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PARIS IS FREED—Story and Pictures hy YANK Staffmen ‘




This is a story of some Magquis, typical
of thousands of Frenchmen who never
surrendered the cross of Lorraine to
the conquering Mazis. Now, with small
arms and unlimited daring, they are
crippling German convoys, mopping
up snipers, and generally smoothing
the way for the Allied push-through
to Berlin.

By Sgt. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Staff Correspondent

riTraxy—The French Forces of the Irltu-ri“’:.:

better known as the FET or as the “Da i

(from the bush country in which they 'I’ﬂl'lﬂi.:-rrl}r
hid and operated), are not a collection of ragged,
futile, hit-and-run guerillas led by characters rl*:-'-i:tl'l'l::
ling Errol Flynn, Once you get beyond the I.‘l.l.ll'i?l'r':'
of staid, hide-bound Normandy, tf:u}: are a :~I'_l|r~
prizingly well-disciplined military organization, I\-.]rtlh
divisions, regiments, ta'|||r_|.r1_.-=, cfficers, ]:..‘!-Ih, nl |
tommyguns, mortars, pack artillery, a few tanks, .-|.mi
# tremendons resolve to re-establish their homelan:
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ameng the free and respected peoples of the world.
S0 efficient have the Maquis proved themselves
thus far in thiscampaign that their relationship to the
United States Army in France has become compar-
able to the relationship existing between  the
organized Russian guerilla forces and the Red Army.
When General Patton’s Third Army erupted into
Brittany, strange things began to happen. An
American armored division took off from the town
of Loudeac, in the base of the Brest peninsula.
Twenty-four hours later, the division had advanced
g6 miles to the outskirts of Brest. This was beyond
doubt one of the greatest single day’s advances in
military history. In the process of that advance,
the division was able to ignore all the principles of
warfare. The tanks could slice through without
bothering to mop up behind them. For the Maquis
at this puint were having their own little D-Day,
They took off with their rifles and sten Euns and
mortars, and marched oot to attack the Germans
in woods and garrisons all over the péninsula.
According to the general plan of operation, that was
their job. They did it well, freeing two or three
American divisions to fight elsewhers, '
The same thing happened when we struck out to
and Lorient and Chartres. Practically by
themselves, the Maquis Tiberated the cities of
Morlaix, Sable, and Quimper, and the s eable port
of Saint Brieuc. When we rode into Chartres and
Vannes, the Maquis were waiting to hand over the
cities to us, together with what was left of the Ger-
man garrsons there, In both places; the

] 1 Miuguis
had fought pitched battles with the :

Germans for

days before our arrival,

After our breakneck push to Brest, the supply
route to the Task Force attacking the city ran
through what Corps Headquarters called * Indian
country.” Three times a day, during a period when
everything depended on them, truck convoys
pounded up the highway, protected by tanks and
armored cars. There were so many roving bands of
Germans loose in the area that it was like running a
stage-coach line through Arizona in the old o
the Apaches were on the warpath. The N
the road open during this hectic, all-img
period. They screened out on both sides of the road
and liquidated the German bands whenever they
could find them. As you drove along the road you
could see them leaning on their rifles, grinning
waving, and passing out captured lugers and ma
to the GIs. It was the same when we began to
supply our armies over the railroad running from
Brest to Le Mans.

T"E Maquis are mostly young, tough-looking guys
between the ages of 17 and 25, It now develops
thatnearly all the youth of Brittany has been en rolled
in the organization for some time. Many of the meni-
bers ran away to Brittany's wild woodlands when
the Germans tried to conscript them into labor

battalions. Others continued to live in the citics,
Eoing about their bus i slipping out
at night to drill or an throats or
maybe to blow a bridge. They all still wear
civilian clothes—many of them the jaunty French
berets—and on their right arm they sport o red.
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white, and blue brassard, with their insignia of
rank in the form of chevrons or little gold bars.
The insignia are exactly the same as those of the
regular French Army.

You see the Maquis everywhere in Brittany, with
German mausers, American Mls, or British sten guns
slung over their shoulders. 1 was having lunch in a
restaprant in Rennes, just after we took the city,
when five of the Maquis. walked in.  In a matter-of-
fact way, they hung their rifles up on the hat-racks
together with their berets, and sat down to haw.:
lunch with their wives, who had been waiting for
them. One of the Maguis was wearing a torn shirt
e his arm was bloody. I found out later that these
men had fought a bitter action that morning against
a dozen Germans at a farm outside the city. They
hid killed or captured all twelve. They ate their
lunch aned discussed domestic matters with their
wives, Then, without saying a word, they picked
up their bervts and rifles, lelt the restaurant, ¢ imt:tq.-ll
into a captured German staff car now marked with
the Cross of Lorraine, and took off to fight another
little battle in a nearby gully Iht-fc-re dinner. S

So many Germans were still roving the vicinity
of this area when some Ninth Air Force engineers
arrived to built a fighter strip that the Gls who
made up the outfit soon decided they might just as
well have been behind encmy lines. However, a
company of Marcjuis went out to meet the Americans
shortly after they arrived, threw a cordon around
the feld, and furnished the engineers tltr:J]:l"Ui{ft!r:rlt
they necded while the strip was heing built. When
the Americans took over an airport, a number of

GlIs discovered a barber shop on the premises and
dropped in for a haircut. They were sitting around
trying to read some old French magazines when the
place was suddenly surrounded by Maguis. The
Maguis infiltrated into the shop, arrested the hirher,
and dragged a Nazi soldier out of the cellar where he
had been diding and lying in wait, armed with
machine pistols, grenades, and demolition charges.

HE Germans maintain that the Maguis are franes-

tireurs. However, according to Lt. Col. Herbert
Hauge, of Des Majnes, Ta., the assistant Gz of the
Corps operating in the Brittany peninsula, the
Magquis have turned over a substantial number of
Nazi prisoners to our MPs. It is now standard
operating procedure for onrushing Allied armored
columns to give all prisoners to the Maquis for trans-
mission back to the PW collecting points.  The
Germans are justifinbly scared of the Maquis. They
are known to have starved in untenable positions for
days, waiting to surrender to U5, forces, rather than

‘pive themselves up to the French,

Major Ralph Johnson, of Centralia, 111, was riding
up the highway to Brest one day, delivering four
light tanks to a tank-destroyer unit taking part in
the siege of the port. The tanks had no gunners or
ammunition in them. They were just rolling along
with only a driver in each vehicle. Suddenly, the
major was flagged down by a handiul of Maguis
along the road. * Pardon, Monsieur Major," they
siid, “but we have a group of Boche trmpped in
the words over there,  They want to surrender.
Tut they won't surrender to ps.*’

“But my tanks are ovarmed,” protested the
major.

“That's sothing,”" said the Maguis.
up there and sce what happens, '

Johnson was a little skeptical, but he neverthe-
less limeed wpe his wrarme]l tanks amd tore up Lo the
wonods very fast to kick up a lot of dust and malke
the Germans think a whole armored column had
arrived, The minote the first tank appeared, Ger-
mans began streaming out of the woods,  Their
hands werne up ad they were waving sheets, talile-
cloths, underwear—anything white they had been
able 1o find.

*Thank God you've come,'" they said,

In all 140 Germans came pouring out of the woods
and cowered away from the Maguis unider the pro-
tection of the TLS, tanks’ unusable guns.

Shortly after the Third Army had captured
Rennes, [ went into the city with two other corrne
spondents.  We negotinted for two days there am
finally arranged an interview with the Commandant
of the Maquis in the area, a mysterions charactor
known to his followers only as Cluni, This is frankly
a psendonym, which he adopted in 1940, much oy
Tito of Yugoslavia chose his name,

We armanged to meet Cluni one evening in op
charnming restaurant on the gronnd floor of & modem
little hotel on one of Rennes' back streets.  This
restaurant has been the mecting place of the Maguis
for three years, even though until recently the
Germans oceupivid all the rest of the hotel as a Hesul-
guarters.  The restaurant has quaint mirrors, table-
cloths, argumentative waitresses, and all the other

“ Just ride
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French trappings.

At g p.m., Cluni came in with some of his staff,
The others sat down at a table near the door.
{Rennes had not yet been cleared of snipers and
itolated German patrols.) Cluni walked directly
aver to'us. He is a medium-built, thin-faced man
of 36. His black hair grows loosely back on his
head and his black eyes have a habit of darting
about. He was pale and looked tired. He wore a
crumpled blue suit and a marocon tie, slightly askew.
On his arm was the FFI brassard with the gold bars
of a full colonel. On the third finger of his left hand
he wore a plain wedding ring, with which he played
constantly.

A voung Maquis lieutenant came over, stopped at
atterition, and saluted. The tweo conversed briefly,
after which the lieutenant saluted again and marched
smartly away. Cluni apologized. Then, in French,
with the accent of the southern industrial part
of the country, he told us something about himsell
and the organization,

Cluni had been a worker before the war, that's
all we could get out of him. He obviously came
from a family of some consequence, however, be-
cause after the German oceupation, his father and
brother were taken hostage when a German soldier
was killed. They were shot. The Nazis came for
Cluni, too, the next day, but he had slipped away to
the woods, When, weeks later, he slipped back, his
wife and four little children were gone without a
trace, That's when Cluni become a Maquis in
varnest. He has not seen his family since.

At first, after the defeat in 1940, the French were
too stunned to form a serious resistance movement.
Then, toward the end of that year, the Maquis began
to gather strength. They received weapons and
instructions from the British. Whatever else they
needed they took from the Germans. This phase of
the career of the Maguis was much as Hollywood

might portray it. They lived in woods, lost
thousands of men, and when they were captured
they suffered cruelly at the hands of the Gestapo,
the Vichy police, and the French militia of Fernand
Dernand,. Their principal job was keeping the Brest-
Paris railroad cut, which they did for three years.
The German supply trains had only 12 days of-free
passage in all that time. The Maquis also had

: iz period.
another job to concentrate on during this peno

Cluni carries in his pocket a letter from Generd}

o 1 1a of
Patton’s office, commending him f‘i‘innth:;t‘ Hr‘:m?

the coast and descriptions and loca
installations in the
us before our arrival.
One week before D-Day,
by radic.

ninsula which he suhm1tu_:d to

the Maguis wWere alerted

Then began a strange exodus.  YOung

men and boys, who seemed to be peaceful citizens
of Brittany towns, suddenly left their homes and
disappeared into the woods.  All week the mobiliza-
tion went on. The loose organization of saboteurs
became an Army. They maneavered and received
new weapons. By D-Day they were ready.

The first big job came at the Forest of Maletroit,

prrHER lifting the veil of secrecy imposed upon
Funits fighting in France, the War Department has
disclosed the identities of five more American
divisions engaged across the Channel in the march
toward Berlin. Off the ' security list” now are the
Second, Third, Fourth, and Sixth Armored Divisions
and the Eighth Motorized Division. FPreviously
announced were the First, Second, Ninth, Thirtieth,
Twenty-ninth, Fourth, Seventy-ninth and Ninetieth
Infantry Divisions and the Eighty-second and 1oist
Alrborne Divisions.

The Second Armored, or " Hell
on Wheels " Division, veteran ol
two amphibious landings previous
to FFrance, came into existence at
Fort Benning, Ga., on July 15, 1940,
less than a month after the fall of
France, Crack officers and men who
formed the original three regiments of the Second
were drawn from the 66th Infantry, the nation's
only tank regiment in 1040,

Lt. Gen. George S. Patton, Jr., then =&
hrigadier general, became Division Commander
in September, 1940, amd some reorganization was
effocted hefore the division began dress rehearsals
for invasion. In September the tanks of jr.l'il: Second
were chosen as part of the Western Task Force u_ur.lr.r
Gen. Patton, with the mission of capturing Casa-
blanca and French Morocco, A force from the troop-
ships had plunged to within 50 miles of Casablanca
when word came that hostilities had ceased, 1 here
was another suceessful but hard-fought landing at
Port Lyautcy. Intensive Em'mmg and the tactical
mission of goarding the - French Moroccan border
pecupied the division throughout the winter. ['he
Second Armored-struck at the encmy again on July g,
1943. This was the invasion of Sicily, when the
division's troops landed at 1800,  The two
Combat Commands of the division assembled on
July 8 in the ar of Campobello.  Three days later
the division attacked Palermo :f.nd _ac]vnnced wnits
entered the city the next day. The :‘:cecnm‘;i Armored
remained near Palermo during August, September,
and October and finally embarked for England in
Movember, Y043. On  June 13, 44, the Second
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Armored Division stopped cold an enemy push to
5E:Ii.t the Allied beachhead. The boys took it from
there.
A potent factor in the 1.5, brealk-
through in Normandy, the Third
Armored was activated in April,
1041, at Camp Beauregard, La, Iis
stremgth - consisted of men  and
officers drawn  from the Second
Armored Divigion, but these moved
to Camp Polk, La., to receive selectees. A cadre
loss and releases under the 28-year-old law depleted
the division and it was reorganized on January 1
1942, In the spring of 1942, the Third gave its time
to training the Seventh Armored Division, a direct
offspring of the former outfit. By mid-July the
division was on maneuvers at the Desert Training
Center in California.  From February until April
1943, the Third went through a hﬂtt]u-inn:uintim;
course and did so well that the late Lt. Gen, Leslie
J. McNair pronounced the division ready to * ﬁghi
as soon as it gets off the boat.''  Units of the Third
arrived in England during September, 1045, and the
next February Special Troop Attachments Cme
fgr t'lhit; final training period. In France t:;da;r
the Third is living up to its ‘motto: * Alw
Dependable.” oS et e iy
Pinc Camp, N.Y,, was the first
stamping  ground of the Fourth
Armored.  The division was acti-
vited there on October 15 l.‘q 1
eight weeks before the United Stﬁiu’i
declared  war, and  immediatel
o launched intensive trajni y
tleven months later, the Fourth participated ; oy
Tennessee  maneuvers, At mnpglus' ek
mountain training in November, 1942, the _:'1'?". SOk
moved to California for tough desert trai o
February and March, 1943, From there th }n:ll?ng =
went to Camp Bowie, Texas, and its harde S
were a familiar sight in Brownwood uptil th
was alerted for overseas shipment o Armistj St
1943, The division, whose personng Come itc Day,
states of the Union, arrived at its traini & £rom all

Great Britain on January 1o, 1044. 'E;'{ﬁu‘:l‘ﬂ(\-';l in
LA

] trﬂuI_ﬂ f

Germans had concentrated the ¢e

w{h;r&:rlilfiﬂn, On D-Plus-2, the division be I::ﬁ;:-ﬂ
‘:“DW out of the forest up to the beaches of &

S It never got there. Before it left the foree:
e attacked by a force of 3,000 Maquis u:'aerlsé
Cluni’s command. A fierce bitter battle deyey,
and raged for days: When it was over, those of th
gnemy who had not escaped to the south hag beep
killed or captured. None of them reached the bagyy,
are: few days later, the same thing happened at. the
Forest of Ligniers, where Cluni lost 17 of his finest

oung men. Pitched battles were fr_]ught all over
ihe peninsula. Small detachments concentrated o
knocking oot stafﬂ‘ cars and motorcycle dispateh
riders. Larger units attacked convoys and garrisong
One German convoy of 3o trucks loaded ity
ammunition left Mayenne for the Saint Lys sector
Before it had travelled 20 kilometers, it had beeq
attacked seven times, Every vehicle was ‘:.‘JSifﬂyEd

Often the Maquis were not so lucky. Sometimes
they had to attack with only 50 rifles for 100 mep
The others carried dynamite and seized the rifles of
their comrades as they fell. Once they attackeq
Gestapo headquarters in a chateau near Mayenne,
The attack was unsuccessful and 14 of the Magquis
were captured. Five out of the 14 knew many
Maguis secrets, including the names and addresses
of the leaders, and the Gestapo took them to the
mediaeval catacombs of the chateau for interroga.
tion. The five men were questioned for 48 hours
and not one of them talked. :

“We later captured the Gestapo men responsible
for this,"" said Cluni quietly.

He pot up to go.

“Things are immeasurably better since you
arrived,” he said. " This mopping-up work is made
to order for us, It is merely the eradication of
roving groups of bandits. For the Germans hiding
now in our woods and fields can no longer be classified
as soldiers. I am glad we are doing this, for it frees
your great army for the principal task of destroying
that part of the Boche forces which still can be con-
sidered an Army."'

He toasted us with the last drop of wine remaining
in his glass.

“ Long live the forces of righteousness,”” he said.

5 MORE DIVISIONS IN FRANCE ARE IDENTIFIED

John 5. Wood is now in command of the Fourth as
it plunges deeper into Fortress Europe.

Following its activation at Fort
Knox, Ky., on February 5. 1942
the Sixth Armored spent its first
) anniversary on desert maneuvers in
‘b_ California. Tts second anniversary
B\ was celebrated at sea as a fully

== trained  fighting unit  ready
for combat with the Nazi Panzers. The Sixth
has moved fast ever since its inception, striking
out for Camp Chaffee, Ark., with full strength by
the end of April, 1942. After a three-day combat
maneuver problem in the Magazine Mountains, the
Sixth left Chaffee for Louisiana maneuvers. Less
than a month after that, the division headed for fivee
months of desert training in California. Next, the
Sixth Armored transferridl its permanent station to g
Camp Cooke, Calif., where it engaged in problems
designed to coordinate and strengthen the fire power
of all weapons and units, In late January, 1944
clements of the Sixth started moving cast and Ly
the end of February, the division had resumed traint-
ing in England with other units in preparation for
the invasion, Maj. Gen. Robert W. Grow heads the
organization in France today.
' The original Eighth Division started
in January, 1918, at Camp Fremont:
Calif., and was en toute to France when
the Armistice ended World War No-
The division was disbanded in Feb
rary, 1gig, and was nrcunsliiuiut‘l_l“‘
March, 1923, as an inactive unit. ‘l bl |
tion of the .“r“r of I‘-'lh‘l‘r.'l tion called for n'.'u'.t.ﬂ.-,':i'
i '; ]?-'gh'“'l- it Fort Jackson, S.C., on June "-{']'I
m}:tt; and it was changed from an infantry 10 *
evozed division in April, 1942. Before that, A
mnnleu '_:_d“"'slﬂrl had gone through the Lilfﬂh:ﬂ‘
vl F;r”f’ and served on the Atlantic coastal patr 2
1042 ]nndﬂ' to North Carolina, in the winter of 1tl=1-1 :
to Fort n November, 1042, the Eighth switcherd lel_? i
shinme Leonard Wood, Mo., where it remained urt !
2 Pment to the ETO. Five generals have been |'1"

r"“t"-’lml since the Eighth's activation, and thl
present commander i Brig. Gen, Donald H. Stroft




Two YANK men rode into

behind the first tank of the S:::II:
French Armored Division, following
‘the story of the city's liberation in
their commandeered German jeep.
Here is a picture of Paris and the
reaction of Parisians to their first
breath of free air in four years.

By Pvi. HOWARD KATZANDER

YANK Staff Correspondent
ArIs—The French GI has come home to the
center of his world over a long and bloody route
whose mileposts were marked by the names of
the cities and villages written on the tanks in which
he crashed through the German defenses between
Arpajon and the Porte d'Orleans, the eastern gate-

iding wi others in a captured German
Volkswagen which s a nt£t coat of GI
paint, T entered the city behind the men in the first
tanks of Gen. Jacques
Leclerc's 2nd French
Armored Division, affer
watching these wveterans

mans, manned by the French, speeding across the
flat French countryside toward a clump of trees
from which German artillery had been shelling the
road. From a vantage point on top of a hill, we
watched a brief but bitter duel which ended with the
mundin%anp of a bhandful of prisoners. Almost at
our fect lay the body of a German, and near us some
villagers gathered excitedly to talk to the first French
soldiers they had seen in four years,

There we met a French sergeant, a Parisian who
had fought with Leclerc’s small army in Africa.
The sergeant, a Jew, had escaped from France in
1942 just after the Americans had invaded North
Africa. He had been intemed for seven months in
Franco's Spain, along with several thousand other
Europeans of every nationality who were seeking
to cross through Spain to join in the struggle then
going on in Africa. Sixty per cent of the members
of the sergeant’s company were men who had escaped
the same way from France. They had got out of
Spain's concentration camps in time to take part
in the closing phases of the African campaign.

A little further up the road we came on a group
of olive-skinned soldiers, speaking Spanish. They

down while the shells thundered-to the earth on
both sides of us, beating the breath from our lungs.
After that, we went back about 100 yards and
waited, but no more shells came. Cautiously, then,
we returned to the car and started on down toward
the village of Antony,

There we found the column stopped again on a
hillside leading through the town. The road was
jammed with wvehicles parked three and four deep,
facing downhill. On both sides of the vehicles, the
people of Antony were welcoming their fighting men.
They paid no heed to the small-arms fire from up
ahead.

Kenny climbed to the top of a tank to see what
was ahead. He told me when he'd jumped down
again that there was a road block about 50 yards
ahead of us, still manned by German troops, firing
machineguns. We walked on down the hill, and just
as we neared the front of the column, we heard the
whine of approaching shells.

We ducked back and into a driveway, flanked by
buildings. There was a shower of leaves and dust,

“and then we went into a garage at the end of the

drive. Some French soldiers came into the garage,
bringing the limp body of
a_girl, which they placed
on the cement floor and
covered with canvas,

of the long march north-
ward from Lake Chad to
the Mediterranean cut a
path through German
armor and artillery that
their capital, The four of
ns saw the first tank of
the division reach the first
barricade inside Paris, and
we saw the willing hands
of eager Frenchmen and
women tearing away the
branches of trees and the
paving-blocks with which .
they had built a barrier
against the German armor
that still roamed the
streets of the city.

We followed the fight-
ing from the first shell
fired by the French libera-
torsat a German barricade
and went on in with
them to the center of the
city. We watched the
battle of the rooftops
against the elusive col-

nnderstand.

“In war, as in

AN AMERICAN IN PARIS

After secing and writing aboul the struggles which preceded the frecing of La
Haye du Puits, 5t. Lo, 5t. Malo, and several other mileposts in the American break-
through oul of Norwandy, Yank Correspondent Sgt. Saul Levitl went along with
some of the first troops to enter Paris. Despite the joy and gaiety of the French
capital, the memory of the ordeals American troops had gone

greal occasion aboul stayed with him, and is reflecied in the following portion of a
dispatch he sent back to his office:

through to bring this

peace, there have been many roads to this city. We came in
on the route of the 4th Infantry Division. On both sides of the road were the people
of France saying many things to us to express joy and gratitude, and the soldiers | & A both sid ;
who had gone through the mud and death of the battle of Normandy seemed to E’;ﬂ A e o
accepted the kisses, the affection, the warmth of this long-
imprisoned city with a touch of awe and deference to the name of Paris.

"“We came as part of the trinmph of Paris, and not as part of the pain of its
liberation. But perhaps this entrance, this freeing of Paris, belongs as much to the. i
men who fought and fell around St. Lo as to any others, for it was from St. i
Lo that the big American armored movement began. So much death, so much mud,
so0 many K-ration meals lie behind this entrance that it is impossible to say it is
merely something joyous.

" Despite all the bottles of champagne, all the tears, and all the kisses, it is
impossible for those of us who are here to forget that we are here for the men of the
American divisions who died or were wounded on the way to Paris, or have swept
around Paris and are past it—for all of those who started out toward Paris but are
not here to =see it. We are here for the men of the 48 states who dream of home,

One of the scldiers told
me the girl had seen her
brother for the first time
in four years only a few
minutes before the shell
had struck her. The
brother was a member of
Leclerc's division and had
had to move on with his
ontfit.

The German resistance
at Antony was heavy;
the enemy had strong

village. One of
these, am old French
prison at Fresnes, was
ially strong and
bitterly defended, and it
delayed the entrance into
Paris until early Friday
morning.

We sat for a while in
the garage. Gil, the young
Frenchman, spoke some
English, which he had
leamed in a French naval
academy where he had
been a student, and he

laborationist outfit called
the Milice Frangaise and
saw the men of the French
Forces of the Interior
slowly but surely winning i
it, 'o%e‘ saw some citizens of France take their revenge
against other citizens of France who had betrayed
theing:ﬂwr eth with Yank photographer Sgt. Reg
T r wi A )
Kenny, I had spent a week wandering about the
ar:ajustouu&dePaﬁs,pﬂrtoftheﬂmqu!rthan
American armored division which was skirting the

city to the south and part of the time alone, travel--

ling in our Volkswagen from whose hood flew a
h:ﬁ;e-mads American flag given to us by a French-
woman in a little village which the two of us
»liberated” by driving up and stopping in the
market-place. Then just _bffum the advance on Pan:f,
we joined the French division a short distance east
Arpajon, taking along with us a French journalist
named René Andre and a French lad named Gil.
Driving through the village of Longjumeau,
we passed a long line of tanks andhalﬂmhand
jeeps, some of them manned by Spahis in their brick-
red service caps. The Spahis scorn the use of the
helmet, or “casque,’’ except when the fighting is
M;_:f:t:[# Petit Chilly, where there was nhl;a].‘tmrts
clear the enemy out of some adjacent fie Bﬁhﬂ'
mfns,we_mwaﬂmdmeuwmmm 2

and for whom the freeing of Paris is the way home.""

F L

were part of a battalion of Spanish Republicans—
men who had fought the troops of Hitler and
Mussolini in the long war against Franco. After
the fall of the Spanish Republic, they had crossed
the Pyrenees into southern France, where they were
interned for several months. To these men the
battle for Paris was only a continpation of the battle
they had fought while defending Madrid back
in 1936. It was part of their battle to return to their
homes in a democratic Spain.

Eight miles from Paris, between Le Petit Chilly
and the village of Antony, there was another halt
and, when it appeared that the column would not
get going for some time, we decided to drive back
to Longjumeau and look for a telephone in-the hope
that Andre, the journalist, might be able to call
his sister-in-law in Paris.

Back in Longjumeau, Andre placed his call. . Much
to our surprise, it went throogh, and in a few
moments he was talking to his sister-in-law. This
was the day before the first Allied troops entered
Paris.

We started back up the road, and found that the
column was moving again. At one point the B88s
opened up, and we'dove for a ditch, plunging face

told us that before meet-
ing us he had joined a re-
connaissance unit because
: it was heading for Paris.

“Will you do me one favor?'' he asked. Kenny
and I agreed, and he drew his identification card
from his pocket. "I have here the address of my
father,”’ he said. *If anything happens to me, will
you go and tell him?”" We assured him that we
were going to take him right to his father’s home
in Paris within a day at the most, and he seemed
to feel better. Gil was armed with a British rifle,
one of the many which had been dropped to the
resistance forces in France by parachute. He wore
GI fatigue trousers, a faded cotton khaki shirt, and
a GI helmet, complete with net and camouflage
stripes. He looked very rugged. He was only 18.

The road block at Antony had been partly cleared
away and the column was advancing through the
village again. There was still heavy fighting on
both sides of the town. We dug out some rations
and, after supper, drove up to the head of the
column, which was cautiously prodding its way into
the Paris suburbs. We leamed then that Gen
Leclerc had decided against trying to take his
division into Paris that night and would wait until
moming. So we returned to Antony, where we

dropped into a café before trying to catch some sleep.

(Continued on page 9.)
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THE FRENCH GI FIGH XS HIS WAY HOME

' i Z \d by 59t. Reg Kenny, YANK photographer,
- . § the Liberation of Paris, rEl:nr/ _ el : :
1]1':"::;?1[ :',:;:Kncorrespundeni Pvt. Howard M Yand€" was on€ of the first Americans fo

enter the city with tr”\ French forces.
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(Continued fron

The café was crowded ;.:':-,d i!n P;:;Ee 5:)
comer =at a French gendarme playi
_.t_wuman and a man wg,-re-d::ring
Wine was flowing and everyone
cheer. Thﬂ}" bmught Us some exc
and we. joined the celebration,
meg smg;;n_ig E::l Marseillaise.

e, i, =h out of =

through the second smnm?heﬁﬁ;;“ﬁﬁﬁy“ get
crowds demanded the American anthem f,.':; K Kt
and me. We tried to duck it, but it was ,1:1 o
we stood up and sang The Star Spangled g;, =
i our somewhat weak and I.Ii\mﬁ:IGd%ul.ls vm'l s
Just the first verse. 1 learned one thing that D?If]?-'
Frenchmen don't know the second stanza ofgth;_-
Marseillaise any better than Americans know the
second stanza of our national anthem. After that
came God Save the King and the old French man:?;-
EE El;%? tf:iéﬂ;ﬁ and Aupres de ma blonde. Then

We went out to the courtyard of the café to sleep
spreading our blankets on the stones, but no sooner
were we settled, than shells began crashing into the
town. We learned the next night that they came
from German 1oss firing from near Porte de Ver
sailles. Whatever they were, they made quite a
racket, so we went back into the café, spread our
hlm*ikuts on the floor of the dining room and went
to sleep.

The column was already moving when we got up
at dawn next day. The tanks and halftracks were
speeding by like fire horses on the way to the stable,
We szkipped breakfast and joined the procession.
Our Volkswagen was beginning to feel the beating
it had been taking, and it was all we could do to
push past the rushing armor. Little by little,
though, we crept toward the head of the column.
The sun came wp juost as we passed through Porte
d'Orleans, between lines of cheering,  frenzied
Parizsians. The crowds pressed in so close that only
a narrow lane was left for the convoy column. So
we whipped our German jeep up on to the broad
sidewall and cruised ahead to the front of the
column.

We went straight down the Avenoe du Maine—
yes, Paris has its Main Street, too—to the Boule-
vard Montparnasse. There Gen. Leclerc's car,
which was at the head of the column, had been
stopped by the crowd, The tanks went on and we
stayed with them, heading down the Boulevard des
Invalides toward the Tomb of Napoleon.

From there on progress was slow. As they mught
sight of the American flag on our car, people crowded
around and almost smothered us with kisses. At
the Rue de Sevres we reached the first barricade.
The French are old hands at street fighting. They
tore up the paving blocks during ghe Excu(l
Revolution to build barricades in the streets, and it
was no surprise to find them now using the same
tactics against the Germans. They had all but

In one
ng a harmonica,
4 peasant dance,
was full of goad
ellent white wine

‘ThEn SOMenne
The first chorus

immobilized the German forces ip a few small arcas
of the city, and the FFI were in almost complete

control before we moved in.

£

The first tank pulled up in front of the road block,
a heavy one. People swarmed over the barricade,
pulling and pushing aside the huge branches of trees
and the heavy paving stones of which it was made.
Women and children lent a hand. Ina few moments
the way was clear enough for the tank to get over.
Kenny was already on the other side, waiting to
catch a picture of the tank coming over the barrier.
Behind the tank, I swung our Volkswagen into line
and followed it through that and another barrier.

The column halted outside the Church of St.
Francis Xavier for the first brush with German
troops barricaded inside the Ecole Militaire. To the
left, down the Rue d'Estrees and just beyond the
church, was another German roadblock. The lead
Sherman nudged forward until the muzzle of its gun
was pointed at it. The tank's machinegun began
chattering and then its big gun let loose. :

The tank sent several more shells towards the
barricade, but there was no retumn fire from the other
gide. Meanwhile, other vehicles had skirted the tank
and gone on toward the Place Vauban, from where
we could hear the thunder of tank artillery rising
over the high soprano chatter of Schmeisser machine-
pistols and our own .50 calibre machineguns,

The battle for the Ecole Militaire was one-sided
and was over in about an hour. We then went over
to an apartment building in the Place Vauban and
climbed to the roof, from where we could
see members of the FFI and the French
troops exchanging fire with the Germans in
the prounds of the Ecole Militaire, turning occasion-
ally to answer the fire of a member of the
Milice Frangaise, whose men were hiding in nearby
buildings. The resistance here was gradually over-
come, and we went down to the street again.
Farther down, at the foot of the Esplanade des
Invalides, another German barrier blocked our
approach to the Quai d'Orsay, which runs along
the Seine. !

We wanted to get lcms; }'1115: nv:r ttaut ﬂ:u

mps-Elysees and the Arc de Tnomphe, but the
Eﬁ::gel:' in t};.E:t direction were blocked. 5o we made
a long swing through the city, detouring around the
fighting with the Milice, ‘which was taking place at
almost every main  intersection, and finally
approached the Arc de Triomphe through the Avenue

shal Foch.
hll?]—r;].t'[ﬁ was fighting going on all around us and
on all the streets that stem out from the Arc de
‘Triomphe like the spokes of a wheel. Just as we
were parking our car, a member of the FFI came
running up to ask if we were armed. Kenny pro-
duced his .45, which was our only weapon, from
under the seat, and the FFI man asked us to go up to
a nearby building in search of some Milice who had
heen peppering the crowd gathered below to

PR

welcome the liberating army.

In the kitchen of an apartment at the top of the
building, we found a French Indo-Chinese and an
Italian. There were empty bottles and wine glasses
on the table. Their apartment opened out on a
balcony from which the shots had been fired.

We gave them time to put on their coats, and the
Indo-Chinese stuck several packapges of English
cigarettes in his pockets. Then I took him by the
arm and led him down the steps. On the way he
offered me many English cigarettes and the hnest
French cognac to let him go.

In the street we checked their papers. The Indo-
Chinese was listed in his passport as a chef, the
Italian as a café proprietor. The Italian's passport
showed that he had travelled extensively and guite
freely about Europe during the German occupation,
We torned them over to the FFI for investigation.

The Gestapo had made the area around the Arc
de Triomphe their headquarters and German troops
and Milice were posted through the buildings.
The bodies of dead Germans lay a few yands
from the Arc de Triomphe most of the afternoon,
Around them moved the people of Paris, the young
girls in their bright skirts and crisp white blonses,
the older women and their men all in their best, with
tanks and halftracks as a background and an obligato
of the machine-pistols, rifles, and machineguns as
music,

The Milice must have been very poor shots. In
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all the fighting I saw that day. T never &

strike home, although there}rwum :-:rnm:-‘;lL :Ia:u;l:l:}i:;t
of course. Only once did T see one of the mnftul:;
siipers.  On that occasion we were driving down a
street when 4 shout from the crowd on the side-
walk wamed us to stop. Looking up
we saw a man leaning from a window
with. a grenade in his hand, We
duckexd.

During a lull in the excitement along
the Avenue Marshal Foch, two women
suddenly took off down the middle of
the street after a third. They canght
her after a few steps and, in a shriek-
ing bedlam of accusations, stripped the
clothes from her body. Some French
soldiers intervened and the unlucky
girl who, we gathered, had been too friendly with
the Germans, found shelter against a tank, hidden
by the soldiers. Her skirt had been blue, her blouse
white, her sash red—an attempt at protective color-
ing, perhaps.

From the Arc de Triomphe we went down to the
Place de la Concorde, where most of the French
governmental buildings are centered, There had
been bitter fighting all around that area, particularly
at the Hotel Continental, where the German military
governor of Paris had his headquarters. On the roof
of the naval ministry building, French gendarmes
were stripping down the swastikas from the flag-
staffs. A gendarme with a feeling for the dramatic
stood on the cornice high above the street, blowing
a whistle in short, excited blasts to attract the
attention of the people. Someone behind him
handed him a Nazi banner. He held it up
abowve his head, still blowing his whistle, and then
threw it to the crowd below. There was a scramble
for souvenirs and in a few minutes the flag was ripped
to shreds. The lucky ones emerged from the mélée
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By Cpl. GRANT ROBBINS
Ching

45 @ oo, said the first sergeant. “Why don’t you

L just tell it to the chaplain?”

1 gave him the look I'd give to a two-
headed thing pickled in a bottle, then I turned
and walked out. When ane has been in the Army
for two years. al home-and.abroad, he becomes
a little tired of the so-=called GI slang, the oft-
repeated phrase picked up in boot camp by a
stunned civilian mind and dropped immoediately
thereafler—unless the mind remains stunned, as
in the case of 1st Sgt. Stein.

I had gone into the orderly room because my
name was not on a new rating list. My sad story
has such a long background of pyramided woes
that I shall not go into il more than to say that
only a good heart-to-heart talk with someone
would straighten me outl.

All right, 1 decided. T would see the chaplain.

Of course that interview required considerable
preparation, like finding cut which chaplain in
camp had the highest rank, investigating the
CO's religion and memorizing a few chosen Lexts
from my Gideon Bible. It doesn't hurt to talk
their language.

The following day I stood before the door of
a captain of religion. 1 was dI'ES:il_.’d neatly in
patched fatigues to give the impression of & poor
bul honest homespun GIL

“Hello.” he said, eying me suspiciously as 1
closed in on his desk. “Have a cigarette.” That
wasn't on the schedule, but 1 sprung a text on
him anyway. . -

“Chaplain,” T began, “T was greatly inspired
by the sermon you gave on the parable of the
loaves and fishes ai No. 4 mess hall last Sunday
at 2 p. a1, Right now [ am badly in need of a rod
and a staff to comfort me, and [ hoped that you
might show me how to find place beside the

.still waters."”

The chaplain winced, "

“What have they done to you now?" he asked.
“And kindly make it short,” _

[ sat down and let him have it straight. T went
back to the very firsi—the double streteh of in-
faniry Lraining: the misassignment to mechanics
school: the lost records and the three sohd
months of KP: the Llransfer to an outfit that

; ir heads,
with their bits and pieces held high above the!

dler with &
In the midst of the throng wasﬁa;gdan it

cart loaded with tiny American Where he'd
crossed American and F mcr:u:as;mmbeﬂ by the

a mystery

Gestapo for four years A larger
of the large

equalled only by the OPEEC 1k flags

i ritish, and h !
fht:: mﬁtﬁlm many of the buildings-
That night and the next ;rwrﬂul:;g
wore mmpamtiwly quiet. ﬂd et
Andre at his home ?.haut ten an h
supper there. Pans wis hunﬁ‘j;iue
we made a meal of C rations a 'n
—a fine combination, ‘Nm:t‘ morni ﬂf.
we roamed about the city, vmungtlug
Place de la Republique and the Basl .de
until it was time for the reception for Genera

Gaulle. Then we joined the throng pushing its way

into the Champs-Elysees, but the
cmwdtiltnsed in ul;:. us before we could
get near the general.  Tttook us alnmost
two hours to get back to our head-
quarters. Almost every main intersec-
tion was cut off by gun fights. They
went on until dark and then the city
rew quiet again.
. Th:?t night we had dinner at the
home of an Englishwoman whose
mother and father were both %i!it_t-m-.:d
by the Germans. She had been living it
Pﬁﬁs under an assumed name and with fake papers.
We ate late, and just as we were finishing our coffee,
the German planes came. We were in a large,

modern apartment building with three subeellars
and we accompanied the Englishwoman down to
the second cellar where the shelters were located.
The people in the shelters were stunned. They
had just been liberated, and here they were being

med them that they should ps

a_ -
hﬂlﬂbﬂd' 'ﬂ{t'“r cheer them |}}T telling them hiy
raids and tried :;:m to have escaped so long, I;::.

_I'ﬂl'tl.l“nte thﬂ-y d untﬂu':h'-'d h}l' the war at lf\--._s

| six st
Ears waﬂiriss:;:m;ith London. The Parisians jyg
by cumg'i*ng like the London blitz or the flying
had no ked as though they'd been better

bombs. They loo h their diet had been be
st as thoug UEN betta
fed, too—at lea that of Londoners. They were hj

Eﬁ:.lffidrc;::d“ but that may have been only becayge

i i i lothes,
, seeing them in their finest c
wﬁ\:tfrb the nbsﬂruhs stopped falling, Kenny ang 1
limbed to the roof to look at a fire in the distanc,.
C lu|1t o cigﬂ.l'ﬂ'ttel whl'l:h [.H'Cl\."l".d unwise, IDr
‘Imréediatel}* someone fired at us from the strept.
i.l.re went downstairs and drove toward the fire ¥o
gee what was burning. The flames scemed perilous]
lose by the Cathedral of Notre Dame, but actually
chﬁ famous old church was untouched. The Gep
t mans had hit a huge wine cellar nearby .
The FFI, who seem to be Joes of a)
work, were doing a creditable job of
fighting the fire, even with leaky hoses,
H-Tld L L hl.lfll{'.‘t brigﬂdt o wWas E'“-“'ﬁi.l'lg
cases of wine from hand to hand out of
the burning building. >

That Saturday-night raid seemed to
have a sobering effect on Paris.  The

ple awoke the next morning with

the realization that, although their
capital was liberated, there was still a
war to be won. Every place we went Parisians ap-
proached us and asked where they could join Leclerc's
forces, Whatever the French casualties were, it
looked as though the division would leave Paris even
stronger than when it started the campaign. For the
French know that you don't win wars mercly by
liberating cities. You win them by killing the cnemy.,
And they want to get on with the job.

didn’'t need men of any classification but guards;
all ratings filled by men ahead of me; no fur-
lough; one small stripe thrown to me like & bone
Lo a starving dog, then held in that rank for eight’
long hideous months. When the torrent had sub-
gided 1 sat back and searched the face of the
chaplain for a reaction. He gazed at his feet and
shook his head slowly.

“1 just can't understand the Army.” he said.
“Now, take me for example. You may think that
I am doing pretty well, but I'll tell you appear-
ances are deceiving. After five country churches
with an average salary of $10 a week. 1 finally
get settled in a good town with a good congregas
tion, And then, of course, 1 leave it to become
a chaplain. Where do they put me first thing?
Out on a shnd-blown camp in the desert with &
tent to preach in and a bunch of tank men who
have no more inclination toward religion than
an equal number of Hottentots. Then the wind
blows the tent away.”

I said that that was too bad.

: “That was l)lﬂy the I;“-_mgj|-||-|'"'|g1II he q_-q_:l‘.llil‘l.LtL"?j--
'Shortly after I experienced a slight success in
bringing some of the boys into the fold, they pul
dnother fhi]pl,;]'i_“ over me."”

He went on and on, from one misfortune t0
another. and as his story developed one coul
casily see that he and Fate were at odds, and that
o owis getiing to be too much for him. Tears
Began to trickle down his checks and splash off
lhl.P‘hitrﬁ on his cunarl

_Since passes were issued now only on Sundays
his congregation had suffered a heart-breaking
drup in attendance. And he had been ousted rem
his Wirm office to make room for the RL‘EI Cross.
When he protested to the commanding generd
he was mistaken for a I'I'I.l_'.‘SIS officer and ingla”l.'d
:.: ‘“ cubbyhole just off the mess kitchen, ﬁ'“?i’é
S;:;_U&Im o 2100 came a heavy odor of fryir
[ Pﬂd 10 top it all,” he said, 1 have not 87

i"'~ il Promotion in 18 months.” o
th couldn’t stand it any longer. 1 reached 8C¢T0F
l-f table, patted him on the shoulder and 5ﬂl'fl

~CED your chin up, sir. I'm sure things
work out in the long run."

He smiled miserably and thanked me.

quietly out the door, leaving him in the
if hig griel.

I upl“'-'d
throes
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The once-mighty German 'Envnnih
Army crumbled and died—its funeral
dirge the roar of Allied big guns. As
it did so, a little valley in France
became the sterbenraum of men who
sought lebensraum by grabbing it from

smaller neighbors.

By Sgt. -SAUL LEVITT
YANK Staff Correspondent

£ Bourc Str. Leowarn, France—The destruc-
tion of an army can be a fact, but it is marely a
fact that you can see. All you usually get is a

piece of it. You can see the dead cows with their
legs in the air and the dead Germans lying in the
ditches along the way with their faces turned upward
toward the sun. You can see the dead Tiger tanks,
bumed-out and rusty-red, and ghe dead houses—
houses that were lived in yesterday and that today
are piles of rubble or mere mortar-dust between
shattered walls with empty window-spaces like men
without eyes. These things are the spoor of an army
breaking np. 2

The curtains wave through the empty window-
spaces of the shattered houses in Le Bourg St.
Leanard. Here it is much the same as it has been
elsewhere in this part of France—at St. Lo and
Valognes and Montebourg—and again the road is
filled with the broken pieces of men and machines.
The difference is that somewhere in this area the
German 7th Army is dying. :

We hafri:;hbeen {uil:l t{lat the ?Bgmﬁrﬁni'::lf-a“:ﬂ;ig
fought so craftily and gave on ou .
of death. in Hargandy, is now almost en.c:mh;‘d bjdr
the great armored columns which broke through an 1
‘swept around the enemy. But this ammy d‘;“ﬂ:::n
die easily. Its roads out are few and all o il
are covered by our big guns, but still the Garmané_- 24
B e 5 o et
the again. Last ni
‘hn?h?n?tu Iﬁlﬂourg St. Leonard. Bamagiras ;ﬂ:}ﬁiﬂ
guns stopped them. UsinganzmII?:i.njﬂr'f-o! Phila-
e o P rewld Kernu, of Lead, S.D.,

me

thrée American soldiers sit ?:]1 ;
lnnt]:;gr ma i ;ﬁ;iﬂg an_ opening. The
‘Germans are dying, but they are dying hﬂ-‘mﬂ- e
Here innndarnundl.eﬂaurgﬁti-sﬂnthﬂé theer
mﬁ!i"hﬂﬁ only a few hours 3g0 a,um_'3
death-smell yet. Here dnce MO
Germans in the ditches, thed
burned-out tanks—all newly pd, a8 ;
st warm o the tcm*:]:]]:; if 3‘3]:_:3 cﬂedt res usually mtminl
e been
et e 7t U Lo
Sﬂﬂmmare .ﬁpng ting, according w :-hfen]l:le;‘u:[ Sot. Leonard
it mﬁﬂm :{J]oﬂeﬂm;:np ‘jﬁ:tmaannther town taken. It

means much more than that. This time it means
the breaking up of an Army. Where do you find
that breaking up and where do you see it?

We move down silent and empty roads where the
wrecked machines lie, looking for a glimpse of the
big smashing up as it takes place. And suddenly
we find it. We see the smashing up of this once
powerful 7th Army taking place over an area of
several square miles. Everywhere on the horizon
we see smoke clouds, and all at once the map
becomes alive with big movements of men. Through
a telescope, we look down across a gently sloping
plane and see wvehicles moving along a single
road. Behind us is the roar of big guns—manging
from weapons firing puny shells no more than four
inches across all the way up to z4o0 mms., the top
artillery gun of them all.

We can see all the way down to a gully where the
Germans are. We can see them moving—the men, the
trucks, the tanks, all trying to go out through a gap
that is still left for them but which is steadily
narrowing. We are watching them from the south
side of the gap. On the north side are the Canadians,
First we hear the roar of one of our guns, and then
a little time goes by and then comes the explosion
of the shell on the road down there amid the
vehicles. At one point we see flames climb up. They
form thin sheets of fire and a young artillery officer
—Lt. John J. Ca‘t'g;r of New qutiit Clmxplgus
that this is probably an ammunition truck. Our
guns keep at it unendingly. All along the road
flames from our shells burst out and then black and

smoke drifts upward, Now, nearer to us, this
side of the bursting shells, we can see our own
infantry deploying across a wheatfield. They are
down there to mop up in a small wood. They move
singly and far apart across the field. They move
a farmer who goes right on working in the same
atfield.
Whlft, Cotter explains what has taken place down
there. " First,” he says, “the Germans tried to
break to the west and cut the line of our armored
movement southward. Then they moved northward
against the Canadians and British. That got them
nowhere, and since they knew we were on the south,
the only way oot was to the east. That's where
they're trying to go now, but they have little left
in the way of roads, and we keep shelling those.”

HAT is what is taking place down there below.

1t isaneffort to getout which cannot really succeed.
Some of the men will make it, but few of the
machines will and few of the guns. No ene knows
how many Germans have died and are dying down
there. No real check-up is pusml?le now - in that
scourged land, but two British soldiers in fast recon

A S
Jatk Coeems

cars—5gt. William Greenaway, of Reading, and
Trooper Basil Porter, of Newcastle—who managed
to cut through a corner of the region yesterday, say
that they counted hundreds of burned-out German
vehicles. The total score waits,

Elsewhere on this burmning plain stands the town
of Argentan, shrouded in smoke, almost like a
mirage, except for its church spires which rise above,
And  somewhere below, the German General,
Hauszser, who commands this dying army, is fleving
—or 50 one captured German soldicr says. Like other
men, the general is dodging the shrick of tons of
flying steel—a deadly canopy spreading out over a
whole army. No one knows if he is doing it with
dignity, but he is doing it. Possibly the soldiers,
the plain soldiers of his army, have not known until
now how completely they were trapped there, But
now the soldiers and the peneral alike know, and
together they are trying to escape.  Another shell
explodes, another fire flares on the road. The
prisoner totals mount up—prisoners are brought in
from many divisions, testifying to the disorganiza-
tion of an army. Other Germans are escaping now
as they can, trying to mn a gauntlet of fire,

E ask the prisoner who has told us about the

flightofthe Germangeneral whathe thinksabout
Germany's chances of winning the war now., The
soldier, a non-com, is an unswerving Nazi. He says
the Germans can win because they have secret
weapons. We ask him why the Germans went to
war, and he says they wanted lebensranmi—living
space. Did this mean, then, taking the lands of the
Czechs, the Poles, the Russians, and other peoples?
He answers with great frankness and looking his
questioner squarely in the eye—yes, exactly. Taking
land from other peoples in Europe, and he puts it
just "as simply as that—is what is meant by
Iebensranm,

While he is talking, the guns roar with the loud,
sharp note' of thousands of fragments of steel break-
ing around and among and over the men of the Ger-
man jth Army. Those men who manage to come
out of this dying army will carry the blast of shells
within them for a long time. They will perhaps
never be able to fight or to do much of anything
else again.

In the final lunges of this dying army our soldiers
die, too. Some of our'infantrymen here, men who
fought hard in Normandy, say that this fighting is
harder still. The Germans in this area are more
desperate,

Another zqo-mm. goes off at pointblank range,
It falls, and another fire burns down in the gully.

The German word for what is taking place below
us today is sterbenmrawm. It means dying space.
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A labor leader told the folks that Gis ;
France are mighty busy, damnbili:a;;: ¢
plans were in the wind and were bein
left pretty much up to the Army I-h:
Wacs were to get some new glad ra:gs a
pilot was given the wor ,

ks for buzzj
Nebraska town, and a husband I;?:ﬂ:

like his wife's going spiritual on him.

RAPEFRUIT ;uliv:f_-, roast turkey, giblet sauce, dressing, mashed
potatoes, string beans, com, cranberry sauce, cel ery, olives.

pickles, hot rolls, butter, pumpkin pie
candy, nuts, and coffee. That, gentlemen
been worked out back in the States to he
it an Thanksgiving !:'a}'. In announcing this dreamy repast,
the War Department said it was a sure thing it would be served
n EVErY Imess hall back home and that the hill of fare will be
followed as closely as possible in messes in overseas theater o

Oh yeah, says you, and maybe you're right, but the WD vows
that, even if something goes haywire and you don't get your full
share of pickles and tangerines in some front-line foxhole, you'll
at Jeast gEt it h“SkF hEIPing of tﬂl'kif}' and th!; inevitable hxin's.
That'ﬁ :I"ight. _]ECI-IEDI[, Wl.,‘r“ b{:li_EV('_ 'it_ when we see it And mean-
while don't lose your taste for K-Rations.

Here's another item from the home front which you may or
may not have your doubts about. According to the WD, the load
which the GI now totes to war is 15 pounds lighter than the one
cimied in 1941; it used to be 130 pounds, and now it's a feather-
weight 05. A cinch, yes?

Load or no load, soldiers in the ETO are plenty burdencd with
work these days, according to R. J. Thomas, president of the
CIO's United Automobile Workers, who just returned to the States
from a tour of the French battlefields. He told the home folks that
“Gl Joes" in France and England are “busy beyomd human
comprehension,”” but he added that they are not too busy to vote
in next November's election. Howewver, he said he didn’t expect
the soldier vote to be big enough to swing the election one way
or another, not because GIs won't have the time or interest
o vote but * because of the way the Federal and state voting lnws

wn. :
Meéliz in France don't seem to have the time, ﬂil'_s-:IJTL't}!1!!j:.§.ltr::
buy War Bonds and the Treasury’s War Finance Division is ;_:,mn;:
to see if it can’t stir up some more interest in this matter 1::11:::;.,
the boys at the front. Three of the division’s experts ate beinh
sent aver here from Washington to give Army ﬁ““_“}i:’* o r'lf{-;:;u]-:
France a few pointers in bond-selling technique. The trio ;
pe . .o officer in the ETO, who

off at the request of the chief finance o S :

st : or= in this theater aren’t what they
reported that bond sales to soldiers in this
have been in the past.

¢ _.:1pp|1:.5, tangerines,
. is the menu that's
served to troops every-

s of last weekend, the dope on 51em:}blhzﬂ.‘tmn‘t p!f';lli:lf ﬁx:r:l:-.
Athat the War D{:parl.menthl.:;ill ::E:::;I;;;: :r;t%:-trfﬂght frc;u;
g:spbgldg;g“ cﬁifﬁfﬂ?ﬁﬁﬁﬁf consideration “:';il‘l?lirg:}r:f‘l}.f *:_nl-
men with tgh,:, best military records, rl‘i‘-Eﬂde“’“‘ ':"f‘ “dl'l‘ll‘ll'.‘, i
married or single. Length of service _and dfpkﬂR-r r};;.cwntatiw
expected to w'*’iglh heavily: in a man 3 e nan.gftht House
Anﬁw i Fe oyl K?tﬁ;ﬂﬁ?iﬂ;ﬁ'ﬂ which men are

ih irs mmittee, sai - " Congress,
Eﬁ?iﬂﬁ?tfﬁ'g for the WD to [-!Eﬂdu.' bl::ntﬂf: st':s;ictﬁ cer-
which determined the policy on inducting men IO RS S0y
Sinly should be informed of i o as Tf.']?";‘:'ted that the
should lay down the broad policies.” It w

s
z ich wrote the ongina
other members of the committee, whlﬂhat the WD was about

- 2 d t
ith their chairman an is colleagues.
de:dﬁ 1:::‘. alf-[ﬁetdit: ﬁrr:mgilizaﬁﬂﬂ plan to IllI!lﬂ:k[r m:d lt:;'qrﬁl.rn holler-
And don't think there aren’t going t0 be PIEALY B, B s
ing to get out. The latest ﬁgurr:sd. I=e w Comes :;‘ “?:;
: f the arme L ittec, AL
Eﬂf: e House Military ?ﬂ?“?.ﬂfﬂmmmit to the public
" ¥ e o al L AT " e PeHd
Selective Service gave this mmﬂ::';mittﬁﬁ members Were, - t some
il et ot zevetal o T
z?muv;;:;a :golt:':?gen )]:aw: been f‘"ducwda:;a"mc Navy 3.717,000-
. % e 0D d f Fe 1,014,000
The Army totals d?“rr:}n ;:fve heen classified ;;jllﬂdrlt'e:'::d to
a i % € .
Qe 3o e e e
*1:‘; E;:Mseo?;ur than agriculture; an 7L

a5 hardship cases. good old Camp

Upton, out near
Speaking of inductions,
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SAFETY VALVE. What with all the blood flowing in Hollywood's night-club brawls,

Ciro's has a special rumpud room where patrons may slug it out without disturbing
diners, These two chicks are seconds, Would you like to swing on a star?

£ i

TROLLEY TROOPS. Same of the 4,000 Gls who kept things ralling during the recent

transportation strike in Philadelphia are shown chowing in their car-barn bivouac,
The boys rode the cars and busses until an Army order ended the tis-up,
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Yaphank, L. 1., where since November 1 1, half
a million gents have had the privilege of I;]ém;ming
GIs, is no lﬂnger an Army reception center. From
|1.L;rw on, tnliup i the metropolitan area of New York
who get their greetings from the Preside i ]
v e e resident will enter

THE War Department also released some somber
figures. These were American casualties, which
WeLE shc:wn to have jumped by 20,240 in one weelk.
Acting Secretary of War Robert P, Patterson said
that the sharp rise was the result of the heavy fighting
in France in late July. Total tasualties announced
thus far by all services since Pearl Harbor amount to
349.523, a figure which the WD broke down as
In!]ﬂ!h's: ?’ﬁ,ﬁ45 ki"Ed. I'ﬁalja? “’Guﬂdﬁd. 5_1_'-235
missing, 48,874 taken prisoner, 1,242 killed or miss-
ing, and 5,000 wounded in the first ten day's fighting
in southern France.

If you've got some gripes about the state of the
nation you can feel perfectly free to write to your
Congressman instead of to Mail Call, providing your
letter can't be construed as political action. That's
what Representative Howard H, Buffett, Republican
of Nebraska, =aid he has been told by the WD, He
said he had been assured that there is no Army
regulation prohibiting EMs from writing to their
representatives in Washington.,  Buffett inguired
about the matter after having been told of several
cases in which officers had refused to let Gls write
to their senators or representatives. “ The War
Department stated, in effect,’’ said Buffett, " that
officers had no right to make such a rule, but it did
point out that there is an Army order against political
action on the part of the troops.”

Assuming you've got the timeand facilities to listen
to short-wave broadcasts, you're going to get quite
an earful of political oratory this Fall. The Army an-
nounced that "between early September and
November 1" political parties which have candid-
ates for the Presidency in at least six states will be
given equal time on the air each week to address
troops overseas. Five parties are affected by this
decision—Democratic, Prohibition, Republican,
Socialist, and Socialist Labor,

Upon hearing the Army’s announcement, the
Republicans immediately came forward with the con-
tention that any speech made by President Roosevelt
should come out of the Democrats’ time allowance.
In the words of Senator Chapman Revercomb, Re-
publican of West Virginia: " Any troop broadcast
time given to a speech by the President certainly
should be part of the time allotted to the Democrats.
He is a candidate, Whatever he says amounts to an
appeal for support.”” The Army made no reply.

President Roosevelt said he planned to open his
campaign for reelection in the same way he did four
years ago—by addressing a meeting of the AFL
Teamsters Union in Washington on September 23.
Actually, he said, he didn't think the speech would
be very political but he would label it that in advance
since it would probably seem so.

Senator Harry S. Truman, the Democratic Vice
Presidential candidate, received official notification
of his nomination before a crowd of 12,000 people
at Lamar, Mo., and summed up in one sentence what
may be, according to the Associated Press, the
main theme of the Democrats between now and

Election Day: “There is no substitute for experi-
ence, which can be gained only through years of
application and service.”” Never referring to the
Republican Party or ticket by name, Truman went
on: “1 am confident that the people of the Ull'lil_tﬁd
States will not choose for President by political
chance a man who lacks experience. It takes time
for anyone to familiarize himself with a new job.
This is particularly true of the Presidency of the
United States.”

‘The Socialist candidate for President, Norman
Thomas, spoke at Seattle, Wash., urging that Jap-
anese-Americans be welcomed back to the P:lJGIfIC-
Coast after the war. “ You cannot indulge in mmal
prejudice and hope very honestly for lasting peace,
he said, “ and that applies to the Japanese-Americans
on the West Coast. I hope you are prepared to wel-
come home your fellow Americans, who never should
have been banished from their homes.'' Thomas
went on to describe the removal of the Japanese-
Americans from their homes as " totalitarianism ™
and he warned his andience that in dealing with the
Germans the Allied people must distinguish between
*war enemies and the people.’ Asked if he figured
he’'d be elected, Thomas replied: “ Well, probably
not, but there's no law against it."

Thomas E. Dewey, the Republican candidate for
President, replied in New York to Democratic
charges that he had deliberately made voting tough
for servicemen from his state. He called such claims
“false and irresponsible” and said that 400,000
applications for war ballots had already been received

at Albany. The hAnal total, he thought, would be
75 percent of the eligible soldier vote. Paul Fitz-
patrick, Democratic State Chairman, insisted on a

special session of the legislature to change the state's
soldier-voting law, saying that a million New York
servicemen were eligible to vote and that the number
of valid ballots received wouldn't begin to equal
the number of applications.

AasT Monday was Labor Day, in case that fact

somehow escaped your attention, and the Presi-
dent had a few words to say to the workers of the
nation on the eve of the big holiday. He told them
they could face Labor Day this year " in the proud
knowledge that in the battle of production their
free labor is triumphing over slave labor.” He
credited the American workers” determination to
saleguard liberty and preserve their nation’s herit-
age for coming generations with having * made
possible the greatest production achievement in the
world's history.”

*We now have the enemy on the run,”" Roosevelt
went on, " yet we muost face the prospect that the
hardest fighting and the biggest job of supply are
still ahead of us.'' He said “ American labor can
be depended on, I know, to continue to devote itself
primarily to that task™ and he expressed the belief
that in solving the nation's postwar problems * free
American workers, free American employers, and
free American farmers” will cooperate just as they
have during the war.

The Office of Defense Transportation begged
people to stay home over the Labor Day weekend,
but millions said no dice to that deal and jammed
trains, busses, and planes so badly that Col. J.
Monroe Johnson, national director of the ODT,

ABLE GRABLE. This pool-posed picture
proves that racent motherhood hasn't
diminished Betty's charm a bit. She's telling
the fleahound to get on the ball,
L] .| L -. T - ] F A u U |i
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HEIRESS HOSTESS. Doris Duke Cromwell,

one of the warld's richest gals, whips up a

Dagwood at a Seamen’s center in Sands
Point, N, Y.
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“PLANNING”

S5 TEoRECE EBAER.

expressed the fear that essential travel of servicemen
and civilians in war work would be curtailed.

Robert Murphy was appointed political adviser to
General Dwight D, Eisenhower with the rank of Am-
bassador during the occupation of Germany, an
appointment which stirred up considerable criticism
in some quarters. The critics pointed out that
Murphy was Eisenhower's adviser during the North
African operations, was partly responsible for U. 5.
collaboration with Darlan and Giraud, and was
in charge of the American Embassy at Vichy in 1040
while the U. S. was still dealing with Pétain as the
head of France.

uniform for winter wear. It's to be a soft, wool
crépe dress in what is described by those who know
about such things as a * horizon tan,”” a color which
has been further described by ditto as * somewhat
darker than the summer off-duty uniforms.”
Count Kurt Reventlow, former husband of Bar-
bara Hutton, the Woolworth-money gal, checked
in at a Boston hotel with his present wife, the former
Margaret Astor Drayton, and his som, Lance, a_.nd
told the manager that he was considering becoming
a resident of the town. The count and his family
spent the weekend at the home of his brﬂflhervm—law.
john A. Drayton, at Newport, R. I. Miss Hutton,
who since her divorce from Reventlow has married
and become separated from Cary Grant, of the
movies, has filed suit for complete custody of the
Lance.
The Army has found a new battlefield use for some
of the dogs it has been accepting for training since
before Pearl Harbor. The dogs are now being trained
4o locate nonmetallic mines and minefields, which
cannot be discovered by mechanical means. The
dogs, called ™ M-Dogs,”” work on a six-foot leash and
although their principal job is to work on nonmetallic
mines, they can also locate metallic ones, tripwires,
and booby traps. Medium-sized animals, weighing
from 45 to 65 pounds, are what's wanted. They are
on a basis of their 1.Q., willingness to work,
canine poise, and indifference to dm:hmﬁ :
And it may surprise those who don’t think suc
dogs really eam their chow to leam that Eva Gabor,
the blonde screen actress, received word from the
WD at her Hollywood home that her police dog.
Miska, had been killed in action while on overseas
gy : i ndix was SUCCESS-
f ITHE I;:'fw.{‘r? a':fkmqiﬂsﬁgsﬁm in New York
R Kadt lso made news. This
i her appendectomy a :
E.;?-w;:";*cdmmpc}&e out in Seattle and the patient

THE Wars are going to get a pretty snozzy off-duty

was Mrs. Theda Anne Carl, 24, who was in an iron
lung at the time, suffering from infantile paralysis.
She came through the operation * excellently,’’ a
hospital stafl physician said.

Lt. Alvin J. Luongo, of New York City, a 20
year-old P-47 instructor pilot at an Army Air Field
in Nebraska, was sentenced to dismizsal from
the service and forfeiture of all pay and allowances
by a court martial at the znd Air Force HO: in
Harvard, Neb. He was found guilty of having led
a flight of three planes, two of them piloted by
students, in a jo-minute, low-altitude * buzzing * of
the town of Beatrice, Neb., driving the residents
nuts.

Marine Sgt. Lee Powell, 35, once the Lone Ranger
of the movies who rode the famous Silver, has been
killed in action in the South Pacific, according to an
announcement by the Navy. News of his death was
made public in Hollywood,

Two years ago, when William Westlake was 13,
he got bawled out for scribbling his name on a
victory pylon in Seattle, Wash., which bears the
names of men from the community who died in the
last war. At that time, young William said that
some day his name would belong on that pylon.
A wyear later the kid, large for his age, enlisted in
the Marines, and last week his mother received word
that her son, at 15, had been killed in the Pacific.
Bill's name will be among the 171 new ones to be
placed on the pylon at a memorial service in the
near future.

The Boston censors are up in anms again, This
time they're hot under the collar about a play called
Wallflower, a comedy dealing with adolescents which
ran in New York last season. City Censor John J.
Spencer ruled that before the play could open in
Boston it would have to be purged of profanity and
“ nnpleasant lines.”” The play portrays the adven-
tures of a young lady who is.an ugly duckling and
who takes certain steps to avoid being a wallflower
to boot. Spencer said he had ordered the deletion
of " profane references to the Deity, as T am required
to do by law.”” He added that he had * also insisted
that lines in the dialogue between two girls having
to do with just how far they go in love-making
should be eliminated. "

Brig. Gen. Raymond 5. McLain, commanding the
goth Division, which is part of Lt. Gen. George S.
Patton's 3rd Army, was nominated by President
Roosevelt for promotion to the rank of major general.
MecLain, who was a member of the Oklahoma Guard
for 32z years, was overseas during the last war and
gerved in the Sicilian and Halian campaigns in this
one, winning the IM.5.C. for extmordinary heroism

in action. He was born in Washington County, Ky..
in 18g0, and has spent most of his life in Oklahoma,
where, before being called to active duty in Septem-
ber, 1940, he was president of the American First
Trust Co. in Oklahoma City.

Miss Elizabeth Schuoller, a Red Cross worker of
Montclair, N. J., was awarded the Army's bronze
star medal and thus became the first Red Cross
woman fo receive an Army award other than the
Purple Heart in this war, according to Basil 0’Con-
nor, national chairman on the orpanization she
serves. A clubmaobile group captain, Miss Schuller
was among the first 300 Red Cross workers to amrive
in Normandy. She was honored for her contribu-
tion “to the suceess of the 4th Infantry Division in
battle."*

Cedric Gibbons, 49, art director for the M-G.M
film studios out Hollywood way, got a license
to marry Hazel Brooks, zz, former Newl York
model and cover girl. This is Miss Brooks' first
marriage and Gibbons® third. He has previously
been married to Dolores Del Rio and Gwendolyn
Waller,

Lila Lee, 39, of the stage and sereen, was married
in Philadelphia to John E. Murphy, 45, a New York
stockbroker. She is starring in a comedy called
Kiss and Tell, which had just closed a run in
Fhilly. The couple were married by a magistrate,
and Miss Lee used the name of Augusta L. Peine,
Her former husband was John R. Peine, a Chicago
broker.

Frances Rafferty, 2z, of the films, and Maj. John
E. Harlan, z5, formerly of Kansas City, announced
in Hollywood that they had just been married at
St. Albans Episcopal Church in Westwood. Their
attendants were Alexis Smith and Crig Stevens
also of the movies, at whose wedding last June the
couple met. Maj. Harlan is stationed at Ft. Huac.
huca, Ariz,

Hﬂl.l..\'wmn's juicy bit of the week was a divorce
trial in which Julictte Compton, former movie angd
Follies star, sought a final decree from James Bar.
tham, a wealthy industrialist, who, she charged
liked to dress up in the maid’s clothing and once
talked a burglar into laying down his gun and play-
ing a game of chess. Bardmm countered with the
claim that his wife wouldn’t let him into her bed.
room because she was under the influence of a cujt
which required that she give up * physical contacts ™
in favor of "spiritual union,” Under the circnm.
stances, the judge figured it was better to sever the
holy bonds of matrimony that were keeping the two
together—and he did.
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Mail Call

Busy Just Mow

Dear Yank,

Lt. Gen. Ben Lear in Stars and Stripes of 15
Aupgust is quoted as saying " Much of the army now in
Europe may return home via the Suez Canal and
Tokyo."" 1f such is our destiny, I'll be damned if T
don't think we deserve, once we finish the war over
here, to have time to learn to speak American again
before thinking about taking off for Tokyo.

Maybe the Army should see about making some
of those Joes who have worn callouses on their
fannys seeing US0 shows in the States get the hell
over and help out with Tokyo, We're ready if we
gotta go, but for God’s sake don't remind us of it
right now. We are pretty busy.

Sgt. BILL CALLUM
Sgh. TONY FERRERA
France.

Matter Of Ships, Planes
Dear ¥Yank,

We are reading difierent estimates of the time
necessary to muster out the Army after the war.

MNone of these estimates have been worked out on
the basis of how fast we can shuttle ships and planes
back to the States.

The figuring all seems to be based on industry's
ability or desire to absorb the men.

1f our energy and skills are not needed by industry,
then let the government employ us at useful civilian
jobs, and I don't mean boondoggling. There are
thousands of homes, miles of roads, hundreds of air-
ports and dams to be built. The Army is doing that
now during the war, I'm sure the government can
do it during peace.

Some may say we need a large police force for
Europe. But how many men will be needed to police
the whole workd if the aggressor nations' means of
production of military weapons are liquidated?

1 realize how necessary it is to see this thing
through, but when it's through, let’s get home. I
we can spend billions for war, let’s spend an equiva-
lent amount, if need be, for peace.

Pe. E. F. MENDEL
France.

Murses And EMs

Dear YaNk, 4

We all realize that there is an Army regulation
glating that officers must not fraternize with enlisted
men, and that this regulation was made pr'lrnanlr
for the male officer in order to maintain command,
However, this regulation has extended duoring this
war to include the Army Wurse Corps, despite the
fact that nurses are denied many privileges that
inale officers enjoy.

As nurses, and as American women in the ETO,
we have had unlimited occasions to meet American
afficers socially and just as much occasion, without
authorigation, to meet American enlisted men. For
good, plain fun, many of us prefer the enlisted man.
He is chivalrous and respectiul. : ;

Many officers are middle-aged married men with
familie=, but they are the ones in whose favor we
must relinguish friendship of boys nearer our own

age.

HEW YORK: mm.m:mnuﬁ?m

Leo Holeller, it Mclarthy, Byt. Dan Polier, [

WASHINGTON: Sgt. Fanl. ITALY: ﬁ'm
Baoolt

A e pi st Schwisd, Sex. Darges
Harry Bions. - :
et

Our own brothers and sweethearts are cnlisted

men.,  Muost we be humiliated punishment for
infringement of this regulation? Why must we have
a pass from our commanding officer to be seen with
our own brothers? .

We would very much appreciate a discussion of
this situation,

2red Lts. [AMC): GRACE LARRABEE
' ISABELLE SHEPARD CAROLME T. TUCHELLA

HOPE MARY LeGRESLEY
AHMA MAE KMIUBAS THERESE SIMEOHE
EVELYN D. MOORE ELIMOR ). CRAKG

RUTH E WHEELER SYLYIA K. JOHHSON
MARY B. COOKSOM THERESA ). GRADY
GLADYS |, RODRIGUEZ  MARGUERITE . HEAMEY

ISABELLA E. LOMBARDO AMELLA . ASPERO
BARBARA BITIER
France.

Finish The Job First
Diear YANE,

As ardent readers of Yamx, we've noticed the
steadily rising amount of bitching concerning the
rotation plan. That letter from the * Lost Boys"
in the August 6 edition was a good example,

We'd like to know why they think they'we got
a bitch coming, At least they have had one man
rotated and tho' we were engaging the enemy before
they came overseas we still have our first man to
be rotated. Still we don't figure that we should g:
crying to somebody about  getting a break.'" May

it's because we kinda ngure that this would be one
hell of a war for everyone if every GI that figured
that he was entitled to go home just packed up and
left,

5 WITH 3 OVERSEAS STRIPES
France.

Dear ¥anx,

This letter is to inform those “ Lost Boys " that
no matter what they have done or gone through
there is always someone else who has gone through
something worse, and that saying goes for us too.

Next month will complete 36 months overseas for
us and 27 of those months were spent in Iceland.

We ourselves would like to go home, but would
it be fair to those boys who are in the {ront lines if
we let them down now?  All of us are needed here
in France, no matter how little the job is—so shoot,
fellows, you're faded.

MEMBERS OF THE FBI
Frunce.

Sweat Out Another?

Dear YANK,

Listen, all you guys who are batting the breeze
in these pages about what you are fighting for and
what you want to go back to after this is over. 1
think it's pretty well settled that the average GI is
fighting to get the war over as quickly as possible
and go back home to America.  Just as simple as
that, only spell ** America * with a capital “ United
States.'” Of course, some people consider it un-

. ot go into battle im-
fortunate that our I:‘:‘:‘i:ietr:!:;-éal IE?'I-"I'JT. but perhaps

bued with some hig “ is pasier to pronounce and
tnhma.t's bﬁ:fm;i;mﬁ of those four-dollar words,

: 1 tt t at 13: to
B tat e 1 may, e pott ¥ W0 ' o e

E .
what are we coming back? | R i
| _same Al Ca, p
ME:%: [:ha I:I;te‘nt t:m ap? The kind of lfim:;liz
E: nrett}r-bl:;r in the slick magazine ads wan
hawpﬂ Say, who's kidding? In the last n::rm:,lr:o?;
old man 1eft the horse and buggy :mr{l came gl e
Model-T, and that was quite a ¢ ange.l il
Eheeﬂie same this time: Technological deve op!-nl
will change the face of hmu::;'ipa l._a;:v"m:l IITJ::IE IEr:rEr:E I': ::I:
<ier home. But willit be a
3::3 :r.:lns will slip away in 20 Years to sweat out

another duration?
S m?”a.]:utq?llﬁ;: prevent
wi : ;
?-P:s'? br:‘ilii-z'tihat America is one of a family of natmrni
sitting at the tablelevel aof this earth. 1 hﬁd \i.re T:#s
cealize that, just as science has broug ;.I ncle ] a3
farm down-state an hour’s ride from home, S0 .Iml_
it made Chen-Wen and Ivan Ivanovitch our neigh-

“and chrome-plated, radar-
the next war. We

. bors, too, Scientific progress has brought us to-

ive to live together as socially
gether, Let us strive :
responsible nations, 10 peace IocE at‘llr ':,tr.:ars tr?;s ngli]ilfnm

Britain.

"

Hails From The Hold
Diear Y aANK, .

This is the Army giving a plug one time for the
Navy and the Merchant Seamen. We are a Port
Battalion and many a time while working American
ships the sailors came down in the hold and helped
us. The Merchant Seamen have served us plenty
of swell meals. We do appreciate it

Pvi. JOSEPH MEAT Cpl. METRO YEDHIAK

(]
Pfe. GORDON CARLQUIST Plc. CLARENCE RAGAH
Sat, Wi H. SCHOEN

France,

Long Wind-up
Diear YAk,

I sometimes wonder if you have ever heard of a
Tank Destroyer outfit. Of course, our job is to
study the types of tanks the Infaniry, Engineers,
Air Corps, and Airborne knock out. We then sit
down and wring cur hands and go back to our nice
feather beds to a prolonged sleep. T think it's simply
dreadfol the way these different branches of service
are treating the armor of these poor, poor Jerries.
At our sewing circle last week, we took a vote to see
if anything could be done about this situation and
came to a decision. From this day on we of the TDs
will allow none of these mean, bad boys to come to
our basket social. Mo, I'm sorry boys, until you
change your ways, no more nice cakes and ice cream.

Of course, our men never get hurt unless they fall
while running or jumping rope. We haven't been
any place, either. My, but La Haye du Puits must
have been awful. St. Lo was dreadful, wasn't it?

,Somebody do some damn checking somewhere and
give some credit where credit is due,

Tt Sgt. e
France. 1 3at. M. W. BRAY

Clamorize The Jeep?
Dear Yank, =
In your issue of August 2o, an article called * Tee

on the ]?.-!rm " appeared and aroused quite a Elit E;:
conversation on how the jeep will perform on the
farm after the war. We who have driven the jeep
for a number of years don't quite understand why
the women of the U. 5. Bureau of Foreign and
Domestic Commerce came to the conclusion that it
isn't much good for anything on the average farm,

YANK EDITORIAL STAFF
BRITISH AND CONTINENTAL EDITIONS

ICELAND: Opl. John Moran, NEWFOUNDLAND: Frank
Bode. NAVY: mhum:mnmmmm
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what the jeep will
diffcrent terrains,

women's_ decisions o
little or nothin

the apprarance of the jeep chan

drive around town. If the w
the jeep is built, they don’t
Thete are other vehicles to

burning desire to own a
one reason only :

each morning, gloat over t
of dirt and grime, give an imitation of the sound

made by pulling the chain on an English W.C., slam

the hood, and walk off,

Eritain.

ntry.
.:;Eﬂ::l:; rq.gu P{ease don't tell me

had it s0 goo

We hawv ¢
ave a few b{l‘]is who are farmers

and how it will o kaow

perform in

We are very much browned off and dis

0 subjects of which
We agree witE the rest of the ho

Busted with
they know

The jeep wasn't built for i
omen don't like the wa

We like the jeep the Ay chose from.

Pt it Is—straight, light, and

S{5gt. JOSEPH P. CHERETAR

3[3gt. SKIP SIMOK

Britain, Tisgt PETER KARYZ
Dear Yang,

I know of more than

Without exception, the

Have At It, Gentlemen!
‘Dear Y anik,

'Ih?.re are other captions conceivable for * The Sad
Sack " of your 20 August, 1044 issue of Yamk, aside
from the one used. When it becomes necess for
your illustrious magazine to accept material ac;?vt
kind and present it as rollicking American humor, it
is time your decadence was investigated.

‘Perhaps it may not have occurred to you, but it

i3 no disgrace for a man to unburden himself before a
chaplain—and it does not help the morale of the men
to have it continually presented as the last resort of
the * weak sisters " and “ T. 5, panty waists * of the
outfits.
_ The chaplains are not and do not expect to be
immune from the jibes of the legitimate fun maker,
but I and many others object to the implication of
this cartoon.

The cartoonist really slipped in his skill on this in-

stance in capturing the wuniversal, and I for one do

not intend to let it pass without protest.
Chaplain (Capt.) LAWRENCE D. GRAVES
Britain.

Dear Yank,

Sgt. George Baker's Sad Sack for the August 2o
isste of the British Edition would make an ideal T-5

slip for the undersigned chaplain,

If Yark would print the third frame of that cartoon

—the Sad Sack weeping in the Chaplain’s office—on a
ticket the size of a five franc invasion note, this
chaplain would pladly pay the printing costs for a
lot of five hundred.

T hope this belated recognition will help to en-
throne the Sad Sack in his symbolism. After all, he
has had a T-5 slip coming o him for a long time.

Captain JOHH L. BRADSTREET, Chaplain
Britain.

ETO-Unhappy Oldster

Dear Yank,
How about some of us so-called

pitter * for a long time to come?
The writer is over 34

Il;{:fg::;‘ he gets so old that

» hello g[.ﬂ.l_']dpg,' onthe * overseas * cervice
I have given over 15 mon ¢ for 21 days, over the
all of Bt, e e D hat T have " never

; 5 ton."
4" or I'll surely blow my top
Jso’t there somecne that I can convince that those

}‘5 ‘\'hu dﬂn"t want
women's Pleazure to

have to ride or see them.

one jeep jockey who has a
Jeep after this war ends, for

want to raise the hood
£ mounting accumulation

R. L HUGHES, C.W.0.

his

OvEer
here that seem to be doomed to a life of “mild and

single, and wants so much

rry and have a few children
buck dwme, SIS they will be born saying

15 months mean twice or th i
re
e as to a younger man? REm D

Britain,

Smart Lads
T ., These French

We wholly agree with the * Sad Sacks from Adsec "
on dextrose and malted-milk tablets. We, oo, have
never heard anyone say that they liked them and
have seen very few Yanks eat them. Recently we
were passing through a small French village.  We
thought we were among the first to enter. One of
the boys tossed out a package of dextrose tablets,

Fvi. H. M. GERDES

The French lad that intercepted them took one quick
look and prumplrltl}r tossed them back into the
vehicle, From this we surmised that we were not
the first to enter.

% SEVEM JOES
France.

Replies To General Hershey
Dvar Yawk,

How simply General Hershey disposes of the post-
war employment problem,  According to the news
reports, we who have no work can be kept where
we are " as cheaply ” as the nation can find work
for us, And, if full employment is never achieved?
Well, you, too, can be a 3o0-year man.

This plan would be quite feasible if it concerned
a herd of cattle, which can assuredly be maintained
more cheaply as a group than if given a measure of
individual, free life. I would, however, remind
Washington officials that we are human beings, not
cattle; and claim a right to return to the society
which we are at present bending every effort to
maintain,

If General Hershey's plan fails, and unemploy-
ment increases, what nostrum are we then to be
offered?  We might conceivably induct every Ameri-
can, male or female, between the ages of 18 and 65
unless gainfully employed. IF, on the other hand,
this would lead to draft boards working more than
eight hours a day, let me obviate that catastrophe
with the ultimate simple solution: When lack of
planning leads to depressinn and food costs rise, let
the Army feed on itsell, frying the fat ones, broiling
the bony ones, and stewing the little ones—thus
solving at once demobilization, lack of food, and

unemployment.
3/5gt. LOWIS DOYLE

Hritain.

Dear Yane. - :

The questions that are on our minds after reading
the mews report of General Hershey's speech are:

1. Will we have anything to say about our release,
or are the civilians who now hold our jobs going to
decide for us when we can go home and live our own
lives?

2z, Are we not capable of seeking our own em-
ployment or setting up our own businesses? ;

3. Will we be expected to take jobs we don't
want, and have to stick to them?

4. Will the men who have learned to respect the
Four Freedoms by fighting for them in hell-holes
around the world be willing to give up their own
freedom #

5. All in all, where do we stand? What can our
country offer us as an alternative to the  cheapest
method of keeping us ™ in the Army after the battles
are won?

Britain.

THE BOYS I HUT 7

Dear Yank, : :

If Maj. Gen, Hershey would interview o5 percent
of the soldiers overseas, he would find they are fight-
ing and dying to have the war come to a quicker
end in order that they can get out of the Army anid

back to their loved ones.

We are fighting for freedom, and we won't get
that freedom in the Army.

That it would be cheaper to keep the men in the
Army isa laugh, After all the money we have spent
on the war, we can sorely spend a little for the
happiness and benefit of the man on the front.

FIVE PFCs
France.

Inauguration
Dear Yank,

A certain guestion has caused quite a bit of dis-
ruption, a few heated arguments, and the wagering
of a few thousand francs in this outht, We decided
that you were the logical ones to enlighten us, so
the question is this: Should Presidential Nominee
Thomas E. Dewey be clected to the Presidency,
would President Roosevelt remain in office for t
duration of the war, regardless? Do try and en-
lighten things around here.

AH IMOUISITIVE BUNCH OF Gls
France.

[If Governor Dewey Is elected to the Presidency,
he will take ::'ﬂll:a In January, fust as ho would in
peacetime.—Ed.] '

Same Uniform
Dear Yawk,

May I zay a few words to those boys at the front
who write sarcastic letters, aimed at their buddies
in the U.5. and the U.K.?

Fellows, let's cut it out. After all, g9 percent of
you wouldn't trade places with the garrison boys if
you could, so is it fair to crack down on them like
that? What with daily inspections and daily sche-
dules, etc, (remember?), they'vé pgot plenty of
reasons to gripe.  And probably for most of them
the biggest gripe is that they're not up there with
you.

In other words, we all wear the same uniform, so
if we have to blow off at somebody, let’s give it to
the war profiteers, big and little—and ta the
Germans.

Pvi. RUDIE RIEDELL
France.

YANK'S AFN

Highlights for the week of Sept. 10

snnnﬂr 1905=MalIL CALL*—Don Wilson m.c.'s

and presants & lot of lavaly pln-ups,
including Dyana Lynn, Virginka O°Brian,
Helen Forrest, and Sharon Douglas.
1915 —COMMAND PERFORMANCE®*—
Bob Hope, st your raguest, infroduces
the Andraw Sisters, Coltonseed Clark,
Carole Landis, Roy Rogars, the Riders
of the Purple Sage, and Frank Simatra.
1315 —JOHH CHARLES THOMAS"—
Singing songs Amorica  loves, and
sccompaniad by Yictor Young's Orchas-
tra and the Ken Darby Singers.

2005 = CHAMIER MUSIC SOCIETY OF
WEDNESDAY LOWER BASH STREET " —Low-down
rhythm by Paul Laval's Orchestra. Milton
1. Cross prasides.
21 1 5=DUFFY’'S TAYERN*—Archis, tha
Manager, rolls out the wolcoma mat for
Gaorgin Jessal. Mutkc by Joa Yenuli's
Orchestra and songs by Yvatto.

005 —JAMES MELTON SHOW'—a
Elwvlrlﬂr::mlmv:ll:fh:rr::l:n
Introducing his gues a =
mm-lf:n Graysan, Music by Hat
Finston's Orchestra.

1330 —YANK'S RADIO WEEKLY.
1905 = VILLAGE STORE®—lcan Davls
wnd Jack Halay with their cast of fun-
makers. Music by the orchestra and
songs by Dave Streaf.

WEWS EVERY HOUR OH THE HOUR.
* Indicates programs slso heard over the AEF program.

AFN In Britain on your dial:
1375ke. 1802 ke, 1411 ke, 1420k, 1447 ke,
218.1m. 213.9m. 2126m. 211.3m. 207.3m.
AEF programs In France om your dinl:

583 ke, 514 m.

MONDAY

TUESDAY

THURSDAY

FRIDAY

SATURDAY




Report on
Joe DiMagoio

TRAINING TABLE. DiMaggio (center), flanked by pitcher Eddy Funk ond
catcher Bill Leonard, wolfs down o veal dinner in the athlete’s mess at Hick-
am Field. The itraining table serves the same chew aos any other enlisted mess,

IKE almost every major-lengue star who
L is in the Army, 5 Sgt. Joe DiMaggio
is still playing baseball. For three months
now he has been hitting (.390) and field-
ing among the pineapples in Hawaii for
the ambitious Seventh Air-Force Flyers, a
ball team that looks on all major leagues
as its farm. Coached by Lt. Tom Winsett,
an ex-Dodger, the batting order includes
Sgt. Red Ruffing, Yankees; Sgt. Walter Jud-
nich, Browns; Sgt. Dario Lodigiani, White
Sox; Cpl. Mike McCormick, Reds, and Pvt.
Joe Gordon, Yankees. But DiMaggio
probably realizes better than anyone

MICE GOING. Cpl. Andy Steinbach (left), Morine pitcher, congrotulates DiMaggio after the Seventh
AAF shellacked the Leathernecks, 7-1. Flyers play six gomes a week, in two leagues. One, the Hawaii
Lleague, consists of five civilian teams, two Gl outfits. The Central Pacific League is all-service,



DRESSING ROOM. Mike McCormick (left] consults

“team doctor” T/5gt, Guy Lamantio before o night game
at Henolulu Stadium. That's Dario Lodigiani behind them.

else that he is on the spot and that to
most Gls in combat zones his job smacks
of special privilege. He also knows he
didn’t ask for the assignment. “We're
here for a job,’”” DiMaggio said, "and
we’'re playing pretty good ball. If the
guys enjoy it, then we're glad to do it."”
Actually, DiMaggio and the other big- _
timers are extremely popular with their |
fellow EM. As one Gl growled: A lot of
fellows think it's a picnic playing out
there. Jockstrap soldiers! I'd like to hear
somebody call DiMaggio a jockstrap sol-
dier. I'd slug him in the eye with a bat.”

=TT

JUST POSIMNG. Playing baseball in Hawaii isn‘t all pineopples ond coconuts as you would
gather frem this picture of DiMaggio. Heot and humidity are worse than 5t. Louis. ""After o game
| feel dead,” DiMeaggio soid. “'l don’t want 1o do anything. Could be I'm getting older.”” Ha's 29.

i
B T e L e

y in @ Seventh AAF review. MAN AT WORK. Joe Gordon was latrine orderly the day YANK correspon.

redr rnk' mrclhes . -n details from breakfast to dent Sg1. Barrett McGurn paid him a visit, McGurn said: “Even after the mopping

. DiMaggie,



- The Ghost of Gua
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~FROM A CLIFF FACING THE SEA, TWEED SAW THE PRISON SHIP SAIL. HAD HE BEEN A FOOL NOT'TD Give i

Hunted day and night by Jap
patrols, this Navy radioman

-sweated out 31 months as g

fugitive on the enemy island.

By Cpl. TOM O'BRIEN
YAMK Staff Correspondent

eanl Hamsor, Hawan [By Cable]—George
Pﬁg}r Tweed RMlc liked Guam the first day

e zet foot on it back in August 1939 A man
couldn't ask for a better set-up, he thought,

Agana, Guam's capital, could easily stand up
to any small city on the mainiand; it had stores,
theaters, automobiles, macadam roacds, Tweesd
had & modern house with refrigeration. electricity.
telephone and all the conveniences,

And best of all, the Navy radioman had his
wife and 4-year-old stepson Ronald Eugene
with him. That made it a lot eazier to be 5.000
miles from home in Portland, Oreg.; anyway the
Clipper brought mail less than a week old so i
never seemed that far.

A son Robert Edward was born on Jan, 11,
1941—far from the continental 1. 5. but still on
American soil. Ronald was thriving on the good
food and sunshine. And Tweed., who had spent
19 of his 39 years in the Navy, found security
for his family within grasp last; he had taken
an examination for a chief’s rating and expected
to make the grade,

But if Guam was a paradize, {1 was a perilous
one. A typhoon struck the island with 100-mph
force, leaving devastation in its wake. And an-
other, deadlier storm was brewing.

In October 1841 the families of servicemen and
diplomatic personnel were evacuated to the
States by government order, Tweed kissed his
wife and the children good-bye and watched the
ship disappear over the horizon. Guam no longer
lelt the same, oy

The island was ill prepared. Until 1937 a treaty
had kept it unfortified, and only in 1941 did Con-
Bress vote funds to strengthen it

“I went about the daily routine,” he says, “but
I sensed that war was imminent.-About 0500 on
the morning of Dec. 8 (Dec. 7, U. S, time). 1 was
awakened at home and .told to report to the
communications office right away, The Japs had
bﬂ{nbed Pearl Harbor and Manila.

‘Four hours later, 0900, the first Jap planes
came over Guam from the north. They proceeded
directly to Sumay in Apra Harbor where they
bombed the ﬁtﬂﬂdﬁrd 0il tanks and strafed the
barracks of civilian workers for the construction
tompany. They also attacked Cabras Island in
"hf: harbor, where 200 marines were garrisoned
_“That frst raid knocked out the telephone
Ilqr}s‘ and I was sent up that afterncon to a hill
With a portable radio to maintain communication
with Government House, While I was on the hill,
the Japs came over g second time and hombed
#nd strafed for an hour and 20 minutes. No bomb
struck any target, no buildings were hit and
fnone of the personnel who had left the buildings
was wqundad. Onl}‘ one bomb was drnppt‘d on
Agana itself. When I returned to town at 1430, 1
Juff-'“m 1L was a direct hit on my own house.
of tzzeﬁ fi&mnd day was practically a repetition

IS, except that the hospital was machine-
]guﬂnEd and f:II:'.IF:- more house bhombed., Another
lzﬂTgidd;%ppdEd in the Government House area
s » famage, Practically our only defense

§ Machine guns, which merely kept the Jap
Planes at a higher altitude.

i EEfrI:re dark on the evening of the second day,

IPS were sighted on the horizon—Jap landing
forees. I stayed at the communications office al
Government House until midnight and then went
home to the wreckage of my house. [ dragg:d
the bed from the shattered bedroom o where
S0me of the roof remained, Then [ went (o aleap,

The Japs made a landing about midnight or

B —————
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:;;Iy in the morning of Dec. 10. I was awakened
‘ ut 0200 by machine-gun and rifle fire coming
from the direction of towr - but I'd been up so
[arte_- and was so tired I was fogey. I didn't realize
;'-jljicl‘t It was. I thought it was our men practicing.
::Furehat them and went back to sleap.”
Wa hours later, field artillery :
tl_a_e same divection, and this time}Tﬁizﬁiiaiarg
with a start what had happened: the Americans
had no big guns. He dressed and hurried to Gov-
ernment House. Here he learned that an esti-
mated 8,000 Japs had overwhelmed stubborn re-

s T R L

sistanr_-g by the marines on Cabras Island.
'I:he invaders had landed and were advancing
- toward the town. They had set fire to native

dwellings on the outskirts
this illumination to direct
American installations.
{ "I was at the Governor's Palace with a dozen
Navy men” Tweed says, “and about the same
number of insular forces as well as the governor
and most of his officers, This was about daybreak
of the third day. I learned that the Earrison
would have to surrender,
: "I wondered what to do. I could surrender or
take to the bush. I decided on the bush. I knew
t‘rqm my two years on Guam that the jungle was
thick and a man had to cut his way through with
a machete. but T figured I could go it for a
week or more. By that time I expected the Amer-
ican fleet would come and take back Guam.”

anv:l_ now were using
artillery fire on the

oo

WEED grabbed some canned food, climbed in-

to his old car, a 19268 model, and started to make
a run for it with another seaman who had joined
him, As they swung around a corner into Agana's
main street, a Jap machine gun opened fire on
the car. Both of the Navy men ducked and the
car roared through the street, heading southeast
of town. Eleven miles away was Mt. Reconnais-
sance, towering 1,125 feet above the sea. Il was
a logical hide-out if thev could make it.

A Jap machine-gun emplacement blocked the
wav near the mountain slope. Tweed drove as
far as he dared. then ran the car off the road
znd struck out on foot with his companion
through the bush in search of a place to hide.

As the days went by, Tweed and the sailor cut
deeper and deeper into the jungle. Soon they
were joined by three other Navy enlisted men.
From Chamorro natives, Tweed and the others
learned that American prisoners were being kept
in the Agana church for 30 days. During that
time any Americans hiding in the bush who vol-
untarily came in and surrendered would be
placed with the other prisoners. The Japs warned,
however., that any Americans found on Guam
aftar the surrendered Yanks had been shipped
out would be killed. :

“We ate the food we had,” Tweed says, “and
kept out of sight. On Sept. 12, 1842, the Japs
grabbed two of our group. The next month they
lncated two more and killed them Oect. 22. After
that I was entirely on my OWIL.

“The Japaness were frantically se_qrching f_nr
me personally. They knew I was a radio-material
man and were afraid I would build a transmitter
tn communicate with the Americans. They offer-
ad a reward for my capture—about I,Uﬂﬂ_yeu
($120). twice the other rewards, Several times

c u
AS THE CAR TURMED A CORMER, A JAP MACHIMNE G
AN

GEORGE TWEED WITH HIS NEW CHIEF'S ANCHOR.

they learned where I was hiding, but each time
I managed to escape.”

Natives gave Tweed refuge in isclated, rugged
portions of their ranches on the island. They
helped feed the radioman and warned him of the
approach of Jap hunting parties. Once he fled
from one of his “homes” only a few steps ahead
of the Japs coming up & path.

Tweed kept moving, changing his hiding place
frequently, living in ravines, scaling mountains,
moving higher and higher until at last he reached
a high cliff facing the sea. It was such a barren
rock he didn't believe the Japs ever would look
there. From this vantage point he had a view of
the harbor and could see Jap planes fly off. Days
passed into weeks and fearfully Tweed observed
more Jap ships and imore Jap planes. Was there
any chance of rescue?

Tweed watched the prison ship steam out of
Apra Bay and wondered whether he had been
a fool not to surrender. He had lived a whole
month off the land, It wasn't hard with Guam's
abundance of eoconuts and fruits and the miracu-
lous water that gushed from the guiji vine. But
how long could he keep up?

Fifty-man Jap patrols were still searching for
him and they seemed to have increased their
vigilance since the prison ship had left. Prayer
came easily now, but despair welled up as the
months passed. “I gave up hope after the first
vear,” Tweed savs. “I felt T would be caught
sponer or later, but I was determined to postpone
that day as long as possible™ /

arLy in 1944 Tweed realized that the Jap pa-

trols had stepped up their search, and he soon
learned why. Until March there had been only
Imperial Navy men on Guam. Now Jap Army
men were about o take over. “The Navy was
afraid the Army might find me,” he says, “so in
April 1944—after the last frantic attempl to
flush me out—theyv officially pronounced me dead
to save face.”

M OPENED UF. THEY DUCKED AMND KEPT ON.
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The problem was much simpler now—just keep
put of sight. ;

On June 11, 1944, 'Tweed's heart leaped as
American planes appeared on the horizon,
swooped down along the coast and bombed Jap

installations on Guam, Tweed shouted for joy. = 3

“] knew then that it would not be long,” he Sa¥s.

From that day, though he was still far from
saved, Tweed was a happy man. He watched all
the moves and noted gleefully when smoke rose

from the port area after an American attack
He knew when we invacded Saipan.

“At the beginning,! Tweed explains, “our
planes came from the southeast. Then they start-
ed coming from the north. I figured the fleet
was operating up there. Another thing, T saw
Jap planes heavily loaded with bombs flying
northward. Then 1 was pretty certain.”

The American raids continued. Arcund dusk
one day a plane flew low ovér his hide-out and
Tweed in a frenzy tore off his shirt and waved
it back and forth. The pilot merely waved back
and blinked his tail lights. Tweed: disconsolate,
returned to his hiding place.

FEW days later, while the battle for Saipan

was drawing to a close 100 miles away, an
American warship showed Up off Guam: Fever-
ishly Tweed grabbed a mirror he had saved ever
since his escape from Agana 31 months befare.
From his cave facing the sea, he signaled in
Morse with the mirror and was rewarded by the
sight of a small boat putting off to shore from
the warship. The captain suspected Tweed was
a Jap, but sent a small party ashore on the ofl-
chance that he might be an American. Tweed
waded out to meet them, It was still 10 days be-
fore our forces invaded Guam.

“I got on board,” Tweed says, "“and was taken
down to the officers’ mess room where they gave
me food. The first thing T reached for was a slice
of bread and some butter. I'd dreamed about it.”

The Navy radioman was dressed in Hobinson
Crusoe rags when he was rescued, and he was
soon provided with new clothes. An admiral,
learning that Tweed had taken examinations for
a chiel's rating just before Guam fell to-the Japs,
promoted him on the spot.

Tweed's hair had turned silver during the long
ordeal and he had dropped from 170 pounds to
132, but the 5-foot-T-inch radioman leoked in
surprisingly good physical condition. His throat
was infected and after 2!s years of almost com-
plete silence, he found it difficult to begin talking,

WNaturally enough, his first thoughts were about
going home to Portland, where his mother lives,
and to San Diego, Calif.,, where Mrs. Tweed and
the children have beeh staying, The Navy is ar-
ranging for that, and giving him a little pocket
money for the trip—8&6207 in back pay, Besides
this, there will probably be pleniy of lucrative
offers from magazine, radio, movie and book-
publishing agents who want to buy his story.

But Tweed has his own ideas about the future,
“After the war iz over and [ retire from the
Mavy." he says, "I'd like to go back to Guam,
1 like the people and the climate, and I have a
hunch I can cash in on something I learned in -
the Navy—radio.

“Yessir, I think I'll go back to Guam.™




"MUST BE ONE OF THOSE NEW FLIGHT NURSES THAT WERE JUST “| HAYE IT FROM UNIMPEACHABLE SOURCES THAT WE'VE ALREADY

TRAMNSFERRED HERE." —hSgt. Ted Miller GOT MPs IN TOKYO POSTING OFF-LIMIT SIGHS5."
—5gt. Bob Bewle and MfSgt. John Castlo
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“AMY NEW RUMORS OM THE ROTATION PLAN?" [ "FOR MOTHER'S SAKE, DAD, TRY TO BEHAVE ASHORE."
=Sgt, Frank Burka and Pyt Tom Flannery =Cpl. Emast Maxwell




