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“ Uniforms will certainly be numerous in the Easter parade this year; for the first time in

history the Easter parade will be graced by great numbers of W.

Frankly. we do not know from anything, being
some 3.080 r:-uJ'ESHrzway Jroowm the scene] we would nof
try to pall an Easter bonnel over anybody's eyes,
bt this is what the Easter parade probably is like
back home. THE ERITORS oF YANK, LoNpon..

¢ had been, no doubt about it, a good year in
the fork end of the messkit business.

There were times when he hoped, nights, sitting
pefore a warm fire, cozy in Pariah, Ohio, that he
could also make messkit knives, m‘-‘?gklff spoons and
messkits themselves, a complete unit, like. And he
would gaze, dreamily, into the glowing hearth and see
in the flames the image of strange battiefields. In the
coals he would see the gunfire of the tanks at sunset
by the blue hills of Tunisiz, and upon the grate would
e fought great naval e.-ng_ag:rments_ in-the far and
Jdistant reaches of the Pacific, and in each of these
military enterprises there would be time out, now and
again, for chow, .iu;::! many millions of men would

A I esshits.
i ?[I';h]f:c; t‘r:?:g; T:n irlt::ru.s!tng_:..r_ve;a';"E antd the money
. enming in right good, buf nght out again, goung
::::: [;3::' hEmds. gall Exc-:pt several bucks a week to
which he limited himself, and all except three hun-
Ared and twenty-five dollars which was not, by God,
ping into war bonds or whisky or anything else. ‘lt
was going, by God, into an cn&&mhie,_ going into an
cnsemble for a very special reason which dated back
to nineteen hundred nineteen.

CS, WAVES and SPARS.”

—~Cable from Yank's New York Office

It was the Saturday before Easter when he gol
back to New York, and the town was still full of
the fervors of war. 'Skirts were not much longer
than summer issue G.I. drawers, and a good time was
being had by all, That was 1gig for you, and Joe
just back from France. He spent a miserable Easter
Ewve and on Sunday he went furtively to the Faster
parade. Standing there near St. Patrick’s, watching
the human race arvayed in all his glory, foe made one
solemn resolve: Next Easter and Lhe next and all the
Easters fo come, he would, come hell or poverty, alsa
be arrayed in o new ensemble, and he would make
an annual pilgrimage to worship, as it were, at this
shrine of haberdashery.

And every year Joe was there,

There was 1924, and Joe on the society page of
the New York Times, And 132 when he saw himself
in the Fox Movietone News, just before the ladies’
fashions and just after that inevitable shot of the
inevitable kids boxing tournament.

Tt hed been a good year, and Easter was such a
nice day, and the shies weve blue. With all the young
men away eabting with his messkit forks and fighting
Germans and fapanese, he would uphold the grand
tradition. He sang in his shower (they still have
showers back home, remember ) and whisiled while he
shaved that sorning. He had a good breakfast for
the oceasion ahead, and along about 11 o' clock in the

morning he got oul of the cab, paid four bits fare and
tipped the drviver a nickel, very graciously, then

suwinging his ever-loving cane, turned up Fifth
Auvenue toward the park.
E do not quite know what happened after that,
because it all happened so fast. First, he was
sore, sore at secing all these babes, these amazons in
uniforths. Oh, for those days of the Easter bonnets
and the good things once more. For the days of the
marning coats when it was a treat for provincial eves
to see the best from dozens of exclusive shops parad.
ing up and down the avenue. Gone was the color
gene the plumage, gone the gay originality of th;:
avenue on Easter, Only that is phrasing it mild ta
what ]De1 thought that morning., In his head he
phrased it differently, until finally he stq *d.t
thinking at all, Those who were there saw hi P.pL
what loocked like a fork from hig pocket nil-jmk-e
with his handkerchief. He stopped dead polish it
eyed them, WAACS and WAVES and sp ol and
them like a sniper picking a tar vt ARS, eved
Then he walked slowly towarde E b
serggamt. 'mugh-lunking_ too A r]l
he picked his spot and Siih ti‘m n
fork he gave her a &b, not gen
to make no abrasions, but m

|4 .l_‘.lil!il'i}l' fﬁmﬂ]{-&
Wwith Precision
tle, bup L1€ Messkit
&, bug Just Enough,

. € ike he
jumped; better, she o : 'F Jump, g
] siuealed Tily, a 'l.‘-"l_‘ﬂ'niil'iij us;:he
Lost in the confusio , v
RIS N, Joe walkeq .
= : : ; diked awy .
gy, s B 1 iy Y8, i
tely restored, 5111.;]135(1“&&] it wag 'T:;m;t?" tomy.
o0 teminiy,
L
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Sketches on these pages were made al
* Guadalcanal by 5gt. Howard Brodie;
o YANK Staff Artist. This one shows Pfc.
i Frank R. Boddy of Chicago covering @
draw below “Bullet Junction,” a slope
%, on Mount Austin,

Those last days of .Iupﬁ :
resistance at Guadalea-
nal gave the infantrymen

4 semethi i ; IR EL s
: . i hmal to talk about. |
(/] ] ere’s how it seemod o |
ompan y a the soldiers in a leading
s ] LA SN .
ra Eﬂpl‘ured (] yi.l.ul Engmy !
K ‘ ' ' E:chheud after 15 days
: 2lafierce lungle war.
them and go on, leaving the clean-up to ) . 2 '
el Monn:iss t detailed for the job, S o Yeah, it was pretty g
YANK Stol e s “We came down on ‘em so quick they didnt afn:;ng down 5 trail a::;ple'" he said. “We wel®
valL—There wasn't much left of  know what it was all about sometimes,” Reese foll 5. He ducked of g Saw this Jap in front
UADALCA R« ihat day back in January said. “Cpl. Howard got three artillery officars; ono%ed him 1o dueo 0 a side trail and We
Knkumbunﬂognt of the assault company—  the guys probably never knew what hit ‘e | \'-:EII‘E ‘Eading e i[a UEOUL; there et s Jap
i m;r.fke through the jungles and Laverne Howard of West Edmeston, N, vy 1 deployeq the s X
: CompanY‘_h shell-toFR beach that had once  turned a bearded face when he heard 'his name: ﬁrtﬁuldn-t tﬂbwh&&?ad and we want after himt
emerged on lneese core of battle. : OW many, buy 1 ﬂEr there was just one JaP
been the JEFS{;na ¢ Company stopped t?id[a:;' T there s Tust one
sk K”ﬁ“”' hre:zth after 13 da:f; ?fTi‘;'s;eﬂar: "
s EE]?H!‘P fierce jungit' i a-' t and had
vance and 8! A ttack had earned its res A
head of the 4 Reserve units and !‘u}I{a_li:::r. topk
e reéle:ESEI‘Ed on past tmep?t];a‘t:rattellilvzm saf
gver an he rest of i
C Company an i refight the battle and r'Mi:t
down 11 the mu them to the rear.
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it up either way. We found the three officers in
that dug-out like Dick said.”

Cpl. Johnny Risk of Toledo, Ohio, was carting
around a Samural sword.

“Me and another boy spotted these two Japs
—looked like they weren't armed. We told “em
to halt, but when they heard us one of 'em
flashed his sword. Sort of hated to shoot ‘em,
but we had to, the way those babies are. Pay-off
was—we had to bury ‘em.”

The line soldiers swapped their stories, ocea-
sionally gilding the lily:

“Had one boy in the outfit, forget his name,
jumped a Jap right over there and chased him
half a mile, When he finally caught him, he
whipped hell outta that Jap and drug him in”

The Infantry laughed, because it’s the soldier's
privilege to stretch a good story now and then,
Just as. when the trucks were late and chow was
done, it was their privilege to lie amid the
wreckage of a Japancse eentral headquarters and
mutter, *Hurry up and then sit around and wait
—that's just like the Army.”

Along the road a stream of traflic passed—
ammunition and supplies to the advance posi-
tions, souvenir-laden men returning. A truck
went by with a stretcher. and a man lay quietly
with a blood-spaked bandage on his face. A bul-
let had torn through his jaw. Up ahead sounds
of Aghting—mortar blasts and machine guns—
rippled out of the jungle.

€O Is a Soldier's Soldier

Talk switched to the CO, "Talk about a man—
there's a guy who was right up front the whole
time. What a guy he is. Knocked off a couple of
machine-gun nests himself, buddy, and that ain't
hay.”

“He's the kind of an officer a man likes to
have around. He was always up front, at the
business end.”

Capt. Orleff Bowen of San Antonio, Tex., CO
of the frst outfit into Kokumbona, stood out of
hearing distance, 50 feet away. Heat-flushed and
as dirty as any private of the line, he was ab-
sorbed in reading a mimeographed news report.

Pvt. Orville Cox of New Richmond, Ohig,
showed them .all how courage looks. A draftee
with only nine months service, Orville was a
conscientious objector as a medico. His religion
forbade him to kill

At the hottest spot C Company hit, Orville
went 350 yards up the face of a hill under heavy
fire to bring out two wounded men. It took him
two hours to get them out, but he brought them
back to safety, | .

“When I went in I said I was willin' to do
first aid," the 28-vear-old private said, “but I
wasn't aimin® to help kill"

Big-boned and blond, Orville won't touch a
pifle. His battalion eommander recommended
him for decoration.

And if Pvi Orville Cox showed 'em nerve,
Pvt. Sam Russell of Camp Verek, Ariz., showed
the Japs something about jungle work.

Strings Line That Saves Outfit

Sam, a burly, squat-built Apache Indian, was
a line-gtringer in headgquarters. During the ad-
vance, a platoon was pinned down under fire
without any tommunication back to the rear.
It was plain that the men up there were in
trouble, but a line had to go through.

Sam was ordered to take it up, but when the
order was given nobody knew the platoon was
surrounded and cut off. Sam found out

He worked his way through the Jap encircle-
ment, dragged the line into the middle of the
outfit, sel up the power phone and tested. With
that phone the platoon leader contacted Artil-
lery, spotted the fire for them and directed their
big stuff that blasted the Japs loose. The platoon
fought on through,

Sam, who was recommended for saving an
gutfit from probable heavy losses and possible
annihilation, didn't think much about it.

*"41 just ran a piece and crawled a piece," he said.

The pioneer outfit doubled in brass. The pick-
and-shovel boys went with the assault company,
cutting trails, carrying up supplies, doing yeomen
Jabor with their hands and infantry work with
their rifles. 2 :

wWe had two squads with the point and one
with the flanking company,” Cpl. Frank Hutchin-
son of Hartsville, S. C.. Explalmed. This i3 the
worst kind of country there is, but we cut the
trail through until we got almost to Kokumbona,

“Then those Wolfhounds advanced so fast we

couldn't keep up with ‘em (Wolfhound is the
nickname of the outfit). When we cut into the
main trail we went back and started carrying up
supplies,

“After that my sguad was on a holding party,
guarding the wiremen, and we ran into a little
trouble there. Wasn't much, but we like to have
run into an ambush. We fought out of that and
then went back to pioneerin’.”

The supply problem during the advance was
a hand-to-mouth affair. Through the jungle, at
the rate of advance, the trails were narrow,
one-at-a-time paths hacked by the pioneers out
of live vines and rooty, heavy-bodied tropical
trees. Over these were brought the ammunition
and supplies that kept the outft going: soldiers
packed everything on their backs. There was no
other way.

Two days after Kokumbona passed into the
hands of the Army and shattered Jap units were
still being hurled back toward ,the Foha and
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Matives bring up supplies to U, §, Army
troops during the Mount Austin offensive. ~
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beyond, the main supply road along the beach
was opened. During the first two days, landing
barges skirted the coast and slid through long-
range machine-gun fire to the strip of sand where
the Japs had long landed their own troops and
supplies.

A 3,000-gallon water-purifieation unit was
brought up and set in operation within 45 min-
Iutes, pumping clear pure water for the sweating
infantrymen who filed by and gathered in
clusters around a nozzle to fill their empty
canteens,

The beach road to Kokumbona, cleared of land
mines and artillery-created obstructions, was the
Jap artery of supply. It wound through an area
of absolute desclation, past Jap field pieces, Jap
equipment, Jap installations. . . .

And Japs themselves. The air was sickening
with the heavy, pungent smell of death, and here
and there along the road were things that were f
once men.
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_THE BATTLE OF SAVOQ ISLAND
THE Big Bastard, a U. s, battleship, 9°
her nickname when she first arrive
the South Pacific te protect American
riers from aerial attack. .
She did her job so well that a carrie
miral radioed his planes, “‘Stay away f
that big bastard. When she gets throt
shooting down daps, she’ll use you
.. larget practice.” Now, throughout the ¥
" tifie, she’s known as the Big Bastard 80
her men wouldn’t swap her nicknamé
o general citation, '
This is the story of the Big Bastard's fl
. surface action, Pieced together from
- accounts of the'men of her complem
The gction—the Battle of Savo Island—
“= 9an at dusk, 24 hours after the Boise
= the San Francisco steamed between
_eolimns of Jap ships and smashed K
!;#-31""" fﬁl’l‘ne__fl a E_S" of what's know"

al =5 £

¥

The faptain pcall

C ed for 5 st
determine the “dis bl

dimeter reading 19
tance t

: 0 the battleship ahead:

f-heutﬂm"t °on the bridge trieq u}?sucgésstuﬂl"
0 take s reading through the narrow slot in the

?_rrnur, It Would l"fa‘-’e_bec-n difficult in the day-
lTﬁr I:;:i kit ::.tvas Virtually impossible at night. |

: ;i in

SCHWARTZ Y2 time for morphine before he found it and di-

|

na of a crey have then I can'l
5. As h about to take Bt a stadimeter readings" got whe
vided it with the others. As he was o e S
nt i € lookaygt :
YANK Navy Corresponde by f the men he had thought dead were stirring ut's
« THE SouTH Pacirie [Passed by 0
SU:\-IEWHEHE It

i d.
Math@wsnn felt sar the captain aske
f . sorr
his share of the sedative he noticed that several b Phone came a yoice “Destroyels
: : SINKiIng on gy . B, ain
. ' itation he divided his T Starbdard bow " - he capta
Censor]—Hodgen Othello Patriekh‘:flhc, Whnhens]lnj“;“&?;ntﬁeEﬁﬁ:“:ﬁzl hirgic ahuutliIE gﬁgﬂiifr?eeliﬁ'{“hmdd]f-r' and the helmsman gwuﬂg
Navy Lensor}— d's sky patrol, high-  share i ; - ~NEY sKirteq th "over. then cam
A astard § 25y DA . sl k about it . ba 35 2 destroyer, then
talker on the Big Bthe ship. took lts first N0t~ He didi't even Fi‘:Er:u'ies Patrick found that he Lh:kﬁnn theiy M over the phone cam®
est lopkout F“'z*tlwh? %am Island, came as :'ea& Dﬁspltf t,:],“ﬁpl;get He saw that he could report dmiral’s ygjee. “Fire when ready.”
=i tile o te e s feet. : : : ; ¥: .
dum??-tgﬁ;;sfato being killed as.can be expecte E?t:‘tergwhiie standing and rtemained i.h“ht way  Fp on the bridge looked at each other
E?ILEH;’}““‘“' quaring for battle and  until the end of the battle. Afterward, he fei]
0 ; ; bers s
Patrick remerm

1i-
fier from, blat r Came gyer the amp

k i o Dum, h S =

h seeing the Jap ships come again to the deck but never stopped his regilar then g

iz high perch &

from his

nge
and begpi, Th ;. & Voice giving the ra =
: i next IMing. ‘ E. £ captain | hewsa
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naval annals as the Fifth Battle of the
Solomons. |

; On the afterncon of Mov. 14, o task

| force consisting of the Big Bastard and sev-

eral other battleships and destroyers cut

away from its carrier for a littie show of

its own. And ot Savo Island, just nerth of

Guadaleanal, it found a nest of hiding Jap

ships and got mixed up in one of the rough-

5 est night surface engagements ever fought
' anywhere. 3

When general quarters sounded at 9:30,

ne one aboord the Big Bastard knew the

size or strength of the enemy. But at mid-

night someone on the bridge sighted three

_enemy ships in the channel ahead and re-

-parted the formation to the Admiral’s flag-

ship nearby. Fifteen minutes later the Ad-

_miral's ship fired a nine-gun salvo that set

afire the leading Jap battleship. From that

‘moment on, the Big Bastard and the rest of

' the U.S. task force saw plenty of action.

'
e R

thought of Patrick lying wounded on sky contral
beyond the help of anyone because of fires burn-
ing below him almost brought tears to his eyes.

Methodically Big B went on firing.

“Torpedo off the port bow.”

“Hard starboard rudder.”

The tremendous craft swung over. Everyone
strained, bracing for another explosion above the
crashing shells and shyapnel. The torpedo missed,
but in the econfusion following theé battleship’s
evasion tactics she became scparated from the
other ships and lost her own course.

“If you swing to porl you can gu back out the
way you came in,” chart house advised, “but the
watet's shallow off that way. If you turn to star-
board you have to go around the island.

“Starboard,” said the captain. And then, as
a pleasant afterthought, “Full speed ahead,.”

Six- and B-inch shell fire peppered the bridge

- with steel fragments It was almost impossible
for shrapnel o penetrate the armor of the bridge
but the men  inside heard one shell smack
through the gun director just aft the bridge and
then explode against the chart house. Directions
for course and bearing stopped coming in.

Owver the amplifier from chart house came a
voice, "My God, this man's bleeding to death.
Send /help. Hurry. Please hurry.”

Melvin McSpadden, the engine control talker,
was Arst to answer. "Sick bay is on this circuit
and they'll send a doctor, Give us s0me bearings.

“This poor BUy's bleeding to death, Have you
got any bandages? I can't leave him like this.”

MeSpadden tore down a blacknutl curtain hang-
ing over one of the glots, stuffed it through the
aperture and shouted to a seaman on the r:atwali::l
outside, “Take this to the chart house guick.

Another torpedo was sighted and the ship
swung sharply to _s{arhua_rd._I-rorr_-l;dlllw_:_zarg;e
ship came the ;:;mteldll:umcea of talkers, e

i - the beach. ”
hel.?g;sﬁ fd(:ld Lwe make that turn to starboard?
The guery came in over MeSpadden's phone ﬁ“g
he recognized it as that of Batt IL which he ha

thought abandoned.

Her range finders set on the enemy fire,
Big B swung her heavies into play, sunk
her first target and blew up her second.
Meanwhile Jap guns exploded three U. 5.
destroyers.

Big B's third target wos o Kongo class
battleship that passed her starboard beam
and was cut in half by a salve from her
Mo., 3 turret aft, Her secondary batteries
continued to pour fire into eight Jap de-
stroyers hiding in a cove.

There was o lull then. Big B steamed
clone in @ circle of burning ships. The Ad-
miral’s battleship had disappeared in the
darkness, Inte the narrowest part of the
cove came four more enemy ships. The
second one threw searchlights on Big B
and she opened fire. From her rear come
supporting salves, indicating that the Ad-
miral’s ship was still in the fight.

The assistance waos welcome for Big R
was being pounded heavily ky. the guns

He guickly reassured them: “The captain is
conning the ship!” That stopped the queries, the
torpedo failed to materialize, am_:l the captain
swung again to port. The huge ship churned up
4 massive letter *S” in white-topped water. Some
of the waves in the wake astern were 20 feet high,
B ATt II, which is the auxiliary control room

situated inside the superstructure below the
sky control tower, was the hardest hit portion of
the ship. One of the talkers in Batt II was Tom
Page Slc of Greensburg. Pa.

Page remembers it was a beautiful night.
There was a big moon and it was very warm
and guiet. The smell of gardenias was strong
from off Florida Island. The association of the
gardenias with the action that followed caused
Page to lose all desire to smell a gardenia again.

Over the amplifier came a voice, "Guadalcanal
on our starboard hand.” Big vivid flashes lit the
sky—some of it gun fire in the distance, some of

i /A4

“Help me find my shos,” Robertson smid.

ondaries. Her deck was riddled with s

Sy’ e §

ips. 3i
and B-inch shells ripped through the
of her superstructure, _Ih_en cut into her

nel. Fire broke out in the tatfered supe
structure, Her own wreckage lay every-
where. i 4
But Big B kept right on rolling. She
opened her main battery on the enemryTine:
Her secondaries chattered continuously and
soon o tongue of fire poked up at the sky
from each of the enemy ships. Then the :
Big Bastard knew she had won. = = & evtic
During the night, the Big Bastard and the
other U. 5. ships ran completely utjquqi;@___
island and wiped out an enemy fleel in lass » 8
than 50 minutes. Most of the men:s IIPE%;.__;' TR
that they thought they had héen il"?l o
the channel at least half Eh_e 3
The story of that 50 mini
some of the men. gf'fﬁ
oppears below.

6.

it lightning. Everybody in Batt II was tense. Not
until the Big Bastard’s guns went off did every-
one's confidence return, Page went to one of the
slots and watched the shells iy through the air
like three red dots slowly converging into one,
then landing off in the distance. He saw Japs run-
ning back and forth on the beach with flashlights.
Page sat in a corner on an overturned bucket,
fecling comfortable now that the big guns were
buoming. He noticed that the commander,.usu-
ally a very nervous man, was very calm. Then
he was knocked off his bucket by a shell hit.
The molten metal from the shell ran across the
floor like lava and he stepped out of the way.
Steam pipes were broken, electrical fires sput-
tered, Noise and heatl from the steam were un-
bearable. He screamed over the phone to engine
control to shut off the auxiliary steam line that
went through the compartment to the whistle.
Somebody on the bridge answered, “They heard
you, Page," and in a moment;added, “Secure and
get out if there's nothing else you can do”
Several men who had walked out on the cat-
walk reported that flames were elimbing up the
tower. Robertson, a quartermaster third clase
came through the opening from the catwalk and
said, “I've lost my shoe, help me find my shoe,”
He stood there holding one bare foot off the hot
detk, groping in the dark. Everyone helped him
even two commanders. The shoe was not found
until next morning—under a body on the catwalk
No direct hits had been scored on Batt IIh 1_:
fames, explosions and escapln‘g steam thre tl..l.
F]IEEE into disorder. Bernard Wenke S1¢ the“;uhe
- L] -
iliary helmsman, had been thrown from behind

the wheel and lodged in betw
and the deck. He stayed therp o bu,kh&ﬁd

stretched out to
Not until lames from belgw
most red hol and set his pant
The executive officer pushed, asi

men to look out the slat de S
covered with blood. Foy
11I1E-_al men had been woundegd

talker to relay the information to

2 e
the
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got no answer. He felt in the darkness until he
found a talker with phones on and dragged him
to a standing position, Shaking him vigorously, he
gave him the message to relay. The talker re-
peated the messzage over the phone, and the com-
mander walked away. The talker slumped back
to the deck.

Another officer came into the compartment. He
walked to. the quartermaster and szaid in a
strained voice, “Feel my arm. It's been hit and

The men poured wataer on the flaming life _iurk-:i'.

The quartermaster, still standing without his
shoe, timidly reached for the officer’s shoulder
but then decided to find out the other way. He
groped his way up the officer’s leg until he came
to his hip, then reached out for his hand. Finding
it still there, he ran his hand up the officer’'s arm
until he came to a gaping shrapnel wound in his
shoulder. He reported what he had found and
the officer said “Thanks"” and walked out,
During the entire action one of the lookouts
standing by & slot kept repeating in a low voice:
“Lord, IT'm scared. Nobody has any idea how
geared I am. How could anyone be this scared?
My God, I'm scared.” He said that over and over
for about 10 minutes. Nobody thought it strange.
Men began crawling to their feet. Above the
noise of the steam and the fire there rose exeited
voices. Men asked each other who was hurt,
where was the ship damaged, how high were the
flames. They speculated on their own chances of
getting out. Occasionally they shot glances at the
executive officer looking for help. He noticed
but didn't know what to say. Finally he blurted
put, *Shut up! I'll do all the talking in here!"
The talking stopped. Only the noise of the
steam escaping could be heard above the gunfire
below. Then the gunfire ceased and within a
minute the steam went off. A new noise.could
be heard now—the moans of the injured and the
dying. Pharmacist's nm:les went among them, in-
jecting shots of morphine. From helow came the
noise of damage control parties, fighting their
way through with hoses and extinguishers. Page
grabbed the end of a hose that was passed up to
him and pulled on it but it was too heavy. As
someone walked past him into Batt IT he called

“Lend a hand, you fool!”
UU‘EShut up, Page said a voice, “That's Com-

r Gorton!”

m?-nTE}':il‘s all right,” said the commander, “I'm
. f the boys."
]“i{r;{fﬁﬁg with the hose they extinguished the
fAames, then settled back in the darkness to

cait further apction. The steel under their feet
ﬂ:-"-  still so hot that they were compelled to keep
was >+ " Outside on the catwalk Page noticed a
moving: on one of the bodies periodically

life ﬁ;::-eand burst into Aame. Using steel hel-
smou men scooped water from the compart-

mets. A and poured it on the life jacket,
rren . ;

ontrol parties are formed when gen-

AM’A;?E Sgi’tE rs sounds. They go to their posts

era ?m‘ calls, When there is damage in their

and wait o the spot with eguipment that

ruﬂ t £ i

area they thing from fire extinguishers to
. : every

ineludes :

= -En{,"heﬁ-
H‘anefﬁ;;enbucil was a nozzle man on a hose

‘mhnwhile he was directing the stream on a
party.

PAGE #

* cruising the Pacific, the chaplain found

- battleship, Buek first saw it wf:l BUn on

fire in the shadow of the Mo. 3 turret, Chief
Turret Capt. Bowman eame out from inside and
passed the word for the group to move along.
He was ready to fire a salvo and the coneussion
would be tremendous,

Everybody evacuated the area but Hagenbuch,
Standing at-the head of the line, he had been
forgotten when the word was passed. The guns
lowered directly over his head and went off with
a blinding flash.

Hagenbuch was thrown to the de
he almost bounced. Slowly he siagg:i{et;: Dt{? i:rid
feet, temporarily blinded and deafenag by tl .
e_;r_;}lnsinn. It hl;ad been =0 powerfu] that w:::
planez were blown out of i
into the sea. ek b A

As Hagenbuch groped his wary q
the guns went off with Enﬂthe:-}mt:[ztiﬁ}? T.’.faf"f H,
again he was thrown to the deck. Ona of H; ik
hul:h‘ls hose men saw the whole action and rugi'::n-
out, lifted him to his feet and dragged him ot
from the turret as a third salvg thundered s

Thirty minutes later he was back on his f
volunteering to climb to the top of a I? L
stack to put out'a fire there, - SMoke

HEN John P, Buck left Ath A
WEn!jsted in the Navy he “%2;1 ?r]:lc;s a:ﬁ

apprentice seaman, Several tonths later, whi
b L

could type. He got him a rating andtizhﬁﬁl.‘:k
placed on the muster roll as chaplain’s + A
Buck's duty at general qu ¥Yeoman,

arters was
battery lookout, Technically Spea;{?n;a;lsaftm._
' Dost

was in the surface, horizon an :

out station, situated just he]ui'[?;;;r fsky ook

battery direction finder, after main
Buck leaned against

compartment and felt the war :

the night. Early in the :haIITI:ZIa?d o

noticed the smell of the Bardeni =

started to put on his Eas mask hefil;.eand had

the open dggy

on the bridge told him the = A tall

! mell wag p it
gardenias. About 65 feet aft f::r:lnb veally jusy
stood, Buck could Where ha

560 the bi :
poked out over the stat-bnardbi'ga.iljiﬁl_;;: eh barrels
1.-,-?tchmg them Iwhen they suddenly f Wasg lazily
with a deafeping roar. Buclk Was red & sajyy
hDdIII}' and thrown inside the mmpalﬁmked u
ggafled h.lS. helmet fly off ang strike g Iémnt. He
cet away, then roll around the flg ulkhegg
plosion blinded him for about 15 mip O, The py.
which time he groped on the flaor utes, during
helmet. When he took it off th end 1a
he found it wasn't his. W e

. hose it w
it came from, he nevey ]Eal‘n:dlt i
Regaining his sight ang ﬂndiﬁg th
a lull in 1the battle, Buck uﬁ'eredal lhem b
pharmacist’s mates in caring for Ay
Before he eauld leave, howeveay t-ilm b
tery onee again openeq five, s e
where he was, 0 Buek
Dverl five miles away a 14-
Sereaming out the muzzle of

as
he
Dnded,
ter bat.

Stayveq
inch ghey Cimeg
two mileg away from hi i
]a:jger a8 a red dot in tt-t::-ns luummg ]Hrgm- and
Eoing to hit and knelt doy ’

The shell came thro
Il tore through a sligh
Jeins the hull, made
rim haru:nund d hatch
crashed against the barhe

. tt
'?E'Ee_re was a bpnding Aash a:d Toa
1 3;::_&:1 I:‘ilqown like cinders, Bupk m;ﬁm
to s No. 8 off his. list. But when f, Markeq
but (;;Jesi-i:l?: it;nund i aeet Wa,se "’!rﬁ"l re
| WaE 8 Yawnip i it
Looking over the starhangdh:;?l 1;:. o deck
| =3

of the

ship racing up. He i
: D eported WaJg
:r‘i?;rlildi?d how they were -:H..,e_-:'t o Worried|y
e after turret almgg EE%?;IIEI to hit i}
1Ny

action, Then he heard ¢
With a staceatn bang-by g
the ear-splitting regularj

] ity of ; 2achin
fiough in each of the litrle 1ocriNe-guUn firiy
"TLOR In shells by hang, 'O Men wep,

he after turret, ‘Mmeanyy

1 it g S g S0 s,

Nobody was mr::ur;-,E a Base, Los S o e
3 o5t

Bt't?r turret fired, He h:;'ﬂﬂuﬂ'}an Hlunk “?}:IE-H th
qu::m?, Then he saw that the ?Ea . n
almost point-hlani by aly el
Was-a big flash where the ghi e
smoking, bubbljy :

fore th 2
1urretseﬂhﬁ~“’?t under Bucl hade- i
¥ Righ into the air ang thz‘*:g_ One of jj

split in the middle. But it sank before it had &
chance to fall apart. -
The firing stopped and Buck left to help i
the care of the wounded, At sick bay he fo
men stretched out on every available table wil
doctors and pharmacist's mates working, over
them while standing in 4 inches of blood and
w.;_f}__er‘ on the deck.
& was sent with a doctor to the top of the
iuﬂerstructure to help the wounded mpen
iti:—rehe';? cut off there, Only Patrick was
Bur:kls-rm: doctor stayed with Patrick, giving
S sereltes df morphine to administer insidé
Descing}ructure on ‘E_hg way down.
foitna-z rr:ng on the inside of the tower, E""P-
with one 1o .1¥ing on one of the upper levels
Sl mrag shot off, He took out his knife and
) 131' o a dangling electrical wire, cub
ol 1.'£~ Wrapped it around the injured man=s
e a:i;enthedlluus.: the shattered rung of
RN, usenl:l It to twist through the wilg
n the r?eu};mﬁietl. d Ef
ot : el down he felt his teet &
Y E:fﬁiﬂcelp 1‘:Sl:-l‘nratmng in_t'ne water on the deck:
T ame along with a flashlight and the¥
Tl that his legs were entwined by SomEs
Heo ki:t;e; floating on the water. o=
i, deekﬂ “rlllgfsehi loose and went down to “’“._
agfli_?st 5 bulkh;,gd 2 saw a man sitting wearily
ey M- ¥
No 3;“1;1;‘;: are you okay?" asked Buck. .
When e gmf car‘nn so Buck asked him HEE.F‘":
down tq feelug_dnswer this time, Buck reach®®
cold, Buok left nd aise. The man was alrﬂdﬁ:
and went back to his post. '

E ab
U iﬂgu;;el getks the wounded Patrick was 8%
keep breggpin . PRine. Page was trying hard
SUCk wag tr"-n'g above the escaping steam, 80

by shgﬁng to recover his sight after beilf

y Was {‘:I‘E Below decks, in engine cof
Of th, Rief Yeoman Chesk reading &%
e huge ¢ Reader's Digest, |
fuhttiﬂnin anel of Bauges in front of him wis
|4 PEl‘fﬂgth*_ The engine was at tof

)
r Y
S | L
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nd ¢y ool gp 5 were keel “ i
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S X o. ye<
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Elag em. EDIUrsing through the pip_eﬁ. 1,1'?5': N,
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So t‘h:?:]'t faith irf: &:a}iith in the armor. faith = o
S ch other, e
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COntpar 1 bt n Njuries could he heard % H‘?‘.

0
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Tibped +OF the g the destruction. Then D nad

Afte, 119 the gy, fiMe, how many shells " 5
three da © Saw th P during the night. i

¥s. € damage, he couldn't s1€P



E have just come fromiseeing 57 varieties
of dog, all contained in one small, wiggly
body. The dog is the pride, joy and pet
of the five men and one officer who make up the
staff of the Enlisted Men's Post Exchange in
London and he is called, oddly enough, “PX."”

PX is pudgy, clumsy, and has a tendency to
fall over when he is chasing something, which is
guite often. He never seems to be guite clear
about what he is chasing, but he is happy just
the same, He is unconscions of his ancestry, such
as it is. His parents, loose-living dogs it would
seem, were rather careless, possessing a vast dis-
interest in heredity and the Mendelian Law, He
has the head of a beagle, the body of a terrier,
and the utter courage of an unusually large Great
Dane.

Unfortunately, PX has one drawback. He is
not housebroken. Not that he doesn’t try to be.
He makes every possible effort, but he just hasn't
got it in him. Perhaps it's because he has, When
he does do something that well-bred dogs don't
do, he goes off into a corner and mumbles to him-
self about the injustice of the world. Sometimes

" he sits in his errors, As far as PX is concerned,
the latrines fall where they may.

He is the common property of every one who
works at the PX, and he is the proud possessor
of a field jacket, an ETO ribbon, an SOS insignia
and stripes. The stripes are those of a sergeant,
but we feel that they are rather out of place on
his plump body. He is really only Pic. size.

PX his a nice speaking voice, which he uses
when he is barking or muttering to himseif, He
also has a very good set of milk teeth, which he
is ﬂ.'l'!i'l'.l-i.l'-lg. azg fast as he PD‘SEGI.I]].}" can, on 1. fQCHjI..
His diet is composed of leftovers, but one of his
friends is a mess sergeant, 50 he does all right,
thank you, PX is getting a lot of friends, because
he is seen not only by men of the Iﬂnﬂontﬁ
Command, but also by men from outiiis Sca G
from ane end of England to the other who drop
into the Post Exchange while on rfur]nugh. el

He also has a ration card, which he has h1'|
known to use on OCCasion. He does use 1t.h £
takes his Chelseas with Prﬂbﬂ.bl}" better grace than
¥you do.

: we_i'-l'e Eoing to watch P
time in theso pages you m
DProgress,

¥ grow. From time to
a}rE:ead reports on his

‘hﬁu[ the -

e PX
hile we were fooling ﬂruu:_'ld the FPost E;{-
change we had a little talk with Lieut. K R

He takes his Chelseas with better grace than you or I.

Katz of Baltimore, Md., who is the C.(, 'in that
very interesting neck of the woods, and with
S/Sgt. Herman H. Boy, who is Chief Steward,
presiding over the Chelseas. In addition to Katz
and Boy, there are three more EMs on the staff.
They all live in the place, right next door to a
roomful of butts that is kept locked out of pure
principle. Lieut. Katz used to be vice president
of 38 department stores. Sgt. Boy, Cpl. John A.
Cuozzo and Cpl. William Jeffornaski were chain
store managers. Cpl. Albert Black managed a
department store, and Cpl. Julian Desrosiers
owned his own grocery. The entire staff of the
PX was picked and trained especially for the job
they are now doing.

When we talked to Lieat. Katz he Eave us some

* dope on what has been and is to come, as far

as PX'zs in this theater are concerned. There
won't, for one thing, be any more Kleenex, be-
cause of the transportation problem. It's too
bulky. What does get over here from now on will
be reserved exclusively for the use of Army nurses.
Sarglmes, which showed up once, won't show u
again; they appeared on the orders of a gcan
Because of lack of shipping space, juices may not
be showing up again, either,

Omne thmﬁ 155 a best-seller in the PX, though
from what it is you wouldn't think so. It's snuff.
It is bought, almost exclusively, by Southerners
in the Corps of Engineers, who are unable to get
it at their own PX's and have to wait ontil they
get to town to stock up a bit. Everybody seems
to sneeze in the Corps of Engineers.

Ribbons Again

Browsing, as is our wont, through the Séars and
Stripes, the other day, we came on a succinct little
paragraph on page 4. It said, if we may quote,
DuoteThecorrectwaytowearthe ETOserviceribbon
accordingtoAR600-40AugzR194 1asamendedissotha
ttheltaliancolorsofgreenwhiteandredarenearestthe
centerofthewearer'shod yandtheGermancolorsofbl
ackandwhitenearestthewearer'slefishoulderlUngu
ote. Phew!

This is really something new to us, and we are
more than glad to conform, because we realize
that we have been guilty of several errors in the
wearing of the red, white and green. For one
thing, we hawve not been wearing it anywhere near
our left shoulder. On the contrary, we have heen
wearing it in the place we are saving for the
souvenir Iron Cross we expect 10 pick up eventu-
ally. It is, as we said, nowhere near gur left
shoulder, and, we're afraid the German colors do

not point in the right direction. They point
toward the ground, in a manner of speaking,
th?ugh if you pinned us down we'd say they
pointed vaguely in the direction of Buorma,
through several thousand miles of solid rock. The
Italian colors point in the general direction of the
Dog Star.

Ever since we read the paragraph in the Stars
and Stripes, we've been wondering just why the
colors should be worn in such a way. Is it, per-
haps, because really, in the long run, the Italians
are a little nearer to our hearts, not quite past
forgiveness? Does it mean that symbolically we
are giving the Germans the cold shoulder,

These are, if you want an enlisted man's view of
things, very weighty matters, Our officers brought
us up to believe that the War Department was a
damned serious place-and that symbolism never
showed its flighty head within any portico dedi-
cated to Mars. Now, however, we seem to be on
the point of having another dream smashed to
bits. If we are going to have a War Department
devoting itself to cooking up symbols we're going
to find ourselves, before long, with a Navy con-
cerned only with the niceties of iambic pentameter
and an Air Force concerned with God knows what,

It doesn't take much to knock us off our perch
these days, so the War Department had better
watch its step, Any more of this symbolism and
there's going to be trouble. We are perfectly
capable of clashing a couple of symbols of our own,

Letter Writer de Luxe

You may never have seen Adele Astaire in the
movies, but for all that she was probably the best
partner her brother, Fred, ever had before she
gave up her career to marry Lord Cavendish,
And, though you mever saw her in the movies,
you can see her almost any time at London's
Rainbow Corner Club. Her job there is unigue;
she writes letters home for lazy Joes.

The jﬂh is no jOkE. If you find it hard to scrawl
out one lone letter over a weekend, imagine what
she has to go through on weekends when she
knocks out from 60 to yo. Fortunately for her
writing arm, she gets an occasional bit of relief
on her home grounds. Seems that one honest
soldier, watching her working away, was seized
by pity. He sat down and dashed off a letter to

i | - '
This we nominate for the silliest damned
picture of the war.

Lord Cavendish, who is now in hospital, Now
several Yanks are keeping her hushand informed
of what she's doing, There's more than one way
to skin a Lend-Leasze these days. j

Cat Story
We have heard, in our time, of some screwball
ways in which to spend leaves and furloughs, but
we finally think that we've found the most screw-
ball way of all, It seems that there wasg 2 Joe
Jerk up country who came to London on a three.
dayer, and did nothing all the time bug E0 around
to restaurants, Somewhere he had heard the stq
that there was a restaurant in London wh: 7
cat shook hands with patrons as they paid 11-? 2
bills, Why this guy should have tq SEe a cat | o
shook hands beats the usual thing aut of ye ~]|1 o
he did. In his three days he coversd nm%' s
a hundred restausants and saw at least ¢ FI-E S
many cats, but not one of them hoj wice that
in his direction. As far as isted a Paw
' hE Wunt bﬂl‘]{

to camp a thwarted man, A
too, we should imagine, TR stufied i

Wi kngw
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Strictly G.I., Style: Nazl.
HE following is taken from * Crusader,” the
weekly paper of the British Eighth Army, and
is a document captured from the 15th German

Police Regiment concerning actions in Russia.

“On Sept. zist we received orders to deal with
the village of Borki, Two platoons were detailed for
this task, which was performed according to the
scheduled ramine.

“ The ngf;g difficulty which
confronted me was that the vil-
lage, although shown on the map
as a single group of houses,
actoally was spread over an area
of 6-7 sq. kms. This fact came
to my notice at dm!rn, with the
start of the operation. Owing
to this, the units had to be
spread along a line, takvq;gﬂ t:te
i in a pincer mo :
vll']'a%m inhabl;tanta were told to assemble together
at a specified spot. Not knowing what was to happen
they showed no resistance at all, thus requiring but
a few sentries to guard them. Two men who E“Ef .
guently attempted to escape Were immediately |

shot. . 1 :
pe tions began at g @ clock in the moming
and ':ft;fﬂﬂzﬁf;]m b}' Egu'clnck in the GVEIIJJ!E. D“,lt.i?;
809 inhabitants, only 104 Were left ahv;&a The
- % tions proceeded smoothly. The con fie
e rty was effected in accordance with ttf:ﬁ plan.
of 3 ?E: figures of persons executed are Mmen m:;u
705 shot, comprising 203 mMed, 372 WOMEN,

children."”’

Strictly G.J., Style: American.
cpl. H, H. Hatmaker and Sgt.
mings, QMC, left Dutch Harbor i
stopped at Camp Lee, Va., fur?cuuplea nga
wefep:t a Middle East post within three mon
claim a GI record for seeing the world. siackath N
Sgt. A. Wm, Goldberger, CarfF Training
N. C., and Pvt. Dave Goldberger, he same
Center, Miami Beach, Fla. D2ve
serial numbers except for the second 41 et on
assigned to Hg. & Hgq. squadrons, were i

R. I.r. Cum'
n Jupe 1942
5, & J: 4
They &
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A WEEK OF WAR

ARTIE GREENGROIN, PFC,
AUS, CONDUGTS A GLASS
IN THE HISTORY OF WAR-
FARE. LET THE BODIES
FALL WHERE THEY WILL

i ve sular pass-time of humane

;:II.:ISE\-“ Itr?s F;jght by men, on :ildes, with

the popular intentions of killing people of

the other side. The more people get killed the :E::e

u win. That is war. Historically, war has 1

fought for a long time and several people have T‘Dn-

them. Some Pml:::; I1:w3I TLe&n Alexander, Julius
other people.

Cafﬁli:ldn]?ioeﬁcdayﬁ wpi{'lmg they didnt have any

tomohiles they fought wars on their feet or msE}rIJe

o0 horsebacle if they had horses. Everybody didnt

g?ways have horses so they fought on their feet. A

brave in them days because it
man had to be Ve L gut behind a log and take

d yards a way and it iz
to go after another guy who has a
r maybe bigger tha]: 'I:I'.::r:-. one you
. inst waiting to get in a poke at you.

Hﬂ'}f?ge]nﬁef’al used to be especially wnﬁ_l uﬁdhe wq:ILd-
et himself a elephant or maybe half a uz;:; ele:
Hh:l.n-rs and throw them in with FveF}rthing e ;_:
is touchy beasts and inclined to run the
ot op and went back to
1d of nsed in the first Pla‘:?-
used elephants and where is

another thing t
sword just as big o

eleph

wrong way so they give them
horses which they shou
Hannibal for instant

o it

1, ) P
; his k the way some guys feels after the 3rd beer.
w? Mowheres. 1f he had stuck to horses he
he no

: i tter shape today. o Eadee s
mlﬂh;nh:!ﬂi;. E;sba arti]lTHrnan E::;Ifnl; ;5 hg;f::r::;
a n pe
. Any body ca ;

from thelﬂa;-:'fgj ¢ if },J':m want to be a amll_er}rmaﬁ
oide thi :; now arithmatic anbc-lc subtra:ttt;?}r &IJI:L1 ;

o a sma

o leon had to b
jong d“”sfn'auf;ﬁz Eat licked. The reason he got
he wasnt Elggcaum: he bit off more than he could
ticked \:’;51 ont mear t,:,,ba:i_:n. He was a very
Hew = for his days.
f—.}ﬂderﬂ art:l]l rst I;mrmd men used to fight each

Wheﬂﬂ‘;":;’:bs and lousy swords and spears but the

i i Iz
her wi : 1o good and their sword
tetal they used wahn;ospk. of clouts before they
& ood for 2 ed to chip all to hell.

was only B epears 1S :
got broke and 'lh:g;lt::ed jron-and that fixed things
gy finely 10 secanse they conldnt

;
L jer but not much :
up & ;tgtfyhfﬁtfﬂr wer. Any body that reads books
get U

pan find out thzﬁi :l;:;ﬁ“ 4 common herd with no

he used to DE: e that which made the wars
{_101-3 D};dcr ar Ilﬂth:]igcélgﬁﬂrtabiﬁ- You was always
: n

retty noisy 3
Eumping |]'_|!'.I'J
that because
the olden Gra

ing like
1 corporal or something
o E:I]igij:t have no close order, 4
i':?t:hezr figured out a close order w}'ncd
d t;; phianks which 15 w;];-mrcdcur Ei‘ohris
they calle . from. It means oM the & gs,d b
ﬂanki ;ﬁ;‘;':}m was a body of men who was dr
(zree

WAACs is nothing new. Here are some ancient ones mixing it up with he boys.

and they would come in on the edges of the enemy
and push him together so he couldnt breathe and
then chop him up. This phlanks was a very success-
ful maneuver for a number of years.

Along come the Romans and they licked the
tphlanks because the Romans was really hot on close
order and no one ever bumped into a squad corporal
in them days, Wars was very bloody because a
aword makes a very large hole and they didnt have
nothing to stuff the hole with., You got stuck with
a sword in them days you probably bled to death
before you hit the base hospital.

HE Romans really pot around and they licked

practically every body but they went to seed
and the barbarians come in and captured Rome.
The barbarians was nuts about cavalry so cavalry
started to be a very fashionable thing and you had
to have a horse to be any body. If you didnt have
a horse you was dirt. Practicaly every body was
dirt in them days.

The big boy then was King Arthur a Englishman.
The King had a lot of knights on horseback who
were a bunch of clean-living guys and who got around
a lot. They won a lot of battles just by using their
brain and staying on their horses which they had
to da because they was wearing so much armor that
once they fell off on the ground they couldnt get up
again for nothing and they had to lay down with
their legs up in the air till some body come along
and put a knife in their giblets.

Meanwhile some smart guy had invented pgun-
powder which changed a lot of things. Guys used
ta be able to sit back in their castles and thum their
nose at every body but when gunpowder was in-
vented all you had to do was shoot off a cannon and
then they was no more castle to thumb your nose
out of. So they had to change wars a little and
they discovered rifles.

They have had rifles ever since and ever since they
hawve been making them more fancy and more fancy
and today we got some very fancy rtifles indeed.
We also got machineguns which can shoot 6 hundred
shells & minute and mavbe more. And we got
cannon as big as the side of a house. These days
you dont have to be able to see a guy to take a
shot at him. All you got to do is lob a shell down
on his head and put the score down on the black-
board. Us romantics kind of miss the olden days
when you may of got a bigger hole in you but at

e o

A bird’s eye view of a battle in the olden

days. The genEral;

least you could see the guy that put the hole in you.
Wars is too impersonal these days,

Tactics has always been a very popular thing
where wars is concerned.  If you was a good general
you could out-tactic the other guy and if you was
a bad general you got out tacticed your self. Tactics
is the principal of beating the enemy before he beats
you. If you can get around him and hole him up
thats tactics. Good tactics I mean, You got to
use tactics on the battlefield or you dont get no-
wheres. Any body can fight a war but it takes a
general to fight a war with tactics. They comes
natural because plenty of generals who could hardly
write nor read was red hot on tactics.

Another thing that is very important in war is
strategy. Strategy means to plan out a whole cam-
paign so that you know you can lick the other guy
no matter what he does. Strategy is more than
just fighting a couple of battles because it means
that you got to take into consideration the QMC
and other fine organizations. There is more to win-
ning a battle than just shooting off a couple of rifles.
If you got to get supplies up to the front you got
to use strategy and thats where the QMC comes in,
The OMC is a fine organization and every body
should pump for his own outfit,

HAT is war. Historically speaking war is import-
Taut and you cant toss it off lightly. v A little
essay of this size is hardly enough to cover such a
important phrase of life but when you only got a
little space you got to make the most of it. The
war we are fighting today is different from every
other war because we got more things to fight it
with including airplanes and we got more things to
fight it for. You never used to hear much about
B-17s in the clden days but now the newspapers is
full of them and you never used to hear much about
freedom but thats what it all adds up to.

Now we got this war to win, and all we got to do
to win it is to remember that strategy and tactics
is very important and that 3o centuries is looking
down upon us. To win this war we got to be quite
unromantic and fake the bull by the tail. Theres
no use in not facing the truth and as long as we got
strategy and tactics we will win the war. Right now
our strategy and tactics is very good and we got no
reason to be ashamed at all.  Just keep in mind
that war goes on all the time and read History and
books and things will turn out all right T guess.
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e building a corduroy road of cocondi g
palm logs, so that Army supply transport won't bog down in the tropical m i
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SWIMMING HOLE, When this was Jap territory a Fortress’

bomb blasted this crater. Warfare has skeletonized the jungle.
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SHA hine-gun trio—5gt. Don Auler, Cp ; : : PRy Tan infantrymen ride
" .. machine-g ; ; Tans: a Jap truck dewn a road u hich th n ride
G"haf.ﬂs”ﬁn?ﬁn CREW. Tgr:njhaug—is credited with over 24 laps ? B Which they fought o few days hanr::.
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The Air Reduction Corp. in Dorchester, Mass.,

suffered a million dollars damage when fire foll- !
owed by explosions wrecked its munitions plant. -

[ews From Home

Spring is in the air back home, but Fiorello’s fancy
doesn’t turn to thoughts of women wearing pants, yet.

M

a general. In fact it looks like every one is
forgetting about him ever becoming one. But
the * Little Flower * is still barking out orders. This
week he issued an order that made some New York
women wish he were in the Army. Some of the dames
liked it, though. LaGuardia banned the city's
50,000 women air raid wardens from wearing slacks.
“ et "em wear skirts,”” he ordered, by way of kill-
ing a proposal that women air raid wardens should
wear skirts by day and slacks by night.

Mrs. Helen Cookman, who designed the uniforms,
said she was disappointed. * Of course,’’ she ration-
alized, " the majority of women don’t look well in
glacks. It's the way God made them." LaGuardia
apparently had that idea in mind, too. Bl P 2t

Herbert Boutall, 65, who married a pretty girl 44 ; |
years younger than himself five years ago, said he The bride wore white ; the groom saw red : Sor : .
decided he could do without his wife. " There was X ow Herbert D, Boutal| i v
too much difference in ages,’’ the old man com- their marriage she has borme him two children ® returning to England.
mented. He said he has arranged with the British h:;y and a girl. But this week Boutall inserted *aa . Philip Muygra, CIo i
Consul to return to his native England and get into ad. in a New York paper saying that his wife | f“ 13 tuming out my' President, said that America
some type of war work. Before Boutall married his  his * bed and board " and that he would ng | et use gp that th OT€ WAL materials than the All;
wife she was his housekeeper and only 16. Since be responsible for her debts, Dnger reen, AT ;rgf"('l“d States cap ship Al:::iq‘\’i:'?ﬁiﬁ

doubling war prod. . 5214 America wi i
Production thig £ta willi snpcoed i
¥ear,

Murrg,
oY accused the rod B bad

Plannj e War p i
£ ng. He predicted Eﬁg.m:,m‘t:g?kﬁm :,lglid be
8 because of over-production.

M AYOR FIORELLO LAGUARDIA still wasn’t

'l_‘itﬁawithin three month
50
better g rned that unless Production was planned
OUt of johs three 0000 War workers would be
5 x fﬂ:mlljnths after the war, The CIO
000, uxp;'t*se?myhania bomb plant, em-
S lay off three-fourths of its
the ny bﬂithan L producscRaIes
w 0 the aircraf indust, bombs the Allies can
Pﬁrnk“s facy unen[1 lt.]nd“st[}'- he said that 25,000
FIE;E&:;, bésn DE{'::;:E;:E.DE%&“SE certain types of
broke amilton, e s =
‘€ oug e-time i "
SEI‘Vmg lﬂ!l;is::el:a:!mz with thxptl;bg:h::'ijn::pal:‘i:dﬂ:;
Y Uniforms ang - AAMilton and his cronies stole |
E““ged INto the bay oy o PO ered guards, then they
uards opene d ﬁ-")' and attempred 1g swi:l1 to shore.
I:-e?-"“l . Werp c:& g, Of the men, including
leved tg hay Pured and the fourth prisones iy
ﬂ:‘l:r‘ !-l““'li]tl:u':ziIMIE“I shot and his body sunk in the
P"-:f!ry. ® Serving a 30-year stretch for bank
ice e
first & ﬁrhmmstramr.l_,

T tow rentiss M, Brown took ihe

i ; Al i
duthg SITE controlling restaurant arices, He
estat; af :0nal offices to place ceiling prices
as Plisheq & ~u;r":”"-igeﬁ-.""'3["“"3‘Ei in restaurants.
2 the hag. Bric Le:—:l-'.‘hetwer.n April 4 and April 1T
ENd theip menl-;gpurmm Restaurants were asked 10
The ‘glonal nﬂ’:cz;d prices for that week to the
nrl.‘.m“{.t\(fﬁl"t&te War In ' i !
I ’ 2 "o that vestigating Committee an”
ping to gﬂ‘t th‘SE'f hﬂﬂhﬂd agiiﬂ Campg in the [‘-; Jwo-year study %f selected Army
the food i Hted States showed that 21 per cent
S being wasted. The wastage W8S

i

Dorothy Thompson is g
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attributed to the content of the ration issue. It was
5aid that soldiers’ mess preferences and mess Manage-

ment were ntributing factors (and those
dilettantes back re;o:; don’t even have to eat Spam).
ry of the Treasury Henry L. Morgenthau
Opened the nation's latest Victory War Bond Drive
I New York by declaring that citizens must lu;{n :Ihle.
vernment 13 billion dollars by the end ; thz
month to pay the expense of the opening o
second front and other military offensives. He sﬂm:;t
e second front was no military secret andm e
® 10 per cent pay allotment plan for ma;kcdntn
Was no longer sufficient. Everyone was b
:uy additional bonds, much over the 10 Per
Eure., j
President Roosevelt strongly g‘_':nt_lll}ztd. Cn:;g:;ﬁ
I fepealing his executive order limiting Wag e
i€s to $25,000 a year. CODGIESS OVEERlE, o
Pl_'eﬁident's executive order by inserting adnbt b
allowing an increase in the nation's debt. i
Iesident explained that the Treasury bipdamnlal}red
advised him war financing plans wouldssﬂll dosre
if the Bill to increase the debt was not pa A
¥. * Had circumstances been differen

: ed. He
have vetoed the whole Act,’ Rfe;il:;t:teﬁecﬁvn

issue could be settled by epacting & 20 per cent with-
holding tax against wages and salaries.

The post-war automabile will probably be the same
as the 1942 models, Fred P. Sloan, Jr., chairman of
General Motors, announced. Only improvements that
will not require important engineering changes will
be on the post-war automobile, he said. Executives
of large aviation firms predicted that there will be a
great boom in trans-Atlantic air travel after the war.
The cost of passage to Britain would probably
amount to 75 or §80, it was said. Airplanes carry-
ing an average of 50 passengers would be the ideal
types for such a service, the air executives suggested.

Dorothy Thompson, newspaper columnist, an-
nounced in Chicago that she will soon marry Maxim
Kopf, refugee painter from Czechoslovakia. The
marriage will take place at Miss Thompson's summer
home in Woodstock, Vt. She is the former wife of
Sipclair Lewis, noted American novelist. Margie
Hart, noted burlesque stripper, said that she's been
a Missus since last July 4. Her husband is Lt
Seaman B. Jacobs, stationed at the New York Port
of Embarkation. John Steinbeck, Pulitzer prize-
winning novelist, and Gwyn Conger of Los Angeles
were married in New Orleans.

Five Chicago “ dead-end kids * went out for some
fun. For a starter they held up a priest and swiped
his car. Then they really got down to business after
they had rammed the stolen car into one driven by
Kent Clow, Jr., 18, Yale freshman and smart-set
blade, who was accompanied by Helen Joy Priebe,
18, and Stanton Armour, 18, suburban Lake Forest

socialites. The dead-enders piled out of their car,
walked up to Clow:
“ This,'" they said, " is a stick-up,” -

The three victims were ordered into the kids' car.

They were robbed and driven to a lonely section
of the city. Then Clow and Armour were dumped
and the kids, laughing smugly, drove off with the
girl. They finally spilled her on a dark street after
ghe said “ no " to a lot of their questions. An hour
later, when the cops picked up the dead-enders, they
said: " We just did it for a laugh."”

Chester C. Davis, the nation’s new food czar,
tackled his new job by:

1. Streamlining his office staff.

2. Cracking down on the illicit black market.

3. Encouraging farm-bred factory workers to

returm to the soil.

Tao aid Davis's back-to-the-farm movement, Presi-
dent Roosevelt announced that the Army will soon
release all inductees 38 years old or over for dairy
farming and agriculture. He said, too, that men
hetween the ages of 38 and 45 now working in non-
deferrable occupations will be urged to join the land

Hamilton got off the Big Rock, but now

he’s breaking them again.

President Roosevelt dedicated the Jefferson Shrine
in Washington. The President declared that Jeffer-
son from 1801 to 1809 * faced the fact that men who
will not fight for liberty can lose it. We, too, have
faced that fact.""

Rudolph Halley, who directed a Senate committee
investigation of the Camnegie-Illinois Steel Corp. on
charges of falsifying Government specifications, was
subpenaed by a Federal Grand Jury in Pittsburgh.
He is expected to produce names of employees of the
company as witnesses.

Betty Louise Taylor, 19-year-old Marion, Tll., soda
jerker, has filed claim in Washington to a fortune
estimated at between $100,000 and §1,000.000 left
by an aunt, the late Lady George Chomondeley, once
a famous Washington society beauty.

Mrs. Ella B. Howard, held in the fatal shooting
of Mrs. T. Karl Simmons, who was shot to death in
a Tulsa, Okla., hotel room, once received a $2o0,000
* gift " from the dead woman’s husband, police have
disclosed. Mrs. Howard told authorities that she shot
Mr= Simmons accidentally in a scuffle after the other
woman came to her room with a pistol.

Selective Service headquarters in Washington an-
nounced that 70 conscientious objectors will soon be
sent to China for non-combatant and medical ser-

$3id he allowed the entire Bill S if they know anything about farming. If th i 500, will be assi

2 3 gvant army ILihey kot g ATTIN. ey wices. Another group, about , W assigned to
ut not * without protesting against I don’t, 1t was hinted, they may be in the fighting dairy farms thrnughnr:l.t the nation, and still another
and unwarranted rider."”’ Mass.) warned Army soon. group will collect data and charts for the coast and

Erank Gilmore, 75, president and one of the
founders of Actors’ Equity Association, and for years
a militant campaigner on behalf of those who toil
behind the footlights, died in New York. A former
actor, Gilmore established the principle of collective
bargaining for actors when he led a 30-day enter-
gainers’ strike in 1919,

Rep, h M. Martin, Jr. (R ;
that if tﬂmum Ways andJMeans Cﬂlm‘?;‘l;t?of e
not discharge the pay-as-you-80 % S8 “House
would take other steps to bring it befdie upgh votes
for action. He said he could muSter. Enfiaﬁ on the
to discharge the Committee and fore® 225 "pay.
flodr of the House. Meanwhile, SPEaker =80
burn (D., Tex.) suggested that the controv

Geodetic Survey. It's the first time in the U. 5. history
that “ conchies ** will serve outside of the country.

Frank Kominsky, 13, found $13,928 in cash and
§1.75 in stamps wrapped in a paper bag in a junk pile
in front of a shop in New York City. He turned it
over to the police, but it's his if the owner doesn’t
claim it within six months,

7

o o 4 "_'-‘.".-'j-"r | o

A i been over Why are they happy? Because their resist bej

E:Iffurm‘l. which has-been f: j r’ te British devi mes ng i b ew
swPHI ‘l’“i e l:nmpmd ﬂm power i:l:pncﬂf is vital to the war effort. York models demonstra ritish device to give "l“'!'a"?fu?t:‘t"zr:al:.l'iaﬂ
P of the F" : O,
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By SGT. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Staff Correspondent

ucyYRUs, OHio—It is difficult to tell just how
B hard this Ohio farming-industrial town has

been hit by the war. Everything looks per-
fectly normal until you're right an top of it.

That's exaclly what happened Lo an engineecr
on the Pennsylvania Railroad's crack Broadway
Limited last New Year's Eve.

The Broadway was heading into Bucyrus on
the main line to New York, burning up the tracks
at about 75 miles an hour. The train was late and
trying to make up time. Suddenly, a hall mile
down the track, a red flare shaltered the night. It
was a fusee—emergency signal to stop the train,
Silhoyetted in the red glare of the fusce was the
overalled figure of the gate-watcher at Buecyrus’
main Sandusky Avenue crossing, It was the gate-
watcher who had set the flare.

The engineer jammed on the brakes. In &
shower of sparks, the rocketing train ground to
an agonized hall. Just before it hit the intersec-
tion, the locomotive plowed into an empty auto-
mobile stalled on the tracks. The car easily could
have derailed the Broadwpy and cost perhaps hun-
dreds of lives—if the train had not been Aagged.

The engineer dropped from llljr.-: cab and wallked
toward the gate-watcher, cursing a [1ltr¢- streak.
Then suddenly the engineer turncd red and
fidgeted uneasily with his gloves, =1 beg vour
pardon, ma'am,” he said, The gate-walcher who
had saved the Broadway was a woman,

Women Doing Well in Men's Jobs
This is a perfect example of how the loss of 600
men to the armed forces has affected the life of
the town. The manpower shortage h:_Ls th._.- Wi
en doing hitherto undreamed-of lh}ng;-: in an
mt mpt Lo maintain things on something resem-
atie a normal level. The female gate-walcher,
blmgrst in Bucyrus history, is Arlcan Ratz, a 27
the 1d blond, whose husband was killed in an
¥ Ea-i;unt She controls signals, and raises and low-
e h-.ea‘b'}’ street gates by hand, on an average

€8 thfimcs during her eight-hour shift.
of 50 n have laken over all the window-dress-
Frame in the shops on South Sandusky Avenue.
ing jobs swimming poel in Aumiller Park,
J a female lifeguard last year—Betty Feg-
they had 4 ved surprisingly effcetive, saving at
ley, who pro boy from drowning This sum-
i-gu-w guards will be girls. Women
mer, all foul 11.:: fll the ranks of Lhe.imms in the
e alb the bowling alleys on
All the amateur baseball

though it has fallen off somewhat gy

Here is another chapter in YANK’s series
of visits to hometowns all over America,

how they’ve been affected by the war, Wares 3
for your town—it may appear here soon, ‘

leagues, with the exception of th i
Boys' League, were canceled fgref_:.f,lgh Sehool
The high-school teams have been duing 50 q
that the old bell in the tower ap the 1::1:;:113,;
grounds, which used to be rung to n:t:lel:rraﬂ.hL .
tories, has been silent all year. e
‘At the Bucyrus Telegraph-Forum, Mrs
land Pet_nrs stepped in as sports editor wh-t'." P
Keckstein was drafted. Mrs. Poters knpy Very P
tle about sports, but she managed to dy qu-l'; l::'.ll”'
Just the same, In faet, she did so wel| undi. -“|E1”
cloak of anonymily, that when sl ml.t W Lt: ot
other sporls edilors of the Nuorth C.;.m--; E)m"
High Schoal Conference to seleet the Ml-“{: g
ence foothall team, her colleagues Wl stunn
at discovering she was a woman, The meutir:mkm
marked by unexpected politeness and alsti s
And with typical feminine puile Mrs ;""“‘.“'
pulled the coup of the scason, Mih::-ugh iau ."I.lws
had cnded up deep in the cellar gf the ln s
withoul winning %o much as g Eame, she t'-_’izllgue
the other sports writers into naming +:1..-.r.1;. B 2 e
players to the Al-Conferenpe team. e
The newspaper, by the wiay, iz hee
isolationist and anti-Roosevelt in
county is still loyally Demoeratic,

duration.

Row -

for-

IECOMING more
its policy, The

Square Is Dead; People Are Busy

The Town Square looks the sa i :
the fire tower still play their Iur?:;r- ?;::-T;;lmrs !.“
half hour, The young kids still hang uutyievm
Bueyrus Restaurant, the older people in th ?;Ethe
Cafe. Business is booming at all the sh:::-s u;1
corn stand. Bill Nedele is in the Navy ::‘:.D;?dpﬂ?‘
Cigar Store is pretty well deserted b'ut thL A
wam Billiard Parlor is doing fine, | = Wi

But Sandusky Avenue and ;

People are just loo busy,

Almost everyone works at the way
The Ohio Locomotive Crane o
{Drdth':’l a&'med forces, has taken
aid o uring the depression
There was a big celebration 13FIT$1&E p]:::“!‘lmre_
spring when Gov. Bricker came up from cl' =t
bus to award the Army-Navy “g» It w i
derful celebration except thap it ra'aﬂ'; s
everyone, including the governor gﬂTE + And
wel. A modernistic new Genera] IEluctrisuDalimg
has SPEURE Up miraculously in the corn ﬁuidp Bt
o the Kilbourne School Riddell, Swan el
Shunk are Eoing full blast on war orders ;md
Erdesya?‘:ebs_o Pressed for manpower that s;:h:::i

eing r ‘t-time
work al Lhe g]u::;‘f‘se'j S o Sﬂhual ®
Even the farmers and their wives do war work

the square ape dead,

I-"_]EIHT.E oW,
 making Cranes
baclk everybody

shnwing

y#.rﬁ lhelb?"hen Lurn, whegt and sovbean cr:JP:

1
BECSt pyar, Most of the farmers, ed 2

Oby
"'—-—-an?:lS{:ﬂ‘ worked in the factories durin®
Tactors v, VIth lanterns dangling f,mT
Ore wag nu.hwﬂrkud in their felds at MED
on . red help to be had at all, 5o the¥
% Cooperative basjs. :

L Pl

Corn Sh e pothing

e Co ; aw 5

]?'ldd a g q':';eﬁ”-'? o others, Efthuug:rdw[th Rut

ng of ualit}_ in“t the Curn, there Was no |E‘55‘E'?d 3 i

ice” fore At Particular department. THE =
[ Haz?fsubeir! decimated ba’ E_ -’
] g - the high-schopl band™ |

as Part-tim, TEe Stolty, the banker, are flling in d

and g b5, Monte g4 hots
I;‘:El_'tﬂn‘ - lg’ri:ﬁsﬁ;arber shg:raﬁz—-ig;u:}fg a:p.rinlel‘;
I‘ee;:;(:;m L ere 3U5ing a motor bike f;i'

- erg Wer ¥ = :
and o Were six different physical
thrl.ﬂ d"[?upent ianj LD:ﬁ Hl?ll‘{: ‘r v cﬂ
NS g of the past year, The SHY
Gms Can't gay iud 1.:.{‘ he Evergreens is closed. 'lh:
&nla and W 8rion for roller skating, ©F s
ma stlake for necking, But some”
o : the same, 0
Tolndg aailwa_y Engineers moved o°

Yroopy it SPring, but so far the Pres

Aligy
Ug ot
dverp .. Cldges ver

as not affected the towmn &5
Fespects. : nget
ol girlg have {2) some of the !r""“'-tguf

been involved in a DIty

& he ;
n Raﬂrgat.jali and (b} the red-light dist™

Yenue wag liguidated.



Anne Baxter
The dainty little thing on this page is
Hoally-

rated 3 sure bet
wood and her grow
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By Sgt. DAN POLIER

vERYRODY always talked about the Fhil-
E lies. but nobody ever did anything about
them. Bill Cox did. He bought them.

The Mational League had the Phillies for
sale, cheap, when Bill Cox came along with a
bankroll and yearning to angel a big league
team. The league had just taken over the
Phillies when it became evident that they
could no longer advance any more money to
keep the franchise from sinking. Bill Cox had
the club tossed into his lap for $300,000, just
a little more than the Red Sox paid for short-
stop. Joe Cronin.

It became an open secret that the Phillies
would never be the same under Bill Cox's
leadership. He was a progressive young man
with reasonably stable ideas, and the feeling
was that he would guide the Phillies into a

_respectable groove-along with such staid con-
tenders as the Pirates and the Cubs.

Bill Cox took at least one step in this diree-
tion. He walked right up to the front-office
staff and informed them they were through.
He then turned on his very capable and very
old manager, Hans Lobert, and fired him, too,
The only man to survive was Jimmy Hagan,
for 40 years road secretary of the Phillies.
Bill Cox beamed kindly on Hagan. *

““This man is a faithful servant,” said Cox.
“] understand he has seen more games and
fewer people than anybody in baseball.”

Cox poured another stimulant into the
Phillies when he announced that he would
treat them to a manager who had once won
two major-league pennants. Stanley (Bucky)
Harris, the not-so-young Boy Wonder of the
Washington Senators, was his choice.

The Phillies were promising to become an
interesting development when Bill Cox went
put and hired himself a trainer. Undoubtedly
this was a mistake. It was, in fact, a grim
warning that the new era for the Phillies was
aver. The sad cycle had started all over again.

~ Cox wasn't satisfied to call his new man a
trainer. He insisied that the public recognize
Harold -Anson Bruce as the physical training
director. Bruce imfnediately capitalized on
this title and became serious with his work,

When the team gathered at Hershey, Pa.,
for spring training. Director Bruce outlined a
well-rounded commando training program
which, he said, would go into effect that very
day. Bill*Cox smiled approvingly, but Bucky
Harris only shook his head.

“This is like punishi_ng the boys because
_ney are Phillies,” Harris said. "I suggest we
give this guy back to the nearest gymnasium.”
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PHUTILE PHILLIES HAD A NEW LEASE ON LIFE UNTIL
BILL COX HIRED A TRAINER WITH COMMANDO IDEAS

“Oh, no," said Cox. “He'
He's 57 years old and h:ﬁ.i ?Etl]{:rg b
only a week ago. Look at him ﬁuckmmcm
I'I.D't]f_'e how lightly and briskly h;;. mov ¥, and
"You look at him," sugpested Hap Ies.“
h1rled him " ArTs. MYou
n a few minutes Brye ;
the team looking at him.e 1—111: dw';:"éib?d.r_un
an excruciating little exercise called I1f|1r1-’-'ln1ng
phant walk in which a man turns hig «( - C18"
to the sky and, using his arms anq leS 3tumuch
along the ground. Cox wps imDreEs s Walks
-stepped forward and pointing to ki ed. He
pitcher, Si Johnson, said, “Lep's wa S, Oldest
thleelephant walk." S See you try
“XYou try it yourself,” y
Getting nowhere with joﬂﬁlrﬁ[énJ(::rlnsun'
on another old’ man, Chuck Kjgir . urned
m.?‘nded that he walk elephant fgéﬂr_ and de-
Who in the hell wants 1o he ap i
said Klein. “It's bad enough bej elephant

An Evening Report that's really an Evening Report.

It was night and Orazio Lucenti was sitting in the
front row of the Star Burlycue 1o Brooklyn watching
red-headed Lillian Kay shake her hip, not even
thinking of his wife and three kids who were also

sitting somewhere at home. :
danced off the stage, Orazio applauded
Whot s is so hard he fell out of his

seat,  After the show he
waited at the stage
door, but when Lillian
emerged she just gave
him the fish eye and
wallked off with a soldier
who was standing there
also.
Craziothoughtitover.
You've got to wear a
G.L 200t suit, he de-
cided, to get along with

utiful girl. So he

?ﬂ]:iﬁ'lt a uijfocrm and

| went back {o ﬂ!e stage

: door the next ﬂlﬁﬁ;— a

Lilfian and Orazie It gﬂrﬁfﬁﬁt and in

charm. Lillian fell for him 11 j::,sduci pg him her

a couple of nights she was int o ieda, the one letlh

mother, her father and her sister r;-;im ‘that Lilhan s
the brains in the family, who told

last name was really Kornblum. He and

! ral.
Orazio promoted himself to 2 g
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Lillian went to the maovi
!II} the two end seats of tlfui i{:ﬁftim i
hey talked abiont setting y oW in the balegn
his sergeant’s stripes,
In Orazio’s army the
couple of weeks he was weqm

pa]r:ents in the Bronx,
, Bverything was wondert exce
sister Frieda (the ane with - Pt th illi
th A ‘H.t Ll“_‘l.a s
;]mnd the set-up, She wondee:;?ms e
ways on leave, So she checked up :ilh 0 was
ith the

Service Board and found
: tha Selec
4-F, married and the fathos Jf]l?frl’; Other-in lay wag

When ihe Coppe
1 _ PEFS came g
;:;;ri:_.ﬂ_ %ucshnns he made like ;fl:iud to ask Orazj
W ailr 160 w?_ls asked, did he g 0t get it at a.t]ﬁ
" Gash,"* he E;a?&wi Wife and thre, lit]iIE i y
separated,’’ RSt S thﬂ“E‘]:JTIdmnP
[Jramp hasn't Bot hiz strina T
got bars, Hr S
They're going ¢
Ei'ﬂfri-“}é N&‘::;EELG tefilm The Phayy,,
ddy, not in the hnrrgrﬂghﬂ Operg
It, but .
as

O, Now heg

P TS

Commando Bruce, left, and Owner Cox

warm up at Hershey, Pa.

Wheel, a four-mile dash, and a series of 39

e :
Sph Gsxl:relépi- Ift ‘Wasn't surprising when nobody
Al P for dinner that night except Brucé
whertis and the faithful servant Hagan:
e 0X was disturbed. He dashed up-
S ‘hi as he moved from room to room he
in thejr S men motionless on their beds, still
: Cnlj{mfm'ms. Only thejr eyes moved.
o (Ii‘ql,urned to the dining reom, ne
e asked EH by Bruce. “How are my boys®
“Corasiave they calmed down yet?”
I Dpoletely,’ said Cox,
e } kncw_ they would adjust them”
melﬂ?e said. “Tomorrow I will giﬁf
Of gooq. Ten :ﬂlg that will really do them 2 lo
Eoing l(;l bri ¢ internal hot water bath. 1a
water on "8 thermos bottles filled with has
drink. g e field. When the boys want
and it w.ri]f’r a:";;"-,,l drink hot water—not cold—=
v : 5 8 magnj irrigation:”
That Will get themg?z:ff Es?ii-:::;,""g%::;{ said:
arri graves,” Harris concluded: 1
club jg Eoi S seems o know where his bgi.

ng even before the season o

20 opera g,

him and 2
: Cla 5 :
Desery Vii?;],; .'Rmns will star as the boge¥ ushe

Mast call illi o
foiie e o, Picture ev‘:ﬁ Eﬁd?‘lpl:;?t ‘:}E mﬂsu:;
Prisoner. ]E'~L men, five were wounded and five ©a
nen gepg Welve of the original twenty-si¥ i ed
Unharmeq the front to film the picture retur®

H“"I"’ﬂ'l:lnd

. AEETay,
injury hag 1o PY_Strenuous tap dancing, **
de fuﬂhﬁ‘"‘d Betty Grable in the hospital o
5 l.:dlﬂ- 'lE]DIng Dka.}l' ﬂlD'IJgh, says her The
m;tmn Picture i:éusta miﬁw operation. {:a'm. 'm:
pr 1'}"5 Aetivities H
Rﬂnse\f:e u: Wﬂ check for ;: ,6265f;m to o;d.fl
lection i ﬂmar Relief Board, the procee
Erican motion pictiure theater®:

L1

be—Lily Dash-ay?”

. e
Susanna Foster will play ﬂiimun-
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"CLOTHES EXCHANGE G

“ [ emme Up,

Bawdam it."” what happened to the

“Not until you tell 1:;,5 ing on Artie,

LE““E up,”’ Artie Greengroin said.
o were sittl

Arst sergeant,’” we said.

feeling Ee;er;nincd, but rather unco it doesn’t
use Artie is by way of being b'gﬂ}r'r:amﬂ we were

P2y to sit on him for too 10DB- '3 ling desperate.

B e 1 7, 2 e we were fecling SESPTE

We had to find out why the topkick wen

we said.

v & ptie said.

1 never \riﬂ‘]

ilI E.iﬂlt E"-'-‘il'fg
ated security in

"We're waiting,”’
“¥er an ole bassar,
o tell you nothing.

me life ** - A o
p Yf:u'rc going to violate :,-:ecum]:n:.r ﬂﬂt'-: knv;i sa
e L wabm stomach a few

We bounced up and down on ‘
times., * That's ?n i fop yan,'" we ML L
“ Aw. the hell with it,”" Artie said. et
I'n sing' For gaw'’s sake, you'd oti]t m:ftter s
a Mumémr Incorporated. Wass the m'sitiva ;
ays? 1 never seell such a ingul hlgodguin
?nni*llagl};ﬂife. You must have some cat's

R .» ruefully to his feet,
.+ Artie up. He 10%¢ r :
brﬁ‘;ili;thiéseif :EE and picking up his dusty cap

! le.
is cane had fallen under 2 t]i? ;lid when he had

N tronble with me, ; : ne.
“ﬂln‘iﬁe down a little, “is that I u;:izuﬁlshgﬁ or
metimes I'm jess like 2 geinte 9 is concerned.
Something, Especially whiere damgﬁt}: when some-
It's like taking bread out of me mou
dy lifts a doll of mine—= :
e Il‘gm don't eat b:]:':g- we S0, L
rolinls ; g
id, K Jilr??\f;}l'gﬂlb '::an't stand to be needled tha
¥ay. I go bersoik—"
Berserl,” we said.
[t I‘i“mﬂ jammed his
(o B5em, " he said, “ if yOu ¥
qthth“ top, jess keep 2 €V
ocTwise, I'm mum.’
i we;l’ﬁ mum,

we said

pver his EYES:

ca down B
g nt to hear what hai.l:.'ﬁ].

il tongue in ¥Er

nogesaid. .4 He relaxed.
v Ths - : it e Artie s5aid. i fa to
h::’ell:i?;h?nmf f];ﬁidl c')ut that ole Cb‘;ﬁ;; 1 5&&1}?
that dash of a doll I seeD red oy room and
0 Wag a]] fo s down to 1 caught hole
nl;tltng ig ;EEE";;% spe T But *-h";n wass the sense
of SVSElE, Look here, Mtif’{ 152y will end you

: hen it
np i 1 Something like the P sle brains, I says:

i) ﬂ'!& i 1] ﬂt 1

fi o Jug? Why not % o
i s e S0 odestly.

t .Th&nksi h,:fs “g;}yr,. Artie 5?,1%,;;_ then I done

I figy '@ Warm to his sub}c“:{ gut that gvery fif

Ll
: . oo the toF ig in the arderly

fro, Ctectification.
Abaont 10,30 to 11

mfortable, be- di

room, doing some woik, and during that time the
files is left open. I also loin that precisely at r1.00
the C.0. skins into the orderly room to kiss the top
good night. So I makes me plans.™

“Thrilling,"' we said, “ thrilling."’

“ Ain't it, though?'' Artie said. " 'Well, this
soiten night I wait till about 10.45, see? And then
I get outside the orderly room and I starts to yell
things. ‘Sergeant Glump stinks on ice,” I says. ‘Oh,
Sergeant Glump is a ole bassar. Glump should be
in a WAAC platoon yet. Glump used to smack his
mudder around.” Things like that, see? Well,
pretty soon ole Glump comes hotigoting it out of
the orderly room and starts running around in the
dark to see who's doing the talking. At least, I
think thass why he come out of the orderly room."

“Very likely,"" we said,

goM then on,” Artie said, * it's strictly a zephyr.
I sneak around Glump, slip into the orderly
room, pull out the whole file of secret orders—we got
a hell of a lot of secret orders in that orderly room—
4nd toss 'em up and down the room. Then I take
5 piece of paper, write on it ‘Captain O'Crock is a
stinker foist class,’” put it on Glump's desk and blow
here.”’
oufgt lar little wind, you were,"" we said.
wyeah,'' Artie gaid. " And after that things went
ifect. Who should come along at 11.00 but the
EDG and who's he got along with him but the
m:'«in:zl. They go into the orderly room. ‘My God,'
the coinel S35, ‘what a queer place to keep yer secret
orders.’ ‘1 psually keeps them in a file,’ says the
c.0. 'They ain't in a file now,” says the r,-:zmr:i.—
‘Come to think of it, they ain't,” says the C.0. "And
wass this?' says the coinel. “Why it's a note to
me,’ says the C.0. ‘Wass it say?' says the coinel.
'Oh, nothing,' says the C.0., and he puts the note
in hlis pocket. ‘Very unneat orderly roomt, says the
coinel, 'Very unneat orderly room indeed.' I cn:ulz_ld
hear all this through the winders, unnerstand?
“ Ty, we said, "
" Psﬂmﬁtaf happens?'' Artie went on, So when
the top comes back the €.0. and the coinel asts him
for a explanation, but he can’t give none. So mext

anorning he goes to the clink.  Thass the whole stury,-
or you can give me a hit with yer fists."

We thought for a moment. " O.K.," we said.
“We accept it."’

“Thass the way to be—broadminded, '’ Artie said.
"Now they's some people in this theayter who
wouldn't swaller that. Yera fine type of man, You
got a honest face.”

"“So have you, Artie,”’ we said,

" Thanks, ole boy,'' Artie said. A blush tried to
break through his skin but didn’t quite make it.

“There's only one thing more,"’ we said,

“Yerse?'' said Artie,

“The next day, when we saw you,"" we said, " you
were on your way to the guardhouse to turn your-
self in,  But they wouldn't take you. What
happened? "’

"Oh," Artie said, " what happen was this. 1 go
in the clink and 1 see a MP I know, a nice puy, name
of Willy. He owes me a couple of quid from a craps
game. ‘Hey, Willy,' I says, ‘come here.” So Willy
comes over and I tell him the whole story. ‘0K,
I says when I'm finished, “you can lock me up now. """

“ And what did Willy say?"' we wanted to know,

“A very funny thing,”” Artie said. " Willy tole
me to beat it. And you know why he tole me to
beat it? Because that ole bassar of a topkick had
stole a goil from him, too, and he wanted him to get
his jess dessoits, Now, ain't that a hell of a thing?""

“A hell of a thing,"" we agreed.

“And now I'm off women," Artie said.

" How about that Wren?" we wanted to know

“ Aw, thass another thing intirely,” Artie said.
“I don't look on her as a woman exackly. She's
more like a instructress or something. She's givi 3
me lessons in the Scheol of the Gennulman ™ giving

" You learning anything? "' we asked. '

'Yjﬁﬂ-h, a !Dt.“ Aﬂilﬂ Eﬂ.id. L) I'n a Htﬂ.f- whll
you ain't going to know me."' & Now

" What hours does school kéep? '

“From seven to ten,"' Artie said.

“ Ewver have to do any homewaork? '
know, ]

“Yeah,"' Artie said, “lots,

He seemed pretty serious about it, o

we askﬂd :

We wWanted to
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THE MARCH OF SNOWSHOE SAM

DU'VE heard of the ride of Paul
Y EVETE,

The ride that Americans still

hold dear.

That a greai ride it was we know of
course,

Yet most of the work was done by
the horse.

But the trek I'll tell, of a powerful
man, ¥

Was the famous march of Snowshoe
Sam.

Now this was up in the aretic snow,
Where men perspire in 40 below.
S0 as not to go bushed or rum-dum-

um,
They drank of 32-overproof rum.
And that my [riend, if ¥OU Ve never
tried,
Is stuff to keep your eyeballs fried’

You may have drunk cognac, vodka

or gin,

Okulehau, tequila or strong brandy-
wine,

Scotch, bourbon, rve or corn from
the South,

Or some drink that lifted the roof
of your mouth.

Compared with thiz rum, for blow-
ing your top,

They all are as mild as strawberry
Pop. .

As the men sat there zilent, in the
little tin hut,

Their minds seemed to groove the
same homesick rut,

They all slowly sipped the hot but-
tered booze,

While the radio blasted the 10

o'clock news,
When out of the speaker, like a holt
. from the sky,
This terrible news smacked them all
in the eye,

Dear Yang: 3
With reference to 5/Sgt. Irving
Maneska's letter in Mail Call of April 11,
we of a B-24 station would like to know
if he is bucking for a mtla:: 8 igj:tu:h an
ret of ignorance on the su v
o £ CpL E. ). CHARLES

Dear Yank: : :
Where does Pfc. Epstein, an engineer,
get that stuff that the Fort is over-glamor-
ized, for crying oot loud the Forts dEﬁEn"e
all the credit and more, too, The a.f&
is @ good ship but look at the papers d
spe what the Fort is doing; anyhow, as

the man who knows, l?m;h?nl nelen:-.wa.

sgt. M. 1. ERICKSOM

Yoamm . ; 3
l:MEIF}IIH just one of “Ted's Travelling

i ho made the trip the B-17 boys
ggc“r;m:about. The unl!'_vf thing i;cr t_l:,uu:t:n
brave men who fly the B-17s &0 do i3 :
go duck their heads and Rh:;]E;.l];:Ir. ml:; lu?

a5 by, ,
E::oef'zngﬂs ll:gt thﬂrir:aeauty but the results

that count. §/5gh. M. G CRISSMAR

an ﬂl'hl.{:ie in
A statement

Diear Y awe: :
I am writing regarding

-Mail Call, April 17 issue- ot S0 5t

where Pic. Epstein praises th :
the Fﬂﬂres&esp:rtere put in their Enh;l;a.n}*
I think Pic. Epstein shuulg ar v
us on a misgion before ]m ma @5 at J;bant.
statements about the Foris. i

it, Epstein, interested? sjsst, W, KISER

Gunner on o Fort

Dear ¥aw: ;

I wish to thank you for the write-up
about the Libs. I believe it's time it
was given, You know, by giving us a
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Two weeks from the dav of this
stark tragic night,

All surplus hard liguor would be

sewed up tight:

The ration per month would be one
quart. no more;

Pandemoniuth broke, they screamed,
they swore:

“We'll be damned, who can live in
this perpetual freeze,

Who in hell can keep warm on just
beer and no shes?"

Then the sergeant spoke up to quiet
the din,

“There is just one way out of the
fix we are in.

It's 500 miles to where we get rum:

G-2 only knows when the next plane
will come,

To try going by snowshoe who'll vol-
unteer? %

Who'll get the message through?
Who has no fear?”

Every eye in the hut turned to look
at one man—

The huge hulking frame they called
Snowshoe Sam,

Then all seem to shout, as if in one
voice,

“For the message to Garcia, there
stands our choice,

He's the only one here who could
make it in time,

Over so many miles,

! to beat the
deadline,'”

Sam just swelled up with magnifi-
cent pride,

His expanding ribs nearly burst
through hiz hide:

“Just fill up my pack, boys, I'll be
off in a winlk:

The quicker I get back the S00ner
we drink.”

While they Alled up his pack he
strapped on his shoes

And then started out on the long

ﬁ ‘(\ THE POETS CORNERED
Jy

Mar all your piety and wit
Shall lure it back to concel half a line.

Pie. Omar-K.. 18t Pyramidal Ters Co

Three hundred hours later almost to
the dot

He fell in the doorway of the place
that he sought.

With weather-black face like a man
straight from hell,

He moved not a muscle but lay
where he fell,

Some hours later he finally came
round;

The news of his feat spread all over
town.

WNext day 30 guarts lay snug in his
pack,

He waved them good-bye and then
Started baci.

His slow dogged pace seemed to eat
up the miles,

He thought of the men who would_

; meet him with smiles.
His burden Erew heavy, his eyes
: seemed to dim,
His breath in his parka formed. ice

on hiz chin,

Two hundred miles later he sank
. with a groan,

His raw back falt broken, his legs
made of stone,

He kn;wﬂ tt{hat. unless he lightened his

d

He would never ret
bound shack.

He knew they'd forgive him if he
unburdened zome,

So he opened a bottle and filled up
On rum,

urn to the iron-

So onward he travele is iri
56 ek d, his spirits
A3z each bottle emptied
Bl breathed z sigh,
ut one eye got frozen and shps
up quite small, AT L
The other bugged out from rum

his lips

i cohol. s
nd soon his eyes saw wi
it B
: i h so much
That he wandered in pip

cles for days

irek for booze.

MAIL CALL

little publicity, we feel like we're in this
war and doing soppe good.

S5gt. A E B,
Lib Bomb Gp.
Dear ¥ ang :

A letter appeared in April 11 j=sue of
Yawk from a staff sergeant beefing about
the publicity given the B-24. The three
other letters were from two fellows who
fly the B-z4 and one from an engineer in
tli same calegory as myself. Al were
glad to see the Lib, get a break and not
one called the Fortress a crate.

My salote to each and divide the pub-
Hcity equally,

Civillan Technlcian
GECRGE L CUMMINGS

Dear Yawnk:

I just want to remind the gripers that
Mrs. Roosevelt crossed the ocean in a
B-24. Churchill flew to Casablanca to
meet President RHoosevelt in one. Willlde
made his recent tour in one, and Ka
Francis, Martha Raye, Carole Landis, aﬁ
flew in & B-24 on their recent visit over
here.

1 have nothing against a B-17, bot just
remember, S/Sghk Maneska, we are not
over here for any beanty contest, but for
a cause, and " Ted's Flying Circus ™ has
set a record for any B-17 outfit to shoot
at, not by mouthing off, or publicity, but
by action. TiSat. LOWIS SEABO
Member of Ted's Circus

3 Y"N; :peaple get the idea that the
T 0 FLy
b ‘;Ilei:-f e Fortresses hold a gruod
gginst the boys in the Liberators for their
a

Lim n

In the old iron hut days grew into
weeks _

Ere the men lost their gloom, the
tears from their cheeks.

And weeks grew to months and
months into years ]

But still they conjectured while sip=
ping their beers

As to what had become of the strong
mighty man,

Famed through the Army—the great
Snowshoe Sam,

Somewhere in the wildness of the
long polar night, 14

There stands all :;::mu the worlds

rangest sight. .

For pnﬁér Sagin star%ds frozen, his face
to the stars, i

His soul having Aown to the no
ern lights' bars,

And Eskimos passing this figure S0

1d, ' ] .

All im's.g down to worship this odd
totem pole.

Eons must pass till the great.north=

Melt El;{lh ﬂ; Efsuture sun and tropi€
And sk;:;‘gi g]ii?:rit race the secrel
Of the?:;f:gn?amuuﬁ I:.gek since the
His trachs will burn sears on historY

too,
As the world’s only martyr to Tum
L —cpl. €. D. KRON

Conado

= @R
Galitew, Yank |
= ol Ji

so-called intrusion on our r
The more the merrier, sacred ground;

Love and kisses,

By
by I
P.5. The boy wha ¥
Bot back to mail it, ot this- never
D;_i.nr Yam:
n vour otherwise excelleny » Weel
ar” page in your issue of i B
made one error of fact, A.p;l e

that Sweden, Swit NPDHM
are the anly ntutralﬂc‘m':rig?n 5

: Eurg

I think that you should, how 2
feel about Spain, inclads I:nermi}r;‘h :hv:: I;u
Too, Turkey has a piece of land i By
and counld considered negtrg] =

And how abogt Italﬁ :
Northern Iveland. ; e L
Dear ¥ang -

I' read ap bdi.tu}'i:ll last w

first time. 1t was in the g sr 10T the

Yamk. Pe  Dthinke 4 23 of
the Merchant N iy l;-iﬂ about time
ogmition. What T want to ) ok little

Dear Vang:
That editorial on the M

. : : Erchant

in April 11 Vamg was the besi 1y, Mavy

- Mot jnst beea bl
in the Merchant Na'l:l;f El'ﬂig::‘ 3 Ibmtnmha.:,
Eﬁt::l;:c&n&gu tl_- and it‘aakbn

. 1
. rest of the 0¥z knoy, “:
Pt 2 A sy

Dear Yanx: r
I want to shake your hand for ﬂ-.
editorial in April 4th issue. 1t must “m do
sarily be by proxy but 1 wish 1 co¥ Hicer
it in person, Acting as a llﬂiiﬁ"“msﬂl
and knowing a little about the
Command, T also want to say
British are much more consciot$
th'-'lf are fighting for than we Bﬂm 0
don t pay quite as much atten
drinking, dancing, bitching, etc ®

H A K
Captaln.
Dear Yame ; Pic.
1 think that picture of that goody

Sitting on the bench holding a hroken €A%
kidding ooy, And I don't think Y0055
facenng, either. Last week T saw 190 008
1 Camng e

Ing iIn Hyde P:r“l:l?a]fl s

sgh M. K- €
Dﬁ.ﬂirh Yang: ut
©do you think you're kidding 21
© Buy with the broken gane? W .
tnn:.v It's Greengroin, You can't O
1]
'
FI5 MILTON UMK
Dear ¥y -

What the hell do think yon Tt

b : you think yO©
TUNDINE with this Greengroin? I1E5

nsult to the Pl Every Eg_m a British®!

:efi-‘s an tne:l-n;tan one-striper now he §1¥S*
arse-laugh, ¥
PR, MARVEY. MccARTH
Dear ¥anx:

i i
Last week T got my first stripe, and
was kind of pm%]c;]. ‘hiz week F’m -"":'"]r
that T ever saw a stripe let alone “'&?n
ome, Tt seems thig Pic, Artie Greengio 3
s making a bunch of dopes out of =
l’;’ns_le-alripm Either he goes or I g
i
¥ing Yamg, orc. TOM BISHOP
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By the men . . for the
men in the service B

GIVE SOLDIERS—AND THE APO—A BREAK
ECAUSE of confusion in the present Army Postal Service rules}
B for shipment of mail and packages to overseas soldiers, YANK

O s several changes in the APO regulations. '
Thgse 1:::%5:;;;; E%im{ belgieves. would simplify the present very
tough job of the 'APO and cut down boat space, and they would

make the overseas soldier a lot happier. <
These pl‘opﬂl:::f changes will be found in a box at the llgl}'z._t, and YANK
recommends them to the attention of the Army Postal Serv ":]Ecli‘ -
YANK has been flooded lately with letters from overseas 50 ;araszia:es
Ing why they may no longer get packages. home-town papers, mag :
Clgarettes and large items from the folks back hori'tia-. SR
o mgulatlons Whiﬂh “’eni e EHECF ey ta. F:E'XEE 1 where the
sl gending bulk pcKaEs B e it iﬂat Erds ar?d this list is
0 a?!-"E'FI by his CO in w]~1§|ng.11nt::;r:::c$:1honths later to allow 8-ounce pack-
5'5 approval by first-class mail. 50 you can
- light merchandise without any red tape.
magazine subscriptions renewed by
i i ity from Yo, s :
; Uén Eh_folks v.vlthnu% rﬁiﬁtﬁ; EI.: m?ﬁ ti'riere is no restriction on ?mlnrsi
50 Why gh;:-:lgqtl;‘l‘:? I;E on soldiers? The reason is t;msi ulﬂéawi.fs}r c;:uae;rs;ggnrn
i i i inly, and gverseas : 1
ge:‘ lffvn}aﬂ = Sgomiﬁtgatstﬁ?pss,m:gntﬁat nu_cnmmer-':ial1:::1*5:855‘31:?;5';5:
invnlx,edy SLOWIL 1B ogunce of goldier mail goes by carg ¥
I g Whereas ey are scarce.

: ; rbody knows, . : :
Sk ione e v o Yank over the APO situation is

T‘:’PICAL of the many Sﬂl‘:‘a""rks- 5:;1;“1‘;3(1 by 11 men, and it seems to make
: one from the South Pacific. I} ;fas post exchanges around all the camps
€nse. It says: “‘That the Army d iz a gross misstatement.

1 : : hings they nee :
GESL;I;EPE J_hElrw lz;r:i: Egglthit;t;ﬂﬂed but we are lucky if we can get a
ne

: vy drinks Coca-Colas and beer.
ir of spap now and then, while the I‘i:p:l’} Maybe we are wrong about

beer / E :

iLEEw:,’ﬂm-t BVeEn ggt taws:fﬂ;ﬂu?fi Ffike to know if tlhe;c'e ;51 tar;:;_r tbt-?:ri ;:?a.mn

Fhl T'hgi‘e ;E;E%dn:i restrict e'wi'fr:rfggﬂg'_ i‘vl_{lg EEE&I;SUIP il A

ska, says:

Pe Anuthe_-r_letter. fFPTEJj'&‘]”E‘hﬂ wrote him she could q?trsir;dnfagiarf;{:ﬁ:

nanlisrlvi.alml? ‘f‘ﬂsf:,:};n seryice. But if he lxggre ﬁ- sailo
ol fair to soldlers. _ _
U send hint & packags, : tikg.axiridespread. a corporal in North Africa
To prove that the beefing from home-town newspapers

s ¥ lippings ; e
“;étes i 1111& 5 fvnilgiritgtiﬁﬁi Eﬂgpasks for a change in regulation so
alse of the new o [

~Mai . This i L prac-

: ted on V-Mail forms. This isno

TEi :‘t] nfwwﬂr‘ﬂf Stfﬁéef; c;f;iif?-niiianism iz so delicate that even 1 1000th
al, however.as H

1 4 the machinery.
of an inch of raised surface il ]a";.ut that the regulations assume that

Ay i oints i
o fesoldier 2 I;Iie\;r.ﬁ?;ﬁ?ofn overseas PXs, th:g‘efn_rte t?;?{rg: fﬁiﬁ if:r;. :;
u{cher_s can ge %e t at the request of a Co. ﬂ i 0 S
ship cigarettes eXeeP’ " " "4 then get smokes shipped to a place
Mmail that CO's gkay home n out there are doing without ciga-

; me re are doir
New Guineaksmfﬂn‘”h‘le m?i;ll}-;. We don't think it is, either.
lettes, He as

if that's sensi®. ldiers down to the Army

g asked by soldier |
YVani took all these guestion Cgton o find out just e ki
Postal Service

arters in Wash i g
: }E.rid%’uamc an honest answer, opening Up a Tﬁ Fffw};;i-

acnrells. Tsfﬁgtfd data to prove that the regulations Were B

Vigusly re

Sary. Here's the answer: ded with parcels, papers and useless
i - etting so flooded Lo APO alone there
The mails weffl tﬂm ail couldn't get through. -I-nrg;te A e Miens

e tha nnpﬂﬂﬂ] e full of papers. ey IJI,a:u:E'.'s like Englond

E!ﬂsdu ?}lalet I:ng :}ef lgiléfxrettes were liei“gi S"Tﬁffdéﬁ Khoes and sox were
o AL ECTRe ' ailable. TL020 en 1 tablished

Where cigarettes are reqdily av the PXs have heen long estal :

bein - ned to Haowaii, where ¥ by the thousands stating that

g shipped to ; ;5 circulars oy : h i

] ; : rd-class letting them know

e were getting saltlyaihlfhe old store back hql::mtei,ﬂ ::rggeucie& were send-
wﬂf i E‘;‘E,ff;ﬁmi movie house; and collec

: wis on

: : ayment. ipalent of three
mg]?m it aﬂld;dew?;:gﬁdi?%fgvgmber 1942 mok,.;gjseﬁt?he present rate,
o carry all the 21 soldiers going OUE : ith, carry-
O00-ton Li ships. With so ire 25 ships @ TONLE, TE8
00-ton Liberty SMPL " ¢ 1943 wﬂruf‘f ;ig,ﬁrmm many ships. Shipping
here jus And you can't load o ship

the war. & » il=
* it of the bEI.Q'Q'ESI pi}}rﬁeg:ic;;jﬁ e weight, 50 part af each mai
a .

THing ship must be UMLLE;:: ed, .
way, e new regulations stiff, cutiind down b
3 ;

by alimi i useless SEEE Y :
e B liminating Uo€ S0 Sattons. . 1vias of packagss of them were
sen; Goe the case of mm:u he South I"'“N-ﬂf.trlgpirat rust-proof blades
r*tsr by the home folls s providing spegmﬂrmm :awing much space.
whi SO use. The Army BC o ogully packed 2 ackages that went over-

h cayid he shipped tﬂ1 percent of all Ihﬁei Wrapped in single car-
t‘]?‘il Ore the new’ ace thaf

i o the g 1ore S :

g i Booke up. 1 ; - lied thousands of

f_]qha;?;timcf. bulk pac.fmﬂei‘;-u akes. The A:;::; h{;ﬁ“l‘jndﬁ'?p_[icf”'e this effort?

by 2 m s Y ade igEerd L € ;

B0k g ;%E:?{ﬂeq to m,ersaﬁﬂﬁénﬁ <olve the difficulty, in most places
L a

. resiIl
® Catoh js that these T8

I

0. . £
erl important mail on its
he time of handling what
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YANK Wants These Changes
In Overseas Mail Regulations

Modify the rule on mailing of packages as follows:

ELIMIMATE the need for CO's endorsement on items a soldier wants,
1. Put the soldier on his honor not to ask for stuff he can get locally; but
keep the present size and weigh! limits which say no one package can
he heavier than 5 pounds, or more than 15 inches in length, or more
than 36 inches in length and breadth,

REQUIRE the home folks te shew the postmaster the soldier's request
for whatever he needs, plus the envelope in which the request was made.
This would prevent anybody faking a request, since the envelope would
bear an APO cancellation stamp and be pasitive proef the request come
from overseas.

DO NOT LIMIT what the soldier may ask for. (If he wants an angel-
food cake of less than 5 pounds’ weight let him ask for it.)

COMFINE first-class mail to V-Mail wheraver it is in operation with

@ one exception, thus taking most first-class letters off boats antirely.
If everybody uses V-Mail it will get to its deslination a lot guickar. Lattars
would thus ke cut to one page in length but the home folks might be
encouraged to write oftenar. EXCEPTION: Keep the present rule that up
to 8 ounces may be sent by the homefolks without asking anybedy's per-
mission. This stuff, delivered by boat, would include newspaper clippings,
wrist watches, stc.

Where V-Mail is NOT in operation, make everybody write first-class
letters en V-Mail forms. This eliminates the envelope and if all the letters
are the same shape, they can be packed more easily than at present.

PREVENT V-Mail forms frem being used by advertisers or anybody
making more than a single copy of a leter. Then nobody con jam the
V-Mail by puHing V-Mail forms on a printing press and turning out thous-
ands of copies of junk. ;

3 CLARIFY the rule on shipment of money. Every APO is equippad
® with money order facilities obrood, every postoffice is similarly
equipped ot home. Soldiers should be urged, for their ewn protection, but
not compelled, to use money orders where cosh is invelved. Where soldiers
do net have APO money order-facilities handy, they be allowed to mail
currency under the rule that allows an 8-ounce pockoge by first-class mail
ta be sent either to soldiers or from soldiers to homefolks.
4 KEEP the rule throwing out all third-class and circular matter except
® newspaper subscriptions actually asked for by the soldier and paid
for by him or by somebody who knows he wants such papers. (Clippings
would still .come under the B-ounce rule which requires no request.)
5 KEEP the rule os it stands on second-class mail. This lets you sub-

@ scribe to ony magozine you want or lets the homefolks subscribe
for you without the CO's parmission. All you have te do is ask some-
body to subscribe for you, and put the dough on the line.

6 KEEP the rule that prohibits civilians from writing to soldiers they

@ don’t know personally. This prevents phony exploitation of soldiers
by spies, husband-hunters and advertisers, and cuts down velume of
moil enbrmously. | .

KEEP the present rule for soldiers sending packages te the folks

#@ back homa. Ship space is not 3o tight en the hemeward trip.

but are strictly snafu in others. Maybe the PX hasn’t been set up vet in
some overseas installations. Maybe one never will be set up. Maybe the
Special Service library hasn't reached its destination yet. To get arouna
this obvious difficulty, the regulations allow men to get what they need
from home. They can ask for specific items, with the okay of their CO.
If you don't have cigavettes at your HQ, the CO lets you get them from
home, But this takes more time than anybody figured and there has been
a lot of misunderstanding.

o what started out to be a fair, efficient way of solving a very tough
s mail delivery problem has bogged down in some cases through no
fault of anybody. It's just one of those things.

The APO recognizes that a letter from home is the best tonic a
soldier can get. The new regulation was supposed to speed essential
mail, but to cut out letters from “lonely heart” clubs, a lot of:useless:
advertising matter. and stale cookies,

But with 20 million piecés of mail leaving this country each week
for overseas (four times as much mail per man as in the last war), the
transportation problem is terrific. As for magazines and nEWsSpapers,
the regulation now says You can have any vou want by subseription,
without approval of your CO, but you have to ask for them, This is ta
malke sure that you gel what vou want. and not Reader's Digest if vou
prefer Superman Comics; or vice versa, £

By cutting down useless stuff, essential shipments are speeded
Elimination of 20,000 post cards advertising a sale of zoot suits at
McCloskey's leaves room for 20,000 letters from Ma and Doris. Elipn;
nation of one 5-pound box of candy which is moldy when it B Ml
you leaves room for 60 packages of sulfadiazine, or 50 rounds of eaches
nition, or one rifle, or three bayonets. or 10 snale-bite medical _:;{'ﬂmu..

Yank believes that immediate adoption of its proposed ch M !
the regulations would give a fair break to EVEFFbGd\'hwith anges ip
back to the old system. = * out Eoing

If Yank's proposed modifications are accepted by
Service, Yanx will seek the cooperation of all soldier
ing that soldiers do not abuse their privilege to

; the Arm
ey PRPHI‘S i'l'l
get items frg

¥ Posta]
request.
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Here is = Olg Faithful ** in action.
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They are nothing like a tank. They are
frail-looking little babies beside a German
Mark 1ll. But they have raised so much
hell with the Germans in Tunisia, that
they're called the U-Boats of the Desert

By $/Sgt. Ralph G. Martin

¥ ANK Staff Correspondent

FRONT. It wasan odd gT_.mz played in t‘:e
blazing sun—played in the open, on the
desert, in Wld-iE, in guli']ic};. anywhere. Both sides
wore the same kind of helmets, the same except for
t™Wo minor differences: one helmet had a definite
flaze in the back and was rather old looking. The
other was painted a dull green and looked new. In
;‘:;hidm“ stood a German soldier, in the other an
rican,

The score for our side
WAS minuseighteen half-
th and for Jerry

ETE were thirty tanks
that  weren't working
Ay more,

. Romme] hag thrown
. the armor of his prize
enth Panzers to push
th':k and maybe break
rough the "American
Em'h““ near El Muettar.

Ial'tbe-dBUt there was a

L hes er outfit
Waiting fﬂ:rt?rlﬂm.

E steam-roller wave ) T
of enemy tanks started toward the American positions
at 0530 hours. Cencealed in the curves of the foot-
hﬂl.s in front of a long, flat plain, halftrack crews
waited until they could see the Jerry tanks rolling
0ut of their own smoke-screen and then they opened
fire, Almost immediately, Lieutenant Charles Munn
reported three hits by his platoons. But the other
German tanks weren't hit. They moved stubbornly
forwarg, .

Soon after the mortar fire started blistering Munn's
Position, one Jerry made the sad mistake of stepping
out of his Mark III to get a clearer picture of the
Action, Sharp-eyed Sergeant Milford Langlois
spotted him and opened fire with a fifty caliber.
Curiosity killed another cat.

Just tt_}‘;en the Nazi boys took time out for a short
infermission while they regrouped forces. Act two
began at 1030 hours when Sergeant Hal Segit re-
ported hits on three tanks. Later, Sergeant Allﬂ
Breed counted up six that he and his gunner, Corpo

liz, had knocked out,
John Sauklis, St

‘One crew threw a lot of armor-plercing shevs a A
Marlk 1V, making it so hot thai,rt two Jerries jumpe
o they didn’t run very 1ar. £ dah d
u;rh}::g‘s p!;sition got tough. An a.dijlEE u:::
withdrew, cutting them off completely, uhﬂ“ﬁk
88s found the range, knocking Hut %nﬁlﬂ;n ;

“Qur position was pas bon,”’ said bou TR

It became more and more " pas bofl o
1500 hours, when they only had one gun i

iz urll i rs started bother:
the Axis artillery and dive bombe e
ing them. But they stood fast, \?PDI}{II!,E in ¥
to keep up the steady fire with their slngllq .E“l.'-l-ﬁmr

The time finally came when amr_numigﬁnur;mm

IEutenant John, Perry, had to radio he I}E 5
and tel] them there was 10 mMore an}mun:ﬂondo p tu

€ order came back: " Wait until darl{dz;gtmt;}'ﬂm
nIIEE out the vehicles. I i:ﬂ‘%_m hot
Vehicles out on . <

It did ;;dmc; ;:I:EI With one gum, no amm:mnl:_lgﬁi
3l the artillery, mortar and tank fire ffl.r:; Emving
A them and a strong German infantry

UE, they de ided to clear out but fFl.Et- sl

A sgallmsi|:a.d of volunteers Sfd}"e‘ll_'ig’f;‘“ Dﬂ;
dl""-"'r“? the one gun plus some other }:ﬁwith e
o th boys tried to make 2 T8 f?}{;m o vy Best
Tack but he didn’t guite make it. g ey
N, 00, said Munn. The mmn-'.;l;:lle;sﬂlika goats,
Made for the hills, skirting the _ﬂ ﬁfmal]y reach-
SHing siy miles Pﬂ*:t Nazi outposts ::.:n.
" the main line without 1051”8 a"ﬁm.it getting hack
hutl All of ug were pretty h:jfgn:t one thing,’ said
e e ol plnty 2 Scr i back
“nd forth in one of our jeePs pasa

wrrH AMERICAN FORCES, TUNISIAN

T

tion carrier. The boys would have given six months’
PX rations if they could have recaptured that jeep
—and what was riding in it."’

Not too far away from Munn's boys at the same
time there was another platoon led by Lieutenant
John Yowell. His group was the last to leave the
battle area and they chalked up six Nazi tanks in
one column.

One halftrack crew, in the short-lived, fighting life
of ten minutes, blasted
two enemy tanks, The
chief of section, Ser-
geant Adolph Raymond,
holding the position
three hundred yards in
front of the field artil-
lery, had a giant Mark
¥1 for his first customer.,
Five rounds bounced off
like beebies but the
sixth hit the tank below
the turret and started it
smoking. In a quick
swing to the left at the
same time, Raymond's
crew was thrown into
the air and badly shaken. Luckily nobody was really
hurt. The five-man ecrew climbed back on to the
halfirack and went scouting for more tanks with

ts.
turﬂrzother halftrack also had a field day in that
battle, but theirs lastedrlonger. At one thousand
yards this unit hit a Mark IV night hene::iﬂlhtthe

io wheels, then blew it up a few seconds later
E—ﬁighigh explosive shells. They got anpther Mark
IV with their first round, and thirty minutes later
got their third victim square and solid, watching it

go up in flames.

s

After the ball is over. Rommel’s prize armor, just before the g

© He also serves who sits and burns.” A Nazi
big one serving the Allied cause in Tunisia.

Finally, when they were out of everything except
smoke ammo, Lieutenant Yowell ordered them to
retire. The section leader was Corporal Victor
Hamel and his unit included three privates and a
Pic,

A three-quarter-ton weapons carrier trying to
evacuate a lot of wounded drew heavy fire. Platoon
Sergeant Michael Stima started firing his fifty caliber
machine gun at German infantry five hundred yards
away, drawing all the enemy fire to himself, and
enabling the carrier to sneak through.

" You know,"" said Stima, “ there were a helluva
lot of Jerries in that one spot, but after I was shoot-
ing awhile they just seemed to disappear,”

Lieutenant Yowell likes to tell this one:

There were several Jerry tanks coming down the
road, approaching his position less than six hundred
yards away., Yowell tummed to Gunner Sergeant
Willis Smith and yelled, *“ Why don't you fire? "’

" Well, sir,” said the sergeant casually, “ I think
1 will wait until they come a little bit closer. "'

The day went well,

- Y T
: g,







