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Capture of a Tunisian Town

American troops of the First Armored Bivision enter
Maknassy as the Nazis refreat foward the sea,
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T'"" in the darkness, you know

P trange thing, and no malter how small
War Is;:n:n!, ﬁo one man can see it all. This is
L : . r, as seen by two Yank
ill Richardson and Ben Ffasfer, ko

on two of His Majesly’s gunboats
fecenr{}j_wm”r battle with the enemy off the
in @ brmfﬁgj.'arad. During the entive action theiv
SO D'ferﬂ only @ comparatively few yards apart,
boags ,f':,,,_ at such distances H:s_pe‘-rspechus varied.
??’;;}:iidsm:‘s story appears in Dbold-face
Fraziey's in 7oman.

* * .

uich coast the other
night N i t?u:h : l’?gju, and along about
*clock in the moming we found what we
[m:i:gcfor. We went over with the :en :-E

His Majesty's coastal forces—the men who a
e : lling wisdom teeth out of the jaws of death,
always I.mhgusaf a good time the while. They had a
hw'-nga:d time this particular night; it was a good

;ir;::}t,gver}* violent.

the story ©
reporters, B

E wen .
ight looking

when they are omlng at you, because hqr don’t curve through the night.

All of us knew the color of the sky, It was a
damned, dirty, blessed black that hid everything
from us and us from everything. We might have
been anywhere, We might have been having a
nightmare of Hoating on a black cloud in a lightless
eternity., One almost wanted to choke and
screaming. It was almost too dark to breathe. Even
the German plape that passed over us at dusk, sil-
houetted against the clouds, could not discern our

fype; — brmthing little boats against the darkening water, Tt
g was just as well. When you're on an MGB, heading
m the choppy North Sea toward the occupied

Dutch coast, with every intention in the world of
working up to within a mile of a Dutch harbor, the
blacker the better. In a manner of speaking, yon're
engaged in a nefarious occupation, fitting for mid-
night. And this night was a very black one indeed,

We had left the coast of England before dusk,
headed eastward into the night, and sailed long hours
through the cold, wet blackness of the North Seg,
through the Nazi coastwise convoy route, before

e

e

Théy:come straight at you.

coming at last almost to the coast of Holland. From

a coast that had been once

we had come to beleague
job of beleaguering,

It was a good night for it.
and the seas were fairly calm,

we knew

The starboard watch
browned off. There wa

hadn't had to g0 out they w

They could have gone to
were huddled up in wog
But the port watch wa
would have been ap du
to the dance in 5 millio;
however, they )
dances might take ca
wait, could the mep of the

beleaguered by the Hun

r his. It was a very good

There was no moon,
It was a night for a

we had it the moment the

Mazis trained a light— 3 d blinked
< few German words inw
answer,

L

N years,

of themse|

was browned off,
as & dance ashore
ould have
the dance, Insteaq

- - --I
would be off duty

completely,
and if they
been off duty,
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down to the sea in MGBs are adept at waiting., And
they are also adept at taking nothing for granted.

The starboard watch set to, loaded their guns and
cleared them with a few disinterested shots off into
the empty sea, The port watch, below, was having
an argument as to which was the better team—.
Manchester or Bradford, The cook, welterweight
champion of the Fleet in 1924, was talking boxing.
On the bridge they were telling stories that were
killing the coxswain. He kept bending his head over -
the wheel, giggling. Tt might have been a yachting
trip, except that yachts do not carry Vickers guns
and lethal equipment like that. Yachts carry deck
chairs and pretty women and tall, cald glasses, This
was definitely not a yachting trip.

A little after midnight the leading boat sent a
warning. *Look out for light."" A light blinked at
us a few minutes later. It was an enemy ship, loom-
ing up somewhere beyond our vision, challenging
us, It was then, at that challenge, that the tenseness
came. It was surprisingly hard to breathe, The
human heart, under certain conditions, can, in its
beating, actually cause a man pain. It does not
thump; it thunders. One can hear it, like a drum,
threatening to burst from the insecure confines of the
breast. Fear, natural to all men, is not a pleasant
sensation, Only the after-effects of fear are pleasing.

—— e 2 Ty o b
e —re————

They flashed the light in a very hesitant, apologetic
sort Jﬁn}f, as though they weren’t quite sure who
we were, as though they were afraid we might be
German boats, bearing some Nazi admiral who
would come back and throw the lot of them into
whatever the Nazis call the glasshouse jug:_ for get-
ting insolent. It was very hesitant, but it was a
challenge, a definite challenge.

The Efe’n on the bridge of the little gunboat reached
down guite casually, groping in the dark for their
helmets, and in thr._l::lackne:: H[:t_ turrel'; fore a.ng i3 ‘
aft swung round, back and forth in readiness, an g :
Bob Ha:fup,: fieutenant in His Majesty’s Navy and Into the darkening waters off the once-beleaguered coast of
the skipper of our ship, trained his glasses on that _ coastal forces fg

E:fhnd' HI:I Majesty's light

&
sli out r
section of the night from which the light had come, P 2 raid across the sea,

He didn’t bother to put on a helmet.

These lwo paintin . J
We were in the middle of it now, standi.ngh six ncl.: G 2 &5 are by Lieut. Tany [ 44 R.C.N.V.R., who is skipper of such a sMP:
il bridge, vulnerable in the night an ¥
::’ai‘l;:haz ;:lrtihl: wufst’mf it. And there was nothing first challenge another blinked over the water. The

i 4 and the clo ds. them &
but silence and blackness. gﬁg;;'ﬁdwgiﬁrnfii? hhalggg;? r‘g:sﬁgléli':ztzﬂ- ot, iucre;ib?y m:““;:,? m:ﬂ d-r?::;e E{]ad 'lﬁ‘f
waters, and for all they knew we were s0me of t‘hel: ';IE:“ h:::;.“:.ﬁ'g’ fi:emiing Jm.k;, They Pmud‘l'h#f

: : P 2 us and astern.
They were all around us in the night, the Hun, :Tplo-dcd 'n the open sky, and they EI:sSI:lnd the ﬂaﬁ
and we knew it. But there was consolation i vee J US. They smacked against the swells died

indly fo T9s€ again, flaming ang ; til they diF°
n slowly, w‘i't"£8 in the distance screaming, un

. -An into 16
for the first blow, not knowing whao would fire IIIE Water beside o d some of them plunged

e fire
: i : dying in 3 at liquid
first shot. 1 tried to look through Elasses inty the which lighted the water ’fvn%w3 ardslq amup::zl- Mi
night, but with the swaying of the boat I then we ¥ th
B e i ¢ could only all 9% opened fire—ghe savage streng
u“h[:!eklmt Thr e ccptible difference n the wager BUNs aboarqg Pouring lead into the night- d'
and t aT;L. mhe w:lur seemed to be lighger than = F BUn flaghes gy the decks of our beaty 2
the sky. en the end of the world came, suddenly OVered the faces of the S ird oranf
blazing, thunderous, vicious and deadly, ' htg'“r miihough they were seandin ¢ the sery SOUEE
OF a singg

5 \ anding at the very dden
The sig;a::mn nnswerl;ed the challeng,., sending 'u':“dfmn.::muk of lightning, caught in its s
anything came into his head. The Gere i L :
fell silent. 'Dsn Dlﬁ;a;h‘éat the captain picked E:.Il:ilsil'tlie hl}ut of the dohe v B Adaned that
intercom, * Star guns, starboacd shockeq T might, with a suddenn he
you hear me? Can you hear me? etos ﬂggaﬂ leading E:;E & Stream of tracer bullets came ot by
enemy on starboard side,”” The battering of ﬂﬂ; Music,” y po The night wag full of very P20
heart was louder than the sound of the engines e rg “Open ﬁmlgl‘té;plltched whine, a dangerous Si ¥ e
han in e darknce, it o Rpsar L 20t Sesones IR Dot K0 0 45 e, (S neart 985
TaiL:. S maily putn:n ::If:irrl:i Wa_l.fa shaking, t;:_“ﬂd in other rfw'isegt ]“Et tthetf,b.:q' t;-f;_gat e "
n S : .
poey Tl W e B e, D e, B
o et P T e bk She i e e b
g ' 0f reliaf, 1me, & I'm = 't < et
too, had felt the tenseness, But with tht:l?;fapEl' o Afainsg gft NEXE time aﬁzngzés Id‘;muvl:l Emuchlﬁ'%
order, as ia:: as t;'le}r were concerned, thig & m? tive decl; £ sudden Y warm and fricnal 'nm-]
section of His Majesty's Navy was officialj Hal id j ; o
for business, at the same old, undef ¥

8
s hil : : d "
open 'S Standjp » M€ one js bobbing up an ; g8
eatable gpg tho g u
At the intercom the captain hae ble stang, oSN he hag
and violent things to say. The iy

tavy : ing awaY o
BEVEra] o .. galle 2 just Jaiq ickers, popping potind
tercom s Rodic Y and yag havi
him trouble, and he was mad The MGwas Biving ng

a shilling down in & sh
il w3 he time of his life-
. back toward Enpland v o8 turned - o0 thap . . . e L
board a gunboat, the crew must eat. T:?ai ion of ]-E:me a.ﬂd%li::lu i < Minutes in gh, Ve with shells o way it same, with the mﬂh"i wat
Even aboa gu [} iy : |; d SWin k AEAIN t':"“"&rd whag gvﬂ}, ] _ﬂ.l'ld ﬂ"“-l-'ldtrlng in anger. the
In the darkness, without ni'mkiug a fﬁrp!!"h i ;1:: gt‘f ;ﬂiﬂlﬁ E:Iﬁﬂg:f::;etﬁ;‘gh{:h&?ﬁﬂtﬁDfEurgp.Er 2?:.1"'“’* ;?Ilgleu; ll:gd_wundem about {roMl oy
e R v s el "ot b Svery one Became fenge 3y 0% at us oM Cominy (18 ill-fitting uniform uatil fog
. a1y g . . E at ere @ - I
into some sort of enemy convey, Nosing 1 :}Eld wires. Eyes were strained. Mo, wishesnse a3 guy . l%How. will . And they w {, uf
- > We . ¥ 3 the s Arnishe ™ try to el ryofidle g
a the Channel. By changing course we could s was the worst time ¥ were g fecg ¥ou, as a pe wh?
i’"};”?: the Gerinans and, at the EmEE E,E{Eng:m ;:::1':15 EFI:ome supernatural Pms:r&.l:.lr'.e iggxﬁihby ?’h‘:‘::kw ﬁ:g ’::;‘;:}' what it mEas like, and
olirselyes a chance to determine exactly : ! Ferl ething was Eoing to han. . at d W you feel.
convoy was and how strong an escort covered ’tls th'i;ﬁfj E?FI}'_:Y blackness and nnthinpgl::'é;% '%“'E was Nighy in“'-‘_ you a::::“i You k_now whaﬂ“:uh;’l;ﬂ'-‘
Hanks, Time, that had been running like a gn;].r- surld almost feel, out there in thoge Emp{y :t ONE  srrai Bt a ht:uia,,t pam:::e? don’t curve e nﬂi’:j
hound, slowed to a walk, began to crawl on its belly. EE“ ovements of men and the turning of uﬁa"“- Pray tham atd you, ana 1a, the tracers. hope P
We stalled the convoy, and time stalked with us. el-l mmnums_ Bung gn they pa vt they iy ;itl-u_- all you can do s s O
ith & cautinn that the roaring motors seemed to  their : e Youp “nl‘ too high or too SRS nli?;
Mick, the fntilla edged in towards shore to get on hell broke apen into the sky, famig Mage WEE. Ar first you ok
the land side of the convoy. Expectation hung heavy g ering the dark Waters wig, e
on the cold air, at any time one expected to see orange, COV

B, ang , J5tance hEe d stev
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- T, 3 (= |
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Motors wide open, light coastal boats rear into a flap with the Germans under the weird
light of a star shell, and with the heavy stuff bursting all around.

until you can begin to hear it whining, and when you
hear that it is past you and over your head, and
you don’t have to worry any more.

Turning your head quickly, you watch it explode
(if it is heavy stuff with a fuse), or hit the water, leap
frenziedly into the air and die away like a blown-out
match (if it is light stuff). Then turning your head
you see more short bursts of flame, as though they
are lighting more matches, and once more the stuff
starts coming toward you. At first, leaning against
the side of the bridge, you wish you were six inches
shorter than you are, because your head is unpro-
tected, but you are be god-damned if you are going
to duck, not as long as Bob Harrop stands there
coolly and calmly looking at it through his glasses,
with only his battered naval cap on his head, not
even a helmet. You push back hard against the
bridge, and for a second tense the muscles of your
legs, almost involuntarily pulling yourself down, but
then you catch yourself and with what you know is
sheer damned-fool bravado, make yourself stand up
again just to prove you can do it.

Ahead of you the other boats are casting a white
phosphorescent wake behind them, and beside you
somebody yells out “ B-boat,’ and you turn and
see another dark shape hurtling through the water,
and some more brilliant flashes coming at you. But
then you see they are curving and know that if they
curve they are headed somewhere else, and you
almost smile (if your lips weren’t frozen) and think
you’rt hmin_g battlewise.

racers conldn’t all go over our heads. The
Gc'.{"::].ez.{js weren't blind. They knew what they were
doing, They were firing iracers to find out where wé
wrregrand once they found cut it woold be all over
Wiﬂ},us Tracers are notably erratic. Eventually
on would go wild and hit ns. And the tracers were
mnf half of it. A man can’t see the real thing. The
rthin comes darkly and silently and knocks a
::Zn hurEwards. The real thing cannot be ducked.

fls splash open’in the sky, like
:1‘:: nhglld we see the other little
ships in our fAotilla, and then darkness mf.n_ Sud-
dﬂ]:i-"' from port side, the stuff staris mmﬁd" t
at }rs:l again, like a flaming sl.u;b;l]]:l:jg' n“},, Aat
and gltt:wmg against the water. o FTOp SAYS:
= i hooting. :
And ;T:::i-::e ¢hat is neither yuu:amffu nor a4 voice
you have ever heard before, you 83y

* Ohurs or theirs Ls*m -
fnd :salﬁlﬂeﬁﬁhL but theirs is really damned
Li

good.

Sgme more stat
ripening flowers,

—as though he were surprised, almost pleasantly;
as though he were hunting tigers and the tiger sprang
on him and out of goodssportsmanship he was forced
to compliment the beast on trying to cut his throat.
And you begin to realize now, where before you have
felt it intuitively, just what kind of they are,
the English. Here was one of them, bullets whining
a few feet over his head, and him complimenting the
bastards, with malice toward none, on good
shooting, and in a voice that sounded as though he
were refereeing a cricket match. Calmly, he adds,
almost as an after thought:

“ Bloody good flap, huh?” _

—although you know his mind at the moment is
engulfed with ranges and a thousand other things
nautical.

4 T i

A gun's no good unless it’s In perfect shape.

One of our guns snapped out like a faithful St.
Bernard. Its sound was warmihg, somehow con-
fident. Oug fire was low, their's still high. Then they
got the mnge. Something slammed in to vs, but
there was no explosion. Ducking a near burst, one
fell to the deck and felt something hard, heavy and
round under one’s hand. A tin hat. One had forgot-
ten to put it on. One remedied the situation.

Ower the intercom came a grim report. * Number
5 gun dead, Hit in the engine room.”' Up from the
enemy went star shells, very close to us. Too close.
The enemy was bringing something big up. Covering
us with a smoke screen, the leader broke off action,
It was over.
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The sense of confusioh was beginning to now
and I was beginning to get used to the idea nt‘%:uﬂgu:
perhaps as a man gets used to pain. The human
race, we were thinking at the time, is a remarkably
adaptable animal. You knew now the look of 3
bullet coming at you with all the velocity of a steam-
lava in hell, and since it was no longer something
strange and new, there was no longer any sensation
at all, but a desire to get a gun and start shooting,
And you thought then, and know now, that this
must be the very cycle through which every one must
go who goes under fire. It had become now some-
thing not to be feared. It had been strange because
it is one of those things you just don’t do—to ask
somebody. You just don’t go up to an old soldier
and say, “ Listen bud, what was it like the first time,
and did you also have to fight that strange involunt-
ary tensing of your legs to pull you down?'"

One felt weak. One's insides seemed to have
evaporated, and when one looked at one's watch
one's wrist trembled so that it was hard to make
out the radium dial. The whole action had taken—
unbelievably—only eight minutes. Someone, some
day, should write a thesis on the relative passage of
time. It isa very interesting and unpleasant subject.
Probably the someone will be a begoggled MA who
has comé no nearer to war than the pages of Clause-
witz, If so, one will be-glad to assist, to contribute,
perhaps, material for a footnote.

The stuff was still coming very thick and fast; the.
sky wawstill being torn apart by the bright threads
of flame. It was easy to get used to that. The noise,
the whining, insidious neise of the damned things
screaming above your head, was the thing that was
hard to get used to. How much more secure, you
think, it would feel to sit in a Fortress or B-24 for
instance, where the noise of the motors drowns out
the sinister singing through the night. Where there
are just black puffs, and if they aren’t for you they
aren’t for you; but they don’t yell at you to remind
you that you are under fire. Much less nerve rack-
ing, we .

Then, just as suddenly as it started, the sky was
black again, the blackness closing in, and there was
nothing but the old silences that we had known all
night, the slow motion of the boat, the eyes of the
crew peering into the darkness so impenetrable it
seemed a solid mass, the sighing of the wind, and we
were out of it.

We had finished out the engagement, Frazier's
boat ahead had been hit, but only slightly. We had
given the German a run for his money and now we
headed out a little way. Personally, I didn’t know
what we had been up against, but now I was told
it was a German convoy. Up uill then, it could have
been the * Gneisenau,’” the * Scharnhorst ** and the
ghost of the ** Tirpitz"" for all I knew. _

From astern came the beam of a searchlight. Ger-
man destroyers were out after us. More star shells
went up; another searchlight wandered over the
water., The destroyers were coming up fast, Below
decks there was a conference about our damage, but
the conferees were undisturbed by the presence
of the destroyers. More imporiant than the enemy
ships hovering somewhere in the darkness was the
damage to our guns and the gas leaking in the bat-
tered engine room, There was nothing for it but
home.

West we swerved, going away from danger. The
tension relaxed. The heart quicted. The weakness
grew worse, One wanted 'I:uq]ahgh, to zhout at the
top of one's voice. Tin hats came off heads that
were sweating in E{Jt;:]uf the cold. One discovered
that one was trembling violently, and one giggled
like a fool at anything that was said.

. Then, suddenly, astern, there was a star shell again
in the sky, and the blinking of German ships signal-
ling one another; and we put on steam and got the
hell out of there fast, as fast as the beautiful English
hulls and the beautiful American motors would take
us. The flares shone orange on our wakes and once
we thought we saw splashes of water behind us
&ﬂll-illl some heavy stuff. :
alf an hour later we were out of ra i

home. This was the first EXperienc :g:n,dﬂh“{‘iig
Petsqun.]l}r, I knew I°d have to try again, just .
how it compared with the first time ; e

“1It was a good flap,™ Harrop i

" Was it 2" we “kﬂ;;,. - i

* You just watch,” he said,
and Ymd,n when we get back_ ™

“ You j"-'“ watch,™ i Hid i

W Y“*“E,h““ ® come out :::ithl :?I'IT <
night,* i ¥

b rrop said, s some
"1t’s a deal.”

(This is the firs
Frazier).

Whﬂt I dﬂtn a Seoich

of two articles by Ri;:hnrdsoﬂ aid
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A Yank locks for enemy planes in Tunisia. The visitor abave his head seem

L)

s to want 1‘; h,[_

Army Stevedores in Iran Use Sign Language
To Pass the Ammunition Along to Russiq

By Sgt. AL HINE
YANK Staff Correspondent

Port 1N IRAN—GIs here desert their usual
A rale of landlubber and do a trick or two on
longshore detail. They carry ordinary rank
—szergeant, stafl sergeant and corporal—but what
you hear them call each other are hatch boss,
coolie foreman, winch foreman, checker, ete.
They are what the Army calls a Port Com-
- pany whose job is to get materiel off ships and
to other transportation as quickly as possible for
the Hussians up north. i
Some of these men worked docks in San Fran-
cisco and Hoboken before they put on OD war
paint., Others learned their stevedore savvy in
the Army. Sgt. Al .Carcone, a black-bearded
hatch boss from New York City, used to be an
airplane mechanic. Now he's supervising a crew
of coolies unloading bad medicine for Germans
on the Eastern Front,

They No Savvy but Love to Argue

Al finds the coolies easy to work with, “Once
You get them moving,” he says, “they really
Stfif. But sometimes it's hard to get them started.
S o Coolie gools off for a short nap, he's
w Hllr'mdead. When they're working you have to
Set g::t all your bussmgl by sign language.”
of Pﬂlishamey Karez, a Clifton New Jerseyite
Stan Smgkﬂxgraﬂmn. finds the same difficulty.
means g g C ANguages, but none of the five
amn thing to his coolies. “And they

love ¢ =
U 8rgue,” Stan says. “They'll argue whether

PAGE g

¥ou can understand them or p
:r;:u I*:'ave y[;}ht:‘ arlltns around e
e idea and break it up ang :

_ The Port Company boys BF,EE?[.:;“";E again "
Ing a litlle coolie talk on thejr nw'-la 1y learn.
a cmc_h the-coolies aren't Eoing to Edn Slhce it'g
overnight. The bosses holler “muuf ! English
hoodi” when they mean » x AEan L or
directions by names of Iranian tw*:‘nd ]sndi“te
a gang boss on a Charleston dock gav:' hi-i;sd?‘s if

ireg-

tions in terms of “push t gave
foward New York. " oward Mlal'l'g]_" or "Pu.sh

Their Wardrobe Is Varied

The coolies like their ¥
they are a colorful Jot, 5,::,"1; g?sfgs all right, ap 4
garments of a slack-wovan bittLs B wear |
ing cotton robes with olg golf cP. D'fhﬂ,g SWeep.
skirts, some wear frousers S“mapﬁ. SOMme wear
shoes with a woven-cloth sgle fh Wegy canvas
grandma's hooked rug, and some b:it looks jiy.
sporty slacks and sharply ey plaig 0SS0m g4 in

j i e

The one job the coolies neyvey quli‘n:ek ts,
winch operation. They get tog Enthue-ma-ster &
none of them can grasp the mEanismst:c ind
slow". When a coolie is trying ¢, NE of g
fast he can pull several thousang b
a narrow hatch and deposit it on g 35 out
life of a GI longshoreman groyg Erimﬂﬂk, the

Coolies don’t take happily to ney ..
when they mean 1mMprovement .
Furie, a loading foreman from E‘“Tlingtg
tells of the coolie gang that was carefyjy n
the use of wheelbarrows. 8

oL, EUE“tuB]I 2
¥,
Nough, they'|| E\‘;:

of

'ays Bvan

¥

hown

"They all nodded and looked happy and talked

a blue streak among themselyves” i
:'and then, when it was their turn tnF l’::r::?rksaiﬁ
Eiir;igsihlheyhlpaded them up just like we
em, hoisted th i
st&rﬁfﬂEd down the dncif.T e
ere are plenty of ratings among the Port
JEL:;IJ.T.IF]’?ITY biuys, but that doesn't meangmuch. It's
L sua .to See a corporal or even a sergeant
Lh'ﬂle h:::.rs have day and night shifts and when
ey .if;: tnff they're too tired even to gripe that
sl post is one of the most isolated in-Iran:
IEdmm.';vuu aren’t looking for a nice double
b even for Betty Grable in the flesh
Barrackuum hot work with a coolie gang.
ki : are the usual native style construc-
a really hegy. Tiortable except in the face of
limited. Tha. Y. F3in. Amusements are strictly
town and sinco St much doing in the nearest
tertainmentm'm furloughs are only a myth, en-
and wonderiry Loned to listening to records
a fan letter 1 oqil It's worth the effort to write
lose again o o itah Shore or to win back and
There ﬂﬁlﬂ"rs Pay at blackjack or poker.
shitis 6 mllr one real consclation and that's the
maybe anp c-rl:e ooy s mean hot showers i3
find a frieng.,. £2°d meal or two if you can
Sl Ted Dol D0ard. Just when someone like
be explain; mﬂ.ﬂms. of Springfield, Mass.,, may
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By Sgt. GEORG N. MEYERS
YAMNK Staff Correspondent

5 AR Base v THE AnpREANOFS—This story
A is written for three guys—Sgt. Robert J.
Aldrich of Lackawanna, N. Y., radio op-
erator on a B-25: T/Sgt. Albert Kletthe of Ritz-
ville, Wash., crew chief on a B-24; and Signal-
man Third Class Robert Wilson McDonald of
Tampa, Fla. They don't know each other; they
never heard each other's name before. But two
of them saved the third one’s life.

Maybe Aldrich and Klettke and McDonald
will read this and get together some time.

Aldrich was in a B-25 piloted by Capt. Joe
M. Larkin of Dallas, Tex., and Lt. Ray Stoltz-
man. They were headed for home when the
williwaw suddenly struck. As if a trap door had
opened under it, the plane shot down 400 feet
before Capt. Larkin could right it.

Then there was hell to pay. Three bombs
jerked loose from their shackles; the fourth
catapulted through the bomb-bay doors. The
hydraulic line was partially shattered; the nose
wheel refused to drop, and the emergency cable
release was broken. )

Sgt. Nolan C. Huffhines, turret gunner, who
used to drive a milk truck in Seagraves, Tex,
said, *I erawled down into the bomb bay to
take a try at releasing the other three bombs.
They were only hanging by one end, and the
bombardier couldn’t cut them loose from his
tompartment.'

It wasn't very long before everybody knew
that there was nothing to do but try for a belly
landing—with three 500-pound demos hanging
on by the teeth.

“Ready to hit the silk,” Capt. Larkin ordered,
meaning everyone but himself and Lt. Stoltz-
man,

The bombardier, Lt. Back from Kentucky,
was the first to jump. He bounced safely near
the runway. Next came Sgt. Huffhines, who was
not so lucky. He plunged into the freezing wa-
ter of the bay but was pulled out two minutes
later by a Navy crash boat crew, The other

AN

The rescved Sgi. Aldrich with Sgi. Huffhines.

gunner, Pvt, Roland Pappano, a printer from
Philadelphia, who was making his first flight,
bailed out after Huffhines and struck earth not
far from Lt. Back.

Aldrich was the last Lo leave,

“After Pappano jumped,” he said, “we flew
another complete circle. 1 lowered myself
through the emergency door into the breeze,
letting my feet hang down and holding on with
my fingers until the captain gave me the signal
to fall away. When he dropped his arm, I let go.
As soon as 1 was clear of the ship, T pulled the
ripcord, I felt pretty damn good when I saw
that chute flare open and felt myself dangling

€.
a”f.?ryh:?};;;eirnuble was, the closer I got to the
bottom, the faster it seemed I was falling, and
I could see for sure that I was in for a dunk in
the drink. I snatched at the cords on my Mae
West life preserver. When I hit that icy water
I thought I was & dead duck: It was so damn

Iyzed.

“"!Ew‘ﬂr‘;fsﬂfpﬁrf;ﬁs, the wind kept my parachute
half-open jusf over
and I was blowing 1
saw a PBY swoopln

the surface of the water,
oward a snaggle of rocks. I
g kind of low over the

water and I remember saying a prayer that it
was coming after me. Then a hell of a big wave
smacked me sguarc in the face. I swallowed a
crock full of salt water and felt myself being
sucked under. The last thing I remember was
seeing a little boat quite a distance away. I kept
wondering why it didn't come after me.”

What Sgt. Aldrich could not have known as
he lapsed into unconsciousness was that as his
erewmate, Sgt. HufThines, was pulled into that
small boat, the shrouds of his parachute had
floated under the craft and fouled the propeller.
By the time that was clear, Aldrich had blown
too close to the shore for the boat to get him,

Meanwhile, Capt. Larkin and Lt Stoltzman
had set the plane down on the main landing
gear, which was locked in half-retracted posi-
tion, and the tail skid.

From a spot on the hill near the beach Sgt
Klettke had stood watching the parachules
drifting down out of the fog.

“There was this guy bobbing around like a
buoy on a chain. So I yelled at Mays—that's
T/Sgt. Weldon F. Mays of Covington, Tex—
and we chucked off pur clothes down to our
longhandles and waded out inte the bay. The
first breaker hit us and knocked us about 20
feet back. The cold water almost stopped my
breathing. I don’t know what happened to Mays
after that.

“When I was able to get back on my feet
again, I took another run, sometimes wading,
sometimes swimming, until I got out to this
guy. He was out colder'n a sturgeon.

“Everything would have been OK even then,
except the undertow had his parachute and I
couldn't budge him in any direction. The
breakers kept pounding into the shrouds, and
my fingers were so frozen I couldn't get him
unhooked from the harness. The only thing I

T/5gt. Albert Klettke of Ritzville, Wash., wha saved 5gt. Robert Aldrich from drowning.

o g

could do was hold his head above water and
pray like hell for help.

“About this time, I spotted the little MNavy
crash boat coming, but I knew damn well it
could never get past the rocks to where we

were. Then I saw one of the bravest guys in the

world. He was a sailor on this little boat. T saw
him peel off his.clothes and dive over the side
of the boat. He swam and waded over the rocks
with waves breaking all around him.

“He held this other guy high in the water so
I could reach the snaps on the parachute lines.
At last I got him unhooked.

“When I looked around again, I saw that
soldiers had come running to the beach from

‘all over the camp. About 20 or 25 of them

formed a life chain by wading out into the
water at arm's length from each other. The
sailor and I managed to drag the unconscious
guy to the last man in the chain. From there
he was pazsed, hand over hand, to shore, They
say a fellow can only live for about 20 minutes
in this water. This guy must have been in there
at leastl that long. I didn't know whether we'd
pulled in a live one or a dead one™
Klettke and the seaman waded te shore
wilale}-e a doctor and an ambulance were v.ursl.i'ﬁ.ingr
_Id“ sure like to meet that sailor,” Klettke
sn?;fi I Imzw;»r v:hdd_.dﬂnd out his name. For that
er, I never did h
wﬂnfq-' A T for sure who the guy
. The guy they rescued Sgt. Aldri
ing flown to another camﬁga fgﬁrdl‘;h; affter b‘:‘:"
release from the hospita) without et hin
nose to show for his frigid eses SVED a runny
wIE) :l‘esq:ued him, either DE, neyvey kney
And so, we say, Sgt. Kl
rich and then let thg hﬂt‘rft;]?e' meet Sgt,

with the sailor j 3
Donald, n the story

Ald-
you shake hﬂngs

—Signalmap M.
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Az mechanic with the th Gen. Patrick J.
m w plane dw:kw I

Hurley to Russia, 5{5gt. of Turtle-
creek, Fa., has hit military zones in which the gverape
G, is scarcer than lemonade in the Soharo, He's been
on this slick detail since Oct. 16, 1942. When Bowne
to tend the motors of the Hutley DC-1, he

ke an American officer to

hen it come to front-line

fellow G.l.s were switched
hell of a lot more

TANK st corre-

OMEWHERE IN THE MippLE East—It was a

prefty amazing experience. Some of it was

tongh Aying, like over the desert when heat
pockets would pull you down from 2,000 to zoo
withont a hell of a lot of warning,

In Russia we had to fly at low altitudes. That's
all ;lifeht even if it does bring the mountains up
a little too close for comfort. But one time we
had an embassy official with us who was up front
having the controls explained to him. He pushed
the stick experimentally and zowie! we were
suddenly flirting with some very high-class peaks,
The general described a gentle arc and fortunately
E:_]ldﬂd in one piece as the pilot brought us out

it.

Russia itself wasn't bad. There was caviare
frequently but I never got to like it too much.
There was vodka but it was expensive,

The movies we saw were good but for an
American soldier, at least, a little too heavy on
the propaganda angle. The news reels were the
best things we saw. Sitting in the theater you'd
be able to be right along with a Russian sniper

.2nd watch him knock off a Nazi. It was more
seeing action, real war, than we'd seen in

any news reels anywhere.
we“tmm was good entertainment in Moscow. T
kn: to the ballet one night and I still don't
muﬁ?:; W};_ﬁther I liked it'or mot. It was swell
di;.ncin; hﬂ.]ielgmw was “ Swan Lake.”” And
was » you could tell it by the
Way the crowd applanded, I thought some of the

Hsia (Fenin

I-_.
S

gelider

men looked pretty silly jumping z
The girls—that's a different mester. o fights,
angzututellmatheywerem -+ didn’t peeq
he Russian girls generally were
scnaible, nuitsmm T Jdmh”‘ that e
boots that hit their knmm“'?; 3y feltlined
can tell a rich woman or a Woman wﬁh Yoy
ried to a foreigner by her silk giger: © 5 Mar-
girls all seem to know how o w085 ' The
that means " no."” . Y omid Ang

There's practically no prostitution :
There's probably a norma] al::;ﬁ: In Rygy
around but the * oldest Professipn * ; o
beat up. 18 Pretty wep
. One thing that gave me a Lick
jazz concert. . It was the only jazs hﬂﬂ-‘! a
seen that had 14 violins, Byt nd 1°
of that. The music was solid, The fs
with the band was a tap -
but when he tried to dress 1ik,
wore the bell-bottomed trousers
of the torrid "zos. The S0Ngs were
six years old. Still, when you hegy « o0
played in Moscow, it sounds mighty, m;

One other thing I learned wag thatl!h'-]' Bood,
can really drink. Don't ever foq] e, RUSSian
you can outdrink him. He' put Fg Urself thag
table before you know what hit oy DUET the

13,
£ Pl“i'lng

There was one nice, quiet Russi ;
met us once when we had 5 mpllinni
Scotch on us. We knew him ang
drink. He poured out a full gy,
gasped. He was apologetic and askuq’
take too much?"’ .

We said no becanse we didn't Ly,
to say. He downed ﬂl?jWhisky Wiﬂf‘: ¥
up ® apnd had a second ome. Heg s
stlz‘aight as a die when he left us, was wa‘uting

In one way he wasgrpmaqu%mmﬂ{thin
Russians admire. The one guy they '
the man who can do something big q_-bigl‘e&pe.:ger 1_-11-:.3_ is
taking a drink, of mum:ﬁ:and laugh e than
“mickevo’ —which means '‘there’s Tothing tﬂv:-t;th

Pill Rollers on Errand of Mercy
Fought Jungle, Rivers and Swamps '

Impra—4A couple of U, S, Army pill ;'Dllers_.ﬁ]i‘!
an brranq uf_mercy to save the life of a Catholid
priest dying in the Indian jungles, recently drove
an Army ambulance over eight miles of forest:
land through which not even an ox cart had evell
passed before. .
F]‘-I‘he soldiers, 5/Sgt. Allen R. Nash of Lakeland,
Ka.. and S5gt. Morris H. Browning of Maysville:

Yo were detailed to the rescue mission whefl
?utl'}n‘urmes at a nearby Catholic Mission appealéd’
© the U. 8. Army Hospital for aid. One of theif
l’I'E_ISSIGn_aI'H.'s, himsclf an Allied soldier of 1918
:;:ds'dw"g at his mission post 180 miles back I
h'E Jungles, Nallwr_- runners had brought word of

‘E gt[mﬁ condition to the mission fathers. !
iustgas.f ash and Browning started out at 2 A. M& !
With thr_'w minutes after the appeal was ma;d,e_ _
one a dﬁ"{ were two priests from the missiof S
miles th clor. After driving the ambulance |
fog, th TOUgh a torrential downpour and thick
o E{ had to turn off the main road onto &
even 51& h used only by bullock carts. Finall¥s

Theire cart path faded into jungle land.
the t‘mmms.].v Buidance now was a compass and__
made th memories of one of the priests who had
detour ag ip five years before. Often forced !
they neversind Jageed cliffs and impassable bogS.
fange a Ttheless crossed three rivers. a mounlﬂih
time thﬂd several miles of swampland. Sﬂﬂ“’,t-
cnrnj i valer was so high steam formed 85
alm_m"‘n contact with the boiling motor of thelf
mal'lpudyl:cm At other times, they had to get natnﬂ;.
the Hmhﬁll-aggg peater-buffalo to push and PY

+ rough the bogs. .

% 'E:'lri sllaSIEI eight miles of the tgl"lp were ﬂ;rpugt:
trated jt Ot even a bullock cart had ever Per-s
it, let HIDHE a motor car. Most of the wal

N
d::'!:'n frgte-is tﬂﬂ?ning had to get out and €M
Finally they repen's, PASsage. e 1E

A ¥ reach he
prie Y reached the mud hut W
gi-.,.'{fltg ,l:ﬁ dying. Assisting the doctor-priest 1!:

Fowning - "Mediate medical aid was POSSItUL
amhulanf and Nash placed the dying man T : I
even t:akif-.,fﬂi Started the trip back with

g & 10 rest,
e priest wag still alive when t.h:al;.,.*_re;r:'ll'-’tﬂr

at first seemed on the % 4
T, complications develop®

3
it the missionary outpost had Tﬂ o
derstang apne; 2t0F vehicle. They could 1% o
i mgl:lihg'muuing without an anif e 0
{the moyqy hought that “the long pen 1N gglo’
inside iy 1o MUst have a powertul water-2Ufy
Make the vehicle move so swiftly’
—sgt. BILL BV gt
YANK Feld C

The M, .
Fly o H;:Le Is: If You Wanto

Soweumme ?, eep Your Pants O,

E
d ap 1o ¥ THE Sopry Paciric—AR us'ﬂ”d

10 AM, and the pilots el
is?;‘;dk 5 and into their P-‘lﬂﬁ't'fhals

P to the 1o eral times at 5,000 f€5qq0
ﬁrﬂﬂﬂ fﬂ.

higher altitudes—9,000:
fter b et
Loy h aboyg hﬁlf

Sighteq y, &tting

rl

an io towel
hour, the radio G uft

frantic messages. “ d

hag o the ) #INg.” ed
r:;lhs?'un'ie .p:;““ landed after the “a/ ﬁ the
Eone 5 8Ot Feason was discovered: g he?

B.qut : thei, shi il
: iu ips, five of the P
St as they slept—in the raW
) [l
—YANK Feld Cor®

Its o Fishe

You Jusy cm“"l'! Paradise;

& gt
Sideg ;o tlerje, 5‘;;‘“ Target practice hfherﬂ- Al

SVenty,. Ping Ves a double purpose 2 e
anq ¢ 2lity i¢"® Leathernecis in shape i!“w
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B2t Procuring food. . o 1
the Shalt;h intg tiefnarihEs “pease

Stup, re ir ha dout ¥ 5t
m?ti:rles dﬁsh. sil;gt?t In atixsa?nﬂ‘;ﬂ“e dﬁ:fi '1;";
L eqipy® to ﬂegﬁ of exploding % e

of to e
20 feet to i ui”“y
—Sgr. DICK GORPO™



HE other day we were strolling past a certain
park in a certain city in & country which ghall
here be nameless and we came upon a great
concourse of the British people who were stanng,
—with disbelief and some awe, at a game of softball
which was being played before their very eyes.
We have, in our day, seen some mighty snappy
games of softball. This one, however, was a sad
spectacle. It was being indulged in (the only
possible phrase) by officers, of a distinctly un-
athletic sort. To make matters worse, they
seemed to be having a hell of a good time among
themselves, missing easy pegs to second, sliding
on their bellies, and just generally abusing the
gentle old apple. 2
As we had nothing else to do except deliver an
urgent message, we stood and watched a couple
of innings, crying softly, until the urgent message
was-completely tear-soaked and water-logged. The
ink ran and became unreadable, so we threw the
Message away. It wasn'tvery important, anyway
—something about a second front or something
silly like that. » =
The officers were having a good time, all right,
gigeling together like a bunch of WAACs in a
barracks. Majors and captains kept coming up
to bat and knocking bloopers to the second base-
man, a lientenant-colonel, who kept falling on his
face. Probably as a matter of courtesy, they had
d tech sergeant for an nmpire, and we dunl't think
we have ever seen repressed disgust so written on
a man's face. We could tell what he was thinking,
too. Roughly, it went something like this, " The
battle of Waterloo may have been won on the
playing fields of Eton, maybe, but from the looks
of this we’ll be lucky if we can win an engagement
between two patrols. Ah, I wisht I was the hell
out of here." We didn't keep score.

After the Six Months After

We read in a paper a little while ago that dis-
charged soldiers will be allowed to wear their
uniforms for three months after they have been
demobilized, and can even wear it after that ime
2s long as they only put it on for ceremonies of
a military nature. MNow, this is all very well,
though we must admit that the thought of nine
months after the War makes us feel just a little
giddy. We do not, however, think that this is

TR T

He may Jook as wooden

character ; he IET;{ : [ that is just a defusion. He is coo

:c:;:h;_ﬂh;'itt js a quid to a quarter he’ll have her doing his

next Jousy detail for him.

as his cane; he may look a2 droll
r beat up (or, as the English .uz,

It’s the cane that charms them.

the proper approach
to the post-war era.
Not the proper ap-
proach at all.

All right, you're
discharged. You get
off the transport,
stretch  your  legs,
knock your old top-
kick colder than an
old maid's kiss, and
go free. You go home,
only to discover that
all your eivilian
clothes no longer fit
you. And what can
yvou do?  You don't
want to have any-
thing on that reminds
you of the Army, but
there's nothing else
for you to do. So you
have to walk around
in your uniform un-
til you get a new suit.
Unfortunately, ten
millicn other guys
will be buying new
suits at the' same time,
the clothing industry
will collapse, you will
have to stand in a
queus for three days
just to buy a collar
button, and besides,
they will have forgot-
ten to shear the sheep
that year. All you can
do will be to continue
to wear the old uni-
form. Three months, :
nothing. You'll be lucky if you get back into
civvies inside of ten years. . !

The only way to alleviate this situation that we
can see is'a very simple one. Just give every
soldier, upon his discharge, a ten dollar bill and a
new suit. It's been done before.

We're making our plans already along these
lines. We are buttering up all the shavetails we
can lay our hands on, and persuad-
g ing them to part with all the clothing

coupons they can spare, which is
like taking candy from you know
what, When we get enough coupons

Sailor on horseback in

we're going somewhere and get us a-

nice little suit and then we're EOIng
to stick it in a barracks bag full of
mothballs and hang on. Just hang
on, that's all. When we walk down
that transport g lank - we are
going to look as though we had just
comg back from a European tour.

Probably that's just what we will
be coming back from, the way things
lock now,

A Tale of Lieutenants

The other day, on a train, we fell
into conversation with a first lieuten-
ant who was in pretty good shape,
considering that he’d recently been
through a harmowing expenence, one
that would have sent a mere shave-
tail off in a nervous collapse. It
spems that he was walking along
the street in a Midland town when he
passed another first lisutenant. He
didn't bother to salute. Hell, first
lieutenants don't salute each other.
They don't have to. They're the
same grade, see? Anyway, that's
what our first lieutenant thought.
He was continuing down the street
when he felt a heavy hand on his
shoulder. He turmed around, It
was the other hrst lisutenant, "1
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New York. And yet they talk

about us and our ever-loving cane, yet!

beg your pardon,”’ the lieutenant said, " But why
didn't you salute me just then?”  Our man
thought a minute. " 1 haven’t the faintest idea,
he said. “ T don't have to if I don't want to."
The other lidhtenant glared at him. “ How long
have you been in your present rank?"' he asked.
“ Oh, six months or s0,” our man said, * Well,"”
said the lieutenant, * I've been a first lieutenant
for three years, I outrank you, and, dammit, I
want a salute.”’

He got it. But our man says that when he gets
to be a captain he's going to walk down that street
again, and then we'll see what happens.

Mext Week : East Lynne

As we go to press, we find ourselves breathless
over a litlle contest being conducted by the
American Red Cross Newbury Club, which is go-
ing to award an antique cigarette case to the
soldier who best guesses who and when will first
enter Tunis. We knew that this war was hourly

getting to be more like Bank MNight, but we were
not aware that it had reached such ghoulish pro-
portions. We have a feeling that the men who
are trying to get into Tunis would not be amused
to discover that they're being bet on like a bunch
of three-yearolds. If we were trying to take
Tunis and found out about such goings-on we'd
just sit back on our sweaty messkit and say
" The hell with it. If the Joes who hang around ﬂ:u;-
Newbury Red Cross Club are so anxious to see
:erhlu gets into Tunis, let them come down and get
::;;: t:-izglm;llueﬁ:“ﬁ.nd bring their silver cigarette
Once this contest is solved
a new one. Ta the soldia

guessing the time and Place of the second front
: ont,

we will award one ant ue i
Not only that, we will meyonee o >1V°F Plated.

said second front for said soldier and

up close encugh to the
give ita hea.wf the Wehrmachy

y We h.'n'!.'\l'e an idﬁa_ fUI‘
¢ who comes clogegt to

wil] get him
for him tq




YANK The Army Weekly « MAY 2

G.l. JOE

O»am_

Port I

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK)

CORPORAL OF
GUARD!

RELVEYING SEMTINELS
-— K'E.‘l;P LEFT
OFFICENRS & MoN-COMST
KEEP RIGHT—

Army Rations, 1775-1943

#E QMC has issued a release showing the daily

food rations G.I.s have been getting in every

American war from the Revolution to the

snt conflict. In the Revolutionary War and the
War of 1812, ations were issued uncooked. To com-
pensate for being his own KP and cook, the colonial
soldier received a quart of spruce beer & day and the
181z EM a gill of rum. During
the Civil War rations were not
always available, and the Union
goldiers lived by foraging upon
‘the surronnding country. Owver-
seas rations in the First World
War included a half-pound of
candy every 1o days and four
cigarettes a day, The most con-
sistent ration item has been
meat. The colonials got 16
ounces, but after that it was 20
ounces for every man until tha present war, when
it dropped to 18 ounces. Today's G.I. gets the most
varied rations, and believe it or not, the best cooked.
Candles were part of the daily ration in every war

except the present one.

Anti-Mosquito Gun
Good ne?; for mosquito swatters, The QMC has

i i icide in =

ough with a new insectict

:ﬂ? ?i:rnta“'fueﬁ holding about one pound. Ten
Bgﬂn{rdﬂ of spraying will clear all mosquitos and
o disease-bearing bugs nu]: f.;,{ =

i and three seconds is ENCUgn for a
P}"mmuial é‘;‘;t:;ﬂnminer of the new stuff is as lethal
e b on of old-style liguid insecticide.

a ¥
it-?nrnf I;Ezsi.u;ssupp]ied oyerseas, it is made from freon,
sesame oil and pyrethrum.
e A e ghelled out

By mid-March the Ammy had ad others re-
$674,175,621 to soldiers’ depence _ The Office
ceiving allotted portions of Mm%" andles these pay-
of Dependency Benefits, which 8 allotment checks
ments, mails out almost 3,000,000

PAGE 10

W YA BaBe!

By Li. Dave Breger

_'ig-ﬁ—__ ll
NO- 8 To guve the alarm

af
. acts
A basic course in such E“b]:,:;df"

b : dn"t € my :
ut m;gs the Amih Elease send I-Te: tht?;_. Money adﬁ“ﬂ&d :];,Em,mﬂahf* Physics or ch;jmﬁﬂl"* "
beca Was going tq ozen e Orig; more speciali et o
G Shop Tal B L iy SR o the bl caled for coch enele o
nvate when he W at B

Anujr Ol_‘dnamﬁ annou
“Eht-weight

for W ' Btream_]in&l
Fortrees w0t cOurse,

Purple Heart for Coast

For the first time in Cuastﬁua'dmnﬂ
of that service have been aw
An Army decoration for 150
was extended to the

Uard hi
arded

Morris, CMB, Harold
MaMzc and W 'ﬂ::r }'{!':'u ;

The Navy D?arhn elax
I Ic

% marriage and now Pgr‘l:i;i s el
v omen Marines, regardles, iS s
tﬁm branch of the SETVicg t?lﬁ mp]ukeg' =6

=0 o0 equal basis wi 4
missioned Ia-:urrlmj’E “Egh e 6
and still hold her rani,

km;e Specialized Training pyg,,
8 BOMe imports, .
e g‘E‘H]]]g_ mto the ﬁr:.':: n;ws -Fm' enii
%r:‘;n ?.r.‘mch has already stap:tcml i
gers and other Universitie a‘fﬂ Sk
Colleg,.

make :?gg“:f to

Y Meimter
£ 150y, i, S0le Hener
i o Gt S L

i, Bog'n zqa‘:ﬂ: Llﬂyﬂ M
Cox, 8¢ Rhog

Retting reduced with?

iudj sc
the W, 5 Ce on ¢ ; Y
yele, 5 Ei'::ltgelr:t thishedig:?r he left his outfit. well, *“pe

't seem quite fair, and dvg % 2ol
A

¥ i i fieq X W'&ah' peen T
Crews . F]:,n an ington, N
n E“Eli{:ld ng d We hLa. ! ow the :nl.}:B h:S 'I'l: l:;aﬂ’

=1



YANK The Army Weekly s« MAY 2

The Afrika Korps Troops Could Sup-
port German Divisions in Russsia,
Suppress Balkan Uprisings

Italy to

Axis May Flee Through . L 7%
Yugoslavia 2

Axis Forces Caught in Tu-
nigian Trap; They Must

A WEEK OF WAR

TS TE T

e Fr A

4 . s
HEY were drawing the iron wﬂa:rtigi:tsirand
the throat of Tunisia. The PBriti Fdegpio
Armies and the American "”ﬂi’;ot
Working their way toward the ja B
= e Rl £ d they were get-
i accelerating merry-0-TOUC Lo of fact, beaten
Ling dizzy, They were, a8 ' matter © to]h eaten
. The only trouble was: no an?ika A e
The Germans were hanging on L e
hey were contesting every approac e e
Toad to Bizerta, The Tunisial F"ﬁl hills, with no
Hself intg b]mq;ly, dirty worl i ene :
Quarter asked and no guarter BEET
and, hayonet against bayon o St
Romumel bad taken his final POWEET S0 F cept
Tunisia, via the air route, thoug o pné x%
, Adolf Hitler and Rommel g o
bviously he was being sav for e s
though the date and place of = anior Tt
not yet been announced. “fh:anr
Promised 1o he the event of the ¥ .y kuvited I
. e glfl P::::r'!::ist's :ifi the Germans and
Unisia were sellin e gt
s ]?uyf;afe::hf.;ﬂ e ills and in the caves
a?f:medhﬂ};:ﬂig ring of defence aruuml,. ; 1?] ,_; 11.ﬁ
o Tunﬁna dt ;imfta' and Elfte!' they ha S ;:. g
em th o ere laying themselves doon to de s
The ﬁa;{i;; lanes were everywhere. Never
military ife Eave: perhaps over Britain durmlgbcer_
i Warm di&ys in 1949 had the Wehrmacht been

the be-all

\sicILY

= L 3%

Germon Leaders Fear Possible
Allied Invasion Throwgh Greece

taking such a shellacking in (and from) the air. They’

tried to geta lot of technicians out of Tunisia, ferry-
ing them in huge transport planes. The huge trans-
port planes went down. From Italy more transport
planes were dispatched; evidently there were more
technicians, The transports never reached Africa,
Over the Mediterranean the British and Americans
caught up with them, turned the lower regions of the
air into one vast shooting gallery. It wasn't as much
fun to be a German as it nsed to be.

All over the Allied world the talk of a second front
was reaching a fever pitch. This, it seemed, would
be the summer, but where and when were still two
unsolvable mysteries, Out of the silence and the
gonfusion of last week one fact stood out. It was a
fact simple in itself, but one that could, at the same
time, be a base for world-shaking results. The fact:
Montgomery went back to Cairo.

When a general leaves his army just before the
moment of its final victory he usnally does so with
some great purpose in mind. One could look at the
hare fact of Montgomery's return and make several
conjectures. Perhaps it might be a good idea, one
could say, to take another look at Greece:

For Greece, rather than Italy, was what someone
had called the soft underbelly of the Axis. Ttaly
alone meant nothing, and to invade Italy would,
eventually, only bring the invaders up against the
E:fassah]ﬂhﬂrriﬂr of the Alps, where armies had been

ked before. Greece, however, was another story.
There were mountains in Greece, troe, but they were
not insurmountable mountaing, and beyond them lay
the soft and open plains and valleys of Middle
Europe, Greece was definitely a weak spot in the
Axis armor, and from the looks of things, it had
been rather sadly neglected as far as German defence
was concerned.
. There was a possibility, though it was just a
pnssg.ibility. that when von Arnim pulled out of
Tunisia he would pull out with an Allied invading
force pursuing him in the general direction of Ialy,
and it might be a toss-up as to which force would

_k

5./Sgt. Charles Lipe of Hillsboro, IIL., arrived
in gmr Axis territory needing a shave.

land first. And at the same time another force might
be moving on Greece from Cairo. It was just a
possibility, but it showed how offensive minded the
United Nations had at last become. They were
pressing every advantage, taking stock of every
opening and loophole. They were working fast. They
were working against time,

A summer does not last for ever, and once it has
gone there begins once more the long winter, filled
with raids and sorties, none of which by itself can
achieve any d?ﬁniie result, Summer has always been
the campaigning season; it has been then that the
great battles have been won, the massive conguest
resolved. This should be the summer of theq = 5
Allied offensive, and all that was holdin 5 Eﬁ'e.-:l‘t
was the German Army still dug into thag i ack
of Tunisia, Once that Army was Boiia, e othillg
Dpfn ltn the future, +AE Way lay

t looked as though his :
herself. Once there 1-?;1;-] beéﬁ? PT:; %ﬂﬁ]F to repeat
and after it there had ﬂlmn'st hEﬂll alled I}ll.l'l_k'!rkl

: an i i

F‘?:TE was going to be another place nﬁr asion. Now

s name was not yet known, Ang thiL, t'ut this time
& time ;

mvasion would not be almast I » Too, ¢
gl ¢ 3 i 5L Tt wo ot he
ﬂitllflm.’dyﬁ eality that had as its gniiifh"ft' & reality
peoples, the freedom of the whole wtulﬁfra.tinn
tld,
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wo children were killed and 17 other
n explesion wrecking apartment building.

NEW YORK, N. Y. susan Hayward of Hollywood invented this
bathing suit. Side lacing permits suit’s removal after swimmer's dressed,

Missouri and Heart Rivers overflowed, five
en ;Wﬂg‘;'; resulted in Mandan. Red Cross fed homeless.
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News

From Home

While a new, sadly depleted, baseball season got under way, Americans

picked up their papers and read what you are going to read now

OR the first time in the nation’s history, both the

President and Vice-President were out of the

country at the same time. Mr. Roosevelt was in
Mexico where he conferred with President Manuel
Avila Camacho, and Mr. Wallace was still touring
the Central American Republics.

While at Corpus Christi, Tex., the President
revealed a story about the execution by the Japs of
several of the captured airmen who accompanied
Major-General Jimmie Doclittle on the Tokio raid,
and it made the entire nation fghting mad. The
President pledged that the Japanese leaders respon-
sible for the death sentences would pay for their
barbarism. Senate leaders demanded additional men
and supplies for the Pacific theater of operations, and
Lieutenant-General Henry Arnold, chief of the AAF,
sent a stirring message to all Air Force units demand-
ing destruction of the Jap air force. * Remember
those comrades,”’ Arnold declared, “ when you get
a Zero in your sights.”’ '

The public replied by a fresh burst of War Bond
buying. The nation’s campaign for the sale of
thirteen billion dollars worth of War Bonds was

He was President for a few days.

realized almost immediately. New England's quota
soared over the top, and in Oklahoma City, popula-
tion 240,000, more than forty million dollars of bonds
were sold in one day. In New York, music lovers
signed up for $10,000,045 in bonds as a price for seats
to the New York City Symphony Concert.

The President explained that the meeting with
Camacho was part of his plan to see as many leaders
of the United Mations as possible. En route to
Mexico he wvisited Army air fields and camps in
Virginia, Morth and South Carolina, Georgia,
Alabama and Arkansas. He said that the armed
forces were in much better shape than when he saw
them during his tour last September. He' said that
the troops he saw would be used in the Second Front.

Technically, the absence of the President and
Vice-President placed Secretary of State Cordell Hull
as the nation’s chief executive Mr. Roosevelt's
meeting with Camacho was the first meeting between
the chicef executives of llmﬂ:l nations in 34 years. A
few days after the President left Mexico, Camacho
ate hot dogs on American soil, as the guest of the

President.

Carl Mullins, 30, brought a milk bottle full of

¥ jice station in Kansas City, Mo., a_nd
nnies to 3 POUT . S eor a War Bond to * help lick
offered the confents
g.'" He was arrested for drunkenness,
thl?lf‘."l Ja‘.cl:n.rk{'rs were warned against a possible beef
:} h{t.iwr « in the next two weeks. BeCELIJ.Fii:.' G.f mflltﬂry
snortage b, meat apd potatoes are scarce, it was
HIEI“"{}?LII eweet potatoes Were easily available in
Ein;iitlur:l nl'i::ii“ry and ham ““.3 ?‘lr:iiitr Ptj‘ll;(: ﬂl::_-?t-
A ief Chester Davis said, H d lined :
duction le:_hntr e med about. He dec mfl_ o
Tm‘ Irr?t::]i.:;wfm,d :\.'III"PI'-\‘r in the CI;H&LEE ?:;::jn rt;;.ld:]EE
e .pended 20 the W He said that
ing it all deperio, " gobting men, HE § ;
Ametican and AlES - cultivating ten million more

American farme : 5
acres this year than mﬂ:::ﬁng the huamases at the

A committee repre ™ Canteen said it would ask
Washington Stage tion for 3 minimum of

the Office of Price Administt@

alar
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two more pairs of shoes a year for
the 500 girls who dance with ser-
vicemen there. The OPA order
rationing shoes to three pairs a
year is not enough for those girls,
the committee said, because some
of the girls wore out more than
four pairs of shoes since the can-
teen opened Iast October.

Ceiling prices on food and drinks
at public places in the South-
eastern States—MNorth and South
Carolina, Georgia, Florida, Miss-
issippi, Tennessee and Alabama
—woere established by the OPA.
Rationing was not bothering Nick
Stack, Pittsburgh YMCA Physical
Director. He explained to startled
OFA officials that he has not eaten
rationed food items for seven
years, that he has given away his
car and that he wears gym shoes,
The Office of War Information
announced that civilian car owners
may get a few synthetic tires by
the end of next year.

Four different ” pay-as-you-go " The cj
tax plans will come up for debate clrcus season is on again.
when the House recess ends on “fﬂmmsaﬂ.nm Hngﬂrng.g;n: Bﬂ:':lmg‘:::' the biggest show
May 3. The Democrats have quare Garden, beginni, alley, opens at Madison
offered a * Pay-as-you-earn ” plan, trod - "eginning its tour
Rep. Robert Dzugh}trﬂn. cha-irmsl?gi tl:[enHD uced by James's bandsmen °f o ot
and Means Committee, the plan proposes 1:':%1:‘:_.3&1;? in the aisles ang ‘::::tppt[:zrmg the youngsters dance
from 10 to 1 t of ' etary rush th .
with the balancs to b paid mPXPAYer's 1042 dues, g reporcs? Of the Navy Frank Knex abared that
'by- [946 Paud a DI‘I-g “"lth current taxl‘,:s gﬂt t}r thE s‘Enate Tmmal.i cumm-t'::& thﬂrt ﬂlg

] s ! 058 twel hes e .
southern soft ¢ operators and the United Min The COmmittee tain) as grossly m;_m!:.urate.
Workers will come up for a showdown next we ke With groes e _I[{ nly confused deadweight tons
The dispute, involving John L. Lewis's demand e{g' figures of losses f hey must have obtajned theif
a $2-a-day wage hike for 450,000 miners i in ¢ T figures b TOM an uninformed source. THE
h?:dfiegi tﬁm‘l:{g- L;burhﬂmrd' The'uperntuhr'; of faith w; AYe nNever been given, as a matter
attended the s hirst hearing on the : at eve ' i
but Lewis’ ives were 2} Question, Ty sortie m 2
c:mmizzisﬁrr;ﬁ;??geﬁay th:ﬁ:e Fpl he unjon hesz:;;m B ke, U-boats in the future
tﬂggat:::'f:pirest_:?e :::Icide its next mﬁ:’ﬂfure the subma_ ere

. new jii g tune drivi £ to : iladelph;
;.m;l glrl;: wacky these days, de:ﬂgut-gigtgf boys -r::g nhi_l:.]{]t on the Deiai-l;}::fhg:;e?iwtﬁ?t}?;gﬁ.

ump,’’ the number is causi Clock . Jersey Cj T
way rivalling only that :tg ?::l; “e]?“vm‘ Broad. Er;ﬂ“gst:wﬂﬂfy—gu?léﬁiHlﬁlﬂ 2 h“-'f-‘;i“ r‘;i
funeral. At one New York ma alenting’s fore: tates nayg) ke a
mr;Eing l:mm 14 to 16 begin to qu::: u’;“::e; kids Teign uﬁ;t}r Wwas laun:hege"i“tnghle na“;&:ssam‘lr'h‘-"
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Hollywood contract.
est Coast.
?t::::m Mcat
: creeks mear
Beligs ™8 is hitting 30-inch trout in the bmhel':i-ﬂﬂ
ﬁ"-u?:"% Pa, The trout for years "':"nm-a ts. DNow
the gy B8 Which were thrown by 007
“‘u,ﬁ::d“n expected to swim out of
Eet cau ' ison

One Bﬂhuregﬁ?i?pweldcr was ﬂtmmﬁwﬂﬂm
Unge, . 20d one-half years and nine others it of an
F'Edlﬁ Ve thousand dollars bond as ‘ft:;:;e]y pro-
ey Ci0dup of war workers who deli ore MODEY.
Prec.: Metior work in order to make M to strikers
at g, 1t Roosevelt issued an ultimatif g o
N.j, % Celanese Corporation of AMETICE: ‘= yorn.
Megs 0 Fetumn to work by Monday oF = 0 The
Strily, "ould take steps to reopen the PIATC:

Mi?:rs- are members of a Lewis uniot- -~ om-
Meny B30 funeral directors protestt feat. They
said . €T limiting coffin lengths t0 5% fe4e \toon
tuﬂ_i!ﬂ'le Order was " heartless."’ For years

II|\L.Ils'.E'-"""El“ilgltb-::l six feet five iﬂ_ﬂhes'
When LPYard worker in Californis becatie 38 B
: h"“‘ife.aw:.m;’ ,luﬂhﬂtl"bﬂ“

§ Parkchester:
aughm rs

Farce,  She got a

%LE""E meat was introduced on
Fatigq: "'l also hit New York mark

Mrg
- Em
Mothe, @ Van Coutren o

r of six sons and three d

N. Y.,

in arm

his work. His foreman attempted to shame him into
his old self again. * You should worry with the salary
you've been making the last nine months?’' the
foreman asked.

“ What salary?"" the worker demanded.

It developed that the worker could neither read
nor write and he thought the checks the company
gave him were ° just pieces of paper.” He said he
didn't think anyone got paid for deing war work.
MNow, however, he's very happy. So_h his wife, for
whom he bought a new dress with his latest check,

Secretary of State Hull said the United Nations
are deeply concerned over the transmission of war
information to the ¢nemy wvia neutral nations, T_he
statement was made when newspapermen asked him
if he investigated a charge made by a former Argen-
tine consular attaché in Tokio that his country had
been the "eyes and ears™ of the Jap Government
in the Western Hemisphere. ¥Yanks stationed in
Brazil are cansing no hand feelings among Brazilian
men when they court senoritas, Gov. Raphael Fer-
nandes, of the Brazilian State of Rio Grande do
Norte, told New York reporters on his visit therF.
He mp!aj_ued that there are many more WOmen in
Brazil than men and that American soldiers were
well liked by every one. He ‘a:a.n:l hamburger stands
have mushroomed all over his country.

Mayor LaGuardia announced in a broadcast that
the Metropolitan Life Ins:_nram:u Company is p]:au-
ning a low-cost housing projoct t:ur families of service-
men after the war. The project will embrace 7z
acres in lower Manhattan with 30 per cent of the
space devoted to buildings, the rest for roadways,
landscaped open courts and a park. Approximately

o.000 tenants will be accommodated at rentals be-
?w;;en twelve and fourteen dollars a month a room.

John Boettiger, President Roosevelt's-son-in-law
and l:lublishl.‘:l' of the Seattle [-WEI-SI'L} Pﬂsl-fllfsﬂlg;'s?—
cer, said that he will sm}- lr-'ﬁf{:ﬂ thsu pagﬂni and Ju;[

. . Joe au oe . one-time partn
g:hm}; D{lbci S{Ehuft];'s million—dﬂl.lrar bootlegging
racket, was picked up as a vagrant in New York.
And Jimmy Durante took out a $50,000 insurance
policy on his great hubbard squash of a st:_h.tmzﬂ,?.

Daniel C. Roper, Secretary of Commerce in Presi-
dent Roosevelt's first cabinet, died in Washington at

‘As Commissioner of Internal Revenue in Wood-
33",, Wilson's administration, he was the first man
to enforce the Prohibition Amendment. Roper was
Gecretary of Commerce from 1933 until 1938, he later
served briefly as minister to Canada.

"Alfred Lundgren, a Jersey Gty (N.J.) cop,
dmppgdinmhnwlfewdnnhmm his hlmukg;:l
friend before going home to supper with his wife.
But he never got home, because m a little while he

des through the heart with his own ser-
:i::rﬂ'ﬂlmh-hl“fﬂtmmglﬂﬁ‘lmd's

Mrs confessed that she pulled the trigger,
et t she thought it was not loaded, also

g e was kidding.”
islation providing for the issuance of $10,000

2 s evr 0 every member of the armed forces
:nsu{anﬁc:d ?.12]:3?1:}' smar!:urs David Walsh (D., Mass.)
) ¢ Champ Clark (D., Mo.). Senator Walsh

an{:e]jualr;itﬁghﬂng men are now entitled to a similar
sta -

js provd
ed forces.
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He insured the obvious, for fifty grand.

policy but many of them are not covered because of
lack of knowledge or failure to fill out required forms.

Ernest Allbright, Oklahoma Republican politician,
said he planned to dress like Paul Revere and ride on
horse back from the Washington Monument to the
Capitol in protest against the law enforcement officers
responzible for pouring more than 200,000 pints of
whisky down the drain in dry Oklahoma.,

Convicts in the Tatnall State Prison, Reidsville,
Ga., have been making their own booze right along,
prison authorities discovered this week. Eleven COns,
numbered among 22 who escaped from the prison
recently, took the warden on a tour and pointed out
three stills, one had a 50-gallon capacity. They also
snapped their fingers and bars collapsed.

Donald Nelson, chairman of the War Production
Board, told a meeting of publishers in New York
City that “if any one had told us a year ago that
we could build 7,000 airplanes in one month we
should have told him he did not know what he was
talling about.” He said that such a number may
be produced this month and thereafter production
of planes may even soar to higher figures. Meanwhile,
16 plane and engine manufacturers, representing
go per cent of East and West Coast plane factories,
formed the National Aircraft Production Council at
Los Angeles to increase production.

President Roosevelt ordered that the War Produc-
tion Board be increased by three members. Harold
Ickes, Secretary of the Interior, and Paul McNutt,
manpower head, were named to serve on the board.

The Daughters of the American Revolution held
their congress in Cincinnati and adopted a resolution
“unalterably opposed " to any political union of the
United States with other nations that would deprive
us of “free and independent action.”” They also
condemned strikes, absenteeism from work, *selfish
domination of boss racketeers, and incompetence
and greed in political and industrial groups."’

Maybe it's not news, but Tommy Manville, the
nation’s number one playboy, went and did it again.
He remarried Bonnie Edwards, blonde dancer, who
was his fifth wife for 17 days in 1941, It’s the seventh
time that Manville has joined the benedicts.

Helluva world, ain’t it?

Russian freighter was driven by o storm onto the rocks of America’s North Puacific
coost. U. 5. Coast Guardsmen rescued 54 crew members, including eight women,
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HOME TOWNS IN WARTIME

SHENANDOAH, Pai.

By Sgt. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Staff Correspondent

is i ich some=
ANDOAH, Pa—This is a town Whic
HDE:E once described as the qnl;r ‘.:'u'j;ta:':v‘:;".est
settlement east of metMﬁ'mmppl 5
is still more or less that way.

IItt Etgt:xln a hummock at the bottom off a I;::l;:.:ll-:
valley in the anthracite coal rta-gh::nrnj ]:1& s
sylvania. It is isolated and manceﬂd s'.;reat =
stained with the mi;lgIEEi ::E:D?luﬂ an

ck-brea f , r

- giti:‘argdgéhb?s tough and indes‘lrul;hﬁf;;}l;]:r:
the tough, indestructible fibre of the sto 4 flave
who make up most of its population. i
football names have come from here, S
Babartski and Larry Sartori of Fnrdhta:lni;::as i)
Leweyck of Georgetown, and Kats i{la; s
the Chicago Bears. The town has wit ds g
pression, suicide by dynamite and sud fSam e
in its mine shafts. It withstood the ser dogey 2
posed upon it by the early coal m;:«:ar{nt by the
the virtual civil war impqsed upon i
freedom-loving, misled vigilantes kqo:i ainst
Molly Maguires. Even Nature conspir N ot
it in 1940 when the town settled into
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Another stop in YANK's series
of visits to home tow ns
over the U.5. to see how
have changed since p
Harbor. Your town may gp.
pear here soon, Watch fqo it.

! amid a we]te; of cracked i
m;.II!lE: and broken buildings,
wm.w it has suffered another bl“"ﬂ-—-z, 00
young men have gone away to the natjgp

g Shenandozh K
Tlgfmt:z“?h:m:;wn has not chan
the d'ﬂl gy ‘streets with 'll:lEI!' littie
The di n the Bloody Firsi Wapg
e genteel Jordan ang
volves about the
d Centre Streets,
story Stiei’1 Build
er which older
';;“&”Em.;. Kubilus m
duty with the unlunteer_ﬁrg d
he street, the bars remain the
amusement, Uritis’ still hag ji.
bo, and Mack's its jitterbugs, Thi,
Niai. at Joe Stepsus’, thﬁf. Silver Dug
fnd:,r'& Happy's, Sakowski's and Cipege

the same—i
ife still T
; Enn. Main an

» 85 wel] as

Prinecipa] intepg

B addition o

Only at Pat Maher's and Semanchyk's has the
war left a permanent scar, Maher's lost the dis=
tinction of having the only live orchestra in
town when Stewie Griffin and his entire band
were drafted; and Semanchyk’s lost Murph, its
historie bartender, to the Army. “No one,” is the
general lament, “could put a head on a glass of
beer like old Murph.”

Maher's skating rink is more popular than
ever with the kids. The American Legion pool
(a colossal lottery within the pale of the law)
is more popular than ever with the adults. The
High School building, damaged in the great cave-
in of 1940, is still closed. The Junior High Schoal
building has been condemned. Both are too dan-
ECTous even to enter, and high-school classes are
being taught in the Roosevelt, Jefferson and Wil-
son grade schools instead, The high-school foot-

rifie. Last fall, the Blue Devils extended their
undefeated record to 35 straight games over a
three and a half Year period. Nineteen-year-old, 4
bun:a-crushing Matt Mikosz shattered all scho-
lastic records by scoring 155 points last season,
and averaging gp yards on punts. He probably

would have been the greatest back eyer to come
out of Shenandoah, He's in the Navy now.

20 Nationalities and Religions

The people of Shenandoan (or Shan-doh, a5
they eall it) represent 20 different nationalities

and religions. They still plang] ook bleenies
(Greek fried gr e

L ated potatoes), kielbasi (Lithu-
Srhan pork dumplings) and bling pigeons (Polish
stuffed cabbage). The kids love to eat thick
black bread spreag with molasses and shoe-fiy:
e pa}str_-,-, E"’ETYDHE is crazy about parades and
pienics. This year there have been more parades
i Shenandoah than ever before. Every United
i D3 Victory is celebrated, NMitcnci Diris
5;’“ a_big holiday. This is the anniversary of
the first big strike victory won for them by the
Simost-legendary Johp Mitchell, president of the
m{ed Mine Wurkers_ on Oct. 29, 1900, On Me-
;:nnal Day, the old people still climb Lﬂ““?‘
Gnuntam and put flowers on the Pedﬂ]f_-lrs
r::]r;!. The Pedd]er Was an old wandering Jewish
E; aET hﬂﬂ.med Jost Folhaber, who was killed
People af i, " Locust Mountain in 1789. The
ainci th * the town burieq him up there, and ever
I‘m::rur.ta"mjlr fiave kept his Brave and climbed ﬂ';
Years ];{I to cover it with flowers, Now, 19
shry the'r' they don't even question why. TheY
“1TUg theijr shoulders and say, “Who else is go-
i ol the poor old lonely soul?”
orks j i DpEr
S Sreigy shop on Main {;11' ttl‘.t:ntr:'l;ngfreugt, I%i Wil
ce gor€ to Shenandoah, The girls hav®
- one to work in Philadelphia, N
ot ShInEton—or 1o the WAAC @0
blackhog € Mmen stj)) trudge down to * -
L\;l“snn Centre Strees where daily Fé‘t.
Nicholas p,o. 27€ Posted a5 1o whether the 5
inoor, aker, the,William Penn Colliery. il-
Mg or idle, ™O0d ang other mines are WoF

. Beforg 4 @les Have Tough Going

Ehandoap 4" Pootleg coal holes fourish{C’
:n' Obsoyre mi_rgx:e“‘;pluyed miners wﬂ“mpel' \
'E a 109 of some o pro

the g al B»‘.:-r Zﬂﬂ.tfunt e ompany "ﬁ.ﬂ.l!l

i » and start ex xi€

t & Cﬂ&] ':::.':‘E hﬂnﬂeggers’ like H: a5

L“l?i;? 35 15 men wau“']‘:’; Prosperous and It‘;at is
Ver TKin t

have - how : € for them. But | other®

: Maxje op e

Theg:ir;e inty g, 04 90 p:;::;,: of th n
gh, T, the few males left ’“,ﬂ’"
¥ Mongp, '© State polica raided Big *aqub
<ADrice pe,’'S 30 ang Padlocked it. The “ipe
Tﬂuris[‘x r:'l' !“fﬁdﬁn Was ';;": ed t[;-n'.‘!, Bnd of
can, Ea50ling (ISt can'y b, Gosed: 100, 5 ot
Can stil] waelhrat Dni“‘g- Urin E\at.[]:]EE Slllmmer' upg
by the Pedq; D by the jiggg-_- dams or Park 50
Much Darkj,, . ° Grave, Last year there W& 4
Brass 1Y hag ot the Wear mrea g GrovIcs

Erasg f-.-nm d to Tope off | field to keeP
edne, eing ruineq eftfield e
s Dights 5,50 Sunday popee e still s
3 Srincipg) € Strapg and Capitol The2 "0
and 3‘-‘hutaw' e 2 fountaing the Sugar 5l
ﬁ'ﬂ Foomg 1:"5' arg doing well. The Pﬁ“’cwn
Odery Bilj;. he Strap + the Majestic ap

aﬂEm:'rr are not doing 59 it
Majaci: wir':m’f‘d 't up thys: “I never fef t;::
_E'.H"ﬂl“;: ang ne in 5 war until I walk Eﬂstasi.-

rEEpyru 0 one Whistles at me. It's P_

dat
T

well
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Doris Merrick

Her latest 20th Century-Fox picture is |
Escaped from Hong Kong," which may
be true, but not in that rig, she didn't,
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DODGER FAN RETURNS FROM COAST GUARD DUTY

IN ALGIERS TO PLAY LEFT FIELD WITH HIS BUMS

By Sgt. FRANK DE BLOIS

HEN Raymond Krygier, a Coast Guard
machinist'’s mate, returned home to
Red Hook, Brooklyn, from landing
operations in Morth Africa, the first thing he
said was “How do the Bums look this year?"”

“How's Wyatt's arm?" he asked. “Have we
151“]‘} got the Lip? I wonder what Camilli will

et

Later, when Krypier was being feted and
fed by the Bedford Avenue Marching and
Chowder club, Red Barber, the popular phi-
losopher who broadeasts the Dodgers' home
games from Ebbets Field, asked him what
he'd like to do during his shore leave.

“I'd like to play left field for the Bums,”
Ray said, his face full of pastrami.

Before he entered the Coast Guard last
vear, Hay was whatl is known around the
Nedick stands in Brooklyn as a “‘typical
Dodger fan.” He had a piece of pine all his
own nailed down in the center field bleachers
and he never missed a home game. He wore
the traditional center field fan's uniform:
baggy burlap pants, a polo shirt, a blue serge
vest and a sailor straw hat, and he knew
how to take a good bead with a beer bottle on
an ‘enemy outfielder’s head. His arm, his eye
and his caustic tongue were feared around
the league.

In North Africa, Ray saw a split of excite-
ment. He manned a winch on an invasion
barge that was under fire for four days dur-
ing landing operations in Algiers. Shells from
Vichy French shore batteries were zooming
over his head like home-run balls off Luke
Hamlin and dive bombers were as thick as
mosguitos at Manhattan Beach in July. But
Raymond just kept thinking about those
Giant-Dodger doubleheaders and after a
while he found he wasn't worrying much
about the battle,

“We kept talking about baseball and stuff,”
said RHay, "to keep our minds off the bomb-
ing.”

gﬁvhgn Ray told Red Barber he'd like to play
left field for the Bums, Hed said he'd fix it.
He called a man named the Lip, who manages
the club, and had him invite Ray to the Bums’
Bear Mountain training pgrounds for the

weekend. ‘ :
Ray turned up at Bear Mountain Friday

morning and started to werk out with Billy
Herman, Kirby Highe, Dixie Walker and the
rest of the Dodgers, He caught a few flies and
picked up a few grounders and, after he had
worked the kinks out of his legs, he found he
could get around almost as well on the field
as he could in the bleachers. A baseball, he

Leo Durocher with Roy Krygier,

discovered, was harder to conlrol than a beer
hottle, but, after a couple of pegs, he caught
on to that, loo.

At the Bear Mountain camp, the Bums held
a three-hour workout every day. They Eot u
about 8 in the morning, toock a shower, utﬂ

breakfast and bummed around until nggn -

Then they worked oul until three, It looked
like a snap to Ray, who never enjoyed those
kind of hours in the U.5. Coast Guard

He felt kind of weary, however !‘kl-nning

,
g
i
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How Fighting Men

FRICA. with their rifles not too far away; these Quartermast
thern Tunisian front to take a few solid licks at edach other inste

[ 3 & =k i o

LA L

er boys yake b

8d of the Gearpgr
? 5

arpund after grounders for an hour and a
half, so he was happy when the man called
the Lip pulled him out of the field and told
him to take his turn at batting practice.
Newt Kimball was on the hill for the Bums
and ‘somehow he got the idea that Ray was a
fresh busher up from Sipux Falls seeking a
job on the team. So Kimball poured in his
fzfst l}l:-:ll and Ray beat the air vainly trying to
hit him. He fouled off exactly one pitch ip
102 until the man called the Lip told Kimball
to ease up a little because Ray wasn't a husher
from Sioux Falls at all, but only a loyal
Dodger rooter from way back. Kimball then
tossed a couple of bloopers and Ray pooped
them smartly right back to the mound
Saturday's work-out was much like Fri-
day's, only tougher, Ray chased flies in the
sun until he was dizzy, waved his bat at Kim-
!Jali and Higbe and Wyatt until he looked like
drwhlrlm_g dervish and ran around the ball
yard until he thought he would drop. He
?[JE_“{ 4 couple of hours groaning on the
13“’"1& lable after the rest of the guys had
Eggsmegmﬁ and when he went to bed he
around in aecamiserPaCR in Algiers, rowing
'halés Sleamiti o ;i?zilﬁ$w1lh red hot base-
pla}fnalsiu:::;fﬁ?rb'the Bums were scheduled to
e F]t lion game with the Montreal
e s 4Y was assigned to left field by
by ]{:acalicd the Lip. But when game time
M@dwick}rhw.;?sn t around so a fellow named
TR ad lo play left field instead.
e start of the ninth, Ray limped into

the dugout weari
ring a ¢ X
under his eyes  © © COUPle of musette bags

“Where have ¥You bean?

ca!!ﬁntzﬂtLlp. “I eould fine vou $25 for this.
run 9§ ;il::,r; J'.E(J;_ud shape.” replied Ray, “I've
during the | ‘;t“" fly balls and grounders
move my | 8t wo afternoons and I can't
two da:r::rs ":53 1P and down any more. Those
blanea * ere almost as rough as Casa-
Ra "

3Hain}rwi;1c;:pneihhe Il be back in Ebbets Field
as of old, and st 2F 15 OVer, gurgling a brew
of some Gi: Betling a good sight on the back

lant U_E:I'[_ﬁeidlh.'s head. He's thinKking
bﬂhl’_uﬂns,l however, He says he's
ehind right field ingtead of in

velled the man

“lean't cover the

explaing, Bround that T used to,” he

e s
Find

Relaxgation
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g daea Eddie Markman 52¢ F'E'h‘I
EC!SH:T‘I o Mﬂﬂ-d"fl Aussie ch,ﬂ[ﬂlﬂ




YANEK The Army Weekly « MAY 2

r—

e
e

i
]

I Wi
i

“DUTY ROSTER”

Pire. At least, Artie Grecngmi“he 1P

B

|h°huy;| Were playing baseball in the fiel
e Mnyt;rgpm1 ~nd they bad 18 in thers
11llgl-e had us

umpice, He was pitching 1o,

ih]* ﬂ‘le

g latrine orderlics, and he 2 stcher's L '

b'ei;ﬂ:‘ni: they had stuck us in pehind the P LT ﬁr:' \
Mripgy, - it be said here and NOW. isnOP s a

Y 1o hit, no field, no nothing. bu
h.n;,:h'@:rn on the dialogue, after the h"-’;?legf Ll_ﬁ
bq‘"ﬁ‘ and is very handy along thost lt';m third
%‘:t t‘;ﬁry handy along those lines 11 © 70 trine
wilige ¢ Bame between the KFS and the

'i%&*'igh-n?f* score was 26-0 10 favor
I, 508" Artie said. Awrightie o Varst base
the 3PP € Froetr. THC

is is the

et thern -
e . He
hﬁ“ o 15t baseman F:ised it by tw°

Wiy
tt'tzl:"':'r }f:!ﬂ up while he retrieved ;ttl; ::Jalili;ie 0
hy 8 salke," Artie 531t Clevetand ﬁla'lﬁ

e | |

W Bot behine me? Grover like :

o of crumbled behine 2 tlﬂﬂ.l;r]r:.1 first base™
i a arm like a ole 11y ?

43 he returned i k

) {0 his sact: g B.m;tgd,
J'%,'-‘? bay, ¢ likea bline beggar, ATHE L

Vit 4 we said. « 1f the

g it this herd of Arabs?’’ Artie saic- lay
; nth y fights wars like thest :;ﬂ::y;lgs;n
\""[.lhﬁ:l. & Goiman Army is 28

o the

. El;t down yer t'roat,”’ rtie saIC-

£ it gets here,”’ the D=,
“‘uunﬂru%:. giving hi in ?1'1’;:
E%v‘ plicated and rather lﬂﬁmli’hs
N ﬁ_-r.hﬂn hE he‘a.'p'ﬂd one
'_f% iE batter, a little man.
My t into Nﬂrthumbeﬂaﬂd~ L G
ul-d"a“Y around the bases Wi €y
{0 g, *rlies laughed ® nemselves SillY
[} 1y, o Plate. s
- cag Teengroin,’” a bi pairy man]
S&.‘,é ]'Erﬁaid. " Why d{"ﬁl‘t '.‘r”;m {058 em '
AW - AT, Greengroin, save Ytﬂ"é N
b:?u“'it,?-'t'sgﬂne yon got 0o ng 10 w
Yo, ;
]I:ll 'Fi EE‘F to kgcp out of the Pubﬂi (=
oy Rid the LOs' third, baseman: 25
B E 1ni Jexion- o

K ing yer comp P ed Fwer"'f sk

ht“h APy st
‘tﬁu Lr'g h’ﬁxt ﬁﬁf’t baseman i he sald- days
Dl Look, ole boy. of i
Irys ved 3 great game s2 ar- But ¥ pehit
LL;'I%I’I"%L“P‘Y don't you take up P2 som.’’
E for instance? g
B g LI Artie said. " Get paclk oYX e
&‘h!. rE‘Eeq to u;tm“b'altl;!ia‘.ﬁ& awways L WE:L}P ¢ lithe
i ' L up 282

he minute a guy ™7%

h

is on his heels. Now, if I was
¢ of the other sides of

the pack
‘They's

4 be talking of €
hey iice game, Artic, they'd say-

a‘ m}r
nobedy TS OU% eengroin’s the bess pi i
the alle 5%11?;; tt:]'r_lr:ﬂwa}r they'd talk if I was in me
ETﬂh-; good form. But now look at the ole bassars.
oot e mecke, SR erfive ting
Alw pature is @ and tert :
umane Artie, we said. So are you.

. the ex-driver of the Flat-
gad and burning eyes on us.
w | ain't got 2 friend in the

“ The hell

il

i

be s;htened his shoulders.
w1 got to win this game
was Artie’s nemesis,

push Ded 0

i i, ’ 2

I me

th ] 'u he 53-“.'11

wil EIt hﬂtt'err = ook
run 1n

bad has DWed

the little

core tagr Set. TS wound up and let
Artie & i h and putside—very high,
ide, as & matter of fact.
hissed.

3¢t the little man
afraid of me?
in, @ bassar, L'm going ter
G-meng‘rP!-l:i ht down Yer windpipe. This is

jve this ;

g;:.; {n be four quid’s worth of batting

i “Vi’?-f: swallowed. A lacement hitter,”’

he said hali-aloud. ““The troubles I goton

pead shouldn't happen o & toplrlcjc.mgi};.g sen
meﬂﬂmr one down the groove, Low a1

o ;

i Bﬂu,’ ‘WE_ a1k me, ya rl.'l:l:um}r.” the little

“50 ¥ 5 -’i-ni.‘?' Ertﬁu frouble wit you, Greengroin_

e 1t to be in the horsepital.”

O Oug :
wes,' Artie said. He let another

healthy cut at it

ol :
i w8 ]
2 "?:,' fﬂ%ﬁz little man took &
o :

R T

OUND

and missed it by a margin of something li
(1 L1 Lt o lik
A HDDGDOOO. the little man said. “ As Laft)fe tw{}umo fe::
ubbel, Greengroin the speed merchant. O K.
The next one I knock down yer windpipe.'' e
i TheJcht one went behind him and to the left
]i‘lﬂi. t':ra 3-:;1“1 *Three and one.” =
& turned to us., " What would
boy?'" he asked. * I
m};he_ 5 - Would you give him the incoive
e Te e
Artie let it go. For once he really had som
on it. The htt]J_& Mman never saw it ggbyhi.m ;&:ﬁaﬁ
du?. we, We said, * Strike,’’ on principle. I 8
; Thass more like it,'" Artie said. " Thass
like the ole Greengroin. Thass the way I us:-:]iom
be'beio!e 1 took to soft living and fancy dress.” 2
The little man seemed puzzled. He looked firs
Artie and then at the catcher. It was quite t 2
pressive mmr::ent_ Even Artie's first t?asemm Ui
f?é;prm]fd Come on, Artie, ole boy," hau kb
;"T"".' im the end-all. Make him walk .awa. “Elﬂld.
il ur;:; began the old elaborate wind-up, thrgi; tim
S Thee b mave: T s s et 3
i slaid. as clean asa whistle, " You're
The little man threw his bat i
; in the irec
tion Ec::f !l_ilxst bgse* “The oney tmulff: E‘E}‘hﬂ thi
mg,‘-lmb. Heaa.al , "is that he is a crook., He" =
. He's a company spy. We don't A
emﬁgz in this game,'" Sedta
e’s meagre chest was swelling percepti
Ehi Was ta.k:ﬂg a new lease on Ii.[e,ma.gncw 1 Shly,
1 lg;mn. You know,'' he said to us WE-ESE i
f“ was pegging the ball around, “ I thi e the
Ekumre in baseball. The Dodgers could ik 1 got
e: me, a man that's awways poised Eildu:ic-. S qsu
;:Lt ectedﬁ When I get back to the States L‘{:al-m Al
ve a little talk with Branch Ricke hink '}l
jmﬁr,a.u come to some kine of toims %;nd maybe
influence on baseball, thass what T Bt
You certainly would,” we =said DI be
g And il;he game went on. Final 5,;.:.;-{;- latr
es, 53.FKP‘5. 7. Artie hit a homer, tmlmr. onder-
kid, Artie. A definite prospect. il . A great

.
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A SAGA OF THE RUGGED NORTH

With proper opalogies te Lewis Corroll’s “Alice in

“You are aging, Sgt. Williams," the
corporal said,
“And your hair has become very
white;
What's more, you incessantly stand
on your head—
Do you think that your mind is
quite right?™

“You are new to this Alaskan land”
The sarge was heard to state,
“Another .year and you'll under-
stand
That I'm bucking for Section
Eight."”

“You are aging,” said the lad, “as
I mentioned before,
And have circles under your eye:
And you turned a back somersault
in at the door—
Pray, wouldst explain to me why?"

“In the States,” quoth the sarge, as
he Aipped his slack lip,

“] oft would go out on a date;
Two years have passed since I saw a
syelte h.llf, : :

And I'm ready for Section Eight™

“Thou hast stripes,” mused the boy,
“izn one would deem
As wise as the law alloweth;
Yet you stumble about as if in a
d

And som'el;.imrs froth at the
mouth,”

“Ere the war,” ?aid the sarge, “a
tipler was I, o ol

With E taste for whisky straight;

Now two arid years have passed me

by, ; W

K i Section Eight.

And pnmié‘u_r WILFRED L AMNDES

Alaska

Omar

MAYTAG CHARLEY

|Editar’s Mote: Actually, there were scveral
Maytag Charleys during the six monilhs
of ttle on Guadalcanal, Just after the
demize of one of them, a soldier wroie o
poem commemorating the event.]

Douglas, Vought-Sikorsky, Bell,

All make planes that sound so well:

But the Japanese, strange as il
SOCMS,

Make planes that sound like washing
machines. PEe5

On an island in the Coral Sea
That we took from the Japanese,
From it comes a story of

A puy called Maytag Charley.

Every night about 10:15

The air-raid sivren used to scream.
Up would go the searchlight's beam
And in flew Maytag Charley.

MNow this guy Charley flew so high
That he could never score a hit,
And then one night we set a trap
And sure enough, Charley bit.

He saw the lights and eame down
low;

The antiaireraft guns let go.

You could hear the blast in Tokyo,

And down came Maytag Charley.

—Pvt. FRAMK ELLIS
Gueadalcanal

ODE TO OD.

SOLDIERS WILL GET OLIVE DRAB UMDIES—
MNewipoper Heodline.

No more we'll hail our snowy undies
Hanging from our lines on Mondays,

Farewell to doughboys clad in white
SHI]'NIF{ and shorts; they're much too
ight,

Now olive drab will camouflage
Us from the enemy’s barrage.

POETS CORNERED

Nor all your piety and wit
Shall lure it back to cancel half a line.

K., Pfec. 1st Pyramidal Tent Co.

So proudly hail our OD undies

Hanging from our lines on Mondays.

—5gt. JACK HARIG
HQ VIl Air Corps, Jacksonville, Fla.

JAP COINS
He held them in his hand,
He ﬁngé-rnd. them smiling, then he
S4la,

“Jap coins. Tinny things. Three of
them.

A pal sent them. Great !
Name's Red. B

“These are from Guadaleanal.
See—here’s the letter.
Look at those three things—tinny
things,

ﬁin'th;?t?;:?” Ours are a whole lot

Yeh, tinny. 1 held ‘them.
Light—like aluminum ar tin, I
. suppose,
Fujiyama on the back with the Ris-
ing Sun above, - !
And what it said. God only knows.

I loukudlat them: three coins—tinny
things;
An epitaph for one more Jap now
dead.

—Tat Sgb. LUMA . NUTTE
ol Vortor, i o N 5. NUTTER

CONVOY -
Eh:e trttllcks move
ver the convoluti
Militarizing the \r;;:llesygf thieilans,
Est;bbeéﬂ:'! uphlhe hills;
aced like the teeth on
They roll with theii-hcargi.gmr

Under the canvas and i
Of the machines, o nne
Tight on the wooden
Rifles held at vertical
Are the men,

benches,

DEPﬁ'ij':: ngn. groin, froot and center !
Nope.r]'m not a sergeant in the &'I;&tn;:
someone o whom ynu‘uwetm tuft"
I'm just a guy and I think your s thz::
alright. Some people may heﬂylzlnche 2l
it stinks, but those * ole bassars " must
ou're O.h.,
Eh?frr' You;_:: ajt “,‘:‘.:;Egi:lvz{':ﬁ'l- Eg works,
the way We b]o;}’ tells you it's rotten just
and if some 118 T till, just
pull your rank OT; Y nrmtwoﬂ,
our lonely stripe 05 T praid; we'l
then up and at em. Don

5 g sl 1

mﬁéﬂithglgﬂt}rm the clink .:;115 give us
jences.

some more of your exp':::l i

Britain,

'm stri

days. AG.

outer of these
a:ﬂnkm_

Pfe. QM

_ that our
DEar YARK: st (MOW =0
ﬂlggi:’ n €S

We would like t0 2 5
pal Artie Gree?&":;“ﬁ mily) the startd
member of the s - Clab-
of an " Artie Grf.'ﬂﬂﬂ'":)”’m_
This ﬂrgani.zat}"“ﬁ;‘; ala lit-:; E
a sort of corps 4 ;:_ something b e

elass, With a na
Gl‘eengmiﬂ Pfcdg:ba: EI"EEI' b(ilﬂd

it would help to ;
we of the inverted ::%IWH I

Britain.

& Eﬂf tha

Dear Sips: 2 wer

fe.
I say sirs, DECRUSC 3

in 8057 "ot
after awhile. ;;ulﬁaiﬂﬁ / aﬂfﬂ zfith
gy Bimopl " yovls the 90T
Crogin, Py it
J1ER 5
of belongiog to 297 Sotou
A shurﬁ‘?meﬁ 1 don’t 0

at's

|
|
gualified to give a gripe. I'wve had the
honor for 1o months f:}metimaﬁ I even
have nerve enough to wear it), and I think
Artie Greengroin, Plc., is our one claim to
fame, hesides being damnped homorous
as well,

I suggest that Rishop take a bust,
rather than have the nucleus around
which our magazine revolves, removed.

Pfc. R. G. WEELY
Britain,

DEAR ¥ A
I usnally wait until sometfing gets
pnder my skin before [ sing out, bat those
guys thatalways havea slam for Pfe. Artie
Greengroin do just that, Mayhbe they're
that way becaose he has AUS at the end
of his name. I would be willing to bet
that everyone of those puys has 55 and
that they are that way about everything.
I would bet that 9/8 of them found a
home in the Army. Heep up the good
warl, I'm punching for you.
Sgit. MILTON POWERS, Aus.
Pritain.
I
Dy YU 2ot e e s i
- ht in which half of * Mail Call " hag
stra 8 iilized for soldiers to express indi.
gein | opinions as to which is the bettar
il e B-17 or the B«z‘!. Why not
Eglf::‘may are botl good ships and drop
; ifly argumen

this 5 Misgr 4. g, L¥im

MAIL CALL ===

Battlers with a woman or an idea
Or a maneuver whirling .
In the cell structures of their brains,
Aching for the lighining of battle
And the hard reward of peace.
Khaki-wrapped, metal-topped:

Strength on the highway.
J —Pvi. NORMAN SAK

Fort Devans, Maosi.

THE NEWFOUNDLAND EXPRESS

See that lonely soldier

With a bayonet by his side

He's guing back to the States

To wed his promised bride;

He's fought some mighty battles

And he has done his best, A

But he takes his life in his own
hands now,

On the Newfoundland Express.

There're hobos in Newfie,
I just met one today,
¥e said that he w;?s a::;;:us

“To be getting on : :
The un%}r thiEng that stopped him
Was he needed sleep and rest,
And he'd take no chances sleeping
On the Newfoundland Express.

¥Exé month IIgE':lEn]" furlough,

o St. Johns I wi a, !

They gave 10 days ?urlnuqh time,

But I'll need more I know,; b

I must go through Shoal Harbor

Which takes five days 1 guess,

And means I'll spend my furlous
time,

On the Newloundland Express.

When the season is winter

And snow's on the ground,

And we wait for the postman
To bring the mail around,

He says that he's sorry,

He has done his best:

The mail's in a snowdrift,

On the Newfoundland Express

A soldier onee decided

To heaven he would go; K
He tied himself to the railroad trac
When he heard the whistle blow,
He must have lain a long, long time
wli_ause he starved to death,

b alting on the railroad track.

or the Newfoundland Express-

—pvi. SIDNEY DEITCH
Dow Fisld, Ma.
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DEar Y ane: 2

_ This is an appreciation of your publica-
tion from a matloe. (Editor's note:
malloe, from the French matelot, sailor,
is British Navy slang for anyone not an
officer). I guess T have had Yawk since
its first issue over here and I can assure
you it's a hit in this mess. Keep the
presses rolling.  You've got a winner.

: F. G. ALISOH, AR,
Britain,

DEsR ¥ awk
We, a select few of the British Army,
are regular and most enthusiastic readers
?f Yank, but unfortunately our know-
iFdEE of your Army abbreviations is
imited, thuos making your articles not
-Evu;ta as interesting as intended. Conld
t"! ask you to pring a glossary of abbrevi-
:l:;m.ati‘ Th“f. would be appreciated by
tmbeaverjr " Limey."" Yoy mMay Or may
;11:;1 surprised at the number of s
ellows whe boast of the fact that the
are tegular readers of Yang. s

Britain. CORPORALS™

Editor’s note: We'd fike to publish a
[
abbreviat Ur space k :E

Dear ¥ami -
In reply to " Joan " (WREN), my sister

J:I::: I wurtlg :.?Ith the Americans aﬂd]m:‘z
practically. eve ssiblo
meet. Everybody i:yenm?:d ﬁ his oW
opinion, of course, but as Joan has voiced
ers and ours is an entirely different 0%
“E“trhf;‘usht we should have our say. '
our ]‘: ave brought American soldiers i“t,n
our home and have treated them as W¢
Il like our boys to be treated (300
as we know thc?' are treated) in Americt-
.Mr be if a few more English e
:mrh open their homes and their hearts
0 these boys they would be able to prave
that they,” ton, ‘like English folle, art
only hpmnn and appreciate n little con-
sideration and kindness, Maybe the old
?.aﬁmg might wvery well apply here—
T::Jw:r J;l;;lg_e a sax!tsagc by its overcoat.”
use their own language, we thi he
Americans are zwell gﬁys.g i

e s bR D
Britain,

DE_.I!:E Yang:
. 1he poem for Britain you had in you®
e DF?:P"“ 18 was, 1 ;im:erul hl'!‘?e.‘"e'
one of the most ITID'U’i'ng poems 1 have EVEr
read and, at the same time, the most €977
crete statement I have yet seen about HO%
most of us feel. Tt was a lot clearer tha2
all the high talk we have been heari’é:
and I want to thank you for publishiné *y
I have shown the pocrn to 9‘-'.'"“1-::5
English friends, and they were all guite
moved as I was myself. D
Captain THOMAS TOP

Byitain.

Dear Yamx: SR i

Your " A Poem for Britain’ %‘““l 1'-‘1 it

we all feel in our hearts, and 1& T,
marvellously well, Splendid work
gsgt. T L B

Britain.
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A Tale of Two Armies
Yank's editorial this week, for the first time vegetables, bully beef and biscuits—rarely bread
n s hm:r; was not wri'.ltmfb}' a member of  —iea and d‘na-:ilfrm;;anrachsnge, the biscuits
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and our allies. . ihe story of ¢ juncito X sealitan s '
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n the Gabes-Gafsa lent eating but nobody knew. W n them. o :
The streams Pmﬂdcd our first gmd baths al- mzpan!ahu?oﬁﬂi who'd rather use the knife th
; one occasion they were told fo

doubtiul at first about typhus. .,
uffy up." meaning wipe ocut, an Itie strong-

the Yanks he junctureé @
Jad. He ﬂ?c:i' nmfd:sﬁfd by Set-J ool Rﬂi;f;‘ though we were
% the State Center, Jowd, inan aﬁfﬂ!mmm ;g if oubthl 2t S it
Hellg, you bloody limey." frogs, it was good enough for us. hold.  Their sergeant back A
The infantryman is the tonghest Ir:hap in the [USSION was mmpleted._fﬁﬂeemn s and said the
By Sgt A W. ,ﬁ.Cl—AHD Eighth Ammy. More than once the infantry was no shots fired. emy killed and
e o DA Wi Tk el st 2 S
itiative and gU ppening holes for armor g ﬁﬂ; consider it an honor to die UDDEI.:

NE of the first things W& ﬂqh;:ii K o've beel
gﬂplexinn of most M“;'—;‘ﬂg that most af us o go throngh. Sappers often go out under heavy v ]
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be Ug of water a day for weeks o0 on drink the South Afnicd- Then there are the Gurkas from _ - seen in the forward areas with th s
the more YO "ngank d fregughiingesws bis toamith tie ks

" bt he a;l?i)'lc,a] Englishman in that he is Famroed
ways talks with them. The Eighth o

salty at that so that the T, . :
rf.iu?“u want, For & mnsm;?‘é‘;j from wells blished weekly by the
ngmn;itﬂd water, OT water II*Lsz mmﬂ e p:n of the L. { %‘Mr‘ think he's the greatest ammy lead
with fish oil by the water to spare YANK EDITORIAL STAFF stresses he'll never ask o er ever. He
We'q ;ahfiﬁ occasions when there “ﬁ:’ ar dribbles British Edition: e cannot be done easily I“Eilkmhﬂ%;pything Sk
" EL R " {a] v H i c
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T, Only bother is sand sores: NEbﬂdY or %Pﬁﬁuuh ‘McFadden, Engr In Charge, but sailed th Egypt vi Tl S kerque
uch ome o d nd H. O'Connell. Duatachment Commander, : a Capetown to join the d
hey | 2bout th where they © nful- Besmond H- OQCEACT™ ngdress: Printing Fouss fighting. vy
oy About them, or 7 Cortan poi fhrBerentl S ning.
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ship was trying to sneak out of Attu harbor.
Every time the vessel headed for open sea, the
B-24 would circle back threateningly, and the
boat would duck back toward shoreline. What
the Jap skipper didn't know was that the Liber-
ator itself was harmless, She had already laid her
basket of eggs. The pilot, however, had radioed |
the shgp's position, and at last, after eight hours !
of tedious circling, a flight of medium bombers
and pursuit planes skimmed over the horizon,
dived low and finished off the boat.

Closest call for S/Sgt. Richard L. (“Nancy™)
Hanks of North Hollywood, Calif., almost spoiled
his Christmas when, a week before the holiday,
a blast of antiaircraft fire punctured the wings
of his ship 2,300 feet over Kiska.

That inscription means “Situation Normal-—
All Film Underexposed,” the slogan of a tough
Gl photo outfit that takes pictures of Jap
i_nsfallalinns up in the cold Andreanof Islands

The Shutterbugs: Kneeling are Pfc. Richard Perry, T/Sgt. Robert | SRR R RREIT T :
: erlin a pl.

Josaph E. Mecey. Standing: 5/5gt. John Potter, Sgt. Clift
talto, Pvt. Fletcher Franklin, Pfc. Carl M.,Eh,. ::n:"sfs‘i:‘;:;:rdftr.;m:r.h Mon-
: anks.

By Sgt. GEORG M. MEYERS

YANK Staff Correspondent Sgt. Clifton B. (“Scotty"

fﬂmgf}lm airplane mechanie
in his teeth once, That was

he learned aerial photography. During one year
in Alaska, Ole has been on 25 bombing attacks
and a total of 70 combat, weather and reconnais-

) Fowkes, former Los

tell the whole truth about the Shutterbugs,
because if you did the Nips would know

how much we know about them.
Alrcady, out on Kiska and Attu, the Japs must
be pop-eyed at the regularity and deadliness of

Aw AR BASE IN THE ANDREAMOFS—You can't

f g knock-out drops from this base, Chalk that
u r the Shulterbugs—15 or more GI orphans

who face death daily, armed only with a weapon
as vicious looking as a pint-sized howitzer, Joaded
with a spool of celluloid. !

On authority of th
pore over each day's batch + _
photo lab, a top-heavy percentage of the positive
tactical informatiomreomes directly from the dark
rooms of the aerial cameramen.

+ 2 " says Capt, . W. Kilgore of
Chickasha, a., 1
action until he sees the p & —~

To Maj. Gen. W, O. Butler, commanding
" Air Forees operaling in this theater, the proof is
in the pictures. —_—

 They Are Celluloid Comm

Without the work of the photographers, several
hazardous landing operations would not have
been attempted. For besides sticking their necks
out io locate enemy troop installations, ordnance,
areas, communications and antiaircraft emplace-
S wie the Shutterbugs play the role of celluloid

This ofgs— {o bring back to headgquarters a por-
a sort of coffsipp island. y
class. Wﬂ:ﬂ‘ 2.7 ¢ photos are autographed in blood.
(Greengro * “winal group of Aleutian camera-
it would hgip,,,::o dnﬁri their last negative.
we of the i preare some of the most shot-at

: Pacific. Take Sgt. Howard

Britair. ‘a fiying pants has squ.'ljatil;ed
3 ! noursg, an as
DEAR SRS Pic.s get that " ]

I say 5'{:‘ -rhiﬁa in answer to (DB alr_l-]{-a_l:k,ﬂ?.'!
after awhi iy complaints about Ar.* pilot In the
Tom fﬂ‘?j‘fp in your A].]pﬂ] zfi: ted to bri;k
Greengrdily o %o enjoyed the nOVEIE home on the
jssue. A% g exalted rank for such-pyy Tnstead

u 4
of belonging }?13,?51 think he's adequately

sance missions over Kiska, Agattu and Attu. So
far he hasn't even tried on a pair of skis.

Almost as many missions are under the galluses
of ‘5/Sgt. John Potter, a Belle Plain (lowa) lad
who didn't even have pholography as a hobby
before he joined the Army, three years ago.

It was a picture by Potter that suddenly shifted
the attenfion of bombardiers back to Attu last
autumn, after the Japs had supposedly evacuated

this westernmagteisland in the Aleutians. Potter's
snapshot from the sky showtd a destroyer and a

Feb. 13 and his first ZO0Im

you're left in a world aj] gﬂﬂ' he target so fast
lo,nang on to." said Scotty. “I way suspended 1
Characters wﬁ:ab'“u Just like one of those Disney
hikes eight walks over the edge of a cliff and

Pte Rigcha:; ljgr:;egsﬂbeiure he discovers it.”
arrived in Alaska seven I;Ln‘iﬁg;l:alif.} printer,
ready logged 19 combat missions E&Eiﬁth:??l:;

-\ transport snuggled in the harbor. Today Attu

“iea, A detail that picture didn't show was the

remains a prickly way station on bomb runs.

A bomb-sight view of a Jap ship blazing in
Kiska harbor emerged from_the camera of T/Sgt.
Robert L. Chamberlin of Los Angeles, who hadn't
ghiclend , anything m icited than™ a
efore he hooked up with Unele Sam.
in's picture was reproduced in Yamx
and in virtually every news publication in Amer-

thmﬁking a death swoop on the Flying
Fortress in which te—was riding.

All that Cpl. Joe Mecey knew about [T
phy until he stepped into ODs in September 1940,
was the price marked on the boxes of flm he
peddled over the counter in a Phoenix (Ariz)
drug store. Yet it was Cpl. Joe who brought back
a spectacular photographic record of a crack-up
of a B-24 that couldn't make it back to its base
after a mission te Kiska. For 11 hours the Lib-
erator cruised the soup until the gas began to
sputter out, then crash landed on the first hump
pushing out of the Bering Sea. Joe's scalp was
laid open in the smash, but he kept his camera
in action. Three days later he shot a complete
picture story of the rescue by a Navy fiying hoat

Pfc. Carl Mackey, a farmer boy from Joliet
Mont., sometimes wishes he were back behing 'shtr
plow again. Like the day the B-24 he wag sho X
ing from plowed furrows in the cloudg for >

hours over Attu in a strange, deadly game ui?ﬁht _Sgr, Moward 5. Dahl is ane of the most shot-af guys
and mouse. A few thousand feet below ;:; in the North Pacific. in one year, Dahl has been of
: 25 bombing missions.
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THIS BUSINESS OF KEEPING PACE WITH THE SLOWEST
BOAT IN THE CONVOY CAN BE CARRIED TOO FAR."
—5gi, Dovglos Borgstedr

“HOLD 1T
—Put. John 1. Gallo, Camp Gavis, N. C.

"“FALL OUT, BUT DOMN'T LEAVE THE AREA."
Cpl. E. Mexwell, Dovglos (Ariz.) Army Air Base
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;‘éﬂ" GUINEA RAINY SEASON. “THE ALL CLEAR JUST
NDED, JACKSON, COME ON OUT OF THAT SLIT TRENCH

_Pyi. Tom Creem, Now Guineo




