrived in the islands. Unusually tasty
pork, he comp]‘jmeﬂtf—‘d JL?lf! chief at the end of 1!‘19
feast. That, said the chief, was where the mis-
sionary was Wrong.

More recently, when a group of marines landed
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A British District Officer talks about the natives with an American correspondent at tea tima.

on the lonely southwest corner of Guadaleanal,
they found some placid-looking residents of the
area who readily agreed to serve as a work gang,
This region was the same one where the lost
crew of the good ship Wanderer reportedly van-
ished into local digestive tracts 00 years earlier,
and somehow the rumor started that the reason
the neighborhood joes were so affable was that
they had just eaten a cast-off wife of the chief's
and “couldn't eat another thing.” Actually the
last cannibalism in the section had occurred more
than a generation before. But the marines re-
fused to hit the sack that night until sentries
were posted.

Nowadays the preaching of the missionaries
and the British Government’s practice of execut-
ing head-hunters and cannibals has pretty well
stamped out the fierce custom. The last reported
case of head-hunting took place four years ago
on Bougainville, 17 miles from the American
beachhead at Empress Augusta Bay, Natives
nearest to British control stations like Tulagi, set
yp 50 years ago, had to cut out the gory high
jinks first. Later, aided by enthusiastic native
volunteer “police boys.” who look more GI with
their bayonets than most yardbirds at Saturday-
morning inspection, the British spread their pa-
ternal authority into the farthest hills.

#% 15 in the Solomons have a genuine affection
for the islands® lightly clad permanent party,

but it has nothing to do with romance. :
T-5 Dallon Oberg of Baggs, Wyo, motor me-
chanic in an Antiaircraft Artillery battalion on
Florida Island, warned me: “Don’t pul in any-
thing about these pretty South Sea Island wo-
men, because there ain't any. Yes sir, they're

i about the ugliest things 1 ever geen.”

Oberg and the other Gls are certainly in a po-
sition to judge, because most of the luc.'!I talent
wears nothing north of the waist, and in some
parts of the Malaita bush nobody wears anything
at all. The British Government does nol encour-
age clothing because pneumonia and skin dis-
eases have broken out following its introduction
in some areas, On Bougainville the government
has forbidden local men to cover their chests.

One reason that the natives have won Gl
regard is their admiration for things Ameérican,

from camp movies to articles of dress, When we
arrived by flying boat at a spot on Malaita vis-
ited by few white men before, a somber old relic
of cannibal days, wearing a sun-tan overseas cap
pulled on backwards down over his ears. paddled
out in a high-stéerned cance. At Tambogago,
Chief Patrick, barefoot “No. 1 man” ruling 1,400,
natives in 17 wvillages, came out to welcome us.
He wore a Navy skivvy shirt, blue dungaree
shorts and a battered gray felt hat that might
have belonged to a Maine woods angler.

Yanks also like the natives because they're not
afraid of a good day's work, “On Tulagi,” Oberg
said, “the natives act as stevedores, I‘mi:':ﬂ.ring
boxes. One native is better than 10 Gls, A GI is
always goldbricking, a native kéeps working.”

The natives like the Americans, too. A Negro
welfare specialist in the Seabees, Oliver T. Davis,
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What are your wishes for 1h ¥
Would you like to have :::frh:n:?}:u::;d*:::;

TiGl: No like anything here, W ,

clothes. T like to go to schoal, Iew]::rtg:: lgnad
tiy spe'nt-: English because Marines come and tﬁm
don’t 'understand very good. After war Inlik s
#o the United States, go Americg, Like neh:o
boal. Want 1o go and see big houses, b . 1 .
We like house we see in movin' pil‘.'tu.rﬂi ol
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L saved g o
= 'j’ﬂfd a plane come downp n American, [

~ gmong the first to make the
that members of the ex-ran
*ghout Spam, For a can of §

~ iplaid with mother of

alie Malait
qplis of one an who an o
' saved an American, I nounced exeitedly-
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i OF American?’ If went out and 1 sajq:

& said Jap T'd hijt

= '“h ax, g“ hatk.." h'"-n
: axks and natives have had. : : :
0 1o outtrade 2ach other. 8 fine time trying

. Elton (Pu :

SFle of San Angelo, Tex.. an early anjgr;wﬁdu“ﬂi
sensational disc:;verv
mbal tribes are wild
bam, he found that he
club, a mahogany cane

Pearl, a carved wao
i r ; oden
comb, a bow and 15 arrows oy a spear.

Caudle also found that the patiy o :
men’s clothes, even though they Easrg-i?ei:;:i‘}?
seminude. For a Navy skivvy shirt (35 cents 131
the ship 5 store), a pair of cotton underdrawers
same price) and a pair of Navy blue denim
pants cut off at the knee (worn for elght months:
price when new, $1.10), he received the following
canoeful in trade: two grass skirts, five Bhican:
ples, four papayas, a native cane, 40 to 50 “cat's
eyes’ (colorful snail stones used to malke rings)
30 to 40 pounds of sea shells and 200 bananas.

Soon thfz natives caught on. “They think
youre irying to Evp them,” said T-5 Daniel
Do Santis of Chicago, “and they wind up gypping
voi.” When Gls started to outbid each other, the
natives pl'umptly made the highest offer their
minimum price,

‘The native grapevine quoted latest prices as
quickly as a stock-exchange ticker tape. Grass
skirts went from 50 cents to $5. canes from $1 to
=5 or 810, war clubs and combs from 50 cents to
35 or $10, pineapples from 10 cents to $1. eggs
from 33 cents a dozen to $1, a stalk of 60 bananas
from 30 cents to $1.50, and “cat's eyes” from a
nickel to 75 cents or a dollar,

Actually the natives think they are charging
four or five times too much, but since the Ameri-
cans are willing to pay, who are they to object?
A plantation laborer in the Solomons makes only
£3 a month, so that a native who can get 85 for a
war club, which has taken him three davs to
carve, is receiving 10 times the local wage scale.

There's only one hitech in the amazing business
=chemes of the natives: they don't know what to
do with the currency they've been collecting by
the fistful. In fact, they'd much prefer a third or
a fourth of the price if paid in barter. There are
few stores in the isldnds where the natives can
spend cash. As a result, several of them at Vera-
Na-Aso on Guadalcanal buried their money, and
now they can't remember where, At Wana Wana,
one tribe of former head-hunters now has a cigar
box full of 53 and $10 bills,

i:ﬂuld get a shiald, a war

Chief Patrick and his son Jackson on Florida Island.

Twenty cents worth of sopap is usually as we
received as a dollar bill, 'Matt;ltt'ss u::l::ntnrers?lr and he}:;
sheets (used instead of callico, no longer avail-
able, for lap-laps), cots, matiresses, pipes, to-
bacco, axes, knives, ice water, Bibles and perox-

_ide are also preferred to cash. GIs often present
the ardently Christian natives with free Bibles,
As for peroxide, it has been popular as a hair
dye ever sinee the natives at Visale on Guadal-
canal got some from the medics: until then, the
fashionable thing was to dye black hair.orange
with lime and salt water,

B}:smﬁs new ideas on trading, the Yanks have
Ie§med a lot from the natives, Some of the
most important lessons have been architectural.
Unshaded GI tents sizzle in the Torrid Zone
- heat at midday and the canvas soon cracks, let-
ting in plenty of rain in the almost daily down-
pours. Stone housez crumble in the frequent
earthquake tremors, and lumber is scarce, There
is only & limited supply of gquonset huts,

Men in one ack-ack battery on Aro Hill,
Florida Island., called their camp “Withering
Heights," until they learned to imitate the native
huts—thateh shacks of sago palm leaf, bamboo
and hard woods like the trunk of the betel-nut
palm. Now the whole outfit lives in similar strue-
tures, and there are hundreds of.thatech mess
halls, barracks, CPs and chapels threughout the
rest of the islands. The huts are always cool,
never leak and withstand every earthquake.

Other native tricks the Glz admire are the
ability to waterproof plank ecanoes with gum
from the local tita nut, to catch bonita and king-
fish without any tackle, and to get a jag on by

chewing a mixture of betel nut, pepper leaf and -

lime from cooked coral that will make you pass
oput after an hour and feel light-headed for days.

In turn, the natives have learned from their
igitors. At Tambogago, ancient wooden instru-
ments are still used to grind and prepare food,
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but above them on the leaf walls of the huts
hang Amevican and Jap mess kits adopted by the
. half-clad housewives of the village as cooking
pots. In Chief Patrick's thatch hut, war clubs lie
side by side with a safety razor, a spool of thread,
a 12-inch ruler and a can of tooth paste.
~ “When new fashion comes, take away old fash-
lon,” said Patrick as his naked 5-year-old son
Jackson coughed on a cigarette, Seminude Lise
Tagaha, the chief's-wife, calmly puffed her pipe,
while her 3-year-old daughter Salome hid under
a GI mosquito bar, dragging on an empty pipe.

At Maravovo on Guadaleanal, Army blankets
are spread on the thin pround mats, made of
woven thatch, which were all the natives had as
beds until the Yanks came. At Visale, Paulo's
grass house boasts five GI cots and a board floor.

When an F4F crashed on the northeast coast of
Florida Island, natives wrapped the pilot in the
village's only blanket—a GI one, Then the medics
came from Tulagi and rushed the pilot, whose leg
was broken, to a hospital. The village was heart-
broken at the loss of the blanket. A hasty mes-
sage to the medics from the local marines brought
itz return, :

Despite their hard-headed trading, the natives
have also demonstrated a lavish generosity to-
ward the Americans. Tulagi natives sent 60 war
clubs to a Red Cross auction and threw in some
cash that brought their gift to more than $200.
At Visale, natives raised $1,200 for the welfare
of the Yanks, who, however, declined the gift.

Many natives plan to use their present savings
to get married. Local custom calls for a cash pay-
ment by the bridegroom to the bride's parents.
In some villages the dowry runs up to 5200, but
at Tambnwagn it iz 532, John, one of the Tam-

Natives poddle over ta trade with some visiting Yanks.

hogago swaing, who wears a size T overseas
cap on a size 6% head, says he has enough money
now but intends to make a little more hay as a
Navy orderly before tying himself down to a lit-
tle grass shack with his Lee-leg-an.

Plenty of natives want to go to the States after
the war ends, according to John Dutrow S2c of
Dakland, Calif. One Floridian, only 20, has saved
%157 already to pay for the frip, and r:-ven‘phie{
Patrick, with all his 17 villages, says he would
like to go on “long walkabout (big boal) to
America.” Few, however, are likely to realize
these ambitions because of British restrictions of
native travel and U. 5. immigration laws,
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: _hunting
Do they de any maore head
here? Do you like to kill people?

T used to head-hu:;t.
: . I no like kill my peop e
srnnly"ﬁl;fs. I killum one Jap. mjl;:;l
him Marine bayonet. Native boy i
‘American guns. See M1, Reising gun,
too-me  Sun, pees-tole, 3, Heising
gun best, Very guick, B-r-r-r-r.

TUKA: Native he

Whaot do you like about Amarican
lifs as you see it in the movies?

puGa f(aged 9; Like American wo-
men andﬂ.ﬁ.merlmn children. Like to
see in Ameriean pictures they run
all over the house. House is very
big, lots of people, Big place to run in.
American women Wwearum I'."]Dﬂ_'les.
children wearum shoes. Very nice.

Do you like American women in
movies? Like white hair or black?

suURyU: Likkum white hair (blond).
American women very nice, wearum
good clothes. Very nice! Native wo-
men no wear clothes. Native boy
likkum women wear clothes, Native
women wiant wear clothes all time,
not gel any.

How do you like the American sal.
dier? Doas he treat you wall?

GUNNMITH: All native like Americans.,
They're good to native people. They

give us food, clothes. They give ug

all we need—knife, flashlight. No like
Japs, Japs no good. When Japs come

they kill some notive boys. Marines .

come, kill all Japs.







