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The Marines and the 165th Infantry
have made good their bloody
landings on Tarawa and Makin, two
islands in the Gilbert group, and the
6th Army is pushing up through
Mew Britain ‘toward Rabaul and,
ultimately, Truk. Vast stretches of
the Pacific separate these two
actions but both have been under-
taken with a single purpose —
drawing tighter the noose which
will some day strangle the Jap.
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UTARITART Ispanp; Makov Artorr (By Cable)—
1t was a wild mad night, that final period of Jap
_ resistance—a bedlam of infiltration, screams,
aughing and suicidal charges against the American
Eitr::newrt defense, The enemy had been pocketed
‘tween tw ; 25 and w. e
=il thl."il'l:l. t*urm:, forces and was finally crushed
The anvil against which the Japs were crushed
was the force on Kuma Island whose machine guns
prevented a retreat from Butaritari, The hammer
t}mt did the crushing was Lt -Col. Joseph T. Hart's
Eﬁ}'léltl'llrth_‘]-: Battalion of the 165th Infantry, New
York's gld “ Fighting 6uth.*"
. The Jap marines who defended this advance base
i the Gilbert Islands were hard to kill. * ¥You can't
hurt one of them by hitting him in the head," said
Ple. George Antolak, a machine gunner from St.
C].':HIS:I’]].]L‘. Ohio. ™ Three of us were in & machine
gun pit the third night after the landing. The others
Were trying to sleep and 1 was on guard. I could
hear the Japs a few yardsaway. They were laughing
like crazy men, a weird sort of shrieking laughter.
Then, about 2300, tne of them charged our hole, yeli-
ing like hell and slashing around with a saber My
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Assault force hit “Beach Red"” of 0B30 Saturday
and pushed up Bularitari te main Jap defenses
opposite "Beach Yellow,” where second foree
landed at 1030, The two forees joined Sunday
and drove Jops towaord Kuma, where third force,
which landed Maonday, cut of enemy retreot.

Springfield jammed. The Jap was too close for me
to use it anyhow, so I threw it in his face, It smacked
him right across the nose. He didn't even slow
down.

" Meanwhile I was hollering to the other guys in
the foxhole, but it all happened so fast they didn't
even get to their feet, I grabbed the barrel of a
carbine and let the Jap have it on the side of his head,
He kept coming—I tell you, you can't hurt one by
hitting him in the head—and swung his saber at me.
I grabbed the blade with both hands,’”

Auntolak glanced at the bloody bandages on each
of his hands,

' That pulled him into the pit and the other BUyS
held him and beat him over the head with helmets
while I got the saber and stabbed him in the chest,
And still the bastard kept up his awful screaming
laugh. We finally. got him but he took a lot of
killing."* \

That third night was a frightening nightmare, The
Japs, dressed in their best uniforms and wearing
their medals, kept attacking in the face of certain
death.

The action took place on the eastern end of
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Butaritari, the principal island of Makin Atoll and
the only one heavily fortified by the Japs. Butari-
tari is si;aprd like a skinny Italy, with the toe point-
ing to the north-west and a thin leg stretching to
the north-east. It is about eight miles long and
averages 500 yards wide. Butaritari covers most of
the south side of a triangle of islands enclosing the
Makin Lagoon,

Near Butaritari's knee was the atoll’s largest
village. The Jap defenses were {(]11.|;:.-|:1h'ﬂh_-_d there
to protect four piers extending over the reef into the
deep water of the lagoon, At 'each end of the village
the Japs had cleared the coconut trees and under-
brush from strips 150 yards wide and extending from
the lagoon to the ocean shore, TIn the center of the
clearings were water-filled tank traps, five yards wide.

The original force landed at H-houor, o830 Satur-
day, Nov. 2o, on Beach Red at the sole of the
Butaritar boot.

HE operation proceeded according to schedule,
Twilh onie group turning to the right and cleaning
out Ukiangong Village, another pivoting to the left
to investignte Flink Point, while the main body

. The Fighting 69th’
at MAKIN . .

By Cpl. LARRY McMANUS
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5,|'Sgi.MikaThnmpsun.apialﬂunleader,uharged
a machine gun nest 50 yards off and took aver.

advanced east toward the Jap fortifications on the
island’s center three miles from the beach.

Hesistance was almost nonexistent—six  Jap
marines were killed and one Korean laborer cap-
tured—as the Beach Red force pushed east up the
leg toward the village. But the snipers increased
in number as the infantrymen approached the clear-
ing and the tank trap west of the village.

The infantry assault force suffered its first
casualties when it came upon Jap pillboxes made of
coconut logs and banked with sand. They had to
be destroyed by tanks. When he stood up to give
orders to the tank commanders, the 165th's €O, Col.
James Gardiner Conroy -of New York, N.Y., was
Eilled by a sniper's bullet,

At that point the narrow, coral- road that
ran the length of the island curved north, parallel
to the lagoon's shore, where coconut trees Erew in
profusion and the undergrowth was dense, affording
£asy cover for many snipers.

ROSSING the road to aid a wounded soldier, Capt.

Stephen Meany, regimental chaplain of the 165th,
was shot and fell into a shell hole, Several hours
later, after other attempts to rescue him had failed,
Lt. Warren Lindquist of Boonton, N.J., crawled
to the hele and dmgged the wounded chaplain to
safety. A sniper's bullet had struck a religious medal
worn on a chain around the padre's neck. The bullet
wis deflected by the medal, tearing three flech
wounds as it ripped across Father Meany's chest
and through his arm.

Two hours after the landing on Beach Red, ad-
ditional landing boats entered the lagoon and
deposited another force on Beach Yellow, between
two of the village piers and directly in front of the
principal Jap fortifications.

Despite the tremendous bombardment of the
heach before the landing, some of the troops were hit
by machine gun fire as they waded over the 3o0-yard
recf to the shore.

The landing party silenced these machine guns,
but they chattered again the next day, manned by
Japs who had infiltrated the American lines during
the night and taken the old positions.

The Beach Yellow force fanned out to right and
left, pushing to make contact with the Beach Red
party to the west and advancing against the Japs
on the east. The two American forces established
contact with each other the morning after the
landing.

It was the Shamrock Battalion that was at the
front that last wild night. The Shamrocks moved
up to the assaplt position at ofco Monday and late
in the afterncon set up a perimeter defense across
the island three and a half miles from the eastern
tip. It was there, at night, with the Shamrocks
ahead of them and another American detachment
waiting on the next island to prevent their retreat

from Butaritari, that the Japs made their final eerie
series of attacks,

The Shamrocks dug three-man foxholes surround-
ing the grass shack that had been chosen by Lt.-Col.
Hart as his CP. Exc::_-pt for a small clearing around
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the shack, the area was the usuval tangle nfluuder-
brush and coconut trees, with the island’s main road
running through the left flank of the American box
defense, s

The night began quietly enough—for Makin, The
sharp tenor crack of sniper's rifles rang out con-
stantly, but the men were accustomed to that by
now, and it hardly disturbed their sleep. Two men
slept in each foxhole while the third kept guard.
The clouds of mosquitoes were more annoying than
the snipers.

At 2030 the guards heard a noise—an incongruous
sound for a battleficld—and awakened the sleepers,
figuring that it was another Jap trick. The sound
was repeated—the thin, breathless wail of a baby
crying. It came from the Jap lines. Fingers
tightened on American ftriggers as the wail was
accompanicd by the sound of many feet shuffling
down the road toward the Shamrock defenses. |

A shaky wvoice answered the challenge of an
American soldier. The voice identified the new-
comers as a group of natives—men, women dnd
children—who had fled to the tip of the island to
avoid the American shells and bombs, and now were
attempting to return to their village behind the
American lines. For their safety, the natives were
taken inside the perimeter and ordered to stay until
dawn.

A few minutes later, at 2040, a second group was
sighted coming down the same path. This time
there was no answer to the American challenge. Tt
was a Jap party. Our men opened fire, Four of
the enemy were killed and the remainder scattered
into the brush,

HAT was the beginning of the final four hours of

Jap resistance. Sgt. Chester Dey of Lambertville,
Mo., was in a foxhole between the two machine guns
of his section that' might. He heard the mad
laughter of Japs ahead. " They sounded dronk,”
he =aid later. " As if they'd been drinking sake.”
His voice was weak and he spoke slowly in an
attempt to reconstruct accurately the events of the
night,

“ At about 2300 something grabbed my arm and
squeezed it 50 hard it went numb,” said Dey. He
held out his left arm, covered from palm to elbow
by a stained bandage. His pale'face very nearly
matched the color of the dressing around a head
wound,

“This thing—I suppose it was a Jap, I never
did see it—held my arm so hard it tore off my wrist
watch. I lkicked, kneed and pounded with my free
hand until I tore myself loose, then I started to
crawl to another foxhole to get help from some of
my men. Justas I started, something hit me on the
head, but T made it to the other hole before passing
out, Next morning, when the rest of our forces had
advanced, the aid men found me. It was lucky for
me they did. I was about out of blood by then "

Another soldier was lying in a foxhole when he
heard a clod of dirt roll to the bottom of his pit, He
remained still and watched a hand tentatively pat
theside of the hole and explore ahead. Finally the
hand reached his leg. It drew back a few inches
and then went forward again and lightly patted the
leg, as though it was making sure that the leg be-
longed to a dead body. The soldier had been tem-
porarily hypnotized by the whole thing. But now
he grabbed the hand, pulled himself erect and, hold-
ing his carbine like a pistol, pumped three shots into
the Jap on the end of the arm. Then he fired several
more rounds at another Jap who was running away
from the {oxhaole,

One group of eight Japs worked their way to
within 15 vyards of Lt -Col. Hart's CP before they
were discovered and killed. The lientenant-colonel’s
-jeep was pierced by several bullets before the skir-
mish ended. ;

It was suicide that night to leave a foxhole for
any reaton, Anything that moved was a legitimate
target. The soldiers lay prone before tilting their
canteens and lay on their sides to urinate,

Meanwhile, on Kuma Island, separated from
Butaritari's north-eastern tip by 1,000 vards of
waist-deep water, lay a detachment of infantry com-
manded by Maj. Edward T. Bradt of Schenectady,
N.¥. They had landed on Kuma Monday morning,
To guard against a possible Jap refreat from
Butaritari, they were manning machine guns placed
50 as to command the reefs joining the islands,

Shortly before zzoo this detachment heard gz
woman's voice scream, “ Jap boy, Jap boy." The
guards saw about a dozen persons moving toward
them from the other island, * We could sep them
clearly, silhouetted against the surf breaking on the
reel,” Maj. Bradt said. " We opened fire and must
have got all of them or we would have seen them
retreat or heard them splashing in the water '

The next day a party of soldiers and a native guide
combed the reef for bodies but found only twa.
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n swept out to sea by 4y,

The rest mustt ﬂl::t":::;; between the |:il:!m+r]:s_:Ilr he
heavy B:‘,T:-as a young native girl. She was dresgeq
of the d okirt, dyed black, and she had been by,
in a grass 2

iy t.
twice in the chest. body of a_Jap sergeant,

Beside h;'{r'li][‘;}' tt;:'mﬁ‘?; shook his fist and |_-..|_"-_‘.,t
ﬂTmfhtwf;em of excited speech. An interprege,
1o
weplained that
exp! e

i d been in charge of native Jahg
on the isla tigg h:;- another most of the iSlauﬂF;
and atﬂﬂgid. felt the weight of the club he carreqg
residen 1. the natives said, had a good reputatig,
The g not sympathetic with the Japs. E\’ideim}.
and m made her put on the black skirt and forceq
;':‘:}'tu Jead the party across the reef. Her ery of
rning to the Americans must have come ag g
;vut:'nplete surprise to the Japs. el
The natives were not angry or r_ch:_nt ul at the
girl’s death, They accepted it ptnltmphu:?]]}_ -
rt of the price they had'to pay for getting rid
E?ﬂle Japs. They had proved their friendship for
the Americans from the time they first stagmzered,
erial and naval bombardment, from the

gizgt:ltgyt:hm they had taken shelter when the
American attack began.

The natives had been ordered to stay in their
village and not to show lights, but they were anxious
to help in mopping up the remnants of the Jap
garrison. When dawn came the Americans dis-
covered that the local chief had armed his young

men with spears that had not been used for genera-

i had stationed them on a defense ling
:;tlfndﬁﬂg acroes the island hvhiud_ the American
perimeter.  Unknown to the Americans, they had
guarded their posts all night,

Four miles away Lt.-Col. Hart's men resumed
their advance over the bodies of 100 Japs killed in
the night’s attacks. Among the weapons found were
five light machine guns and three knee mortars. A
few feet from the CP was a mortagshell. The excited
Jap who fired the mortar had failed to pull the pin,
and the shell lay unexploded in the center of the
area occupied by the headgquarters group.

At 1010 the Shamrocks reached the end of
Butaritari, mopped up the area and withdrew to the
narmow neck of land a guarter mile to the west to
establish a defense line. Makin was ours.

Lt. Cal James
Ruffner loak

1lt and Col. Clarke L.
ults on the sauthern part
utaritari,

Y. Copyright, 1944, In the U, 5, A. Entered
n Great Britaln by Odharms (Watford) Ltd., Watford

the sergeant was the most hated map .
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By Sgt. SAUL LEVITT
YANK Staft Correspondent

NGLAND—Somebody ought to do something
E:hgutﬁa. briefing room, with-the lights going on
e nd off, and the experts stepping up 6ne by one

_81ve you the dope on the mission. This time the
amlsmnn 15 St. Nazaire; the lights go off and the maps
wﬁp_‘et;r on the screen; the voices go on. Here is the

1;;1 A fvrﬂ.'l here is the formation, this iz where your
E&t : be. Nobody says very much. The job is

- 15 definite. You even know the figures on the

Etz—am;mft that will be down below blowing up
fe black pufiballs of hot iron at you.
= nd there is your first mission—St. Nazaire, the
yth, the Paul Bunyan place where you're sup-
Pposed o be able to walk across the flak—St, Nazaire
5 where you're bound for. It's moming as you go
own the road to the line and break down your
guns. Rub that cil off, for the stuff will freeze in
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FIRST MISSION

please turn around and go back. Base says to go om

Good-bye, England. Now the water down below,
Owver the interphone the navigator says an hour and a
ha.l_f to the target. Now you go to your gun and
swing her through her circle. How abont test firing?
asks the ball turret. OK says the pilot. The calibre
50's sing through the air, Petro, the gun specialist at
the waist, asks throngh the interphone about all
guns. All guns OK. Down in the ball, that lonely

St. Mazaire was one man's first mi;:in_n. Ii.lme

men whe made the "first” over Bremen o
or Paris will recognize the symptons—and

ol

theusands of airmen <rowd "this gigantic aircra
carrier, called Britain,” preparing fo make
first mission in the final assault on MNazi
something like this will lie in front of

they trudge down:to the briefing room.

the guns at altitude. Check oxygen, radio, bomb
fuses; check a thousand damn things and still you
haven't checked them all. Around you are the boys
on your crew, Clanton and Petro and Lt. Brady, the
pilot: the men who will go with you through the
living myth of St. Nazaire, Time runs and take-off
time will not wait. For the timing is spread through
a dozen airfields, and up in the sky over England
the Armada will form. Take-off Time Waits For
o Man. Gangwer, the ball turret operator, can't
find his flying boots and electrically heated shoes.
What are you going to do about the parachute?
Wear it up there or leave it nearby so you can grab
it in a burry? Each man to his own pleasure about
parachutes. Me in the radio room—" Saul's bird
cage " somebody named it. I guess it was Blum, our
engineer. Me goirg nuts over transmitters and the
tangle of mike and telephone wires and oxygen
piping as our plane goes down the runway for the
take-off—always caught short at the fake-off is some-
thing 1 can't Hgure out. But that's the way it is.
To hell with that too, and please buddy, please
remember your signals for enemy aircraft or in case
that old devil sea gets you on the way back. . . .
Please remember this and please remember that.
Remember to tum on the detonator so that just in
case you land in Jerry's Europe, the equipment
will be blown to hell. Remember how to work
the camera, because S-z has kindly conferred upon
ou the privilege, seeing that you haven't a thing
on your mind, of bringing back a few pictures of the
borabing- Remember how to make a tourniguet and
to administer the morphine needle just in case.
And that's all you have to do as you climb up
there and circle and circle in the sun, sweating out
t bombing run, that very first real mission. Back
.““‘me waist 1 can see Clanton and Petro, our waist
in ners, leaning out of the open hatches checking
gu fﬂrm'aﬁon. Vou smoke cigarette after cigarette be-
thflse after altitude you won't be able to smoke any.
%Phe signals are beating through the static into your
headset. comewhere somebody is telling the Base
ﬂfat their long range tanks aren’t full and can they

ball turret below the belly, Gangwer's feet are begin-
ning to get cold. The cold is knifing through the
metal, and your electric suit doesn't qguite do the
trick for the toes and fingertips. T

We are at altitude now, and soon there is France
below. The enemy is down there in his Fortress
Europe, and his St. Nazaire submarine-building
plantis buried nnder fourteen-foot roofs.  But maybe
we can rip up some part of the works here. France.
The Army has kindly armnged for this little tnip by
air over France at no charge whatsoever. Here you
are. Modemn science, the airplane. Not to mention
the flak that can find you up to jo,ooo feet. You
swing your. gun through her circle.

We are over St. Nazaire.

The planes go in one by one. Don't ask me what
you think about because you don't think. You just
stretch taut, The bomb doors go down. There are
minutes now, maybe seconds, There's an uprush of
cold air that cuts your ears and fingers into little
pieces, and with one dead finger—hy God, you did
remember it—you press the camera butfon. Hald it
for two minutes. And now the bomb doors come up.
You get a glimpse all around of those innocent-look-
ing little puffs of smoke, There's a sharp crack like a
pistol shot somewhere forward.

Over the interphone: " Let's get away from here
in a hurry.”’ That's Lt. Hamilton, of Kansas, the
bombardier, speaking from the nose, sometimes
ralled “ The lair of the Kansas Tomado."

E are riding away from France now. And east-

ward there's a line of smoke climbing into the

sky. I open the radio room door to the bomb bay, and

there is one fiak hole. Just one. And you look around

to find more. That single piece of hot iron ripped

through the bay and went somewhere. But where?

Clanton comes up and points, and I follow his finger

arcund to where that little hunk of iron went, as if it

had been chasing after my skull like a bleodhound—
ending.up on the wall a foot off my head.

The coast of France and that line of smoke seem to

hang on to us, won't let go. By God, aren't we

moving, can’t we get the hell out of here? Over the
interphone it's silent for a minute. You SUppose
everybody is holding his little hunk of life 1n his
hands ang looking it over tenderly. And that damn
coast of France and that smoke hanging on. s

A voice out of the cockpit: “Is evesybody OK?

Gangwer comes back out 'of the ball turret: "My
feet are frozen, 1 can’t take this much longer,”

% ﬂ.lst a little longer,"" says the pilot.

* How much longer on oxygen?”" asks Blum, the
engineer.

* Just a little longer,”’ says the pilot.

“My oxygen line is screwed up,” says Blum.

“We're descending gradually,” says the pilot.

Out of the window the planes are riding to our left.
We're on the right wing, and to the right it's lonely
and empty on that blue water all the way to the line
of smoke. You have the sensation of a vacuum, of
something huge and empty waiting to be filled up—
iwe're waiting for the sky to release Jerry’s murderous
FWs. It'sunnatural for the sky to be like that. Two-
thousand-pound bombs have ‘fallen on Jerry's
fortress; somewhere his fury must be waiting and
ready to burst at us. :

“WWe should be seeing fighters just about here,”
says the navigator.

“I've got to get out of here,"” says Gangwer, " my
feet are gone.'’

Petro, the waist punner, steps up and opens the
ball turret—Clanton comes over too. They lift him
out, under the armpits, with his dead feet hanging
beneath him and lay him out in the waist.

ow what do you do for frosthite, just what?

You forget, Your mind isn’t very good at 20,000
feet, it's kind of slow and frozen. Frostbite, and
me the first-aid man, that’s the radioman’s job. What
did they tell us about frostbite? My mom used
to take my shoes off when T was a kid and wrap my
feet in blankets until they were warm and stinging.
We lay Gangwer out and pull off his shoes and wrap
his feet in blankets. Under the oxygen mask his
eyes are yelling at you to do something.

“ Fighters at three o'clock level,” says the co-pilot.

Petro is now in the turret, and Clanton and I are
at the waist guns. We see them sweep wide and
around to the rear, with McCusker, the failgunner
now reporting,

" Eighteen of them,"' says Mac.

Our guns circle, waiting.

They hang back of us on the horizon. :

One of our ships falls back, maybe flak in an
engine, maybe this or that, Dropping back toward
that wolipack of fighters waiting back there. Eng-
land, I love you, where are you?

Now we're below oxygen level—rip the things off
our faces—I go up to the radio room, give Gangwer
a cigarette. Life is back in his feet, His eyes are
better. Signalling England now about enemy air-
craft and no answer, The radio picks its own damn
time to get coy.

The fighters disappear below the horizon, but one
of our planes is going down. She lands smeoth, The
planes circle her like a flock of sisters as she settles
in the sea, with hér crew tumbling efficiently into
their dinghies. They go in right—just the way
they've told us a thousand times in lectures about
those dinghies and how to get into them, and all the
radios are at work summoning help.

We're over England now, green and friendly
below. Everybody is chattering, including brother
Frosthite, who can now get around on his own pedals,
sverybody irmnitable, tough, wisecracking about little
things, now that the big thing is over.

And that's all there is to that first mission, just
that and no more. We land somewhers in England,
not our own base, but at a field where the RAF boys
who have been at this business for a long time, move
around quictly, One of the gunners gets his electric
snit off saying he must investigate the possibility of

; armor-plating under the zoles of hi# shoes hecause he
doesn't like the idea of that flak coming up at him.

“ That fiak," he says, "it's munchy, you can't
fire at it. And then suppose it gets you in your
humbarish, you know what T mean? ™

Call it a day. And top it off with guard duty all
night, lying in the radio room and watching the Big
Dipper and listening to the English planes doing the
night job on Fortress Europe till the * Big Bs" pick
the ball up at dawn. 3
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By Cpl. RICHARD PAUL
YANK's Washington Bureau

ICHT now the Army is running the biggest
R college in the world. Its campus runs from

Iceland to the South Pacific, from Alaska
to Sicily. All of its students are soldiers, sailors,
marines, Wacs and Waves, studying history, math,
mechanics, electronics and practically anything
You can name. Its name is the United States
Armed Forces Institute—USAFI,

Not long after Pearl Harbor, the Armyy started
talking about setting up a system of correspond-
ence courses for GIs. By April 1842 a school
was in operation at Madison, Wis., in conjunc-
tion with the University of Wisconsin, Then it
branched out and signed contracts with other
universities, such as the University of California,
the University of Chicago. the University of Ala-
bama, Baylor University and 77 others. First
known as the Army Institute, it broadened its
entrance requirements, allowing anyone in ser-
vice to enroll, and changed its name accordingly.
There are 75,000 students by now, 60 percent of
them overseas, and the enrollment is increas-
ing at & rate of 1,500 a week. It's the biggest and
fastest growing correspondence school in his-
tory. A
The divective which sel up USAFI outlines its
objectives. The school, it says, is intended “to
provide continuing educational opportunities to
meet the requirements of the command; in par-
ticular to furnish assistance to personnel who
lack educational prerequisites for assignment to
duly which they are otherwise qualified to per-
form, and to assist individual soldiers in meeting
requirements for promotion. To enable those
whose education is interrupted by military ser-
vice to maintain relations with educational insti-
tutions and thus increase the probability of the
completion of their education on their return to
civil life."”

In other words, if you have been sweating out
a promotion in the Field Artillery and have been
unable fo get it because your math isn't good
enough, you might try brushing up with a course
in arithmetic at USAFI. If you are anxious to
get ahead in the Signal Corps, the Institute has
courses in radio, telegraphy and telephony. If
you want to have something to do in those long
off-duly hours when you've read all the maga-
zines and written letters to all the girls you
know, maybe the USAFI is your answer,

It haz been the answer for 75.000 students, and
among them you find all kinds of people. The
average age of the enrollees is 25, but there are
plenty of 18-year-olds rounding out their high-
school educations, The oldest man to take a
course was Sgt. Sam Daniels, at Fort Banks.
Mass., a former steam fitter. With the intention
of going into radio work after the war, he took a
course at the age of 57 to prepare himself for
that field. &

There are GIs enrolled with every sort of back-
ground — former accountants, salesmen, hotel
managers, telephone linemen, welders, baseball

players, boxers, actors, high-school and college

siudents. Pvt. Jacgues Singer, with the AAF
band at Randolph Field, Tex., was conductor of
the Dallas Symphony Orchestra for four years
and is taking a course in general science. Pvt.
Franz H. Duelberg, with the Engineers in Fort
Meade. 5. Dak., was a professional bicycle racer
fore Uncle Sam tapped him. Now he's studying
b€g,ﬁmeri¢- with the aim of building a better bi-
ari
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Pfc. Thomas Price, of Brooklyn, N.Y., now of the ETO, who had a

lob in a grocery store, s taking a

course In trafflc management. 'l always wanted to take that up in peacetime,” he says, ‘'but |
never got the chance.” j

eycle. Pvt, Arnold Brewer, an Eskimo, was o
reindeer herder in Alaska. receiving one rein-
deer a month as pay. He enrolled in an English
Course,

The educativnal backgrounds of the siudents
are jyst as varied, ranging from men who never
finished grammar school to men with Ph.D. de-
grees. Pvi Oliver Dennis, truck driver in an
aviation squadron in New Orleans, finished only
one year of high school. He's studying math. T.5
Henry Naguet-Hamilton. at the Army Medieal

Center in Washington. D C. formerly did re-
5uamh‘ln tropival medicine and holds three de-
Erees, including an M.D., from French universi-
ties. He's studying English for forcigners.

HE Institule itself offers about
I1|gh—5cl_1:m| and technical subjects. They
cover E_'.nghs}:u. stience, math, engineering, plumb-
ing, railroading, bookkecping and a lot of other
subjeets. The shortest course, six lessons long.
15 marine engineering: the longest. 23 lessons. is

A00 courses, in

Some of the USAFI Correspondence Courses

Tirle
English grammar
Business letter wriling

Course Mo,
451
452

7
m
712
723
™
732
733

American history
Civics

Economics
Arithmetic

Algebra

Geomalry

: Triganometry
Analyfic geometry
Caleulus

Generol science
Physics
Inerganic chemisiry

Typewriting

Shorthand, Gragg
Shorthand, Gregg, advanced
Bookkeeping and accounting
Cost accounting

Advanced accounting

Traffic management

Automobile repgir]
pairi
Automohils alectric Iuhnh:;:

Airplans maintenance
Marine engineering

m:hiﬂe ‘hnp

Mechanicg| g,
Hﬂchnnku

Title

. Ca -
Railroad rate clerk o e

x2 Advanced mechanical drawing
;*3 Plumbing drawing
xd Heating drawing
::;5 Mochine design
: 1 Elementary Elecrricity
Blli Industrial eleciricity
514 Electrical illumination
o ; Preparatary radio
i Radia operaling, part 1
oy Radio operoling, part 2
: Radio operating, part 3

gal Basic telegraphy and rele pheny
32 . Commarcial telegraphy
operating

Practical telephony
Electric welding

Steam engineering
Refrigeration, |
Rafri;urnfinn, [
Ajr fnﬂdilinning

Automobilas

Diazal engines
. Avijatian engines

Marine boflars
Marine enginey
Mﬂfl‘ﬂl‘ Equipmm,
Flumhing

5‘“'_“""‘ fitting -
Huqfl‘ng
Practice
5 welding
Gineering
Idruwing

833
892

711
221
931
941

Surveying and mapping
Engineuring mechanics
Structural engineering
Wulerwnrks and sawage
plant aperation

9
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:ur\.e}'mg and mapping. In the universities that

re cobperating with the Institute in giving their
tourses to servicemen, there are about 350 other
COUrses you can take, many of them vocational
E?#:ﬁ:scullltktt Journalism or -business or radio,
s hislnr:‘ldlr such as literature and philosophy

Here's the way you gel into the Institute. Ficst
Ect an application blank and a catalogue from
your library, Special Service education of orien-
tation officer, or Red Cross field director. Pick
out the course you want and fill out the blank,
a blue one for a universily-extension course, a
: l'edj one for an Institute course. Theh Eet your

CO’S okay and send your application to USAFI,
:?TD Branch, together with the money lor your
share of the cost, It’s as simple as that.

Once ¥ou are enrolled, the first four lessons are
sent to you if you are in this country, or all the les-
sons together if you are overseas so that mail
Irregularities won't throw yvou off. As soon as you
ﬁnlsh_ one lesson, you send it in to the Institute,
and it 15 corrected, graded. commented upon
by an instructor and returned o you. Each
enmllr:-r.- gets individual attention, ;]

You're your vwn boss and can go ahead as fast
or as slowly as you want or your military duties
permit. The maximum amount of time allowed
for one lesson by the Institute is one month. Bul
If you're a real grind, there's nothing to stop you
from finishing a lesson a week; or, if you can't get
Your w:.rrkl in on time, the Institute will give you
an extension.

The university-extension courses usually set
their own time limits. You're only allowed to
take one of these courses at a time, but if your CO

PO TRy
\ AT

will certify you, you can get around that rule.

When you finish a course with the Institute
a certificate of pmﬁciency i5 sent to your CO,
who presents it to you. The fact that you took
the course is entered on your soldier's qualifica-
tion card, AGO Form 20. That way your out-
fit can't miss giving you the credit, and vou're
likely to move up a peg in the eyes of your CO.

When you finish a course from a university, you
get credit with that university, though sometimes
you have to take a final exam under the wateh-
ful eyes of some commissioned officer. The credit
is usually transferable to any other educational
institution that you may want to'go to, unless its
rules specifically forbid the acceptance of corre-
spondence-school credits. Before taking a course,
it's wise to check on-the school you expect io at-
tend to see what credits it allows.

A GI looking for an education cheap can't beat
USAFI. For an initial fee of $2 any enlisted man
or woman can take as many courses as desired,
so long as his or her work remains acceptable.
The books and materials for one course alone
are usually worth much more than that, This
fee applies to personnel of the MNavy, Marine
Corps and Coast Guard as well as of the
Army.

The universities have their own prices for
their courses, but the Government pays half the
bill, up to $20, for any course a GI takes in any
of the contracting universities. In other words,
if wou want to take a course in Spanish that
costs §15 in some university, you fork over $7.50
and the Government antes up the other half.

Anyone in the armed forced can take the
courses, The only requirement is that he must
have been on active duty for four months; the
Army doesn't believe in distracting influences
during basic training. It makes no difference how
much or how little schooling a man has had be-
fore. In order to take some of the advanced
courses, il is necessary to have first taken other
courses of the USAFI or their equivalent. For
cxample, a man can't take algebra unless he's
had arithmetic. But a man who is weak in his
math can take the arithmetic course. first and the
algebra course after that. .

Commissioned officers and warrant officers can
enroll for the Institute courses, but they have to

pay more than enlisted men. The charge for

SHIESTURY o E
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them 15 based on the actual cost of each course
they take: To enrcll they must deposit $15 in the
“officer fund;” then any surplus will be refunded.

Do the Institute courses pay off? Alumni are
enthusiastic boosters. Pfe. Lawrence Schloss was
a cornetist with a Coast Artillery band in the
Canal Zone. His ambition was to go to Wesl
Point. He took Institute courses in Engli&h gram-
mar and American history to help him prepare
for the competitive examinations. And he got
there. He wrote to the USAFI commandant: "It
definitely helped me make the Military Academy.”

S/5gt. Max Graber, in the AAF in Canada, had
four years in high school but' no diploma. A
former grocery clerk, he became a radio operator
in the Army and decided he'd follow electrical
engineering as a carcer. But he needed more
credits in order to take the engineering courses.
USAFI courses in economics and American his-
tory gave him his diploma.

TUpENTS in USAFI have their troybles, as stu-

dents always do; but their alibis have a dif-
ferent ring from those of civilian students who
play hooky or make mistakes. S Sgt. Donald L.
Clement, in North Africa, wrote in with his book-
keeping lessons: “Red ink has not been used on
these reports, as I do not have any available and
the local foxhole does not carry it in stock.'

Pvt. John P. Kastelic, an infantryman in the
South Pacific, requested another set of lessons in
engineering mechanics because his first set got
lost in the Munda battle,

The usual excuse for a late lesson is: “Censor-
ship forbids my telling you, but you may be sure
it was military duties.” Cpl. Edward A Witten-
auer was a little more specific. He wrote: [ am
finding it very difficult to keep my lessons up to
date. I am stationed at a bomber station in Eng-
land, This should explain why I am so busy.”

_ The corporal got his extension.

But all the difficulties that studenilz get inlo
aren't sirictly military. Here's the letter one in-
siructor received with an algebra lesson from a
sailor: “This lesson shouldn’t have taken me quite .
gso long, but I lately had a 10-day leave. While
I was home my wife wouldn't let me study. She
said: ‘You can forget that damned X, ¥, Z stuff
while you are home with me. I'll teach you all
you need to know.' "

-:; -
:-ﬁ H 5 e .
- P E a
a lot of reading to you, Joe, but it's only part _nf the
mattar for the more than 500 courses offered direct|y
and in cooperation with American high schools

and colleges.

e =
=

Cpl. Walter Barry, of Detroit, Mich., who used to work in a bomber

plant, studies airplane engine maintenance in his Nissen hut in the ETO.

“If they start building cargo planes after the war, I'll be ready for
anything,'' he says.

Maybe this looks like
text books and study ;
by the Armed Forces Institute

PAGE 7
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Matives of a town near a Yank camp here donated a barn and some paint, and Sgt. Jere Gabrielle, a

mural painter of West Lawn, Pa., made with those nifties on the wall.-Result: an American nightclub
right smack in the ETO. :

Yanks at Home in the ET0

Note For An ETO Guide Book
Pk HIS sure is a wonderful little town,” said the
Tdriver of the message jeep in which we were rid-
ing, as he swupng over the crest of a hill and roared
down toward a cluster of church spires and smoking
chimney pots. Tt looked like a picturesque spot, all
right, especially as we drew nearer and saw its
parrow, crooked lanes and arched gateways reeking
with antiquity. We were charmed, and asked the
driver what he liked about it particularly. * Well,"'
bie said, ' there'sa bar here where, if they know you,
vou can get iced beer.””

From Stork To Spam

We went out the other morning to have a look at
one of the latest airdromes to be completed by the
U.5. Aviation Engineers, and traipsed around ail day
in a wind that would have embarrassed a brass
monkey. It was, therefore, in a distinctly hot-coffee
mood that we finally came upon the mess hall and
struck up a conversation with T4 Jean Authier, Ist
Cook, in the hope of wangling a cup. A sociable
fellow, he obliged, and we got to talking with him
and before long had found out that here, by golly,
on this bleak English moor, was a man wha, in the
high old days, had often shaken the hand of Tommy
Manville, the marrying whiz,

Now you have to look hard, of course, to find a
girl in the States who hasn’t been kissed by Manville,
but it seems that, in the ETO at least, cooks
who have shaken the old codger's hand are few and
far between. So we said " swell” to another cup of
coffee and asked Jean how come. Turns out that
for 15 years, right up to the time his draft board got
busy a little over a year ago, Jean was a chef at the
plushy Stork Club, on East 53rd Street in Manhattan,
and that every now and then Manville, who has more
or less the ron of the place, would come looping out
to the kitchen and holler for some special dish calcu-
lated to drive the butterflies out of his stomach.
Jean would pump the playboy's hand and promise to
fix the dish. Then Manville would remember that
babe out at the bar and wander away.

At the Stork, where he first went to work when
it was one of New York's most famous speakeasies,
Jean also came to meet citizens of perbaps a bit
more substance than Manville; Jack Dempsey, for

instance, was one of his favorite customers. Milita
life is by no means new to T /4 Authier, by the way.
He was born in France, learned his trade there—
but good—and served with the French Army in
1926-27. ;
g_]eanf who is 37 now, got only two days of basic
before the classification boys shoved him into the

PAGE &

kitchen. That suited him fine, but he was kind of
sare when they wouldn’t even let him go to Cooks
& Bakers School for a while. Jean pointed ont to
them that, although he was pretty good at whipping
up things like filet mignon and poulet sous cloche,
he understood such dishes were not served with great
frequency in the Army and he felt he ought to brush
up on things like hot dogs and spam, But classifica-
tion said never mind, with his experience he'd catch
on guick enough.

Classification was right. In fact, T /4 Authier’s men
eat as well as, or better than, most, yet yon almost
never see poulet sous cloche on his tables these days,

. « . And Contents Noted
Stories about the way strictly civiliandife mail
catches up with Gls in tight spots are old stuff, of
course, but every now and thena better-than-average
ane comes along and seems worth repeating. Especi-
ally when the gent in question is an Etousian and
values the letter almost as highly as the Silver Star
he received at about the same time. '

Pvt. George A. Mongan, of St
George, Staten Island, N.Y., is the
gent and he owes a civilian flying
school in the States something like
$1.50 as the balance due on some
lessons he took way back when.,

Last spring, Morgan found himself
in Africa, slugging it out the hard way
for seven days and nights from fox-
holes at El Guettar. When his com-
pany communications sergeant was
hit by a German bullet, Pvt. Morgan
took over his superior's job and,
according to his Silver Star citation,
“exposed himself on a clear field to
enemy shell and machine gun fire in
order to operate the company radip
and maintain contact between the
company command post and the
assault platoons.'’ -

Well, right in the thick of it, Mor-
gan saw an intrepid chaplain crawling
toward him with a letter in his hand,
It was the first word from home the
private had had in weeks and, despite
the shells and the shouts and the gen-
eral atmosphere of doom, he tore it
open and read it

“Dear Sir:"" began the lawyer for

less you take immediate steps, etc.”

Bishop Jameg Andrew

¥ The Rookie :
Seid “EH I:::ilfeagﬁ who hasn't been oyer herg

One unu'l;“:ltate:; very long, but still should have
from thl; Ciev.  hias been telling us about a trip |
i % a.r; infantry outfit in e Atabong
took t{*j:s:ab Sshed out chow in the field, and gy
nmnli ::Iyu behind the truck with the rest of th,
man mi'rctfjf- L second |1E-'lle-'l]El!1f.. POpPped
Eoy:';nd announced that they WErE EOINg to ey

tactically: some grumbling and shuffijy

"1 nutfcg:il :hfg:nﬁﬂmm us, . “but T didn’t thip),
it and just stood t:;erﬁe. 11‘1‘1]:1L~;1 this
% n ring at me an bk ¥y he }’E'I]_r;,
]-LﬁfenulréuﬁtglﬁuimgutgﬁnrSi‘ I said we're eatip

m 1.":{:.1"}.‘ 5o then I look around and I see every.
IJIc::dt i 5l:|r'ﬂﬂd out all over the field, !ll-:g no. chow
Ii':ie}ri‘d ever been in. And the Joe I m follg}v'mg
keeps trying to get away from me like I'm poison,
a.ndpsat last he says, ’ Pl-isﬁﬂn- bud. Git five paces

willya?" "

w‘li;'; far_:klgdm;;c naiioe what he thought the liey.
tepant meant and he said " Darned if 1 k!mw'. I
ﬂguréd tactically must be some kind of food—Iike

K rations."

All Aboard!

i let live is our motto, and it will there-
[nr%;lg E::ll;-:?: by us if, when we Yanks finally scram
out of here, the British decide that American ways
aren't so hot and keep on doing things as they
think they ought to be done. And we guess the
British won't be awfully griped, either, if _th:: Yanks,
when they get home, don't try to remake the U, 5,
along British lines, ] :

However, the folks here have one thing which we
sort of like and which the 17, 5. hasn't—or hadn't
when we left—and that's lady announcers in rail-
road stations. This is probably not one of their
oldest traditions (Chaucer, for example, seems to
have been silent on the subject) and it may even
be an upstart development of the war years bat,
whatever its origin, it suits us and for our money
rates at least a footnote in anybody's prospectus of
a post-war world,

The trouble with catching trains is that most
of them seem to leave in the early morning, when
most people are fecling their worst and lucky to
have so much as a cup of coffee on their uncertain
stomachs, At such a time, the rasping mechanical
male voice sounding off over an amplifier is a tough
thing to take, whereas these British lady announcers
are something else again—mot Mae “Westian, of
course, but still soft and smooth and managing some-
how to give the impression that you'll never regret
having made this trip.

How the British succeed in finding girls who can
sound this way at such ungodly hours is something
else again—must have to keep them up all night
feeding them bitter, or something—hut whatever
the answer, enterprising Etousians should learn it
and forward it to the States, Not that we'll be fussy
when the time comes, but it would make a red-letter
day perfect to hear the voice of some lovely in Grand
Central announcing the departure of the Demobiliza-

ﬁﬂ Special to all points ‘north, south, and

around,’
much about

: i : n England op Sregg, of the African Methodist Church
the flying achool. “Do you realize 4y 2o the w:tﬂur“ Negro troop installations on the battle-
the seriousness of your positien? Un- Wichita, Kan rld, chats with three Gls— pyts. Paul Fuell, of

w Frank Joh nson, of

1 on
Washington, of ayetteville, N.C., and Clift

No rfolk, Va,
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By Pvi. JACK COGGINS
YANK Correspondent

oNG, long ago, a daring Chinese engineer touched

fire to a paper cylinder, bound to one end of

a long stick. With a swoosh, the first war rocket
drove into the enemy's ranks and exploded with a
loud bang. Or maybe it just sputtered and went
out; we wouldn't know, But we do know that from
that first rocket has sprung as potentially dangerous
a weapon as World War II is likely to produce.

The road from that primitive projectile to the
15-ton monsters reportedly used against Lenin-
grad has been a weary one, and the end is not yet in
sight. It is a road littered with blasted hopes, and
blasted inventors (rockets are tricky things). But
as war goes on, rockets will undoubtedly grow in
size and nastiness.

The rocket prin-::iph'-- that of utilizing continuous
or recurrent recoil, has appealed to the artilleryman
for a long time for the reason that it showed a way
of projecting a comparatively large charge of explo-
sive or combustibles from extremely light and simple
apparatus. It was pointed out as garly as 1807 that
+he bursting charge of a rocket able to be carried
and fired by a man was as large as one that could
be fired from a ro-inch siEge gum, which was so un-
wieldy as to be almast‘:mmmble._ p

The bazooka projectile, for instance, is capable
of stopping any tank, yet missile and projector
weighs but a few pounds. Also, the almost complete
ahsence of recoil enables the projector to be mounted
an relatively light and urnstahle platiorms; on small
boats, for instance, as In the attack on Boulogne
in 1807; or from planes, as the Germans and Russians
are demonstrating today. : -

The rocket suffers from one serious defect; lack

: all but the shortest ranges, Guiding
u:ff_ aﬁfl‘:ﬁ:ﬁ:r;tgmbﬂimm to compensate for shift of
*‘t',"‘ .'t' as fuel is Expendf:d—ﬂ“ have reduced the
gr-i‘-’lhf_i:'ﬂf wrror. But much remains to be done before
':fd:;gn rival the gun in this respect.

Can e days when all firearms were inaccurate, the
Sehnitney of the rocket was not so apparent. Tae

itish during the Napoleonic
musket IEEBE _éi.};,.:ﬁe [_;B;sl:::' was sﬁ ermti:p?ha.t a
“'H':g‘,dnmarksman could not hope to put more than
traine ot out of twenty into an eighteen-foot sguare
one T‘af two hundred yards. Of necessity, ranges
farget credibly shart. Troops blazed away at each
were Wl ose formation, or marched shoulder to
{ﬁ}r;il{d:,r literally up to the cannon’s. mouth.

{The

Away back in 1232, the Chinese introduced the first war rocket

ever used in battle. Today, the news is flooded with fantastic

stories of secret rocket weapons

being used again in the final

phases of World War Il. YANK sent one of its correspondents out

to get the lowdown on this much discussed development of "modern”

warfare—and this is what _hu found.

slaughter per square yard per minute was appalling;
more men fell in a few hours at Waterloo, over a
few acres of ground, than the British and Americans
have lost in the Italian campaign to date.)

In this kind of fighting, the rocket was an effec-
tive weapon, and it remained standard equipment
in many armies until the advent of the rifie and the
rifled cannon. Then, with the change of tactics made
necessary by these later weapons, the rocket fell
from favor. Ranges increased, and accuracy became
the prime consideration. Now that tactics call for
the saturation of whole areas with high explosives,
the rocket has staged a come-back. Conditions favor
its use, for instance, as an anti-tank weapon; the
target is large and the range short. The same applies
to its use by attack planes against bombers,
especially when the bombers are in tight formation,

A rocket works on exactly the opposite principle
from a gun, being propelled by the recoil of the pro-
jectiles it shoots. The projectiles in this case are
molecules of gas being fired continuously from
the base of the rocket. The recoil from this uninter-
rupted stream of projectiles imparts a forward motion
to the rocket, the speed of which varies with the
intensity of the series of explosions. Unlike a bullet
ar shell, which is at maximum velocity as it leaves
the muzzle, the rocket builds up increasing speed
limited only by fuel consumption and air resistance.
Theoretically, there is no limit to the size, range,
or velocity of a rocket. The substitution of such
mixtures as liquid oxygen and gasoline for the older

- powder propellants has increased efficiency to the

point where really large loads may be lifted.

HE early history of the rocket is lost in antiquity.

However, records show the Chinese used some
sort of powder-driven projectile against the Tartars
at Kai Fung Foo, in the year 1232. The exact nature
of these weapons is unknown, but a Chinese war-
rocket of later date was preserved till recent times
in a museumn. This was much the same in appearance
as the ordinary Fourth of July job, hut with the
stick carried all the way to the head, and tipped with
an iron barb, Presumably, a percentage of the
Chiness rockets relied on more tried and true
methods of doing execution, than on the tricky fuses
and borsting charges that existed at that time.

Rockets were used in Europe as fireworks for dlis-
plays in the latter part of the Middle Ages, and
there is good reason to believe that they appeared
on the battlefield before the bombard (which early
prototype of the gun made its debut about 1320).

The earliest picture this writer has seen showing a
war rocket, is a woodcut in a book on military
matters, written by one Hanzelet in 1508. This
shows a rocket of conventional type about to be
fired from a wooden trough mounted on a table.
Elevation of the launching trough was obtained by
jamming a block of wood between the forward end
of the trongh and the table.

General Desaguliers, of the British service, ex-
perimented with rockets at Woolwich Arsenal about
1750. But while he didn’t seem to have a great deal
of success, his findings undoubtedly helped William
Congreve to develop a projectile which could propel
itself with some decree of accuracy. Congreve, Sir
William Congreve, as he later became, started by
substituting a metal case for the paper one then
in use. By carefully designing the stick, and paying
special attention to the measuring and loading of
the propellant, he attained uniformity of weight
and performance unequalled by any of his prede-
cessors. Later, he devised a method of fixing the
stick—so necessary for steadying the flight 'of the
rocket and in preventing it from " tumbling " —in
the center of the base instead of fastened at one side.

The increase in accuracy brought the rocket to
the point where it became of real military value, and
it was used in 1806 in an attack on Napoleon's inva-
sion fleet lying in the harbour of Boulogne., Rocket
troops were formed in the British Army, and detach-
ments of marines and sailors were trained as
rocketeers.,

Congreve designed rockets of many different
weights, those most used being of 3, 6, 12, 1B, 24
and 32 pounds. The 12-pound rocket had an extreme
range of 2,500 yards, and was reasonably accurate
up to 1,000 yards. The smaller sizes were most

A WORD ABOUT THE AUTHOR . . .

Pvt. Jack Coggins, who prepared this
article on Wwar roc comes. close to
being YANK'S mil expert. Before
antering the Army he did war drawings for
Life Magazine and PM, worked on a
identificati
and illustrated a book on the fightin
ships of the U. 5. Nawy, :
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e ket & spinning magj
thus giving the rock ; iog,
rahc:!:rremu rnglu;c of three milts and improved aec,’
i E-wurr obtained with this missile, due to g,
¥ otion, Then the government of the Ung.

gﬂtﬂif Iii:z;;?:z-interuﬂlﬂda and in 1847 purchased ty,
il facture. )
rlg%l;: ]t;ritr?s?:l:lm adopted Hale's rocket, and rocket

: in many of the wars apainst 1,
:;151?;3 Eiﬂ]:;:]tl?; waap};n:s effect on morale wi;:;
more in;pur’tant than pin-point accuracy, and sq th,
rocket lingered on in the British service till 1885,
The Mark IV rocket of this time was two feet long,
four inches in diameter, and was enclosed in a stpq)
tube. It was propelled by a mixture of saltpetre.
willow charcoal and sulphur, and carried a bursting
charge of three pounds of wet guncotton two ang ,

miles. :
ha:.fu impetus was given _the racket _movement
around 1900, by a Colonel in the Swedish service
Baron von Unge. He experimented """t.'h a rocket
shell, started on its way b}r a low ve]n:clt}- mortar.
Von Unge's projectile attained a velocity of ahout
1000 feet per second, and extreme ranges of gver
so00 yards, Giving up the mortar idea, he trjeq
firing his rockets from troughs. In 1909 the firm of
Krupp bought up the patents, apparently forgetting
the rocket part and concentrating on the mortar,
numerows models of which appeared in the war of

1G14-18.

r1s writer has discovered no mention of any true
Tml:ket weapons in histories of the last war,
French aviators lashed signal rockets to the struts
of their biplanes, and fired them electrically to ignite
German observation balloons, but this would seem
to have been a sort of stunt, rather than a serions
attempt to use the rocket as an offensive weapan.

Experimenting went on after the war, and rocket =
societies were formed in Germany, Austria, Fussia,
and the U.5.A. New fuels were tried, and different
metals had to be found to resist the increaséd strains
and terrific heat. The public was on the look-out
for anything to take its mind off the dreary problems
of post-war reconstruction then, and sober statements
by rocket engineers and interested scientists were
enough to start a flood of “Space ship " stories, and
= wild speculation on interplanetary travel in the
=] immediate future. As the ballyhoo increased, with
no Moon-Mars service in sight, solid citizens tended
to condemn the rocket, along with the Death Ray
Not so the

Back in 1816, the British used rocket guns to
bombard Algiers. The old print, and shatch, show
how they were fired from small boats.

commonly carried for use in the field by mounted
or dismounted troops. They could be fired either
from a tube, sometimes called & * Bouche a feu,"'
or merely laid on the ground in' rows. Tubes wers
also mounnted in series on carriages, and were fired
| singly, or in volleys. Larger rockets were usually
set up on tall wooden frames, and fired by a port-

|

warfare that its more enthusiastic supporters had

fire on a long stick, or by a flint-lock and a lanyard.
They could also be fired from small boats in the
same manner, the sailors being provided with heavy
tarpaulin coats and hats as a precaution against
blast.

Small success was obtained in the first Boulogne
attack, due mainly to a break in the weather, the
attempt being carried out in a gale which swamped
some of the smaller boats. The place was again
attacked the following year and the
rocket behaved to everyone's satisfac-
tion. In 1809, rockets were mainly re- '
sponsible for the burning of Floshing,

imagined. As we have seen, changes in tactics, and
the increased ranges of the new artillery demanded
an accuracy that the rocket of that day could not
meet. 4

Experiments by Hale, ancther Englishman, pro-
duced an improvement on Congreve's rocket, by
climinating the eumbersome stick. Hale's projec-
tile remained on its course with the aid of curved
vents or vanes, slightly offset, past which the hlast

and other much publicized failures,

military. Probably the infusion of new blood after
the .upheavals following the war had something to

do

with it, but whatever the reason, the soldiers of

the Reichswehr and of the Red Army showed marked

imt

erest in the rocket as a weapon,

The outbreak of World War II saw no results of
their experiments in the field. The British were
sending up rockets carrying long thin cables attached

then held by the French,

Rocket troops were sent to America
during the war of 1812, and fought,
among other places, at Bladensberg in
i814. Writing in Army Ordnance (May-
June 39), Lient. Col. Goddard states:
"A flight of these ungainly projectiles
directed against Stansbury’s brigade had
caused the regiments of Schultz and
Regan to break and flee in wild disorder.
« « « As a result the American flank
was turned—and the day lost. Thus we
may indirectly (or directly) thank Con-
greve's invention for the capture and
burning of Washington which followed. "’

HE rockets whose " red glare"” so im-
pressed Scott Keyes at Fort McHenry
were fired from the rocket ship Erebus,
specially fitted out at Woolwich by
Congreve himself. Rocketeers put on a
devastating performance at the decisive
battle of Leipzig, where the allies de-
feated WNapoleon, but their use at
Waterloo was restricted to a few rounds
—rockets being one of Wellington's pet i
horrors, This deep-seated aversion fo :
new ideas which seemed to have been
inbred in most professional soldiers of
that time undoubtedly was the reason
that rockets did not keep pace with reg- |
ular artillery in the great development |
of that arm which took place during the :
next seventy-five years. True, Con- -
tinental nations sel up rocket brigades,
and experimentation went on, but the ]
weapon failed to effect the revolution in
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You might call this an early Bazooka H;f;g‘_ﬁr_, == - — i -
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I8 8 British Rocket Brigade in 1845



e enough to inflict crippling damage on.a

1 . weapon, the

date, but Irr::}' tI:}:tLi i bg-'n rpl?s&] o this t:;
i 5 eagre descriptions and

photos it appears to be a serieg uf%aunch?l?g tf:lhzfs'

or troughs, aheg ix i
e of%; tru:ck.ut S N number, mounted on the

The Germans Were not ve

Luki the Russians ¢
ki the aptured a queer-looki i
rather like an old-fashioned :]pepper:bt)]:clg ;ii:?;.

mounted on a pair of whee y
Projector, model o4 Whem e T 4%, smoke

I ther thi 1Ed
mtended solely for throwing smtugllti Tﬂ?sngi]snilli{
known, but it js obviously a rocket weapon and can
throw a H-E. projectile weighing about 70 pounds
aver 3] miles. It has six thin-walled launching tubes
150 mm. in diameter, on a modified 37-mm. anti-
tank gun mount. Each tube has three straight guide
rails about one-third of an inch deep, and a projec-
tion at the back of the tube which keeps the rocket
from fn]l1qg out when elevated for firing. The actual
firing, as in all modern rockets, is done
electrically. :

Nebelwerfer '41 has been sometimes
referred to, wrongly, asa mortar, Diraw-
mgs show it being fired with its brave
crew grouped picturesquely behind it
But what is never explained is whether
the crisped remains of the men are then
removed and a new crew supplied for
each successive discharpe,

Fhotos recently released show a new
type of German projector, with rockets
of about 14 inches in diameter fired from
& sort of open case or frame. The
appears to hold six projectiles, and
its appearance looks

ry far behind, At Veliki

frame
from
as if it might be merely an
elaborate crate, carried into position loaded with

rockets, elevated to the required angle, and fired.
This is pure conjecture an the writer's part, although
the 32-cm. incendiary rocket is certainly fired from
its crate.

The actual launching apparatus doesn't seem to
trouble anybody very much. Soviet photographs
from Stalingrad show rows of rockets being fired
from what look like ordinary stands, the projectiles
laid up against them like sticks leaning against a
fence, .

Another piece of rocket apparatus has been devel-
oped on our side of the Atlantic. This formidable
little weapon, popularly known as the Barzooka,
consists mainly of a thin-steel tube, some fifty-four
inches long. It fires a vaned projectile with con-
siderable penetration and a bursting charge large

The Soviets, also, are reported to have both a
single tube model similar to the Bazooka, and a
multi-tube piece, which fires all tubes simultaneously.

cH publicity was given to the Russian Stormo-
vilc attack plane, but jt was not generally known
at first that the Stormovik was equipped with rocket-
bombs for use against tanks. ! :
The ordinary free-falling bomb cannot attain
enough velocity to pierce thick armor, but the addi-
tion of a booster charge supplies the extra velocity
needed, Not only does it ensure penetration, but
by increasing the speed-of the projectile, and flatten- -
ing the trajectory, it gives a greater percentage of
hits. The Luftwaffe is reported as unsing rocket-
bombs, and it is believed that a missile of this
type penetrated the deck ammor of the Ttalian battle-
ship Roma, causing the explosion which sent her
to the bottom, 5
The latest development of this weapon is the
rocket-glider, used by the Germans in a recent
attack on Allied shipping off Ttaly. This is
a remote control job, working on the same prin-
ciple as the radio-controlled target planes in use |
most air forces. The glider (or gliders) fitted wi
a rocket engine behind and a bomb in the nose,
iz towed to within sight of the target. It is then
released by the tow plane, the rocket starts firing
and as the glider, or winged rocket-bomb, picks up
, the controlling pianet" takes over” and guides
jectile into the target. :
th’ErE:mtrEmﬂndm advantage of this weapon is that
no successful evasive action on the part of the tHEE]t
is possible—the bomb, controlled from rabmrg. E;
lowing every move of the intended victim. It ha
one weakness, in that both the target and projectile
must be kept in sight simultancously by the pilo
plane. This takes a bit of doing, especially when
under heavy flak and attacks by escorting figh it
However, until means of combating this weap:rnol -
found—perhaps by “ jamming " the radio con

some way—it remaing a deadly addition to Hitler's
arsenal.

Some time ago, crews of Fortresses returning from
1aids over Germany began to report attacks by Naxi
fighters using rocket projectors. The projectiles fired
from these tubes have been varioufly described, but

" all accounts agree on the large area of burst.

. When they exploded,” said Cal. Peaslee, co-
pilot of a Fort on the Schweinfurt raid, “they were
twice as big as any flak."

On firing, a brief burst of flame about twelve
feet long is seen; then further bursts every two hun-
dred feet or so. Fired with a fairly flat trjectory,
from ranges up to two thousand yards, they ars
capable of causing considerable damage to formations
of heavy bombers, '

Nnrumt.l.!r. the latest Allied developments in
rocket weapons are on the secret list. The Ger-

mang, on the other hand, have made a point of pub-
. licizing stories of giant rockets to be released against

England from the French coast. How much of this is -

directed against Britich morale, how much isfor home
consumption, and how much is truth, remains to be
seen.,  Heports are so persistent, and are from =o
many sources, that it is obvious some-
thing big is in the wind. Late news
flashes from Berne say tests are being
carried out night and day on the Ger-
man side of Lake Constance, and tell
of hearing explosions, followed by loud
roaring noises such as might be caused
by the blast of huge rockets, The ter
rific pounding piven the Pas de Calais
area recently was believed to have been
directed at enemy rocket installations of
s0me sort. :

A rocket designed to reach London,

A5 some say is  intended, would  have +to
carry a very large fuel load. The proportion
of pay load (explosives) to fuel is small, and if a

bursting charge of any size is to be carried,
the rocket must be of huge size. Whether
such a rocket, fired from across the Straits, would
stand a chance of hitting the capital city is another
matter. At first glance the odds would seem to be
against it, However, the Germans must have learned
much from the eighty-mile Paris gun used in 1918,
And when you consider the calculations invelved in
naval gunnery, where hits are obtained at 12 and
14 miles on a moving target a few thousand feet
square, by guns fired from a platform not only
moving but rolling as well, the problem of hitting a
target Bome 25 miles in diameter does not seem in-
surmountahble.

A radio-controlled rocket could be sent up by Jerry,
and picked up near the target by an enemy pilot
plane. But such an attempt would naturally be

met by swarms of fighters and heavy flalke, and could

hardly hope to succeed. Without some such remote
control a rocket bombardment of London would be
pretty much of a hit and miss affair.

. Random shelling, being unpredictable, is probably
harder on the nerves than bombing, but it is our
guess that the British don't get " nervy " very casily.
We have a hunch that tea will still be served at four
o'clock, rockets or no rockets.

Here |s the complate pic z: the German Neb:

graphs on this page indic

ly |
son. Qurs are secroet

This photograph released by the Germans,
shows a gunner adjusting the firing leads to a
recket-launching apparatus.

And this is the way the Germans photographed
a rocket as il left its launching apparatus on
the Eastern front.

arfer ‘41, the rocket, the gunnar. As the photo-
told of the German rocket guns t

han of our own,
and better,
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DEVIL DOG. Caesar, a German shEPhe':d attach d . Ma.
rines, lwus. carried back wounded to a dressing station during the batt|s

of Bougainville. Caesar and other trained dogs have helped ferpe; oyl

Japs in the dense South Pacific jungles and warned many Yanks of trapcll
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MUDDYPWﬂTER. A platoon does its best

to aveid a big puddle filling an Italian road.
The rainy season has changed any previous £) y : _
ideas about “sunny ltaly” for U, §. soldiers. i Al - T Nl e | ; - . o v
" i) TR o v y - - 1} *w
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# STAR GUNNER.senior Sgt. Polienko of the Red Army

4 is commander of an antiaircraft gun crew which has shot

: Ly down 16 German ajrcraft over Russia. The record is there for

4 @l to admire in the form of 16 stars on his gun’s harrel.

RESULT NOTED. An assems- 3
bly crew for 105-mm guns af

the American Locomotive Co.

plant in Dunkirk, N. Y., locking

over a story in YANK on o

105 which they helped to make.

iy

UNSCHEDULED, Margaret Adams, MGM

FULL SPEED AHEAD. These British infantrymen of th . .‘ :

Clark are in.no mood. to linger, They have a position fo take, grzltf::i:m;r S T

aiblasted railway bridge to take an ltalign town on the other side The:?::n::?.:dumiﬂt ndmr:;; ﬂw:r
. ountains—an ome.

cciress, got in the way of a wind machine and
look what happened. Just look what happened,




FLAT-TOP FOOTBALL. A plane-handling crew
takes advantage of a guiet mement on the Atlantic
front to play a brisk game of football on the flight
deck of the USS Card, a converted escort carrier.

e

REQUEST GRANTED. Julie Bishop, Hol-
lywood actress, wears a graoss skirt sent to her
from the South Pacific by Pfc. Philip Davis. He
wrote that he wanted to see it properly filled.

DECORATED. At o base in England,
T Sgt. Harold Rogers, bomber tail gun-
ner, enjoys a party and extra big stripes
he earned for completing 25 missions.

? s e back PRIDE. Pfc. Harry Kaplan, in South-

TWO ALLIES. cpl. Rolf Krog, Yank, and o

HﬂMECOMI‘HG. An Haliaﬂ:ﬂ;i';u:::::hmwn west Pacific, is so proud of Purple Heart Chinese saldier light up during a U. 5.-Chinese.
from hiding in the hills when the Na et bl and. ribbon he wears them on fatigues. operation against Jops in northwestern Burma,

out but found her home nothing but d
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The home-fron
hangovers angd
the grippe, but
humming ang
again in the

T hacl its Ihare of
the President had
the war plants kept
there was peace
ranks of Iabqr_

nation was busy Taidins President had the grippe, and the
—and nursing bi}mﬁl';ll{lﬁgg ulp o o, e holiday ':vuekcnds
kept turning in the war far:"tnrigl ok unnths. T/ wheel

on the home front. Besides, theﬁ b Srheme fhers Wasa

s el really hot news was Popping on
A few pot-shots at the domestic headlines

The Yellow : i ; i
ko skt np Sl;-::;} E;Erct?]: E.rf Plf:ll.s-burgh. Pa., applied for a license The gals back home are behind you, gents. So don't believe all you hear. They sew
would operate betw;_.; “;r with a fAeet of helicopter taxis which your pup-lents for you and service the planes. The gal above guarantees to keep
Airport near the e n Pittsburgh and the Allegheny County the rain out of your comfy little shelter half when ¥ou start moving an to the
R et airh "‘t_‘r"'_ continent of Europe. And the two lovelies below, two of the Air Service Command's
venty-eight thousand Hollywood show people are in the 140,000 women workers, are doing you know what with the wheel of a Liberator.

armed forces, _alccm:'dmg to Edward Arnold, vice president of the Recently, at an ASC depot an all-woman crew completely serviced a P-38 fighter
Screen Actors .ijd' and 135 of them have been killed. plane, and there were no complaints about their manicures being ruined either

The latest big name to join the Joes is Representative Albert i | I
Gore, Democrat of Carthage, Tennessee, who became 36 years
old on Dﬂ:ce?nbr‘r 26th. Although a married man and father, the
Repr:esenmrtwe 18 now Pvt. Albert Gore, having waived hiz Con-
gressional immunity to the draft. A member of Congress since
1936, Pvt. Gore entered the Army at Fort Oglethorpe, Ga., and
said he wamted to serve wherever the classification boys saw fit
to place him.

It may just stir up false hopes, but the War Food Administra-
tion has ordered all U. 5. stocks of frozen chickens set aside for
the armed forces and the War Shipping Administration., The
action is intended as a step toward giving all GIs chicken an
Sundays at least twice a month—an ideal which the WFA hinted
had had some tough going during the past year.

.I.l"E President's grippe grew out of a cold which produced a
slight fever. Before being sent to bed by his physician, Rear
Admiral Ross T. McIntyre, he held a press conference at which
he explained, in the terms of a parable, why he preferred the
slogan ** Win the War"” to " New Deal.” Republican leaders,
insisting that the New Deal is still the No. 1 issue of the forth-
coming presidential campaign, have protested loudly that no
one political party has the right to the " Win the War" slogan
because that’s been the slogan of the whole nation ever since
Fearl Harbor. .

" Dipes all this add up to a fourth term declaration? " a reporter
asked the President. Mr. Roosevelt replied that such a point of
view was both “puerile” and “political.” He then went on
to tell how he felt about the matter in terms of this story:

The MNew Deal, he said, came into existence because there was
an awfully sick patient called the United States u._rhn was suffering
from a grave internal disorder. In fact, the patient was awfully
sicle, and so Dr. New Deal was sent for, The President listed
some thirty remedies which the doctor had prescribed—all the
way from banking laws to the Tennessee '5-"_:11113}* Authority,

The patient, the President went on, was in a very bad smash-up
on December 7th, 1041, and suffered many broken bones, Dr.
New Deal knew nothing about the fractures and so Dr, Win-the-
War had to be called in to help. .

Senator E. V. Robertson, ‘Republican of Wyoming, was not
favorably impressed by the President's simile, Charging that
Mr. Roosevelt's change of slogans was onl}.r ca!mmr[age to pave
the way for a fourth term, the Senator Sﬂ.ldr: 'Cl_'l'ti'}.lnly_ at his
remarkable conference with press and radio reporters it was
Candidate Roosevelt and not President Roosevelt who was speal-
ing. The real question is why Mr. Roosevelt does not take the
people into his confidence. If he feels ke is the one indispensable
man he should admit it and state publicly that White House
political maneuvers which are going on under the direction of
Harry Hopkins and others of the palace guard have his full
approval.”’ _

In Chicago, the MacArthur-for-President Club announced that
it had circulated petitions to enter General Douglas MacArthur
in the Illinois Presidential Preference Primary.

All of which won't mean much in the ETO unless some pro-
vision is made for soldiers serving overseas to vote. Pe_nd:_ng the
return of Congress from its holiday to chew over vanous ideas

i d that the Governors of five
for balloting Gls, a survey showed . fe Tot
states have already called special sessions of their fegm:
lators to set up the necessary voling machinery. The five:
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inge of Manh
Washington that studies have been under way for the northern fringe .
the past several months preparatory to shifting  for ‘534:,00?& v., was stranded without water for
Allied power from the European to the Pacific Buffalo, N. .. five-foot main leading from 4,
t:heaterg..; soon as Germany's defeat appears to be th“""? !’oum wl-:e?n; gtation went haywire, Stwrui
close at hand, " When that power is shifted,” he municipal Pu:-l.;ﬂ.ring the period of drought bug v,
said, “the main lines of attack on Japan will be fires bfc_*;‘}:a':i“lb y chemicals. Hospitals operateq g
already determined and the additional means will be ext'“sulc TESEIVES, :
used to implement the general strategy for the defeat BII;;IE;:I‘YFHHCJ-W. gnufi; Scng}a;rignijbcr[_ Peter
Oig:m;vhethur it would then be necessary to con- Anson was Mdicwgnm:u;rcfrﬁ:: and ""Ei?ﬁléntﬂ:e?ﬁ
tinue the island-hopping tactics in the Pacific, AT o mz::uid censorship. Seems the Depart.
Admiral King replied: "I'm afraid that question in the U. S. to avs on the warpath to put 4 G
is like the famous one, ' Do you still best your ment of ]E::::e is an eng
wife?" The so-called island-hopping is due in Jarge to this pra

attan's theatrical digir; ct,

freckle-faced Miss Ape ..
measure to the limitation of ways and means avail- Jean E:E]clh;h: :mfapﬂoud*&fmﬂﬁ 1:mu-'L rc:‘t: lﬂ:f
ilabl'-‘ﬁ_ﬁ’-ﬂ Jdo anything. That is the big factor in the ;giin 1'::3 Los Angeles and announced that she jq
aCIfIc.

: find that Amerien as
The Admiral said he thought that, thanks to been PIPH?PSE ;?:rlﬂ:::‘gl?n:ﬁ and Eheusur;ulr:: Ll‘:“
large shipping losses inflicted on the enemy, the Japs ontgrown 1d z} million bucks' worth of bongse
would be unable to undertale any sustained offen- She said she sol %-!-:ﬂl to strip down to a bathig
give in the Pacific this year. ' As our means have '-'-ithmlE s bﬂ'];gﬂ"’.“' suit to go swimming in 1
o permitted,"" he went on, ** we are getting into bcttml' suit. * I use ﬂl élﬂ 11!::Eaing1y.
Mayor LaGuardia takes over from Conrad Nagel and better position all the time to attack the Japs.' m“ﬂ. Miss Bartel, n?aking merry over the holidays
to teach Gertrude Lawrence love-making at New He added that he hopes impending developments Fifteen e S the Silver
York's City Center, formerly Mecca Temple, in the Pacific will lure the Jap fleet out of hiding were injured when ;HM E:.L Street in Butte Mm“
which city will operate as a theater. to face a showdown, Gitys Clubilog SGUtPoi'Li Chief Jack DUEE,’:m said
Speaking in Chicago, Joseph C. Grew, former Am- NANW | fhat 4 chates of dynamite had
bassador to Japan, called upen the nation to " offer w W that a charg ¢

2 ; = ety ek ' g in the rear hallwgy

Colorado, Georgia, Towa, Michigan, and Virginia.  the Japanese people hope for the future.” He warned been set off in At hallyny
In addition, the survey shaowed, seven states will  that if the United Nations build “a fence around of the ?lub—tlmugth Just why, he

hold regular legislative sessions early this year at Japan and let her stew in her own juice, they would couldn’t figure out.

which the problem will also be considéred. They are

be .creating a festering sore with permanent VAR Mr, and Mrs. L. M. Van
Mississippi, Rhode Island, Hentucky, South Caro- explosive tegud!:ncie:s.” : i "“ Coutren, of St. Louis, Mo., are
lina, New Jersey, Virginia, and Louisiana. Special Not that it means much to you, but Paul V. . adding a twelfth star to the ser-
Sessions are comsidered likely in - Nebraska and McNutt, War Manpower Commissioner, announced vice flag in' their window, 'lhri-:,-
Indiana. Officials in New York and Pennsylvania  that soldiers who havealready been discharged from already  have three  Wac
believe their states already are in a legal position to  the service don't have to take war jobs if they don't danghters, six sons in the Nan:r].r, one in ﬂm_ﬁrm}-,
handle the service vote, and the Governors of Ilinois, want to. He said he imagined most such men would  and one in the Merchant Marine. Nw.‘.mlr their mar-
Tennessee, and Utah figure on lying low and taking  want war jobs but that if they preferred jobs with  ried son, James, is enlisting in the Marines. o
no action until Congress comes up with something greater permanency there would be no kick. Paul B. Johnson, 63-year-old E_‘rl:wunmr of Miszis-
more definite than it has io date, There are almost four times as many $100 bills  sippi, died at Hattiesburg following a heart attaclk
The milroads were operating smoothly after a kicking around the country as there were ten years  which he suffered November znd. He iz survived
nationwide strike just before the New Vear had  ago, according to the Treasury—which will be good by his wife, a daughter, and two sons, both of them
been averted by a Presidential order for the Army  news to those training-camp crap-game artists back lieutenants in the armed forces. Lientenant Governor
to take over, Eight prominent milroad presi-  home. . ., Steel pennies, introduced about a year Dennis Murphree will take over as head of the state
dents were commissioned Colonels and tried out the ago as a means of CONSErving copper, are on the way until January 8th, when Governor-elect Thomas L.
prestige of their newly won eagles on the lesser  out—too many kicks from people who live on Bailey, of Meridian, moves in. _ . . Acting Governor
members of a group of 672 other Army officers—  dimes, Penny-vending machine people and dime- Walter S, Goodland, of Wisconsin, observed his
experts on transportation—who were despatched to  bus operators didn't like them, either. However, 81t birthday by going to work and announcing that
railroad centers throughout the nation to keep the 700,000,000 of the steel jobs are already in circula-  he would run for Governor next year,
trains moving,

! tion, so there’ll probably be some leff for you o Robert Scott, 25-year-old father of Minneapolis,
More than 170,000 steelworkers throughout the fool around with when you get back. Minn., has been tossed into the clink charged with
country walked out for a weekend to hack up their Gert Hans von Gontard, 37-year-old former baron  beating his two-year-old son because the tot wouldn't
demands for a wage increase of 1y cents an hour who was born in Germany and is an heir to the An. —or, more likely, couldn’t—tell him what he wanted
over the ceiling set by the Little Steel Formula. heuser-Busch brewing millions, was arrested in New for Christmas,

They quickly returned to work, however, when York City on a charge of draft dodging. Eight-yearold Roger Weld, son of Mrs. Beatrice
Philip Murray, their union president, ordered them In New York City Thomas Calabori discovered Weld, of Santa Monica, Calif.

to do so with the assurance that the War Labor that there are worse things

than having a tooth in a set-to with his elders, Awakened by a 'thug
Board and Mr. Roosevelt had agreed to make retro-  pulled, when he leaped from a dentist's chair to

: who had climbed into his mother's bedroom,
active any pay increases which may be decided on  escape his tormentor, crashed through a window and grabbed a bottle of
during negotiations. fell ten feet to the sidewall. it, and knocked him cold.

The war in the Pacific came in for a good share Billy Rose, the pintsized showman who has Here's another eight-year-old with plenty of what
of comment by the experts, Admiral Ernest J- Eing, always wanted a theater of hijs own to play with, it takes In Kankakee, T11_, Jackie Lee Tedford Was
Commander-in-Chief of the TJ, 5. Fleet, disclosed in finally got it when he bought the Loews Ziegleld, on  thrown from the horse he was riding along a country
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i ¢ 4 g ity, Calif,, halfa cll}'hrclr.'.i-i.l.d.rﬁsl.\'rack_ed
ickey Walker, former World's Welterwelght Qut at DalyCi ¢ _
g‘h:ﬂ::l’ﬂn who used to paint a canvas red, when anArmy fighter F‘Jﬂﬂﬂr?’dtﬂicﬂﬂtrl:l,c_rasht:d

now does |": in greens, blues and other colors, and exploded. Sole casvalty was the piloat,
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Ruth A. Hirtz, of Pittsburgh,
cousin te Marshal Romme|
fox." waouldn'y mind meatin

"under the right cir

a8 WAC and secand

» the Nazi dgpeart
B her cousin Erwin
cumsiances. '

They say he's good, too,
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“MISSING CLOTHES”

SaT GELRGE BACER

road when the animal shied at a passing auto. Jackie
fell into a ditch and the horse fell on top of him,
fracturing the kid's pelvis, For more than an hour
the two lay there until the horse finally managed
to regain its footing. Then Jackie dragged himself
a mile to the house of Dalain Homan. Nobody was
home, but Jackie managed to let himself in and
find his way to a bedroom. There, after carefully
taking off his shoes and stockings, he climbed into
bed, where he waited several hours until the Homans
came home and took him to hospital. It wasn't
much,” said Jackie, when somecne suggested that
he’'d had a rather tough time of it. X
Elmer Jones, 41-year-old resident of Springfield,
Wt., was driving his wife, four children, and a shaggy

mongrel dog named Boy home from a Christmas

degree murdér

holiday at Granville, N. ¥., when, passing through
Ludlow, Vt., his car skidded on the icy highway
and plunged through the ice-covered Black River.
A passing truck driver dragged Mrs. Jones and three
of the children to safety but Mr. Jones and his
year-old daughter Eileen were trapped and drowned.
The dog Boy paddled safely to shore and then dove
back in twice when he saw moving objects in the
water, but all he was able to retrieve was a pink
blanket in which Eileen had been wrapped and the
baby's rubber ball. Even after the bodies of father
and daughter had been recovered, Boy refused io
leave the hole in the ice and snarled when people
tried to coax him away. The remaining members

of the Jones family finally had to leave him there,
making him as comfortable as possible with a hlanket
and a dish of food.
Now that the censorship ban on romors has been
lifted, papers in the States have
been rehashing publicly some of
the penny-dreadful talk that has
been going around during the
past several months. One of the

most persistent false reports was ‘

that a Japanese aircraft carrier

had been sunk off the West

Coast. Another out that way

that started last winter when a

routine Navy alert sent sailors on leave hurry-
ing to their ships, was that 500 U. 5. Army
bombers had intercepted a Jap invasion fleet 400
miles off the Golden Gate and had sunk every one
of the enemy craft. Stll another wh r was that
a squadron of Japanese planes had landed on secret
airfields in the Nevada Desert and was prepared to
attack the West Coast from the rear.

*“Hamburger-Wiener,'' read an entry
Angeles police blotter. Tt referred to an automobile
accident involving the cars of Alfred Hamburger and
J. D. Wiener. Each, facing the other's charges, said,
“ Bologny | *

In Armonk Village, N. ¥., only a commuter’s hop
from Manhattan, two giant bucks locked antlers in
a struggle which lasted for hours while dozens of
passing motorists stopped their cars to watch. When
it became plain that there was no hope of separating
the animals or of othérwise calming them down,
Edward Townsend, the local game warden, put an
end to it with his rifle. Too bad, but then venison
makes a good substitute for non-existent Christmas
turkey. ’ -

Returning home from wvisiting a neighbor, Mrs,

on a Los'

J. E. Grady, of Great Falls, Mont., found that
thieves had got into her kitchen and made off with
three thick, juicy steaks which she had placed in
the ice-box. Mrs. Grady felt as bereft as if someone
had cadged her wedding ring until she discovered
that the intruders had considerately left 60 meat-
ration coupons on the kitchen table. * That," said
Mrs. Grady, ' is my idea of the right way to purloin
a sirloin."

Jo'Ann Kiger, 16-year-old schoolgirl of Covington,
Ky., was acquitted after a two-day trial of charges
that she shot and killed her father, Carl, and her
brother, Jerry, six, in their beds ome night last
August. - Jo Ann's defense was that she had a night-
mare in which she thought she saw a robber strug-
gling with her father. She admitted hiding two pistols
in a cistern behind the house after the shooting. Her
mother, who was struck in the hip by a bullet, testi-
fied that the girl’s father had also been given to
nightmares.

Pvt. Charles L. F. McIntosh, who went AWOL
and used forged checks to finance a cross-country
trip with Mrs. Alice Rand de Tammowsky, Chicago
heiress, was dishonorably dischatged from the Army.
But that ain't all. He got ten years at hard labor.

In Detroit, Mich., five Fuhrer brothers—Henry,
David, Harold, Arnold, and Tobias—asked the court
to change their last name, for reasons you can guess.

The New York film critics voted Waich on the
Rhine the best movie of 1943, The performance
of Paul Lukas in that film was called the best of
any male during the year and, among the ladies, Ida
Lupino was handed the same honors for the work
she did in The Hard Way. The best job of direct-
ing, the critics decided, was that of Major George
Stevens, now of the ETO, in The More the
Merrier. The U, S. Army -Signal Corps was voted
a special award for its Why We Fight series and
the film Report from the Alsutians.

Glendon Bryant got a bo-day extension of leave
from the New York City police force so that he could
continue in his role as Husky Miller in Billy Rose's
all-Negro show Carmen [fones.

Anybody know how relinble this guy Virgil Smith,
of Baldwin, Ga., is? Anyway, he predicted during
the summer of 1918 that the first World War would
be over on November 11th, and that's now Armistice
Day. Last week good old Virgil up and predicted
that the present war would end on Easter Sunday,
1944. We can’t even be bothered looking up what
date that is. 1f the prophet’s right we'll be only
too glad to apologize.
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Mail Call

Really Sweating It Out
Dear Yang:

“Sweating It Out,'" a short story by Sgt. Saul
Levitt in the December 26th issue of Yaxk, has
intrigned e,

Yes, Sergeant, T know you men of the Air
Force sweat them out: but, to borrow from the
foreword of your story : —I figure that it is better
to have never had a son in the Service. Then, if
anything happens, it's just a name and yon don't
know the puy. You can figure your head off
about this war business, and in the end I know
that the biggest part of the pame is the ability
to take it when you hear that your son is * missing
in action.”

I wisited with him only two days before his
last raid. I “sweated out” his first mission dur-
ing that time. I heard the call to the briefing
room; the whispered conversation of the raiding
party as they dressed; the heavy breathing of
the crews not called; and the nervous laughs of
the crew as they hurredly ate that egg. We
shook hands, wished each other " Good luck *';
and then I watched them fly out in the cold gray
dawn to meet the enemy.

I walked miles and miles that day with Ged.
I prayed for their safe return. 1 paced the floor
of the Officers’ Club suflering the torments of the
damned. No one knew me; or, if they did, no
oneg bothered me because—well—they knew, 1
imagined that I was suffering all that a father
could suffer; but I was not. I was merely “ sweat-
ing it out.”

Later that evening I stood in the gathering
fop and saw them roar out of the sky to a safe
landing. How happy we were that night.

Two days later, November sth, 1043, S5/5gt.
Eobert B. Feese, ball turret gunner of the Fortress
“ Pistol Packin' Mamma,”” again flew out at
dawn. The target—Gelsenkirchen, Germany.

If any of you who read this know anything
of the fate of " Pistol Packin' Mamma,” who
failed to return from the raid on Gelsenkirchen,
will write me it will be appreciated more than you
will ever know. It may be from your combined
letters that I will glean a ray of hope that will
emable me to "carry on” like Bob wants me to

while T “really sweat it out.'
MAIOR MARTIM B. FEESE

[Since we can't print your address, Major,
we'll be glad to forward any information about
your son that we receive.—Ed.]

Those Shavetail Blues
Diear Yang:

Just a few lines to R. H. Smith, 2nd Lt. Corps
of Engineers. It is my belief that youn are not
a good znd Lt. unless you have been one for at

least a year and a half,
and L. SIGHAL CORPS,

Britaimn.

The Sergeant And The General
Dear Yanu:

In reference to an article in your Yanwk magazine
(in & November issue), I wish to state that 1 have
been insulted by the article on “ Square-Cut
Diamond,” written by Allen Churchill ¥ 3c, and
I have written to my lawyer in Toledo, Ohio, to
talke action on the article. (1) I am not an old
bastard, (2) I am not 200 years old. (3) My
tongue does not hang out and I did not hike
5o miles to get back to my outht. (4) And those
chickens I had was named * Bud,” °(5) T had
orilers to report to the 1st Marine Division on
Guadaleanal, which was on the same place and 1
did leave with 2 part of the 1st Marine Division.
() Who gave your outfit permission to use my
name? (7)) Also I am figuring on a nuisance
charpe against you., [ served in the last war and
am trying to do my bit in this one, and I do not like

. way your outfit is trying to do.
the _: H?;Mr Gunnary Sgb LOU DLAMOND

Payrris Island, 5.C.

Dear Yang:

The article on Lou Diamond was splendid and
everyone in our office enjoyed reading it. It was
called to the commandant’s attention. We thought
it an especial tribute, on our anniversary, to have
a meeting of the services in your article : a Marine
subject in an Army publication, written by a
Mavy man, Let those who are captious on the
cooperation of the services be silent.

Brig. Gon. RONERT L PEHIG
Hq. USM.C.

Washington, D.C.
Sad Sack’s Mad WAC

Dear Sap Sack:

Who was that mad Wac I saw yon with last
night? Luckily I
had my camera along
s0 I snapped a photo-

(L praph of the two of
you. Hope you like
it.

You should ghow
your girl friend in
public. instead of
monopolizing her.
Really you make a
lovely couple—both

/1 so high-class and in-
o/ / telligent-looking. We
/" had begun to think
that your love life
was completely lack-
ing, but at last you
have redeemed yourself as far as we are concerned.

Keep your nose clean, Sad Sack, and we'll see

you in the funny papers:

P.5.—What's her phone number?

Y

e EHVIOUS
Britain,

More On The Soldier Vote
Drear Yank:

MNovember issue of the Reader's Digest con-
tained an article which I feel needs necessary
discussion.. Titled “ The Big Political Problem
of 5,000,000 Overseas Voters," it gives vent to
a guestion of the utmost importance—that of
presenting the views of the parties that will be
invelved in the forthcoming nation-wide elections.

If we as citizens of the United States while in

the Army are to be allowed to have a hand in the -

selection of the future administrators (and that
seems to be the full extent and purpose of the
Congress), then a method of enabling us to use
this initiative should be inaugurated. That is
being taken care of by the proper agencies back
home. However, the guestion is raised as to
the way each political party will be able to
present their varied and composite views. We
aren't all Republicans or Democrats or Socialists.
Many—in fact a great majority of the soldiers—
have completely forgotten about the home scene
as far as politics are concerned, An attempt to
present to as many soldiers as possible the true
and undiluted national situation should be made.
But how? In the ETO I believe such a plan
could be outlined and organized. May I suggest
that through the medium of the American Red
Cross—discussions be planned.  There are
numerous clubs throughout the British Isles ancd
if properly organized they could be utilized in
various ways as, for instance, having speakers
from each party speak at the same mecting or
each group have their own planned discussions.

Or still another plan.' Issue a pamphlet that
would contain all the questions that have weight
as far as the soldiers are concerned. Then have
both the pros and cons of their question dis-
cussed by the proper persons.- The persons who
are trying to gain office; this plan could even
be used by the State governments as well.

Pcrhaps what T have written will not be useful
in any respect, but it may be helpful in that
other soldiers will bring forth their own views
on this all-important subject.

Yi'd Cpl AL TRIZZING:
Hritain,

British Mail For Maile
Diear YANK: .

After reading Miss Maile's letter in your issue
of December 10, I was left with the feeling that

' G.l. SHORT-STORY CONTEST

ANK announces a short-story contest, npcnlin

enlisted personnel of the armed ferces. Stories
must be original, unpublished and should run lr_nrn
1,000 te 3,000 words. Send ontries to Fiction
Editer, YANK, 205 East 42d Sheot, New York
17, M. ¥. The author of the story adjudged best
by tha editors of YANK will get a %50 War Bond,
The winning stery and any cthers deemad worthy
will be printed in YANK. Entries must ba recoived

not later than Mar. 1, 1944,

she had you peaple so mixed up and wrong that
I had to reply with some of my own opinions, ]
will admit that they are purely personal, and that
I could not possibly say all I would like to in
the short space of a letter, but all the same some
of her points just left me "all burned up.

To begin with, the Americans as a whole do
aot suffer from an in[::rinrit}rtcnmplax. far ifum
it. If they brag, as you put it, Miss Maile, it is
simply because they are all intensely and justly
proud of their country, their state and their town,
and they honestly think there is no other place
in the world quite like it. They are mostly rather
home-sick over here and if they think that they
have found a sympathetic listener they will seize
the first Uppﬂﬂllﬂit}? to tell you all about it. But
this is not self pity; quite the reverse. It is self,
or rather national, satisfaction, so much so that
one has to know them very well to get them to
admit that there is anything worth writing home
about over here.

The salient point about the average American
is his charm and his extreme simplicity of tem-
perament. He is both quick to like and to dislike;
he is terrifically enthusiastic and he really gets a
kick out of life and living. He is rarely bored
and the simple things can give him gquite as much
pleasure as the more elaborate, such as his own
little Xmas tree which you could have found in
his barracks all over England at Christmas time.
He is a sentimentalist at heart, and has an intense
love for children and is both warm hearted and
generous towards them; he enjoys the parties he
has with them as much as they, not to mention
candy which I think he enjoys even more. On
the whole he has no guile and does not relish
intrigue; therefore he considers that such things
as "savoir-faire” and " finesse " could well have
died in the French courts from whence they
SPrang.

Americans do not lack education. The standard
as a whole over there, especially on the technical
side, is much higher than ours, although our
public schools may take things a grade further
for the few who can afford them. T will admit
that they mutilate the English language, but it
iz not that they do not know how to falk pro-
perl}r: but simply that they prefer their own
peculiar jargon, and they want to show us how
_ga-ahmd and time-saving all thingz about them
are, and how the long-winded Englishman wastes
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VERY soldier overseas is looking for an answer

to that big important question, * When are
we going home? " We all know the war
won't be over for a long time. But those of us
who have sweated out a ¥ear or more in combat
zones or the dull nencombat zones like Panama,
Iran or Iceland still feel that our outhit is entitled
to II"E'tLlI.'J.l to the States for a short time, at least,
while somebody else takes over. And we don’t
see any reasof why we should have to wait until
the end of the war for such a change in scenery,
There have been all kinds of answers to this
guestion about going home floating around the
foreign latrines but all of them have been strictly
confidential and highly unofficial answers. In

Fact, the whole overseas Army is fed up to the
ears with unofficial inside dope about new policies
and new rules about shipping troops home, none
aof which, as far as we know, has ever turned
out to be correct.

So Yask last week decided to try something

different. Instead of concocting an editorial of
its own on the problem of when we are going
home, it sent a corporal to Washington to ask
the War Department for an official reply to the
question.

The War Department's answer isn't half as
cheerful as the one Yank would have liked to
create and it does not jibe with stuff we have
been hearing in the chow lines and latrines these

last few months, But at least it is straight and
official and maybe it will kill a few of the rumors
that have been building us up to an awful let-
down. Here it is;

“The WD has been studying the problem of
rolating personnel oulside the continental limits
of the United States ever sinca the beginning of
hostilities. However, in every general plan de-
signed to provide a definite time limit for over-
seas or a definite percentage of personnel to be
relurned, there s one imsurmountable obstacle—
insufficient shipping space for the necessary
replacements.””

In GI language, here's what that means. You
can't ‘start to make substitutions in a football
game until you first put your full team of 11 men
on the field. The War Department says that it
needs all its available shipping now to move over-
seas all the troops that are required there, It
can’t afford to use ships for the job of making
substitutions—sending out replacement units—
until it first completes the job of bringing our
overseas Army up to its full quota.

w HEN we have all the men we need overseas,
the War Department will be able to send
out units to take the place of those outfits that
have done their share of foreign service. But
until then it is just TS and there is nothing we
can do about it, except hope that when replace-
ment shipping becomes available, our outht will
be at the front of the line.

such a lot of time 5.'1}I'j_ﬂg thiugg that could j'l.'le
as easily be said in a series of phonetic-splutfers,
Although we have absorbed these splutters to a
great extent, I may say that I do wish, since they
are mainly phonetic, that the Americans would
keep them for the spoken word and omit them
from the written.

I am not sure of my statistics but you are quite
wrong when you say that they come mainly from
the British Isles, for a large percentage comes
from other European countries. Many of these in
latter years have gone to the U. 5. as a place
of refuge and they, I am sure, would prefer to
farget their original heritage.

I could continue for a long time on this well-
waorn theme, Miss Maile, but I would suggest you
meet a few more of our American friends, and
that you think a little harder instead of reiterat-
ing the opinions of your friends with whom you
seem to have wasted so much time in agreement,
not discussion, and from which so very little,
except condemnation, BEETNS to have emerged.

In conclusion I should like to say how much _1'
would like to see a letter from any GI on hisg
opinions of s, This seems to rbﬂ =0 qne-SIded.
and T am sure they would be mtemstmgr—ﬂmt
is if they did not burn a hole in the P?-:ﬂf L

Britarn.

Dear Dorothy Dix
IK - .
Dela;r:rﬁﬂ-uhat one of your photographers is a chap
by tin-.same name as myself, Would you plens;a
be awful kind-hearted and send me his a.ddress:.
A it's such an uncommon name that I'd

153: tsé:eg'et to know the fellow. T saw his photo-

graph in YaNK and like his looks, mo.m‘ R

=

Britain.

her |

[Yfank photograp
«Slim" Aarons isnow §
::::E:hare'abaut one third
of the way up the Italf:n
Feninsula. The only way to

to know him is to come ‘g:
:r:ng with us. We estimate ! =%

ou il'ln‘ll-td meet him
:II::::} L somewhere around i
Munich.—Ed.]

On The Chemical Warfare Service
Wan, ) =
D?:-Er:f-iaturda}r we wait with bated breath; in
fact, often let our Chemical Achvlt}lﬁiseffhu(}apil?g?
«f your wi -
D i K the ETO as the

while so tha - ]
cation, known to all Amencans in

best magazine for the boys in the Service, namely :
YaNK.

Occasionally we come across items which jolt
our pride in your wonderful publication. We are
referring to instances that have definitely
" browned us off,"’ namely, the insults to the one
and only branch of the service, Chemical Warfare.
Now we do not wish to be classified as * Pvt,
Millers * but we C.W.S. men feel that it is our
obligation and duty to institute a vigorous protest,

It seems as though the Mam Carr boys have
a rather contemptuous attitude towards Chemical
Warfare, due no doubt to their insufficient
Chemical Warfare Trmining and Education, We
can readily understand this attitude as they might
have been subjected to such horrors as the Gas
Chamber Exercise and perhaps a Mustard Exer-
cise (and we don't mean with hot dogs), which
to Chemical men are nothing more than mere
routine,

Many a time the expression is heard: * Which
is your best friend, your gas mask or your
mother.”" Here in the ETO with the situation as
it is, we but definitely feel and state that no matter
how much your mother loves you, she is no pro-
tection against gas.

Let us say in closing, a lecture in Chemical War-
fare is quite unromantic and a good time to catch
up on an hour of lost sleep, but the day may come
when that hour of sleep may be permanent to
those who have failed to hear and heed our
lectures,

Britaiz,

On The Infantry
Dear Yawk:

As I've read Yank (and think it's damn good)
in Africa, Sicily, England and the good old U, 5.,
I think it's about time I put in my two cents'
worth. '

Before T go further, let it be clear that my
branch of service is the * Queen of Battle ” and T
am proud of it. On numerous occasions, bull
sessions I've sat in on have tumed to the Air
Corps and why they should receive flying pay.
We cannot understand why they are in any more
danger foating along a few thousand feet off the
ground than we are sitting in our foxholes sweat-
ing out an enemy artillery barrage. .

Flying today is no longer a great hazard as in
the infancy of military aviation. Why, therclore,
should a man receive a bonus for something
which, if you believe aircraft manufacturers, is no
more dangerous than driving your car, :

For those who earn their pay on combat mis-
sions there is a possible explanation. Bul, do they

TWO PRIVATES IN CW.5.

stick their necks out any more than the doughboy
who, for days and nights on end is separated from
the foe by only a small strip of land, is never quite
free from the constant strain of watchfulness?

We have discussed the question from the
responsibility of the pilot. Under his control is
thousands of dollars’ worth of equipment and the
lives of his crew, Are they worth more than the
lives and equipment of forty individual dough-
boys that an infantry platoon leader commands,
the tanks and crews an armored force leader
controls, the expensive gun and gun crews of an
artillery unit?

Well, Yank, I turn it over to you. Are we night
or wrong in thinking that the ordinary foot soldier
is as much entitled fo extra pay for the time he
puts in at the front as the Air Corps is for flying
time? How about it?

CHARLES & WoOD, Jr,
Znd L. Intantry
Britain,

[In partial answer to your question, the War
Department has just revised the infantry T/O to
promote 275,000 enlisted men In 18 combat cate-
gories one grade, in recognition of the hazardous
nature of an infantryman's duties.—Ed.]

On The 5.0.5.
Dear Yang:

We boys in Hut No. 11 appreciate and enjoy
reading the Yank very much, but we gave you
credit for a little more sense. What we mean
by that is your publishing of the Fortress Crew's
letter concerning 5.0.S. Those four little darlings
most likely have been here a month or so. Well,
here is a little information for them from an
35.0.5. unit. We have been building air fields
and barracks for the Air Corps for the past year
so that they will have a suitable place to live in.
Maybe they think someone plants a seed and up
grows an air port. We don't want any credit
but we eat mud, sleep in mud and work in mud
day after day, Personally Hut No. 11 thinks
those four honeys received their wings by flying
kites. What do you say heroes? Now that you're
here winning this mess by yourselves maybe we
can get permission to go home. So wise up and
guit patting yourselves on the back, because
you know what self-praise is. Maybe if you are
good little boys the Regular Air Corps may con-
sider you soldiers.

So long Savionrs,

; HUT Ha. 11

Pvi. A C. GAICKLE
Sgt. ED MALOME
Pyl JACK . SILVER

Cpl. DOB MeGILL
Cpl. BILL DLAKE

Britain, ggll I, c.linm
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FEMALE GROAMNERS. Mae Young, “blond bombshell” of the pro
wrestling circuit, holds onte a hunk of leg belonging te her opponent,
Maoe Weston, in o bout at Washington. Miss Weston won the decision.

GIMME! Bob Fountin {15}, left
lunge and what looks If
snotched the ball

forward for Brighom Young University, gove o
ke a howl, when Al Bloir of Leng Island University
during @ hard game ot Mew York’s Madison Square Gaorden.

SMASH-UP, Bert Gardiner (18], Boston goalie, did o rush job in stopping Dutch  NEEDING SUPPORT. During their 10-
Hiller from shooting o goal for the Rangers ot Madisen Square Gorden. Rongers de- Gardan,

; ; Bobby Ruffin hangs on top
feated Bruins 6-4, their first victory of the season’s National Hockey League campaign. @inst the ropes. Angoh won

round mateh ot Madisan Square
of Sammy Angott wha has

fallen ag the nentitle lightwaight bou
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of scout reports on the March Field

(Calif.) football team when the tele-
phone rang in his College of the Pacific office,
The scout reports were the work of Mrs.
Stagg, who used to chart his plays at Chicago
and still does the scouting for him.

“Well, my gosh!™ blurted S5tagg after the
voice on the other end of the wire told him
he had been named football's Man of the
Year for 1943. Then for a minute he paused
to catch- his breath. "Thanks very rmuch. I
certainly didn't expect any honors. Not at
1'113:;L Itjl:ne of life"

though he never received suc ;

nfﬁ::ially b&fgre-', Stage has heen ?o;ibzﬁ,i
biggest man in innumerable years past. But
Hll 1943 ‘helespeciall}' deserved such recog-
nition. His little College of the Pacific oot
played a rugged schedule, losing only one

SPORTS

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

AJDNZD STAGG was poring over a deskful

game during the regular season, a 6-0 loss
to Southern California, on a much-discussed
penalty, Then in a post-season charity game,
after the Marines had called up his best boys,
Stage was beaten by the big, talent-rich
March Field Flyers, 19-0.

The most remarkable thing about the Bl-
year-old Stagg is that he ever became a foot-
ball coach or player. His boyhood dream was

' to become a minister. And his first love was
baseball, not football. ¥Yet he gained lasting
fame as an end on Walter Camp's first All-
American team in 1889 and becarme one of
football’s greatest coaches. He now says these
were the two biggest detours in his life,

When Stagg reported to Yale as a would-
be divinity student in 1884, he went out for
the baseball team. His fame as a pitcher at
Phillips Exeter Academy had preceded him
to New Haven and in order to make room
for him on the warsity, the coach shifted the
regular pitcher to catcher. Stagg's-first game
was against the Philadelphia Athletics and
naturally he almost had his head knocked
off. Against college competition he fared bet-
ter. He pitched every game for Yale that sea-
son and beat Harvard, 8-3, for the eastern

mpionship.
Chgtagﬂ rcac%ed the peak of his baseball ca-
reer as senior against Princeton, This game
was supposed to be for the championship of
the East, but it rained mast of the day and
by 4 o'clock the field was so muddy that no-
bodvy wanted to play. It so happened that

f:?[r*f' Grover Cleveland, the President's wife,
as visiting Princeton, and rather than dis-
Epﬁ?ﬁ“" her, they agreed to an exhibition.
5 den Mrs, Cleveland entered the grand-
than » Stagg noticed that she was wearing
e orange-and-black colors of Princeton
and that she sat on the Princeton side. This
Infuriated Stagg, He thought the wife of the
President of the United States should have
been neutral and sit on the Yale side for half

of the game and the Princeton side the other =

half, He was so angry that he almost pitched
his arm off. He struck out 22 men and let
Princeton down with only two scattered hits.

Stagg became an over-night sensation after
this game, He was showered with offers from
51X major clubs. The top bids came from the
Boston Nationals and New York Giants, who
each offered him $3,000. Stagg turned them
all down because he frowned on the hard-

MAN-OF-THE-YEAR STAGG
® SET OUT TO BE A MINISTER

bitten character of professional baseball, and
he still wanted to become a minister.

This refusal prompted one newspaper edi-
tor in faraway Fair Point, Miss, to write:
“Just so long as the pitcher of a baseball
club gets $3,000 for six months' work, and a
preacher 5600 for a year's service, just =o
long will there be good pitching and poor
preaching.” :

If it hadn't been for Stagg's inability to
speak free and easily before an audience, he_
might have been a minister. As a divinity
student in the Yale graduate school he spoke
at a ¥YMCA program with another student,

John Mott, who later became a famous in-

ternational YMCA leader. Stagg followed the
brillant Mott on the platform, and the con-

~ trast was startling. After the meeting, Stagg

overheard Mott tell another student: “I can't
lilriiq?stand why Stagg simply can't make a
alk,

This convinced Stagg he would never be a
good preaching man, so he left ¥ale and went
to Springfield College, where he began his
football coaching career. At ¥ale he hadn't
played football until he entered graduate
school, and then only beecause Pa Corbin
persuaded him to come out for the team.

Around 1880 Stage moved West to coach
the University of Chicago and kept the j
for the next 40 years.

Although Stagg never made the grade as
a minister, he has always conducted himself
like one. He doesn’t drink or smoke and has

o -,

never cursed a player. The strongest language
he uses on the field to dress down a boy is
“jackass.” If he wants particularly to em-
phasize something, he will call~a player a
“double jackass."

Bob Zuppke, the old Illinois coach, once
told his coaching school: “It is true Stagg
does not swear at his men. But he calls this
man & jackass, then that man a jackass, then
another a jackass. By the end of the work-
out there are no human beings left on the

field.” ¥l
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T my Brid
S AME NUMBER- Pvt. Tom g'.racﬂ‘r draws bunk Mo.

i Cil;, the same numhber he iu:fure
Epd For. o g arm for 13 years in the maojors.

B EFORE going overseas for the USU, Lefty Gomez
preporied to an Army medical clinic to re-
ceive his shots. After the doctor had jabbed his
arm full of tetanus, typhus and typhoid serums,
Gomez rolled down his sleeve and said: “That
was a terrible waste of that stuff, doc.” The doc-
tor was puzzled. “Waste?" he asked. “Yeah."
snickered Gomez, "you shot it into my left arm,
and that arm has been dead for two years.” . . .
Aside to L. Lanny Ross, the singer, now & Special
Service officer in New Guinea, who wanted to
know. if his world's record for the half-mile still
stands: According to the National AAU head-
quarters, this record is held by the late John
Boricon who ran a 1:50.5 half in 1942, . , . Pistel
Pete Reiser, the Dodger outfielder, is a GI postal
clerk at Fort Riley, Kans, . . . O/C Dutch Meyer;
who caught Sammy Baugh's passes at TCU and
then went on to play second base for the Detroit
Tigers, is supposed to
graduate in the next
class at Miami Beach as
a physical-training offi-
cer, . . . 5/5gt. Bill Singer,
coach of the 604th Train-
ing Group basketball
team at Lincoln (Nebr.) Air Base, almost
fainted when 400 guys turned out for prac-
tice the first day. Ineluded in the mob was
Pvt. Reeca (The Goose) Tatum, a bizarre char-
acter who stands 6 feet 3 inches, has a reach of
7 feet 3 inches and played the Harlem Globe

Trotters last yvear. Tatum is famous for delib-
erately running around the court in a swaying
chimpanzee gait with his teeth bared and flap-

ping hiz arms goose-like when he goes after the
ball, One of his favorite tricks is to stand the
ball on top of a befuddled opponent's head. . . .
Sgt. Barney Ross is trying to get back in action,
but the medies say his health is too bad.
Inducted: Al Blezis, once-rejected tackle of the
New York football Giants, into the Army; Jimmy
Demaret, pro golf star, into the Navy; Lonnie Frey,
inflelder of the Cincinnati Reds, into the Army.
.+ . Rejected: Hank Gornicki, Pittsburgh pitcher;
Mort Cooper, ace pitcher of St. Louls Cardinals,
. .« Deferred; Charlie Keller, slugging Yankee out-
fielder, for six months becadse of war job, . . .
Reclassified 1-A: Beb Ruffin, twice-rejected light-
weight contender; Schoolboy Rowe, Philadelphia
Phi left-hander; Bob Seymour, Washington
Redskin fullback. . . . Commissioned: Ben Johnson,
champion Columbia University sprinter, as second
lisutenant in Coast Artillery (AA). ... Promoted:
Joe Gaollagher, former Yankee and Dodger out-
fielder, to top kick of the 486th Fighter Bomber
Squadron at Harding Field, La. . . . Transferred:
5/5gt. Mike Ruffa, third-ranking featherweight
contender, from 20th Armored Division, Camp
Campbell, Ky., to parachute trocps. Fort Ben-
ning, Ga. . ., Accepted: George Lacy, Boston Red
IS{ox ca;'t:che:é Ifn; ﬂrrl?ured Foree OCS at Fort
nox, Ky.; Cpl. Harry Eisenstat, Clev i .
for AAE OCS at Miami Beach, ¢ nd pitcher.
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and expanded westward last week. All the

dams and breakwaters in the world, all the
fortified bastions, pill boxes, and defense positions
that the Germans had thrown up in their stay in the
south of Russia could not stop this tidal advance
of the Red forces under General Vatutin from cross-
ing the Polish border beyond Korosten, on the road
to Warsaw, and south towards the Bug River guard-
ing Rumania.

A few weeks ago Kiev was one of the most ad-
vanced points along the southern front that the
Soviets could talk about in their official com-
munigues, But it was then that Vatutin, a large,

‘ IKE a bursting sea the Russian Atmy exploded

There wasn't any biager news than
the collapse of the Cerman armies
before the irresistible drive of the
Russians across the Polish border.
Here, as elsewhere during the week,
the German High Command had
been tricked, outfought and soundly

stolid-looking man and a past master at the art of
sending tanks and infantry divisions where the
enemy would least want them, or expect them, first
began to make himself seen and heard in the head-
linies.

When Kiev finally fell, and the Germans withdrew
their garrisons of about 150,000 men from the mined,
blackened and shattered city, it was announced in
Moscow with a thunder and pealing of bells as one
of the great moments of the year 1943, Soon, how-
ever, it was 1044, and Kiev was merely the jumping-
off point for the next military action,

And as the new year started, Vatutin's men were
on the march again. Thirty-five divisions made up
of about 500,000 men in motorized infantry and tank
units were crashing forward, fanning out, making
a bridgehead of 10,000 square miles from Kiev,
shoving their tremendous way through the flat lands
and forests of Southern Russia toward the Polish
and Rumanian borders,

This terrific progress meant, among other things,
that winter had set in in dead earnest even around
the Dnieper regions, and it was bringing fresh life
and fresh drive to the Red forces. What they could
do under bad weather conditions was already a

matter of legend. Last autumn they had won two’

of their most superh victories at Smolensk and Kiev
at a time of rainf‘;ud, fog and freak blizzards. Their
airfields were engulfed, their roads oozing sloughs
of black mud.

Now there were steady frosts, firm ground, and
high visibility; in other words, perfect weather for
the Red Army’s Air Force and motorized sled and
ski troops, .

The :;ﬂlly thing that was not responding to the
winter, the only mass that was in a really rotten,
liquescent, and melting state was the German Army.
In some sections they were pulting up-a desperate
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defense, but in most cases around the Dnieper bend
and the Kiev salient they were really running for
their lives, abandoning valuable equipment, and
leaving roads and railways intact in theit retreat,

As the Russians drove beyond Novograd-Volynsk
—on the direct road to Warsaw—there came to light
another of the Russians’ superlative military tricks.
Some time ago, the world watched nervously as the
Germans dug in, and seemed to have stopped General
Vatutin's offensive in the Kiev bulge. They
counter-attacked, and sent the Russians back. Only
last week did it become known that Vatutin had
deliberately invited German counter-attack, He
wanted to reduce the strength of Manstein's avail-
able armies; he wanted to gain time to mass
fresh armies on the Dnieper so that they could
be released at the psychological moment.
Again, the temporary retreat was part of the
Russian strategy—and it was successful.

In the north, Soviet troops also made pro-
gress and military history as they fought
hard and well around the German stronghold
at Vitebsk and gradually pried loose the Mazi
heold around Leningrad. But over and above
everything else, however, was the simple and
colossal fact that the Soviet forces had
crossed the Polish frontier. And in every
sense of the word, this was the biggest news
of the week,

Berlin received its 1o1st' raid of the war
with a thousand-ton bomb attack by the
RAF, the second in 24 hours, and reports
from Madrid said that total evacuation of
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Queueing for water in Berlin—after a RAF raid.

the capital city was being planned. With the RAF
unleashing its attacks of the new year on Berlin,
the total number of bombs dropped on Unter den
Linden and neighbourhood reached more than 14,000
tons since the night of November 18. And in many
ways Germany seemed to be hanging on to the ropes.
On one of the raids, Air Chief Marshal Harris so
tricked the German defenses that the main enemy
might fighters went the wrong way, leaving the city
protected only by guns. ;s

The sinking of the Scharnhorsi, one of the largest
and most perfectly equipped battleships of the Ger-
man fleet was also listed as one of the neatest tricks
of the week. There seemed to be every indication
that the German High Command had sent the great
ship oot to sea the day after Christmas as a
dramatic gesture to prove to the world and to them-
selves that the German Navy was afraid of nothing.

For two years the 26,000-ton ship had lain at
anchorin her Norwegian harbor, two hundred miles
within the Polar Circle and Allied convoys streamed
steadily by her harbor towards Russia. The Scharn-
horst had rarely ventured forth,

But the inaction, the Norwegian winter, and the
contempt of the occupied peoples toward the Nazi
sailors must have got on the gentle Nazis' nerves,
and finally the great ship set oot to attack the first
Russian convoy that came its way.

Her final action from start to finish was a fantastic
performance, The Germans took an unparalleled
gamble when they sent her out with a destroyer
escort to break up the convoy. Then they changed
their minds and tried to renege on the whole opera-
tion. The minute the first English craiser fired on
her, she tried to steam away from the sceno of
action instead of heading straight for the main

- i P X
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Immediately she became a

. ; ; from an
imple target for torpedoes and salvoes
s}_;',ngisah wrffship that finished her off once Eﬂd 1911;
all. Neither this nor the rout of elq:-.runi E;{r{a ]
destroyers three days later in the E:ﬂ‘.n’ Uf 'b‘:ﬂé‘r
did much to help the German Navy's sel rtEEpNLC :
In the latter engagement the skittish, gun-shy Nazi
destroyers dispersed and fled, losing three ?fhﬂ\ﬂ'llr
ships in the process, when they met up wﬂctnl t:m:}
English light cruisers and U. 5. Navy Liberators o

mand. o,

cﬁgitgl ::::DThe weck went by with lightning-like
flashes of brilliant news popping up from all over
the continent.« Mot the least of these flashes was Fh"
report of Marshal Tito and his Jugoslay guerrilla
Partisans who were holding down in the Balkans
as many German divisions as faced the Fifth and
Eighth Armies in Italy.

In Italy the war of attrition was slowly but
agonizingly being turned into a war of succeasful
offensives by the Allies. Rain, wind and snow,
combined with the Nazi will to put up as savage and
expensive a defense as possible, blocked the Fifth
and Eighth Armies' advance. But they Illi'l.d not lost
their sense of direction and were still edging forward
directly toward Rome. J -

To a world who thought the progress in Tialy
was slow, General Montgomery had a few words
to say. Addressing the Eighth Army before he left
for England, he said: * There has been no slowness
at all. This army landed in Ttaly on Septembuer 3,
and by December 3 had fought its way over 700
miles of country. I don't call that slow.™

section of the convoy.
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Queueing for a Russian prison camp on the
Eastern Front.
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Sgt. George Aarons, YANK pho-
tographer, asked the question of
five representative Gls in Italy
and got these answers.

¥

X
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CPL. CHARLES EBERLY of Asbury Park, N. J.,
had this to say obout the Italians: “They're a
very sociable people, very edager to return the
slightest consideration you show them. They look
much the same as ltalions I'vé seen back home,

T-4 HAROLD L. PECK of Phelps, N. Y., said:
“They seem to be interested in what's geing on
in America and in learning English. | wos sur-
prised to hear them singing American sangs
they'd heard without un‘ﬂerﬂunding the words.""

5 5GT. JOHNNY BOYD said: “They certainly
are hospitable. If they invite you to meals you have
te hold down your appetites because of rationing
but their spaghatti is almost os good os the spaghetti
you get in the States.” Boyd is from Augusta, Ga.

(GOM comes from Trenten, N. [
-i»r-l;s 51::&;5:'5:5:?3 whole they're a pretty n‘ir_n
looking, friendly bunch of p:enpla. 1I’F you visit
their homes, don’t proise fh&l!: furnifure or plj::
fures or thay'll certainly try to give them to you

T-5 ROBERT CROSSLEY of Pitrsfiold, Mass, !
thinks the people are “pleasant and amiahje qm:i
ltalion girls are docidedly on ihe gnnd-ln;king
side. They're hard 1o talk 1o an o date, but that's
on account of the language, not their dispocitinne 17
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S 3 THEY CAN'T SHIP ME! I'VE GOT A DENTAL APPOINTMENT TUESDAY.” = tICN A& e | /; :
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“S5AY WHAT YOU WILL, GIVE ME A GOODD OLD-FASHIOMED WALTZ
ANY TIME."” = —fhgt. Douglos Boergsted)
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“WE HAD GIVEN YOU UP. FOR LOST.‘

e

. : ALL HIM SHORTY.”
| DON'T RECALL HIS NAME, SIR. WE JUST C. oty S IS
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