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With an antiaireraft machine gun not

', too far away, Sgt. Orland McCall, who
wwsed to be.a barber back in Boston,
Mass.,, finds a customer on the North
African desert. The guy getting clipped

is T/Sgt. Aime Lemieux of Fall River,
Mass, Next! After the Roosevelt—
Churchill meeting in Africa—next to

ﬁt d%:zd : Hitler and Hirohito.
usso’s fust recently got his at Tripoll.

TEN DAYS THAT SHOOK THE WORLD ......;
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1 'e[e}r gave the order

They Bombed Rangoon, Got Hit,
Bailed Out, Knocked Out, Browned

Off—But Lived to Tell the Tale

By Sgt. Ed. Cunningham
'YANK Staff Correspondent

At & U, 5. Bomeer Basg, Ivpia—
There are nine Yank airmen® at this
base who will give you odds they can
make any nine-lived cat turn green with
envy, They're members of a combat
crew who played tag with borrowed
time so often on a recent bombing mis-
sion that the law of averages is in grave
danger of being repealed.

Their tale starts at Rangoon, where
the boys went to drop a few explosive
calling cards on the Japs, Fifteen min-
utes from the target area, a fire broke
out down in'the nose of the plane. A
parachute had been placed too near the
electric heater. Lt, Thompson's fire
extinguisher put out the blaze,

Right over the target all four motors
cut out. The plane dipped down to-
ward the Jap ack-ack while Berkeley
twisted the controls, trying to get the
motors back. The B-z4 started losing
altitude. Then the motors came on
again and Berkeley leveled off.

just seconds after they had pulled their
ripcords. They hadno't had time to
adjust them properly before jumping.
When they hit the cool layer of air,
about 5,000 feet up, they came to.

Darby had his .45 with him. Frost
had jumped ready for action, too,
carrying a tommy gun, 125 rounds of
ammunition, a camera and a Musette
bag. But he hadn't figured on that
strap buckle. When he recovered at
5.000 feet, he had nothing left in his
hands but his flight cap. That had
been on his head when he bailed out.

Darby, uninjured, took his delayed
descent in stride. He pulled a pack of
cigarettes out of his pocket, lit up and
settled back to enjoy his trip down to
earth.

The others weren't so comfortable,
Salley, with a gaping lip wound where
two teeth had been driven through by
the strap buckle, landed in a tree. He

managed to shake his chute loose and
fall to the ground without injury.
Craigie, bleeding profusely from a
broken cartilage in his nose, landed in
a lake. He had to swim and wade
‘through mud for nine hours before

8l ous, then followed his |

. : 3 thousand-pounders, the B-z4 headed
~ .~ ocrew into the night.” for home. Berkeley and his crew

$ 45§ I stopped sweating then, “Other than a
b oy few frayed nerves, the only damage

After Darby had dropped his load of

was the burned parachute. But the
headaches were just beginning. The
B-24 was still 100 miles at sea, in the
dark, when its electrical system went
out. So did the auxiliary. Shortly
after, the batteries went, too. The ship
.had no electrical power at all. That

meant no electric governor for the pro.
pellers which were fast approaching
the red danger line on the RPM gange.
No means of putting out distress sig-
nals or radio identification. No landing
lights.

Erost worked frantically trying to
get the power back. But no scap, Only
a tight-rope walker standing against a
17o-mile-an-hour gale out on the wing
tip could get at the source' of the
trouble,

They were over land by now, still
without landing lights. Circling over a
city, they were looking for an airfield
when a Hurricane made a pass at them
in the darkness. Unable to radio their
identification, they had been spotted
as an enemy bomber. Fortunately,
the Hurricane pilot must have TECOg-
nized the twin-tailed B-z4. He didn't
open fire on them,

The No. 3 engine was running away.
The finger on the RPM gauge was up.to
3,3v00, far beyond the danger point and
way too far beyond the normal 2,700
revolutions per minute. When the en-
gine started to splinter, Berkeley gave
the order to bail out.

The nine parachutes floated earth.
ward through 7,000 feet of darkness,
Seven of them swayed crazily, their
riser lines unguided by seven upeon.
scious men strapped to their rubher
seats., They had been knocked oot hy
the flailing buckles of their chest straps

being rescued by an Indian boatman,

Some of the crew landed in rice pad-
dies, others in swamps. All but Murphy,
Darby and Craigic spent the night
where they landed, sleeping on the
ground with their parachutes as pil-
lows. Craigiec swam and walked until
dawn,

When the sun came up, all nine of
the crew started for a nearby Indian
city by different routes, Some of them
met along the line, Craigie and Salley
ran into each other in a native village
and boarded a train together. At the
next station, Bennett goton. Scolavino
and Lt. Thompson had caught an
earlier train, at different stations, but
the: conductor put them in the same
coach.

Frost met Darby along the river and
Eot 4 boat to take them to the city.
Lt. Berkeley was also making his way
by boat when he was hailed by Lt.
Murphy from a village along the river
bank. He picked up his co-pilot and
they, too, caught a train that took
them to the city,

The entire crew met that night at
an hotel, and that's where their luck
fan out. “We stayed at that hotel
eight days," Salley said, * waiting for
travel orders back to our bise. But do
you think we drpy expenses? . Like

helll We all had to pay our own hotel
bills 1"

*15 LA, William B, T rheley i

; ] . By v, 25, pilot, Cleveland,
Ehlu: i Lt. Thomas L. Mugphy, 2z, co-pilot, of
hreveport, ITI.: 1st Li, Francis gl Thampson, =5,
i’gﬂlwm: M (Set. Howard C, Darbw, 32, bombardier,
lattsharg, N.Y.: T/Sgt. William. O, Frost, a5,
enginecr, Jaffrey, N.H.. S /St Jahn E. Craigle, 25,
fadia operator, Wst Haven, Conn.; 55, Bernand
.. Bennett, 23, tmil guoner. Pery, Tl 5/ 5qL.
Adelph B, Scolavin, 22, belly gunner, Providence,
R 57501, Edward M. 55 v, 22, walsl gunner,
Houston, Tex.
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Before the Eyes of Two Great Leaders at Casablanca Passed the Future, the Plan of Things to Come, the Strategy for yet-unknown Campalgne:

| Casablanca Rendezvous |

| For 10 days that shook the world, the two great leaders met in great
3 secrecy and held dialogue with tomorrow and saw, in their plans, the
unfolding of great campaigns as clearly as if the armies fought upon

some immense and bright-lit stage before their eyes.

HE American regiment wasn't enjoying the outing, all dressed propagandist’s holiday, getting vitriolic in a fine Naz}
up and no place to go. The sun is hot in Casablanca in the the Essen radio. He was a wit, this ﬂl'lll.ﬂl:lncgr:: Eﬂ?ﬂun:i;:?ft;?:
middle of the day, even in January, and it is not exactly aboutit. Prime Minister Winston Churchill, he said, was vi.u’:iny
Out Washington. Why? tJ E

relaxation standing around at parade rest under the sun.
“ Roosevelt . . . will not budge from the White House.

b of the side of his mouth, a corporal from Michigan asked the

sergeant from New Jersey what was up, and the sergeant from
MNew Jersey growled that what was up was another bunch of The President had budged 5,000 miles by clipper plane from

unidentified brass hats, and brass hats were a pain in where he the White House to meet Winston Churchill, Vb b g

wanted to be sitting down instead of standing there at parade rest.  had budged 1,300 miles from 10 Downing Street for the cﬂ;}fm ’
Out of the corner of his eyes, the sergeant watched the brass  which laid the strategy to budge the announcer’s boss f, r::

hats approaching, and a second later his whole expression changed; Egr:hte;gﬁftm_ They took ten days to do it and make ot
“ Well, I'll be damned.’ : . And when it was all over, they didn’t announce too much PTI'.I ;
There went Franklin Delano Roosevelt, himself, big as you inferred a lot. President Roosevelt, with his usual e ﬂa.ir fﬂ:?’

please, right there in Africa. In a Jeep. phrase, called it: a

| The President himself, was grinning, too, like he always seem The Unconditional Surrender Conference.

to grin when he gets into an x:t.emubﬂ;, even a Jeep. He had o This time Wcrwehre ;::a?ring for keeps; this time the decision was
i . isarmamen !

a cigarette holder in his mout o P;;,e_l & Ai CERe Tor hgti pla}urjg T

The German announcer that same January day was having a The big push for it was about ready to start.
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“THE COMMODORE"

"THE ADMIRAL"

“Mothing in the course of this war can ever come between us now."—Winsten Churchill
ot Casablanca, Moroceo, January, 1943, at the Unconditional Surrender Conference.

They landed on the bright blue day of Jan. 14 at
Casablanca’s airdrome. President Roosevelt and his
staff got there first, and shortly after their two planes
settling down on the sun-glared runways, another
two hummed in from the north bearing Winston
Churchill and his staff. Stalin and Chiang Kai Shek
had been invited; they were too wrapped up in
offensives at the moment.

Mr, Stalin regrets. Mr. Stalin regrets that it
takes up a few minutes a day to plan a campaign
that will annihilate 68,000 of 80,000 Nazis caught
in the Stalingrad pocket, do away with them in less
than two months. Mr. Stalin regrets that continued
offenisive battles in the snow, in the winter on the
south-western and southern fronts, on the North
Caucasian front, and the Voronezh front, and the
Volkhov front and the Leningrad front require some
few minutes a day. Mr. Stalin is himself C-I-C of
Russia's valiant armies; he himself plans those
offensives.

London headlines, fan. 27

* Churchill and Roosevell Meet in Morocco.™
* More Aid Planned for Russia.”

Myr. Hitler regrets.

On the afternoon of January 14, cars were waiting
at the Casablanca airdrome for the President, the
Prime Minister and their entourages. Through the
golden sunlight they drove separately to huge villas
on the outskirts of Casablanca.

A magnificent villa, no matter how magnificent,
is just a little doll-house from 10,000 feet through
the crystal-clear African skies. To the pilot of the
fighter plane, it was a little boring, circling, ever
circling in long sweeping tums, staying always in
range of those tiny villas with their well-kept
grounds, ever alert for enemy planes. The fighter
patrol was constant for 10 days above those shining

white houses.

Below, it is like a Hollywood set. Gleaming white,
the houses are surrounded by Hu'c.';: hedges a_f_pwpfs
shrubs. Magnolia trées bloom crimson oufside the
massive dooriays, and orange Irees dot the lawn.
Inside the rooms made ready for conference. Long,
cool rooms with white Arabic ceilings. Lined with
long cedar tables and chairs for the heads of states
and their admirvals and their generals. 1':I=c sual.:‘:ghs
2lls on the Arabic pillars and on the rich polished
floors and the bright African rugs.

- | f
ili rder for Casablanca: Even a mention o
t\l-nair'rI I:[:;:r::suof Casablanca’s visitors, even among

or memn, is @ punishajlh[e offence.
aﬂﬁeﬁm e ag of the villas, cooks and servants

wonder when they will he able to go to town once

| slope down toward

. mix-ups down there.

ne, secretly and sent on to Casy.
rodalles oﬁu::tya correspondents were loaded ony,
DA Douglas carrier plane. Over Spanish Moy.
one huge n off their coWrse by ice on the wings,
aceo, throw ﬁwd at by neutral Spanish ack-acl
the ?mﬂiwa;uish Above the rﬂa:‘ of the engines
It was ﬂ';’: T ld hear was a harmless little soung
uIH the m T 8 it yoof- They looked at Edwg, d
like rain i broadcaster, and watched the
purting from @ gash in his head. Baudry was
bfao:i i?guwﬂﬂﬂ ded, The rest arrived in Casablancg
mor
the green hills of f!.fril:a sl
MNear ?;:':ia";:wn to the blue Atlantic far below,
down to * 4 the west, tuw:_:rq hD.I[:-I:I:_ Eighty.
{ n lie buried there, facing home. Som,
eight of 'Tal;::cﬂf the line, and some were sergeants,
b pﬂe were officers. The tall man, head bared.iq
and mn::! from the sea and to the sun, stood silently
ﬂrd“]r:;kpd for a moment at the purple wreath he
;Hi laid down on the graves, then turned and went
away. President Roosevelt had also placed a wreath
on tﬁe graves of the near-by French. * They foughe

bravely."

had been some trouble among the French,
w.[s:a!?;rfhe least. It was not smooth, you might say.
Firet, the Darlan business, and then the political
i General De Gaulle, leader of
Fizhting French, two stars on his arm, went to
1rf-!'.hfetl-h::;:.g-l.’.ritl'n %hurchi]l to meet General Giraud, French
C.I-Ctin Africa, five stars on his arm. Their com-
ique:
th]':E’e have met. We have talked. We have re-
istered our entire agreement on ﬂ‘m end to be
arhieved, which is the liberation of France and the

| trinmph of human liberties by the total defeat of
. the enemy."’

On a day yet unrevealed: The President of the
[Fnited States ale G.I. chow. The men were highly

= pleased at their C-I-C.

more. They have been detained for the duration
of the visits. The secret was well guarded. So
were the personalities. Sinister amid the hedges,
barbed wire. Menacing behind the shrubs, machine
guns. Guarding every door, men with rifles.
Guarding the skies, fighters.

At 7 p.m. on the night of Jan. 14, a tall, angular
man left one of the villas and returned shortly there-
after with a short dumpy little man. Past the
sentries they walked, while the light from the open
doorway fell momentarily on the white steps, and
then again darkness. Churchill had arvived, the
conferences had begun, Again, the doorway opened
and the light splashed on the white sieps. The clocks
said 3 a.m.; the stars were waning.

For the French, a hﬁ;r under-
standing after the rendexvous
at Casablanca—

Every night for 10 nights. Generals :
with them around the long cedar “b?:: :i:n;ﬂ:

white walls looked yellowish-gray through the smole
::gni‘hct h:' ﬂ’;ﬂl:‘ga,“' v gh conversations at
forged. # being shaped, and a future

The Berlin radio;

" There must be no T =

Now Lok et oo r;e;ﬁtltmn of 1918,

" Conferences of wast !
understood to be in prm;tamteﬂ"fl mmportance are

No hint of where or when

News correspondents on he Tiinisian fromt were

srters Dotachment, Special Service, War

FANK,
gecond £

fazs matter July 8. 1

P e e T T

weslk! Haad!
The Army Wially, ’"’ﬂk:ﬁ;. ’:‘““:‘omu l: Hl" Tﬂgu Maw York, undar the Act of March J, ]mmlm 108 Eagp H3nd Strmst, Mew Yark

Around the tables of cedar. The faces: (American)
Hopkins, Hamiman, Generals Marshall, Arnold,
Eisenhower, Clark, Somervell, Andrews, Admiral
King. (Brtish) Generals Brooke, Alexander, Dill
and Ismay. Admirals Pounds, Cunningham, Mount-
batten. Air Marshal Portal.

Press conference. A very green, very sunlit gar-
den, The President sits bare-headed in a double-

breasted suit. The Admiral, they call him in the
security code for the trip. Churchill wore a gray felt
hat. Churchill in security code is the Commodore.
The Commodore: Don't you want something on
your head?
The Admiral (smiling): That's all right.
born without a hat,

1 was

W

Er '.“11:(.-

For the brave Russians, more aid

and more materiel as a result
of Casablanca—

Forty to fifty news : American and
British, spread out on t]ﬁﬁiﬁfém& i

The Commodore : Nothing that can ever oceur i
this war can come between us. (Us, meaning R
velt and Churchil® Britain and America.)

New York Jan 2 M id he
. : 7—Myr., Wendell Willkie SEIE
was disappointed in the talks, He expressed oo
appointment at the failure to create a Grand Military
Strategy Board.

anitm news sto The Afril:ﬂﬂ

i ry (January 27).—

:’it’;!‘;we was planned a year ﬂﬂr:- Was it announc
No. Nor could all the results of Casablancd be

announced either.

Y. Copyright, 1942, n the U 5. A Entered 5

City, N.
Great Britain by Odhams {Watford) Ltd.

Printed in



Two Yank Correspondents
are the First American
Soldiers to Enter the City

By Sgt. Burgess Scott
YANK Staff Correspondent

ITH THE EIGHTH ArRMY IN Trirorr.—The

Eighth Army entered the city at dawn.

They came in armored cars and they came
on foot, through the broad, deserted streets of Tripoli.
The 11th Hussars came first. At 5 o'clock, in a broad
piazza, they parked the tanks, cars and motor cycles
with which they had driven all the way from the
borders of Egypt. A cat ran across the square; the
first sign of life. Then they met men of the forward
elements of the Highland Regiments. We had come
with them down the coast road.

The Highlanders— the Ladies from Hell—had en-
tered in their best tradition. Their pipers played
them through the streets to the square. The shrill
banshee wail awakened Tripoli; shutters opened and
sleepy citizens peered down in the half-light. Soon
people began to appear on the strects, staring at the
British armor, until, at mid-moming, hundreds were
lining the sidewalks, kept back by Italian civil police
in natty uniforms. It was a silent crowd; there was
no violence, no demonstrations. A lone piper played
on through the morning. :

Tripoli, the last bulwark of the Italian Empire, the
first cosmopolitan city in the world in which Fascism
had been battered down, the first testing ground of
freedom owver force, oriented itself to occupation
easily.

Txirru Italian soldiers who wanted to surrender had
trouble atiracting the attention of their captors. At

e

Marching easily, their b
screaming, the Gordon
x landers, the van

Eighth Army, enter Tripoli.

.. & = were still piled high. Soldiers stopped in the gardens

Exit the ltalian Empire, enter Montgomery. The little Commander of the Eighth Army takes

YANK The Army Weekly » JANUARY 31

the salute of his victorlous men.

daylight men began to cook beside their vehicles;
fried eggs sizzled, tea stéamed. They washed up,
with hundreds watching, and raised the Union
Jack over the harbor. Citizens of the ghetto re-
ceived the British with open arms and gave them
wine and oranges. They said the Germans took
cameras from the shops at pistol point. The Nazis,
they =aid, explained their evacuation by saying they
were going west to fight the stronger force in Tunisia,

The first Americans to enter the captured city were
five Field Service men attached to the Hussars. Slim
Aarons and I were the first American soldiers. Sgt.
Embhart, from Boumemouth, a veteran M.P., was
among the first Britishers in. He was on duty at
dawn—his uniform brushed, his shoes shined, his
red cap dusted. He had been first on duty at Tobruk
and Benghasi as well. The Eighth Army celebrated
its entry with Chianti; the streets rang with “ Loch

Lomond,”” and " Annie Laurie." _

Aarons and I joined the Highlanders near Buerat
just before ‘the last push started on January 1s.
Tripoli lay 200 miles to the west. - On the moming
of the attack Highland outposts in position beyond
Buerat were occupied two hours before men of the
opposing Spezia and Young Fascist Divisions came
in. But the Italians didn't stand their ground; they
moved back generally, and scon the highlanders
were in foll pursnit down the coast road.

We weaved around endless lines of motor trans-
port. Shermans, Grants, Crusaders and trucks full
of troops passed Arabs herding camels and donkeys.
We spent the night near Tauorga, camped along an
open aqueduct, and carried .water from the hot
springs to town. A hot bath was a luxury. Moving
into Misurata the day after the Italians left, we were
assailed by crowds of Arabs selling eggs and shbe-
shines,

Beyond Misurata we saw our first cccupied farms,
whose Italian occupants stood in front of their white
stucco houses and waved handkerchiefs at the dusty
column, As the country grew hillier the enemy took
to blasting the highway, blowing huge craters where
by-passes were most difficult. The Highlanders
stopped until Engineers brought up bulldozers and
carved tracks around the holes. During these halts
the roads for miles back were jammed with men and
equipment; only our vast air superiority made such
a concentration ible. Our party was the first to
enter Garibaldi, Fascist community center for neigh-
boring farmers; the mayor was peeved because re-

porters met him instead of a brigadier,

The Highlanders pushed on, through picturesque
towns and tree-lined streets—Zliten, Suk el Chemis,
Leptis Magna. Few civilians remained in the towns,
In Leptis Magna are Roman ruins which the Italians
had been developing into a tourist atraction, Sacks
of cement with which the ruins had been patched,

of the town to brew tea. They h i icg
over the extended arm of a Rm?an :Eui":;.; li::::
bathed their feet in a Roman bath filled with rain
water.
Beyond Homs we could feel the fi

front. We couldn’t see people or :me;.sirﬂu:rj;:
birds. At last we saw an officer and asked him what
was ahead. " One of our regiments and the enemy,"’
he said. Early that moming the Highlanders bad

" their heaviest engagement since Alamein, The Sea-

*

forths, Black Watch, and some other outfits, scouting
the green hills west of Homs, had met a pocket of
Jerries who threw over all they had, causing num-
ercus casualties. Three hundred Germans, too, had
made a stand in a hilltop fort west of Homs until
the Jocks brought up 25-pounders and knocked them
out. As we passed the fort after the battle, we saw
some dead men lying at the base of the hill. Near
the road was a human leg, sole reminder of a mine
blast. Stretcher bearers were still bringing in the
dead and wounded of both sides. We found two
dead Germans in a wooded hollow. One had been
shot in the head with a .303 bullet; and the Jock who

s g

& -

At Castel Benito Airport, near Tripoli, British
sappers remove mines left by the Axis.

had done it was standing beside the' body. The
other man had been machine-gunned., MNear his body
was a letter from a girl back in Dresden, asking why
he hadn't written.,

The Highlanders were having & rest while the
artillery went after new enemy positions, and we
were moving ahead to watch the barrage when five
Messerschmitts came in formation out of the sun,
peeled off one at a time, and began strafing. We
all went for the gullies, but there was no damage.
It was the first enemy air action we'd seen since
a few bombs fell near Tamet.

Near the camage at Homs we saw a lone man
pacing in a field, his hands clasped behind his back.
" That's Monty," someone said. We went to get his
picture. He was smaller than we had expected, quiet
and friendly. When we complimented him on the
speed df the Eighth Army's supply movement, he
smiled. * We're an experienced Army,'" he said.
He also said that we would enter Tripoli that day or

the next. His personal tank was a Grant with a
" Monty " painted on the turret. It was parked
nearby.

The stand at Homs was the enemy’s biggest fight.
From there on it was only a matier of roadblocks,
which the Engineers overcame. The boys were low
on cigarcttes. There was a rumor that Tripoli was
being burned; on the horizon a dull glow could be
BEETL.

There were few German bodies on the road.

The way was clear into Tripoli,
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UNITED

With the <2

STATES

)

ARMED FORCES IN

SOUTH

PACIFIC AREA

The sketches and story appearing on these pages are

U. 5. Base 18 THE SouTH Paciric—This is
A one of those places in the South Seas

you've tead about but, brother, smile when
you use the word “paradise” down here. The T, &,
Army isn't on location for a sarong opera,

If the average G.I. stops long enough to take
in the natural beauty of the place, he may set
it down as “picturesque,” but he’ll have neither
the time nor the inclination to say maore,

However, if operations have stemmed desires
to wax wacky and make with the sqft lights and
sweet music, it certainly doesn't make this spot
any less interesting—especially i r
Joe and still aren't us:ep 2 tookre i

d to American-
with the steering wheels pn Thr: wf:;'grgsid: cars
In some places farther south you eould spot
a newly-minted overseas mapn because he e
variably, walked on the wrong side of the s'ciln_
walk and looked the Wrong direction S Iif-.
crossed a street; but here that doesn't nmkinan:

the product of YANK’s team of correspondents in the
South Pacific area. Sgt. Howard J. Brodie, staff artist on
the fighting fronts in this theater, and Sgt. Mack Morriss,
staff writer, have done an excellent job in bringing to
YANK readers the strangeness and color of this far-
off place. More of theirwork will appear in an early issue.

diHezjence_ If you're walking you look both ways,
and if you're driving you head for the side of

the street that happens to be vacant for the
moment,

Strange Sights But No Liquor
n Exier}rth-ingd aémut the island is foreign t.fma
ewly-arrived G.I. You're apt eak to SO
body in American and be mI;t E-?itsl-]? a blank look
or a bewildering line of something that might b
either native Javanese, French—or a mixture.
;[n town you may pass a row of run-down bu}ld-
INgs, private and public, then run smack into
some modernistic structure that looks like ;m‘
architect's pipe dream, You step high gt we
turbs; the drainage system is strietly public.

In the shops—such as are still able to he.o-p?;
—You can get sandwiches of a kind, delici® e
chocolate, tea, cake, fruit drinks—and at Soﬂc‘l*
Places, the worst coffee under the sun. Two 530




— r—r e T T T

wiches, a piece of cake s

70 cents American. J° _F
h’e{l' ed soldiers? Oh, no.

Liguor for sun-
Dates with the local bElles? Not today, Junior—
tl_'iis ain't Main Street back home, you know. Mu-
sic? Well, yes—sin the local version of a drug store
there is a j],kk'e box like none other vou've ever
heard. A big sign says: “Latest American hits—
‘Jingle, Jangle, Jingle'; ‘Boogie-Woogie'; ‘Praize
the Lord and Pass the Ammunition.”" ¥ou pass
a nickel over the counter, indicate your selection,
and the girl puts the record on a phonograph.

You'd be surprised how good home-grown jive
sounds, i

But even if this so-called “Paris of the Pacific”
offered Coney Island's amusements, U. S, soldiers
here wouldn't have time to enjoy them. There's
too much going on. Men whe have been away
six weeks have trouble in finding their way
around when they get back. You can't escape the
atmosphere of hurry up, hurry up—get it done,
get it done. Sheet-metal guarters glisten in the
sun today where yesterday there was nothing.
Rows of pyramidal tents line a field that this
morning was bare. Prefabricated offices are
pounded together in almost nothing flat by sweat-

ing engineers. -

Assorted Arms Under Three Flags

Strange as the bustle of army life must be to :
the resident population, the population itself sl
even stranger to the Army. You walk down the
street past tiny Javanese women, barefo_oted and
with the long folds of their skirts Ih::-hl:hr_&g them
at the ankles. They carry their children in sash-
like cloth contraptions which only a slant-eyed
little Javanese could appreciate. “

The native men—micknamed “Chml'le_vs Ell:ld
black as the deuce of clubs—are beautifully built
guys who in Some Cases t{eat their hlazr so that
it turns gut like a sienna nightmare. Fmrce_—luuk-
ing fellows, they're perfect physical specimens.

ir women are just specimens.
Th];?:rl:c_nn so, civilians of any race are the excep-
tion. Flags of three nations fly here, and the mix-

everage cost about

with a green fatigue jacket or G.I shoes walks grenades under the bodies; like leaving your chin

rms and services is staggering. Most
zlsic?rf?lfl :re the Fighting French; native troops
with their gaudy headgear and even gaudier
green-striped khaki shorts pace back and furt:fh
n post before military ms_tallauuns. French of-
ﬁ 2 manage to look dignified and comfortable
aﬁlhse same time in khaki shorts and shirts, with

otton socks.

kﬂ;ﬁ}li?]g?ﬁechizme picture-book strangeness of
he- place, the nearness of war is ever present.
'E_-IE pwhoihave seen action walk the streets, and
Men lescent cases test their legs while perhaps
CUEL?SE in khaki lends moral support. A sailor
d

by with a red arm band, and you know why he's
in mixed uniform. Marine buddies mebt on the
street and their faces light up and they start off
by saying, “What ever happened to Joe at . . "

Useful Nuggets of intelligence

You pick up odds and ends of information that
are worth remembering. Things like doing push-
ups in fox holes during shellings, instead of lyving
flat on the ground; like leaving Jap dead alone
because sometimes their own puys have taken
the firing pins out of grenades and laid the

strap loose so that the concussion of a close one
won't get under your helmet and snap Your neclk.

And the stories those Marine kids can tel] you
About the time they cornered some Japs whc;
had the habit of pitching back grenades, and
how the Marines threw cocoanuts at them,just
for fun and the Japs were so excited they threw
the nuts back. But that's just mild, Some of the
other things aren't funny—the way they fought
and j}ma:r they went in after the Japs and got ‘em
: This is a South Sea island at war Save the
‘paradise” stuff for Hollywood. '
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Yanks at Home and Abroad

OUR MEN REPORT ON THE STATE OF THE
WORLD ON MATTERS RANGING FROM
RAIDS IN TUNISIA TO INVENTIVE Gy,

A P-38 or Lockheed Lightning being brought back for servicing after doing battle with the Germans over Africa.

An Eyewitness Account Reveals
How We're Blasfing Jerry in Tunisia

By Sgt. JAMES BURCHARD
YANK Staff Correspondent

OMEWHERE oW THE Tuwnisian Frowt [By
SRHdiD]—Gur gang expected fireworks that
afternoon.

The day before, our P-385 and A-20s had
knocked the stuffing out of Tunis and Bizerte.
This was hitting Jerry where it hurt—and it
wasn't like him to take such a licking lying down,

I was sitting with half a dozen American pHots
in a dirt hole that serves the group as pperations
headquarters, when Jerry tried to pull his first
daylight bombing raid in this sector.

The boys were rehashing the previous day's
party, which they had dubbed the "Morning Milk
Run,” when the fun began.

All over the field ack-ack guns suddenly cut
loose. And in less time than it takes to tell it,
we were outside headquarters, looking for fox

holes. "
‘Directly over our heads, looking as big as a
battleship, was a JU-88. I don't know about

pilots, but I do know that I started saying my

prayers right then and there. 3
The German evidently had great respect. for
our ack-ack fire, for he veered off to the left and
disappeared into a cloud bank. :
We all relaxed, figuring Jerry had decided to
go off home rather than stick hi¢ nose into a
buzzsaw. But we didn't know this particular
Jerry. Almost before the ack-ack smoke had
gleared away he zoomed out of the clouds. With
complete disregard of Ehe AA, he came down at
us in a terrific power dive, roared across the field
at about 500 feet, and let go with four big EEEST:
At least fifty ack-acks were throwing lead ;
him, but he was a gtame guy. He ha_d a job to do
doing it.
an&rehewh::: 50 iiterested in seeing f.-.-hat was
ing to happen to that Jerry daredevil that we
L gt all about fox holes, and were standing up
forgd the show. It was just our good luck that
to SO < that afternoon landed way beyond us.
the xe robably never would have laid the eggs
o ks had not opened up on him.

2 {L;rlrl}:* ag;r -ta;fe Jerrys, taken prisoner when his
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ship was brought down, told us later that he had
no idea he'd blundered onto an airfield. Once he
took a close look, however, he made up his mind
in a split second. He saw two P-38s taking off
after him, and he knew his goose was cooked; so
he gambled on the thousand-to-one shot.

Record of the damage inflicted: one sergeant
killed (he'd forgotten to wear his-helmet): one
truck blown up (four G.Ls under it didn't get
scratched) ; one lent set on fire.

Jerry had overshot his target and didn't even
come close to the nice batch of bomb-laden
A-20s he was trying to get.

Coming out of his dive, Jerry opened up with
better than 300 miles an hour—but it wasn't
quite fast enough. A 40-mm crew from New Jer-
sey got in one good burst. Smoke shot out from
Jerry's tail and his motors started to chatter.
Even then, he might have escaped had three of
our second lieutenants not been on deck.

One was already "in the air in a P-38. The
other two were on the runway,

Pertect Score Against Jerries

It developed that there were three Jerries in
the party. When one of them saw the ack-acks
open up on their pal, he jettisoned his bombs and
tried to make a run for it. The third bombed a
nearby town, while doedging French flak. Let me
tell you, it takes courage to bomb and strafe a
field when you're trying to hehd for the great
Open Spaces.

It was split-second stuff—bomb and scram. But
that split second was time enough for our three

R

A German plane sprn.g.'fn the Afrlc-an ;kn'e:
by a deadly P-38

second looeys. They and their P-38; knocked
down all the Jerries—a perfect score. One had
to chase his man 75 miles, but he got him finally.

Herr Hitler's first daylight raid was a complete
fizzle. The men who can step up and take a bow
for making it so are: Lt. Robert Moffatt, Detroit,
Mich.; Lt. Robert Woodward, Greenwich, N. Y.,
and Lt. Louis Gregory, Quincy, Fla,

When the JU-88 dug up the field with his
steel lemons, Moffatt jumped into action. The
wheels of his P-38 left the ground just as the
first bombs struck. :

“I climbed into the air and chased the bomber
to the northeast,” his report states, [ caught him
about five miles away and opened fire at 350
yards. I closed in and continued firing at 150
yards. He tried to dodge. into the clouds but I
followed him and continued firing. As we headed
for the ground, and pulled gut of the dive, [
knew he was through. I circled him and saw that

his plane was burning, T had
ammunition left." 2 RSt

Another JU-88 Ends in Flames

Woodward reported: “I was walking to my shi
:{h;ﬂ I spied the JU-88 to the south gut"thc}rl’*-elcﬁ
Ip att was just ahead of me, [ stayed below the
;;udhs figuring that Moffatt would get the
thm er-1 flew east to cut off the plane leaving
HEE n;ua. Twenty-five miles tg the east I saw an
% above me. I attacked ang he dove down
anr[;mglh the clouds; I followed him, leveled off
hit Ii-.': OsIng up t':'_ short range, fired. The bullets
im and he did a left turn. I made another
jla::éeadt il;ll-‘;‘l ;:ud his left enging caught fire. He
B;-ILIT"I'!’-' whulg ;:?:; bed and four men dashed
strafe the men a i i
unéier the same sc:::i':rmd;gnr:;;;:trafe i i
 Gregory came into the fight i
ld1rectlmn, He had been ip tlgm aiiriu:;dt i:-iagp-flf: Ifl.g
Iandrm 10 minutes, when he called the field for
anding instructions. He wag told that a JU
was; over the field, TR e
- “It was overcast at T.000 feet ' ory sal
WI.IE" I started a steep 'r:lirn'r:.r tsrf‘:e ins’ildi
noticed bursts of flak a)] around an 88 nearb
Cluqd i’carn?atiu_ns and the sun gt my back nide};ir
me in closing-in on the enemy plane. I started
firing my cannon a moment later, and then
turned on hn!h cannon and machine g'uns 1 could
see bullets hitting the entire length of t'ﬁe fuse-

lage but I continued firing. The 88 noseq straight




down
managed to ?Eﬁriﬁ Soper Still firing. Jerry
then went of the dive for 5 moment

; out of control i : 3
Head - and into a g
nearl;:;.ﬂﬂ:: the base, T observeq a hur::?rlfg E;gl?l::

That night the s O 8N to identity it."
big time. The;:eaﬁzr::i rsmm:l lieutenants had a
; e made
iﬁsemc.h“f’-lt? Club. You haye hr]n zlr..nbers Sf he
¥ to qualify 20t down g

for mem bership. Wi
ond looeys : ! Ip. With three gep-
1:: getting their cards, there are

bers now. 13 mem-
Only fly in the o
drink the toasts in :.::::t]:m Wwas that they had to

You See, Boys, It’s Like This—
There | Was Thinking of Nothin

SOMEWHERE ELsE v AFRica—D

mail clerk in Boise |
refueler with the U, & So00 DO

g, Ete.

avild Cooper, ex-
OW laboring az 3
i S._ Army Air Force in Africa

signal honor which has him

is the recipient of g

Pvt. 1. Traband, an artist in civilian life, etched
this scene of native life somewhere in Africa.

sort of baffled He doesnt know whether to pass
out cigars or just pass out.’

Fvt. Cooper, to take this momentous event
chronologically, was bossing his native crew
when one of them réequested an audience,

“Mastah,” said this dusky gas-truck helper, a
work-dodger named Quorte, “I would be very

G.l. Joe ’

much honored if T could Eive my son your name.”

Very busy and just half paying attention, Pvt.
Cooper replied, “Sure, call him Methuselah if
you feel like it.”

Four days later, Mr. Quorte again presented
himself.

“Mastah,” he proudly stated, “owing to the fact
I am a big man In my village and son of the chief,
My Son was given a great christening celebra-
tion. He now has the name of David Cooper
Quorte.lYuu bring me photograph of yourself.
and I give you one of your godson.”

Pvt. Cooper is now looking for a photographer
and modestly accepting congratulations from his
Suspicious barracks mates.

YANK Staff Correrpondant

Jungle Warfare in New Guinea
Offers Challenge Even to Hollywood

SOMEWHERE IN NEw GUINEA [By Cable] —
When Hollywood starts turning out its inevitable
post-war versions of the battles Yanks are fight-
ing all over the world, it's going to have a tough
time creating a reasonable facsimile of the night-
marish front on which American infantrymen in
New Guinea have been killing and dying.

For one thing, any war movies dealing with
this particular sector of the Southwest Pacific
will have to dispense with romance: there is
only a handful of nurses south of the Owen Stan-
ley Mountains, and women simply don’t exist

north of this formidable range, where the action ~

has been taking place. For another thing, there
will be considerable casting” difficulties; there
are too many heroes. Finally, the ingenuity of
the most resnurceful scenic designers in the world
would be insufficient to concoct a setting remote-
ly approaching the wild, inhospitable jungle that
was never used for very much before but is now
being converted, steadily and satisfyingly, into a
cemetery for Japs. ;

Scattered throughout this fantastic area are
huge mangrove trees that can hold their own
against the dimensional claims of the most self-
assured California redwood. [ visited a battalion
command post the other day, not far from the
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With plenty to choose from, 5gt. George Brownell
matches shoes at Army salvage dump in New Guinea.

nearest Jap pgsitions, and found that the CP
consisted merely of a field telephone installed
in a fox hole partially shielded by one of these
mammoth trees. The only piece of furniture was
a dilapidated C-rations case serving both as a
table and a chair. Camouflaged from ground ob-
servation by a mass of tropical trees and plants
fighting for lebensrauwm in the cramped jungle,
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and protected against aerial reconnaissance by a
natural blanket of branches, leaves and vines,
the installation was virtually invisible until you
were right on top of it,

To its rear and to its sides, usually fairly close
to the single trail which is always the lifeline of
Jl{ngit‘ uperations, were dozens of fox holes and
slit trenches. Some contained mortar crews, send-
ing shells up through the trees as fast as the
ammunition carriers could bring them up the
back-breaking trail. Some were empty, waiting
to be used as beds, if ever the rare opportunitly
for sleep presented itsell.

In the jungle, where you can't see cnough sky
to.tell if a plane overhead is friendly or not, your
best chance of catching yourself a couple of
hours of undisturbed sleep is to crawl into a
hul-_e, provided you can find a dry one. Oe-
l:_:a,sumall}r. when the fighting lets up briefly, you
just flop down in the mud and sleep wherever
you fall. If you know Tojo isn't going to bother
you for a few minutes, what's a little mud?

—E. J. KAHMN IR,
YANK Field Correspondent

Torpedo boat and subchaser of tomorrow.

When This Sergeant Has a Day Off
He Dreams of the Boat of Tomorrow

WricHt Fietn, Dayrton, Oxio—Revelutionary
idea in shipbuilding has come from the fertile
brain of T/Sgt. Alex Tremulis, engineering
draftsman at Wright Field Material Center. His
design of a winged torpedo boat, reproduced
above, marks a tremendous change in the con-
ception of the modern fighting craft.

The spider-like boat, designed during the ser-
geant’s off-duty hours, would be propelled by an
airplane engine, would mount at Jeast two flexi-
ble gun turrets, is designed for launching from
cargo boats to make sudden attacks on sub-
marines. A sorl of carry-your-own-convoy idea.

Of catamaran type, having a pilot, two gun-
ners and aircraft engines, the boat is capable of
zooming across the water at the unheard of rate
of 110 miles an hour. As you can see from the
design, it would make an extremely difficult
target.

Operating on the dive-bomber principle, the
craft would dispatch its torpedo while” aiming
itself at the target. >

“This design also adapts itself as a submarine
chaser,” Sgt. Tremulis says, "and instead of a
torpedo it would launch deadly depth charges.
As a sub-chaser it would also be launched from

JITHE COMMANDOS are OK and the Ran-
gers pretty swell;

“They'll keep sluggin’ night and day,

fight like triple hell.

“The Marines are plenty game and paratroops
are tough:

“When-it comes to bein' rugged, those babies
have the stuff,
“The kids who fly our planes and the boys who
sail our ships ;
“Can dish it out or take it with a grim smile
on their lips.

“The hurrah of fame and glory rightly falls
around those guys

“For they daily risk death boldly on the sea
and in the skies.”

at-'ld

“Say, Joe, for just an average guy, youre
‘shootin’ off your face.

“Who are you® Seems I know you, but [ don't
believe [ place—"

“Yes, Buddy, yes, you know me, though you
generally forget,

- :
T g ‘.‘_,,--
e e
5 ;_

e

e s -l

wOr don't sec me pushin’ forward under all that

dirt and sweat. 4 .

wI've stood and held and suffered, for
my only game,

WTo take whatever comes
dish out the same; i

wT'o move forward, always punchin' and no

what the cost; . )

‘Toml;q‘;:-;egl— on to what I've taken—if I don’t the
battle's lost ;

“Even though the circus
Navy gob ;

“Have slashed at Fritz-and Tojo and generally
played hob. i _

“Yes, Buddy, they forgel me but don't think I
give a damn .

“When we've smashed the Japs and Germans
they’ll remember who 1 am.

“For when the whole thing's over, and only
then they'll see ; )

“That I'm the guy who made it stick—the
Goddamn Infantry.”

that's

my way and then

aces and the reckless

—0/C GORDON STRAUSS
Fort Benning, Ga.

cargo ships in order to search for lurking sub-
marines. In addition, the electrically-powered
gun turrets could be used for strafing enemy
landing barges."

If and when this design of fighting craft is
accepted, it is claimed the ship will develop more
speed per horsepower than any other known yes-
sel.

According to enthusiastic supporters of the
idea, it will do everything but fly.

© —Cpl. JACK KANTER

Gable Becomes Aerial Gunner;
He Wins His Wings the Hard Way

Tymoact Fielb, FLa—MGM's Clark Gable is
strictly G.L

Graduating from the Army Air Forces Flexible
Gunnery School at Tyndall Field, Fla., the former
movie star has fulfilled his ambition of becoming
an aerial gunner by coming up through the ranks
the hard way.

Enlisting as a private last August, he won his
commission as a second lieutenant at the Army
Air Forces OCS at Miami Beach, was promoted to
first lieutenant after coming to Tyndall Field.

Forty-two years old, Gable went through the
same rigorous course as the men whose ages
ranged from 19 to 25.

As an aerial punner, he has been trained to be
one of the men whose deadly marksmanship,
forming . a protective screen around the bomber
plane, enables it more successfully to carry out
its mission against the enemy.

He had to complete an intensive course which
began with classroom instruction in the mechanies
of machine guns, turrets and the identification of
enemy aircraft,

Then he worked out on the firing ranges. He
shot rifles, shotguns, photo-electric guns mounted
in turrets, .30- and .50-caliber machine guns, and
ﬁnairlij_r, in the air, from a speeding plane, sent
:l;:;e:;c-gun slugs ripping through cloth tow-

In civilian life an ardent sportsman, Gable
Proved to be an excellent markgman. His great-
::t glﬂl‘il.llgewc?mwhen_ he took his test in “blink-

- [ mu
CRdlE e practicah?::‘_:atmn method used when

One of only two
_officers to graduate in the
class, the rest of which were enlisted men attain-

ing the rank of sergeant, G i i
» Gable is well on his
way to the combat duty he has re&ieﬂii

pfc. Bill Flannagan, of Geneva,
N. Y., in the Air Force at Mitchel
Field, adds a
rather blood-
thirsty note to his
greetings to Pvi.
RBill MacDanald,
somewhere in the
Sglomons. It
seems that when
MacDonald went
into the Army,
his pals all
chipped in to buy

the arena

Pvt. Lowis Cohen is known arﬁund

at Camp Edwards as
=w the Roxbury Re-
~ juvenator. He's
busy whipping
the boys into
shape for a big
program of fisti-
cuffs, but he took
time off to mes-
| sage Sgt. Joe Mec-
Gann of Waltham,

Eghurt order cook

at

Aol

Pvt, Edward Feurey used to be g

in ﬂ.ShuI'jF Park
. on the Jersg&r
' shore before
' that short order
camealong from
Uncle Sam, Now
Ed is stationed
Ft. Slocum,
and wants tg
 say “Howdy™ 1o
his pal Pyt

gt Jack Piszezek, of Milwaukee,
Wis., now a radio operator at an

; wms Eastern AIlT
Y Field, wants
" someé dope from
5/Sgt. Bill Erun-
cek, an Air Force
medico some-
where in the Pac-
ific. “Harry and
I have heen won=
dering what you
have been doing.
he says. "W€

Y ;‘ Mass,, somewhere - 3
; Y W in New Cale-
donia: “Regards to all of Battery

B. We miss you all.”

an appropriate going-away

ree hunting knife.
e s gwants to know
well MacDonald has been

his nice, shiny present.

him
ift.
ﬁ']aw Flannagan

:enl?whﬂu can take care of your-
oo Ut are you still keeping the
€rs on their feet?" Or more im-
::,t.; are you keeping them In

Aaron Coh
“‘Hope to sgea you and the b';;s
soon,” says Ed. “Keep 'em hoppi
until I get there.” P °Pping

how

i th
using ea
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o’s cow won't milk without warm ‘-;Hffjf
PDr;:ﬁ'l.lr owner asked greater ration of oll.
[#] F

Fireman's lodder was the nearest escape from death
¢ for workers in this blaze. The man at the right fell,

LOWELL, MASS

missing fire net; girl under ladder made it. T

welve were hurt, none was killed.

e

LEWES, DEL. [hi tanker ran aground

Seventy men—the entire crew—were rescued.

b

L. D. Wil-

FRESNO, CALIF, .;>.w:-

bartender, got a discharge from the
Army because of his loud snoring,

Becavuse
Mrs. E. F.

MIDDLEPORT, N. Y.

pPAGE 12

! | I_os ANGHES, CA“F‘ Dorothy - Kelbe, a r'rmdull

shows the dark and Iight
amlined 1943 bathing suit.

side of the times with an ultra-stre

- T

. L H e
lola Swinnerton, victim of diseas

which i gradually making her A
Eugene Danials, .;‘.}u.: Married o Theron Warren by the Rev.

tars | :

mbered yp her arms, failed on legs.
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CYPRESS GARDENS, FLA. st Sy s sour

‘ resort with her version of a Win-
ter sport. Why ski on snow when the water's so warm? A fair question.

-
.
¥

H |
HTON, PA. & 5o viiburch ares, rescus

carry a family to safety from o marooned home.
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gets the feel of things civilian.

week as ever you'll read—over the fate of a

couple of fellows named Flynn. They both
were in the headlines every day, and the newspaper
copy desks were having a very tough time clarifying
which Flynn they were talking about.

Despite their painstaking care, a lot of politicians
still were reading about Errol Flynn when they
wanted to read about Edward J. Flynn, and a lot
of women were still wading through laborious poli-
tical copy when all they wanted to read about was
a little rape, or charges thereof.

Edward J. Flynn, hereinafter referred to as Edward
J., was in the news when his nomination as minister
to Australia came up before a senate hearing. Errol
M. Flynn, the actor, was still involved in a Los
Angeles courtroom, and if you do not know what
he was involved in your had better ask your fiest
sergeant abont the facts of life, or read last week’s
copy of © Yank."

In a Hollywood court, Errol heard the second of
two under-age girls claim intimacies with him. Peggy
Larue Satterlee, who is 16, and from her pictures a
very precocious little thing for 16, told a mrr of
what happened to her when she went out with Flynn
on Flynn's yacht. She said what happened had
happened twice while they were sailing the drink,
before which time she said she was a good girl.

A lady doctor took the stand. She said that on
Peggy's return from the trip with the young manner,
she had, to use a military term, held an inspection,
after which she was pretty certain that Peggy had
been a good girl op till the time she walked the
gangplank on do Flynn's ship.

Miss Satterlee later admitted she had an illegal
operation after the beat trip.

In Washington, Edward J. heard New York Com-
missioner of Investigations, William B. Herlands,
testify that he believed Flynn knew that city paving
blocks were used in a Belgian courtyard around
Edward J.'s country home. Edward J. denied any
improper intention on his part, and hinted at his

THERE was as pretty a little headline mix-up last

We still say Marines get that way in the cradle. This one,
ex-Pvt. Geerge Helle, was recently retired from the Corps.
Reason : too young. Here the thirteen-rur-ald Devildog

Captain Marion Carl, U.S.A.C., has knocked
down sixteen Jap planes. Back from The Soclo-
maons, he married Edna Kirvin. -

resignation as a Mew York State member of the
Democratic National Committee.

Demoeratic leaders predicted that Edward J.'s
nomination as Minister to Australia would be con-
firmed despite vigorous Republican opposition,

The democratic National Committee, meanwhile,
elected Frank C. Walke to succeed Edward J. as
chairman.

But even l'affaires Flynn were pushed out of the
headlines last week by the biggest aviation disaster
in American history. Thirty-five Americans were
killed in the crash of a plane leased by the A.T.C.
in New Guinea.

Among the casualtics were Major Erc Knight,
British-born author of the best-seller, “ This Above
All,"" William Hodson, New York City Welfare
Commissioner, P. E. Foxworth, F-B-I assistant direc-
tor for New York, who directed the spy round-ups
in that area, and Captain Basil D. {Red) Gallagher,
a member of * Yank's " staff. Cause of the crash is

still a mystery.

: '
h f
Flynns who have been causing a lot o
o Ry e searf, Edward J. ; above the hand,
Errol. Their kinship last was in the nonl’usulfn
they caused among tri‘m American reading public.
1

Even a good war can’t completely quell the
lighter side of life as practised in America

In Pennsylvania, striking anthracite miners re-
turned to worlk still muttering against the half-a-buck
monthly dues increase levied by John L. Lewis,
of the United Mine Workers, which caused the walk- |
out. The president bluntly told the miners that unless
they went back to their jobs, “ your Govemment
will take the mecessary steps to protect the security
of the nation against a strike which is causing serious
injury to the war effort.”

The year long controversy between Jack Dempsey
and his wife, Hannah Williams, finally reached the

fmh!tl:: from the home front, and for good [
BAs0N, :n Franklin Delano Roosevelt, first !
resident to fly the Atlantic,

IOWA

lowa ration boards revoked gasoline ration cards

of six drivers found speeding. Iowa's record-breaking
corn crop averaged 61.5 bushels an acre. Jefferson
County farmers organized against stock dealing.
Black Hawk County appointed two deputies to

- guard Cedar Falls banks on WAVE pay days. Clyde
K. Rabedeaux, Muscatine publisher, died., Mrs.
Gertrude Hegg, Winneshick County’s oldest citizen,
was 10z. Donald Stirm, Republican, won the Chicka-
saw County auditor post over Thelda O'Day, Demo-
crat, in a vote recount, Fred A, Casotti, 50 Fraser
postmaster for 3o years, died, Ethel Woodbridge,
Central City, was “U-m'-'f{ secretary to Harrison E.
ij;mgh-r, rhairmin of the Republican National Com-
rhristinn H. Wegerslev, civic leader, died at

TEXAS :

The Austin Maroons defeated Sunset High School
of Dallas, 20-7 in the finals of the Texas Inter-
scholastic League, to win the State high-school foot-
ball championship. Mrs. Franz Metzer, 133. wmother
of Catholic Bishop Sidney M. Metzer of El Paso, was
Buried at Frederichsburg. Al Dallas, charter mem.
bers of the gqo-year-old Central Congregational
Church were guests of honor at a celebration. The
Inierstate Commerce Commission has anthorized in-
crease of Texas intrastate rail rates lo inlerstale
levels. At Austin, the three-year-old DALy TrRIBUNE

ceased _pu.’:liif:u!iun.

1]

YIRGINIA

Alexander D. Hamilton, leading altorney of

People Back
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w Jenkins, former world fight.

a lieutenant

- Coast Guard, told of finding

mthpyjamaash in a bedroom

! € unscheduleq knock-
Dumpsuy delivereq when Jepki
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in his custod ;
kept great situations

The first Successful
“;3.5 struck as Rep, .
ORAY on a resolution to investigate the . -
municationg Commission ang Eﬁ? allegeg ﬁd&r::glnulﬁ
igtic and Gestapo methods ** i
trving to destroy
gan's Senator,
whelming Committee approval for

o WA

A i

Dames of the Los Angeles A.C, indulging in a
ipot of water pole, for the benefit of their
figures and, of course, Press agents.

Rexford Guy Tugwell, original New Deal Governor
of Puerto Rico.

In Pittsburgh, CIO President Philip Murray an-
tounced that his organization had a * Beveridge
Plan for 1943 » calling for higher wages, expansion

social security laws and abolition of the poll tax.
And AFL President William Green reiterated the
AFL's opposition to a move in Congress to increase
the 40-hour-week to 48. .

The War Production Board took a crack at elim-
mating overlapping of war production by establish-

Mg concentration and retail divisions, Many
manufacturers who formerly produced for fgﬁneu]?l
ar =]

fonsumption are now working exclusively
Government. Out of 12 firms which formerly made
bicyeles, only two firms are doing the job now. The
other 1o are engaged in war work only. The WPB
also authorized a 30 per cent increase in production
of farm machinery following a Senate Committee
feport that farm production was endangered because
of lack of machinery. ; :
fwﬁgileﬂpmdunia:ly was soaring to record h:-ght_s
in America’s mines, mills and shops, the Metropoli-
tan Life Insurance Company announced a new type
of record. It said in a report that at least 2,800,000

last year, 200,000 more than in
the 1921 ~ecord year. And thay's fancy going!
OPA officials under the direction of former Michi-
Ban Senator Prentiss Brown (D) placed canned mij));
and IAms on the. list of rationed foods. And the
OPA cllreu:tor Predicted “ a sjow well-ordered rse in
prices.” He gaid there has been an overall increase
of 39 per cent singe September, 1930, compared to
the 110 per cent price hike during the World War.
Jim Farley, former Democratic National chairman,
ke into print again. He sajd Germany cannot
last another winter and after that it shouldn't take
long to lick Japan., And Frank . Walker, who suc-
ceeded Farley as Postmaster General, was elected
mocratic National chairman to £ the vacancy
created by Edward J. Flynn, who resigned upon
being. nominated Minister to Austrajip_
Death called on Winford Lee Lewis, colonel in
the World War ang college professor, who invented

- S e

Freddie Bartholomew, now eighteen, joined
the U.5. Air Force and headed for the wild
blue yonder,

" Lewisite " which is listed among the deadliest of
WAr gases.  Also on the list was Arthur M. Lowrie,
Beneral manager of Chicago’s famed Open air concert
theatre,

Hollywood was in the news quite Prominently
again this week. The Nagzis announced through
Berlin radio that Roberr Taylor, now a lieutenant in
the Air Force, was interned by Spanish authorities
with other U. S, airmen, who made an emergency
landing in Spanish Morocco. As usual, the Axis
report was a lie, Taylor was working in a Hollywood
studic on the day the Nazis Joyfully announced his
internment.  Rita Hayworth * was suspended by
Columbia because of a * minor fuss "’ gver g part in
her new picture, © My Client Curly.” Everybody’s
betting she'll be on the job soon, Meanwhile, the
publicity is Tew pictore,

Freddie Bartholomew, 18-year-old English actor,
joined the U. S, Air Force.

The Office of War Information is reported to have
asked producers to make fewer movies of the gang-
ster and cowboy type. Films showing luxurious
cocktail life are also being discouraged. The OWI
is encouraging Hollywood to make more movies
about industrial, agricultural and home life.

Alexander Woolcott, who Bained great fame ag
an actor, playwright and radio commentator, as wel]
as a writer, died of a heart attack while pnrﬁcipaf_{ng
in a radio broadcast.

During the last war, Woolcott went to France as
a private in a Medical Corps outfit. Later he joined
the staff of old Stars and Stripes.  After the last

YANK The Army Weekly o JANUARY 31
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Rita Hayworth, here
the Mavy, John R, Heckler,
her studio.

war, Woolcott and other Stars and Stripes staffers
founded The New Yorkey.

Twe well-known musicians were involved in
marijuana cases. In San Francisco, Gene Krupa
was charged with sending a 17-year-old hotel valet
to his room for marijuana cigarettes. And the FBI
announced that Pvt., Michael Neely Bryan, former
bigtime guitarist for Benny Good

dancing with a piece of
was suspended by

house with the ajd of Ursula Parrott, authoress, whao
was indicted and faces a maximum penalty of three
Years in jail and a #2,000 fine.

fiss Parrott's attomey announced that she is an
important witness in the narcotic case, While ap-
pearing in court for g preliminary hearing on the
Army charges, she was so nervous that her lawyer
was asked to open a package of mints for her, When
the four-time married authoress was asked about her
present marital status, she said :
" Let's skip that," she Pleaded. " This is embar-
vassing enough,”

An 1B-year-old mail delivery girl in oOlg Forge,

N.Y., was hailed as a heroine, Pretty Anne Gibhs
noticed an accumulation of mail in the box of
Timothy March, 79, so she skied ope mile to jis
cabin, where she found he was snowbound for three
weeks.  The mail-girl improvised g toboggan and
drove him to a doctor for frost-bite treatment,
In New York City, another young woman was
hailed as a heroine—but for a moment only, When
her apartment building was on fire, 19-year-old Mrs,
Margaret Reners fought her way through police lines
“to save my baby.” Two minutes later she stag.
gered out of the building with g Paper bag, while
crowds cheered her, Later the girl was arrested as
adrug addict. She had 3 baby, but it was in another
building. The baby * that she rescued was a stack
of envelopes,

e by State
Confec-
- held up the Zeheb ;
ﬂ.f;i“'“""%‘:;} e et and Fillad 16 ysarold
on

i Colts
5 ed. The Richmond

4 b, then escaped. team.
:?Ir:ﬂfum“i:?frkﬁgfxd!ﬂe this year—if ”w"'.' s~

Enmoga:ﬁe!d Woodworth, fp;nerﬁiﬂnﬁ;:
‘E’Eﬂ:::::jr and retired merchant, died.

ed at Montpelier for formation of a new
Bone :

forest fire fighters service by the Vermont Coungjl of
Safety. Louis Lisman of Burlington was named
State chairman for Vermont of the Junior Bar Cop.
ference of the American Bar Association. Thomas
F. Mangan, Rutland attorney on trial jp disharment
proceedings, testified that Mary A. Lamp intended
for him to have $11,600 he received from her before
her death in 1941 at the age of 78, A Brandon,
Thomas Moroney was elected president of the Dyp.
more Hose Company.

WISCONSIN

The State Supreme Court ruled Lt. Goy, Walter 5,
Goodland will occupy the office of
vacant by the death of Gov -elect Loomis, denying
Gov. Heil's demand he continue in office,
waukee, 2,400 employees of the street car
were given a pay increase of g cents an hoyyr and a
6 per cent bonus. The 27th strept viaduct in Ml

waukee was put out of commission when bumped
by a freight car, Joseph Sgra, who killed the Rev,
njamin Re, was sentenced to life. Nawval Lt
Carl Ziedler, singing mayor of Milwaukee, is still
missing at sea, * Chick " Allen, four times runner-
up for the State amateyr golf championship, died in
enosha. The Badgers beat Dklghﬂmn 48-37 in
basketball; the Oshkosh pros took Fort Wayne 46-43,
and Sheboygan beat Chicago, 55-46, to lead the pro
lesgue, Washington, North and South are leading
Milwaukee's high-schaol league.

WEST VIRGINIA

George Randolph, 40, told a federal grand jury
at Charleston he didn’t register for the drafe because
it was raining on Registration Day. The federal
government purchased for $3,300,000 the Greenbrier
Hotel at White Sulphur Springs, its furnishings and
6,500 acres surrounding the resort,
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LEST WE FORGET

Many a mound this war has seen,
In distant lands and near;

Many a spade has clawed the earth
Midst shot and shell and fear.

Many a man has gazed upon
That hollow wide and deep,

Some with blistered hands,
And some I did see weep,

Many a man will ne'er forget
As he silently tread by,
That there once stood his com-
rades—
Men like you and I

And when the strife is over,
The soldier and marine

Will ever see before them
That field G.I. latrine.

—Cpl. HERBERT SELIGSON
Australia

DOUGHBOY'S LAMENT
Can't write a thing:
The censor's to blame;
Just say that T'm well
And sign my name.

Can't tell where we sailed from,
Can't mention the date, {

And can’t even number

The meals that I've ate.

Can't say where we're going,
Don't know where we'll lan
Couldn’t inform you

If met by a band.

Can't mention weather,
Can't say if there's rain:
All military secreis
Must secrets remain.

Can't have a flashlight
To puide me at night,
Can't smoke a cig
Except out of sight.

Can't keep a diary,
For such 15 a sin;

Can't keep the envelope
Your letters come in.

Can't say for sure

Just what 1 can write,

So I'll call this my letter

And close with “good night.”
- —Pyt. JOSEPH DeCOSTA

Australia

ENGLAND FOG
Thf.mugh misty” veils of England
0B
I walk on new-lain snow;
I walk as firm as soldiers tread
But I krnow not where [ go.

The fallen snow reflects on fog
Its whiteness clean and fresh,
To make all Nature's finery
Appear as lacey mesh,

Al}d looking through this England
og,
Which forms in cloudy schemes
. On houses standing firm and near,
To fade away like dreams.

The England fog envelops me;
I walk with head. beitt low

To zee a path on' which to walk
But I care not where I go.

For Wature in her patterned life
With humans but a cog,
Revealed to me a sight to see
As Enpland, in a fog . . .
—Trooper J. BELLAK

Canadian Army Overseas

TEXAS REVERIE

Now Texas is part of our greal
domain, -

To be cherished, just like the rvest,

And the soldiers raised on this
great terrain

All swear by it as the best.

The reason for this is hard to be
missed, ;

Like a dog with his precious bone;

The one place dearest to all of us

Is that wonderful place called
home.

Now home is wherever we hang
pur hat,

Or barracks bag, I should say,

And we gripe sometimes of this
and that,

With our thoughts at home far
away.

But soon we'll have that ape on
the run,

The one that started this row,

And when we do, believe me you.

We'll put him in hell—and how!

Now Texas might be the biggest
state,

And flvin* weather the best,

But when I'm lucky and get &
break,

T'll get me out of the West.

Al the cactus, coyotes and sage
“brush,

And the scent of the orange trees—

T'll leave it all to the natives,

For a cornfield ripe in the breeze.

—Pvt, HAROLD 5. MOODY
Moore Field, Tex.

W ATE PROPERTY _
'ISPH!:H‘L'E their chevrons.

Nrﬁci!:cnams ave their bars.

Culu?:f'lels have their e_agles,
Generals their stars.

What, then, has the private .
Fas:'ened to his arm, s

Or resting on thr_; shoulder
Of his uniform:

{but tﬂﬂ'l me,me,}_
food not like the same: b
Cl:i i:rllius arm or shoulder,
One delicious dame.
_1t. RICHARD ARMOUR

Antiaiveraft Artillery

PROFILE

es my patience 1axes
gﬁguéﬁn I'm the most patient of

men: ]
thinks that 2 prophylaxis
Efa side view of Adolph and Ben,
~5/5gt. LOUIS FOX

TCAB, Charleston, 5. C.

SUPPLICATION i
Let me not fear the battle’s roar,
Or dangers flying pverhead.
Nor weaken me at sight of gore,
But strengthen me, Oh Lord,

instead; _
Though bullets whine right past

my ears, : ! :

I pray to take it all in stride;
Lift up my head andlbamsh fears,
I've faith, for right is on my side.

1f He is just, as we have learned,
And merciful and true and kind,
He'll walk beside and steady me,
Encouraged, I'll find peace of

mind;
Though I be fallerr in the fight,
T'll rise again, as rise I must
To march always beneath His light,
For in my God, I put my trust.
"~ —Pvt. ALFRED BASKIND
TCAB, Charleston, 8. C.

CORPORALS
Corporals, though opulent,
Are very seldom corpulent.
—Pyt. BOB S5TUART McKNIGHT
Scott Field, IIL

Only this

Dear Yamgi -
1 am writing in )
cible for me to subscribe to your maga=

hopes it will be pos-

Vvol. I, No. 1 to the issue of
In wurking&ﬂ;h the (ita:na
1 jce I have noti e enthu-
il S toward the maga-
there is an urgent request for

issue. Enclosed iz a print of one
o T taking time off to

read a delayed but “new” isfue of
AN —JAKE H, NULL
Facific
Any G.1. can gef bock issues of TANK ar 3 cents
o copy.
Zi Yﬁﬁx;.he dope on sending souve-

What i b

broad? Do we still have
fm.;Tl EIthem‘." I have J’rlneard 50
different stories, I don't ke now

to believe. __Pfe. E. CRAMER

hich provides that
fuat ”":,’Ef:‘:nf to the U. 5. duty

ifr
df:‘:: :.;; gresnd €50 in valve.

Dear ¥Yank:

I am with an FA outfit over here
on a small island, with a lot of natives
and a few hundred white civilians,

Everything is off limits after 7 in the

evening, there iz no other place for a
G.I to go except the small port of 10
or 12 stores.

Some of us have made friends with
some of the civilians here. How are we
going to visit them if we can't go into
town about a mile from camp? There
are about 90 MPs there and they will
zlam vou inio the brig if they catch you
in town after 7. The higher-ups give a
dance about one or two times a week
for the officers and the girls of the ls-
land, but never is anything held for the
enlisted men. The only thing that keeps
us going is a movie now and then.
Please include this in your next isspe
pf Yank: we G.lLs would like for the
higher-ups to know how we feel.

Overseas —=Pvt, FRANK E. ALLEM

Dear WaANK:

The leg stuff and sports in YaNk are
really okay. Bul most of the stories gag
me. For instance in the Oct. 21 Issue,
Sgt. Bill Richardson, YANK correspon-
dent, wrote a touching article on Lab-
rador which really irks me. Says he,
#Some of the G.Is stationed there have
heen away from the cities in the States
a whale long four months!” I'm speak-
ing for a gang of guys when I say the
nearest thing to a “filly” I've seen in
aver 10 months is a picture of Jane Rus-
zell in a straw pile,

Yeah, and that's a lead to take a cut
at Sgt. Georg Meyers who starts off
with the fairy-tale stuff. T'll bet he's
been to some of the wild, far-flung out-
posts such as Kodiak and Fairbanks!
He says every second soldier finds
Alaska to be much like home.

—Pfe, PAUL J. SKELTON

Alaska

Dear YANK: -

In the event of my death. would my
wife receive the following benefits. pay-
able each month: 17 An installment on
my insurance; 2) Veteran's pension, pro-
vided she doesn't remarry; 3) An addi-
tional amount for the support of my
child until he reachesz the age of 18
4) Six months pay gratuity?

—Sgl. SIDNEY RACHLIN
Camp Howze, Tex.

1) I your wife is under 30 years of oge
wobld receive 240 squal monthly p:rrmml:iurr ’rt:
rate of 3551 per J'h»:l.rn-nd af frl'u Government in-
suronce you corry. For exomple, if you corry &
Sl.ﬂ?ﬂ pelicy, your wilfe or beneficiary, w:ul'd
receive 35.5] every month for 20 years. H you
eaery o 510,000 policy, sha would recaive 555.10
each month for 20 yeors. IF your wife is sver 30
peyment would ba made for life, If 30, o 511:,“6
palicy would bring her 539.70 per month for
life; if 40, she would receive $45.00 per month
:Jﬂrr Iifa; if 50, ll_hl WE:LdbguI'ﬁSSJ.N manthly far

w, (There ars incracs enefits § T
bl ar beneficiorisi

2} In the event of your death, your widow, if
50 years of oge or younger, would receive o
manthly pension of 330,00, I¥ your widow is over
50, she would receive 515.00 par month,

3} Your child, if 10 years old er younger, would
receive 38.00 per month, IF he is over 10, he wauld
ger 511.00 per month, If before reaching the oge
nr! 18, the child becomes incopable of supperting
himsal! by recson of physicol or mental defect
ke would ronlinue fo receive compensation unhil
such deficiencios were corrected. Otharwise, if
your ¢hild is seund, is over 18 years of age, and
it studying in on appreved sducational institutian
he would continue to be sligible For banafits until
{a) he gels merried or (b)) reached the oge of 21,

4] Yes; your wife would be sligible for aix
manths pay grotuity, which weuld be iy maonths
of yewr poy for the ronk held af time of death,

Dear Yanu:t it

Your artist, illustrating the stor
the moonlighl bombing raid over Euﬁf
ma in & recent ssue |Yanx, Deec, 23],
drew the B-24 bomb-bay doors opening
in the wrong way. They should slide up
the sides, not hinge opeo like & trap

door. —Pwvt. P. §
Keesler Field, Miss, _—

Dear Yanu:

_ Enclosed is a sketch left on a table
in the walting room of our dental tlinic,
One of the patients waiting evidently
ﬁuld see his top kick "swealing it out”
aybe the fellow looking in the win-
dow is supposed to be the avtist.
North Atlantic —Cep!. R. D. ORCUTT

Dear Yany: .

Hey ¥ou, where did you get that in-
formation on the Pack -Mule outfit?
[¥Yark. Dec. 301. Listen. bub, I used to
be in Wahoo, in the 19th Infantry. and
there was never a Pack Mule lad that
guuid stand up to us, I am now a Para- |
;qopf;;. but once a “chick. -always a
e d"*-,, We never liked the Pack Mule

'? and they never could and never
;';’ 3%‘5‘ the day they could whip a dog-
ul'.m. t burns me up to have that bunch
e e et ther e rupged, Ane

an ar
up on those mcrunta?.-.il_]urth L el

US. Army Paratroops
PS5 —How's ap i
out a lttle article
f#ﬂ_]“t the Paratroops in your mag. I
nmﬂﬂyﬂu could get some interesting
Jump| around here, like Max, the
Int H“El mascot dog of the 505th Para.
mag EEL. Lots of us troopers read vour
and we think it is pretty good.

YAHK had & §
wea-poge dary on Paraireops Jul
Fq;luzgﬂu' and hos corrind ather feotures iIn:J:
in the ;E-:-P:anﬂ:ﬂlprl‘phr:;‘ an the fronl cover
& and o Breger cortoo
Bratreops of the ETO in the issue of Jom, 13,

=5. E.
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By the men .. for the
men in the servies

= ; Message From o Peaceful Guy
ON'T BE AROUND wHEN I COME THROUGH!" :
D 54y 1o you, Hitler, and you, Tojo. e

™M a pretty peacefy ; i
couple of beers every day, NG Toia el da

HOVING Doanct ting my girl, drinking a
2 i = ! ‘endly arguments with my buddie
E:'eirt pﬁéléli?riﬁg 5;—'“;‘:3' tstatmg my D]i.:lliniun when'I thought thg gavernf

» 20ing to my own i i

day when I would et marrigd. church, working and saving for the

can’t do any of those things now bee idi '
ause one idiot figures he has
Eegiann ';';’__' rule the world, and becayse some slant-eyed ratE.S, who have
Lasting covetous eyes at free nations, decide tp try a little back-
Yeah, I’ ~
o coes Tﬂnglugifceml but I'm mad now, see! Just DON'T BE AROUND WHEN

When a Buy has an unpleasant j i i
: Job to do, he Eets it done as quick
as he can. I don't hate anybody, but I'm afraid some of your pen?:le ml%r

= ; .
E?‘tgcﬁ Ege;ﬁl_:urt and a helluva lot of ¥our underlings are Eonna get

Maybe, I'1] get killed myself, and [ tainl i :
of a few of You first. But I think I'1l 1'm o ey R e Ml

hope. every dream, every ambition * i j

) : Youve ever had,

will Tr:rumbfhez before ¥Your very eyes, . : L s 2
No punishment could be horrible enough for either

suffer, How you'll suffer. Not by physical

unbearable humiliation of watching yvour crazy little worlds come tum-
bling down, That’s the torture for men like ¥ou, torture of your warped
concelted minds,

For you and the men . under you, Hitler and Tojo, poN'T BE aAROUND
WHEN I cOME THROUGH, I might lose, momentarily, the kindnessz, love

of you but you'll
torture, perhaps, but by the

e
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and brotherhood we inherit in America.

—Sgt. ALLAN KLEINWAKS
g Hawaii

APO Figures

THE APO distributed more than 10,000
tons of Christmas packages to the
men overseas last year—more than 21;
million individual holiday packages, or
three times the volume of Christmas
mail received by the doughboys in
France for both Christmases of 1917
and 1918. Besides that 31,032.722 individual letters and cards were
delivered in the first 15 days of December to soldiers overseas. 40 per
cent by air,

Love and the Reich

The tender blossom of true love
is having its fertilizer rationed by
Der Fiihrer. In a recent editorial

- Schwartze Korps, house organ of
the SS Elite Guard, tore into those
fraiileins who hesitate to enter
quickie - marriages with German
soldiers. People in Germany,
sighed the Schwartze Corps, “used
to marry because they were in
love, but they didr't know any
better in those days.” They know
better now,

Mighty Fortress

The Royal Norwegian Informa-
tion Service reports that congre-
gations in Norway's churches are
now forbidden to sing Luther's
famous hymn, “A Mighty Fortress
Is Our God.” The stanza which the
Nazis particularly didn't like goes
something like this: :

“And were the world with devils
filled,

All watching to devour s,

Our souls to fear we would not
vield;

They cannot overpower us, -

Their dreaded prince no more

Can harm us as of yore;

His rage we can endure,

For, lo! His doom is sure,

A world shall overthrow him."

Plastic Equipment

The Army has a substitute for rope. It's a plastic that‘ is strong, ﬁg-e:-
proof and doesn’t chafe like ordinary rope. The only hitch is that il’s
slippery. Other miracles to save metal are a plastic bugle and a plastic
canteen so strong you can jump on it.-

Chow Hound Notice e . DI

test dehydrated food going overseas is rice pu .lng, n Q{}I‘!L‘Fﬂ:
tratld;; ?31‘7:1 the pudding consists of pre-cooked rice, processed raisins,
s’uga.r salt, spices and wvanilla flavoring. All the belly-robbers have fo
do is add \;;ater and cook. It makes a swell dessert, they say. if you like
tice pudding.

Maneuver Schedule ;

it i i t one, maneuvers for the coming year are now
e !T I;:;I;msrg?tthz ?I'r;l};rd Army will start battle problems in Louisi-
;T: dFLéI;- 1 eimI::l:r a corps of the Second Army will hold maneuvers in
Tennessee late in April.

reéss - : :
Wrg: S IA'::dcnmplain that cards they send to soldiers’ parents mtt‘gglnd
1 o aIf tsheir son’s arrival in camp sometimes rebound unexén?c e ir
mng them_ﬂ - listed his wife under “‘parents and_the irate éa A v:}:;nrr,:
E;:Er S"CEIS‘:lilrElI‘1115I-T:.sl,w.rﬁ- you understand I am not Private Blank's mother;

i She received
i ! m her husband in several years. ‘
ﬁgfecgﬁguaﬁgdfv;oﬁ,a{g‘gﬂk you very much for telling me the b——d's

location. I'm coming down.”
Words and Music

If there's a dogface in your thank the Special Service Office, Second

(and he éaings ::"1 dkﬂfﬂgf_-tﬂ‘;“aﬁﬁ';d entertainment. They've taken 10 verses
Service Comm 2 '

re d made up
“paet’s Cornered” and
it :i:‘:;l:lﬂuft we“]l print the music ﬂ‘f Nﬂ. 1 on

L ASsle.

Company Manners

Japanese sailors, floating on
rafts after a recent battle in the
Solomons, gave a demonstration in
politeness to the crew of an Amer-
ican destroyer who offered to res-
cue them, They declined the offers
with a simple, wistful explana-
tion: “Togo say no.”
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Items That Require No Editorial Comment

Verbs (Lesson Four)

Der Fiihrer has stopped declin-
ing the verb “to win” in hiz New
Year broadcasts to the lambs of his
flock. The BBC points out that
since 1940, Adolf has gone on rec-
ord like this:

1940: “We have won.™

1841: “We shall win."

1942: “We must win."

This year's broadcast though,
might have been directed at the
tired Nazi super-soldiers refreat-
Ing through Russia and North
Africa. Said Der Fiihrer:

“We shall not capitylate,”
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ally know
hear it here,

¥ou go here, it's always over the hill. Archaenlo- treacherous surg when air compartments of their
gists say that the mountains of the Aleutian raft exploded. They made it safely back to the
chain are the youngest in the world. It's 5 good su in the process gf submerging, and
thing that this war didn't wait until the moun- shore until a week later with the

lains grew up. occupation forces,

. j Intermittent ships and planes from the main- Once on the beach, the advance party split into [

g 5 = . land bring movies. They are shown in shifts in  patrols for thorough reconnaissance of the island. |

: the “Radio City Music Hall of the Andreanofs"— They buried theijr boats, camouflaged their foot- !

By Sgt. GEORG N. MEYERS a string of three 16-foot tents. One mess hall prints on the beach by dragging boards behind I

YANK Staff Correspondent doubles in beatitudes on the Sabbath; when the them. With faces, hands, clothing and packboards .

N ADVANCED ANDREANOF ISLAND Base— Three chaplain takes over from the mess sergeant and  splotched with the green paint, thoy trekked |

A times this island base nearest g Tokyo of .. impromptu choir ousts the KPs. through the chest-high sawgrass of natural [
all North American offensive oulposts has Rugged as it is troops are holding up their ravines sg as to leave ng evidence gof their trails

layved host to not-so-friendly visitors from I‘_USi“l- spirits by the bootstraps, They'd laug]‘_u You down for ﬂﬂriql eavesdroppers, Through t th k !
P ﬁgm soggy fox hole and sandbagged artillery  jr You made the statement that the Spirit is good.  they bu{lt no fires EXCopt i ﬁe:?lu teta Eﬂ::.;eé
emplacement, 11 Jap bombs have burrowed deep But few would deny that they're k&pmg a grim Pockel-sized Swede stove, Teg and dried salmon I

into the cushy muskeg. Outside of spattering  pa14 on their sense of humor., Maybe there's a  were their staple diep.

0ss harmlessly over the hilltops, no difference between "sgiri_t" and a “sense of For two days the weather remaj i '
ﬁiﬁf—ﬁozarheeﬂ sl ; humor.” Maybe there isn’t. After fuurl months  misty. Then, like east e amc;::f r:ﬂr.sit;n:l& |
How many times these calls have been repaid ynder Hirohito’s disjointed nose at _Kiska, the brewed. Teaching jtg height the day 'B

—from a runway which U. S. Army Engineers men have developed a hardened indifference, a E Landrum landed hic i

or four-motored bombers 10 da&_fs '*Iet-thg—baslards-mme.—wr.-'m-ready" attitude, qnly two planes were- sighte ri |
:;.t‘:r '—tiidﬁrsi niggerhead had been bulldf}ﬂ.fd—ls But it was not always thus. : . period of scouting, The firg E.ras da ?qi;:; EPE';I;F
angone'’s guess. It's more times than you'd imag- There was a lime when a single Zero might  Hurriedly, the men laid out panel signals and th |
.“ﬁb Sl ei-':IEII.IEh- to satisfy the fog-ferreting have knocked the Andreanof expedition into a Navy craft dropped g supply of ol e .
Lr;f,'lb;:.s and peashooters whose pilots are three  cocked bonnet, In fact, one almost dig, The second was Jap-pontoneg Zero, Know |

: homing pigeon. It happened during the week before the syp- iBg that if the were gj
Pﬂéﬁj ;;ﬁ_’i;‘:“}‘i}‘:ﬂ :nflhs:‘f:: d]::;t;ofs is gu MOre  prise occupation of this sub-Arctic no man's land.  be gut of the h";g aul; i:gc!;lat:ga;}]gﬂgeg?sawﬂul_d |
turbulent than a week end in a wind tunnel at A_snearheg.d reconnaissance party of 40, in- can soldiers blasted jny, the Berip g oKl l
th:E WiighiiBiold seranauticsl laboratories. cluding a pair of Navy s:gnalmeE. had slneal_md Men scrambled for ogyar. The Cﬂlﬂhﬂlgﬂorr?:-; r:-g"-'
Army jargon takes on a new slant here, ashore 'mf“ d 5_”';",““'!““ to stake ?:LJ“ anding  ing the Patrols didn't paye o seramble- hea 5 '
“"Bweating out" the chow line consists of stand- 'JF‘E“‘-"'I'ES- f'ﬂup_-dlspusa ari=as, pns!.-;sl l. airfield already under eoyep snatching ! 1r.1d X Was !
ing first on one foot, then on the other in ankle-  sites. In addition, they were to chase of any  earned winks After the oot hard-

: > ; ; ¢ . r the Enemy plane b d
: whips your  Japs prowling around with the same idea, from sighy one of R 44 passed 5
deep ﬂ_il;Id, while ahﬂq_ma;;h.a hsi::febrush- When In the chill I?Iackness of mlgl-[t !il_'nclljr Paddled  said: “That wag % J;:Dpi:k:lmﬁ: nudged him and
face with rain as sharp as for an hour in a dozen rubbe rafts and a pajr The colone e that just flay over."

1 s it fre-
the wind mounts to 70-mph. or more, a at-  of homemade canvas boats. Six machine guns  half.p & :
g is no chow line. For that m ) PiiA ! Pen eyes. The el e
:Iet;e?;g-f ?: iéh;’:is' ter:'ﬁ.. It's gone with the w:;:ad. :-'i;;m:'t:ﬁﬂé ﬂndﬂlig'a lizgt E?:"ui"ﬁi. nadrrgggn a--:jg;: th;r; Lu;-ned‘:m.ﬂr and wn-nliut,l] szﬁiéph:ggr:::mhled, .
"y ill" is no longer the G.L transla- i : ; ! - & Jap plane Woald O i
uﬂﬂﬂ;;'r..g';jnf;' it on the lam.” No matter where Two men narrowly escaped drowning in the wide n hAER &:[;lr‘:':rlli‘;;neri with

stared skyward 3 second throygp
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Seen a lot of branches of the
Service: byt I must Fay that us
Engineers are the maost
boy¥s in the whole damn

I BEEN in the Army g long time angd

inventive

us and when the Marines say 3 good
i;wi-fd for yon ¥ou must be on the
all.

Very often when the 1
moves up they find ys malej

trenches for someone else. When we

By Sgt. HARRY BROWN
Hlustrated by Pvt. JACK RUGE

ED somewhere we come early = andvess

stay late and very often the party's ™

on us, with compliments. Byt we got
our guirks. We can he very balky,
like mules in the
and I got proof of that too, like the
time we built the bridge across g big
wadi somewheres in Africa when it
was a hunderd an’ ten in the shade

and all the shade was shot to hell —

by somebody’s artillery.
Well, that time we got to this wide
wadi and we got two hours to do
the job because in two hours a ar-
mored column is going to come along
and armored columns don't like to
get wet. It was so hot that the ants
just sat around panting and mopping
their brows. Top of that, we had a
captain who was a real driver. :Me
being top kick and an easy-going
guy, the captain and me hgn:l our con-
flicts on occasion but I will say this
for the captain—he was a fine man
and the best swearer I ever run into.
This day he was cussing in fine
form because he was as hot as the
test of us and he didn't think much
of building a bridge for a mere ar-
Mored column and he said he'd be
. Willing to stretch his blasted gut for
4 whole division maybe huf; a culumlr;
Was small potatoes and he'd l?laStEt
well rather be sweating in his ten
like a gentleman. There was nothing
he could do about it howewrths_:
there we all wers, down by o i
Tiver and dripping like lit cant ?{5:
The Joes in the company were a _
ing i nd they was grip
~ Ing it pretty hard a L
ing like hell and suggesting that we
G0 a little demolition wor Tld e
drmored column when it star E}:ing
fross pyer. But they Wai "'"’og fr
along just the same as ti DLI.EI ok
Buys in the armored co ume el
from the States too, and had
- 1ain had no complaints Emntlhwivadi
§ s making arangement (0
HIg spyenth, There was a gdyhe e
Smpany named Keeny anthe it
Slanding oput waiting for Rt
Bonton top come into Dla"-;'le o the
of a sudden he steppe

w& y #
Itﬂmfas standing by the captain and

mountain artillery, =%

we both saw Keeny go in. “Gee Dee
it. we got a man overboard,” the cap-
tain says.

I run out to the end of the bridge
and looked down and there was
Keeny smiling up at me. “I fell jn "
he says, cool as a shavetail's heels,

“We are building this bridge
against time," I says. “This is no day
for water sports.” And then I suggest
in no uncertain terms that Keeny get
the hell back up on the bridge and
get to work. A lot of the company
was stopped working by then and
was looking on with interest This
Keeny climbs back up on the bridge
dripping wet from the watear and
looks very happy. 'T was hot,” he
Says. 2
So I go back to the captain and
tell him everything's O.K. and he
starts swearing and yelling that we're
losing time and let's get the blasted
bridge up and get out of there, And
then suddenly the captain’s face turns
purple. "Gee Dee it, we got another
man overboard," he says, and sure

h we had,.
enf':ﬁant back out on the bridge and
it wasn't Keeny this time but an-
other guy and so [ ﬂshe_d him out
and promised him a trick in the
kitchen and went back on the bank.
I never saw a man swear as well as
the captain done that day and if ever
a man had“guud reason to, it was

him.

= —

“There was Keeny smiling up at me,

urem was the captain with his bars and

B o

‘I fell in,’ he say

5,

You know what that company was
doing? They was falling into the
water one after another ‘and there
wasn't anything in the world you
could do about it, Yoy could fish g
man out and tell him ta report to the
kitchen tomorrow morning and no
sooner did you turh ¥our back than
someone else took a duek. The cap-
fain cussed and the captain swore
but the company kept tempting the
crocodiles.

“Gee Dee it the captain says,
“I'm going to put this whole com-
pany on KP, I'm going to transfer
them all to the QMC. This'll ruin
me with regimentg] "

But the funny thing about it was
that the bridge wag moving right
along in spite of the Euys accident-
ally falling into the water, She wag
a mighty pretty looking bridge too,
one of the best I ever seen. The
company was having one hell of a
good time for itself byt they was
getting their waork done for all of
that' And after a while the captain
stopped cussing long enough to look
at his watch.

“Gee Dee it " he says, “we're goin Eto

'“IJ. i

P

cool as o shuvé?uﬂ"s

heel
get this bridge Up on time after g])."

And we did tgg, Me and the CAD-
tain stood on the banlk and watched
those guys fajl into the water and
the sergeants couldn’t stop them and
the corporals couldn't stop them but
they'd get out of the water al wet
and then get haclk to work and waork
twice as hard as they did before,
And that bridge took shape and §.
nally the captain quieted down and
acted almost human,

e bridge was finished in ona
hour and 43 minutes and the captain
began to grin and he turned to me
and says, “Gee Dee it, sergeant, I've
Bot a fine company,” and then he
Puts a frown on his face and walks
out on the bridge and lines the com-
Pany up along jt.

“Men,” he says, “I don't like mutiny
which belongs in the Navy and this
morning there's bean mutiny in this
company and tomarrow you're al)
Eoing to whistle for it. But I want to
say that you've but up a fine looking
bridge and it's 5 shame we put it
up for a miserahla armored column
when the whole Gee Deg Eighth
Army could Eo0 across it. And now
that we got jt up I'm going to do
something I been wanting to do all
morning” And with that the captain
makes a neat aboyt face and walks
right off the bridge into the water
and the tompany cheered like hell

And that's the way it was when
this armored column hove into view,
There was the captain with his bars
and all floating on his back and blow-
ing out water like a whale with
the heaves, The Engineers got their
quirks all right, but any time you
Wwant a bridge built just come along
and knock on our dogr. We'll ae-
tomniedate you even if we have to
carry you across on our backs and
even if it's somewheres in Africa,
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WHEN LINES CLASH

Pvt. Clarence was a pencil pusher
in headguarters who knew so much
about red tape that he counted WD
forms to put himself to sleep.

His pal, Hy, was a sharpshooter
and so expert with the bayonet that
he often disturbed Clarence's dreams
by slashing up said forms

“The clerk,” said Clarence, “is the
backbone of the Army."” ;

“The line soldier,” said Hy, “is the
backbone of the

“Phooey,” said Clarence.

“Phooey,” said Hy.

One day they met Sally, the PX
peroxide.

Army."

|

“Under the provisions of AR XY-
ABCDEFG300, amended by WD cir-
cular IOU," =aid Clarence, "I re-
guest a date.”

“Approved,” said Sally.

“Listen, baby, how about a little
blitzkrieging with me?" said Hy.

“0K,” ‘said Sally. :

So they both had dates with
Sally. Clarence discussed forms,
both kinds, and Hy discussed war
tactics,

Both received black eyes.

“My line failed,” said Clarence.

“Mine, too,” said Hy.

“Maybe we ought to switch next
time,” said Clarence.

“Hey, gang—they're MPs."”

PAGE 10

"Guess this ain‘t the floatin’ kind.”

*Could be,” said Hy,
So on_their next dates Clarence
tried blitzkrieg methods, g
form methods, e D
Their other eyes were blackened
“Can't understand Sally" id
Clarence. il
“Me neither,” said Hy.
“But I think I'l] tr in"
S ¥ again," said
“Me too,” said Hy,
So Clarence took Sall
this time, without telling :,'%;;m“iﬁg

PORT maas, iy,

to Hy, he used strictly orthodox
lines.” No intzkriegiﬁjé‘. no forms.
d Hy took Sally out and he,
too, without telling Clarence, was
strietly orthodox.
?ﬂth Eot good-night kisses.
The clerk,” said Clarence, "is the
ha::l:b-une of the Army.”
‘The line soldier,” said Hy, “is the
ha?kbune of the Army."
"Phoney.“ said Clarence.
“Phooey," said Hy,
—Fy1, BILL SALTIMAN
Fort Lewis, ‘?'-rash. 3




that four American
soldiers got knocked cold by shrapnel ice

. s P
Circus during the recent ni:ht raid, or of ﬂ

were really hurt; just laid out, like Tommy Farr used

furnished room, their bible is the wild word of

Winchell and theiy National Gallery is the Bory center

spread of the Daily News.

Now, three thousand miles away from all the
famﬂ'.!it Paraphernalia of the hoodlum killing and
the hit-and-run death, they were forced to grab at the
Straw the British call Jerry. So they went out in
the street. Above them the disinterested enemy
Planes went on with their mission of destruction, but
the friendly flak, not so disinterested, found its mark.
Rgsu[t: exit from the conscious world, for some
minutes, four American soldiers. And rightly, too.
However, we spent some years in New York, and
we can sympathize with these babies.

When the flak started heading up, we put on our
tin hats and went out in the strest and watched,
too; but at least, we had the sense fo wear our tin
hats. For a good half-hour we walched the best
freworks display we had ever seen. Beside us,
shivering slightly, was a very young shavetail. When-
ever a gun wenl off near ws he ducked back.
Obviously, he wasn't from New York. From SOME-

_where in Kansas, probably.

The Topkick

We got this story from a guy who saw it happen.

Two of the beggars were blind. One sang in a
broken treble, another crucified sound on a violin,
and the third, a wizened little man, held out his hat
for alms. But the people of Piccadilly hurried by.
There was a mist in the air and Jerry was somewhere
up in the dismal sky. The alert had sounded and
people had no time for beggars. Even blind beggars.

The big American First Sergeant walked up to the
three old men and dropped a coin into the out-
stretched and empty hat. Then he did a strange
thing. He took up a position beside them, his legs
spread apart and his weather-beaten face stuck out
into the light rain. .

There were plenty of G.I.5 in this pdrt of London,
and every one of them had enough sense lo respect
a topkick., For 45 minules the First Sergeant stood
there, throwing a parade ground scowl at every
American soldier who walked by without stopping to
drop a sixpence or a shilling in the old man’s hat.
He didn’t say anything to :ke& soldiers; he just looked
al them. But it was enough. :

After three-quarters of an hour the guy who told
us the story went over and dropped a shilling into

the hat.
It was almost full.

The English Climate : Thank You, No

ici to a

thwarted mathematician, have gone tc
l::-t"l:;?t?‘_:nfb]e to figure out the amount of suushnqe
that God sees fit to allot to England. It's

per month . e
] I—to be exact, about 17 ?
;tmiuﬁﬁ:t iﬁler we had ascertained this figure, we
$ me brussels sprouts for an

nibhled pgrnsiv‘;:lgr ];)::{}5:;1 S
e ; ;
hn'll";:rc:lsi?::l;l;, we decided, was getting us dﬂ::c
For one thing, we were always sleepier ﬂmnl::“ :t‘ =
back in the States, though that's saying n‘ o
For another thing, we were always get ng
i ch aches. The stomach aches, of m;.!lm:;the
:::Iml:lam: on bnus:;:: ﬂrnmzﬁ’s;t{:' aﬁett: s i e
i isn’ ponsible for sprouts, wha
:hlﬂ.‘aatﬁ mﬂwf-:f:: di:t:u'l..l'erf:d that whenever t&i x:
COMEs ﬂ}:jt pur eyes hurt, and that whenever
goes i hurt.
s really getting us down. Our
i ‘he 15 ¥ B
ien.ll-uhlri m'f:t:;:yx suffer the most. Perhaps things

Wlﬁ E A | I|t‘_xt Suﬂlm'Err b‘l.it we worn t swear
it- Gﬂrb] lme} ] W hﬂp e 50, t[ ug i

Question Of The Week

me
Any one know where a guy can get hold of so

Sgt. Harry Brown.
Spam ?

E were strolling around Piccadilly Circus the

other day, leading a clean life and dodging
- the dames, when whom should we ron
mto but Artie Greengroin. He was leaning
casually against an old subaltern, reading a copy of
the Skefch. We hadn't seen Artie since we used to
crawl under the bobbed wahr together at Fort Bel-
voir, and we must say that he looked a lot better
under a cheval de frise than he did in the heart of
London (we're not sure that Piccadilly Circus is the
heart of London; it's a little lower down, we'd say).
We noticed, to our surprise, that Artie was now a
Pfe., but we swallowed our pride and went over
and said hello to him,
. His greeting was casual. "I been reading a very
Inneresting magazine,"" he said. “A English maga-

zine." He waved it in front of our face. “It's got
S0me very inneresting material in it."’
We said the last time we had seen him, reading

matter was confined entirely to the Articles of War,

“Yeah,” he said, “thass true. But that was the
ole Greengroin, The new Greengroin is innerested
In human society, as typified in the pages of this
here magazine. I got a entirely new least on life now.
1 decided to get out and meet some people.
Nice people. You know, duchesses and things like
that. Someone what wouldn’t look twice at a first
sergeant."”

At this point the old subaltern shifted his position
slightly and Artie went sprawling on the pavement.
He picked himself up with considerable casualness
and aplomb. “To meet yourself a duchess,” he said
as he brushed himself off, “a man’s got to be calm.
You got to have poise. Take for example, they's
50 many soldiers here in the English Isle and they's
s0 many duchesses, They's not enough duchesses to
go round. So it all comes down to the fack that the
men what have poise is going to be the men what
meets up with the duchesses. Am I right?”

We said it sounded reasonable to us.

“Sure,”’ Artie said, “ Now, they's American sol-
diers who spends all their free time running around
to a pub and lapping up lager. Not ole Artie,
though. What I do when I get me a pass is come down,
here and stand around looking poised. Pretty soon
some handsome duchess is going to come along and
say, 'My God, what a poised American soldier,' and

1l feaning casually against an old subaltern,
ke s '.rnn‘.'ng “ Sketch."
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things will go on from there, and pretty soon 1'11
be a dook. Simple, huh? "

We said that Artie had certainly come a long way
from the little red schoolhouse in Bread Poultice,
Conon. Artie agreed.

“I admit,’”” he said, “that I sometimes miss the
comparative security in which I spent my sheltered
youth, but a man needs a measure of excitement to
temper his life. You know what I'm going to do?
The next craps game I manage to keep out of. I'm
going to buy me one of these swagger sticks. They
give a man poise. T seen a lot of American officers
walking along with them, looking poised as all hell.
I envy them boys. Maybe I should be a officer.”’

We asked Artie what his I.Q. was,

“ Thass a matter of no importance,”’ he replied.
“ What counts is a man's qualities of leadership.
Any dope can have a 1.Q). But they's few of us thass
got any poise. Looka these stripes”—he touched his
Pfc, chevrons with loving hands—" did I get these
because I got a 1.0.? Nah, I got 'em through

. seniority. Another six months and I'll be a corporal."’

* Congratulations,'" we said.

" Aw, congradulations don't come into it,"" Artie
said, "It's jess a matter of hanging on, thass all.
You know, this Sketch has a whole slew of duchesses
in it. I'm memorizing them by my heart. A couple
more months dnd I'll know the whole nobility. But I
still wisht I had a swagger s

Artie broke off suddenly, He was locking at some-
one coming along the Circus. His eyes popped grace-
fully. As a matter of fact, it was the most poised
bit of eye-popping we've ever seen,

“It's a duchess," he said,

We asked which duchess,

Artie gave us a withering look. T should tell
you,” he said. “Go get your own racket,"

The Duchess evidently was coming nearer, though
every woman on the Circus looked alike to us. "‘Lool,
ole boy,” Artie said, *do you mine moving a little
a:véllylfmm me? A unpoised guy might cramp my
style. ;

We weren't especially in the mood for humoring
Artie, but we moved away a few paces. Eventually
the duchess came by, Af least, we guess she was a
duchess; she looked rather like a maiden aunt of ours
in Topeka, S‘he walked past the completely poised
Pfc. Greengroin without even looking in his direction.

Artie kept his aplomb, When she had passed he
crooked a finger at us and we rejoined him.

You seen that, huh?"’ he asked. * Well, a guy’s
Bot to take the bad with the good, I always say.
Wait'll T get me a swagger stick."

We still think Artie looked better under a cheval
de frise,
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Taking th
qrLE, TENN.—Once a soldier gets to the

ﬁii;?; ir Forces Classification Center
here, he can be sure of one thing: when he

|eaves he will be headed for a job that fits him

N e %iﬁﬁc ot Nashville is the Jargest in the

v ‘n purpose is to find out whether
g -*}fnt::sulrga}l::: Eal]!c?wed in an army Ftrrplane.
T t‘rhat papacity. Each day it takes in a8 new
- 1: civilians and enlisted men, works them
ereh Ijr:I then dispatches them to pilot, bomlm-
b o avigator school, according tg their ca-
deet ndﬂ-taﬂ’ed by army doctors and ps:rclh_ul-
Pa-hﬂm?s.'h dedicated to the simple proposition
opietS 'ﬂ; i:ltztia.n in flight school can be cut_dm-m
et Ehm-i jﬁg first what job fits a man best.
by, detelh rocess is planned and administered

Ine ﬁulng;?ﬂﬂicers and enlisted men bearing

py a corps ©

With the AAF, It’s Not a Game of Chance.
The Classification Center at Nashville
Puts a Fellow in His Slot, and Usually

Hits the Jackpot on Every One of Them.

degrees from here to there. Efen the privates
are college graduates, while the sergeants walk
around with Phi Beta Kappa keys and Ph, Dis.
In their spare time they play chess These are
the boys who take over the candidates in order
to find out if they are suited to one of the three
Air Force jobs.

Preferences Get Recognition

Three factors determine a man's final classifi-
cation: physical qualification, aptitudes, and the
man's own preference. If he qualifies first as a
bombardier, with navigator a close second, and
wants very much to be a navigator, he'll be sent
where he wants to go. More than 80 per cent of
the men passing through Nashville get their first
choice of assignment,

Aptitude tests measure what a man can do

e dap?h."]ef’;"ﬂpriﬂﬂ test. The idea is to pull the strings so that the two vertical rods in the box are the same distance from the cadet

Eat.h&r lhan_what he already knows. They do not
f{fend. on education for a passing mark. In the
oK da!rl-’*l it was thought that a navigator had to
matah;; i‘-;ﬂ man, since the job involved a lot of
bl atics. Today the classification center sends
o ehito be trained as navigators even though
: ey snﬁ.’ tﬂﬂt have finished high school. The rea-
tkc':ntl g at these men have demonstrated in tests

- ut ey have a natural flair for math,
bor b:m“'éa“a{“ﬂ’ fome to the center wanting to
Tl pi?gt 1";[;' E:"'{S discover that he will make
e Yo JiCe Versa, A gollege m /
:';i:‘fﬁm 3:: :ng:cﬁ rlnr none of the jnb:,n while
nal_}l;ral aptitude for m'ﬁfﬁﬁ:ducatmn may have
e fh:'ag Itt ;"“"ks i5 simple enough and much
sl TSt 1ew days in the Army. Suppose a
& In another branch' of the service and

oy



ﬁl’ll'ieﬂgr:tn?;h?rf tﬁ:e dother classification centers,
all his old G.1. geq ;fi Ues upon arrival is turn in

new set, including everything from toothbrush

and garrison caps to g Pair of fan i

Then he is Tapidly given a shu:irw:.ri:ie ﬂg‘ﬁ;ﬂ
worth of free insyrance and assigned to
squadron, There he js assigned to guard dut
KF, or policing the area, just ta make him Iegi
at home. Cadets get o special privileges,

Physical Exam With Trimmings

The next day comes the medical ex
C am, b-
ably the toughest in the Army. A carefy] mgéi?:a]
history of the cadet and his immediate family

ability to take it in the ajr, The actual exam jn.
cludes all the standard tests for things lif::; LI:}cemrs
and flat feet, plus severa] new wrinkles cooked
up by the Office of the Air Surgeon.

One of these is the Schneider test, a simple
device for noting a man's reaction to strain. First
the cadet is made to rest for a few minutes, then
made to stand up and down from a chair, Then
his pulse and blood bressure are taken and if the
result isn't satisfactory, out he goes However,
it is possible to fail tha physical as a pilot and
still qualify as a bombardier or navigator.

After the medical comes the one and only
written exam, a six-hour business designed for
the cadet to show what he wants, how much he
wants it and' what he can do once he gets it
This is where he expresses preference for a par-
ticular job and indicates whether he will be
willing to accept any other. The guestions here
are worked in such a way that the emphasis
is on what a man is rather than what he knows.

The written exam is quickly followed by the
mechanical gadgets. These are to determine
whether the cadet knows his left arm from his
right arm, a necessary requisite for riding in an
airplane. Take the bi-manual coordinator, a

harmless-locking thing. All he does here is try
to work a rod through a maze of sprockets by
manipulating two handles. It looks very simple.
But try it yourself sometime.

Then there is the Discrimination Reaction Time
Test, where the cadet sits in front of a board

bearing a lot of colored lights. An examiner turns
on.different combinations of these Jights and the
man has to decide in a hurry which lever the
combination means he should pull in order to
turn them out, : ]
Another light test is the Serial Reaction Time
Apparatus, or how to decide you don’t wam.‘ to
be a pilot after all. This iz a little gadget in which
the cadet sits with a control stick and rudder
before him and tries to match red lights with
green lights on a board by manipulating the in-
struments, The idea here is to give him the fun-
damentals of piloting and see how fast his re-
actions are. If he can't coordinate his hands and
feet well enough to match the lights then he
certainly can't fly a plane. The principle behind
these reaction time tests is that things happen
fast at 300 miles an hour and if a man can't react
just as fast, he'd better stay on the ground.
After these comes a device which looks simple
but tells a good deal about a man’s nerves. The
thing to do here is simply to put a pencil through
a little hole with extended arm and without
touching the sides of the hole. It sounds easy,
but not with bells ringing all around and an
examiner yelling in your ear and informing you
what a jerk you are ever to think you could get
into the Air Force. It's all a means of simulating

some of the sirain experience in combat. If a |

man cracks here, he won't be calm and eallected
over the English Channel, .

Assignments Hinge on Tests _

There are other tests like these: some simple
like the one where all-that has to be done is turn
square pegs halfway-around in square holes to
see how quickly and smoothly it can be done
and others more complicated. They are all
weighed for some aptitude a man must possess
in order to be a pilot, navigator or bombardier.
When the tests are finished they are checked and
re-checked and weighed against each other. Med-
ical evidence for and against the man is pre-
sented by the flight surgeon and taken carefully
into consideration. Final tabulation determines
the’ school the man will attend.

As soon as the results are tabulated, the list
of assignments is posted on the sauadron bulletin
board. If a man isn't satisfed with his assign-
ment he can ask for an interview with anyone
from his tactical officer to the post commandant
and talk it over with him. There are no hard
and fast rules; if a man has good reasons why

&

ing schools: Cadet-Bombardier Melvin Robinson, Cadet-Navyi-

Classified. So off they go 1o "amﬂ'aradfnkun and Cadet-Pilot William Roberts.

g alor Constan tine

Schneider test determines reaction fo strain.

he should be sent to one school when he was
assigned to another, he will> be sent where he
wants to go. But his arguments must he good
enough to balance the weight of scientific fact
that determined his assignment,

There is little possibility of chance entering
into the final classification, and most men realize
that. Sumetjmas 4 man qualifies for more than
one school, in which case he is sent to the one he
most prefers. Sometimes a man flunks out of one
school, is sent back to Nashyille and out to an-
other school for which he may have qualified.
But this is uncommon, When the classification
center sends a man to flight school, they know
!1& has the stuff. Their bPercentage of eliminations
is being continually Teduced,

So when his school quota opens and he's
shipped-out, the future pilot bombardier or navi-
gator knows he's going where he belongs. He
also knows that the Army has picked him as a
damn good man for the job. =
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“NOW THAT 'I'GU RE REALLY HOME ON FURLOUGH,
WHAT WOULD YOU REALLY LIKE TO DO?"

I .rﬂ" il _lunnnh\‘.m

------ "“‘
/W N
/7 /:??3-‘4; 47"’#/
“HEATED AMD SERVED AFLAME, THESE LITTLE CAKES
MAKE A VERY SATISFACTORY DESSERT.™

: ,/
s/egt Wale

“LET'S EAT IN TOWN TONIGHT."

s~ /ﬁ“‘\"‘g}dﬁh"'

P rl

——
"“DON'T LOOK NOW. BUT HERE COMES THAT
IMPOSSIBLE YEOMAN FROM KAMNSAS CiTY."




