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Me out in frant as usual.
Me putting up red tape
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"It was great fun but it was just one of those things."

Benito Mussclini was the first of the dictators. He built an Empire on
the sands and the sands ran away. What he wanted he could not get ;
what he had he lost. For 21 years he stood in the sun, a gross, boastful

figure, L
They that live

By Sgt. HARRY BROWN

e far a5 Rome Radio was concerned it had been
et day. Nothing untoward had happened.
at I0.52, AN ANONYMOUs AnNnNouncer
cleared his throat, and
statement that electrified the world,”
ty the King Emperor,”’ said the an-
.r. “ has accepted the resignation of the head
"'mm[.:"f"'.;.ve.rnmeht, Prime Minister and Secretary of
l]f the t-:-ndt‘l"-'-d by his Excellency, Benito Mussolini.
btatl'.’-.. 5 1 pointed, as head of the Government, Prime
Hff J?_'“‘“‘]fm' Secretary of State, his Excellency
Minister f Ttaly, Pietro Badoglio. . . "
rﬁ'!i::lfi-h'd-i ‘-;11 the year XXI of the Fascist Era, the
1-h'lISIE , came to an end, and thus, in the Goth
Fascist r ape, did Benito Mussolini conclude the
year of h“:}i his long and dangerous road. He went
i_ravt‘-l'E_l"JEr in the night. Gone were the trumpets
out guietly. hing men and the tanks and the cries of
and the J_JJE““.. and the fainting women and the
.Du[_:t"_! l.!'l“:;-’;& bﬂll:r}"}r' It:'ll_"rr- thﬁllhii?_ that F‘]-[fl'u?.!]
postures of - | made, was crumbling I1kr_-._|1::tkr: in
Pv.-IuE*‘“]’.F.’r h':{..u. was out of her ::upéh. 1"h1:dL m;:;l:?“f::;
ater, The Wal ggolini had once annonnct
water t.ﬂ.[.:m.ti.;liv:rhr::ddv b difend or attack,
he = hed, had disappeared in a puff
had var " 4o anything with a bayonet,
i =it on it L
. the inheritor of the mantle
~maker, had sat too long.
at had been invented by

e_'lf .'!‘In'll 4
Fasci

BOC
his political b

and then the sun set and he vanished from the eyes of men.
by the sword, shall perish by the . . . eftc. . . .

and found wanting. For 21 years and longer the
armed gangs had strutted through Italy. They had
given little Victor Emmanuel an empire and they
had lost it for him again. They had called the
Mediterranean an Italian Jake, but it was an Italian
lake no longer; no ship that flew the flag of Italy
dared venture upon its turbulent waters, The enemy
wis at the very door of the fatherland. laly, once
more, was a lost cause,

How it had come to be a lost cause was a long
story, and it was the story of Benito Mussolini, the
studdent of Machiavelli, the disciple of viclence. He
had made Ttaly, and Italy had unmade him. He
had been the first of the dictators, the grandfather
of them all, the man who could look north toward
Berlin and meck Hitler for a bumbling amateur. He
had caught the First World War by the horns and
pzed the Peace of Versailles as a chariot in which to
ride to power. He had posed, and he had pﬁﬁ:{‘l
well. MNow that the posing is finished, it i= worth
while to review his career,

In a way, Mussolini was Italy, semi-comic, semi-
serious, given over to the grandiose, careless of the
trivial. He had a personality, unli his puppet,
Franco. He was, in his own grim way, human. No
man had a greater talent for unconscioualy locking
foolizh. He photographed badly; an unpardonable
fanlt in a dictator: raphs his jaw
Wi i

r adiculons ith Hitln‘.-r_. he was
walking out :p, or frowmng while Hitler
smiled, or looking up at Hitler while the Fuehrer of

all the Germans was standing on a platiorm or on
some StEps or éven hanging from the window of a
train.

The Romantic Rebel

~ the last analysis, he had always been a ridiculous

hgure, a contradiction in terms. Born in 1883, he
had spent the Bos and gos in vicious and internecine
warfare with other children. He had not been above
using 2 sharpened stone or a knife in his childish
quarrels; in one instance use of a knife had caused

is expulsion from a school and brought about a
priest's WIy comment that his soul was black as hell.
He had always been the rebel. His father, a socialist,
had taught him much about politics of a rather
drastic 50rt, and in a political café run by the elder
Mussolini he had sat night after night listening to
talkative, politically minded men arguing eternally
about Marx and Engels and the First Commune and
the Communist Manifesto, '

He grew up as a socialist, or so he thought. In
1goz he ﬂ*’-dl I_taly and went to Switzerland, mainly
to escape military conscription. While in Switzer-
land He starved a good deal of the time. Men who
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e i
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Me and mustache, In those days | was fierce.
Never again.

Me and flowers. People loved me once. Or did they 7

Anyway, never again,
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Me and Victor Emmanuel, He gave ma the sach-
And I'm fit te be tied,

Me in the middle. Again. Those are Japs.
e
They'll be too.

caw hi aw a man wearing an artist's hat with
qul:lz_mbur:fr? ::11:1 an artist's tie, knotted about his
?hruat its silk ends dragging on his chest. Wh.{!n
his 5::::t11.a.ch was full he plotted and argu:ed,ckl-lli\E:
full of ideas, ideas that varied Irl:u_m 1.:|_ne rn? o th
t, On Friday he would be a Nietschzean . 7 }r
iltaxi:dlz he would read Schopenhauer and on E_Eli.urdﬂ.l}a
ok puld, like Schopenhauer, be a misogynist. His
ae.w }.15 were as facile as his means of keeping alive.
up;":ntnally he was expelled from Switzerland for
[a].;i}r}ring a passport and, once more in Halg,.-, frf{:ﬁ
ﬁer a general amnesty permﬂ'tln_g those who le
IIIH nuntﬁ' to avoid military S!Ervu;e to n;tur.n. he
Eri:;s;';ed the 1oth Bersaglieri regiment at Forli.

a Benny
5'1:’5;;?; service over, Mussolini became the
H rofessional agitator, the vocational jailbird. His
fession was that of a newspaper man, a wiiter o
pro I‘_Eﬁa‘ti‘ and gaudy editorials. Between editorials
pusslﬂﬂt to jail. In July, 1908, he went to prison for
he wer:u]nths for " armed revolt,”’ and in Sﬂp!-t‘-mbt'f
mghg .I same year e was sentenced to 2 100 lire 1ﬁm:
'.Di ti"rlién-r]u:i:.a. for IE'-'UI“tiU“m._Y ESpreasn,) o Novs
B 1900, he was imprisoned for ten days for
embﬂ'l radicalism. In September, 1911, he went to
penera for five months. Al this time he was, through
an]?”.!i and.qrdiml‘iﬁ-‘h’-- getting a name for himself.
e omantic rebel who had starved in Geneva be-
Lhe L leading socialist, the editor of Avanti, a man
came "y :.:-uve‘j the attempted assassination of the
who 2 EIItal}f a pacifist, opposed to Ttaly's entering
Kl"%’?’st WGII]L'] War on either side.
the I1I n 1914 set Europe in flames, Italy, as always,
d';:l:'teknnw which way to turn. Bound by treaty
: many, her rulers leaned toward England. Italy
to 'F’“—'rl to see which way to jump. Mussolini, mean-
waltet rote editorial after editorial at white-hot
“"“IE' En{'kill” the martyrdom of Belgium, scream-
!fF'f’“,t* 1; the Fr';n,gh were a nation of fools, not worth
ing tha for. Then, suddenly, between September
nghti(?}%mht:f of tor4, he changed his tune. The
and X ﬂve.might hecame -a raging interventionist.
];*‘E:_fﬁ‘ money had reached Benito Mussolini. Benito
T ild be bought. ;
h‘IuHE'{l"H}:xﬁgﬁﬂ Party fccum:tl him of treason and
Thltfa;l him from its ranks, for what it described
expe ‘;':11 and political betrayal. Mussolini, uncon.
as “‘GI save to threaten eternal vengeance, proceeded
"-H”e: lish the Papola d’Italia with funds supplied by
to pu "' '?{_h propaganda department. Then, in 1615,
lfI'|.1._!I l:"l:‘rlm-:rﬂl the war on the Allied side and Benitg
iﬁ".‘,:mn.ﬁ was called up. ; ¢ ket
He fought a b::auuliu _war, from NEwspaper
int. Back to his paper came photographs of
standlii‘_“_ strolling in No Man's Land, of Mussalini
Musso. IT“-.-un!II:f on a parapet, supposedly in full view
51ttlm.E L,ﬁ;:mvl His outfit was assigned to a quiet
of the L:tenetk_men*_.; sector. Ttalians and Austrians
setmr-tﬂ' Euch. other only at stated intervals:” few
el B s wotndedand Tacdly chy WD, o
505{1“’&; ?;Hairh' galled the soul of Benito. One day
state o AL lighting a cigarette, He tossed 3
he 5”"':1': over; next day he was delighted to learn
gIEnA ' renade had removed several of the Emperor
that his Ifﬁ,(-f's men from this best of all possible
Franz ] The Austrians, replying in kind, began to
worlrifi-r ns who were careless enough to show them.
Tmlt.;i[:;d- LHMusH“H"iIH sector began to liven up,
a2 55,

shrapnel Behind Hlm -ord was
£ future d]ftﬂt:(u' 5 Wwar record was a Poor one,
HE ording to his own account, he wis a'lw.'tys
"'i"":.'n ; around No Man's Land; that is, when he
x'-'f“"l,t'“,ﬂb aged in fierce hand-to-hand combats, He
wasn 't = f'],.:,'r;tl, so he must have had some simple
was a4 wai soldier. But his term of service came to
1eLi.-ntd’-‘-‘*‘1 a.ll(! unforesesn conclusion one day when
a sud :_1 was getting in a little trench mortar practice
his outh ammunition. One of the mortars exploded
with Iu:ﬁ_ .had to lay Benito Mussoling on his belly and
and they ieces of shrapnel out of his backside,
pick 4: fji-luiﬂ.hl!d him as far as the war was concerned,
l'h?-_wsj after that he took his place as a fighte,
i 1E E“]E-.'\.'E]:uﬂl:lt‘r office. And that was where he
in his! Ewhilr Italy went through the terrible defeat
:‘-fﬂ}’f‘ oretto, only to surge back at the Piave and
of t:‘lr”:_ thé ';_{._-ath of the Anstrian Army
he lf;*i_'r the war Italy was a mad-houss.
h i felt cheated: Feeling against Wilsan angd
Itahizns ran high; there were street demonstratione
Anu-.rl; "; ;11'm'!;":""" Embassy was guarded. Ttaly
pod t ir',. .rritory, but she didn't know how 15 get i,
wantec _th't‘ have received rich German territory ip,
11'1]-Y__m]|.htt Haly couldn't wait, Ttaly wanted s-:[n,t_._
.I!LI.I-I'""'I'." little ]1(.‘.1{“:1'- J’ta'l'ul wanted Fiume
‘I"I_':"" :-.tlll.'r. D Annunzio wanted Fiame,
“.;-:l.rl,ll;”zir_} was a poet and war i ht'ﬂ'-._ Whoge
reatest exploit had been the bombarding of Vienn,
J-.-viilh i.{':lﬂt'h-:_l and who had a talent for alwa

The
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back from an aern-
plane ride with a
dead pilot. He
was a silly, pos-
turing, bald little
man (he stood 5
ft. 4 in.), who had
once been  the
lowver of the Ttalian
tragedienne, Elea-
nora Duse, and
who had cast her
unconcernedly a-
side. Mussolini
had run into him,
they had hit it off,
and on D'Annun-
Zio's  suggestion,
Muzzolini had
with some others,
founded the move-
ment that was the
beginning of Fas-
cism, called the
Fascio Italiani 43
Combattimanto
(]ittmll}' “Italian
bundles of com.
bat"'). Thebundles
were loud young
men  who wore
black shirts, main-
ly because they
were cheap, alsp
because they did
not show dirt
and thus needed

only i.n{requent
washing,

Fiume was an
Austrian  port of
SOme 50,000
People, of pg
great value,
but “D'Annunzio
wn:nt:‘:tl to l}]a}r
Prince, With 3
bat'ﬂ.ﬁnﬂ of men

he  slipped in
and occupied the
City, It  wag
straight from the
LOMmic opera, stage,
I'wo o three

times a week the
Poet-hern

would

parade hig rap-tag

And  hobtgi]

legions  in e Prte Sale==
Public square; he il
printed stamps 3
and  eging o, “Anf wissleras "
which  ywae his

nearly hajrless and
: le. oty
!;f“akud_]?ru:uﬁh_r, He stayed in Fiume for over :nineiﬁ
CIl, 1n 1920, AN eBx: o R Gove
bombarded Fi txasperated Italian

io capitulated, 87
: tUme.  D'Annunzio capitulated, 87
E—tll‘t‘:d 0 an  estate provided by the I-m]:;;d
Dveri}lili‘[lt. For the rest of his life he
odd things op 4

4 3 side bis
battleship model moored best
DS,

w cians

G Mussolifi was now completely a power politici

’Dé]"" was al] stmblance of the socialist EP“}_L Si'S
A0 TUn ingy Machiavelij and he was Machia¥

R
: Was slected Frscict deputy. THIE
and events i,y It v Was elected Fascist deputy '.tut‘l'j;

R
aly werp moving toward an mliﬂqt
Bfneral strike, protesting ﬂg““]l}"l.ﬁ":i
violencp t Fascists was destroyed by -:{h""'r'
¢, Mussolini was Erowing stronger every
ed.

pd
pap
| was not o bad king nor 2 :‘t:;l.:ﬁ
I& matter of fact, one of ;l:fw it
%, in factual sense, ever ™ .o
Elropean thrm!i:.l;-h-f::.-t: ;IIl‘*:tle L!Fl"-!r""lﬂlffii&
h:lhi 3% Prince of Naples, he .h“':_l”;:;' :t
e bl captivated Jueen Victoria @ he
};;L:.::Lth]”r.lﬁ?u,““P‘-i\':m-d h‘}‘thv English. Aftel =
r.:r.m;. ,f.a 11;' ["-"'pl]m”“ it had been he who ?fiﬂEhr
I.IJE 1.]1;1' 'P.F lfﬂ Itul]é'tl'l Armies and started th‘E Gr'.;-tﬂ”l-
o “”llri"f that eventually culminated in Ve wos
Plizzled o With Vietar Emmanuel was that g Tt
hig .,'.,LL.] o ¢ world the war had left. It el
]{t:'lii.'Tt':; 1.1' 718 world was not one of “'wﬂif]l:jq wisd
o wl_};m']h’!“'? of undeclared civil war. T ppded:
{ = ohe did g understand, What he It e
1 {.l.l:'-l.-;.dt‘:tl. WRS a4 H‘L“_'.”I: AT I]L'['I.it"" ]'I,-le‘_"i"L
'€ decided, o that man,
Buy befar, -

.”

o ; ]1’.[!l

* he called Mugsoling, he iﬂh-' .

Ry : —Held up Mussoling, 14

|1:-i I:[-.l}_i.l.llc:gilu_ ﬂr.'.l.l.l.,'lﬁli_lj wae a soldier, & 51'11 do
an, the hog soldier i Htaly, * What shitl




about these
Fascists? "' the
KHing asked
Badoglio. * Sir,”
sajd the soldier,
" give me a bat-
talion and I shall
drive them into
the sea.'" But
the King seeme:d
to be thinking of
something = else.
He asked Musso-
lini to become
Prime Minister.

He asked him
just in time, for
even as he asked
the  Blackshirts
were marching on
FRome., Mussolini
didn't believe his
ears; he insisted
that a confirming
telegram, signed
by the Hing, be
sent to him. It
was. And then
Mussolini, while
his legions were
marching on
HRome, marched to
FRome himselfi—
in the sleeper of a
train.

The ardent ex-
socialist, the
wounded warrior,
the editor, the

_ romantic  rebel,
the disciple of
Machiavelli, at
last was in the
saddle. Italy was
his, The year
was 192z, and he
called it the Year
T of the Fascist
Era. He de-
manded, and got,
dictatorial pow-
ers, He knew how
to handle strikers,
how to handle the
workmen, If he
couldn't do it
quietly, he could
do it with a little
gunpowder. He
did it with a little
gunpowder in
Turin, If he
couldn't stop free
speech by warn-

. could do it with a little murder. He did it

Jittle murder in the L'alseilnf Mattﬂﬂrttt}t :1:}1‘1:1
e ssooni.  He soothed his ‘way wi €

(If ;Eli:i}r: :ﬁlsl]ivith business, He made Fascism what

i{ was going to be for the next two decades. Every-

thing was for the State. The individual was nothing.

And the State was Benito Mussolini. :

. nltaiv he said, had a destiny. Ttaly had something

,m?.'i“ the world. Italy would have a great Army,

to gl‘ t Navy, a great Air Force. Ttaly would be-

a great = ad camp. He began to take children,

come an l'm aniforms almost as soon as they could

ut t}:t-l'!lI jye them military training. For 13
wall, i?-n:u 1e5 Cxsar worked on hiz country. Millions
years the Irt‘ trained for war. In 1930, Italy had the

n_f men- we Force in the world—some 5,000 planes.

biggest Jf'ur{1 4 an empire. Italy alzo had four billion
Italy nee t;f: pank. What better way to spend the

gold lire 10 aght Caesar, than to carve out an empire
]-n_r.-nr-‘;|"a:|“”‘£fI glnr}]-ct'fi around; Most of the available
with :1f- :;-upire builders seemed to have been
space r{r]:| " omebody else. There was, however, &
snat-.hﬁfd 3;__‘::“““1{' suled by an Emperor, which
h:‘:j:-ﬁt ﬁv:'.‘ithl:n]t tao much trouble, be knocked off.
mights

The country was Ethiopia.

“iprrive derei”

with a litt

King Into Emperf‘lfg {p start the war. Mussolin:
. tain of himself, The League of
monnt force in E:rfop:-. HE_
| « got troops to Africa an
one wWay or a|1r3:h*;;'wt]:.mﬁ_d“r5 ui} _Ha_ilu Sl
massed Hu 1'-11 rernained was an incident. Musso-
country. All B8 According to the

3 . the incident. ng 1
B mauﬁﬁcwg’;hinpians threatened Italians at 2
n story, =~

led Dal-Ual. The master of Ttaly, nostrils
alled L

wag a little nlnc:a‘!' e
Nations was ctill &2 P

Italia
place c

distended, blowing hard, refused an arbitration move
by the League of Nations. Into Ethiopia went the
brand-new legions of the brand-new Cesar.

It was not, by any means, a push-over. The
Ethiopians made one mistake—they chose to fight in
stand-up European ‘style, instead of using guerrilla
methods, Even then the Italians had a hard time of
it. Eventually, by using mustard gas and a liberal
sprinkling of bombing planes, they got the country.
Mussolini, and Italy, had an empire.

The jaw went out on the balcony and the crowd
yelled louder. The four billion lire were gone, but
that didn't matter. Ttaly was broke, but that didn't
matter. What was important was that Italy was
a big gun, a world power. She had broken the back
of the League of Nations and she had discovered
that sanclions applied by some fifty other powers
had been of no avail. Force, it seemed, was the
dominant thing in the world.

Spain went to war, encouraged by Mussolini.
Italian troops went to Spain, fought on the Fascist
side. Spain became a testing ground for Axis
weapons, It was also another testing ground for the
morale of [talian troops. Guadalarajha proved that
their morale was not good. But the Fascists got Spain.
Mussolini was not only a dictator, he was a dictator-
maler.

It was 1939. Summer swelled toward autumn, and
then, in the heavy days that ended August, the war
broke. Into Poland went the Germans, but the
Ttalians stayed at home. And the reason the Italians
stayed at home was because they didn't dare to go
anywhere, Italy had nothing. She was not a great
military power. She didn't dare attack France,
didn’t dar€’ attempt an advance against British
possessions in Africa, Italy held back, Germany, it
seemed didn’t need her. The war was more or less a
stalemate, Italy still hung back, claiming that she
wasn't quite prepared. Then, in 1940, Germany
struck at France, and France began to collapse.
Mussolini left the balcony long enough to survey
the situation. France was definitely through: Eng-
land looked to be nearly finished. Italy, certainly,
was prepared sufficiently for this state of affairs. So
Italy, using a dagger, went to war.

France fell, but Britain held on. [Italy had few
spoils to show for her belated entry in the war, so
Benito Mussolini looked around. Across the Adriatic
Sea was Albania, Albania was a push-over. Italy
took Albania. Benito Mussolini looked around again,
Across the mountains lay Greece. Greece was a
push-over. So Italy weant into Greece.

The End Begins
uT Greece wasn't a push-over. Hitler finally took
Greece, Mussolini looked around again. Italy was
a great country, an empire, There must be some little
job she could do in the war. Perhaps she could move
from Libya against Egypt and take the Suez Canal.
Eventually the Germans had to come to his rescue.

The myth was smashed, broken for ever. Gone
was the Italian Empire, gone was the Italian dream.
The rest of the story is too new, too fresh in the
minds of men, to need repetition. One by one the
Roman triumphs went hollow. The dictator's
prestige went down and down. Italians who had
once howled under his balcony now distrusted
him. He kept out of the public eye, made few
public appearances. He was ill, said romors. The
Italian soldiers, glad to be out of the war, glad to
be finished with the playing at soldiers, surrendered
by the hundreds of thousands. The Germans were
mare or less in control of Italy. The sky was growing
darker every day.

There was one last meeting with Hitler at the
Brenner Pass, one last conversation with that strange
bediellow, the Japanese Ambassador, and then the
anonymous announcer stepped to the Rome Radio
and made the announcement that was a death lnell
to Benito Mussolini and the Fascist Party and the
grandfather of all dictators. On one act of the
comedy the curtain had rung down. Italy, under a
new government, scemed on its way to making peace.

And where was Benito Mussalini?  Where was the
fallen idol? Where was the new Caszar, the new
Romulus Augustulus? Gone like last year's leaves.
On his way to Berchtespaden, said some, Taking

sanctuary in the Vatican, said others, Under house -

arrest, said others. But it did not matter much any
more where he was, For he might be ﬂying +o hide in
the robe of Hirchito or motoring up t0 Munich to
hide in an elevator shaft for all the world cared.
Muss=olini was gone, was out, was approaching his
day of judgment. That was the impartant thing.
Lilke the body that Hamlet hid, he wouald stay till
they came. And it did not seem as though they
would be long in coming,

So they crossed the Fascist date, XXI, off the
calendars and forgot the name of Benito Mussoling.

Me out in front again. As usual. | was a leader.
MNever again,

Me and those people again. They caused all

~ <
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Me getting a decoration. From the Argentine,
Mever again,

I“n ma .ﬁ, At YS&aIT E 011.Hr
=Ny,

fﬁw oan my sidﬂ,
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By Pvt. IRWIN SHAW
YANK Field Correspondent
Ttrmsmmh waz sunny over the Mediter-

ranean and Pantelleria looked like a small

dark stone stuck in the shining blue sea
8,000 feet below the six P-40s droning along on
an afternoon patrol. The fighters had been or-
dered to take off from their African field to sweat
out an hour and some minutes of cover over the
conguered Italian island, while the Allies pushed
anead with preparations for the invasion of
Sicily,

Lt. G. W. Dryden of New York City was lead-
ing the flight. His sgquadron, in action for only
three weeks, had bombed Pantelleria in the
furious air push toward Italy and at other times
had escorted bombers. However, aside from &
little wild flak loosed by the forlorn gun crews
on the island, the outfit had never known
trouble,

The lieutenant scanned the wide empty sky
and looked around to make sure the flight was
tucked in neatly behind him, He locked at his
watch and noticed that the patrol was nearly
over. ]

Behind him the big engines filled the bright
galt air with their deep steady noise, Then.
through the earphones clamped on his head,
aver the wild and howling erackle of aireraft
radios, came the voice of the air observer on
Pantelleria: "Unidentified aireraft approaching
the island”

Lt. Dryden wheeled and the flight wheeled
behind him., They went out looking for trouble.

Behind Dryden were Lt, Leo Rayvford of Wash-
ington, D. C.; Lt. Willie Ashley of Sumter, 5. C.:
Lt. Spann Watson of Hackensack, N. J.; Lt S. P.
Brooks of Cleveland, Ohio. and Lt. Leon Roherts
of Pritchard, Ala. They settled tighter in their
seats and tensed a little against the pull of the
big engines, because there was a fight coming _
up and all their long hours of training all the
studying and all the sweat and misery of earn-
ing their wings and learning how to fight were
either finally going to pay off or not pay off on
this calm blue afternocn,

They went up to 12000 feet as the still ynseen
planes dodged in over the sea trying tg avoid
detection, Suddenly from out of the sypn the
Messerschmitis and the Focke-Wulfs dove There
were 12 of them, screaming down the p;aaceful
air, and behind and above them were 12 hamb-
ers, come to lay waste the precious airfie]ld be-
low.

Roberts saw the planes pouncing, logking with \
their pale paint against the bright sle like white
puffs of ack-ack He wheeled and the rest of
the flight wheeled with him, but they had been
taken off balance, and it was impossible tq main-
tain cumganydfrnnt a%ainst the Germars who
were coming down in loose formations e
450 miles an hour, G ioRsat two

Negro Fighters!
First Bati|e

HE P-40 i5 a comparatively slow nla its

fighting has to be defensive, baca?:aenihin%:[gli_
serschmitt, with its superior speed, ean "cl; the
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Back from a mission, the men report to the intelligence officer, who asks what's been done and what's been seen.
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Yanks at Home in the ETO

One of the beauties of being a paratrooper in the
ETC is that the flatfeet clean up after you. In
case thare are any doubts, here is tha proof in
picturas. Down come the paratroopers and then
along comes a P.C. (a sergeant, at that) to dispose
of their dirty linen. Now ain't you glad you didn’t
join the Navy?

of England—an American station—and near it

is a farmer who owns a herd of goats, None of the
officers at the station are on speaking terms with
the farmer, nor his wife, nor his goats, nor even his
daughter. They say the farmer is prejudiced against
officers, that he encourages his goats to dislike officers
and encourages them to like enlisted men. The goats
sepm particularly trained to show little liking for
second ligutenants,

Only last week a Lieutenant Harry J. Miller was
slumbering away peacefully, if shavetajls can do
that, when he felt a heavy load on his chest, When
he awakened he felt somebody chewing on his ear.
At first he thought it was a nightmare, result of a
recent experience when flak was so heavy over a
German target that the stuff lifted past his Jobes.
“ The hell with it,"" the lieutenant muttered to him-
self. Then he opened his eyes wider and saw a
bearded goat standing on his chest. The goat was
dreamily chewing on his ear. Miller jumped out of
his bed and ran. The goat followed him,

It wouldn't be =0 bad, shavetails at this station
complain, if the thing that happened to Lisutenant
Miller had been a single instance. But many shave-
tails are finding goats on their chests these fine morn-
ings. A vicious type, that farmer, but lovable in his
own earthy way.

THHE-S a certain bomber station in the south

-Picler

na-*:?ﬂmerican sergeant in London has heen here
011-!}* a few months, In that time he has become very
cio dlv with two British Tommies, who have lived
HJEJ'“ J}él'_ilﬂ all their lives. Whenever the Tommies,
in efJf _country somewhere, get leave they always
Wh:‘; drteuufa}ndnn and look this sergeant up. They
COIe

want him to fix them up with dates.

Sic (ransit gloria British Empire.

... In His OId Tobacco Box

is stationed in London
a sergeant who 15 statione g
; we'ikr:]?tnds aﬁrn of time, for better or .“T::E'mﬂf
and j; ‘Id Iil‘k:-;:,r,'q Clubs. B}r one of Ithf-“l ijilis .ruun
F"FILriJ ";ms .;_mfl'l:' {o sergeants, he CE!TT]E&}‘”E"‘;TIT’EUMW
-.:;Jth i];:rim. in an old, red Prince filhertftm. Iﬂ.dlw-ﬂﬂ.ﬂ
hesn't satisfied with the portions o SUBEE 0F oy
Cross Clubs dole out, the sugar SILEEt Jubs ant
E"Jﬂ‘h 'F'ha' other day he was in one of thf cly o ihe
it i5. The ; &5 A ]
ordered himself up a spot of Tj::i'{'i':jm —}T?ur::ifm?’"
hostesses stood aghast as she “f'f'it‘*_ 1 e P
thing into his coffes from a tobacco Hi.
weehly by Hea

YANK, The Army Weskly, publicasian ALUeE [fice at New York,

matiar July &, 1047 af the Pagt O

wepnd class

Now the poor sergeant is pointed out as a nut
when he wanders into that particular cluh. Every
one on the staff thinks that he uses tobacco in his
coffee,

Cultural Mote

When the American troops landed on Sicily, they
brought two archzologists with them to keep the
artillery from potting the ruins,

Rank

Two full colonels, their eagles pleaming ar irke
ing brightly on their S-hﬂuldger‘s.gstuppeﬁ tgldcilztiﬂ:n
the tortucus blast-proof entrance fo headquarters
completely blocking the narrow entrance, After aa'_
while one of them remarked to the other, * Let's got
out of here before we're mowed down by a r.c;u%he
of generals."" This abject admission of inferiority
delighted the ears of the only person waiting to come
in—a plain, beat-up little private.

What Cigars De
One of our spies whose job it is to cover the
restaurants in the Soho district reports this story.
A sergeant, with the insignia of the fighting

pogarters Detachment, Special Service, War Department, 305 Easc dind 53,
e "Htﬂ' York, i

gnder the Act 'of March 3, 1877

Ouartermaster Corps, no less, walked out of a rest-
aurant with an English girl. Tt was his last day on
furlough. The girl was beantiful. He was broke. In
fact, he had just encugh for taxi fare and tip to take
the girl to Charing Cross Station, A taxi stopped and
out came a British major with another girl. Without
looking to see if there was any one left in the taxi, the
sergeant directed the driver to his destination.

"I'm sorry, but I have a gentleman back there,”’
said the driver.

The QMC sergeant stammered and blushed,  So
stupid of me, cock,"” he told the driver. He has
been in England for over a year. i

The gentleman in the back seat turned out to be
about 7o, He told the driver to take the American
and his girl to Charing Cross first,

On the way over the old gent told the sergeant
that he lived in America for several years and that
he particularly missed * those good  American
cigars.”” The sergeant unbuttoned his pocket and
pulled out a hali-dozen Dutch Masters. The old man
was pleased no end, “] simply must repay you some
way. I can't accept them without doing something
for you.'

" Forget it, cock,’ the sarge said,

" Forget it, hell,”” the old gent replied.

The old gent won out. He took the couple to his
home where he said he had a surprise waiting for
them. He couldn't have had a better surprise, for
the sergeant, at least. At his home he pulled open
a closet door and, 1o and behold, the closet was
loaded to the ceiling with cases of Seagram's.

As far as we're concerned we're going to corner the

PX cigar market, then we're Eoing to corner
the old gent, Blame us, cocle?

Just a Note

We want to go on record as saying that, for
our money, the softest job in the world is held
by the man in the new cabinet formed by

Badoglio who holds the title of * Minister for
Italian Africa,'"

Of Pics And Yellow Jaundice

Groans of Garrick, but some Euys pet into

the theater in the oddest ways. We just got
word from a friend of ours whom we've kept
from the Ttalians with a can of old tomato
sauce we've been hoarding for months, that
:Ihe ran into a Pfc. over at the dispensary who
1S appearing in a minor part in that play, The
Eve of Saint Mark.
. Our friend claims that the Pfc. was stagger-
mg around with a dazed look on his fréﬂldﬂld
Puss and when he gave him the old * What's
the matter, bud, did you just discover that
you have neurccirculatory asthenia? " routing,
the Pfc. broke down and told him that he had
10t discovered he was to play one of the most
!mportant parts, that of the loud Irishman.
who made with the dames.

It seems that the Pfc. has carried theater
frustration with him for many years and finally
had to get mixed up into a war before b€
comd EVET do anything about it. Then he only
gcl: % MInor part-as one of the brothers in the
{P‘:I tl‘l';e“_‘;ﬂ}"tlﬂfﬂ&d. He hankered for the part
most] ?Suman'._?am? because he's Irish =1ﬂl

oY Decause it's one of the most colorful:
tim::‘reh.we EO any further, we'd. like to men-

that dispensaries have just shelves an

shelves of Etl.'.lﬁ in hﬂttleg e don't know

wha_t the stiff jo The Pfe. doss, We're
Eettu:g a little away from T ry.
Ours appeared oo b SHOrt time before this friend D.:{
soldier who h on the Sceme; the veddy veddy ta.!en!ﬂ
. car :1> { Vited part of the dame-chasing
e miean bt ne into the diﬁllensa_[}r_ He was yellow:
Pfe. had the o "PeXion was a little Jappy, and OUF
that he hag TH9st exalted pleasure of informing hi®
There isn't Vellow jaundir_.e_”
Much of 5 eh of 2 moral to the story, not really
BOt the part lm;nt' €XCépt the fact that the PiC
- dls 2 II}- th& lﬁahman i':f-i'!d thﬂt ﬂ]l? ﬁ]'lf-'i"!'ﬂs
d”l']"i'nﬁary are filled with bottles of stul:f
Tl tt:!ﬂw.whﬂ.tlﬁ in them. The Pfc. dm-.ai.
the Scaps, 4 big star in that big shew over @
Blad thay the ;:33“5*' want o add that we'te awiu
e Pfp. doesn 't want anything we have:

Si'rangq Interly T
AJ—[[I.}I'.NE[\.,F Eame

T - :
?:f‘ln Londap bus, ),
IWD = 3"-:”'1.'1'-[[1 Sl.}hi'“:l— (o tian o Blie unj_fu[l'.li!]'.

Blye lJlE?f[aiEar Square, bud.
it aer ' Seddy. I'm not the conductor,
st Anmﬁcﬂaval officer. sard
Let's = hb]lﬂu soldier (to ond American soldier) *
'8 o e - 0ot of here, Joe. This ain’t a L
Exif 1o ¥ battleship,
9 &merican g0ldiers,
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Ratings in the ASTP

rRMY privates who are
Atakjllg the Army Special-

ized Training Program
will be promoted to pfc. when
they move up from the basic
to the advanced phase of the
program, says the WD. Pri-
vates who are assigned directly
to the advanced phase without
taking the basic will also be
advanced to ple. Men in
higher grades will retain their
rank and pay when assigned to the advanced phase.

APO Package Regulations

For the benefit of soldiers overseas who still aren't familiar with the
latest postal regulations, here's the dope. (And it might be a good
idea to pass on the information to the folks back home.) Soldiers
stationed overseas do not have to get permission of their CO to receive
a package from home. But the sender has to show the post office the
soldier's request and the envelope containing his canceled APO
numhber. Fackages cannot weigh more than 5 pounds, and must be
less than 15 inches long and less than 36 inches in length and girth
combined. Not more than one such package will be accepted for
mailing in any single week from the same person to the same soldier.

Sea Sickness Capsule

Army physicians of the Engineer Amphibian Command have de-
veloped a capsule that is guaranteed to prevent sea sickness. The
capsule, called Motion Sickness Preventive: U. 8. Avmy, Develop.
ment Type, has been used in rough-weather operations off the Cape
Cod (Mass.) coast with great success. The soldier gets one capsule a
hali-hour before embarking and another after he embarks. On a long
inp he takes another capsule four hours later, and repeats the dose
until he is sure he is free from that certain feeling, It is planned to
issue these capsules to all soldiers crossing the pond.

Siesta

One infantry outht out in North Africa has gone native with the
adoption of a “ siesta " time schedule, knocking off during the three
hottest hours of the afternoon for a bit of snoozing beneath the shade
of a nearby olive grove. But they make up for the lost time by re-
veilling at 4.30 and working alter the siesta until .30 in the evening.

Medics

Making his first parachute leap, Lt. Col. William K. Lovelace, 11,
an Air Force surgeon, broke all records at Spokane, Washington,
when he jumped from 40,200 feet. He did it to " find out for myself
whether emergency oxygen equipment was as good as laboratory
tests showed,™”

The lieutenant colonel, who is an expert on high altitude equip-
ment, received a frost bite as his only injury when his glove flipped
off at 50 below zero. The shock of the parachute opening brought on
a temporary blackout, but he regained consciousness at 30,000 feet.
At Booo feet he felt normal and spent the rest of his journey
enjoying the ride, Tt took 23 minutes and 51 seconds for him
to reach the ground,

In Case You've Forgotten

Until August 11, soldiers may apply for full G.I. insurance without
medical examination, no matter how much time they've spent in
the service or whether they've rejected or declined government
imsurance at any previous date. Application for full insurance cover-
age, up to 10,000 dollars policy, should be made at unit headguarters.

Reverse Brass

It seems there's a lot of to-do down in North Africa about the
sloppy and lackadaisical salutes some officers give. Only trouble is
nobody’s had any bright ideas how to change the situation, '

Omne colonel claims he has the perfect solution, He wants the Army
to make it compulsory for officers in town to carcy a walking stick
similar to the swagger stick British officers spart.

With a stick in his left hand, the officer would be farced to keep
his right hand free for saluting. Iso facto, no hands in pockets !

Then, too, the colonel says, a walking stick uncensciously gives
the wearer that " what-the-hell” air which goes well with any
uniform. The colonel himself carries a sawed-off bamboo iece, part
of a fishing pole he wangled from an Arab strect vendor, He's hoping
officers will take the hint.

MLD

We've heard that atebrin is pretty tough stuff to take, but we
didn’t know until just recently how tough, The following bulletin,
published by ABS headquarters in' Casablanca, gives a rough idea:

“Soldiers, upon being hospitalized for malaria, will be given a
test for atebrin. If he has not taken atebrin and cannot show a
medical certificate fr“'l'n an Army doctor, the patient will be marked
‘not in line of duty’ and IF"L‘CUI:IIE subject t6 coust martial and
hospitalization without pay.

§o What Depertment :
The WD has ruled that the Sam Browne belt and shoglder straps

are no longer authorized, Officers owning them may wear the belts

but no new ones may be purchased because leather and brass

ape critical materials. . n -

dr;rr“ know some brasy that's il""'{“”?'- critical material,

The Army does not entirely consist of
ZOOT SUITSt beat-up old field jackets, as this style
parade testifies., Sailors have a lovely

new Arctic ensemble, jungle troops are at ease in a camouflaged
dimity with face to mateh, and nurses in India wear just any eld thing,
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People in Sicily Ask Americans
Why They Didn’t Come Sooner

By Sgt. PETE PARIS
YANK Staff Correspondent

oMEWHERE 1¥ SiciLy [By Cable]—The frst
s thing the people in this village wanted to

know when the Americans arrived was
when the war was going to be over.

Then they asked us why the Americans had
been so long in coming to Sicily.

And, after that, they asked us for cigarettes.

By the time I arrived in this small Sicilian vil-
lage on a shuttle trip with an RAF transport
outfit, the first landing force of American infan-
trymen had already pushed past the beach heads
into the fields and woods, -

1 could see certain signs of action in the dis-
tance as we circled the landing strip and dropped
down onto one of the two right-angle runways
built on a wheatfield within the last 24 hours by
a GI Engineer outfit.

Tanks and half-tracks were rumbling along the
roads toward what looked like a skirmish of
armored forces, and I could see clouds of smoke,
flashing occasionally with bursts of fire.

After we climbed out of the plane, the first
American we met was Lt Estel Draper of Knox-
ville, Tenn., boss of the Engineer oulfit that
pushed in there under heavy fire right behind
the infantry, looking for a suitable spot tb con-
struct an airfield, Now the worst part of their as-
signmenl was over and the boys were comfort-
ably bivouacked under the trees at the edge of
the runways, conveniently close to a watermelon
patch, They were sitting around sharing the
watermelons with their new neighbors, a bunch
of antigireraft men who had their guns already
sel up and waiting for enemy planes to knock
down, ‘

This watermelon-eating scene seemed very
peaceful. The tank battle had drifted quite far
away, and we couldn't hear the noise of the guns
any more. The engineers and antiaireraft men
had plenty of cantaloups, too, which they had
swapped for cigarettes with the Sicilians. They
were all experienced’ hands at the business of
hartf_-zjmg with natives, having sweated out the
Tunisian campaign, and they were gelting twice
as much for a cigarefte as they had when they
first landed on foreign.shores,

The present rate of EXL"hEI'IEE was one canta-

d their faces and it wasn's for & piooy ) chow.

. .oft and quict from the sky and o Leit
They came if sal-_,avnls an. thit back of Sleily. planted the!

They blacke
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loup for one cigarette, but the engineers were
afraid the prices would rise when more Ameri-
cans began to flow into the islands, The demand
for tomatoes was also getting heavy.

Between mouthfuls of watermelon and canta-
loup, the boys nibbled at C and K rations, just
to make the“guartermasters happy,

The atmosphere became less peaceful as we
moved away from the airfield. In 'a jeep bor-
rowed from Lt Draper, a few of us took off for
town. The RAF squadron leader wanted to find
the hospital so he could evacuate a load of
wounded to Africa in his transport planes,

It was a field hospital, set up for the most part
in pyramidal tents. The sguadron leader went to
contact the CO and I began wandering around
the receiving tent, where I saw two German
prisoners awaiting treatment. The hospital had
guite a few enemy cases, so evidently the Ger-
mans and Italians were leaving their wounded
behind,unattended in the field. These two Nazis
I saw weren't more than 16 or 17 and they wore
a smart-aleck expression of cockiness on their
faces. I felt like putting them over my knee and
spanking them.

In front of anather tent, some American nurses
were sitting with their mess kits in their hands,
waiting for chow, They all had red noses from
the sun, and some were even beginning to peel.
One nice looking blond came over to ask me if I
knew a correspondent friend of hers, She wanted
to send him a message. The British soldiers
around the hospital tents stared at me, wonder-
ing how I managed to make such apparently
good time on such apparently short notice.

"“"Hey, Luigi!

The countryside showed some signs of fighting
—roads torn up and wreckage scattered here and
there. The Sicilian terrain was a lot like north-
ern Tunisia ‘without the Arabs and shoeshine
bove, We passed two women carrying heavy
bundles on their heads, They waved to us cheer-
fully. Then we saw a granary with “Duce”
painted fhree times in big letters on itas roof.

Approaching the town, we saw a lot of U 5,
Army vehicles and half-tracks on the alert. Soon
we ran into American soldiers on foot. All of
them were wearing woolen ODs, the regulation
battle dress here, and all of them were tanned
and tough looking. They were packing plenty of
weapons and ammunition, and they all seemed to
be having a reasonably good time,

The town itself, like many Tunisian towns
was small and sunny, its three- and fﬂl—"'-storiedl
stucco buildings very simply constructed We
stopped in the middle of the square, ln:}kinlg for
somebody to tell us where to find the hospita)
The square was surrounded by hakerjes and
butcher shops. The Sicilians go hig for advertis
ing signs. There were several billboards plaster bu:i
with pictures of Mussolini and the ward ‘T =4
I also noticed one Singer Sewing Machin -

We finally got directidns from an MP wﬁ ngn.
a |'i.f!|; slung over his shoulder, g 45 han -lﬂ ad
his hip and a knife strapped to Wiz | Mg on

been busy talking with two of the Lng:_:- ]Hi]; had
but left them temporarily to show ue ﬂ"_‘l ‘E”es
to the hospital. While he was point € route

couple of townspeople came up J:::rdthg e
cigarettes from us, T_h_{:],.' Were very frie ;Tmmd
thanked us profusely in Italian wh ndly and
th%‘m a light BN We gaye
inally we located the hospit

marked with the familiar GI I:ﬂ;rllsﬂ:n; ::}.a.d well
various outfits that had moved that way :'il:::};-rysuﬂf
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AWEEK or WAR

The Russians, of course, were pleased to

know that Mussolini took a header, but

they were so busy around Orel that they

hadn't time to give the matter much
thought.

HILE history was being made in Italy with
Wthr: " abdication-arrest ” of Mussolini, and

while the Americans, British and Canadians
were pushing magnificently ahead in Sicily, it was
necessary to turn one's eyes to the east where the
fierce battle for Orel seemed to be a few days away
from conclusion.

Last week's news was in some respects wonderfully
bewildering; bewildering because it was like a mag-
nificent three-ring ecircus, You had to keep your
eyes on so many places at once. But in one very
definite respect, there was nothing at all bewildering
about it; it pointed to one clean and simple conclu-
sion, The Axis was on the run.

In the midst of the dramatic news of Italy’s one-
time Blackshirt leader, the significance of Orel might
have been overlooked. It was a major battle, where
Germany, using crack troops, had launched one of
the greatest offensives of the war. Between July 5
and July 7, this offensive gave the Russian High
Command some sleepless nights. The Germans were
throwing terrific armor into their drive, using as
many as 400 tanks to make a single narrow breach
in the Rossian lines. In three places, they drove deep
wedges into the Russian lines; then they were stuck.
The Russians held, and counter-attacked.

On July 24 Marshal Stalin issued an order of the
day thé contents of which indicated that one of the
great tumning points of the war had been reached
and passed.

He said: The German offensive of fuly in the areas
south of Orel and north of Byelgorod, in the direction
of Kursk was finally liguidated.

The German Command brought into action on the
Orel-Kursk front seven tank divisions, two motorized
and 11 infantry divisions, and on the Byelgorod-
Kursk front 10 tank, one molorized, and seven in-
fantry divisions—altogether 17 lank divisions, three
molorized divisions and 18 infantry divisions.

Sustaining greal losses in manpower, men and
material, the enemy succeeded only in forcing a
wedge into our defences on the Orel-Kursk front lo
a depth of five miles and on the Byelgorod-Kursk
front from 1o to 17 miles.

Our troops wore down and bled white the picked
(German divisions, and with counter blows not only
threw the enemy bach and completely restored the
situation but also broke through the enemy defenses,
advancing in the direction of Orel from 1o to 15
wiiles,

In the period between fuly 5 and 23 the enemy
lost.—

Killed, 70,000.

Tanks destroyed and disabled, 2,900.

Self-propelled guns, 195.

Field guns, B44.

Planes, 1,392. I

Lorries destroyed, 5,000,

The German plan of a summer offensive must be
considered completely frustrated.

1t was the statement of a great victory of the war.
And as the days grew on, the Gprman offensive be-
came a defensive battle for survival. Two hundred
and ffty thousand enemy troops were locked in a
pocket around the important rall center, of Orel, and
the Russians were closing in on them from the north,

th.
m;nﬂﬂf 1gtellirlgnauu:l geemed to be in ﬂII'E making,
and people wondered why the Germans didn't try to
escape while there was & chance of saving as much
as possible from the wreckage.,

The Russians managed fo cross the Danetz and
Mius Rivers at several points, an_d 1?}-' the Iweek 5 end
wers astride the Eryansk-ﬂnil I'd.1l..| line which was the

Iv line of supply communications left to the Ger-
b ht in the Orel pocket. Even all avenues
A A re closed to the Germans with the
af S ES TE I;E ;;arruw. dirt road. All the villages
Extep oD o ﬂ;ﬂ.c Nazi retreat were in flames, the
;:! ‘;Jhe mtﬂn[::ing along the railway about zo miles
h;g t::.}rmu{h was being heavily shelled by the
Rual:;;'t for the fact that Orel was such a glittering
prize, it was hard to figare why the Germans kept

et
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throwing in reserves to defend their positions, in-
stead of getting out.

Even if the Russian offensive went no farther than
Orel, capture of this town wounld be a crowning suc-
cess, With Orel in their hands, the Russians would
be able to restore through rail communications to
Moscow and a point just above Byelgorod.

AL]‘_ this fits into a single pattern. With the bridge-
heads established across the Donetz and Mius
Rivers the way was clear for a strong Russian ad-
vance into the grainlands of the Ukraine and the
coalfields of the Don basin.

With this great supply area restored to Russian
nse, apd rail traffic established through to Moscow,
offensives against the Germans in the north would
be greatly facilitated,

_And there was évery indication that these offen-
sives had been started. The German radio announced
that 200,000 Russian troops had struck at the Ger-
man positions on the Leningrad front. The Germans
admitted that great forces of Soviet tanks had been
hurled against their lines and had been successful
in making breaches there.

And thus it was that Orel would go down in history
as one of the major disasters suffered by the German
Army in the present war. It meant that the first
great German summer offensive had been stopped
almost dead in its tracks; it meant that the German
hold on the Ukraine and Don basin was seriously
threatened; it meant that rail transportation between
north and south would be restored to the Russians; it
spelt defeat for the invincible German Army. It
was a major triumph for the cavse of the United
WNations,

The Germans knew it and the Russians knew it.
And in a steady downpour of rain that had lasted

for over a fortnight, the Germans were throwing
everything they had into the fight to the finish,
Feverishly, they dug trenches along the edges of
Tavines, rivers and the drenched forests, trying to
establish as many points for defence as possible, Said
one 5!1:-‘11‘:1: soldier :* * We don't want any more talk
about “General Winter.' This time we are licking
the Germans at the height of symmer. We have
smashed their Kursk offensive as no offensive had
evel been smached before. Now we are attacking,

and we have every confidence that we shall =
g et Orel,
The world believed him, ; S

HERE were other headaches for Hitler, top, I
Tﬂ:’rﬁlf:slawg. and on the Greek-Yugoslav h-urdr.:l
gi armies were engaging large Axis forces in
the fiercest fighting in months. i i

The G’El'mnlls. desperately trying to wipe out the

mwilj.;c'mm-“}r forces in south-eastern Europe before

t._;_'gl?tlg tlﬁf‘e :mllltﬂi?tarfi an invasion through there i-,-ure
' 1an divisions, two German diyvic:

and three Bulgarian divisions. In spite of tlmisv f:?;ls

of Axis troops, i
S wn T the guerrillas were more than holding
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HIS was the week when the food situation and

problems of high living costs were heading for a

showdown of some sort, Pmplg all over the
country were squawking. Some of the matters were
of a nature that the Government couldn’t do much
about anyway. Such as the complaint of the resjdents
of Estes Park, Colo., who said that bears were raiding
their homes of food supplies and thar, therefore, the
Office of Price Administration should give them
additional ration points.

Both branches of organized labor toesed the food
cost complaints into the President's already over-
loaded lap and, in effect, said to him: “ Foqg prices
are much too high and something must be dope about
it snon, or else,"”

AFL President William Green and CIO precident
Philip Murray conferred with Roosevelt and after-
wards demanded the ouster of OPA Administrator
Prentiss M. Brown unless he rolled bacl food prices
to the level of September 15, 1042. The lahgr chiefs
threatened to discontinue support of the Pregident’s
price and wage stabilization program ynjess price
cuts are made soon.  Speaking in Detroit, Green
declared that the " Little Steel formula p'rmitﬁﬂg
wage increases of 15 per cent to cover P
living costs between _Ianu.'-:.r_b,,r I, 1941 and May 1.
1942, was “ antiquated " because prices soared while
wages were fixed.  * Unless food Prices are hrought
down to a reasonable leve] ofganized luhor will
hawve no other recourse but to demand wage in-
creases, ' said Green.

Green said AFL surveys showed that ip many in-
stances food costs have gone up from 50 to zoo PET
cent since Pearl Harbar.,

Roosevelt disclosed that a new Program to hold
down the cost of living is being drafteg for Con-
gressional consideration. At the same (jme, the
Bureau of Labor Statistics revealed the firet drop
in the cost of living index since Nﬂve.nbtr. 1940, O
two-tenths of one per cent, and the war Labor
Board announced its intention of * holding the lid
on further wage hoosts.

to restrain the James A. Gallatg?;fr family fr:]:;
making faces at her dog. The petition charged ‘dog
the Gallaghers are * annoying and harassing my e
by making faces and loud, urseemly noises by 1:“"11
and instrument, causing the dog to become exc
nervous and irrif.nl;-le.”]l
IPA agents and paolice 5 of |
.‘-1.':i-liéur;h:{i:jld Uiu';:iri::a lufs.:.'sll _r!i{ljj I.H1_Iln.n.'tnl
loads of poultry en route to MAT ets m an

M"s. Edith Bell of Berkeley, Calif,, asked a court

inspectors of Delawart:
g ArHES
.ﬂ':}ﬂ for
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Zode Naarl (s beck I Hollywoed toimake her first ploture in 11 years.
She’s shown with blond June Havoc, who'|| play with her In “Hi 2

provide the Army with food,
and to halt Black Market
dealings. The seizures were
authorized by the War Food
Administration after the Army
was unable to buy a needed
weekly supply of 1,000,000
pounds of fresh poultry at cejl-
ing prices.  OPA  officials
claimed the Delaware, Mary-
land and Virginia area sent
25 per cent of its weckly
4,000,000-pound poultry ant-
put to the Black Market,

* By eliminating the Black
Market we shall enahle the
Army and housewife to buy
poultry at fair prices through
normal channels,'” OPA Ad-
ministrator Brown said, Mean-
while, announcements were
made that civilian purchases

Mrs. F. D. R. Changed a Baby's
the War Labor Board, and Do

of turkey will be banned dur-
Ing August and September o
assure overseas soldiers of ay
ample supply for Thanks-
giving and Christmasg dinners,

Stanley Field of nver
Colo., searched his basmen;
for a pair of old shoes he dis-
carded. He found ‘the shoes in quick time, bu was
too late in discovering that wasps built 5 nest in one
of the shoes. A physician ordered Field ¢, Tecover
at home.

oRE than 100 restaurant owners from the Tuscan

Ariz., area met and resolved to serve o meat o
Tuesdays and Thursdays as a Patriotic Eesture, A
Newark, N.J., fish dealer named Bernapg St'h“l-a]-t
was unable to pay his fine and so started » -z.Eﬂu.ﬂﬂf
jail term in Union City for having 12 A, 'lllf.'J,;:l.i"-
zized lobsters in his possession. Mrs, P, v Blackburn
of Fa}-cttevilllﬁ, NC klllle:l a hen for dinner. and
found three pins, six pails and twg dozen a4 shells
inside the fowl. :

Under Secretary of War Robert p. Patterson 4
nounced plans to re]{:asg 4.500 men from th, :"‘ur;-rl.L
whose experlence qualifics them for working 1
opper and ZInc mines, anpower Co e i
{]—?al:l-;!i V. McMNutt S&il? that the Veterang' Er';';:'ll-:;ia:-ﬁnf r
Division of tl‘ln_? United States Emplﬂvmum &i E‘nt
is finding jobs in war plants for mep di:s::ha;g Tvice
the Army because of pi'l.:.l'Sil_'a_l rlis-'nlh!iﬁﬂ&g_
Mrs. Ann Daniel, who owns eye i :

g6-acre town of Gabbettville, Ga, E;ﬂ!::‘!ihluplh}ﬁ
Office, offered to sell her 75.vear.olq cumrﬁun?tht
(population, 55} for §50,000, Including 5 store, 'I:n:-i.rn:."r

ed from

Gen. Henrl Giraud calle on President
after his arrival in Washington, Gan. Harzt?ﬂlaqmlt
the right and two of Giraud'g aides in all is gy

I_Jiapnrs, John L. Lewis "Recognized”
s Duke Cromwel| was Reno-Bound.

warchouse and three dwellings, Her advertisement
read: " Anybody who wants to own a good, pros-
perous and outstanding town can buy one r,'!w.np.
Right now my men folks are pone and nobody is left
but me."’

Officials of the War Production Board announced
that with the figures on hand they believed July
would prove to be the turning point in attaining this
year's war production goal. Both Chairman Donald
Nelson and Vice Chairman Charles E. Wilson of the
WPB issued statements warning that in spite of pro-
duction rises ““ this is going to be an increasingly
stubborn and hard war."

B. T. V. Soong, China's foreign minister, con-

ferred with President Roosevelt and later de-
clared it was " anybody’s guess " how long the war
against Japan will continue. Admiral Frederick
Horne, vice-chief of U. 5. Naval operations, said
America is building “a fleet’ which we expect to
operate till 1g949,"" and Secretary of the Navy Frank

_l{m:_x condemned © foolish optimistic talk {that]
u:\_gmng round, "’ Nothing canld be worse for nltimate
;.:E:.”ra{ ;{'m"‘ siid, as he predicted the Allies “ﬁ:‘{{ﬂ
invade the c:}ltn::i[n:;:_tn i sight milliontiiiEy
. 'EI.".‘r'{‘.r]l}r_rlirfli'.‘ baboons of the Daily Bros. Circus
'L::r;-'llf;m] at Un]_t;l.. Cola. Al but eight were recaps
tn'l?l-}.' In Atldnta, Ga., the Government .—]islms&‘lr
Ku w9 charges against Dr. Hiram Evans, forme
tl lux Klan head, and John Greer Jr., former
epharchasing agent, in’ connection with staté
Asphalt purchages, :
Wz:i]]-.s. I:]]J:tu Hm_ltnn_ 76, burned to death in Sﬂf‘ﬁjﬁ
ing afire ‘-:,n A clgar she was smoking set her Ll\gm
o :1-hr| TS, Herman Kopp, married for 49 }'tl*;ﬂi
her husbmmr” at Tulsa, Okla, after testifying L:‘
notes for 1_m b communicated with her only {
F:'.nci;:t}r thhrFu Years. The Pittsburgh, Pa., H“’m!';j’ﬂ
Wega qu'ltrzd.te-'mi court action unless Mrs. Cﬂ:lsia
Rallroad . 16b as 4 laborer for the Pennsylvar

20 and stayeg home with her 13 children-

0 . i
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osT of the aircraft companies, now busy pro-

ducing fighter and bomber planes, were reported
to have designed special planes for the expected
post-war boom in aviation. One firm was said to
have designed an aerial car; the wings would be
detached at an airport and the vehicle would then
drive into the city. The Greyhound Bus Corp.
applied to the Civil Aeronautics Board for permission
to operate " aerial buses."” The company proposes
to initiate a helicopter line between Detroit and Flint,
Mich. '

The Twentieth Century-Fox Film Company
bought the screen rights of Wendell Willkie's bool,
Cne World, for §100,000. The book has already
topped the 1,600,000 sales mark. Spencer Tracy and
Irene Dunne will go to Drew Field, Fla., for the
filming of sequences of A Guy Named [oe. More
than half of the picture will be shot at that field.
Freddie Steele, middleweight champion from 1536
to 1038, will play the part of Bugsy, a marine pal
of Eddie Bracken, in Paramount’s comedy, Hail
the Conguering Hero. Former strip-teaser Ann Corio

The Liberty ship 55 George M. Cohan slides down

the ways at Baltimore, Md. Named after the late

song writer and actor, the ship was christened by
Marjoria Cantor, daughter of Eddie Cantor.

will get $10,000 weekly for playing in the film, The
Sultan's Daughter,

Albert Brown, 63, was sentenced to two years in
state prison for accepting more than 1,500 from the
Camden, MN.J., relief bureau while he had a nest
egg of §1,900 in a bank. He explained in court that
he feared the relief fund might be exhausted and he
wanted sufficient funds in the bank for a rainy day.

HE OPA ordered the freezing of food and bever-
Tage prices in 250,000 restaurants and botels be-
tween New York and Washington, D.C., at levels
prevailing between April 4 and .t-‘!.PI['I] 10, Supple-
menta] orders were expected directing price reduc-
tions in special areas by specified hotel and restaus-
an}cﬂ::.,ﬂa]jt;izgﬁ_ a St. Louis, Mo., hotel bus boy
put his life's savings of $1,053 in walr bonds as a
safety measure. The money was stalen earlier in
the weel but the thief, _n::ttled by his conscience,
returned the money, Using @ clergyman 28 a go-
betwesn, Dmitroff was s0 PRy
Proseciite.

wior Harold Ickes told a
Secretary of the Interior Ha

; ialists that if the war
meet; owerful industria i
EE’:::HE ?:-EIEE' hLJngivEd_ the ﬁn"':ailed d‘glll?ortahi;-zi
men are largely responsible. © THe war i it by
rin !}arLNawgDFah‘-f"" ar Barcaiiss hke‘igelhij;n {:ﬁ
della o nsinessmen imported to Washingt

ar-a-year B d Ickes. He said many of

fo jon,”" declare ' i
o e durati ere highly competent in their own
e executives “ed and untrained in govern-

firlds, " put jne?{jln:?riel]
nlﬁ';“lltcll::ﬁwdl:ﬁr’ts:sintcrnaticrnnl Cnn&r;% ;:]tmﬁog;::
annm_mc;.;[ that they have glval:_k ,39 n;iles ol

titaments, enough to make as:;: e Bindd of Lot
o sery n and women. o
mz;:::;c;;:: a lift and bought beer for two BIif

hitch-hikers and one man. Later they beaned him
over the head with beer bottles and tried unsuccess-
fully to get his wallet containing §90. They finally
threw him out of his ear.

EORGE WHITE'S Scandals, now tounng the West

Coast, did capacity business at Portland, Ore.,
after arriving a day late because of failure to make
train connections from. OQakland, Calif, Two New
circuses folded in the East—Gilbert Bros. at Hart-
ford, Conn., after a few weeks on the road, and Larry
Sunbrock’s “ big top " back of the Raxy Theatre in
New York City. Meanwhile, Ringling Brothers'
European-style circus “ Spangles,” settled down for
an all-summer run in Madison Square Garden.

Major General William Upshur, 61, commanding
officer of Marine Corps Pacific Department, and
Captﬂ}n Charles 5. W. Paddock, 42, known in the
twenties as the " world's fastest human,”* were killed
with four others in an air crash near Sitka, Alaska.
Paddock was Upshur's aide, represented the United
States three times at the Olympics and was the holder
of the national outdoor joo-yard and Foo-meter
records at the time of his death,

Thorwerld Hagen, 74, was charged with doing a
fan dance in the Loop Hotel in Minneapolis at 2.20
a.m. Police said Hagen had his pants rolled up to
his knees, and had drunk everything available for
more than nine hours. The old man denied that he
was on a drinking spree but said he always * rolled
up my pants when I go haying.'" Fined ten dollars,
Hagen declared, “ Very cheap, very cheap.”

The Army and Navy casualty lists showed 16,556
soldiers and sailors killed during the first 18 months
during this war, compared to approximately 53,000
deaths in the same period in the last war. Under-
Secretary Patterson warned that it is ” almost certain
that fighting in the immediate future will likely
be much heavier than we have thus far experienced.’”’

The current Boston city directory, containing 2
record number of names, lists 47 columns of Sulli-
vans, 30} columns of Smiths, and 12} columns of
Joneses, but not a single Greengroin.

M k5. ELEanoR RooSEVELT was resting at the home
of Mr. and Mrs, Kemper Freeman at Port An-
geles, Wash,, before attending a ship launching cere-
mony. When the time came to leave for the ship
yard, Mr. Freeman asked the nurse where Mrs.
Roosevelt was. *She has just finished changing the
baby's diapers," the nurse replicd. The baby was
Freeman's 2}-month-old daughter.

A federal grand jury indicted Harold Ebury, 45-
year-old British subject, at San Francisco on &
censorship violation charge. Edgar Hoover, FBI
chief, chargéd Ebury headed a * nation-wide plat-
inum smuggling ring"” through which more than
7000 grammes of platinum reached Axis countries.

The town of McClusky, N.D., repealed two ordin-
ances, one forbidding women to wear any clothing
resembling men's apparel and another setting the
speed limit at “ not faster than a horse's trot.”! The
International Association of Clothing Designers pre-
pared plans at a convention in New York to hattle
the habit of wearing no coat in hot weather, by
designing sports coats of lightweight fabrics. The
association predicted that after wearing uniforms,
soldiers upon returning to civilian life will 5'-’“5
" colorful cluthes for the pure joy of wearing them.

Mrs. Doris Duke Cromwell, known as the world’s
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Bunny Waters, 6-foot movie actress, is"backing’ a
drive far $130,000,000 in War Stamps to bulld an
aircraft carrier called the Shangri-La. Actress
Helen O'Hara is holding the prophetlc design.

richest girl, is reported Reno-bound with three horses
in a special car to seek a divorce from Jimmy Crom-
well. Pwvt. William Saroyan and his wife, Carol
Marcus,. were reported expecting a baby, And Mr.
and Mrs. Harry Hadwig sued the South Hoover Hos-
pital in Los Angeles for #500,000, charging that a
mixup by nurses gave them a baby girl instead of a
boy.

James M. Landis, director of the Office of Civilian
Defence, notified zo0 employees that their services
were terminated as a result of the recent reduction
in the OCD appropriation by Congress. Senator
Millard R, Tvdings (D., Md.) said he was “ shocked "
on learting that the number of Government civilian
employes surpassed the three million mark and de-
manded a 10 per cent cut,

Jﬂ)hﬂ E'll'Il:l:a.l'l'l-_‘ni;J pr{:sidg:nt of the Cleveland {Ghiﬂj
Plain Dealer was shot and seriously wounded in his
office with a pearl-handed revolver fired by Herbert
L. Kobrak, former general manager of Cleveland
German and Hungarian newspapers, who afterwards
shot and killed himgelf. Kobrak’s briefrase con-
tained notes indicating the murder was premedi-
tated, McCarrens said Kobrak appealed to him for
financial help to start a graphic newspaper.

A red-haired youth, killed while rifling the cash
register in the store owned by Mrs. Eva Philpott at
Williamsburg, Ky,, was so handsome that the entire
community chipped in to pay for his funeral and
eve b“':"fi}r in town filed past his coffin. All efforts
to identify the youth fajled.

A Columbus, Ohio, woman made a frantic phone
appeal to the Fire Department emergency squad.
"Come at once. Baby is dying,'* she eried. :

The baby died when the firemen arrived, It was
the woman's pet dog,
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- d, wrecking the Hula Glub in Chicage. D
This picture was taken just after a stock of liguor axplode NE the Hu E0. Uonald
Harvey, bartender, lies on sidewalk where h: rolled in attempt to extinguish flames on his clothing,



By Cpl. RICHARD PAUL
YANK Washington Bureau

HE new pay-as-you-go tax law, signed by the
P::mdent last month, does practically every-
thing for men in the armed forces except
serve them their breakfast in bed. In faet, it's so
liberal that unless you made a big pile of dough
with investments, dividends and the like in 1942,
your tax problems—for the duration, at least—
will be as scarce as Japs on the island of Attu.
seﬂiu?l;a;eﬁ :;':::ﬁuthe pomicad d with l;g?u i
as compared wi or
$300 under the old law. This is in addition to the
p:ersunal exemi.:-tmns io :.l.fhmh EVEry one is en-
titled. Thus a single soldier gets a $2,000 exemp-
:g:.:h irlﬁTd zadx;:, $§5ﬂ married mldiif $2.700. And
more exemption,

A married soldier with a wurll‘:ing wife may,
however,_ “:ant to apply the personal exemption
to his wife's salary. Marr!ed people are. entitled
to $1,200 personal exemption between them, and
they can split it up hulwe'l.rer they see fit. Take
for example a sergeant in the U S. who is pulling
down $836 a year and hasj a wife who works, His
$1,500 service-pay exclusion will keep him out of
the Ex :lrr.:ggelﬁ, 50 he can permit hiz wife to
use the :

Remember, however, that this $1,500 exelusion

covers only service pay. It doesn't apply to
money you made 4_::1.1_t31_de the Army. You can't
apply it to stock dividénds, moncy from the old
company that still keeps you on its pay roll or
gambling profils. But you can apply it 1o such
items as overseas pay, flight pay and so forth,
_ The next biggest fealure of the new 1ax bill
is that it puts taxpayers on a current hasis. In
alher words, they pay taxes on their 1843 in-
comes in 1943, not in 1944 as would be the casze
under the old system. However, the withholding
provisions, by which civilian taxes will pa ecol-
lected at the source, do not apply to seryiee pay.
The soldier will be unaffected by withholding
unless he is still on a eivilian pay ro|),

In getting on this pay-as-you-go bagjz Con-
gr&ﬁsll:::c:l?:znl:r;gf:ﬂﬂ ::;_E:ﬂz;lmmm of two

ears £ at:
% 1. Civilian taxpayers pay during lEMta the full
a;n&untdgigf;}:;e larger of the taxes for the years
an :
1 4. The Government cancel $530 aor 75 percent
(whichever is grE:IL*r} of the smaller of the taxes
of those two ycars.

3. The remaining 25 percent of the tax for the
smaller year be spread over the next {wo years,
with 121 percent payable on Mar. 15, 1944, and
ihe rest on Mar: 15, 1945. :

For soldiers, however, there is special relief in

vision concerning earned income. Earned
R eans the first $3.000 of a man's income
income m f source and any above that amount
regardless 0 mpensation for services, Unearned
d a8 o hy income other than compensa-
:inl:ﬂ";er?:wiﬂfs that is not iﬂc‘:dfd in the first

tion fo . is earned ncome.
531‘]‘3“' ﬁ”_ EE':I"‘-r"If-'_i ]P;l:; .lax eIEE{'dS his ]943 one,
If a servieeman rovision in effect forgives 75
.income P nd as much of the 1942

the earned a
percent of the !Elﬂmtﬂ:m.n,_,d income, In a case
sylts fro as his only source of in-

tax a8 Ie =
where his Arm¥ Pl o ear, this means that the
anceled, A couple of ex-

¥
vome during the who
A < a iittle clearer,

les may I had only carned income in
an'}‘l;ke a soldier w;utlax on it, and, with the new
1942 and owed $100 W0 Toe any tax for 1043,

high uxemptions, doesn
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His greater tax year was 1942, and he would pay
that tax in 1943 if he were a civilian, But since
the tax was based on earned income, as a soldjer
he is forgiven that tax, and also 75 percent of his
1943 tax, which is nothing. In short, he doesn't
have to pay a cent of tax for either year.

Again, take the case of a soldier who had both
earned income and income from investments in
1042 His 1042 tax, after eliminating his earned
income, is $80. In 1943 his earned income is all
service pay, and the tax on it is wiped out by the
$1,500 exclusion, but he still owes a $75 tax on
investment income. Thiz year he must pay the
1942 tax of $80. He is forgiven 7b percent of his
1943 $75 tax, and pays the other 25 percent of
that tax in 1944 and’ 1945. For his earned income
he doesn’t owe anything, being in the same posi-
tion as the first soldier.

Tu:na's an_exception to this complicated busi-
ness when a man's 1942 net earned income
s over §14,000, but anyone who made that much
m?rr;,ﬁy can afford to hire his own tax lawyer.
tant Ef_m forgiveness provisions are most impor-
1043 oo €M Who enlered the Army in 1942 or
fore fSPEE!a]]y if they made a lot of money be-
these &Y were inducted at $50 per. Without
G Provisions, a buck private's pay might not
-nough Lo take care of all his tax on his
civilian pay, but with them the chances are that
the tax will be forgiven. They apply to anyone
entermglthe service at any time in 1942 and 1943
All this forgiving of taxes doesn't have any-
thing to do with the Victory tax, which you still
owe and still have to pay on Mar, 15, 1844, unless

]C/CCF"E\ MURPHY £ COLDBLATT
/.

you are overseas. However with the new high
exemptions you pay a 5-pereent Victory tax only
on mmcome over $2,124—vyour $1,500 service pay
exclusion plus the $624 Victory-tax exemption.
Not many Gls will have to file declarations or
returns from now on. The act provided that
?rer:.r-:lsne would have to pay both Mareh and
lum installments this year under the old S¥s-
ﬁem, But the Bureau of Internal Revenue noti-
ed commanding generals of the service com-
;nands that servicemen whose March payment
luul: care of their whale liability under the new
aw would not have to fork over a June install-

: = ._'.': r
STURTEVANT, MURPHY
MURPHY, MURPHY,

TAX LAWYERS

| ¥

xhpruhiqms now are those who
gh from investments in 1942

The only Gls with tq
made piles of doy

mcnt, saving the
Next Sept. 15 m}é’:fd?lfhes ¢! a lot of refunds.

Sion of datimaloy inayms s e ®
alzo, but not I:;f, w}-!u must file the declaration
filed a 1942 relurnyanﬁ] hl;_!d those classes, If you
jlgitﬁ.t;n‘-.':l:i?: °§'E"‘- geater 1"'23:105;-::1:??:'::’1“?;
jeet to withhéﬂdi;;mg' 1"?—5’- remember, isn't sub-
ar expect to file 4 iﬂuls If you filed a 1942 return

investment income in 1942

or 1943, then oo yoy musi

tion. Fi h i L
s Exnm"t};’ st file i z;?:umn-gl;edf:f 042
single or $3 500 j¢ - . 1943 more than $2,700 if

® 1 g
Bitsme). Otherwise, prcd { including your wife's

e des T i
You will mi'i::rfa.:m" ¥ou figure what you think
on it that yoy hl‘ ﬂ'll? Year, If you owe any tax
'Wo quarterly o ot alteady paid in the Arst
mainder ip Sgptm“anmemﬁ- }'uﬁa pa;r" thz re-

wrinkle l}nrlﬁt'}fnd Dee. 15 of thiz VEar.

g}uch co ¢ h: New tax bill has escaped
Servicemen'g 4 he provision for abatement
any of the AXeS in case of death. Anyone in
SEXVice will have w_hﬂ dies while on active
15 applies 1, 8l his unpaiq taxes canceled.
:'E-"’““E who died after Dec. 7,
Calgg gfr: effect until the end of the
or i e I:E death doesn’t make any
& the mong, " 15\8t€ paid the taxes by mis-
bi uhgwm be refunded. And it doesn't
IB they arg 1p = YOU have gyeq them or how
Just get in the U WaNt to get out of any taxes,
a few days tryi‘;a? of a Mark Vi, Or just spend
€ 10 figure out the new tax act.







HIRLAWAY had just run a hopeless
race, finishing fifth in the Eguipoise
Mile at Washington Park. Back in the
barn, Pinky Brown shook his head as he ex-
amined the horse’s injured left leg. He low-
ered it gently to® the ground and, with a
touch of sadness in his voice, told Ben Jones:

“Boss, it's still mighty sore. The big herse
can t run sny more.”’

Jones hardly heard him. He was in a trance
that comes over trainers when, after vears
of grooming a horse with infinite patience.
they finally see him break down. Jones
walked out of the barn and looked for a
telephone. He was going to ask Warren
Wright, the owner, if he could retire Whirl-
away. The horse hadn't responded to treat-
ment and Jones krew the only logical course
was retirement.

As he walked to that telephone. Jones
must have been thinking back over Whirly's
career, sltartlng with that cool, spring Ken-
tucky night at the Calumet Farms when
Whirly was foaled a silver-spoon cglt. the
son of the imported English sire, Blepheim
IT, and Dustwhirl. a fine brood mare,

There was Whirly's first vear. Jones could
always distinguish him from the rest of
the Calumet vearlings as they dashed aim-
lessly in packs over the bluegrass pastures.
His hindquarters looked mighty powerfyl for
a little fellow and he was somewhat less
leggy than the others. But in temperament
he was irritable and nervous, like any other
yvoung thoroughbred. i

As a 2-year-old, Whirly became gn acute
problem. He wasn't mean. He was simply
full of fears. Jones told Pinky Brown there
was a fine line between plain old horse devil-
ment and fear. Just the same it tgok Jones.
Brown and three grooms to saddle Jitt]e M.
Big Tail. He would buck, rear' ang jump
sideways, and when the jockey finally got
him on the track no one ever knew whether
“Whirly . was going to run straight or not.

Take his race with New World in the Sara-
toga Special, New World came flying from
the barrier with Whitly right behing him.
As they moved into the turn, Whirly forgot
to make the turn and skimmed the gutside
rail. When Johnny Longden final]y got him
straightened but, he was seven Jengths be-
hind. But Whirly tove ‘after New World,
caught him 25 yards from the wirg and beat
him by a length. i

Fortunately for Whirlaway he . i ogod
hands., because he could h;ve b‘i:z; lgbﬂged
and ruined so easily. Jones kney, he had a
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great race horse and instead of punishing
him. he tried to break down the fears that
made Whirly so completely unmanageable.
He was up with his horse every morning at
5:30 and he stayed with him all through the
dav. Over and over he repeated the things
that excited Whirly.

One day Jones would have Pinky race
Whirly as hard and fast as the colt wanted
to go. The next, he would turn the horse out
to graze, with Pinky sitting on his broad back.
Pinky was told not to run the horse. or even
walk him. just sit there and let Whirly get
the feel of a rider. One day even Jones. who
weighs 200 pounds, relievgd Pinky of his
mount.. Whirly was TUTEJ[}' indifferent to the
change. Another part of Jones' cure was to
race Whirly as often as he could to get him
used to the track and crowds,

As a 3 -vear-old,
Whirly had succeeded
in shaking off his fears
but still hadn’t lost
hiz tendency to bear
out. In Florida, the
winter before the 1541
Kentucky Derby. the
racing writers gener-
ally agreed that hoi-
eved Whirly was an
autlaw, a bum;, and they
tagged him the “All-
American  Qutcurve,
Jones didn't alibi for
hiz horse. Instead he
told them that Whirly
would win the Derby.
and then he went to
work to make sure
the horse would.

His ‘first step was to
find a rider who could
keep Whirly straight.
Eddie Arcaro was
drafted hi:m‘hthej joth: ke .
despite his howls tha irfly’ was ¢razy.  stre
Pin?r.:-' told Arcaro how to ride the horse. t111;::st:he,~?‘£,ur;ﬁl.i]d Swear
Jones always did figure Pinky knew more Vi 5 -_v_:| %]_ll:he Derby
aboltt the fioves Hialk Aty sl He once  chiller with the in there was Whirly's spine-
said, “Rinky could tace Whirlawgy with just 'Sap running p “.Z'”f‘ Alsab, Whirly and the
e b bb&dgk'-' iz“‘* the day before winning by 4 wf;f‘}{” to nostril and Alsab
the Derby, Jones evised a one-eved blinker Dixie Hariiey isker in a photo finish: the
that permitted Whirly to see only out of his of stretch 1 P. where Whirly ate up chunks
i '?e' cII'-[L!UHE Gff his faverite view ot the smashe S(?ag};lcﬁgtyp 20 lengths: the day h;
oputside rail. k 0 11t's moriey-winning recor i

Jones will always remember that Derby ¥ Setd W Teagl W record iy
Whirly began pouring it on three—eig]nhsbgf' thusetts Hapg ecord in the Massa
5 mile from home, and when he lit inta tHa

he was flying. No

Jones m. i
125 made his telephone call.

uring the Alming of “This Is Tha —
Joe Louis spotted a private w:hf?f;”ﬁ;-gfﬁ .
the studio lot, twirling an oversess paqn in hiS
hand. Louis stalked the private ang P ead of
eating him out, said: “Son. that's a gopd way 10
get sunstroke.” The private, a whita hoy, smiled
and adjusted the cap on his head | y,Wx's pro-
posal for a champlionship baseball gam. petween
the Air Forceg and Ground Forces t5 pe piayed
at the Berlin Sportspalast has cauphy fre, Lt L
W. Le Feve of the Kansas City QM pupor is 59
sure the game’s coming off that he glready has
hought eguipment for 1t :
When Jim Braddeck was offered ; fiyat lieuten-
aney in the Army Transportation Corps, he #¢-
cepted only on the condition that pie S anager.
Joe Gould, would get the same rank e ireny
of the whele thing 1s that Gould now s a captail
and Jim is still waiting N Since the Arm¥-
MNavy fﬂntba]lﬁbmf 1E IJ""!Llr]'I:'I.}:"S h_CII:I'I.E Eame |.I'II%
fall, Lt Col, Biff Jones says it will probably DE
played al West Point. Both Annapeliz and ﬁ:.::r
Point have added new teams 1o their fa]] schec
Lles. Navy will play Duke University and ArInd
will tackle Tempie. . _??f-laﬂfﬂbv Rass, the ]_I'E} '-l_
‘v marine, has been awarded the Nayy's silvel
bl for slugging those 22 Japs on Guadalcand!;
Bi Co i, Chuck Gelatka, the New Yorp Giants
I;j:'ﬂ'l.fnﬂpi:l:-ﬁ recovered from an atiack gf malarid
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!inllaeénWhirl}r El;a?pp{“;iin:geﬁ t?ﬁ;f%ﬁﬁ?ise
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side the latrine, His elbows were on his _l-megs
and his head was‘in his hands. The butt in his
the tail of a tired horse.
we said,

AHTIE was sitting disconsolately on 2 stump out-

mf:"r_lllh drooped like ti
oo What's the matter, old boy?
":"':"rk unhappy." :

' Don't talk about it,"" Artie said.
e lass quid.' -

' Where? ' we wanted to lmow. d

“ Back fhere in the dooley,”” Artie said. He jerked
Oe thumb over his shoulder. " Theys a small,
%rlect craps game going on. It's moider, honess
10 gaw, !

' They took you, eh?' we said. :

, 0“'—‘?&.'!1}' tou}!:: me,” Artie said. ** A lousy private
9f the Engineers. He don't even belong in the jemt.

&'S a visitor, They shouldn’t of let him in.

o8 ' That's what you get for gambling,

Netimoniously. L
" Aw, pmp}::un what I get for gambling, sulsf:sl
Artie. * Craps is a nice, clean, honess Batie. Je ;

cause some ole bassar strolls inter the jemt and
cleans me, it ain’t what I get for gambling. Craps
ain't gambling. It's a game of chance AMONE

Nends,*'

" Whatever it is,’’ we said, " ¥oO
ast quid in a game of chance among

“ Thass the hell of it," Artie said.
Quidd, "

" What for?'’ we asked. whe e

W ot o date . eaid Artie; - Witk dollc 2
regalar darb of a doll. No quid, no date.

" That's bad,”” we said. ;

" Life is a black holsa” said Artie.

" That it is,”' we said.

“ If I had another quid I cir.:_‘lf s?fiﬁk thftlgariaan&
Crd « wide open,’ e saiil.
a““ﬁﬁfﬁé:ﬂ'i_d ‘;!Snuldp,;n back in there and take that

i i wall off with his
doity ple bassar of a Engineer and
shoit and tie."’ T

* That's what they always say,

“ YAThat's what they awways sa
e they think if they had a

“ A s they go broke T3¢ streak.’’
litile ;:znr:r:;:nuf they'd walk into 2 lucky streak.

" With me it's 2 artna]ity," gaid Artie.
* Sure, '’ we said,

“1 rome from 2
Artie,

" You

" 1 jess dropped

we said

u just lost your
friends.”’
* I needed that

1 e gaid.
y2" Artie wanted

jong line of second Fihl.::ltr&, :ra;:j
“ Thass the Wﬂgﬁ’ e Gmen}g? Q:n“:;héﬂ :ﬁ
tome out of a craps game hroke Fd«that and then we
a alarm clock or something mﬁfi floor with moola,
Bo back in and wipe the blass ist ?‘;L‘ﬂ] fack."
Happeng aj} the tme, It's 2 histo

" We'll het,’' we said.

. aith in
“The tepable with you is you 8ot 10 i

ONE ROLL ARTIE

huming nature,”’ said Artie. “If 1 was broke and
knowed that me luck was gone up the chimbley 1'd
be depressed. But here I am broke and happy as &
gawdam clam. If you ecould read me mine you'd
of knowed me luck was in a fine fettle.”’

“ ¥ou don't look happy,”” we said.

“ Thass a mere disguise,’' said Artie.

“ What does the doll look like?’' we wanted to
know.

“ A dream,'’ said Artie. He sighed, "1 been
keeping away from the women lately, but I couldn't
her. I'm like a gawdam brudder to her.'’

* Platonic, hey?"" we said.

“ Yegh,'" Artie said, " Platonic. Affer ternight,
though, it ain't going to be nothing, Me lass quid,
thass what I dropped to that guy in there.'

# And now you really think that if you had more
money you could go back in there and take him?"

“ Ahserloutly,” said Artie. “If 1 had another
quid I could waltz in there and come out with the
blassid Bank of England in me mitts."'

“ Artie,'" we said, * we'd like to teach you a lesson.
We'd like to give you some money and send you in
there, just to show you how wrong you are,”’

“ Well, gimme some money, ' Artie said.

“ Our conscience is against it we said,

o Gimme a guid,’” said Artie.

“ We'll give you two and six,"" we said.

w Tap shillinks,'" said Artie.

" Two and six,’' we said.

v Gimme, ' said Artie.

We gave.

Artie studied the half-crown bhe held in his hand.
# Jt's a disapperntment,”’ he said. " It's going to
tale me a lot longer this way. You should of made
it a gquid.”’ ’

* 1f you're going to be lucky,”" we zaid, it doesn't
matter what you start with."’

“ Awright,” said Artie. “ Now I'll go in and do
the doity. You coming in and walch?"

“ Thanks,"" we said, * we'll sit this one out.'' We
zat down on the stump Artie had just vacated,

“ 11 b'e out in a little while,"" said Arfie,
vanished into the latrine.

We lit a cigarette and relaxed. From the depths
of the latrine came a tumuolt and a shouting that
ebbed and flowed like the tide on the Maine coast.
Artie, we fla:ided‘ was taking an unconscionable long
time 2-dying. He must be putting out his half-crown
in smallsparcels—in sixpence bits, say. We smoked
our first cigarette down to the bitter end and lit
another. Time hung heavy.

Suddenly a soldier, a corporal, strolled sadly out
of the latrne door,

“ i_.‘ﬁfha.t 8 the matter,”” we asked, " bad luck?'"

" Sharrap,” the corporal said, He slunk away.

We sat back again. Now Artie must be going
around inside, trying ineffectually to put the bite
on the players. We sighed, and mused awhile on
the frailty of man and the perfidy of dice.

Suddenly there was a dark silence inside the latsine.
We turned toward the door, and out walked Attip
Ty one T:ﬂﬂfl he had a roll of pound notes, and with
ﬂl‘i ';ﬂlﬂ:;e:: Jwas 1:;L'.n{!usﬂ:rlu:rl.ﬁ:lg.r counting said woll
Nineteen, twn-nn?i. 4"!:51.!? SEete. Bl A M,

“My God,” we said. " You did it.""

“T done It, awright,"" said Ariie
was Iﬂﬂd ldid. Twenny-seven ., "

We sat back heavily on the stump
Artic Stopped counting, reached in g

was obviously heavy wi .
¥ with silv
half-crown, =

*“There's me he
here. me good man, is g qnic
ﬂ“; Ritz for ole Artie awr'i:]éltliltl 'f

Ter wa i ey - ;
¢ wandered away, siil] counting hig
Ofley

he vanished from sigh i
began to trickle fﬂrﬁ it

We joined them

He

Binning stakes,"' he said,

Or Your trauble,
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Dear Yanx:

How about some stories giving an idea of what Sicily
is like and what the people there are like? Yawk can
give it to us in our own language. I'd like to know if
the dames down there are nice, whether the people are
friendly. what they think of the Americans and the
English and the French, Whom do they like the best,
and why? Give us a story about some Sicilian peasant
who has an oncle in the States. Mo kidding, us guys
are #itting over here waiting for things to happen from
this theater and we want to know some of the human
stuff that happens when a place is invaded., Maybe it
will help us when we move in, -
Britaifi. -

SOUND OFF

Tisgt. JACK MORSIE, AAF.

Dear Yawk:

Are the Officers’ Clubs overcrowded? I'm asking
because it seems that every time I drop in the Victory
Club for a snack, the chow line is made up of znd
lieutenants. * :

If it is okay for officers and even znd lieutenants to
barge around in our club, then why in hell can’t us poor

enlisted men enjoy the privilzsﬁes- of the Officers’ Club?
e DISGUSTED EMLISTED MAM
Filaim,

Dear Yank:
Last week's pin-up girl had her mouth open. . . .

e CpL HEMRY ). SIMMOMS
Britain.

So this week's pin-up (above) has it mouth closed.

Dear me‘l::l

One word, Please, please, dan't rod ther
pin-up like the one in your last iEuE.PL :_:Ea ?-.Tmhlﬂ
representative of our sex, call that parficular picture
of the really beautiful Lucille Ball an ineg)s f;n the
mentality of the average G.Ilr, To think that some poOT
guy in the jungle has to pin that Up in his pup tent!
Well, we women- think that you must haye her::ttf poses
of this Jovely star. Thank you. Sq f5r this has been
the only faw in a simply superb publicating

i : IRL

Britain. JisT A G
Dear YaNK: . —

DIion't think yon're deoitg a bang-u ioh . i3
one thing about your magazine thatp;fuzzJ];“tmgmn g
O der eelc ¥ lodkad 't i

Last wee ooked at the map o nd for 8
long while T didn’t know it was a map at g+ thought
it was a set of cog wheels. Then, ﬁpnany I discove
that it was all about U'Pe Atlantic Eﬂnw}}: s

Mayhe your map artists shoold yse finer Lrushes OF
something, ar perhaps not take on such y; jobs. This
war is hard enough to follow without People mmE]iCﬂ-ti“E
it any more,

: wﬂjlﬂlnﬂ-
Britain,

Dear YANK: i

I never went higher than ist yesr high school and ’,t
want to tell you how nice I think * Newg prom Home
js. It is very simple afd T can understand everything
init. Ilikeit. 1 do notlike ” Week of Wop  Thank
you. Ph, I SERLES
Britain.

Dear Yank:
What did
is being rep

you mean that the heauty of Atice Faye
wduced this year?

5 Pub, mALPH JEFFERS

Hn'é ‘g-,, Mote: We ;ugﬂt that you read pews From

Home more thoroughly
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YOUR IDEAS

Dear Yavk:

So the WAACshavearrived
in ETO! Today, the Stars
and Siripes isn't worth a
damn! 1 found myseclf look-
ing in the corpers for news
—in desperation I turned to
the sports department, As
vet, no WAACs  therel
But without a doubt they'll talke that over. And now—
a women's section—how nice ! I'm waiting, impatiently
for this week's Yanx. A nember turned over to the
G.I. Janes—rght#

Some months ago I picked up a paper, and headlines
cereamed ;" First American Women in the ETO."

Yes, the WAACs have arrived in the ET0O|

How many people know what the initials A N.C.
mean? On how many fronts will you find members of
the A.M.C.7 And haw long after these fronts were
opened did it take to find the girls of the A.N.C. quietly
doing their work and putting up with much the zame
hardships and problems as our boys? The AN.C. is
taken for granted—you expect to find us—you are glad
we are there, doing little things (big things, too) that
come to mean so much to you. Taken for granted?
We expect it. We want to be. But a little credit, a
little praise, means a lot to any of us—to all of us,

Tell me: why the shouts of glee and praize for g
group that has yet to prove its worth? Volunteers?
Ask any nurse why she is here—if she is forced into the
AMN.C. Drilling? FHave you seen the AN.C, drill?
Dirill periods of two hours—after working eight, ten or
twelve hours, we are expected to be there!

Clagses? Training? You know the answer to that—
we have our own professional classes plus all your G.I,
clagses. Ahl but the WAACs have left their homes,
their jobs and their high paying positions. Ask any

|

- Ca - — i

»

ETO Murse Lisut. Laura Watson of : ;
whe could igners nurses r'r:. m.s;:‘:':?::::- And

girl of the A N.C. what she wis dao
this " man's army.""  Or are we q L
women's army?" Packs, gas m agra,mllxdnii it this
baggage? Yes, we have to lug them around te:g rolls,
trips—3sea legs—six or eight hourg sitting iy Hard
all night. A week of rest? It soupde Eﬁg:l m a coach
had the time and chance, By there's alw. —wish we
the following day and yon unpack whmaya duty on
chance. Our living quarters? No' bt} ¥ou get g
Privileges ?l Nal er than Yours,
Husbands, sweethearts and |
Army? Remember, we are wnﬁg;‘*rﬂt‘;?thers in the
admit we don't have much fime to 'Eg a Though |
ahout it, we, too, have pur thoughts, 1 roumg talking
Ares the WAACs b '+ Plans, hopes ang
S0 the ALs have arrived in the R
luck to them! Let's hope they dn EEE:
rapt the whole Arm:..:. Let's keep this 1“'—'—'71101: dig-
with the women helping where they can G d“jﬂn 5 army,
can. Quietly, as women, as wej] A2 !a:i'm:mg all they

A G, HURsE

ing before she joined

WE“. Eod

Britain,

Dear YANK: :
I think in view of what is ha e

the Allies dre moving in and lﬁ:ﬂ:g and the way that
that Yaxk should do an artie)e fnrg for the i

ETO. 'If:a]l it: How tp Behave on n the
thing like that and use Npgy, nJ B
examples and tell us what to dp |m:El d Sicily a9
treat the captured people ang R DW tn a0 =
it wore handled right it shoulg 1Insg_ of thai W to

k. X at kind,
uihcn we make the biggest itwaz'i.;' g -hf’lp-—tspg..-_jﬂ“l{
Germany. " of all- France an::i

Britain.
Fvi. moy SPENCER

Dear Yank: .

Now that Jimmy Stewart is a captain and u:riytlung.
T'd like to know where the hell he got the uniform in
which he had his photograph taken in your last issue,
For one thing, he hasn't got any insignia on, and ior
another, he's wearing a civilian shirt. If he isn't I'll
go out and cat my supply sergeant. Or is the Army
i=suing white shirts in certain sections of the world? I
used to be a tailor's dumm}f' so T want to koow.

e Pvt, RAHDOLPH McKEOGH
Britain,

Dear ¥ami:

With n?l’:ercm:.e to " Disgusted Corporal’s " letter, may
we a5 Service women, point out to him that the WAACs® .
have not yet had the opportunity to prove their worth,

We, here in England, we, the service women, have no
doubt that they will when the time comes, carry out
their many jobs with all the efficiency and skill of ‘the o
Itl‘.lj_'ll.ﬂr women of Russia and Chinp—the women we in |
Britain are trying hard to emulate, Our cause is a
tommon one, we men and women of the Empire am l
striving for that eause, and there is no room or Hime in I
our lives for petty likes and dislikes, such as " Disgusted
Corporal's " dislike of women in uniform. They're a
necessity, not a luxury. Give the WAACs the tools and |
they Il help finish the joh,
: Hursa D. R. BUTLER, B.K.C.5.

itai , ATS
Britain. Pvt. B, H. BOWDEH

Diear YANK

That was a good job vou did ici bis
on Sicily. It seems
me that there hasn't bc};n much Ii]n ;:;e}rﬁritish papers
a.bﬂr:t our part in the fighting down there, and it's
to know that we're still in the war.

. WIS
Britain. L i

Deear ¥am -

h"d.\"l.‘, (‘.l'lja]-’Bd readi o 4 iz g

i acin Evening Report" an
would like to have it rei.nsr_ftm_ I'm ‘d-gra.hidp::mvie P
HEMRY ). CZESWINSKI

Britain,
DE'.M Yari: i
g:ﬂrg:ﬁft fescribing wartime Arkadelphia, Arkansas.

Bill Davidson s . . nt.

' i : used the following stateme
"Jizzm_]{? at:]! the same strange combination of mag
Ples, vhteracy. culture, moanshine and vice.'” '
ase publish something more than  one miail 3

opinion gathered fry frer o in Through
Arkansas ** m reading " A ‘E-‘.low Train w8
give ﬁrkansagmifmh'!r' facts and figures. And pled ;

want to knee "ok in illiteracy. If we are last,

Britain. Pt ANSIL HETHCOX

Dear Vang:

e, the ground : . Eighth
Air F ; Nl crews and mechanics of the EER
ir l'url:l}. here in I:-ng]nud, are wriﬁng this _Icttet' witl :

feehl, i ;
50 snifc"ndofjf mbling hands. One of your articles N

morale, that we feel that nothing but et
actual Peritrmance of au engine change on a B-17 {f'lﬂl
2 certain Sergeant Jack Lobman o

-+ in three hours would restore this ©

P i ﬂd

we,,{,ead the 1::31-1.'2:(:: Eafss i
B, T:IJ:}] you please send us one half-dozen Eaf-_l'l. G'tll:ie
o e se‘lrg_t:mts. 50 we can go home and join me
bl ’.'-"lth all our experience we cannot o s
This is near that time even with two or mOre "Terlﬂ
Miller, in ¢ A TLeN in reference to an article BY °
EF, in the July 4th jssue.

Britain, we D
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By Pvi. WILLIAM SAROYAN

HERE is something in the heart of street dogs
which draws them close to men, and there is
probably no camp or post of the Army which
‘.1“*’-'5 not have at least one dog, whether the post
15 in 3 Far Western desolation or in a suburb of
®w York, as my post is.

Our Company D has one of these dogs. He is
Called Shorty by some of the men, Short End by
Others and Short Arm by still others. Shorty 18
SMall, lazy and given to a bitter attitude toward
Civilians, including children. Somewhere in

horty's' family is a dachshund, as Shorty has
the Jines of such a dog, but not the hair.

The theory of the men of Company D is that
5111:-113; spends the greater part of his time dream-
ing of women—or at any rate women dogs. He
dopsn't pome across such erealures, very. often;

& doesn't come across any kind of dog very
Often, Whenever he does, male or female, Shorty
goes to work and gives the matter a stab, so to
Speak. It is a half-hearted stab, with Shorty more
bored than fascinated and not the least bit sure
of what he is trying to do, of whether or not he
isn't making a fool of himself. ;

Now and then Shorty will be disecovered in the
middle of the street, dreaming of love or wha;-l
ever it is, while two oOF three toacks s?and_ Ii}
discreetly waiting for him to make up his mizt_.
Shorty may have come int;: Tihﬁ 1.1:'3;1":!1 ;:E:i iy
lessly. hut it is not likely that ne i
:hild};ﬂnu;tsmdi“g around. He is either too l;_regl_.
too troubled or too old, even though he 15 pro
abl than 2. ,

th:f,z ";E;;wed that Shorty makes himself

availaple to any man in uniform.l::-ar ?ﬂ;ﬁ;nal‘lﬂ[:‘lf
i o

while our post is made up mostly

i himself over
tale is not above BIVIDE
to tl]::' a?ézﬁgng of a man of prac:uca]ly.m: ta!::-;_rr:
at all such as our top sergeant, _‘-“ht"o: 35(':- ::_3' t;p
Phalian lite the BTEC 'ﬂ:ntl?: ;znl::e &Iﬁ all the
sergeant may be & 80 ' les Bicyele Wilkin-
o o8 up: L d Fifty-First

Son, Henry the He bably deserves
G : probaoly ;
Million and all the others i somebody else will

i 1f, bu :
A story all to i:;:;l:esl:r.rry, ag I want to write

have jo write je. if I ever learn to spell)

Sonnets. (That
; first sergeant. The

iz Shorty, not our Rt
M *;:;ERO ;ﬁ :F; his mother's hero, 1 suppose, T&d
I wigh Eﬁe?:;nd she'd never let him put of the

house. If he thinks getting me to do KF is the way
we are going to bring the war 1o a satisfactory
coneclusion, [ believe his education has been neg-
lected. That is not the way to do it, Give me a
map of the world, a pointer and o good-sized
audience and 1 believe I can figure the whole
thing out in not more than an afternoon, The idea
that generals are the only kind of Army person-
nel capable of figuring out ways and means and
all that stuff is unsound. For every general there
eught to be one private on the ground ﬂunr,_ﬁs
it is, half the time 1 don't know what is being
done, what the idea is, or anything else. The re-
sult is that I must go out into the yard and
whistle for Shorly, who instead of leaping to his
feet and running to me opens his eyes and waits
for me to run to him,

porTY knows me all right, but what kind of
planning can you do with a dog, and a sleepy
one at that—a day-dreamer, an escapist, a lover
of peace, an cnemy of children in sailor suits? 1
don’'t know who the chaplain of Company D is,
but for my money he can pack up and go to some
other post, because Shorty is doing the samec
work and sending in no reports to anybody. He is
a guiet creature, he is patient. he will listen to
reason or anything else, and he will get up after
a half hour of heart-to-heart talk and slowly
wag his tail. He will wag thoughtiully, with ef-
fort, and unless you are blind, you will know
what adwvice he is giving yvou after carefully con-
sidering your case, 3
Mow, there was the celebrated case of Warty
Walter, the Genius from Jersey, who had a secret
weapon all worked out in his head which he be-
lieved could finish the war in two weeks. Warty
mentioned this wespon to our top sergeant only
to hear the man say, "You do what I say, Warty,
or you're going to hear otherwise.™
Warty went out into the yard to Shorty and
unburdened his heart, whereupon Shorty got to
his feet, stretched his body until it hurt, wagged
hiz tail three times, kissed Warty on_the hand,
turned and began wending his' way across the
street where a girl of 6 in a sailor suit was look-
ing at a movie billboard. That was the end of
Warty's secret weapon. The following day he got
his orders to go to Louisiana, took Shorty in his
arms to say good-bye, and the war is still going
on—a good three months after Warty got his idea

F"_‘!r the secret weapon. Our top sergeant said, “If
its & secret, what the hell are you coming to me
about it for? Keep it a secret,”

h Not every man at our post is as brilliant or as
sincere as Warty, but I can think of no man whao
is not as devoted to Shorty. No girl of the USO
has ache Army morale as much good as Shorty,
He may not be a dancing dog, but he's got eves
and many # man's seen a lot of understanding in
those brooding eyes—many and many a man.

As for the little girl in the sailor suit, she
turned and ran, so that Shorty, not knowing
what else to do, went up to a second lieutenant
and bit him. The following day there was & notice
on the bulletin board saying: “Yesterday an en-
listed man was bitten by a dog who might or
might not have had rabies. Therefore, in the fu-
ture, any man caught without his dog tags will
be giVen extra duty.” This of course was a subtle
way of saying that Shorty had rabies, a lie if I
ever heard one,
The I:lﬂ-ailf: failing of Shorty, if he must be given
a failing, is his love of comfort, his passion for
food and his devotion to sleep or The Dream
Shorty probably does not know this is 1043 1
doubt very much if he knows there is a w
going on, and I am convinced he does not kn -
that the men of Company D are soldiers, 1 l;}:l
lieve he has some vague notion we are Or:phans_
__5hur1.}' £a1s too much and never does calisthep.
ics. He has seen 3 lot of men come and .gcn ;-
has loved theml all, and they have all loved hj R
I have Seen big men with barracks bags .
their shoulders bend down tg whisper i
to the sweetheart of Company D $e0a hye
mist¥ e¥es, swing up into th Tuh say oo Mith
S ; e truck and waye
the litt 0w standing there in a st i
have heard them, as the truck h it
of the ¥ard on its way to the war aﬁﬂﬁﬂl_mced el
to me or rt'f* our top éergeant. buf: to S?-i Sy
long, Pa}- See you after the war!™ orty: “So
[ don t think they will sep :
war. I think he will lie down and dig
:::i}i;s takke off theirﬁtsfnﬁl‘uken
o or
treaf, Al that stuff will siae 1 e CIlle and ro.
Shofty will be out in the cog. <, e War ang
of the streets i © cold, just aa
8, without honor. ;i another gq
_.}FEI?!}I’- unfed, despised anr,:] L“hﬂuIl Import
al 1s why I haye Wwritten ¢ e,

Shorty after {pe

ancp
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A €ontrol Hopas will e T for & long time.
%- ere was nothing like it INYRETO cver hefore.

Whlen we.saw them, they [0 ¢ e - __';-und

lookidg a little dazed. Thej.:- 11_3,.] that dreamy look

on their faces. TI}ere WASI't any of thas familiar,

=-=_:.I‘rv G.I. talk being breezed aboyg, Sus imgenh

were being so polite it hurt, :

H,a* g-ri-rz]r:d, hard-bitten major o,

00k hig head, "1
don’t know where it'll all end," je 8

41  S3id, “'ve been
¢ for ars, and T'yp ce ANY-
. . ‘ﬁ_[m}. for -FG jr'f:l-:l.l'ﬂ . Névep seen an
1;1":-]]; like this, For nine monthg e fought to keep
Ew:m_ﬁn off this post, and now logk 4 s, We'll never
. the same again.
be the ;-;ij had that dl".‘.‘.lf;ﬁ}; lonk: O Hinthune, A
& es stemed o e dhlp SRR
The only ones who sec able 1o take i
: L-'-frliiddir were the WAACs themge)ye.
!ih;:._t; n-.-}ur-.'w't-'- thers were reasong
fi'iljir':[. but not the ones you'd gy
afiairs, D

erin 'fn._f{epiacen:u':ﬂt

for this state of
- “CE probably.
On such an occasion, thinge S L;"““T:d }m be
A nt. For a while. * O Just doy g have a bat-
di r'.ﬁ:r“nf American girls PYRID oy o hitherte a1l-mate
talion 0 -rf put & few MUNOT cafagl, A
camp With matter of providing the pr,
Just thf" complete WAAC unig ¢
for the f”'q*_" g in itself. But there '
sthing . And then it P :
and parades, banqueis :‘:::—1

i les, left
Ivray, of Los Ange S,
P“r:fa::: h::ﬁ.llrns in one of the first co

Great Britain at the ape
ntingents of WAACS,

dances, photographers and e
and more parades. Maj. Gen

after reviewing the First Separate Battalion of the
Women's Auxiliary Army Corps: " That's the
smartest parade I've geen since I've heen here, and
I've seen a lot of them

And the parade was Bood. It had to be. The
WAACs knew it had to be, They were a picked
group representing every State in the Union, inclued-
ing the District of Columhia Nc-bc»dg,- nfliciall:,r called
them a " picked Broup,” but you don't get such a
complete geographical representation in a group of
557 People by accident.

Everybody knew this Everybody knew that the
eyes of the whole ETD wauld be on these girls. They
had come to replace the WAAFs serving with the
United States Air Forces, and religye Army personnel
from administration work for comhat duty,

HEY would he mmpare.:li to England's service
women. And every littlg h;

ing they did would be
noticed, 'I'he.}r knew, and you k
be good,

inew, they just had to
But it was the little things

! B that made you know
that things had changed, Lije the puys being bashful,
for instance, [
That just didn't
WAACs it didn't,
Take a gjp lilke Afc, Barbara Caswell. A knock-
out, She's 23, hails from Salinas, California, and i
a Stanfprd University Braduate, She's got a B.A,
; glish. Back home she was 3 women's
ntator on Station KDON in Monterey,
ldn't figure it out,
ie hoys hepe much maore bashfyl than they
bacl home, " g aid, * Why the other night at
the dance thers WETe a lot of soldiers who WETe even

too shy to asl us to dance, We had to ask them—
and that's somethin,
States "

porters, and parades
» Ira C. Ealkers said,

make sepgp At least, to the

WAACS

IN THE ETO

E we never did back in the

. 3
Of course, it may have been that some ?j:h:éé!:?a
had been in service so long they'd neve what to
WAAC before. Maybe they didn't o hing Was
expect. Maybe it was because the whole
ike a Jerome Kern musical setting.
But it didn’t make sense, . mumbling
The grizzled, hard-bitten major kept
to himself a] day. ow 10
"1t isn't ag if these guys did""t""‘nt}}:n}:-ﬂ.& if
act around women,'' he growled. Ft "j:n here.
they hadn't had any female companionship

2 = pusan
¥ “’h}’; down the road there're about fifteen th

=
; cprilarly €VE
women these guys have been dating rLET"ﬁ }urc-up]ﬂ
since they've been here. Hell, we've go

of guys married to ‘¢m. "

: of the
LANKY tech sergeant was sitting in a '{“rsclrmkins
Acn]istr:.d men's lounge drinking beer aﬁ gver the
mad, (There were freshly cut flowers a hd lovely
Place, colorfy) drapes on the windows, af
water colors hanging on the walls.) “ All uS
“It's a terrible situation,”” he moaned. g steady
Buys got English girls here. We been B ACs com®
with ‘em for nipe months. Now, these WAA Is won
0, and there's 5 coupla hundred English Eﬁ or ©
€Ting why they haven’t seen anything of u,;
A week, We just stood 'em up, that's a“'—::E
happens when the WAACs pull out of her i
i have a hell of a time exprAIE
It ain't fair, that's ) They neve
brought them WAACs in here.' 2o
e took o big swallow of beer. id despdi®
“T gotta thinlk up something,’” he said 1
ingly. My life won't be safe off this ['.'th.ag‘&' L
EerEEUHS-lmking thing was lﬁnmngﬁﬂ
outside, A nijce looking G.1, was sanfe
her, sort of shifting from ane foot to the ]}enis‘:’:é
She was Afe. Doris Singleton, 21, ﬁ“ﬂem Sta
Texas. She was g Eraduate of S.,nuth-fﬂ; !ﬂ;relﬁ?r
Oklahoma, and was kg ol el
into the WAACs. She's go 4

i
ere W
h alda

beside

k
cadet DAC
» 18, who's an air corps & s

5345, 8 other "3'5

he guy shifting from one foot to th Jowd: ~ 4

Pvt. Alfred Bnsen, 22, {rom Sutherland, an h ainr

in the groung crew of the Air Fﬂfﬂﬁ’& Infan™
brother, Cpl. John Jensen, in the 103°

o8
e
o]
arel i
Mess Spts, Harry Ballou and Marg" 15 mi

demonstrate combined operations,
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Headquarters which are back in Claibourne, La.

He looked bashful. So we asked him the inevitable
question : " How do vou like the WAACs?

“Gee!" he said happily. “ They're wonderful.*

We said, " Are you bashful, Pvt. Jensen?"

He said, " Gee! Idon't know. I've only been here
two weeks.™" i

We whispered to him, “ Any entanglements down
the road?"’

He looked puzzled. * What's down the road? " he
asked.

We could see he'd*only been around a couple of
weeks, ;

A couple of tough-looking hombres in fatigue
clothes were cutting grass. We could tell by the tone
of their voices they were griping about something.

We sidled up to them. " It couldn't be the WAACs
that've got you boys down, is it?'" |

One of the guys straightened up and spit on the
blade of his scythe,

“Yeah!"” he said. " It's the WAACs.”

He waggled the sharp scythe in our faces,

“But don't get us wrong, fella. These dames is
plenty O.K.  They work hard, and don't complain.
It's just that it ain't right, that's all."!

“Oh!" we said understandingly. * You are en-
gaged elsewhere? "

" Yeah, we're engaged elsewhere,” the guy thun-
dered. * We got our own work to do. And what hap-
pens? Ewer since these dames has been here, we

got to knock off ‘at 3.30 in the afternoon and get
all dressed up and have a parade. The WAACs gotta
parade every day, and have inspections, and they
make us do it, too. Who's gonna do our work for
us, that's what I want to know? "

We walked past dozens of G.I.s and WAACS

English so that we could understand him,

perched on top of a stone wall. It looked like any
college campus on any afternoon after classes, There
was a lot of falk, but the guys seemed to be doing
most of the listening—and enjoying it,

One big sergeant was engrossed in a tiny, petite
thing, and they were talking in French,

She was Afc. Pat Albert, 22, from Matadawaska,
Maine, and so pretty, and so demure, with such a
quiet little voice. It scemed incongruous that she
was in uniform and not a party dress,

The sergeant was T[4 Nathan Asch. He was a
writer in civilian life, and had lived all over the
1. 5., as well as Europe,

“Whaddaya know?”' Asch said, changing baclk to
“Pat’s
just been telling me about the work she was doing

in the Ordnance Department back in Washington..

They've got a lot of new stuff we haven’t even heard
about yet. Very interesting, Very interesting.”

PAT speaks and writes excellent French. She ought
to. She's of French descent. A graduate of the
Maine School of Commerce at Bangor, she wants to be
an interpreter now.

We stumbled into the mess hall to avoid the sun-
stroke—or something—we felt coming on, Back in
the kitchen, where they have the most modern and
complete equipment that has come over from the
States, dreamy-eyed G.I, cooks were preparing for
the evening mess, No WAACs: just guys up to their
elbows in dough.

Away over in the corner of the mess hall two pecple
were folding napkins. (The mess hall, like the lounge,
was a lovely brick building, painted white on the
inside, with vases of fresh flowers all around, and
water colors on the walls.) It was a lovely domestic
scene. Here, we thought, is romance. This is what
we've come to see,

The girl was Mess Sgt. Margaret McCance, from
Long Beach, California, Before she came into the
WAACs on July zo, 1042, she was a clerk in Sears
Roebuck. She’s got two brothers in service, Pvt,
Arthur R, McCance, who's an Air Corps mechanic
somewhere in the ETO, and Cpl. John McCance,
who's back in Arizona,

The boy was Mess Sgt, Harry M. Ballou, from
Branford, Conn. He used to work for the Howard
Johnszon restaurants before he got into service.

Sgt. McCance is very pretty, and Sgt. Ballou is
quite a handsome gent. We started out tactful like.
ng abc?rui: the guys back there in the kitchen, we
sa:lul:l. Did they resent having to cook for women?
v Hell, nol** Sgt. Ballou said very emphatically.

Women can't cook | There's not a cook in the
whole WAAC outfit that can hold a candle to our
boys. We do the cooking; they do the KP."'

Sgt. Ballou puffed on his pipe.

Yeah; you gotta hand it to the WAACS. They
make darn good KPs; better than our boys do. They
wurkelr;l here until 11,30 last night getting ready for
to::.Tra.}r 5 banquet, and not 5 gripe out of them.

You know,'" he went on, "a lot of the guys here
were pretty sore when they heard that the WAACS
WErt coming in, They figured we were going to have
to do all their work for them. But they changed their
minds in a hurry. " Thesga WAACs are plenty on the

ball. Th 4
them."” vy don't need anybody to take care of

ESS Spt. McCance w ssed | ins
M;he ¥as faltiny. was engrossed in the napki
CAren't they beautifuls i
£ 1_{.3&] Ilrish linen! 1 haven't zle::gn S:rll?r
thfi;:?g like them jn Years. " ¥
& nudged Sgt B : :
Stk lnitger. allou; we couldn't
“Look," we pleaded.  ©w
romance?  How abgyt you };?afi—abw't'
E.p%t. Ballou heaved a hig si
"L got a big romance boy,” he said
IIShes hack in Branforg, }Eﬂnn” and
‘ve !JEE}I'L married to her for two years.
r'd E::*Flf a!;?thmg to see her again ™
i at lovely napking, ' Sgt. McCance

“.FE shook our heads dumbly and fled.
Back in the !Uungﬁ we looked wildly
around, JOVer in 4 Gamer 4 couple was
holding hands. A¢ last, we'd found it
L“,‘,-’,fﬂ'rit first sight. :
0 i5 it
Marcum, "!E.!'..rhﬂ We asked T/5 Garnet

e di i
ﬁ.l}il‘.i when's the h;p;:,;j d!:;l;_ﬁnd him?
Isn't it wonderfyiz sh-e i
can hardly belipye it hagpe ¥

Y?F-," said the #uy

LQ—“TJ reading Stars and
is's St
of the WAACS Wllo‘Elmme listed as one

arrived. 1 tele-
phoned her at noon, and got ':P T e

Aux
married to a MiSgt. He diad
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hours later. It sure is good to see her again."'
“Brother and zister, eh? " we said weakly.
“Yeah,'' they grinned. *Isn't it swell
From Milliards, Ohio, T/s5 Garnet Marcum is a
butcher in the WAACs. She tears down big carcases,
and makes little steaks and chops and roasts out of
them. 3he was a butcher in civilian life: she asked
for the same kind of job in the WAACs, and that's
what she got. Her brother, Cpl. Glenn R. Marcum is
¢ in 505, and has been in the ETO for seven months.
Maybe it wasn't what you expected to find in this
Replacement Depot that for one wegk was the only
co-cducational set-up of its kind in the ETO. But
that's the way it was until the WAACs were shipped
put to the various bases to take up their duties.
There were one-time secretarics, telephone opera-
tors, welders, waitresses, models, machinists, en-
inects, artists, mothers, grandmothers. They knew
what their job was in the service, they wanted to get
at it and get back home as soon as they counld.
For instance, talking to Aux. Hazel Apple, 26, of
El Paso, Texas, Her hushand was a M|Sgt. in the
zooth Coast Artillery. He died in a prison camp on
Bﬂta.an.
Aux. Hazel Apple has plenty of reasons for wanting
to be 1 SErvice,

Hazel Apple, right, fram El Pagqg

Te:-:as.. Was
a PI’I‘.:'.CII'I :':.nmp an

in
Bataan,
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“1 CAN REMEMBER WHEM THERE WASN'T A ROAD THROUGH HERE."
—Cpl. E, Maxwall, AAF Bomberdier School, Carlsbad, N, Mes,

“DID EITHER OF YOU GENTLEMEN CARE TO
VOLUNTEER FOR A LITTLE SPECIAL DETAIL?
_Pie. Al Koelin, Tobyhanno, Fa,

56T 5. Jawin

“MUST BE ONE OF THOSE BRASS HATS WE'VE HEARD

AB figy
—5gr. Sydney Landi, gl

Antidireraft Commend, Richmond, Va.

T
I SAID ‘Puuc! up‘E”
—Cpl. Bill Naweombe, Fort KnoZ
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TRUAK FYeLD, wila,
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gt LR @ ' AND THE CROWp I:Nu 3 ON LOMBARD!

GOING WiLp '«

vl THE NEW TAIL GUNNER, SIR." Fiald, Wi Rl W R e e o Bl
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Ple. Jozaph Kramer, Trudgs




