





L AFTER

A year after D-Day the beaches of

Omaha and Utah are quiet in the
sun. In Normandy there are those
who remember.

By Sgt. DeWITT GILPIN
YANK Staff Correspondent

ormManDy (One Year Later}—The D-Day

beaches are going back to nature. .Along Utah,

where the Fourth Division landed, the grass s
beginning to creep into the shell-craters. At the
weatherbeaten chateau below St. Martin du Mont,
the faded aid station sign is hidden by weeds; but
the French children who play there tell you that it
was a hospital when the Americans first came.

More often than not a stiff breeze blows over Utah,
and it whips up a biting sand spray from the beach
‘where the First Engineer Special Brigade knifed
through the mines. - The sand lashes at the faces of
French peasants and fishermen who walk along the
beach now on their Sunday afternoon promenade,
but like all people who live by the sea they do not
mind its moods.

On Sunday, the beach is the stolid Norman's Coney
Island, and the familics go to it on foot and in two-
wheeled peasant carts drawn by gaunt horses that
lived throogh the invasion. There isn't any giant
dipper or hula show, of course, so the broad-
shouldered fathers explain to the kids how the shell-
twisted landing craft were used, and the Norman
women clutch at their shawls and brood over the
silenced German coastal guns.

The Germans are still along the Atlantic Wall at
Utah—but as prisoners. Now they load sand for
road repair and cut sod for the cemeteries where
Brig. Gen. Theodore Roosevelt and Lt. Gen. Lesley
J. McNair rest with their men, After months of good
and dry beds the German prisoners are not as they
were when the doughboys got them. They are
neither arrogantly resigned nor abjectly sniveling.
Their army organization, that broke down moment-
arily under ;y:nk guns, has reasserted itself and
NCOs who speak English do the talking for them.
The NCOs have two points to make if you want to
listen—Guermany is so destroyed that prisoners must
be sent home to rebuild it, and Germany will be a
friend of the 1.5, " when Russia attacks you.™

Hundreds of the Russians that the Germans worry
about are in a camp overlooking the other D-Tlay
Beach—bloody Omahg. Freed from the Germans
and awaiting shipment home, the Hussians load
trucks with zome of the thousands of ammo boxes
that are still in the fields above the cliff where the
First and zoth Divisions made their beachhead. In
the evening, the Russians gather in places like the
Café du Marche, across the street from the shell-
wrecked square in Isigny where de Gaulle made his
first speech in France, They drnk calvados for
lack of anything stronger and sing a lot with stray
Gls.

There iz a handsome boy from Stalingrad whe has
leamed a ditty about the great outburst of amour
that takes place when a French wife gets her prisoner
husband back from Germany., Andthere isa heavy-
handed steel work;; mﬂm wtl:u has lendgjﬁ
enough English to dispose vados-en gen
pulitigc:.l :iﬂriilumants by saying, “ American—French
—English, are all tovarisch; German—Jap, no damn

Below the Russians' camp is Omaha Beach where
there are still ships in the ocean—the rusting hulls
of the ships we sank ourselves to make a breakwater
back in the days when the advance of our troops
wis measured in hedgerows and not miles, Some day
the Navy will come and salvage the ships. In the
meantime, the two rammed-together freighters that
are close to shore are used as a rendezvous for
clandestine love. The green t{eanh fields with their
apple trees are not goed trysting places as long as
the signs there say Achiung Minen. The pillboxes
at Omaha, pulverized by shell and weather, are
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sinking into the termain, but 83s still point aimlessly
from some of them.

Down the beach that was covered with American
dead on June 6, 1944, most of the loose boards from
the shattered beachside houses that the Germans
converted into stromgpoints have been picked up by
the peasants who needed fuel. But the little red-
brick chateau with its finy Norman towers still looks
as Hollywoodish as ever, and the faded inscription
that some doughboy wrote on the front of it is still
there. 1t says: ““This ain't no use.”

The full military story of D-Day will some day be
written from the operational reports of the assault
infantry and engineer units that were first ashore.
Only such a story will be able to give full credit to
all units who distinguished themselves in the war's
greatest air and seabome invasion. There are a few
veterans from the D-Day divisions now stationed
around the little coastal towns of Colleville, *St.
Laurent, Vierville, Bayeux, Carentan, Varaville,
and St. Mere I'Eglise.  They remember D-Day with
the limiled perspective of soldiers who ceuld see only
what happened around them, -

They were, it is true, briefed on the Big Picture,,
but to most of them it is hazy now. These invasion
veterans are now in MP unﬁs and they patrol the
coast they helped to liberate.  They leit their combat
units because of wounds or combat exhaustion fol-
lowing the landings. One MP's cycbrows turned
white in the hospital. Another MP speaks with a
stutter that followed a wound and concussion.
Some of the men have gone back to the beach and
laboriously reconstructed their route and plotted
the spots where their buddies were killed. Others
haven't bothered, because they would rather forget.

ID-Day's Big Picture, as re-lived on the situation
map, went as follows: After the terrific naval and
air bombardment, the Fourth Division, supported
by elements of the goth Division, landed at Utah on
a strip of beach behind which lies 5t. Mere I'Eglise,
St. Martin du Mont, Popperville and Varaville.
Already ashore and waiting for the seaborne infantry
was the airborne 82nd Division, To the left of this
beachhead on the v-shaped coast, the First and 2oth
Divisions made their landings between Colleville and

- Vierville. Already ashore in front of them was the

to1st Airborme, Sandwiched in between the two
beachheads were the Second “and Fifth Ranger
Battalions, who scaled the cliffs near Pont de Hoc
to attack six coastal guns. Further to the left, on
the coast in front of Caen, the Canadian and British
forces made their three beachheads. Y

Onece astride the beaches, the Amenican troops
jumped off from the beachheads at each end of the
v-shaped coast and drove towards the base of the V,
effecting a juncture near Carentan. Control of this
strip of coast and the roadnet within it set the stage
for sealing off the Cherbourg Peninsula and the push
inta St. Lo, That is the Big Picture. The little
picture, as seen by the men who were there, varies
with the man you talk to.

“There's the devil-may-care paratrooper and there's
the conscientious Joe who thinks we still don't hate
the Germans enough.  There's the boy that remems-
bers it was nightmarish, and the old line sergeant
who noticed the little things that were different from
maneuvers, and lastly, there's your soldier who just
obeyed orders and hoped he wouldii't be Killed,

Cpl. Fred Clausen of Salinas, Calif., is now
stationed on the sea at Carentan, which is about t=n
miles from where he came down in a swamp with fo
other t of the to1st Airbome Division, He
wasn't particularly scared. The worst thing was
sweating out the C-47 which was set afire by ack-ack
while still over the sea, He jumped while over the
water and the drift carried him and his four buddies
into the waist-decp water that the Germans had let
into the fields. He never found out what happened
to the other paratroopers on the plane. Maval guns
were shelling the area where the men came down,
and they were more afraid of our shefls than the
Germans. After shooting their way through a Ger-
man ack-ack crew, the troopers holed wp in a farm-
houze of the Jule Bourdet family which boarded the
pretiy Grande Camp schoolteacher, Mme, Barhier

Between their forays out to ent German communi.
cation wires, the schoolteacher taught Clausen his

- first words of French and he still goes back to see her

every so often. On the fourth day, Clausen says

“ I saw one of our tanks coming up the toad and it
made me foel good. Then T saw his gun 20 off and
wondered xyhu he was shooting at. A second later

1 Ihmaw, The bastard nicked me in the leg with *
piece of shell.  So we hunted around unti] wie fnuug
%‘L‘I:E”Rangum who knew what pParatroopers looked

The shoe-borne infanty  conton

troopers like Clausen nevﬂrrgnmn dow ﬁawﬂﬁtth?d&mh
supposed to. A lot of them didn't on D-Day 1;:.:;:
this helped to confuse the Germans, who never knew
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when a wire would go out or a road be cut in
supposedly safe areas.  Actually, however, the main
body of chute and glider troops landed near enough
to their plotted objectives to fight to them despite
heavy losses. The seizing of the bridges over the
Meredeth and Douve Rivers by the 8zond Air-
bome, for example, secured the road down which
the two converging American forces moved fowards
Carentan at the base of the V.

The first juncture with the 8znd was made by the
Fourth Division from its Utah beachhead. Coming
in with the Second Battalion of the Eighth Infantry
wis S/Sgt. Walter A, Janicki of Pittsburgh, Pa.
He is a short, husky GI who used to work a blast
furnace for Jones & Laughlin, and that fumace gave
him some ideas about what ought to be done with
war criminals and Hitler. *"Look at the way those
Jerry prisoners are treated back here now,”" he says.
"1t makes me sick."’

The 88s were still zooming in when Janicki hit the
beach, and machinegun fire was raling their posi-
tionz. He was a bazookaman then, and he had a
job to do. *'I missed the pillbox with my first shell,”
he recalls, “*but T got the son of a bitch with my
gecond. I ean take you down to the beach and show
you where it was if you want to go."’

After cleaning up the coastal pillboxes, Janicki's
battalion pushed down a secondary coastal road and
joined up with the 8znd near Varaville, “One thing
I'll never forget about the beach,” Janicki says, "is
going back to get a buddy I knew had been hit. It
was after I got the pillbox; but T don't want you to
print who he was or how he looked., An 88 hit him
bad, but you can print that I've lost half of my hair,
I'm not like some of the guys about things like that.
I stutter now, but I'm not ashamed of it, and you
can print that."’ '

For Janicki and the men on Utah Beach, the in-
vasion went pretty much by the book. On Omaha
they had to throw the book away and get ashore
through the sheer puts of men who made a beach-
head where everything went wrong, from  the
weather to the fact that the Germans had an extra,
unexpected division looking down their throats when
the first thin waves of Yanks stagpered from a sea
filled with sinking boats and drowning men,

OMAHA BEACH. A PILL-BOX ONCE USED AGAIMST AMERICAN SOLDIERS BECOMES A
SUPPLIED BY GERMAMN PRISONERS OF WAR,

MOMUMENT TO HOMNOR THEM—WITH LABOR

Pic. Herbert H. Adams is a drawling, six-foot
Texan who landed with B Company of the Second
Ranger Battalion on the nght flank of the 2gth and
First Division units. In England the special train-
ing given the Rangers had prepared him physically
for the ordeal of the beach, His body kept going
and carried him through it—but there are some blank
spots in his memory about those things that some
people like to read about after the battle is over.

He knows that his company lost 11 killed and 24
wounded, out of 68 men, hefore they got off the
beach, because an officer told him so later. He re-
members the explosion when his boat hit a mine,
and he remembers the relief that he felt when he
found that his gas mask kept him afloat. Then he
was firing at the slots in a pillbox, and pretty soon
he was going up a road with Sgt. Philsen, who was
walking on an ankle with a bullet through it.

Somewhere along the road the first sergeant was
hit, and it was days later before they finally got to
the other Rangers who had been cut off when they
went after the coastal guns. "I didn't eat,” 5AY5
Adams, “just drnk some coffee along the way. Our
boys were out of ammo when we got to them, and
they had been Aghting with German guns and knives,
Don’t ask me what I said when 1 got to the first
Ranger. All I remember is that he got out of his
hole and shook hands with me and was damn glad
to see me. There weren't many of them left.'”

ANDING to the left of the Rangers on Omaha was

the ri6th Infantry of the zg9th Division, T /Sgt
Granville Armentrout, who used to be a plumber in
Harrisburg, Pa., came in with the First Battalion
over 4 beach that had more dead men on it than live
ones, Armentrout has been around the Army a while
He talks and thinks like the infantry platoon ser.
geant he was on D-Day. The first thing he tried to
do was to get his men dispersed becayse they were
all bunching up behind the seawall, Then he chewed
some of them out because they had dropped the
bangalores that he needed to blow the seawall on
the beach. He went back to get the bangalnn_ag and
figured that his number would come round whep ke
used them.  But his licutenant, who w

as g
that had come in from the Air Corps S ey

for some reason,

CEMETERY
TOGETHER IHan 1. KNOwWK

took the bangalores away from him and blew the
wall himself. “‘He sure had guts,” Armentrout says,
“and some Kraut put ten bullet holes in those good
guts of his a litHe later.”"

Armeitrout believes that the 29th men froze on
the beach momentarily because casualties had
broken down the chain of command and not becanse
they were afraid to move. It was a day when the
brass had to show the stuff they were made of and
Armentrout remembers that Col. Cannon and Gen.
cral Cota walked up calmly “‘and gave us the push
we needed.

“And T'll never forget Colonel Cannon, says
Armentrout, “He had his two wounds tied up with
handkerchiefs, and he was waving that pistol of his
around like it was a howitzer.™

They went up the steep hill towards their objective
of Vier sur Mer, and Armentrout noticed that his old
men kept moving and shooting, while some of the
replacements let themselves become sitting ducks.
When he stumbled over his first German in a shell
crater, he beat him viciously with his rifie befors
he realized the German was alrendy dead, On top

of the hill where they reorganized the platoon, they

saw other Germans lying motionless in th i
{.Eguund they had to cross, When tfwy hug::;l :E:if
;m;agﬁl:n thfi zg:mrently dead Germans came to life
i) welii. urp guns at them, ?.nd that was the
Armentrout relates, ‘T los
] : ost some of old men
Eu tlh-e llaeach and more going across mﬁng?.:ld. Ewvery
e a boy went down who had been in the platoon
::hI;:an g time, he would call for me.
;Il [t:]rv Eir:fure St. Lo, they knocked out practically”
¢ old men who were left. That’s where I blew

my top, Thers : 5 :
[Dl‘ l-'.I:Il\,lfl E'LI]l.'lE:Ik'lg-l.!.lll\?l'ls JUSI: Sﬂmiﬂhmg ﬂhOUt thﬂm Eﬂlhng{

it that got me,*
On the beach to
landed, the wounded
too; for the high waves
some. of them hefore
through the
T /5 Rafae

of the incoming tide drowned
] the medics could make it
Machinegun fire to get them.

Usually I couldn’t

the left of where Armentrodt

Dot being able to do anything about

F

of the First Division suffereds

Battalion Rl T, Niemi of the 16th Infantry’s Third

replacement, was there, and he knew

enough to g what_the invasion-wise NCOs and

|
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officers of the Red One told him to. His boat driver
had taken a direct hit by a German artillery shell
as they were debarking, and shrapnel had killed
eight other men. Other boats coming in with enough
troops to build up the assault wave snafued their
schedule and jammed together to make perfect targets
for the Jerries. The waiting men dug in cautiously
as best they could because a mined beach is no place
in which to sink a careless shovel. Finally, Brig.
Gen. George A. Taylor organized the men for the
assault with his practical order that they would go
inland and die instead of waiting for death on the
beach. "I can still hear that General with the one
star telling us we were going up the hill,"” says Niemi,
who didn't know it was Taylor, '"and at first I felt
like shooting him with my Mz, but now I feel differ-
ent about it. T wonldn't be here if T had stayed on
the beach."”

And that was D-Day as the men remember it who
patrol the roads along which the troops from Utah
and Omaha drove towards each other to join near
Carentan.

osT of the American troops and French civilians
had the same split-second relationship on D-Day
as occurred when Raymonde Jeanne, who works in
the general store at St. Mere I'Eglise, looked out
of her bedroom window the night of June 5 and saw
an 82nd Division paratrooper in the street. She threw
him a rose and unless Haymonde is romanticizing
the incident he kissed it and walked out of her life
with the rose in one hand and his grease gun in the
other., But the French remember, and in St. Mere
I'Eglise as in every village the families go to the
American cemeteries and place flowers on the graves
of their adopted sons each Sunday. : .
‘Often they write to the wife or mother in America
and enclose a picture of the grave as itslooks with
the flowers. j p )
Gone, of course, is the pre-invasion conception of
some Normans that our coming would be a costless
thing that would not disturb the economics of life on
the rich farms along the coasts. The peasants and
townspeople paid for their liberﬂ_-l.lll::ln in lives, in
wrecked homes, and depleted dairy herds. Some
grumble about these things, but the majority seem to

MEAR 5T. LD. THE PLOUGHMAN NOW TURNS
HIS FURROW AROUND THE CAIRMNS OF DATTLE

-,

think that the bigger sacrifice was made down on the
beaches. Most of them also seem to understand why
most of the GIs, unlike Raymonde's gallant 'trooper,
were rough with them on D-Day.

“All evening on June 5,' says M. Remand, the
mayor of St. Mere 1'Eglise,“‘we watched the para-
troopers drop into the village square, In the trees,
on the honses, on the church, and all night the four
machineguns that the Germans had in the church
steeple on the square keep shooting. But we are
happy because the Americans have come, and we
want to help them so much. But in the moming
when I go out and find the captain of the para-
troopers and speak our welcome to him in English
he refuses to shake my hand. I felt very bad. Now
we understand that the Americans at first could not
trust anyone, but the people felt very bad."

Mme, Andree Manoury of Carentan wanted to
help the Americans, too, and she secretly took
exactly 7z lessons in English before one of the
American bombs that blew up the German gas dump
aleo wrecked her home and forced the family to take
to the fields, But while Andree wasn't there to
welcome the Americans when they came, one of the
town's tichest citizens was, and his wine flowed
freely. Now the position of Andree and the rich
citizen are somewhat different. She is the interpreter
for the MPs in Carentan, and he is in jail charged
with making too much money dealing with the
Germans.

Not all of the problems of liberation, including
collaborators, have been solved in Normandy.
Those peasants who during the occupation sold
butter and eggs to the German black market are
selling them now to French racketeers. And on
another score the good food fed to both Russian
repatriates and German prisoners causes some com-
ment among people with anti-American axes to
grind.

The mark of the Boche, in the opinion of Mme.
Barbier, the Grande Camp schoolteacher that the
paratroopers go back to visit, isn't something that
can be wiped out of Normandy in a day or a year.
“We no longer use the books that we had when the
Germans were here,”’ she says, "and now we can
sing the Marseillgise and Chant du Depart, and I

o o - g et 5 GenAAN TANK SHOVED AGAINST A BUILDING 15
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have tanght my children America. But the older
children who leamed to sing when the Germans were
here still sing in that awful way the Germans do. It
will be some time yet before they sing like the French
again.”’

or the Mormans who were poor, the Libemtion

has brought economic benefits along with liberty.
Madame Furor, who lives in Colleville with her blind
husband and her daughter Bemnardine, will tell you
proudly that she has gained many pounds since the
First Dlivision ran the Germans out. And while
few First Division men know it, the Furor family
participated about as actively in D-Day as did the
soldiers. The Furors lived in the house across from
the little red-brick chateau with the Norman towers,
on the road that leads up from the beach to Colle-
ville. When the naval bombardment started, the.
Furors watched it until all the windows in the house
were shattered, and then went to the trench they
had dug in the front yard. When the Germans with-
drew from their positions around the road, the family
kept to the trench which was now in the target area
of enemy artillery. Several times Americans saw
them and discussed shooting” them as snipers, and
Bermardine recalls saying, ''Oh, T am frightened!**

Eventually, some doughboys came along who
offered Bernardine chocolate, but she was as sus-
picious of the Yanks as they were of her because the
Germans had told her that the Americans considered
all French on the coast to be traitors and would offer
her poisoned candy.

It wasn't until D-plus-one that she decided to eat
some, and her conversion fo the Yanks dates from
the first bite. There isn’t even an MP in Colleville
now, but Bemardine, who doesn't speak English
very well, remembers the days when the road up from
the beach was alive with troops coming in to help
finish what the D-Day boys began. And standing
by the beach Bemardine looks up to the hill that
once seemed 5o high to the boys of the Red One,
clasps her hands to her breast without at all looking
like a bad actress, and says, “"Up here go many
Americans, many Allied trucks that make dust, and
all say to me, "Hallo, baybee, comment allez vous.'
It is sad. They no come back.'” -

5T. LO TODAY. STONES FROM THE SHATTERED DUILDINGS ARE STACKED IN MEAT PILES
AMD THE HORSE-DRAWM CARTS CARRY AWAY THE RUODBLE ALOMG THE MARROW TRACKS.
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Four men in an Okinawa foxhole

wait for the dawn, uncertain of

anything but the Japs’ nearness
and their own fears.

By Pfc. JUSTIN GRAY
YAMNK Staff Correspondent

rTH THE 96TH Dmvision, OEINAWA—The
Wq:aplain had just been killed, A Jap snip-

er's bullet caught him in the neck as he
was giving us the final instructions for tomor-
row's attack., He died instantly.

Many of the men cried. They didn't try to hide
it. They had really loved their CO. "The company
won't be worth a damn now,” one said.

This happened in the late evening. The captain
hadn't given all the dope before he was hit. The
company would have to advance in the morning
without the full plan.

All we knew when we went on outpost for
the night was that the battalion was going to
attack Kakazu Ridge at dawn and the company
was o be in the center of the assault. Jap posi-
tions on Kakazu had held us up for over a week,
The high command was determined that we
would storm over the ridge next day, There was
to be no halting until the objective was ours. No
company was to be pinned down. Casualties were
expected—iats of them—but Kakazu had to be
m{}?n' If we had only had more information.
ite]ph%ﬁu.;:ga;? ;'-’HS 'Lim:ierstrelngthl. I was sent to
Geark were tht;;e 3? Flatoon's holes, Wyatt and
platoon’s 3d Squargl FA n“l‘enla'.'alla_b]e I."Dm te
the Jang gopie = fiying boxear,” one of

B 20-mortar shells had it
aboit 50 yarda fo the 5, had just landed
e rear of the company. Wyatt
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and Geark were lucky, The tw
had held the hole with :;;nﬁthﬁe men who
wounded by rocks and dirt. Those prpe re badly
bad as shrapnel. 0cks were a5
The J’:u::lir.-'i was on the extrem
company. It was literally perch f the
Lhedravme which the cnmpan:‘:tlglré tRe, Iim o
eadquariers were down gt the f' C“mpan},
ravine and the line platoons hag gyo v ©f the
-tf?p'.Fmr men were needed (g hnllxg i
here were _I:WU directiong from whj BUr hple
cﬁuld Move 1n on us, and twg et jlith the Japé
; e alert all the time, Mitche]] w ad to pe on
rom the st Squad to help pe brought oye.
The hole wasn't really lfnugu h #
E‘l:;e skibbies” (Japs) on Kaka:u 2 En
reathing down our neeks. You di Were o
your head up while there wa Idn_t dar
Snipers and maching Bung WEI‘Z SFI]il d
ShE ted

our position.
This was my first time up there and
to be reasonahly S:s S00n 55

e left flap) &

it was dark enough

a good look about me tg g, fa

hole was right in the mids; o Em'il‘l.g; 00k
and palm trees. There wepe a group of "he
stumps about as high ag 4 = ﬂ]-?n DM E"l‘l'l&
have cut down some pf s dn. e Japs treg
their pillboxes, In the darl 1:‘{9 'ees fup _“1'-151

tell which was a Jap ang Would

. whi e hay
Erl_ed to get the location q.fhl{:]: i o
mind 50 I could pick thep, =

Sfun]
The hole wasn't ga =

; Out latey i r;!y
tually holeg, I'[‘iu;- g
1] Tl:l-l.i!'iﬂ

Wasg 50 y .
depth, wﬁ;l:} that you couldn't dig down &7
UD a foxhg h%d been done instead was to buil
DuMber of papn 0K Around the top WETT
at Camoufiage 'Flhfronds which were an atitém:
les knew exact] o e Weres
: y where we r
of us who were on guard stoo ]e;.
R hUlf—'- One watched to the ihe
other sovar the vim of the ravine, and o
: Overed Ithe front, A path led up w“'?ed
wa rectly to the front, which pas
8raves . o Of those huge stone Okinat.,
land, Ty, OVer the hillsides all over e we
Wonderpy Lo 2VeS are, tremendous and Wikl Mg
Earrigon injnlihlihnatﬁ'l's for GI movies 00° Gun
that pay, —ooS take over. I kept my eye

* Orsk: ' it
A jur::,t ”: Wasn't so bad, even though I W82 fﬂl:]“'
It Wag bp}' I kept tlhinking of tomoryows E:fIE o
&nough just worrying about PEIUE of

Outpost
the mmpa"t,n_m 1o know what was eXPECEC 10
follow gy a0, 1 the all-out assault that ¥ %n-

knowny dawn was almost too much 0 a1 the

Pregany qgﬁ““—“"' I tried to concentrat® or

. The !'r:lm, OT guarding the outpost
lighteq M was about a quarter gl

Ogical {1y e hillside pretty well. It dich o of

l‘uunter.t 12t the Japs would try to '“mwsdm‘-'”'

!Eanegﬂilﬂk until after ‘the moon \l,'l_'!'“tl c c
"When thm-'e]- to Wyatt and asked ”*“‘.?'-r-
: € hell does that moon leave us!

full andeﬂ"'



1] wish to hell | knew what we ware supposed

to do tomerrew,” said Geark os he sat down.

He smiled back and answered: ‘Mot for a
couple of hours yet. We don't have *“3.."""“1’1’*’
until about 2300. Have you got a Iwa-tch. E

Mo one had a watch. It B;as decﬁ?sntzgt 50.1:1::

it and Geark were the €xp ) :
;:;{r?ng spent a couple nflmghts in ti:IIS hole al;
ready, they chould be split up, enabling at lﬂn:d
one of them to be on duty all the time. I team
up with Wryatt, and Mitchell w:orked with Geark.
Wyatt and I took the first shift. We were sup-
osed to stay on for what we thought was an
Euur then wake up the other two. 1 doubt if
any ::rf us knew just wh}-Tt a? four was without
was the plan. :
A I“E;fﬁz' r?::t ;.h?:ti-:k' if you see anything—just
thing,” said CGeark before he sat_ dﬂwhbjln
e 1:\\a~c:!'1r of the hole w1 don't think I'll behal .;
:he leep much tonight anyway. 1 wish to hel I
s t we WEere supposed to do tomorrow.
wn and threw 2 poncho OVEer his hsad
his lighting & cigarette. Wyatt an nr.{
d of what might happen now :;hE
hat was supposed to happen In

to cover
were scare
wondering W
Ing. rotect-
mOrnINE. th the moon up, MOKE TX T eelled
g ws, T felt very exposed. 1f 148 IJu«fc:nulu:i be
o u?'h 1l those trees around, there el would
Eséhwll:iar:tls right over the hole: Shrapn
1
rain down ﬂﬂ]D‘;iing down off 1o thfi_ Le{;tgdp?:;
hand onghis shoulder to in&;ﬁaﬁy h::ﬁd e
Y er something t0 him. I Be he countersigm,
whlISper Stﬂ rned to me. aprhat’ s trg'}" I askﬂd.
’.'mﬂl he 4t pave to get out Ufu kn.;'.w It doesn't
oy twﬁnnk his head. “T don't can't leave
Wystt 2 difference anyway- p back down
}Takeui?i]; dawn. If W:;—' t[ﬂegt E\Eﬂ"gﬁrst and ask
ere : 'd sho ; ntil
into the Ti"g"l‘g';e‘ 1;?& have to Stay here
kv { when
T.hlI? ?E::L‘:T]-ad time to dises;ﬁi d?‘;t“tlgﬂighdu have
K| 1 11 gl = d
k again & n back an
he turned bac B ni’rn i

here for some T
t of her can Rolph, down there.

: t
olph's the sguad sergean

s wish-=

71 let you throtgn my sector,
H‘ilwent !trrac:k to looking dumdn't tent me up
- T didn’t likke

i t ha
i the lieutenan
ng to Go
: ent at night. We kept th;
e i put seldom move
the Jerries guessn:ag
R e e h?ght. It could be

me and I laid my
in. He must have

al
hand tehin , for he didn't look to-
peen Wa

ward me for a foll minute, I began to stare into
his sector, but I couldn’t see anything. It must
have been the wind. I asked him: “Why didn’t
vou people put out some concertinas and -trip
Rares in front of this hole? We wouldn't have to
worry so much then.”

Wyatt whispered back: “We tried to get out
there but the Japs fired on us every time they
heard someone move from here, It was just im-
possible to do it

The wind began to blow up from the east:I
thought of what the book on Okinawa had said
about typhoons every month. It would be rough
next month when the typhoons are supposed. to
come. It was hard enough to hear a Jap moving
in on you now, when it was only a breeze. Once
those storms hit, a man on outpost wouldn't be
ahle to hear a thing. We'd better get this Oki-
nawa campaign over quick, I thought.

Over the ridge to our left front the Japs began
to send a stream of mortar shells into what
seemed to be their own lines. I knew none of
our troops were there. The Japs were using a
smart technigue on Okinawa. Their troops Were
=o well dug in that they were actually shelling
advancing infantrymen even after we reached
the Japanese positions. T wondered if we were
supposed to overrun those mortar positions in
tomorrow’s attack. Somebody had better take
care of them, If we only knew what the brass ex-
pected our company to accomplish. Knowing
merely that we had to attack wasn't enough.

I didn't know if an hour had passed yet but I
could hardly see any more. Geark and Mitchell
took our places. Neither of them had slept a
wink. I didn't expect to do any better. Wyatt, not
daring to leave the hole, urinated into an empty
tin that used to hold a bottle of blood plasma and
threw the water over the wall.

It wasn't very cold yet and the mosquitoes
were out in force. I poured a bottle of Skat over
myself but it didn't seem to do much good. I
didn't mind the bites so much, but the constant
buzzing around my ears upset me. I began think-
ing again of what was in store for us in the
morning. Wyatt wasn't sleeping either. We were
dreaming up schemes which would make what-
ever might happen in the morning turn out OK.

pIpN'T think I got my sleep at all but I must
I have gotten a little for the moon had gone when
Mitchell shook me and said another hour had
passed, I could hardly believe my eyes when 1
took my place at the edge of the hole again. It
was piteh black. T eouldn't hear anything above
ihe wind. I couldn't see how we could defend
ourselves il we couldn’t see or hear. Wyatt took
off his helmet so he could hear a little better.
1 followed suit.

1 leaned over to Wyatt and told him: “Take a
look over into my sector every once in a while.
I'm not certain I can see at all."

He died as he was giving the final instructions.
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Wyatt nodded a yes but didn't take his eyes
off whatever he was watching. That Wyatt was a
steady one. Between the two of us were two
Mlz with bayonets already in position. As I
]Ea__ned up against the wall I could feel six good
zolid fragmentation grenades under my arms.
Just to the right were a couple of bandoliers of
ammo for the rifles. We had enough stuff to stop
the Japs if we could only see them or hear them.

Our own artillery began firing. The noise from
our guns made it even more difficult to hear, I
began- wishing the guns would remain silent.
With all the good they did, it was probable that
any number of Japs could still hit at us.

The wind shifted and I began to smell an
awful odor. Wyatt leaned over and pointed right
in front of our hole. It was a dead Jap. He had
been there all the time and I never saw him. He
had been killed the night before. It was a sﬂgrp
reminder of how close the Japs could get to us
I began to wateh even more closely. 3
Wyatt watched me strain a bit more and then

F,

| must have dozed off when Mitchell shook me,

said reassuringly: “It's better with the wind this
way, even with that smell. You can hear the
Japs now before they hear us.”

His logic might have been correct but it didn't
vecomfort me a bit. T was scared, I remember
standing outpost in Sicily and Italy but I don't
think I was as scared then. Even though I knew
the Germans were fanatical in their attempts to
destroy us, I always felt confident they alzo had
a strong desire to live. From everything [ have
heard and seen so far in the Pacific, the Jap
doesn’t place such a high value upon his life
The Japs crawl into our lines even though the:,:
know they have no chance of getting out alive
One lone Jap with that attitude might not hurt
the company as a whole, but he sure could wipe
out our outpost.

Wyatt and I were relieved by the other two
and in turn we relieved them again. The shifts
became shorter and shorter for it was getting
darker with each passing hour. It was almost
impossible to keep your eyes focused on one spot
for a full hour,

Soon it would be getting lighter. Just before
dawn our artillery would open up in earnest
and then we would jump off on an attack in
which we didn't even know what we were sup-
posed to accomplish, T was worn out, first wan'p 2
ing about the present and then worrying abcryt
what might happen in the future, b

rIUST have been asleep when Mitchell
I]I]]:}E'. I jumped up with a start. Eﬂmenn:h:.;k
ﬁz ing sqftly from our rear. What could h rS
Thppem_ed. Had some Japs gotten in behing E“E
;n we relaxed. Tt was Rolph calling i
oD ea{;.rmf to leave our positions. Our artilley
e & %u to send in its prepavation for i
e he shells would be landing toq el s
ﬁ?r t{:}lﬂ for safety. And while they were el
IE fér e new CO would finish ourp ingtr fs‘l:-ell-
:ylﬁmg was turning out OK_wi AEncs;
eoniusion we had dreaded, BRoub Y
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By Sgt. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Staff Writer

gocERORT, CONNECTICUT—Ex-Pyi, Martin T
B walked up the steep hill leading from M. ..

Street to the old mansion which i head-
quarters for the Bridgeport Community Advisory
Service Center. There he unburdeneg himself to
an attractive female receptionist in 4 big room
with an American flag and a .sign which said:
“Attention Returning Servicemen! Your dis-
charge papers will be reduced to hillfolg size
without charge—Meig's Men's Shop.” Turk, a
discharged infantryman with rageed nerves én._]
a bad leg, was upset by the red tape he had been
going through in Federal and state offices, “I've
been trying to get a license to open a liguor
store,” sald Turk, “and instead al] I've been get-
ting is a run-around. They say all liquor licenses
are frozen

Turk was ushered up one flight to the office of
counselor Meyer Sarkin. Sarkin, a thin darlk
man in his thirties, was sitting behind the desk
of his plain, unfrightening office. He chatted with
Turk. There were no forms, no detailed ques-
tioning —just informal, . friendly talk, Sarkin
picked up the phone. In 10 minutes, he had ob-
tained the license for Turk

Turk left, amazed. But then he couldn’t find an
available store. So in a few days he eame back,
to inguire about getting a job. Sarkin had him
examined by one of the Center’s doctors who
discovered that Turk suffers from severe head-
aches and shonldn’t work indoors. Moreover, he
can't hear in crowds or noisy spots. Through the
U. 5. Employment Service, Sarkin got Turk a job
to fit his physical condition—as an outside sales-
man with a sanitary supply company.

This was fine, until another problem came up.
The OPA could not allow Turk gasoline for more
than 280 miles a month. They told him to ride
busses, which was impossible because of his leg.
Sarkin wrote a letter to Turk’s local rationing
board. The ration was increased to 1,200 miles a
month. Sarkin next got Turk an apartment (a
miracle in war-congested Bridgeport). Also, be-
cause it was necessary for Turk's job, Sarkin got
him a telephone (a miracle today anywhere in
the States). Turk says, "God knows what would
have happened to me if I'd tried to make any
headway on my own.”

This is the way Bridgeport's Community Ad-
visory Service Center works. It is unusual in
that it is a group of community-minded civilians
whose job is to get the veteran happily back
into the community. They don't devote an hour
a day to it and then run home to see if the
chicken is getting burned in the oven. The vet-
eran is their sole interest. Bridgeport iz smart
encugh to realize that if the returning vets are
not taken care of now, it would be the commu-
nity—not the state or the nation—that would
suffer most later.

The Bridgeport plan is a simple one. It is effec-

The Center found Turk an outdeor salesmaon's job.

tive because everything is under one roof: the
Veterans' Administration man, the Selective Ser-
vice officer, the occupational counselor, the so-
cial-service counselor, the psychological-testing
laboratories, a doctor, an insurance counselor, a
business and financial counseler, an agricultural
counselor, an experienced Government typist to
fill out forms, even a nutritionist for men who
come back with ulcers and need special diets.

Ordinarily, when a discharged veteran comes
home and needs help of some sort, he steps onto
a merry-go-round.

The way the Bridgeport Center is set up, it
would be difficult for this to happen here. When
4 man comes in, he is interviewed by a single
counselor, who takes care of everything for him
by letter, telephone or in person. It is seldom
that a veteran has to see anyone else. When a
man doesn't know what he wants to do, the Cen-
ter puts him through psychological aptitude
tests. If any section of the community is needed
to help out an individual vet, that section of the
eommunity is called in, And it helps—or the rest
of the community knows the reason why, Thus, a
vet wanting to find out about a career in archi-
tecture will be sent to discuss it with the best
architect in town—by prearranged appointment.

It is this personal touch that has attracted so
much attention to the Bridgeport Plan. Dozens of
newspaper storles and magazine articles have

y Advisory Service, and its job

ingle red tape for discharged veterans.

been written about it. In the April 1945 issue
of Harper's Magazine, Charles Bolté, chairman of
the American Veterans' Committee, came out
and said flatly, “Bridgeport has come closer to a
solution than any town I know of® Hardly a
day goes by without representatives fram other
communities visiting the city to study the Bridge-
port Plan. Thirty-five other American cities and
towns have already made arrangements to copy it.

And yet, Bridgeport is only one of many Amer-
lean cities that are working on the problem. The
Veterans' Administration and state veterans'
agencies admittedly are trying to do a good job.
But more and more people are coming to the con-
clusion that the task of coordinating all these ser-
vices to bring them to bear on the veteran's indi-
vidual problem really is a community responsi-
bility. That's the encouraging thing, If it can
happen in Bridgeport and other communities, it
can happen in your town, too.

HE Bridgeport Center has an interesting his-

tory. Less than a year ago, nobody had even
dreamed of it. But Bridgeport had suffered a ter-
rible Blue Monday after 1918, when all war con-
tracts were immediately canceled and everyone
including thousands of vets, received little slips
gaying, “Your zervices will no longer be reguired
Monday morning." So every organization—every
union, the Elks, the Moose, the I Shall Arise—had




a weterans' advisory committee during this war.
Every time a veteran came home, these ‘c_ommn—
tees would meet him al the railroad station and
practically tear him apart in an attempt to grab
him off and help him out. It looked very fm}c;-r and
patriotic on the surface. But actually nothing was
ing done. ]
be{r‘i;ally the people of Bridgeport got tired of
this waste motion. The Cl_'lamber nEICummeme
and the Fost-War FPlanning Council went t‘f
Bridgeport’s famous _Somalls.t mayor, Jasper
MeLevy, and asked him to do something ahoudt
it, The mayor picked J. _Wﬂham Hope, namﬁ
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started after the Armistice, but now he is a [rlnf-
L-‘—;er state treasurer and one of the leading certi-
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A few months ago, the Center was ready for
operation. Today it handles every conceivable
type of veterans’ problem,

sa'r. Willoughby Lay was giving calisthenies to
his ack-ack outfit on an island in the North
Atlantic not so long ago. The outfit had been
there for almost three years. Suddenly Lay felt
faint. He reported on sick call, and in two weeks
he was home. Medical discharge. Heart trouble.
The Army told him nothing more. Lay was sick
with anxiety. He was afraid to work. Finally the
Red Cross people in Devon, Conn., his home town,
sent him to Bridgeport to the Advisory Center,
Sarkin talked with Lay and arranged for &
thorough examination by the Center’s medical
board, which includes most of the doctors and
hospitals in town. One of the doctors who ex-
amined Lay was Dr. Luther Sprague, the city's
leading heart specialist, In two days, the medical
board filed its report. The electrocardiogram
shawed that Lay had a heart murmur, but it was
not one-tenth as serious as he had thought it was.
Lay had been in the Army nearly five years.
Before that, he had had only one year of high
school. He didn't know how he was going to make
a living for his wife and child. Sarkin sent him
to the test room of the Center, where the depart-
ment head, Helen MeHugh, put him through
dozens of psychological aptitude tests, He showed
great mechanical skill but he couldn’t do heavy
work., Sarkin got him a job as a production-
control-management trainee at the Milford Rivet
Company near his home. Sarkin also arranged
fur him to take night courses in production con-
trol at the Bridgeport Engineering Institute, with
the Veterans' Administration footing the bill.
Walter Trojanowski was an all-state center on
the Central High School football team in Bridge-
port. Then he became an air cadet, smashed up a
bad shoulder in a fall from a cargo net, hurt it
again on an obstacle courze and finglly came home
on a medical discharge. He wanted one of those
2950-a-week war jobs he'd been hearing about.
He ended up fixing fats in a service station.
Trojanowszki came to the Center in a bitter
mood. “Why can't 1 make big money like every-
one else?’ he asked Dr. Hillway, “There isn't
any big money unless you work day and night
overtime,” zaid Hillway. He got Trojanowski four
war jobs in the best-paying plants to prove it,
When the vet was convinced, Dr. Hillway started
to work on him to go back to school. Today Tro-
janowski has a pleasant job in a chemical-testing
laboratory and is getting ready to take hiz en-
irance examinations at Yale, Also available fo
him is a scholarship to Tulsa University.
Through patience and the cooperation of the
community, the Center handles psychoneurotics
and other cases who would have a hell of a time
otherwize. An ex-MMarine zergeant, who had made
five Pacific amphibious landings, came horme with
a combat fatigue that gave him an ohsession for
wandering. He kicked around the country for six

The Center put walter Trojanowski in o chemical lab.
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months, Then, when he thought he was cured, he
came back to take a job in the state police that
was waiting for him. At the Center, they found
that he was not ready for the police routine, In-
stead, they got him a nice leisurely job running a
16-foot launch tending oyster beds for the Fed-
eral Bureau of Fisheries. Further, to aid the sim-
mering-down process, and to prevent another at-
tack of wanderlust, they got him an extra 10-gal-
lon-a-week ration of gasoline from the OPFPA, so
he could ride around the county in his car, >

Ancther vet, trying to run a restaurant and
harried by debts, his psychoneurosis, his in-laws
and a bastard of a landlord, finally tried to brain
the landlord with a piece of lead pipe. Then he
slugged his own wife. Instead of getting arrested
the vet was zent to the Center, The Center r'e—,
opened a claim for increase in pension on the
basiz of the vet's psychoneurosis, got him unem-
plovment compensation, found him another
house, provided psychiatric treatment. got his
creditors to hold off on his debts and negotiated
a loan with which he opened a lunch counter
that helped put him back on his feet,

When a wvet with artificial legs seemed to be
getting a run-around at a war plant, the Center
called in the man's foreman and, in an intelligent
briefing, built up the foreman's shaky confidence
inn the man's ability to do normal work., When a
vet named Frank Benedetto neglected to register
his pregnant wife under the Army's Emergency
Maternity and Infant Care program, Miss Sicilian
had the birth of the baby financed by the Soldier
Sailor and Marine Fund, a state agenev admin-
istered by the Amervican Legion. When a man
came home from the Pacific with a new idea for
cork-lined clothespins (the cork swells with
water and holds the clothes more firmly), the
Center's legal department got a patent ﬂtt:::rn;-:-. -
in town to go through the complicated pr‘MEs}S
of getting a patent in Washington for him,

Most men, when they come back, have no idea
of z=ome of the Government benefits due them
If they do, the red tape and the number of forms
ta be filled out frightens them. The Center takes
care of these things automatically for every vet
who comes in. In Connecticut, for instance, theras
is an exemption of 51,000 on real-estate tax for
all veterans, with a 3500 additional exemption for
each 25-percent disability. Few vets know about
things like this. Nor are they aware of unemploy-
ment insurance or the benefits their families 1-3}.[e
under Social Security. Nearly every returning vet
has forgotten to file his income-tax return, and
some get in trouble over it. K

Most men forget about their GI insurance when
it iz no longer deducted from their monthly Armyy
pay. That can be a serious problem, since many
wounded vets can't pass the physicals for com-
mereial insurance after their Gl insurance lapses
The Center keeps a full-time insurance counsel-
or to fill out the forms necessary to reinstate
lapsed GI insurance, and to disentangle vets %I'Uni
the wiles of unscruplous insurance salesmen who
might get hold of them. )

oR the few months it has been in operation tha

Center has done very well. Vets hear abouyut
it mostly by word-of-mouth recommendation, al-
though newspaper stories bring in guite a .few
men too. During March, 893 vets were serviced
Those [ spoke with in Bridgeport were also unan.
fmous in their praise of the Center. Ex-eombat
men especially were appreciative of the simplicity
and lack of red tape, and of the sympathetic
treatment they had received. Turk said: “They
make you feel like you were the only guy they
were handling” The one dissenter I found was
sore because the Center had discouraged his plan
to go to college. They told, him that he would he
better off getting a job.

Dr. Hamrick., the Center's young PhD di-
rector, deesn't claim the set-up is perfect. “We
are constantly experimenting,” he says, "and we
have had our failures. But we must be getling
somewhere, because so many other cities have
heard about our plan and are following it.” The
failures, he explained, involve mostly aleoholics
and men who come back thinking they are now
entitied to everything without werking for it

After he said this, Dr. Hamrick muttered, “Ex-
cuse me.” clapped his hat on his head and went
out. He was looking for an apartment for an
ex-GI. He returned, shaking his head. “Add
housing to that list of failures’ he gaid, tin
Bridgeport today, not even the Almignty, with
10 Ave-ster genevals as hilleting officers, gotild
solve the housing problem,'”
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As Secretary of State of the U. S. to-
day he will have a lot to do with the
world we will all live in tomorrow.

N

The wnole proolem, savs M. STEtUniUs, 1s jus
that simple and just that hard,

When Mp, Stettinius was chalrman of the
board of U. 5, Steel during the depression. he
opposed 1he suggestion that wages be reduced in
proportion to the reduced price of steel. Presi-
dent Roosevell in a fireside chat congratulated
the steel corporation on its “statesmanship.”

There is a story in Washington that it was this
stand of Stettinius that brought him into the
Government. At a party in Washington that eve-
ning, so the story soes, Stettinius was talking to
Jerome Frank. a Presidential advisor, when Tom
Corcoran. another of Mr. Roosevelt’s intimates,
passed by,

Said Frank to Corcoran, “Here's the swad of
4 big corporation, and he's gone down the line
to keep the situation from falling out of bed.”

Repliecd Corcoran, “Here's s man we'll have
to go along with,”

#

Ml-r. SterTiNius alveady knew Franklin Roose-
velt. They had met first when Mr. Hoosevelt
was governor of New York, Thizs was also during
the depression, and Stettinins was active in the
share-the-work movement. He drove to Hyde
Park in & blinding rainstorm to get an endorse-
ment from Mr. Roosevell for a share-the-work
vally in New York, He arrived unannounced.
talked his way past the troopers on guard, waias
attacked by a police dog and finally 2ot lo see
the governor's secretary, This secretary said that
he could have only a minute of Mr. Roosevelt's
time and usheved him into a room where M
Roosevelt and his mother were having lea.

Stettinius, painfully aware that the conference
was to be conducted guickly, burst into an ex-
planation of why he was there. Mrs. Roosevel:
urged Stettinius to take some tea. As Stettinius
reached for the tes cup, Mr., Roosevelt thrust a
cigarvette at him. Stettinius reached for the cig-
arette, upset the tea and sat down feeling a little
undignified, Mr. Roosevelt asked guestions aboul
the share-the-work movement, and Stettinius,
back on the beam again, answered them. Mr.
Rooszevelt scribbled hizs endorsement.

They mel again during the early days of Mr,
Roozevelt's FPresidency, and their friendship
grew. Stettinius was a big-businessman with
New Deal leanings. Steltinius had the friendship
of Harry Hopking and other New Deal advisors.

It was inevitable that he should come into the
Government, and in 1939 the inevitable hap-
pened. President Roosevell appointed Stettinius

Edward R. Stettinius Jr.

By Pfc. DEBS MYERS
YAMNK Staff Writer

ASHINGTON—AS a young man at the Uni-
w versity of Virginia some 25 yearz ago.

Edward Reilly Stettinius Jr. had a yen
to convert the heathen. He wanted to
preacher and do good things for people.

MNow, after frittering around with stodgy old
jobs like being chairman of the board of U 5
Steel at S5100.000 a yvear, Edward Stettinius at 45
finallv has had his wish. He is a missionary of
Ehe American people, and the whole world is his

elei.

Az Secretary of State of the United States, he
i5 helping to shape policies that he hopes will
stop future wars before they begin. Understand-
ably he considers this worthwhile work. If there
i a better cause, he hasn't heard about it.

His friends say that he has made a remarkable
rize becauze he iz a remarkable man. These
friends—and Mr. Stettinius has plenty of them
in this town where friends are handy—cite his
intelligence. his personal charm and his decent
instinets. These friends helieve it was inevitable
that Ed Stettinius should have met Franklin
!}eianu Roosevell and that Mr. Roosevell should
have liked Ed Stettinius.

On Stettinius’ part, he thinks Franklin Roose-
velt was a great statesman, a great humanitarian.
4 greal friend. Now that Mr, Roosevelt is dead,
Stettinius shares the common hope of the late

President's lieutenants—to help bring to fulfill-
ment Mr. Roosevelt's great dreant of freeing the

be &

to this ideal; working in any capacity, high or
humble, ta which he iz called.

In the office of the Secretary of State, beyond
the long corridors deep with history, Edward
Stettinius sits behind the desk where Cordel] Hull
once sat. He is prematurely white-haired, a fact
which figured in his being known as the “white-
haired boy" of the Roosevell Administration. He
is broad-shouldered, & little under 6 feet, slim-

. waisted, He pgestures with his right hand and

clasps and unclasps his hands as he speaks, He
favors a gray suit, white shirt, dark tie, “The
reason people like Ed Stettinius,” said a friend,
“is that Ed Stettinius likes something about al-
most everyone,” He prefers listening to talking.

AM.-'I.N who isn't ashamed of having ideals, Ed-
ward Stettinius believes, as a highly success-
ful industrialist, in keeping his feet planted firm
on the earth. He makes it clear that the job of
securing the peace will not be easy.

“Our foreign policy,”" he says, “is based upon
two hard facts—that, if we are to prevent the
disaster of another war for the United States. we
must find the means to act effectively with other
nations to prevenl aggression anywhere in the
world, and thal we cannot have prosperitv in the
United IState.rr if the rest of the world is sunk in
depression and poverty,

”:!I‘l other words, sinee we live in a world
where every nation has become virtually our
next-door neighbor, we cannot achieve our oh-
Jectlveﬁralone but only in the close couperation
thal neighbors in Gnw Americsn towe  ars o

chairman of the War Resources Board. This
board later was dishanded, buil Stettinius was on
his way. He became. in succession, National De-
fense Advisory Commissioner, director of priori-
ties of the Oiffice of Production Management,
Lend Lease Administrator and Under Secre-
tary of State. Then, late in 1944. after the retire-
ment of Cordell Hull because of illness, Stet-
tinius became Secretary of State,

This is the high point so far in the rise of the
man who was a vice president of Genersl Motors
at the age of 30 and chairman of the hoard of
giant 1. 5. Steel at 37. 3

Stettinius was born October 22, 1900, in Chi-
cago. His father. who had made and lost a for-
tune as a youthful plunger in the Chicago wheat
pit, became an associate of the House of Morgan.
Later, during the first World War, the elder Stet-
tinius served as aide to Bernard Baruch.

Stettjnius did the conventional things for a
Young man in a family with money. He weni to
good schools and took a trip to Europe after his
graduation. In 1924, Stettinius went to work for
General Motors at 44 cents an hour, Five vears
later he was a vice president in charge of indus-
trial and public relations.

He is married, has three sons, ong 16, and
twins, 11. His home is on a Virginia estate. in
Culpeper County, overlooking the Rapidan River,
but he seldom sees it now,

Mow he is working harder than he ever has in
his life, and he is happier, he says, than he ever
has been. This is what he has wanted. He's
anraading the #os<oel from one of the highest
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tea, or bitters, or a pub where you can play darts
and push-penny.”

“What's push-penny?"” Steve asked.

“1 don't know,” Joe said. “It's something Mr.
Harrison Salisbury must of played in a pub
while he was drinking his bitters. He says you're
going to miss it

“T never had any bitters,” Steve reflected. I
had some English beer. It wasn't very good."

“Hpow about that afternoon tea?”’ Joe asked.

Steve sighed. “There was a little babe in
Cardiff who wanted me to visit her folks for
same afternoon tea, but my pass didn't start
until 1800, So I went up to her folks' that night
carrving half a dozen Mescafes. The way they

racted, you'd think 1 had a pocketful of diamonds.

But I never had any afternoon tea. I had supper-
time coffee-instead.™ :

1 don't like tea, anyway,” Joe said.

“I won't miss it,” Steve agreed. “Read on.'”

“3nfr. Salisbury says here,” Joe continued:
wyou can do twice as much work in a day as
vou did before you went into the Army."”

Steve half Tose to his feet to read these fas-
cinating words for himself, but, Ainding the ef-
fort required too much exertion, he sank back
to his reclining position again, “True,” he re-
marked, nodding his head. “MNo gquestion ahout
that., You can tell this man Salisbury knows
the score,”

“Here he says, Joe went on: *Mayhbe you are
g machinist. You've learned how to disassemble
a 1,500-horsepower Wright Whirlwind engine in
the midst of a Sahara sandstorm. You've learned
how 1o repair a faulty generator when the green
spaz were crashing tons of water right over the
stacks of your tincan.’ "

A tremor raf through Steve's angular frame.

“To think,” he said. “I almost went to Industrial

High gchool. If I'd taken my old man's advice to
he a machinist, that might have been me oul
there today. Instead of being holed up in this
cozy Jerry billet, L might "be struggling with a
generator in a Whirlwind, or fixing an engine
while tons of sea water came erashing over my
can. It just goes to show you, Joe.”

sCheck,” said Joe without much interest, “Do

vou want to know how you'll feel the first couple

oi weeks you're home?"” _
sThat I do,” Steve replied. “This Hal'm_::'m

Salisbury certainly covers a lot of territory.

the days, ol right "
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“He's been around," Joe agreed. “Here's what
Mr. Salisbury says vou're going to think when
vou frst hit the old country: ‘For the first
couple of weeks oI 20 you wished a dozen times
vou were back with the old ocutfit in France
where you knew the Red Cross gal on the
doughnut trailer and the funny, middle-aged
French woman who ran a bistro.,” "

‘& what?® Steve asked incredulously.

“A histro, he says here,” Joe replied.

i Steve raised his evebrows. “That's nice talk
for a family magazine, isn't it? Suppose my wife
gets hold of that and figures I'll come home with
my mind full of bistros.” :

“He shouldn’t have zaid a thing like that,” Joe
aﬁree{i. “But there's nothing wrong in thinking
about the doughnut girl™

“1 wouldn't mind thinking about that red-
neaded doughnut girl we saw when we were in
Holland,” Steve said,

“Che pame from New Jersey,” Joe reflected.
“She gave me two doughnuts. T told her I came
from New Jersev, too. She said she was glad to
meet her. Then I asked her if T could have an
extra doughnut.”

“They were good doughnuts,” said Steve, “Did
she give you an exira one?”

“Not exactly. She said to come through the
line again for seconds. But I didn't feel like
sweating it out for another hali hour”

Steve shook his head. “And both of you from
New Jersey, too.” \ J

“Ta hell with it,” said Joe. “If Harrison Salis-
bury thinks I'm going to worry about that when
I'm a civilian. .. ."

“Youre absolutely right' Steve interrupted
soothingly. “Let’ bygones he bygones™

“If T meet her in New Jersey after the war,”
said* Joe doggedly, “I won't even mention i

“New Jersev's a big place,” Steve pointed out.
“Maybe you won't even meet her. Don't let this
Salisbury bother you."

“He's not bothering me.” said Joe defiantly.
“I1f he thinks I'm going lo brood over a couple
af doughnuts, , .”

uLsr's put the article away.” Steve counseled.
Joe glared at him. “I like this article. Tt
says here you can get reprints to ‘send to your
servicemen’ for only a dime. I think T'll send in
all my dimes, I'll plaster Harrizson Salisbury all
over the ETO."

“Forget it, Joe," Steve gaid, "He didn't mean
to be personal. He didn't know anythir. about
the doughnut.”

“Cluck.” said Joe. “Humph,” he aided as an
afterthought, *I suppese it's all 4 typasraphical
error, hey?”

Steve pi}ﬂdETEd this. *I sup ose yOlt mis t ciun
it that.” he said slowly.
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Family Allowance

Dear YANK:

Before coming into the Army 1 divorced my
wife. T had one child by that marriage and the
decree did not eall for alimony or support of
the child y

For the past two years my ex-wife has been
collecting on a Class F allotment for the child,
In addition she has been drawing an allotment
from her soldier-husband for both herself and
my child, It doesn’t seem fair that she should be
getting money for the child from both me and
her second husband. Is there any way [ can cul
off my allotment to her for the child?
Newlfoundlond —Cpl. THOMAS R, WILLIAMSON

B Mo, there isn't. The Office of Dependency Benefits says
that your child is entitled to receive both allotments. The
child gets $42 o month via your allotment, whieh is poid
withow! regard to the court order because you are the
child’s father, plus 530 a month from the stepfather be-
cause the child is part of his househald.

Creditors and Insurance
Dear YanNk:

I had guite a bundle of debts an hand when
1 enlisted, In all they amount to over $1.000.
Some of these creditors have been pestering me
even here in Italy. That doesn’t bother me much
hecause I just throw the letlers away as fast{ as
they come in. But what bothers me i% this: if 1
gei killed will those guys be able to move in on
my mother and grab the monthly cheeks to pay
off my debts? One creditor even threatened to
gei a court order and pul a lien on my policy
He claims he can gel his hands on the money
already pald into the poliey in the form of pre-
miums. Can he do that?

taly Pet. MURRAY REIMNSBECK

B He cannot. Mationol Service Life Insurance policies are
frae fram the claims of civil creditars, and they cannot be
attached for your debte under any circumstances. If you
whauld ba killed yvour creditors will nof be able to touch o
nickel of your mother's payments under the policy, The
maney is entirely hers, and ne ene elis con get any part of
it Far your debts,

Writing Your Congressman

Dear YaNiK: !

Is it OK for a man in Service Lo wrile to his
vongressman about national aftairs? What I have
in mind is this. If T want my congressman to
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A big shot says we'll probably take
the long way home, the nation pulled
its belt a little tighter, the Japs had
fun with balloons, and the Navy made
a front-porch beachhead in Indiana.

HEN two or more people got together in

the States last week, the talk inevitably

got around to food and the Japanese war.
Both of these tepics absorbed a lot of space in the
newspapers and took up a good deal of Hime in the
halls of Congress. People wanted to know when
they would get more meat and butter—and when
the Japanese war would be over.

An enterprising reporter who tapped Congressional
opinion found that the Senators were just about as
divided as the men on the street regarding Japan.
But the current news headlines telling how Tokyo
was being burned to the ground were played up
in large type, and that was doing a lot for the
morale of Americans—especially those whose rela-
tives in service were short on demobilization points.

Sen. Joseph F. Guffey, Democrat of Pennsyl-
vamia, plunpged with the prediction that the war
against the Japs would be over by November 1. He
said he thought Nipponese businessmen would hawve
sense enough to pull out in order to save at least
some of their empire from roin. Other Senators
thought the little brown men would have to get a
pretty long and thorough going-over from both the
sea and the air.

Foreign Economic Administrator Leo T. Crowley,
however, didn't paint a particularly rosy picture.
He said that the Allies had liberated so far " less
than 7 per cent of the nearly 3,000,000 square miles
of territory conquered by Japan.” The Japs, said

c
ﬁH.ND INVENTION. & cHICAGO MISS IS SHOWING OFF
AT NIW M A CMETIF DEFMD ~AuND 15 RECORDED ON

Crowley, had organized their industry to operate
efficiently within the " inner zone " of Japan proper,
and in Korea, Manchuria, and parts of North China.

War and Navy Department officials were busy
switching the war effort from the ETO to the Pacific,
and they refused to hold crystal-gazing interviews.
Some idea of their attitude was obtained by the
press, however, from talks with members of the
House Appropriations Committee who had a closed-
door conference with Gen. George C. Marshall, Chief
of Staff. ;

The Representatives came out of the session,
according to the newspapers, with these main
impressions—that the war against Japan will be
longer and tougher than is generally expected, and
that there will be no big reduction in War Depart-
ment expenditures next year. Before listening to
Marshall, some members had thought the Army's
1946 budget could be cut as much as 30 per cent.
" We will be pleased with a 10 per cent reduction,”
one committeeman said after the meeting.

On the military side, the Army was represented

. as planning to drop twice as many bombs on Japan

and its empire next year as it dumped on Germany
during the past 1z months. The Army also made

Don Fifer, an 18-year-old sailor from Enid,
Okla, doesn’t believe im paying fittle boys
nickels to go away. So he landed in a New
York police court on charges of throwing one
small boy into the Central Park Lake. "1
was seated on a bench with my girl friend,’”
Fifer explained. "I wanted to get in as much
loving as I could. I only had a g48-hour pass. .
And then these kids kept running around the
bench,*”

it official that Lt. Gen. James H. Doolittle and
his Eighth Air Force would go to the Pacific—
with enough “ combat-trained personnel to maintain
its high-experience level.” Maj. Gen. William E.
Kepner, who took over the Eighth when Doolittle
went home, will command the elements remaining
in the ETO until redeployment is finished, the WD
added.

MERICAN ports were beginning to handle increas-
Aingl}- large numbers of Gls returning from the
ETO for discharge or a pre-Pacific furlough. There
was a hot time in Atlanta, Ga., when Gen. Courtney
H. Hodges, commander of the First Army, arrived in
his hometown from Europe. He didn't notice his
wife Tight away and she had to holler out " Re-
member me?'" to get the General's attention, It
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was disclosed that the First Army will get a little
re-orientation at Fort Jackson, 5.C., before hitting
the Pacific. '

Figures on homeward-bound ETO szoldiers were
becoming somewhat astronomical.  The War
Department said, for instance, that soon about
so,000 men 4 month will be traveling from Europe
by airplane. This would mean that the trans-
portation of men would require an airplane flight
across the Atlantic every six minutes day and night.

In Richmond, Va., a butcher stocked his empty
shelves with straw hats " just to keep busy,'” and
in New York City several hundred meat shops
closed up for lack of anything to sell. An executive
of the Food Distributors Association announced that
15,000 stores in Eastern Pennsylvania and Southern
MNew Jersey have only encugh meat to supply one out
ol every four customers.

And so the story ran throughout a roster of the
States. Unable to obtain meat, civilians were
reported to be eating up reserves of the two principal
meat substitutes—milk and eggs. The Associafed
Press predicted that by August people will have to
eat mostly vegetables, but that the arrival of grass-

If you want to buy e ship's bell, see the
U7 5. Maritime Commission.  The Commission
has on hand 20,000 more bells than ships and
wants to get rid of them. The bells are ten
inches high and they're just the thing for
people whose initials are " U5 N."

fed cattle and pigs on the market in September
should ease the shortage of meat considerably,

Director of War Mobilization Fred M. Vinson
announced a program for increased subsidies to boost
the meat sopply, but he didn't promise any
immediate bonus for consumers.

ONE encouraging sign on the food horizon, some
observers thought, was the appointment by Fresi-
dent Truman of Rep. Clinton P. Anderson,
Democrat of New Mexico, as the new Secretary of
Agriculture  succeeding Claude E. Wickard.
Truman disclosed that Anderson will also take on
the job of War Food Administrator when Marvin
Jones steps out of that position on June 3o.

Anderson, it was pointed out, headed the House
Food Committee which has been critical of the
government's food policy and which has been
calling for a new coordinated attack on food
problems. The Committee was making persomal
tours of inspection and inwvestigation which many
thought would lead to at least some relief for the
meat-hungry public.

The President made two other chanopes in his
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FILM MERGER. sULTRY LAUREM BACALL AND
TOUGH GUY HUMPHREY DOGART, WHO RECENTLY
BECAME HOLLYWOOD'S MEWEST BRIDAL COUPLE,

FIRST LOVE. IT's A GLORIOUS FEELING, BEING HOME, 5O LT.
CHARLES E. MANGIERI, OF NEW YORK CITY, KISSED THE “'50IL" DF A
DOSTOM PIER WHEN HE AND 750 OTHER YAMKS FREED FROM

SUN LOVER. IT SAYS HERE THAT THIS 15 A PICTURE OF AVA
GARDMER. OMNLY THINGS WE KNOW ADOUT AVA ARE THAT SHE'S
IN THE MOVIES AND THAT SHE WAS DNCE MARRIED TO MICKEY

ROOMEY. ANY OTHER QUESTIONS?

Cabinet last week. He promoted Tom C. Clark
from Assistant Attorney General to -Attorney
General succeeding Francizs Biddle, and named
Federal Judge Lewis B. Schwellenbach, ex-Demo-
cratic Senator from Washington, as Secretary of
Labor to replace Frances Perkins. Incumbents of
the three Cabinet posts had resigned, in line with
tradition, when the new President took office.

It was emphasized that none of the jobs had a
particularly direct or important bearing on the
conduct of the war, though all are important to
the homefront, The resignations and appointments
set off absclutely no fireworks., The President

There's reason to believe that there won't
be wearly so many " sidewalk superinten-
dents™ in St Lowis, Mo., from now on, A
bunch of guys were watching a construction
gang at wark when labor recruiters from the
U5, Employment Service staged an on-the-
spot campaign. The agents succeeded in
referring six kibitzers lo war jobs.

cordially thanked the three former Cabinet mem-
bers for their services, and there were no indications
that the Senate would raise any objections to con-
firming the new appointees.

Western Congressmen were happy because the
new appointments threw the geographical balance
of Truman's Cabinet to the western half of the U.5.

Eastern Cabinet members, all holdovers from the
Roosevelt Cabinet, are Secretary of the Treasury
Henry Morgenthan, Secretary of War Henry L.
Stimson, and Secretary of Navy James Forrestal, all
of New York, and Secretary of State Edward R.
Stettinius, Jr., a pative of Chicago who now lives
in Virginia. The other Cabinet incumbents are
from states west of the Alleghenies—Secretary of
Commerce Henry A. Wallace of Iowa; Secretary of
the Interior Harold L. Ickes of Illinois and Posts
master General-Elect Frank Hannegan of Missouri,
the President's home state.

Of the three new members, Secretary of Labor
Schwellenbach is probably the President's closest
friend. He and Mr. Truman were sworn into the
Senate together and worked jointly on social legisla-
tion. Known as a sincere * liberal,'” Schwellenbach
% said to have friendly relations with both the CIO
and AFL., Outstanding among the new Labor
Secretary's activities in the Senate was his personal
campaign in 1937 to prevent the sale of scrap iron
to Japan,

w iy Miss Perkins' resignation, Secretary of the
Interior Ickes was left as the only remaining
member of the original Roosevelt Cabinet of 1933
Some commentators said that he too might step
out, but others asserted that Ickes, generally
n'l.;ﬁ.njfd ag one of the liveliest figures in_current
T BT IR T L TR El e g bk s oty St r b tes it G0 B i e

GERMAMN PRISON CAMPS LANDED BACK IN THE U.5.A,

Truoman took pains to end rumors that he might
accept the resignation of Secretary of the Treasury
Morgenthau and Secretary of State Stettinius. Of
the three Cabinet members whose resignations were
accepted, only Claude Wickard took another
Administration post. He is to be head of the Rural
Electrification Administration, a job to which
President Roosevelt nominated Aubrey Williams
ouly to have the Senate turn down the nomination,

Secretary of Agriculture Anderson has operated
a large dairy farm in New México—his home is in
Albuquerque—and a farm in South Dakota. He
is said to be an advocate of " abundant production ™
of food. He recently told reporters that * the way
to kill off black markets and food-price inflation is
abundant production, and the time to plan abundant
production is now,"'

All the nominees appeared to receive favorable
mention in the press, and the editorial consensus
seemed to be that Truman wasn't swinging either
to the political “right™ or “left™ in his selections,

The President told reporters that he hoped to
have his first get-together with Marshal Stalin and
Prime Minister Churchill soon. There were many
in the States who thought it was high time for a
meeting of the new Big Three, It was pointed out
that since Yalta (the last Roosevelt-Churchill-
Stalin conference), the war in Europe had ended and
there were many political and economic issues on
the continent to be solved.

Amn his return from Yalta, President Roosevelt
told Congress that when there were long gaps
between Big Three meetings, Allied problems had a
way of becoming “acute.”” In the future, he said,
the Big Three would meet more often to keep these
problems under control. Many Americans felt last
weel that these words were now particularly true,
They took the view that a Big Three conclave
might give a boost to the ideals of the San
Francisco Conference, which President Truman is to
address at its last public session, and help settle such
uncertainties as post-war boundaries in Europe.

The Big Three conference is regarded at home
as a test of the President’s ability to get along with
the heads of the British and Russian governments
—a matter in which President Roosevelt by all
accounts had pre-eminent success. It is generally
helieved that on the ability and willingness of the
leaders of Britain, the 1.5, and the Soviet Union to
“get along " hangs largely the settlement of the
issues that have come crowding in after the German
collapse.

The President got a favorable notice from the
press by sending Harry L. Hopkins to Moscow and
Joseph E. Davies to London on special missions
preliminary to the projected Big Three mecting, [t
was pointed out that Hopkins is well known in the
Russian capital and that he knows more about the

Yalta meeting than any other American.
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WEREN'T ACTING WHEN THIS SHOT Was TAKEM,

to allay what has been described as a prowing
suspicion at home about the current relations
between Russia and the 1.5, A statement issued
by Assistant Secretary of State Archibald MacLeish
at San Francisco ran this way:

“There is no necessary reason in the logic of
geography or in the logic of national objectives why
the U.S. and the Soviet Union should ever find them-
stlves in conflict with each other, let alone in the
kind of conflict that reckless and irresponsible men
have begun now to suggest.”” MacLush admitted
that the Anglo-American-Russian dispute over the
Puolish Government was a difficult problem, but one
to which an answer must and will be found,

Secretary of Commerce Wallace declared in a
speech in New York that there is nothing “ irrecon-
cilable in our aims and purposes” with Russia.
The former Vice President said, " The 11.5. has
nearly half the world's industry, and Russia is on
the way to developing a large share of the
remainder, . . . Both the Fussians and Americans
in their different ways arc groping for a way of life
which will enable the common man everywhere in
the world to pet the most good out of modern
technology. "

Meanwhile, the United Press cstimated, the
United Nations Conference on  International
Organization in San Francisco has completed its
first month's work with agreement by its committees
on an estimated 75 per cent of the hew World
Organization Charter,

EADERS of the House of Representatives cracked
down on sight-secing Congressmen just as one
bunch was all ready to take off for Europe full of im-
munization shots, Members of the group told
reporters that Speaker Sam Rayburn, Democrat of

The Texas State Department of Public
Safely reports that an average day in the
Lone Star Slate brings Uhree wmurders, five
traffic deaths, two cases of rape, 53 burglarics,
five robberies, 33 auto thefts, 150 other thefis,
$29.000 lost in stolen property, and $136.000
econemic Toss through accidents.

Texas, had ashked them “*politely but irmly'" to call
off their inspection tour **while important business is
before the House,'" One Congressman wisecracked
that it might have been possible last weck to muster
a quorum of the House in London,

A Senate committer headed by Sen. Richard B,
Russell, Democrat of Georgia, was preparing to
make a European trip to find out " the thoughts
of the average GL.'' " We plan to see as many
eoldiers of all ranks as possible and inguire into
their morale,”’ explained Russell,  * We want first-
hand information of the gigantic plan of switching
the war to the Pacific,  And we want to know how
i ey Ol S Vo e e S ey sl H
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The Administration won a smashing first-round
endorsement of itsl foreign economic policies when
the House Banking Committee approved the
Hretton Woods international monetary agreements
setting up an international bank. And it looked to
many observers as if Truman might soon win repeal
of the Johnson Act which bars private loans to
governments which have failed to pay their World
War 1 debts.

A knock-down-drag-out political fght developed
in the House, though, about the question of legisla-

Every time @ certain GI in Fort Jackson,
5.C., kissed his girl friend he broke into a
violent sneesing spell.  Tests at the post
hospital showed that the GI was allergic to
his girl's brand of face powder. Il doesn't
say whether the young lady changed powder
ar fe switched lady friends.

tion empowering the President to cut duties in
reciprocal trade agreements.  Hoose Democrats
declared that the tariff vote would test whether
Congress wants world cooperation or isolationism,
while Republicans retorted that the Administration’s
lowwer tanfi proposals are * imbecilic and fantastic.'
The House finally passed the bill, however, and sent
it to the Senate, where it may run into more trouble,

The War and Navy Departments revealed what
many persons on the West Coast had known for
some Hme—that the Japs had been launching bomb-
carrying free balloons against the Western U.S,
But the Nips' version of the German V-weapons
wasn't much of a menace, the Army and Navy
reassuringly said, The bomb-bearing balloons,
made of paper, are aimless and unmanned, and so
far they've landed only in “isolated localities.™

Chviously, as military authorities pointed out,
paper balloons didn't add up to much of a military
menace. But there was a danger, Washington
zaid, that uninformed Americans might monkey
with the balloons after they had fallen and get hurt.
Hence the warming.

5 an answer to the bombing of the Japaness by

B-zgs, the balloons appeared ridiculously feeble,
and the mation didn't appear in the least upset by
the news release on them. It didn't bave any
reason to be. But the Army and the Navy drew
praise for lifting censorship in order to set the people
straight about the first direct attack on the U5,
since the shelling of a Southern California area early
in 1942 by a Jap submarine and & similar attack on
the Oregon coast a few months later.

Congressional pressure was being put on the
Army to revise the demobilization point system
in favor of fathers and older men. s

Hep. Albert J. Engel, Republican of Michigan,
predicted that Congress would prevail on the War
Department to make all fathers with more than three
children eligible for discharge. Engel said he hoped,
too, that the drafting of fathers would be stopped
entirely. “ The present point system works hard-
ships on fathers of four, five or six children who
should never have been drafted in the first place,™
Engel said. * These men are generally too old for
combat. They lack extra points for overseas duty,
and thus many would have to be in the Army 49
months in order to have enough points to be

MORE ROOM, THIS NEW AIR-CONDITIONED ARMY AMBULANCE CAN CARRY
F THE USUAL FOUR WHILE SHUTTLING THE WOUNDED

= all-out drive for a bonus for servicemen.

The Veterans, of Foreign Wars urged the Army
to discharge men over 35 years of age from the armed
forces without regard to the point system. The
VFW also requested that the point system be
altered to allow credit for dependent parents of
servicemen and for children in excess of the present
limit of three. Omar B: Ketchum, VFW legislative
representative, said these requests resulted from a
volume of suggestions from servicemnen.

Rep. Frank T. Starkey, Democrat of Minnesota,
proposed a 5o per cent pay bonus for fighting men
who are eligible for discharge but are retained in
service either by the Army or by cheice. “If his
special abilibes make him indispensable to the
Army, then the country should show some token
of appreciation,’’ Starkey said,

Meanwhile Rep, John E. Rankin, Democrat of
‘Mississippi, and Chairman of the House Veterans
Committee, sought White House approval of an
He wants
Congress to vote a $1,040 bonus—or readjustment
fund, as he calls it—to every member of the armed
forces who has been in uniform go days and hasn't
been dishonorably discharged. The American Labor
Party meanwhile azked for the replacement of
Rankin as chairman of the Veterans Committee for
what it termed * a consistent record of undemocratic
action. "'

The War Department said it now costs the QM
$£533.88 to equip and maintain a soldier in the U.S.
for his first year in the Army. This hgure, says the
WD, is nearly 15 per cent over the cost of $465.06
in 10944, and is due to higher costs of materials and
manpower and to the improvement in equipment.

According to the United Press, the outlook isn't
as good as some people expected for tens of
thousands of war fliers who want to join commercial
airlines after the shooting is over. A UP survey
disclosed that commercial lines have room for only

Girls in g hygpiene class ot Kalamazoo
{Mich.| College don'l want much in the way
of a husband. He just has to be a good every-
day man whoe can cook. wash dishes and be
faithful, according to a survey. He doesn't
have lo be handsome, but he must have the
physique of a football player, be taller than
the hittle woman, and must not have a
wustache. The girls said he can have a sun-
fan andfor freckles.

5,000 pilots and 50,000 ground crewmen—no more,
no leas. ' There aren't enough flights in the country
for more, and many heroic war fliers could never fly
a commercial plane anyhow,”' explained Don J.
King, veteran Northwest Airlines pilot and head of
the Line's newly-chartered Eastern Division. * The
only fliers we can use without additional training
will be twin-engine pilots, and even they must go
through a lengthy co-pilot training.”" King advised
ex-Army and Navy airmen to go into training on the
new types of planes after Japan falls.

The Supreme Court held last week that the
states can refuse to recognize Nevada divorces, and
thereby set offi a new campaign for a Fedeml
marriage and divorce law. Some Congressional
lawyers believed the high court’s ruling that each
state has the right to decide whether the six weeks'
residence required in Nevada constitutes a * legal
domicile” might have widespread repercussions.

TRAVEL TIP., MRS ARTHUR § HAWKINS
SOLVES THE PRODLEM OF CROWDED TRAINS
LA =~ e 0 HUBDY'% 12 POINTS TO

YANK The Army Weekly )

They said that it might “cast a cloug
millions of divorces already obtained. The dec
might also, it was said, affect thousands of split-ups
3’!:ta1ncc= by S!f:;ll‘.ljl‘ﬂt;l in states with “ quickie".
ivorce laws without their wives i
o ) nowing they had
Secretary of the Treasury Henry Morgenthau said
he was going to recruit 5,000 extra agents to forret
out income-tax chiselers. The Secretary was
especially irritated, he said, by the disclosure-that a
millionaire New York chain-restaurant owner had
“ averlooked " $2,200,000 of income in filing his tax
returmn.

over
ision

any of the gitls who married GIs overseas are
M coming to the States these days and they're pro-
viding some mice gquotes for shipboard reporters.
One story quoted the majority of brides as being
more afraid of “ meeting the in-laws " than of taking
up life in a new country. They all shyly admitted
being fond of American men. "1 think it is
because they are more natural and sincere,”’ said
Mrs. Felicity Meyer, wife of Lt. Richard Meyer of
Tacoma, Wash. ’ -

T(Sgt. Jake W. Lindsey of Lucedale, Miss., hit
the jackpot last week. He pot the Congressional
Medal of Honor from President Truman, found that
he had 140 demobilization points, received an offer
of a civilian job at $6,000 a year—and got married.
His wife is the former Beverley Hargreaves, a girl
whom he met on a blind date four years ago.
Lindsey, a former First Division man, knocked out
a German tank and two machineguns, killing zo
Germans, wounding some others and taking three
Prisoners.

Chairman J. A, Krug of the War Production
Board urged that a week's vacation be given this
year to war workers. He said they should rest up
“for the tasks that lie ahead before the Allies have
obtained complete victory."

When Mrs, Alice Miller of Elkhart, Ind., came
home from the night shift in a war plant, she thought
her front door had been bombed. Tt turned oot that
it was only the Navy. Detectives discovered that two
sailors and two merchant-marine men had been
visiting Mra. Miller's daughter. Soon they pot to
arguing about how strong they were and to prove
their points, each one punched out a panel of the
door. When the seafaring men had finished off the

four panels, they scraped together $18.50 among
them to pay for a new door, and departed the best
of friends,
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Sports in Wartime

Dlear Yank,

Cheers to Stanley Frank, Yask, May
11, for his honest approach on the
necessity of sports in wartime.

A burr in the rears of Ted Husing,
Larry MacPhail, et al for alleging that
professional sports are 5o great a morale
factor for servicemen and tﬁat the present
battles were won on the gridirons of
American colleges. Tt is true that soldiers
discuss sports and paid players; generally
the talk centers around the supposedly
physical deferments of athletes.

ave us look at the picture: From
what sources do Messrs. Husing and Mac-
Phail derive their incomes—Organized
Sports?

Bricain. TWO COLLEGE MEM

of democracy. Here, at Belsen and
Buchenowald its putrid, diseased carcass
lies exposed.

Learn well the lesson, GIs, Americans,
The disease is infectious. It has, sadly
enough, infected many of us at one time
or another. Prejudice against race, color
or creed must be eradicated and cured

s from our hearts and minds—if for no

other reason than the foture of our own

demaocracy,
The breeding pgrounds for [uture
Belsens  and uchenwalds must  be

sprayed with the antidotes of reason and
understanding, decency and  justice.
We must not fail “if we want a full,
vibrant democracy in which all men will
have " Life, liberty and the pursuit of
happiness. "

Britain. " 5[Sgt. SIDMEY ROSEHELATT

“ANY SUNFLOWER SEEDS, TOVARISCH?"
=Cpl: Tom Flannery

Remember

Dear YANK,

We have done it. The military
might of the Maziz has been crushed:
the might that was h-estia].itx and a
throwback to the Dark ges—the
degradation that was the concentration
camps of Belsen and Buchenwald,

Gls. all you who have recolled with
horror at the stark spectacle of those
photographs, and have turned cold with
shock reading what Yawk's  writers
found in those charnel houses, Gls,
citizens of a country that gave its sone
so that right might again become might
—that decency and humanity be again
restored to the world—look well and
long at those pictures, Memorize the
words of the articles. Engrave them
into wvour hearts, hammer home the

tessons they tell, into your brains, Do
not forget, do not ever forget,
The unspeakable indignitics were

spawrled in ignorance and prejudice.
These evil things were done by a system
cra.illed _Fa&r_-ism—a way of life whose roots
lie in intolerance and hatred.

The sordid theory of race supremacy
has reaped a bitter harvest. Tt has pitted
man against man m 2 fundamental denial

< comforts occasiongd b

Demob Points
Déar Yan,

The seemingly unfair distributi
! : ; ution

Emn;t:gt Participation Stars has long bc;:{
2 53 ject for comment and has also been

Ecisive |, factor contributing to  the
morale condition among the personnel
of the Air Service Groups working on
operational Fighter and Bomber bases.
Originally we were told that we woinld
workasa team. The service elements and
the ground personnel of the Fighter and
Bomber Units were to work together to
sgecd the planes off to the enemy targets.
We are r?pn-scntad in afl departments on
the station sech as: Administrative
Transportation, Armameat, Flying Cop-
trol, Engineering, Communications, eig.
Side by side we serviced the same planes
guarded the same planes, ate in the same
messes, shared the relatively minor die.

V weapons, ¥ the air-raids and

During  Febyg
31“%’5"5 against Gérmffl}:tﬂl
< u?ng the days, Wweeks o }I
-Day we werg e
for the way we
batf:lf-hattf'rl!:]
combat planes,

mMass  air
and  again
months after
il f!‘f"qugnﬂy

first -Clags
Even told that

we played a major part in helping give
the pilots enough Fl:u]:lli]'.lﬁ duriﬂggtﬁm
critical periods of eombat,

At first we were allowed to wear the
participation stars awarded to the Com-
bat Groups. Then a very fine line was
drawn, We were told that the men who
worked with us, ate with us in the same
mess  hall were “ Combat Personnel "
while we were relegated to the * Mon-
Combatant " class. This newly estab-
lished difference seems to be of name
and not of condition.

In view of the fact that the stars ma
be a Mecisive factor in the eventn
di.'umhﬂ!z'atiun we would like to have a
re-examination of the facts of the case
=0 we can have the same status as our
combat friends and return home together.

If discrimination is to be shown arbit-
rarily. let's confine it to the actual people
concerned, namely, awards to pilots and
BUNNELS, of as an alternative, give U5
points of the same value as proups who
worked with us and let them wear the
stars,

Should there be any distinction between
Alr Service Gmup} and Fighter and
Bomber Group ground personnel when we
all work together as ome fean Striving
and giving our all for the same canse?
Britain, SERVICE GROUP PERSOMNEL'
*Signed by 454 maen,

Dear Yani,
We would like to express our opinif

in regard to the awarding of Battle Stars

to non-combatants. This gripe made not
an our own behall, as officers seem to B€
almost tliminated insofar as point dis
charge is concerned, but an Lehalf of oot
enlisted men, Some of our men are wor
ing side by side in the mess halls, in heat=
quarters, in the motor pool, in the Post
Exchange, and other places with the mef
from the Bomb Squadrons deing exact!s’
the same kind of work. Some of our mei
:.iﬂdu:d food instead of homhbs on the
Anes; some of our men repai Hanes 5
that they would be fit to fly: o some it
our men did other jobs just as essential 0
the successful completion of a mission 85
any other ground personnel, Without thest
Service units the planes would not have
left the ground and bombs would not ba¥e
been dropped. If a line j= to be drawh
th-n An award will or will not be giver
t it be a straight line between AVIDE
personnel and all ground personnel Of
tween those working on operationdl
stations and those on non-operati
stations. Tt seems entirely out of place
:l?;i“ Jlthnut Estifmatinrn that the Lin®
Ll gty ' i i
o Si.d'l.‘..F tween two men working

LI HENRY H. SCHADLER and Capt. EDWARD W. EATON
Britain, 3

[Space does not allow the publication of

a falr )
L ""’;’E‘;}' of letters received off
Horse Heirs
Dear ¥anx,

The very serious problem presented bY

that stran will that

cigarettes E{? Lt. A K, ﬁ:ﬁﬂm&':ﬂ:
edition ut’_hla.g,r 4) and his two boddies 15
not too difficult to solve. 1 have heard
of a similar case before, During the first
days of my army career I met an Arab
who related to me the following tale:

When his honored father died in
Araﬁ.rlt. he left to his three sons all of his
WO f SESENOTES 2.
B et S, mamely 37 horeet
:]mrdggs mHTE relative merits of his
e ll;ll;:wed at the figures of

The boys could not apportion the horses
to the satisfaction of all concerned. o they
decided to bring the problem to the local
wise man, He consulted Allah and the
stars and brought forth this solution -

To the total of 17 horses he added oné
of his own horses and then used the pro
posed figures in the will, And so 5 /26
18 i5 9, 1/3 of 18 is 6, and 1o of 15
15 2. The sum total of these figures is 11
The wise man then tonk back his %5
horse and the boys were satishied. HE |
later sold their horses and came “;f:ﬂd
States where they were promptly G588
mto the army, ; et

In regard to the cigarette situatif g8
stiggest thats Lt, Paulson borii i
Gigarette and proceed to split them S0
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aceordance with the terms of the will. In
that way everyone will be happy.

I beliove that the guy who left the
emokes is one of the three brothers of the
above-mentioned story, and if you will
have him contact me; I can give him the
address of his other two brothers who are
serving in the Air Corps.

Britain.

Russian Pin-up

1lvar YARK,

Some dEa.ysIagﬂ I
train in England.
was a Russian they asked |1er th

uestions about my country,
gollth:s and how my people jlvﬂ:ﬂ, to’l‘dhqig
the youngest spoke up. He “F%nl e
know if we had any pin-up girls a

L. CARL COHEN

met zome Gls on a
When they knew I
|!'.I1;IEEI'I[|5I_0[

r—

: : e hawve,
what they were like. ©OM course 1.|: l?ttlc
o b I.‘;;;:;Eall other
:1iﬁercl:l.tI Immohth I

hting forces :
o mve el Tl
their - i
Ell-:lyb-: ;;u'defike 1o see a sample of 0
‘pin- irls. :
P]gthis stypical of the Mosco Al
Her face is t}rpifl.gg;nﬁnssmn. :l
:‘;:r:u?detg’:!ot;i 1tl-na.t all our village girls
P i Krutova, and she
S nama:;;r'fi:n;a;?ﬂ cn:ll;.:ttive J‘;ﬂg
: : jstrict, ¢
I{Dlumm: kﬁhc‘fhi-.rith her teaf.
ycg crop of cabD3ges 1;.:
per 24 acres of
tons of potatoes. \ fiie
This is hmn? she helped die boys a

o ictory.
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Wants A Bonus
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as vt PR + ]B s
d by other peop ) 2
leing : t’!mElil:n-er{.ﬂ;;r of : Eﬂr:lﬁmnng [
2 ide of the question.
opgu?lmf;ﬂ:rs are implicit 10 t{laﬂ::
::;.ﬁm (1) an ethical p{ung—_-'— e
tue meu'ent.':tled to a honusl.nu;h o
an ecunﬁmicai}um;; clghnifal e
- W O i : h-
thﬂ}dfﬁing into all the ﬁqiu:ieltﬁé::m
g iew tha
g the vi L rrd
may 1 ;J:ﬁ{rfsm 4 substantial bonus
are ERULE

the demands
sFeps IOCULT form ©

siCIIfr?fuary citizenship 10 t hazards

o nguessive 15 AN economic

fa) ced:  (B) bPLr."IEI.I i forts

:;F:?EZI: mrade: e fg]?;nl:ﬂlimate or doe
' i i fall

suffered either 10 r

to long .L-;'T;fgi_; ”"Eﬁ"ag'ha- raised
Since L,
issue of the ETO
limitatiuris I a
te (e} on Im
i ir!:{- at many 'I;Eﬂl
adjusted themselves i
the fact is that the ¥ i
have spent a long BmME i
are in far worse shape bigiel
eye. The trouble 18 tha

prone to think of war casualties in terms
of death, wounds, insanity, smicide and
other such spectacuolar events without
recognizing the less dramatic but none

the lesz concrete evidences of human -

deterioration.  Those men  who  had
psychological problems back home in a
“pormal ' environment  (and  who
didn't?) have had all their complexes
and frostrations deepened over here, It
is no exaggeration to say that this life
is like a prison sentence for some men
and only the physician, the psychologist
or the chaplain know the real depths of
misery, loneliness and despair to which
they permit themselves to sink.  And it
is only natural to ‘expect that they should
geel cseape from their frustrations in the
form. of drink, sex. movies,’ recreation,
pambling, etc., and all to no avail.  Yes,

u se¢ them going to London.  But
what do they dof First, they get drunk
and this practice is becoming =0 preva-
jent that by now it iz accepted as the
thing to do. What toll this is taking on
the individual as well as on the com-
munity is incalculable at the present
time buot will ondoubtedly have terrific
repercussions in the future,

The physician’ can  testify to  the
increase in venereal disease as a war
casualty; the psychologist to the detri-
mental sex and mental tendencies en-
gendered; the internist to bad nutritional
and metabolic effects; the chaplain tb
moral disintegration; and other.
specialists such as e enists, dentists,
criminologists and E men might put
in their oars, too,

The fact that the strong people come
through comparatively unscathed does
not alter the case. The point is that our
men have had & rough time of it over
here and are soon to be dumped back
into a bard competitive system, after
losing three years, on an average, of their
most productive years with not much
more than a big slap on the back and
three hundred deflated dollars. One can
pnderstand  that some plutocrat back
home with a “ fixation " on the income
tax problem might raise some objection
to a Veterans' bonus, but for the soldier
to Le against it is beyond comprehension.

0Of course, one cannot leave this dis-
cugsion without mention of the fact that
we all recognize the necessity for these
sacrifices and also realize the many
advantages derived from the Arm
pxperience.  Undoubtedly we have all

ofited from working together and lead-
ing a comparatively clean, active, healthy
anil secure life.  What every GI wants
now is to be able to retan the best
features of Army life after the war alunﬁ
with his family, and while a substantia
bonus may not achieve rtl‘us Ifnr him it
will certainly help in getting him started.

Britain. Capt. 5. H. AMDERMAN

Chemical Warfare
ANK,
m‘l?ﬂ-fcx;rcn’t looking for any thanks or
lory but we would like to have you know
E]g Chemical Gumpani,;og: our bage has
helped toad and fuze be into_enemy
missions that have taken off since D-Day,
Also, the smoke bombs that are used in
PFF ship are solely the work of Chemical
Warfare. Ordnance and Armament on
our base have received four battle stars
worth twenty points toward going home.
Chemics have received none, Yet we have
worked side by side for over a year. ir
CO thought we deserved these battle stars
and tried to get them for ns—but it was
no go.  Also, if you remember, in Igm

a great percentage of the bombs dropp
were incendiarivs, solely the work of
Chemical Warfare.

Britaitt.
¥4 luo signed BY 25 othars.

pul. S HODLMAH®

Comradeship
Dt}‘.ﬁil?ﬁ:hlrase convey to m.'t{ h'rfl::-tjznd-.;
jes ineere feelings of gratitude
buddies (CF 1 sards them on the wic-
Al towards :
g gnur_};:rtrliinati:m of our combined

torious 5

efforts over BEre. 4 ctened to out
Three }‘:f::: ff”di'-cn amnn,i( s ti]l}{fr*‘

aid and © far that memorble b
repaliff . o to misunderstanc £

We were 11;:_:ur boisterous  BO-E

criticise

attitude i]u.l;l as many of you were
bewildered and unapproving of our cold
reserved aloofness, but as time passed by,
there developed a better  understand-
ing . . . and we have come to respect
and love vou all dearly. You certainly
have inspired and promoted o better
understanding of our fellow beings. This
kindred spirit I hope will be consolidated
in the post-war years, My dearest wish
wonld EL for your great country and our
England to unité and stand together for
all time, in perfect understanding  and
comcord,  Party ﬁliti.cs must never be
allowed to come between the real com-
radeship  and  individual  friendships
matured in our battle for freedom.  Good
luck to you, and God bless you, and may
our victory have realized a lasting peace.
BLA, Belginm. LfBdr, JOHH €. HUSCROFT

Flushing the Jap
Dear Yamx, i

I would like to offer a suggestion to
spoedd up the completion of the island
fighting in the Pacific. This may be far
fetched or thought of before now but, if
not, here goes, Throoghout this island-
to-island fighting we have heen encounter-
ing much opposition on the various atolls,
due to the fact that the Japs have buried
themselves underground,  The only de-
vized means so far used, for digging them
out have cost us a great deal of men as
well as material and time, My suggestion
is that we drop a hose trunk line into the
ocean fitted to an armored tank with a
motor like that on a fire engine to increase
the pressure on water hoses. With this
device they could flood the pillboxes,
causing the Japs cither to come out or
drown. )

I also want to add another suggestion
for the use of this device, which is similar
to the New York Fire Department’s

pressure-hose system that they also use
on-apartment house fires. This could
also be used for knocking out or setting
up & barrage against machinegun em-
placements.

Laredo, Tex.

Unfair
Dear Yamx,

As champions of fair play, animal
kingdom included, here is a good one to
work on.  An item on the 1.5, news
states that the newly-bom offspring of
the Philadelphia Zoo's pet skunk will
be named Hitler and Mussolini. I believe
you will agree that a terrible injustice
will be done to the skunk family, The

5[5at. HARMOM L. FIELD

skunk has a WHITE stripe down its

back.
Britain.

New Wardrobes

Diear Yask,

In the event of our discharge, most of
us wvets will need a completely new
wardrobe, What are we pgoing {o do?
(ive our whole mustering-out ¥ to
the civilian clothing dealers for our
wardrobe? Or do vou fellows think it
would be a good idea if the povernment
helped us out by buving civilian goods
and selling them to us at our discharge
centers?  Surely the governmient can
get the merchandise at wholesale price
and resell it to us at a much lower rate
than it would be possible to obtain in
a civilian market.

We will no doubt need: all the cash
we could save for ‘our new start in
civilian life.

We would add that the buying could
be on a voluntary bagzis, Those that don't
need it don’t have to buy it,

Britain. Pyt LEOH J. KARVELIS

Major ROYAL R. STEWART

et Y

Points Here,

The COUNT

at this time of writing but you can bet your bottom quid he's not in his sack.

WE don't know what that Service Club Commando called the Count is doing

Since Keitel put his lohn Henry on the dotted line the Count’s been too upset

to sleap mund!ﬂy in the afternoon.

e's not quite so dumb that he can’t figure out

that his cushy days on the gravy train are now numbered, and he's plainly worried

about it.

However, he's had a few bright days since ** peace broke out.”

Two weeks ago, after the

pockers bulging wit' bonus cabbage.
| entered into me service record
wit' no more nightmares of the fic,

he always feels after he has seven
tells me, I've been vn? unhappy since.
wit' flu—blast her hide

about enough points o get me to

l—then he snarls

he will lec me have a 2i-day furlough firse—on Saipan.
a twerp.”

ints system was announced, the Count figured out his
personal Critical Score which, he thought, would solve all his problems.

As he put it, | had the army by the tail, | counts up me blessings—that Is me
decorations accumulated here and there, for this and that—and they totals 237
points! Obvyiously it's just a matter of time before I'm on civvy strest wit' me

All| gotta do s to get me assorted decorations
me beloved and useful Abigail, and for twe days
I'm walking on clouds, plmninmnd plotting, sleeping me regular fourteen hours

" Then a few nights later, things happened. Abigail fails vo show up for our date
| waits around five minutes and then goes down to the Pig and Whistle where | runs
inte me topkick, Drooly Puss Mullen, who's feeling very bilious and irricable lika
ints and sees me. Asa result of 2 few things he

First he tells me Abigail is in the hospital

! that he checked me records and as far as
he can see | got no right to wear any decorations, Furthermare, b

e says | got just

kinawa. Maybe, if | keep on the ball, he says

He alzo refers ta me as




PLAY BALL

Major league baseball’s fourth wartime season
got under way with the usval number of sur-
prises ond disappointments. These pictures
cover the highlights of early season play.

R i

- t‘-" ¥ UNLUCKY BREAK. Joe Cronin, Red Sox manager, writhes in pain after break- i
,‘ ‘ = 9 {" ' h ing leg sliding into second in New York. Trainer Win Green gives him first aidl
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DISAPPOINTED FANS. Pre-season hopes of Pittsburgh fons that the Pirates would steal an early lead were dashed when they lest a Sundoy doubleheader o
the Chicage Cubs. Coming on the heels of several bad Pirate performances, the two losses moved the fans fo one of the wildest demonstrations in recent years.

PHILLIES ROOKIE. Granville, younger of two Hamner brothers who brake ini®
d good field, n®

CHISOX SET PACE. White Sox, winning five siraight, tosk early lead in the
Phillies infield, tags out Dodgers’ Bordagaray, Hamners rata

AL Tenv Cuccinelle beats Cullenbine of Cleveland te third for a force-out.




By Cpl TOM SHEHAN
YANK Staff Writer

aldi is back at his old racket

unpinG Joe Sav : ;
__wrestling. Three or four nights a week he's
“drop kick" at

cutting loose with his famous

]ikegthe Bronx Coliseum in New York, the
etroit and the Armory in
away a long time, and
restling fans here) are

places :
Arena Gardens 10 D
Charlotte, N. C. Joe was
the fans (they still have W
d to gee him again. i
E]?I‘h;ﬂex-eﬂutre Dame football star was in Italy
as a civilian for 14 months; most of that ume;ﬂ on
some sort of hUSh‘h’ls“."ﬁi’ismig 'ftD;E:‘P:il':gd :g
i» Services, whic e isn .

?;!Etﬁfﬂceven now. Jog who Ipar!ates Italiano
in seven oOr eight pmuincial dialects, was also
loaned to Brig. Gen- [mmel's Provost Mamhi'“f
Office during the investi%ftm:nuofldﬂ}iiefgp Ei
black market, WO i ler Pk fllt:a.ui:‘
i i - g Cards 1Iu a

Col. Mike Mikulak, ex Chicag e Yeutian

he time he trai :
e orfd; the ones with the comic-Operas

i1 Gua : conne
ﬁ;g;::.yhats. He taught them ,ﬂl.iu:]c::E “h1 5321?5 lin;f
the kind of roughhouse you hax:le dDGIs
a0 Pt cnupée 1"3 : ?2gﬁiﬁ;'laabu? he lf:‘ft his na-
r i was born ' I
tix?:a‘f\;illijnu with his folks to come to America at

1 e visit there again until he
the age o g4 alant v er d the globe which

jg trip aroun e gl :
smﬁpid'nﬁg%g. riaored with wrestling 11-::i De'f:r;:ég
mﬂt? f.tl;l and those other spots J'DE lb'la hﬂawife
C'halt : d shoes and, qecompanie ¥ X l{ed'
his tights anE 4. On his return h; vin e
Eé?:]%g?z ttﬂhﬁ he had '}rlnaie._,n;e;”aga; Lok
pquesh‘;gistiﬁg = E:ewhile aith_ItSEEing. Which
ralia, AL d S it
i Bni“ sightseelné Hoyol e g f" satisfied Savol-
is His last trip 10 Ttaly, however: e looks
dnql}en for foreign tral':reblé ST;];EE o e 1 first
._' e nu“.-, e 5 d ; ; n'
Egit‘t:in%?}dj&gl rl:y arournd Home uuritﬁls 1"':::;‘;';3: :
hunting and fishing for

gtarted to work oat.”
Savoldi's favorite

: er's,
ast ex-Notre Dam e e e

i ject 18 :
mmfersatmnal subj great triend. when

A f us lost 2 5 L
(‘r‘:LSF':ED:i ?n that cornfield,” he says. “He

i other coach ever had.
ﬂmemmi;ﬁd be buzzing before &
- OO sau;ds—--ang

—you ; at the door, an
game- ¥ rguld come Jln, it T seop, He:d
you €O-. rely and relaxed. Y_nu::i
: me until you didi’t
sal ent longer Then he

gail-ne fight tallc, ‘Men, we're

would &t aIT; today - -shed his fAght talk he'd

rl E i
ving 4 ' ¢ he ad ﬁnv].rh'rie. {hen come to 2 hialt
g Carideo and say,

d
“'R]].i UF::' 3.:-“ 3 ﬁngey at ; 1'-1|:|- k! ‘ﬂ,_nd he'd EQ
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i ol e L Jine-up: YOU a
Carided; YO e whole line-: HO0C L s
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umping Joe Savoldi- attacks

hether you were going to start or not.”
ho played under Rockne in
d when you mention the
t running back who
“That story, the
with the signals and
ace of tape on my pants,” he
Georgia Tech game in

and 1930, shakes his hea
ahout his being a grea
couldn’t remamber the signals.
one about my havin
having them on a pi
zavs, “started after the
hen I was a sophomore.

“T had played on
Three Oaks, Mich., not far
of the time we didn’t even hav
and we just played neighboring high zchools. We
didn't have any complicated plays, we just ran
with the ball, 1 was slated to go to Michigan, but
who was writing sports in South Bend
g to Notre Dame.

a small high school team at
from South Bend. Part
e a regular coach

talked me into goin
4] hadn’t played much as a sophomore and
didn't expect to play in the big games at all, But
just before the Tech game we lost Moon Mullins,
pur regular fullback, when he hurt his ankle.
Fred _Cu]lins. the second-string fullback, had been
hurt in the Army game. O'Day, our third string
fullback, also was out with an injury. Rock asked
me how much I knew about the plays, and I told
him I knew them. But I couldn't fool him.
He worked on me all week before the Georgia
g‘::;ht E:;TEIu?iL I really didn't know the signals
L= i
i I:E-ants_ on a piece of tape and I put
“Before the game Rock told me that i
came down to me on the kick-off af:.il 1If igiﬁﬂ
get it without tco much difficulty to let it roll
over the goal line, because we would then get it
put on the 20. But I had visions of running th
ball back for a touchdown on the kick-off Em Ei
had my mind made up that if it was anywhere
pnear me I was going to grab it, They kicked off
and I had to run back of the goal line and catch
it over my shoulder. When I turned around th
team was up the Aeld forming a wedge. T w 3% 1‘1
alone. The shock of seeing them so far alwav. E}b. &
me and [ couldn't move. When I finall n%'r s
and raced for the sidelines the whp) FTE hgmng
hit me, That's all I remember, If Waselh Eff i
last game I played as a regular that Eearrs't' o
Savoldi was a !'Eg'l.lif:it', howeyrar :}l‘l' RL'H.!.‘!{['I.E'E
two undefeated and untied teams, the 1928
and 1930 clubs. "They were two different types
“The 19204gam wiz a better

of clubs,'" he says. o
as better offensively.”

defensive team, the 1930 W

George Zoharias with his famous “'drop kick” in a match ot Los Angeles

Savoldi's last game for Notre Dame was agai
Penn_s:.rhrania at Philadelphia in 1930, Whifﬁua:?:;
was md!-"hiladelphia his first wife started divorce
proceedings against him an r
withdrawgfmrﬁ school. R R

“Rock knew about my troubles” says Joe,
tried to get her to postpone the di{rrm-ceerunifﬁ
zlafter the season. Somehody talked her into filing
it while we were away."”

The Pennsylvania game was the one in which
Marty Brill had such a big day against his old
teammates, scoring five touchdowns. “Laud Wray,
who was coaching Penn then, didn’t think 50
much of Marty as a football player,” Savoldi re-
calls. “So Marty transferred to Notre Dame and

. became one of the greatest blocking backs of all

time under Rockne. Knowing how Marty felt
Rockne let him carry the ball that day. .

“He was great, a hard runner and a preat
blocker. We had plays that we could shift around
and that's what we did that day in Philadelphia.
All year Brill had been & blocker. The Penn
scouts reported to Wray that he wouldn't have
to worry about Marty's carrying the ball. Three
or four guys were hitting: Schwartz and me, but
Marty was running for touchdowns.

“] know Marty was a great defenszive back, He
backed up the left side of the line and I backed
up the right. I was weak against forward passes
and I knew it. T'd wait for that end to break out
of the line and tip me off to a pass before I came
up to meet the play. If it hadn't been for Marty
they would have gained two or three yards on
every play on my side, but he covered his own
side and mine too.”

s.wul,l:ll atill has a wivid recollection of how
Hoclene kept his stars from getting too cocky
“ A painst Southern Methodist,'" he says, “we 1,\;9[13.-
trailing by one point, 14-13, or something like
that, On one kick-off I kicked the ball around on
the ground in front of me. But I finally picked up
the ball and ran the length of the flald for a
touchdown. 1 gelt pretiv good about it until the
mext Monday in the library where Rockne held
his fnoiba]ll lectures. He started off his talk that
day by saying, ‘There's a certain fullback on th
team who thinks he's an All-American, but h =
not. S&vpldi. you really kicked that 1;,,.3'11 S E;
on the kick-off.” When he was finished T felt ti“':;
a bam, not an All-American." Y

'Lmﬁwmm







YANKS IN BRITAIN

The Brains Trust

By Cpl. EDMUND ANTROBUS
YANK Staff Correspondent

soLaND—Every Saturday night now for some
time a Bramms Trust (the British version of the
American Town Hall of the Air) has been
meeting at the 486th Bomb Group's Aero Club. One
of its early followers was 5/5gt. Steve Schlossberg,
of Roanoke, Va., an S5-2 man. He used to attend
regularly, always eager with questions but never
satisfied with the answers. So he decided to start
his own Brains Trust on the grounds that it wouold
be less galling to answer questions than to ask them,
Tt was easier than he thought. The only difficulty
was in selecting a team from a surprisingly large
number of applicants. Schlossberg needed only
three other men, but was deluged by applications
from KPs and latrine orderlies who had been
lawyers and Ph.Ds in civilian life, all clamoring for
a trial, Finally, three stafi sergeants who work at
Group headquarters were selected—Harry D.

ew York Times, News Week,
::aw Yorker, £tc., etc
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Schlossberg found this first session disappointing.
The girls simply weren't interested in economic or
political’ problems. Typical questions were: " Do
you think there is such a thing as platonic love? "
" Does an American soldier get an allotment if he
marries a British girl and, if not, isn't it unfair? "'

The questions which civilian audiences ask tend
to be more impersonal, Schlossberg remembers a
middle-aged gentleman in a village hall who asked
what the Americans thought of cosmetics. "' It
started with your women,'' the Englishman said in
a hurt tone, " and now it has been taken up by
ours, Where is it going to end ¢ "'

Steinmetz told the questioner that cosmetics
weren't a new trend. In fact, he said, Victorian
women resorted to all kinds of artifices to stir up
male interest. He mentioned the corset, which com-
pressed the female waist like an houre-glass, the
bustle, and the habit of swooning as a means of
sugpesting that the woman was weak and helpless.

Jacobs got more to the point by saying that poets
have heen raving about ruby lips for years, ' Some
girls just don’t have ruby lips,”” he said, ' and if
this is the case, you can bet she is going to get herself
some out of a vanity case,”’

The next question was rzised by a member of the
village temperance league. She wanted to know why
Americans spent 5o much time drinking, and didn't
it impair their health?

*‘That just isn’t so,” Jacobs said. ** English
people have a false idea that America is a built-up
arca of Stork Clubs and El Moroccos. T've lived
in various states where I've had to drive 3o miles
to get a glass of beer.”’ 3 ;

** But," persisted the lady, ' you're always going
out dancing, drinking and tearing about town. "

Jacobs could see he wasn't getting anywhere, so
he appealed to what he hoped might be a more
liberal corner of the room, " Don't you like music,
dancing and entertainment? ' he asked.

" ¥es," they shonted. ' If we could only get it."

Then there was a session with some Land Army
girls, one of whom asked, ' Why do Americans
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chew gum?
cin see.'’

Belliz, who answered this question, obzserved that
there was a girl in the front row who was apparently
enjoying herself with a wad, and went on to say
that in America the fad was mainly due to adver-
tising copywriters who had hypnotized the public
into a belief that a stick of gum will cure everything
from bad breath to ingrowing toe-nails.

Sometimes, people get the idea that the Brains
Trust is a program like Information Please. Once
a lady stood up and said, ** I have heard from a
reliable source that the Germans have invented a
W-rocket that goes higher than the sphere of the
earth's gravity, If this is true, why does it come
down?"’ ;

Everyone looked at Steinmetz, whose name recalls
the electrical genins. A glint of intelligence passed
over his face as if he had seen a Schlitz beer in the
unknown distance, but only for a fleeting second.
** Lady,”’ he said, ' we're the Brains Trust, not the
Quiz Kids.™ : I - g

A typical question from tired British housewives

It serves no earthly purpose that 1

is: * How much drudgery does an American woman . S

have to put up with? Does everyone have a
refrigerator, washing machine, and so un_? If so,
does she spend her time intelligently or is she an
apathetic creature sitting down all day, reading
movie magazines? '’ s

To answer this the Brains Trust explains that not
all American women have the advantages of these
labor-saving gadgets, and then quotes the late
President Roosevelt's specch about one-third of a
nation being ill-clothed, ill-fed and ill-housed. Some
of those lucky enough to have labor-zaving devices
in their homes, the men explain, use their leisure
time constructively, whil: others waste it.

Another thing the English frequently ask abont
is what kind of work American students do when
putting themselves through college.

Bellis explains that some students work their way
through college by playing poker with their frater-
nity brothers. On the other hand, he says, the less
fortunate may donate blood once every two weeks,
sweat over furnace fires, or mind the baby while the
professor and his wife are out dancing.

And so it goes, When the Brains Trust voices a
popualar opinion there is quite a commotion in the
hall. The speaker is interrupted by a stamping on
the floor and a rumble of ** Here, here!" from all
COIMers. :

** The first time this happened,'" Schlossberg said,
‘1 stopped, thinking I had pulled a boner. It was
some time before I realized that they were giving
me encouragement, not an English version of a
Bronx cheer.

A
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