GREEN LIGHT FOR INVASION

" Out of the African night came such a signal
as this to bid the airborne froops off on their
' journay fo Sicily.
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"Without any assistance from me, he pulled himself back to his bombsight, where he sort of knelt lining up the target.

The Brothers

By Sot. JIM DUGGAN

1 which, like all of Texas, zeems 15

:;::;;liaiiz& in fierz. With his brother, Jaclk,

P gars younger, he gréw up in the aperia)

:.]m:hn if:::‘:'f}ifut a kid into cowboy boots until he'y

tx;ﬁau 5‘]; for flying boots. The Mathis boys lived

;:ldt::wn Elnit put in a lot of time on their grand-
1

fﬂ%tirt!!;;l:il::lglthf}' were ready to fly, both were over

& f};nu’r tall. Mark, the taller, had a long neck and

;Tm]_d jaw, and reputat ion for spinning tall stories,

M-‘-RK MaTsis came from San Angelo, Toxas

Jack was an inch shorter, much darker, and quiet.
But he wag ap irrepressible practical joker. In 1941,
the brothers joined the Army, Mark from a job with
Lexas Light and Power, and Jack out of San Angelo
Business College,

After a spelf oq enlisted men, the Mathis brothers
passed: the EXams and went {o preflight school at
Ellington Field, Texas, early in 1094z, When they
K.:‘J”-' about 15 Jeave for bombardier courses, Mark
s Httle 100 much funny talking. That split up
he hﬂ:ﬂ‘.hEr team, The Mithls b'-'}}"-"' were TRrzing a
Maths instrycenr whn became especizlly excited about
Mark's barhy ang reported him to the commandant
of cadets, H}‘Lhuugh the brothers were equally good

at math, the CO made Mark stay three more wesjy
at school. Jack went to bombardier _'H:l"!um at
Victorville, California.  Mark's setback put him intg
a later class at Midland, Lexas. Thus it h:*F"]'-'f:UErJ.
1ti]:3.t Jack become a b::m]_.mrcimr in heavies ang Mari
2 bombardiernavigator in medinms,
" One of Jack's fellow students, Lt, Johnny, Shomi

: :f_"l-llll'l!d'-'r- Colorado, was st aying with himg at ‘Ihl\-
ﬁ'u v Hotel in El Paso ong time the Cadete w =
o Shoup tells ah Cof Tackte S Wera
on pass. S p tells about one o _I!.u:k S gags that
went ton far for the perpetrator.  Caceq pr o
coming back to the h_“_h:l. saw some tough \p, Iht."rd'
ing & group of enlisted men into a4

: Tk X
fledpeling officer asked them why. The n'11'1‘;l1'.]'1i1ir1:t{§
5 tlaimey
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E the aiming point. Like the other decent American
boys who are in the killing business temporarily, he
was proud of bombing military objectives only. He
hated the Nazis, but he considered the people of
France who live near captive factories and ports now
harboring Nazi submarines. One of his friends,
Capt. Joe Strickland, a tall, sandy navigator from
Liberty, Mississippi, tells about some Fortress men
who arrived mysteriously at the station after being
on the missing list for months. How they got back
is one of the deepest riddles of the war: it can only
be said that they were helped " home through
France., Jack wanted to ask them all about the
French people : he questioned them with the kind of
look he had in his eyes when someone mentioned
San Angelo. Joe Strickland rated Jack as “a very
conscientions bombardier, '’

Brother Mark was pining away in the States,
" sweating out” his orders to come overseas, while
Jack's missions piled up: St. Nazaire sub pens,
Rouen railway yards, and the sanguinary mission to
Hamm by a handful of B17s, which flew into.German
railway yards far beyond any previous targets. Tex
McCrary, the editor, now an intelligence officer,
went along as an observer in Invasion I, that day.
The deed the bomber men did over Hamm is to him 2
tE:-‘tameut of Taw &merimu COUrage. The ‘:ﬂ‘mba’-
men who came home from Hamm had distorted
faces. All they said was, “ Man, that was rough,
and they shook their heads.

ONE: day Jack got a sizzling telegram. Mark had

Warrived | Jack asked Bill Calhoun to get him a

Jeep 50 he could pick up Mark and bring him back

to the station. ‘

. The Mathis brothers arrived at Jack's station on
the evening of March 17 in high old boyish spints.
Gags were flying and Mark had the guys looking at

; : him sideways an account of the tall ones he was

v g spinning.  *I never saw any one catch on faster

than Marl,** says Calhoun. *In a couple of hours
he was one of the fellows: seemed like he'd been
around all the time '

After dinner the combat men heard thers was an
attack order out. The Forts were going out the next
day. The fall brothers from Texas had " half the
squadron " around them in the club that night. Mark
claimed he once haq five monkeys. When he got
:]'[Ed of the litile monkeys he traded them in for a

| 28 on¢—a gorilla, This gorilla used to go along

| With him when he was a deputy sheriff in Texas.

! % © reminiscences got down to earth after a while.

r ine:crlifmb_er the time we threw that champagne party
o 1€ Rice Hotel when Shorty got married? How
ADOUL the razzin' we gave that civilian maths

mﬁtrm—.tor at Ellington Field? The Mathis boys,

w20 hadn't seen each other for over a year, Tereit:

b'Erl.‘d t]'lf_'il_' cad k'ds
et day: were ki
t together in Texas, “ays and when they

g = R

.-_j Y0 one drank myeh_ =T Iv to bed.

td = Itt;un if he could go along with Jack. He gc:t

R TR R R M THI N CHtCd about the idea but Bill had to sy be couldn’t
dox i e ARK MATHIS

89 . 00 much req 4, i P! Wing

Pe gettin T ion from !

285G \ : m :f;‘lﬁﬂ up to Bumb:,f CurEnI::nr:f.m “The way it

Roosevolt & Ut said Jack, “is that President
Sosevelt wouldn't et you.''

Was mission jer Jack
y e d crew members to clean  Math tumber 14 for bombardie
Idiers were drunk, Cadet Mathis said they was the custom for groun athis of the g : ¢ Harol
?;e?t ‘drunic: let them Bave their fun, Jack and maintain the fifty caliber "Bt Ta ﬂﬁ mcdb““?" L. Stouse of Spéfc‘nﬁ: d:frss't e b’}fti: % Fpthrtsawerﬂ
couldn't help it; he started to gag it up and act drunk  bombardiers and navigators. ut Jack and his g0ing to Veq » Washington, L

; : : i o ilding
himself. Lurching widely he declaimed in a loud navigator, Jesse H. Elliott of Jacksonville, Florida, vards up the £sack, to the Untersee Shipbutid?!

; : iy . : - Hver from B : The men Sall:
; innocence of all soldiers and the intolerance  began taking care of their own guns, 91""’“‘11“5_ two  “another P hna e ;
v?lﬁgf n}ﬂck ended up in the dangdang wagon hours with the enlisted il Ihﬁ'émﬁo:iy df::r p o the truck EJ;E‘EE(]&:F 5 mﬂﬂ]ﬁm‘f ﬁ.‘k Al
among his enlisted pals. A e B b e S e DR RS B Wi g o 08 2 A1 this outdt, Mark, Tl be
. guns that brought the ship home. Bt o ot BOIng home goqy for pilat Ay t'Th' is the best
« a few months a Ilul]-ﬂedged bombardier, znd Lt. Capt, _Calhoun let the idea dpE:::l? i -ff o &r  station apg ours is ti}i i ;cr:.mmg, : \I:i'lllt you to
]ack Mathis was slightly embarrassed one day when bombardiers and navlgatum.dan o i) [t: thakr: my place in Biyhas 5t rﬁw.k wag miore TR
his CO got a much-forwarded letter asking what an official policy of the squadron, i HEDomvnted fhak he Ty 1o ng
action had been taken on Cadet Mathis's drunken- manding officer followed. ot i Jack’s gang.
ness and disgracing the uniform. But Bill Calhoun, Jack also Imaugurated the prac lb e J!sssn ELLID'H-I the navi installed Jack's guns
Jack's squadron CO, knew his man and his gags, and  dier inspﬁctmg_thﬁ beny d:;‘f'rrs drllar shi 11:.'IEI.I.1I'_'Li = ﬂ?e ship so Jack am?a‘fiml:n tri have & little
Jack lived it down. When the ground echelon moved  What good was it for a half million do B more time Mark wou

: . t0 visi Yimbed
out on gverseas orders, 20-year-old Jack became act-  with pricelessly trained young men, painfully and i pagy }'elled"tt bef::re the takeoff. As Jack clim ey

1 - c ("
ing squadron adjutant. Bill Calhoun says he was perilously airborne by the sweat of a whole people,  Jack yeljeq hac]llp' 5 % You boys at six O dl?ﬂ]r'-”

L i hit the aiming Mark Weat us ont on this one,
P ood executives ) to arrive perfectly on the bomb run, : Watched . Sirickland,
%r?maeﬂﬁg %1?5 flew to England.  Jack's first rajg int on the crosshairs, and have a careless dab of 6il  who wae Eraunded :{1:: I;Eam “’IELI:FJ;?M&E a little
¥

. : i ; Mathis considered  snogjer ;
ne in which the Eighth Air Force  freese the bomb bays shut? Jack ; TN the cjyy + btower £ar
penetrated Germany—Wilhelmshafen, Janvary 25,  that his job was to hit the target. 0050 au e - ot i oy O ats happy &8
1943. Bill Calhoun says, "Jack never had any ofher jobs on the ship and on the iito bombing  sais LOe0-We sy first ship to land was Duchess:
n;:n,'w” hut the tall Texan Decame @ man over  the séa to the factory, that went into B =aid B Gathong. ship to lan

v 3 he act of Jack .
Wilhelmshafen. Hitler from a Flying Fortress, but th But Duchess g;

wias the first ©

’ & : ; : \ in on the
ice with a "superior® pappeo i o the climax of all this Wrong ry id a funny thing, came in A2
Ak combat service 3 : i 185 index finger was L g 14 3 ; I!Wa}. with T : v Qr ha
'ag"‘:‘rﬂ a.thhis _;:ICITJ: pow he was g:wngmf;“::;"rfpﬂ“[z La;l"'“: Nothing was to be overlooked if he cou ;:ﬁlit the way the lmg:;td?é[‘;?:eg;ii;%ﬁ’jﬁ,_ p,,;yf_-s;
than superior gervice: He 5€t a 4 e pit, ; o L e v, The waitiit
il ey 35 <D LN i dags Jack wag most el o ST S BY v st ced ¢ Tl
T " T i : ] DEon the bomb trainer. Johnn OUp. oo id ge ’ - : ent o
His efow apmorers came i0to the sip as J@ Jack B e J 4 e e OF : aboard, Mark il Calhoun wet
: { s, Jack - Jack rpomed Y often drawn into discossions N & e - Mark and Bill Ca b
down out . hatch to 8O to interrogationt med, was often drawn B E i P A0d got there after shia lance ha :
Baid, * Luaﬂwfettl; Imﬁﬂﬁ the way they are—min® anfi paoge HcCurate metheds of computation; (oot E“"‘c‘ted ani hE:I ma:-rz:!_iii?rrhuh 1::1-11:13:1011 surgeny -
Elliott's, wi.-i_.g ping to clean them Dufs‘f!"*’“*" a_?j”-‘l' i a mathematician in action. vl fosbik: & APt. Stouge and Jesse Elli 1:5 faced Mark gravely
Heam s b tﬁkillg care of my own guns.'* It here was ancther reason why Jack wantec and told him Hik beo 5171."3 Been wounded
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At the infirmary, Chaplain * Holy Joe" Skoner of
Chicago, told Mark his brother was dead. He had
died over Vegesack in moment of grace of which
legends are made,

E3sE ErviorT was with Jack Mathis in the nose of

Diuchess. This is his story as it is recorded in the
deposition accompanying the citation of Lt. Jack
Mathis for the Congressional Medal of Honor, and
also as related to Walter Cronkite of United Press.

“We ran into wvery little trouble on our maid on
Vegesack until we started on the bombing run. A
very heavy and accurate barrage of flak was thrown
up at us just as we reached the target. Flak hit
oor ship and sounded like hail on the roof. 1
glanced at Lt. Mathis who was crouched over his
bombsight lining up the target. Jack was an easy-
going guy and the flak didn't bother him. He wasn't
saying a word—jost sticking there over his bomb-
sight, doing his job.

“‘Bomb bay doors are open,’ I heard Jack call up
to Capt. Stouse, and then instructions to climb a
little more to reach bombing altitude.'

On the bomb run—" that flak hit us. We were
just seconds short of the bomb release point when
a whole barrage of flak hit our squadren, which we
were leading.

“One of the shells burst out to the right and a
little below the nose. It couldn't have been over
30 feet away when it burst. If it had been much
closer it would have knocked the whole plane over,

* A hunk of flak came tearing through the side of
the nose. It shattered the glass on the right side
and broke through with a loud crash.

“1 saw Jack falling back toward me and threw
up my arm to ward off the fall. By that time both of
us were way back in the rear of the nose—blown
back there 1 guess by the flak flying in.

“1 was sort of half-standing, half-lying against the
back wall and Jack was leaning up against me. I
didn't know he was injured at the time.

“Without any assistance from me he pulled him-
gelf back to his bombsight, His little seat had been
knocked out from under him by the flak. It was
way hack in the ship and he sort of knelt over the
bombsight.

“Part of my job as navigator is to keep the log
of the flight, so I looked at my watch to start
timing the fall of the bombs.

“1 heard Jack call out on the intercom, 'Bombs
—' He usually called it out in a sort of singsong.
But he never finished the phrase this time. The
words just sort of trickled off, and T thought his
throat mike had slipped out of place, so T finished
out the phrase, ‘Bombs away !’ for him. We don't
start our evasive action to aveid the flak until those
words go up to the pilot—and we all love that
evasive action.

‘“ B looked up and saw Jack reaching over to grab the
bomb bay door handle. Just as he pushed the
handle he slumped over backwards—I caught him.
That was the first indication that anything was
wrong. 1 saw his arm which was pretty badly shot.
"'l guess they pot you that time, old boy,' I
remember saying, but then his head slumped over
and I saw that the injuries were more serious than
just some flak in the arm. I knew then that he
was dead. I closed the bomb bay and returned to
m]: post.

He knew that as bombardier of the lead ship the
results of the whole squadron might depend on his
accuracy. And he didn't let anything stop him, "’

Johnny Shoup was in the leading ship of the
stcond element over Vegesack. The leading bom-
bardier of the first element was Jack Mathis, Johnny
faw Jack's bombs fall away at the exact moment he
Teleased his own. " Our string fell right across the
target, That's considered good bombing, '

The target photographs proved it conclusively
Jack’s bombs are shown striking right on the aimi:;'
point. " They hit the target,” said Mark Mathisg
“Jack had a reputation for that because he neyver
would drop ﬂw?hgmt-i:l h?:t:as sure. '’ 5

In the hospital Mar! is looked at hj
and wept for a moment,  Then he miﬂtt{:l?:::atlgfr:
Skoner, © I'll get those dirty bastards for this P He
went to Bill Calhoun and said he wanted tg 44
Jack's place; get a transfer as soon as possible Bi!i;
$aid he'd see what he could do. The D“ﬂkcss';- S
went to a rest home for & few days and Bii Suggested
that Mark go with them. When Gen. Haywood §
Hansell of Bomber Command visited the rest centre,
Mark asked him to help get a transfer. In reeged
time Mark was transferred and assigned {0 Duchegs,

He moved in with ‘]D_hnzly Shoup in Jack’s bed
and went on his first mission to Bremen. He bombed
it with Jack’s bombsight, still scarred by the shrap-
nel burst at Vegesack. Mark said, "I reckon to do
some good bombing because I expect 1 shall have
Jack with me, like he was that Saturday ™

After a mission to Meaulte, the Duchess's crew
entered the combat man’s heaven—Mission "X,"'
the operation which completes the tour of combat
duty. There was talk of Mark Mathis being sent
home with them to tour the States, He insisted on
staying until he had finished his “X " mission,
Meaulte was at the beginning of seige week. The
Eighth Air Force was blooded. It had proved the
case for daylight bombing from scratch—ifrom the
bitter days of the first raid on Germany in which
the rookie bombardier Jack Mathis saw his first flak.

Mark transferred into a new Biy which had
arrived on the President’s birthday and had been
lettered up with a big FOR. The big bombs of sicge
week were echoing over the Third Reich. Flood and
fire, biblical wrath, was falling on Germany,

FDR went to Antwerp and then to Kiel, Mark
Mathis failed to return from his fourth mission.

BILL CaLHOUN was leading the squadron on the
return from the target. Mark Mathis's bombs had
fallen square on the aiming point which the striking
pictures later proved. FDR was badly hit on the
elevator and had begun to straggle.

This is the point of aerial warfare over Europe
where Herman Goering's finest tactice come into
play: jumping a straggler. The wyellowness of
Marshal Goering's crack fighter squadron, the Abbe-
ville Gang—" Herman's Pets,”" as the Biy men call
}'!'Ez—began to flirt with the idea of going after

Bill Calhoun disobeyed common sense and pulled
his squadron back to cover FDR. The ship was hit

" YANK The Army Weekly « AUGUST 8

but it was going strong—just a little slower than
the rest. There were no Aldis lamp signals from
FDR, so Squadron Leader Calhoun believed the ship
had a good chance.

FDE began losing altitude off the coast of Europe.
Out of the clouds came the yellow-noses and knocked
out two engines on Mark Mathis's ship. The Biy
gunners were still blazing away at the attacking
FWigos, when the pilot evidently rang the bail-out

OTE .

Bgi'll Calhoun left the pilot's seat of his ship, 8-Ball
and went back to the waist of his ship to watch FDR.
Seven parachutes opened away below him and began
falling away into the sea mists. The ship pancaked
in the water, in what might have been a deliberate
ditching by her pilot.- :

For a long time Bill Calhoun saw a pillar of smoke
ahove EDR., which is a good sign; the ship has stayed
afloat for minutes, time to get the dinghies out a}-ud
provision them, His own formation went steadily
home and Bill stayed at the waist until he could see
no more of the tiny plume of smoke. :

I got an idea Mark may still be alive,” says Eill,
Calhoun, : .

From Jack Mathis at Wilhelmshafen in January,
to Mark Mathis at Kiel at the end of siege week, day-
light bombing was submitted to judgment and

found good. Of the men who did it—who Hew into

mysteries and came back with answers—a thousand
have fallen. The first of our few have marched into

the rolls of missing, killed in action, or relieved of
combat after Mission “X." Jack and Mark Mathis
were two of these,
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U, 5. ARMY DRIVERS GUIDE THEIR HEAVILY aum:-_c'ium TRUCKS NORTHWARD TO RUSSIA

L .

By Sgt. AL HINE
YAMK Staff Correspondent

graran GULF ServicE Commann — “Sarkiss
Shahijanian, Adranik =~ Markarian,  Ahmas
Khamnai, Koochek Husﬁslm_Memtaza, Aram
Khatchikian, Nickolai Boodaghian, Abbas Ra-
sooli,” the sergeant yelled, _ :
5/Sgt. Foresl Meely of Columbia, Ind., wasnt
recling off the cast of characters in a Saroyan
story. He was just calling the roll of native
iranian truck drivers ?'.rhn are learning to navi-
important United Nations overland mo-
am the Persian Gulf to Russia.
road, the Road to Russia. In the
winter there is dri:«ing BROW :+?n|;l 1rc::chcr:_':3:i|f
jps. Sudden rains I spring w::ish au I‘;fﬂ‘]t]
seclions of roadbed, And in the summer and fa

there is dust.
Starting ouls

we get a gijm_pst:

—an Arab with

gate the
tor route fr
It's guite a

hefore the dust gets too thick,
or two of Eastern atmasphere
a hooded hawk on his wrist,
some old ruins. But soon dust has engulfed the
tonyoy, clinging to trailer tarps and truck t‘en;
ders, zettling so thick that, even after a mile o
Bood plack-fop roadbed, there's still a stifling
tloud pehind us. .
This iz the U.S. Motor Transpor! Service's
”“3..”‘ supply line to Russia. Quurh-rmaﬁtur Cu:'psf
Units, white and Negro, drive the loaded ll:tti.'|{h
;:;I;rh"”ﬂ*fl and bring back the empty ones I‘:x}:.by
erncrl- |'JI.'L'.|:. mn_king the trip for many :nlunvn}:
Wh.:.,,“[ the drivers were in the very first wn['nr
thezse the going was {oughest, _t'.",upplerm_.*nilé-
by tha JDY units now are native drivers, traint
Hifil-ng 5 at special schools. A
Ga, wie }e,-n_h Sgt. Rufus Johngon of Athens
1z¢ with I_IJ':'I.r.IHF_:n to a Negro QM unit, you redl-
lrave |:'-\:|'-¢u:'r!l"-' crack on the head that desert
* smooth. What looks like a stretch
PAGE &
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AMD BRING THEM BIHEH EMPTY, HERE A TRUCK CONVOY LOADED WITH WAR SUPPLIE:
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fo Russia

fiat enough to rival Daytona Speedway turns out
to be full of hidden ruts and bumps. Even John-
son, with the steering wheel for an anchor,
scrapes his noggin. “This bouncin’ and jumpin’
is about to get me down,” Rufus says.

After endless dyst, heat and shaking, we get
a break for lunch at o Motor Transport Service
installation. Trucks are fueled up here and
checked by Ordnanee mechanics. Drivers take
4 stretch, wash the dust off their mess kits, and
down ithe chow they've been looking forward
1o since their belore-dawn breakfast.

Launch is good-humored but not leisurely. The
boys want 1o get rolling again toward dinnee
and bed,

wGas np 'at old P-40 of mine, man,” shouts
Pvt. Willy Hoover of Panama Cilty, Fla. to the
mechanie, “I'm fiyin’ low this afternoon ™

Willy's in the same convoy us Sgt. Johnson,
only a little farther back and getting g little
Sometimes, when a curve ]:J_-E'l'-:‘.; 4
gr fourth truck ahead looking as
g tarl of cotton-thick dust

maore dust.
we see the third

gmall 05 & jocp.

with

waving behing it,
B e .
day off T:;En:]}:-ir.rs' "".’”'?'s forgotten what a
your trip, Slee ]i: UP In the morning and roll
the next. T!';e ]:h“:."-l':‘q Ulne night, another place
& cou : & home iz a s i
L-nuugglia:]irvr_’hgrtumms and his mr-s?u!:;l.ttpwliidﬁll
run regular :-;ei-.n,:‘{wrs have been trained, they'll
off. But way I:"In:- 1.IIEE&5 with days on and days
plies to Ryse:. Nt wait for anyone and sup-
.bl.d. ]:nust Ba tl!t'augh. -4 3
camp; mnativa “’i;L 3‘?‘ an MTS station. It's a tent
permanent qum.tl_:lser‘r’ are constructing more
SUPErVISing (he ; s of the lads who i3
N,e"'" ﬂugﬁ:ﬂ?i 15 Pfe, Nockie Sims of
Nockie's f]'._\-mlll: - Who shares our chow,
he's only slightl 2 distript engineer's office, and
As soon ag h':-s E'rn]k;:ﬁg sransient than the drivers,
his way o anntfle ere i finished, he'll be on
strument m T Spot where they need an in-
Sumetimear‘[ﬁ }EI help lay out a camp
of- gt i Flore daylight we're shaken out
Rufus are Lrt?-gl'at? a bite of chow. Willy and
€ rolling back toward their starting




MOVES ALOMG OME SECTION OF THE LONG ROAD.
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sFc. RAYMONE E

MOTOR TRANSPORT SERVICE, IRAN,
1943

Walled cities sleep along the trading road.

The golden road that time has turned to
steel, J

Khaki and elive-drab in tractor’s wheel

Where caravans once cased their precious
load.

Tt was frankincense and gold and froits of

Tartary .
And fair-skinned women for the Khan's
amusement
That went these wavs when Folo was a
hoy,

Camels and horses, patient little donkeys,

All plodded Ly, laden with priceless
wealth, I

Between the towns they slept beside the
road

In spreading tents withcarven i\rurig poles,
Shielded from wind and sun by latticed
SEPELTIS

_ Adorned with dragons, flowers and painted

birds.

Now dusty trucks with strange outland-
ish names ,

Like Studebaker, International, :

Reel past, trailers a-swing, loaded with
cans

And motor parts and ugly metal shapes.

But this j¢ war beyond these merchants

knowledge, .

Putting the conquests of their Khans in
shadow, ;

This war needs sinews, guts of steel and
carbon

For those men northward who patrol the
shries k

And  ravaged earth in  men-remote
machines.

Dust and exhaost fumes mingle, part,

reveal
The convoy rolling past the frightened
sheep, ] -
While by the road great crumbling cities
1
And ﬁdt:;ﬁm of ED!:J_ that time has turned
to stegl Cpl. JOEY SIMS
Tran. g

These Quartermaster drivers push
their trucks over one of the most
important highways in the world—
the twisting supply route from the

point, driving empties. The loaded trucks, re-
checked overnight by Ordnance, roll northward
with new drivers.

On this next stretch—the toughest of the en-
tire road—the truck is handled by a native driver,
Madjaf Paidar Towhair, an Isfahan boy who's
been trained by Sgt. Neely and Sgt. Paul Sayre
af Pomeroy, Ohio, at a Motor Transport Service
school. This is his first trick on a regular con-
voy, and he’s as nervous as a bride. :

Nadjaf tries carefully to remember everything
he learned at drivers’ school. You try to re-
member everything you learned at Sunday
School. Nadjaf does all right in spite of occa-
sional difficulties with bumpy roads and shift-
ing gears, He knows onJy two gears, first and
second, but he knows them well,

Patrolling the road are members of the Iran-
ian Rural Constabulary, decked oul in natty
blue uniforms. These military-looking gents
have been trained by Col. Norman H. Schwartz-
kopf, former head of the New Jersey State Po-
lice, who had charge of the Lindbergh baby-
kidnaping inwvestigation, and their pgorgeous
dress reminds you of the troopers who used to
police the stretch between Newark and Trenton,

At the change-over point the native drivers
turn back, and Pfe. Alan Black, a Negro boy
from Jasper, Ala., takes over this truck. He used
to drive for Alabama Highway Express and
would sell out right now for a roadside spot
where a trucker can get a hamburger and a
juke-box version of “In the Mood.”

Around a bend we come upon a tribe of no-
mads. Like their fathers and grandfathers, they
are following good pasture with their flocks.

Our overnight stop is a repetition of the last.
Blackie, who has been driving for 12 straight
days, drops off to sleep in nothing flat, undis-
turbed by the noise of Ordnance crews working
over his truck near the tent. The Ordnance men
work while the @M drivers sleep. Their job be-
gins when the first truck rolls in and doesn't
end until the last one rolls out. Their work day
may be as long as 20 hours in 24,

5/5gt. Wilfred Heinen of Branch, La., and 5gt.
Joe Detreix of Kenner, La, NCO Ordnance
bosses here, direet the crew of men who
straighten out all the mischief that Persian roads
play on trucks meant to roll over concrete high-
ways. Valve trouble, pushed-in radiators and
loose gas tanks cause most of the hell

persian Gulf to the U.S.5.R.
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Somehow our truck is shipshape when we
wake up. Pvi. Alfred Eccles, a Negro boy who
used to run an elevator in Atlantic City, N. J,
and still gets as many ups and downs as ever in
the Persian mountains, is the driver now. He
alternates with a white driver, Pvt. Samuel
Sabel of New Orleans, La., who came to Iran
with the first balch of Gls and worked in the
first truck convoy to Russia.

Mountainous scenery and rough toads gradu-
ally give way to gentler slopes and good paved
black-top. We pass native road workers, filling
in holes with gueer flat shovels, and wearing
head-tight casque-shaped felt hats. Farther
along is a labor battalion of Brilish Indian En-
gineer troops, dressed in shorts and in their shirt
sleeves. They are busy improving the road. r

MOTHER stop overnight, then once more we
A rise before dawn for the last lap. Briving this
time is one of the saddest soldiers in Iran, Pwvt.
Edward O. Kepping of Hazleton, Pa., who
thought he'd gotten this country out of his sys-
tem in 1931. He was here then as chauffeur for
an American contractor and left when his job
was finished, planning never to return”"The Acmy
brought him back, but it didn’t change his feelings.

This last stretch iz fairly good road, almost
monotonous after some of the earlier tough going,
but don't be fooled. Owver there are whitened
bones, picked clean and bleaching in the sun.
That was where a camel caravan froze to death,
hemmed in belween impassable snowdrifts, only
a few months ago.

Just ahead of us a truck, goes through a soft
shoulder and winds up mired in the rmud. Capt.
Jeff English dashes up in his jeep. As a good
transport man, the captain doesn't like wrecks,

Capt. English is principal trouble shooter for
Brig. Gen, Don G, Schingler, a wiry West Pointer
who takes the beating of the road, good weather
and bad, as chief of the Motor Transport Service.
The general's a staff officer for Maj. Gen. Donald
H. Connolly, commanding the Persian Gulf Ser-

. Vice Command, but he's no chairborne soldier.

Another driver runs out of oil. First Lt. Byron
Block, an Ordnance officer from Philadelphia,
who's on convoy patrol today, wangles a quart
from a British petrol dump and gets him moving.

Pvt. Kepping takes our truck to a depot, where

+ It is unloaded under the eves of 2d Lt. Martin

Steenbock of Laurel, Nebr., and S5/Sgt. Andrew
Eirman, who hails from Copiague, Long Island,
N. ¥. They check every unloading job to see that
the cargoes are in readiness for the Russians.

They find the Russians good to work with. The
worst of the language difficulty is bridged by
Pvt. Alex Pinkewich, who speaks pure Chicago
Arnr.-_ncan and adequate Russian. “Russian is easy
to sling my way,” he explains, “but the Russians
do it a little harder.™

Once the goods have been checked and un-
!Dadﬂl from the trucks, the American end of the
job is over. The cargo is in Russian hands. But
traffic on the road goes on. The empties roll back
and the loaded trailers bounce and grunt north-
ward. The drivers crawl out of bed and rub their
eyes and climb into their cabs to fight desert heat
and dust and mountain hairpin turns. The Ord-
nance mechanics try to grab some shuteye in the
morning before incoming trucks put them back
to work again, The Road to Russia never rests,
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1 piece about “PX," the mascot of the London
Post Exchange, At that time we said we'd keep
vou informed as to how the pup was coming along.
Well, we're afraid we'll never be able to divulge that
information, because PX is dead, by foul abstraction.
Distemper took him, suddenly and without warning.
He died in line of doty, at his post.
He was a damned fine little dog.

Salufes

Recently we "announced in these passionate
columns that if you stood in front of the Officers’
PX you could cadge as many as 15 salutes for one.
It seemed like a good item at the time, but it appears
to have been a little incorrect. At least, that's what
we've been told.

Afiteral 5.0.B. in this office took a day off recently
and went over and stood in front of the Officers’ PX.
Then he came back, yelling that we were a ” Gross
Liar" (that's what he said, honess to gaw). He
said that you only get four out of a possible 15, and
he says that the reason is they're smoking and
never quite get around to taking the cigarettes out
of their mouths., When you salute they look at you,
start to remove the butts, then look the other way
and take another drag. Our man says it gets one
down to be ignored like that.

He finally solved the problem by standing at full
salute for ten minutes, and every officer in line
eventually got around to saluting him. Some of
them even saluted him twice, thinking he was some-
one else the second time. He had a hell of a good
time, the old ghoul.

Captain G.

We knew that if this war lasted long enough we'd
get around to Captain Clark Gable, and sure enough,
the war has lasted a long time, and sure enough, here
we are getting around to Captain G. Every once
in & while we'd hoist someone from his station, ply
him with hot lager, and ask him how the captain
was making out. We now pass our reports on to you.

Captain G. rides around camp on a bicycle and also
has been known to elbow his way into the tea line
at the Church Army canteen. The folks back in
COswego, Kansas, would probably be pretty proud to
kriow that one of their boys, Cpl. William Strickland,
drove a newly arrived Captain Gable about in a
jeep for the better part of an aftemmoon. As an
expression of his gratitude, Captain G. gave Cpl. S.a
real, ruddy orange, and the good corporal, staring
at the orange for & long time, considered saving it
for a souvenir to show the kids who hang around
Ball's News Stand back in Oswego. But war, as

srm-.; time ago, as you may remember, we wrote

N !-‘-._--T.-.'-\'M;_--_ b
¥ can get in the guardho
it deciased), we present a plcture
(recently broken to 2nd Lisutenant),
80 in the jug for eating brussels sprouts
Moral : keep your buttons polished.

does nothing else, takes the
sentimental streak out of a
man. The corporal ate the
orange.

We also picked up a couple
of stories from a guy who took
cadet training at the same
time as Captain G. The
upperclassmen at this particu-
lar OTS, it seems, rag the
underclassmen with a vicious-
ness unparalleled in juvenile
history, As an underclassman,
Gable good-naturedly took his
share of hazing, but when he
got to be an upper he really
started to hand it out. One
afternoon he came upon an
underclassman swimming in
his own sweat,

“What are you doing?"
Gable snarled.

" Sweating, s=ir,”" said the
trembling underclassman, -

* Well, stop it this instant."’

“Yes, sir.*’

" And now,"' Gablewent on,
"1'd like to test your physical
condition. Jump into the air.**

The underclassman jumped.
As he came down he snapped
smartly to attention.

For a long time Gable glared
at him, Then he spoke,

“And who gave you pef-
mission to come down?'' he
demanded,

When Gable first arrived in
England, certain farmers in
the vicinity of his base were
faced with a unique labor
preblem, Land Army girls
would sneak away from their
farm chores and hang around
the camp's fences in hope of
catching a glimpse of the glamorous Captain G.
One girl named Gwen (all English girls are
named Gwen or Pat or Kay) used to sit day in
and day out, in a haystack by a road near the
camp. Men of the station, cycling down to the
village pub for a lager, would see her sitting patiently
in the hay, waiting for Captain Gable to come along
and fall in love with her. We don’t know what she
did when it rained. It just goes to show you, though,
that we're on the ball when it comes to hero-worship.

Life of an Individualist

i When you see The Eve of 51, Mark

put on by the military in London, don't
throw rotten eggs at the unpleasantly
realistic 1st sergeant even if you do
have some. His excellent performance
is due to long experience with ser-
geants (1st and -major), but he has
never, himself, risen higher thana T /5,
and a pretty beat up one at that. He
has been beat up by sergeants of three
nations—Canadian, British and Ameri-
can—and the results have been uni-
formly unfortunate. For T/5 Leo
Kaye, of (of all places) Flatbush, is a
rugged individualist. Back in peace
?mﬂ and in fact up to September 1,
agi?' his rugged individualism was, to

T8e extent, confined to trying to

shout louder for
th
one else, which ml; £t

Usky, sergeant-majorin] volce, As

th“:'rnpaf‘:: {;:f Is;;_StrE"-‘ﬂnt*itbty.m acting
Ptember g g
E‘n board a Ircighter]a%?c:uin’;'ld ?{aye
rance. TJnfﬂﬁUI!&t,-_-]}, the sail for
8 cou[:lhlz of planes on Immslup h.-a.,d
those high and furof chlﬂ and, in
said that you conldn’t £xps el
éven {0 Countries trying Port arms

¥ K 1- :
dictators. The ir::':,gi:te.—r mi'ig:'iuili:zt

musical 'ﬂ“ﬂ'!‘!ﬂ' guaranteed to take the n Ty
lor, has recently baen 'I;it'i'id to certain unii.'- |t:ﬂ::|.:: li?-*.'lhi
B hm-“ an organ and a !II_t-ﬂ l!l'ﬂd "‘I’l”. it pl,._"

@ Man Down™ avery morni

nautical enough to land a job. After a while he
up his budding nautical career, hitch-hi i ol
L joined |1[E schehiked o Canada,

His regiment arrived in England i y
1939, so he figures out that he hE.s, ag ;?uﬂ?;mbh:r'
here 1,400 days. He spent approximately g ; i
these avoiding sergeant-majors, 10 under the i’:!lgn lgf
of those dictatorial individuals trying to explain ;:11135
he was where he was, which was where he shouldp
have been, and why he wasn't where he should h n
been, which was in camp, On certain OCCAsiong E;\re
explanations worked, but for other heinous !‘m
formances (in which he certainly did not act Tikee
;I:t sergeant) he languished out a repentance iy th;

At one time, after many months of training, th,
regiment was ordered to France. They got as
as the port to embark when France started to m}r
lapse and Dunkirk happened. They returned to
barracks, but a week later they embacked fur Frange
again, this time farther west. The famous FI“‘I’.“HCI';_
box cars marked, just as in the last war, 8 chevay
—4o hommes, were ready to meet them. They rod,
part way to Paris, discovered vim ordinaire, ang
refugees, and turned around, France bad throwy
up the sponge and they scuttled back for Brest
Three days after they had left England, they were
back again. That makes a grand total of 1,403 days,

There followed more drill, the blitz. Something,
maybe the bombs, had a sobering effect on the rugged
individualist. He hasn't been in a particle of troubls
since the beginning of 1941,

o In February of this year, he transierred to the
U. S. forces, and is now in theatrical section of specia]
service. In June he finally rose to a T/5. Before
that he was always a potential rating, but never any
mare.

He says he would like
an, unreasonable desire after 1,403 ¢
same time he scoffs at these newcomers who wang
to go home right away. To quote h_ls own words,
he * has been rained ont and overperridged from the
Channel to Scotland,’’ and so he listens to the moang
A gripr_-g of his comrades with b iUlJHIJI: in hih,
rather Heshy cheek,

to go heme for a while, not
g lays, dhut at the

A
otten In the key of G sharp sy

often not in th Key of G sharp

He tried other ships but couldn't anis ltmk.




AF bomber crews are now
taking along specially
‘made-up combat lunches

on flight missions that last

gl N e

F o 14 oy : :
- 4 | - . > JR
F i Bl e e from 8 to 12 hours. Packed in

units for three men, the
lunches contain food which
can be eaten with little or no
preparations . . . WACs are
now being enrolled in  the
Army Finance School at Duke
University, N.C. . . . The G.I.
musical, This is the Army, will be split up into two units and sent
overseas to perform for troops in combat theaters, . . . Ordnance has
developed a new AA gun—a 4.7 job with a ringe of 6Go,000 feet,
20,000 feet more than any other AA gun has. . . . The QMC has a new
plastic insole for jungle boots. Tt can be washed with soap and water,
is absorbent and quick drving, It's expected to cut down foot disecases
among guys in the tropics. . . . Newsmap, Special Service's weekly
publication, will go overseas in a smaller edition.

The WII has banned the purchase of Sam Browne belts by officers
and warrant officers but will permit those who already own such belts
to continue wearing them. . . . Present Army induction plans call
for only 1} million more rookies for this entire year as against 3
million last year . . . Mountain troops are using nylon climbing ropes.
They're tougher than manila, wear better and absorb less water, . . .
The Army is now tunning the world’s largest movie chain—r,036
theaters with 720,653 seats located at 546 posts. . . . Latest QMC
gadgets for guys overseas: " Jungle " matches, waterproof and wazx-
coated, that will not melt in heat up to 160 degrees: shoe laces that
won't mildew; khaki-colored pipe cleaners and match covers for
camouflage purposes. . . . Bandages for desert warfare will be camou-
flaged olive drab. The dye used will not cause infection,

Ratings in the ASTP

Army privates who are taking the Army Specialized Training Pro-
gram will be promoted to Pfc. when they move up from the basic
to the advanced phase of the program, says the WD. Privates who are
assigned directly to the advanced phase without taking the basic will
also be advanced to Pfe. Men in higher grades will retain their
rank and pay when asigned to the advanced phase.

Shipment of Recordings Banned

The WD has banned shipment to soldiers overseas of phonograph
dises which record personal messages. Several commercial com-
panies have been promoting sales of such recordings, and as a result
large numbers addressed to soldiers have been received in the mails.
Transmittal of such messages to or from soldiers stationed overseas,
says the WD, is prohibited by Army regulations.

Washington O.P.

Senators Lucas of Illinois and Green of Rhode Tsland have proposed
legislation to give overseas G.L.s the vote by Vomail ballot. The WD
hasn't made any recommendations, but some officers point out that
a V-mail form would be anything but a secret ballot.

Before taking its regular summer furlough, the Senate approved
a bill which would alter the dependency benefits set-up considerably.
The bill, which received the nod from the Army and Navy, would
increase most allowances around 9.7 per cent. Wives without children
would continue to get $50, but one child living with its mother would
get §16 instead of the $12 now allotted.  Also, increased amounts
would go to dependent parents, brothers and sisters.  Other provisions:
the first three grades of EM would get a chance to avail themselves
of dependency allowances; the first month's allowance would be on
the House (and the Senate), with no contribution from you. Final
action on the bill is expected in the fall, when Congress reconvenes.

EM in the U, 5. who haven't had a furlough for six months since
being called to active duty can look for a leave before their boat ride,
. . . And persons who should know say that we are approaching “ a
vigorous summer. "’

U. 5. Armies

The formation of the Seventh Army, now in action in
Sicily, '-"Uj_"-'-r Ift- GU”-IG‘:DFEL‘ Patton Jr., gives us three com-
plete  armies N SeIvice overseas, The Fifth Army, com-
manded by Lt. Gen, Mark W. Clark, was organized after the North
African invasion and was stationed near the Spanish Moroccan border,
The Sixth Army, under Lt Gen, Walter Kreuger, is now fighting
Japs in the Suu_rhr‘-wrtft Pacific. _The First, Second, Third and Fourth
Armies are stationed in the U, 8. The minimum strength of an army
is ahout 75.000 ﬂ'!k"l'l.l Each ATOY 15 made up '_:"! two Or more Corps,
which in tum consist of two or more divisions each, plus sup-

plementary troops.

Correct APO Address |
soldiers stationed overseas are asked by the Army Postal Service
‘JIHI o sure they give folks back home their full APD addresses,

M Enﬂ;'.t;"f“ and packages have been delayed because they did not

) L’riu-hmhiin]—'s unit designation along with his serial number,

contain ]i‘J[-‘j_' The APS suggests that you write a letter to your

AP{'; ]!3:1‘iur|.-":-;ir|g them with your full and correct address. Sample

family 1 5t

-nppect address: ;

LUE:’:,-'L Jee Blow, ASN 00000000
C v a=th FLA.

Co. & 45t Lt

APO z00 L/0 Postmaster,

wew York, M. Y.

Thesa cannon last saw service In 1812 when artillery, like avery-
thing else, was much less complicated, Melted down, they'll be used
as AA barrels. Come from Brookiyn, they do.

This nx-pqqt is shaking the Ice from the hloomers of a
hﬂtﬂﬁﬁhlp. Bloomers, in case you had other ideas, are can

Protecting the barrels. Why an ice picture? Why ngt,

W Y. s
Vag Covars
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"ALL NIGHT LONG WE LUGGED EQUIPMENT OVER ROUGH TRAILS INTO HIDING PLACES (N THE BUSH

When the Army staged its first amphibious invasion
in the Southwest Pacific, the Japanese politely
refrained from crashing the party.

By Sgt. DAVE RICHARDSON
YAMK Staff Correspondent

it Task FortE Occusving WooDnLark
WISLAND [By Cable]—As our big landing
ship tuTEilS fﬂg;lﬂiﬁ ﬂi?dmasnted onto the
fringed beach, vi. o Di Meco of
?ﬁﬂﬂeﬁlﬁass" remarked: "Wouldn't it be funny
if there are Japs here ahead of wsi' =
Our ship was part of the first wave of invasion
freighters in the task force ordered to grab a
foothold on Woodlark Island, only aboui 325
miles from the pg?.{:_!‘ful Jap bases on Bougain-
o we Britairn. Fuwai
“IIIJf lahldﬂgfe gloom of the _deck. the captain in
tharge of our ship .,-::dged his way 10 the ﬂ:‘::rnt
of the sweating soldiers. “Men.' he yelled, Jwe
40 achore in two minutes, Brace yourselves
dgaingt the impact when she hits the bte_at}i. »
A few minutes later the bm‘f f’f “uj: 5 3§
crunched on the beach. A shudder went throug
the vegee], We had landed.

3 : . ghead, we raced up
Peering into the darkness o e and e

on th sh, threw dewn oul P
e ':re?ﬁatback to lug out machine guns and
gither Bquipment. F f the hull

g 1 o
wf}ihw soldiers came :un?lmtgv GEL:; and shapes.
he o Mote pquipment of all ¥YPES ©CF oo ted
2000 as they hit the beach, they WeTe

O teajlg jnto dispersal areas. task
Those o ;4 in the Infantry part of the 87
force pigkgy up our gear and made OUF wa\
i’f"“ﬁ“ e darieness into jungle bivouac areas.
I BIERY We 1ygpad equipment over rough trails
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into hiding places in the bush. We were making
sure Jap planes would find no piles of equip-
ment to bomb in the morning.

Shortly after the boats had landed, looking for
all the world like giant barges, they were empty
and heading out to sea. When daylight came,
they would be far from shore.

As soon as they had gone, additional landing
craft began to stream in, bringing more men. All
:tf:";s t;‘;'idﬁhtzr? line was busy with moving ve-
had Ended.MdlnhlnE men. At dawn the invasion

We cleared our rifles, carbines

: i , tomm uns
and machine gung of the effecis of the geb; Erﬂy-

HEE.hWhlle antiaircraft crey
tDE;rEelsl 1?fDE;&r;I““ﬁaﬂE on their emplaced guns.
: €to admitted 35 we munched a

& drinking fn.un-iain in the il-iglpg. of

t the Sol,
with the grace of gravity and pige | s,

; wrat
nes fiom the I*.nills:.l!Ilr

breakfast of coconuts and a chocolate-ration bar,
“there ain't any Japs yet, but I'll bet we get a
helluva, lot of fireworks on the Fourth of July.”

The oceupation of Woodlark Island, first sea-
borne invasion undertaken by Army troops in
1he_ Southwest Pacific. had been carried out in
::;Lraeﬁ:; bloodless fashion, without a single

Thiz first use of the latest type of invasion
craft _b:i l.hEl U. 5 Army and Navy was syn-
:hrnn}zed with simultaneous invasions of the
Trobriand Islands to our west and New Georgia
to our east.

It was a rough sea voyage, and despite the
swell Navy chow, the mess lines were cut down
considerably by seasickness.

We had our anxious moments, too, for our con-
voy would have made a beautiful target for Jap
lI;mmbers. The warning gong clanged one morn-
ing as an observer spotted four planes high above
us, mere finy specks in the sky. Antiaireraft
gunners scrambled for their stations, and we
tied up our lifebelts.

“Boy,” declared one ack-ack gunner as he
dusted off his sights, “I've been waiting 18
months for this crack at the Japs.” But when the
planes circled lower, they turned out to be part
of our own fighter protection.

That gunner summed up the feelings of the rest
of us, If there were any Japs, we wete ready for_
them, with as many weapons and as good equib-
ment as any American force has ever carried
down hera in the Pacific. £ ;

While I write this story, sitting astride a coco-
nut i8 hours after con.ing ashore, & big Tﬁx'an
nearby takes time out from cleaning his TsiX-
shooter” to make an observation: :

“T lak to split a gut when I found we'd Gréll.".
staked a claim on this here Woodlark 1sian -
he drawls, “It mighta been Tok¥o—or abieeat
Manila. But I s'pose this here's Just a jumping-
off place, eh?"
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‘over difficult terrain.
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A WELK or WAR

Cerman Europe was at last getting it from
all sides. It locked as though she were
about to get it in the middle, foo.

mixture was hot and it was beginning to bubble,

The bubbles were appearing all over Europe’s
smoky face—in Germany, in Italy, in Sicily, in the
Balkans, in Russia. The mixture, whatever it would
taste like, should be done pretty scon. Europe was
hot, all rfght.

The lull was over in Sicily. Behind the sort of
barrage that had broken the Germans at El Alamein
and at the Mareth Line, the Bth Army started the
uld ball relling again, against the narrow comer of the
island that the Axis could still eall its own, The line
ran from Catania to San Stefano, so miles across,
from water to water,  Scottish and Northumbrian

E UROPE, it seemed, was in a big cauldron, and the

‘troops of the #th were closing in on Catania, extend-

ing their bridgeheads north of the Dittaino River. In
the center the Canadians were sifting slowly ahead,
The American jth Army, 75
milezs from Messina, was working toward San
Stefano, It meant hard fighting all up and down the
line. Maore than ever before the advancing armics
had to cling to the roads, and the Axis had blasted
roads and bridges and everything else that was blast-
able. Sometimes the roads were just narrow ribbons
along the sides of mountains and once blown up, they
were lashed by torrential rains that added washouts
to the transport difficulties,

But for all the problems, Sicily was falling. The
internal situation of Ttaly would see to that. There
had been a lull both in the Sicilian fighting and the
air offensive against the Italian mainfand, a lull that
lasted ‘while Marshal Badoglio took over the country
and while the Allies waited to see what he wonld do.
He had done nothing, so the offensive would go on.

.

Armed fo the toeth withflags o

’ g _*_-- & - 4
% i 9 4 ! - i . .‘-
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f truce, Italians marchup a hill fo surrender—behind, the mist of battle dissolvesin Italian skies,

Algiers wamned Italians that, because of the vacil-
lation of their new Government, there was no other
alternative, Rumors were that Badoglio had sub-
mitted peace proposals, terms of which were that the
Allies were not to use Italy as a base and that Ttaly
would retain troops in Albania. On the other hand,
according to the mmor, Italians would withdraw from
the rest of the Balkans, the Allies could have the
Dodecanese Islands, and Italy would retire from the
War.

The Threat

TALIANS were afraid that Haly itself would become
Ia violent theater of war, and it seemed that this was
the prime reason she was holding back from capitula-
tion. However, Italy had no choice in the matter; if
she did not capitulate she most certainly wounld be-
come a theater of war, Already the bombers were
warming up on their North African and Sicilian air-
fields to prove this not very subtle point.

The Italian people wanted peace, wanted demo-
cracy. Riots and demonstrations in the great induos-
trial cities of the North—Milan and Turin—where
over go%, of war industries were spasmodically on
strike, showed how the Italian workman felt about
things. Pinned down through two decades of
Fazgeism, he was tired of pomp, tired of parades, tired
of war and death. He wanted a little rest, a little
respite. He was damned sick and tired of good old
Fascismo. As far as he was concerned the guicker
the Allies walked in, the better for every one con-
cermed.

In Sicily the new Allied Govemnment, AMGOT, was
working out very well. Ifalians knew that it was
paternalistic and militarily forceful, but at the same
time they were learning that it was just and sincere.
The Allies really were interested in helping Italians
to wipe out the memory of Fasecism, to start afresh.
Living under the Allies wasn't bad at all.

At the'moment the Germans were making a good
stab at taking over Italy, and all over Europe the
latent resentments that had hovered over those great
and good allies were coming out into the open. In
Crete the Germans were disarming the Italian gar-
risons, opening fire on those who resisted. They were
preparing to seize the Italian fleet, or as much of it
as they could get their hands on. But, at the same

time, they were being evacuated from Sicily and
Southern Italy.
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The Allied Military Government for Occupiod Taerritorios,

in the persen of a British captain, listens to a Sicilian's

complaint or plea. Founded to aid the beleagured AWGRT -

makes amends and friends, helps the homeless, the hungry,

the needy. The Allies answer to Axis treatment of occupied
territorios: it's clicking beautifully.

All The King's Horses and—

HE new Italian Government was not friendly to

Germany and it was walking a tightrope between
two extremes. In a way, it had several parallels
with the Petain Government that came in as France
was collapsing. Badoglio wasa king's man. He had
disbanded the Fascist Party. He had slapped many
a Fascist in jail. Mussolini, it seemed, wasin jail, too.
The ex-Dictator had not even been allowed to receive
his Gath birthday present from Hitler. .

But for all that Italy was trying, it was not enough
as far as the Allies were concemned. If the new
Government could not make up its mind to capitulate
unconditionally, the whole of Italy would suffer. The
whole of Italy might, as a matter of fact, suffer as
Hamburg had.

Hamburg had been the largest port in Germany, a
city of over 1,000,000 people, a great industrial center
and a great U-boat base. Now it was nothing. Ina
week it had felt the weight of more bombs than had
fallen on infinitely larger London during the whole
of Hermann Goering's blitz. Hamburg as an in-
habited place had ceased to exist. Observers returmn-
ing to Stockholm and Denmark said that in the whole
city not more than so houses still stood undamaged.
A week after the attacks a great pall of smoke still
hung over the ruined port, Hamburg was done.

Berlin was in terror, afraid that what had hap-
pened  to Hamburg might be repeated on
the same scale in~ the skies over Adolf
Hitler's capital, Daily tmins fromm Hamburmg were
bringing in wounded and homeless from that waste
and stricken place and the sight was none too reassur-
ing to jagged Berlin nerves.  Berlin felt that the day
of reckoning was on the way; and in mad haste the
city leaped to improve its protection and its defences.

All Germany was in a state of depression. Gone
now was any idea of further great German offensives
Berlin talk now was only of a defensive war, a war
that would put a wall of blood around the country
a war that in subservient Europe could continue for
years and years  This was big talk, incapahle <
fulfilment. * Germany could not fight a war last; .
years. Germany was on her last legs. The 1ug
offensive she had tried had petered out in blood o, ¢
dust on the plains around Orel, and now the Rue:. 0
advancing a few miles pach rla'}r ey uss.ia_ns.
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HAWAIL. Portakle libraries are loaded ENGLAND. A P-38 Lockheed Lightning is lifted from
by Chaplain L. W. Halvorson. (See below.) the hold of a transport. It soon saw action against Axis.
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AFRICA. The mail

sometimes brings Yo

gets through, ang :
L it
U sudden Pepularity,

NEW GUINEA. The mule still has his place in war-

fare—enough te justify delivery in a Douglas transport IN India, supplies go downp vig

: : i chu_fes. In Howaii, Miniatyre
_ . N ™ _ 2 hbmrm:s 99 up mountains via
" A Xy b, Ta chaplain. And in Africa, England
: -f.fd‘?u- s and the Aleutians — well, look
‘}‘l > 8 TR over tﬁese Pages and you'l]l see
w. we're del’ivering the goods,
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MEN isolated in Hawaii’s mountain out-
posts await Chaplain Helversen's visits.

. . .- A
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e —
""brury“ tontaing f f ALEUTIANS. ©n this northern froni, ""'h?fe *h‘; re‘;]hf:e; e w'?:: s dap 18 an enemy, Yanks form
’ aing m fa i : : guipment ro snore. a : "
'ﬂl‘l."lbt.lfqd by fqlkr: In :'-:B‘quﬁ.zf a human chain to poss rifles and gther equip ' 838 men reinforced the outfits wh'ﬂse

jeb waos to eliminate the Jap from AthY. It was not easy, for the foe faught fiercely. But it was done.

- |




INDIA, Near the Burma border, U. 5. outposts high -
in the Naga Hills are supplied with food and eguip-

ment by o flying “general store,” as shown in these
twe photos by YANK's Sgt. Bob Ghio. Burlap-covered
bamboo baskets, attached to parachutes, are shaved
out of the plane in the picture above. Below, the
delivery is completed as the supplies land amid
troops and natives in a clearing atop @ mountain.
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NIWS FROM HOME

sort of visit to see how we were getting along,
| and decided we were getting along very well
indeed; came to see how we were fed and housed and
decided we were doing all right; came to sec how the
air force was fighting and decided the air force was
doing more than just all right; came to our com-
manders and were tremendously impressed by the
high quality of leadership; came to see how the money
-nr:l:u:I being spent and decided it was being spent
W -

Home eame in the persons of five representative
senators: Richard B. Russell (D., Ga.); Ralph O.
Brewster (K., Maine); Albert Benjamin (Happy)
Chandler (I3, Kentucky), Henry Cabot Lodge (K.,
Mass.); and James M. Mead (D., New York).

At a press conference in one of those sedate panel-
led-walled English rooms, sitting at an enormous
table before a baronial fireplace, they told in plain
simple American language what they had seen and
what they bad gathered. : _ .

They had seen entry ports, naval installations, air-
fields, plans sections. They had met Ambassador
Winant, General Devers, the Hing, Anthony Eden,
the Speaker of the House of Commons, group com-
mander of the AAF, pilots and enlisted men and
were ready to pm.;uud on further tours to meet ground
troops, schools, trmining camps, hospitals and 505
installations.

And they gathered that the ETO was, to use the
American vernacular, doing a * damned fine job."

They paid [,afﬁcu]a:ly high tribute to the guality
of General Dever's leadership and to that of the
leaders under him, to the air force and to every dog-

face in the theater.

H(}HE came to the ETO last week on a friendly

ost of all, they said, they were impressed by the

growing bond of friendship between Americans
and the British people—a potent factor in the post-
war world.

With them, they brought news of the latest post-
war plans of America. Most of the plans are nebu-
lous, moving still through the sometimes slow but
always thorough process of democratic legislation.
But they brought the heartening news to every soldier
in this theater that all parties, all factions and all the
people at home were deeply concerned and working
hard to effect soldier rehabilitation after this war.
They are working to prevent a repetition of the un-
employment of 1919 and the cynicism which arose
after the last world war primarily as a result of
economic stresses—when men who had been heroes
suddenly found themselves unemployed and un-
wanted heroes.
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- This Week President Roosevelt Suggested a Post-War
Program for the Joes, and America Was All Ears.
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It is evident that somebody just mentioned Spam to the Sonate committes now in the ETO. Th il left t
right, belong to Col. Tristam P. Tupper, chisf of PRO, ETO, and to Sonators Makd: lo:’. ﬂ,:,",,; !al:;.sd,l; .n:;
Brewstar, They hava come to the conclusion that the ETO is a pretty nice Pllél o :n';it

Back home last week, President Roosevelt was
concerned with the same problem.

Said President Roosevelt, in a fireside chat to the
nation : —

* While concentrating on military victory, we are
not neglecting the planning of things to come, the
freedom which we know will make for more decency
and greater justice throughout the world.

" Among many other things we are, today, laying
plans for the retum to civilian life of our gallant men
and women in the armed services, They must not
be demobilized into an environment of inflation and
unemployment, to a place in a breadline or on a
comer selling apples. We must, this time, have plans
ready—instead of waiting to do a hasty, inefficient,
and ill-considered job at the last moment,

“ I have assured our men in the armed forces that
the American people would not let them down when
the war is won,

"1 hope that the Congress will help in carrying
out this assurance, for obviously the executive branch
of the Govemment cannot do it alone. May the
Congress do its duty in this regard. The American
people will insist on fulfilling this American obliga-
tion to the men and women in the armed forces whao
are winning this war for ns."”

HE least to which they are entitled, it seems to
me,"" he said, “is something like this:

1. Mustering-out pay to every member of the
armed forces and merchant marine, when he or she is
honorably discharged, large enough in each case to
cover a reasonable period of time between his dis-
charge and the finding of a new job.

“ 2. In case no job is found after diligent search,
then unemployment insurance, if the individoal
registers with the United States Employment Service.

“3. An opportunity for members of the armed
forces to get further education or trade training at
the cost of their Government,

“4. Allowance of credit to ail members of the
armed forces, under unemployment compensation and
F“!"ﬂl old-age and survivors insurance, for their
E“““" of service. For these purposes they should
2€ treated as if they had continued their employment
1 private industry.

. 3. Improved and liberalized provision for hos-
Pitalization rehabilitation, and medical care of dis-

Hblﬂ_d members of the armed forces and merchant
marine.

* 6. Sufficient pensions for disabled members of the
armed forces,”’

Republican National Committee chairman Harri-
son Spangler attacked the Roosevelt speech. It was
a “bold bid for the servicemen’s vote,”” he said.
Spangler requested that the Office of War Informa-
tion make a world broadcast based on the Republican
charge that Roosevelt's demobilization plan was
primarily a bid for a fourth term.

Roosevelt's proposals were incorporated in a de-
tailed report released by the Committes on Demobil-
ization which will be presented to Congress next
month. The Committes recommended a three-month
post-war furlough at a base pay not to exceed $100
d month, plus a family allowance. Unemployment
insurance for 26 weeks beyond the furlough time is
also recommended for those who do not find a job im-
mediately. The President approved the Committee s
plan in general, but said it was up to Congress to
decide, .

Coffes rationing ended and for the first time in
many months people could walk into a restaurant
and order more than one cup, The Government also
promised more sugar rations soon and the Army cut
its meat demand, allowing civilians a five per £e0t
amount more each weel.

Hangovers are unpatriotic and Americans should
revise their drinking habits as g contribution to ttlc
war effort, said Elvin M. Jellinek, director of Yale's
School of ar‘!.lcuhul Studies. He said that l:l't‘-"‘FIc should
guard against anything that may cause even moment:
ary ill health.

A hurricane in Texas caused ten millipn dollars
property damage and left 53 dead. Mal

= Wl&'
damage was caused in Galveston, Houston and I
Arthuor. ol i by

Small employers complained that they M?ncnmﬁ
pelled to absorb the 20 per cent “‘iﬂ'hﬂidTth their
tax, supposedly paid by employees: Efﬂf:ﬁd Nelson,
workers from taking better j'f’l’ﬁ'ﬁuqnl. said in Dis
chairman of the War Production S s production
June munitions production l-ermrlri:rﬂ; has lessened.
is still going up, but thg rate of ¢ _l.un::id'-’mbl-'" Hh-“rt
He said production of aircraft "‘fl_::-;“ Jf Naval tonnage
of expectation, but that prﬂfluté ¢ above that N
was round about 13 PET €
May. asked a group Of

The Mew ¥ork ﬂf*WSP“P“.rﬂ pussolini. Five suid
what they would doWHE LT he handed over

people st tha

hang him and one SugEe



Judy, pew elephant bought by the Linceln Park Zoo,

Chicago, 111, didn't want ta move froam her old quarters at

the Brooklield Zoo. She weuldn't ride either. She won, but
had to walk it, 18 miles.

to Haille Selassie  and if there is anything left, to
the Greeks."'

Federal grand jury iudf-:tcd eight American citi-
Auns for doing Axis radio propaganda, and U‘ 5.
Attorney General Francis Biddle said they would face
trial when apprehended. Included in the group were
Ezra Pound, the poet; Robert H. Best, former Ameri-
can Army officer and newspaperman; Wilhelm
Kaltenbach, who was once dismissed as a Dubugque,

Iowa, high school teacher for Mazi-activities; and
: wspaperwoman who made
Jane Anderson, former newsp fgt:'mst ol e

: nation-wide spnkiqf tour
uring the Spanish civil war.
ﬂfrasnfingm judge mntnncg:ji 511%;{;;2;01!.%1_&:?& Ci;
Swift in prison and 8 :
:‘;fctm::-nﬁ;:z Jflr:i1L fp::mﬁng a chain aflbrﬂthets, which
she i “ beauty parlors. /
hLWElll'::EThsijrjg:j with contributing to tt; deII;:-
quency of a minor, Joe Aguiniga, 19, told a West Des
r'hin:z Towa, court that he was under the mpr:usl_::
that he and ii-yr:puld Anna Reves were marri
after they purchased a marriage license.

Workers officials and members,
d with violating the new War

indi in Pittsburgh for
Labor Disputes Act, were indicted in tits
allegedly gimcting wildcat glnkﬁalthnz::n:;fempted
Operations in 24 Pennsﬁ?l;iﬂr::nms o POE
i the :
ru:uli:ddift}:; ::_:_rg_ a 3z per cent reduction for t_he
Same period last year. )
John R. Clarke got gisqfn:l;l;:;
testifyi is wife disturb: L
lﬁfx};:ﬁ;hfztmhz:l Dr. William E"im;?d?ﬁgﬁ;ﬁ
e Manontr Cﬂmmsﬂg ’?n ‘v‘?rashingtnn.
area, made a request to his tOp 55 : dey Towill
" Give our war workers free beer twice ;
e 4 _u 3
PR pRndicton, ey, 5. Sematar ffom Ol
homa, devised a global alphabet “;'_1111' bt bl
break down language barriers. Endgry symbols,
Prises 41 primary symbols and 16 53:.0 O English
and according to Owen, " We o8 Lﬁ and negligible
language to all the world at high spe¢
e Russell
Cops in Fall River, Mass., arrested GE?;:E:M il
for making moonshine. He blamed "e;!ﬂr vk
prices for legal whiskey and pﬂ_a.ld. aﬁ}é e
mothér-in-law needs a little nip ROW & Ceons i
A well-dressed woman walked R st st
quarters in Richmond, Va., and offe do you want to
blood to the Nazis or Japs. * Why ;:l:;ldilzrs need
send your blood to Japs when American
it?”’ she was asked. fever.”
The \'r'bma:ls l.::[:llitd: “ [rye gﬂt “_n.du[a.ﬂ.l: Ve

Hirry United Mine
the first to be accuse

in Pittsburgh after
his sleep by tickling

: joted

#E Bureay of Agricultural Economics ]tjrir:ﬂlcwill

Tﬂmt last year's record food pmd“‘:mﬂ the U. S.

he exceeded by 4 per cent this year, g.nd . .5|:m
Army Air Force announced it is now receiving 4

Youngsters, and some grown-ups, hold up their antries in

the 1943 Southarn California Madal Airplane Show at Los

Angelas. The meet got serious attention fram Army, Havy
and Marine researchers.

Planes 2 month which exceeds the total production
of Germany, Italy and Japan,

Frank J. Blessing, Buffalo, N.¥., city accountant,
sent the regional headquarters of the Office of Price
Administration a pork chop wrapped up in business
stationery with a note complaining that Bo cents was
an exhorbitant price to pay for one-half a potato and
a two ounce pork chop.

Meat rationing got Henry G. Bress of Denver,
Colo., down. He thought he'd like to have a nice
thick juicy steak as he sat drinking beer, so he
strolled to a butcher shop and came back carrying a
78-pound side of beef worth 8oo ration points, Cops
found Bress slicing the meat at home. He was fined
$z5 after pleading guilty.

Paul Smith, former editor of the “*San Francisco
Chronicle' and chief of the Office of War Information
who resigned a MNaval reserve commission as heu-
tenant commander to start life with the Marines as
a private, won a second lieutenant’s commission in
the Marine Corps.

Jimmy. Orlando, 28-year-old Red Wing hocley
star, was convicted on charges of filing false informa-
tion with a Detroit draft board. He was freed on
$2.000 bond after his attorneys appealed against a
sentence of four years and §z,000 fine.

The United States Treasno Departmen -
nounced that counterfeiting lusr;;r, drﬂpped ;;_—; ;::

Murriel MeCormic Hubbard, WAAC, granddaughter of the Grandudily o Hham ol :
« 2000
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Actrass Janef Blair and Sgt. Louis Bush after their marriage

at Lake Arrowhead, Calif. They met four ysars ago whan

Janst joined a band as singer in which 5gt. Bush was a
pianist and arranger.

cent as a result of the * know your money " campaign
begun in 1937,

M k5. Adela Apodaca stopped praying in a Los
Angeles charch long enough to chase, catch and
turn over a purse snatcher to the police. The Rich-
mond, Va., headquarters of the Jalopy Owners’
Mutual Protective Association of America protested
the five dollar Federal tax on confiscated cars because
it often equals the cost of cars owned by members
of that organization,

After receiving her final divorce decree this week
from madio producer Clark Andrews, actress Claire
Trevor revealed she marred Lt. Cylor Dunsmoor of
the Navy last April, Greer Gamson, 31, married Ensign
Richard Ney, 29, at Santa Monica, Calif. Ney played
the part of her son in Mrs. Miniver, :

Hollywood hot spots have been warmed against
serving liquor to Mrs. Charlie Chaplin because she is
under age. A 7.pound, 14-ounce daughter was
born to Lana Tumner. The screen version of Wendell
Willkie's * One World " will be produced in eight
foreign languages. Actor John Garfield named his
new son David Patton Garfield, in honor of General
George S. Patton. Gracie Fields announced she is
planning to tour Allied Army camps in Britain.
Tallulah Bankhead returned to Hollywood to play in
* Life Boat," her first movie in 11 years.

D. Rackefaller,

I‘JSEBI_; W
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By Sgt. H. N. OLIPHANT
YAMNK Staff Writer

= : '.‘r‘.l:mkl_base m__the South Pacific recently,
§ Ur!ldd*lﬂﬂklng 'CUTIJUTHL a .
hiz company headguarters w thppeal o

if unusual, request. e L
“1T need a couple hundred b Pl
:le'.l" he told the CO. “Is there :ﬁihc;:;nieﬁyuh
: -k IIZ‘:CH-'l'I.r see why not, corporal” the officer -
said. “Let’s take a look at your depodit book."”
: _E‘-ex'eral. minutes later a draft for $200 was on
its way by cable to Dallas, Tex., where the sol-
dier's father was about to undergo a serious
operation, The money would tide the family
over until the father was strong enough to go
back to work,

For his ability to handle that particular emer-
gency, the corporal can thank important changes
in Soldiers’ Deposits, the War Department's spe-
cial savings plan by which enlisted men may
place sums of $5 or more with the Government
for safekeeping at the sclid interest rate of 4
perceni. The corporal can especially thank the
most far-reaching of these changes which now
make it not only possible but, in many cases,
downright easy for GI depositors to withdraw
their money while they're still on active duty.

Under the old regulations governing Soldiers’
Deposits, you couldn't get a cent of your savings,
no matter how much you needed it, until after

Under new regulations,

vour discharge. Under the new regulations, if
E.-'nu're gverseas, you can withdraw any or all of
 our SD kitty whenever you want to. If you're
Stationed in the States, you can also make with-
drawals, but ¥ou first hawve to convince your
regimental or battalion commander that you
really need the money. Once your CO gives his
spproval, you can get the cash on the spot, or as
soon as he can locate a finance officer,

Now that quick withdrawals are possible, old
puardhouse bankers will tell you that the Sol-
diers’ Deposits System 5 about the best banking
deal around, and it's immediately available to
you whether you're stationed oh the frozen
tundra of Alaska, hivouacked in an olive grove
in Sicily or basking in the sun of detached ser-
vice at Miami Beach, Fla. In addition to its being
a good bulwark against unforeseen EMETgencies,
4s in the case of the Texas corporal whose fami-
ly needed moOney, it's probably the best means
an ordinary dogface has of laying up a modest
nest egg to help him get back on his civilian

: y war.
FE%[h:fgr;I;?;s' Deposits System has several ob-
yIOUS qedvantages over pommercial savings plans.
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you con withdraw money any time if you ore overseos,

)eposits

” ]

X ﬂ'jhﬂr#ﬂ!s any time—and
~ still pays a 4-percent in-
| terest on your savings.

i e A

For instance, there's the rate of interest—4 per-
cent on any of your money held for six months
or longer. That's appreciably more than most
big-shot bankers can gel on their money today.
And it pays off, too.- A master sergeant recently
decamped from the EM ranks for a commission.
o withdrew $10,120 in deposits and—here's the
pay-oﬂ‘—Sl.]ﬂH in interest.

This GI banking plan is as simple as port
arms. Here's how it works: Say youre sweating
it out at some remote and isolated base where
the opportunity to spend money—even your un-
pretentious Army pay—is conspicuous by its ab-
sence. You are already forking over $22 a month
for a family allowance and maybe a few dollars
now and then for War Bonds, but after these
deductions have been made you still have plenty
of unspendable money left over, You decide to
use Soldiers’ Deposits, All you have to do is to
take your cash (%53 or more} o your COMmpany

ry

pommander and tell him you want it put in a
Soldierss Deposits account. He'll do the rest
From then on your only job is to hang on to a
deposit book which he will give you, and which
will contain a record of all your deposits.

There's no ceiling to the amounts you may de-
posit, and the money can come from any Source.
from your Army pay and stud-poker winnings
tp an inheritance from your lamented rich uncle
of Kokomo, Ind. The CO asks no guestions. De-
posits of $1,000 and 2,000 are not UnCoOmMMon,
and it's pretty safe to say that even a zebra
sergeant with the tops in fogy pay isn't geiting
dough like that from his Army activities alone.
One guy, a tech sergeant stationed in Hawall
deposited approximately $800 regularly every
month—always on the day after pay call, inci-
dentally—for seven consecutive months, Then
abruptiy the deposits stopped. Equally abruptly
the withdrawals began. Maybe he misplaced his
loaded dice. :

If Army pay is your only SOUFCE of savings
and you don't want to be pothered by tash
transactions, you can indicate when you sign the
pay roll that you want a certain deduction made

for Soldiers’ Deposits and it gt o= m%hhgli
from your pay just as @ Al Shaﬂ-t‘ nl ¥'g
family allowance islwlthhe‘!d. Hﬂ‘-‘-'ﬂ"r‘ﬂi' d'll,:::'lli:n
this difference: While an allowance ced it
remains the same each month, your deduc .
for Soldiers’ Deposits can be for any amount ‘;
fin or more) which you indicate, with the a']t:te- L;-
the deposits varying from month to mont : 1‘:-];{
cording lo your whim or your _nH-dut%'I '1.|'i|'_'|_.‘
The biggest account eVET entered in the . .nmi o
Department since the system Wwas establishec

1873 was held by an extraordinarily frugal non-
com Wwho contrived by some means or ather to
accumulate $32,000 before his discharge. =

Unlike accounts in commercial banks, whic
can be tapped by creditors Ifur your debts, the
money you put in Soldiers’ Deposits cant be
touched by anyone but ¥ou. or, in the event of
wour death, by your heirs. Even the Govermment
can't touch it. In fach there's only one way you
can lose it—desertion. You can get hard labor
for any other court-martial conviction, and your
money. will still be yours. And you can get it
back even if you draw a dls_hunurahle discharge.
But if you Eo over the hill, your account Is
promptly and irretrievably transferred to the
Old Soldiers’ Home. : :

In case of death, the money is transmitted to
5 trust fund known as the estates of decc:_n:f_-cl
soldiers, where it stays until someone puts in a
claim for it, The money, say the regulations, is
payable to any heir or representative upon pres-
entation of a claim to the General Accounting
Office, Claims Division, Washington, D. C., which
means that you can designate any beneficiary
you want in your will, But if you are using or
intend to use Saldiers Deposits, -here's a word
of caution, Inasmuch as the Guovernment doesn't
go around inviting claims, you pught to make
sure at once that your folks or beneficiary know
you have an account, There's still an astonish-
ingly large pile of unclaimed accounts lying
around from the last war, simply because the
depositors didn’t notify their wives or parents
that they were so entitled to the money.

Soldiers' Deposits are practically foolproof. A
few hours before we had to pull up stakes on
Bataan, the finance officer sent a radiogram to
Washington, listing the names, serial numbers
and deposits of all personnel there. Presumably,
all records and currency were destroyed. But
when we release those guys from the Jap prison
camps, and they come back home, thelr money
will be waiting for them in the U. 5. Treasury.

By mid-July, according to the Finance D=
partment, there were about 200,000 accounts,
with deposits averaging $2,225,000 a month. Of
these, the majority were for troops assigned to
outlying stations where enteriainment facilities
are either self-generated or nonexistent.

Yawk interviewed a number of GI depositors
and found that most of them seem to think the
systemn is plenty OK. Take Pfe, Konstanty 3
Gryma, an Army cook, of Philadelphia, Pa, who
is recovering from critical wounds in Walter
Reed Hozpital, Washington, D. C. Gryma has

~ been salting dough away sinee before Pearl

Harbor, and he says he's got a4 damn good rea-
son for doing it

“There's a little restaurant on 69th Street,” he
says dreamily, "1_"1.re had my eye on that place
for a inng. long time, By the time the war's over
I figure I'll have enough dough saved up in Sol-
dulzlrs Deposits to buy that place, -
th'WhaL then? Well, brother, I'm gonna hire
WIEE g?ﬁjd chefs and let 'em do all the dirty

l::;‘ ,h“ [11? I keep my eye on the cash register
su‘i_ T. e lovely physigue of a certain red-headed
waitress who's .promised to work for me. Boy
will I be eookin' with gas?” ‘ .

i ﬁ_ S i i
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InL.—Two months ago thiz GI gazette
started beating the drums for an All-
Army baseball team. At that time we pro-
_posed that the soldiers be thrown into com-
petition with the major leagues in a series of
War Bond games. Now, we are offering, with
no increase in prices, an even better idea,
which is respectfully submitted to the proper
authorities. Why not match an All-Army
team against a Navy nine and divvy up the
gate receipts between the Army and Navy
Relief Societies?

If such a game ever came to pass the Navy
wouldn’t have toe worry about assembling an
All-Star team. They could reach out here to
the Ninth Nawval District and grab the pow-
erful Great Lakes Training Station ball ¢lub
intact. There's a saying around Great Lakes

SPORTS

By Sgt. DAN POLIER

GRE.&T LaKES NavalL TRAINING STATION,

that you can throw a baseball anywhere on
the station and at least two big leaguers will
try to catch it. That's not stretching a point
for effect. either. There are no fewer than 13
former major-league stars on the Great
Lakes team and even the coach, Li. Mickey
Cochrane, is a former big-league skipper.

Lt. Cochrane is the first one to tell you
that he has a crackerjack team. He believes
it's far better than last year's service cham-
pions and fully capable of beating the pants
off any Army All-Star team or the rival
Norfolk Naval Station aggregation.

“Why, the last time we played the Cubs,
Jimmy Wilson told me that we could win
the National League pennant,” Cochrane
says triumphantly. “That is, of course, if we
played in the National League. Personally,
I'm an American League man, I've played in
the American all myliafe.land I wouldn't

end up in a minor league now."

wag:. E:e last preading of the standings, the
CGireat Lakes Bluejackets had lost only 10
games during a 33-game stretch against the
majors, minors, semi-pros and service teams.
And in 10 starts against b{g-leagl.:e opposi-
tion they have won four times. For all we
know this might be the best record a service
baseball team has ever compiled,

Olsen Has Stopped the Cubs Twice

Take a look at the Great Lakes pitching
record, for instance. Vern Olsen, the former
Cub pitcher, has won seven while losing
only one. Two of those viclories were against
his old chums, the Cubs, and that one defeat
came at the hands of the Yankees Bob Har-
ris from the Athletics has won five and
dropped two, beating the Cubs and losing
‘o the Browns. Frank Elscanl from the
Browns has won four, all against minor-
leagie and service competition. Johnny
Schmitz, another former Cub, has a record

& THE .
® HAS|
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REAT LAKES BALL T

All of Lt. Cochrane’s boys are experts in Navy work.

of two and two, trimming the Cardinals and
lesing to Kansas City and Cincinnati. Tom
Ferrick from the Indians has been wused
mostly as a relief pitcher, working in 12
garmnes and winning one and losing two.

But although the pitching 15 good Lt
Cochrane complains that the staff hasn't
enough depth to keep up his winning record
much longer. He had to use every pitcher in
the house trying to stop the Yankees.

The strength for the long haul that Lt
Cochrane might lack in pitching, he should
be able to find in his hitters. Eight of them
are knocking well over .300 and outfielder
Joe Grace from the Browns is hitting a fab-
ulous 488 with 60 hits in 123 trips.

Other batting averages, taken at random,
show first baseman Johnny Mize from the
Gignts with .383 and 48 spectacular runs-
batted-in in.23 games (at this rate, and
ﬁg_urmg Aover a regular 154-pame stretch,
Mize would end up with something like 240
REIs): third baseman Carl Fiore from
Scranton with .385; shortstop Ed Pellagrini
from the Louisville Colonels with A28 out-
ﬂgldm: Glenn McQuillen from the Browns
with .320; second baseman Johnny Lucadelly
from the Browns with .309; outfielder Bar-
ney McCosky from the Tigers {recently
transferred fro Tt
e ‘rom naval aviation at Wooster
D‘;‘c;‘f}?:}m':-’n“&l 244, and catcher George

It csﬂ";‘ig;:: Sox with a pale 162,
haye found that serse c_:D:; . dgt}r{a! the boys
cry from the ool b_e all 15 a distant
don't ride Pullmuns o ig leagyes_ They
was spent standing u} more—their last trip
Cochrane, tooans tht::? N a day coach; Lt.

Y don't have a hotel

SPORTS SERVICE RECORD

¢ment has decided to send

n a tour of m'myhpampg all
i is has his way he

ove rid, andllf Louis

will Laieth}fjsngd sparring pariner, Sgt. George

HE War Depar
Sgt. Joe Louis O

There is also a Ehafl}t‘& 1t‘nm
Cpl. B { meet Louis on the tour.
H al'sigjzrmc:n“;:ﬂ? ﬁ}ét the Glz would eat up. “]?1_;1
the bagy Supaestion of all comes from Joe Wil-
liamg of tﬁf New York World-Telegram. He
Wants {o so0'|  comdr. Jack Dempsey of the Coast
Guard jq 4 - tame Ting with Louis even if its
only for ¢ rée 9.minute rounds and with big
gloves, Willinrme points out that Dempsey isn't
= very IS Py -these days for personal reascns
S Woulg Inp at such an assignment, . , . The

Nichelson, 3ong.
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_ ALL TEAM
. MAJOR LEAGUE LINE-UP

Catcher George Dickey is an antiaircraft instructor,

h‘I:‘-IEp]'ImT!E operator to wake them in the
morning with a gentle reminder that “it's 11
o'clock, sir, and the temperature is 85 de-
grees.” Now they hit the deck at 5 a. . like
any other sailor and put in a full day's work
before they report to baseball practice.

Rigney Is Bucking for & Commission

Most of them are company commanders
and the best at the station, Joe Grace, for
instance. has already won seven roster flags
with his boot. companies for outstanding
marching and expert handling of rifles, Luc-
adello has bagged two flags and thinks he's
ahluqt ready to get his third, Harris, Pella-
grinl, Olsen, Biscan and Schmitz are also
company commanders, George Dickey is an
antiaireraft instructor, Ferrick-is a ship fit-
ter, and Johnny Mize works at the boathouse,
teaching recruits how to lower away, man
and maneuver small boats,

The only guy with a soft position is Johnny
Rigney, the White Sox pitcher and one of the
few holﬂ-cyErs from last year's team. Johnny
1s not playing this season because he expects
his commission to come through any day
now. In the meantime, he helps Lt. Cochrane
In the athletic office and settles arguments
in officer softball games. Last winter Johnny
was a company commander, and he says him-
self he was a tough cookie.

“I had one company with 60 guys from
Chicago in it," Johnny recalls. *They always
complained how hard I was on them, an
finally on the last day of their boot tran*:mg
they told me that after the war ‘hedy Nraw
all coming out to Comiskey Fark and t
rocks at me."”

Now that the Army oo o2 between
Frankie Hayes and George
talk of putting the gt Louis Brg

: stron
antine. Stephens, by iy 1 =
i r LT £ P duar-
;{mn t_hfe-h[.ung Beach (Calif ) F‘-'Hs. Heketeq
eam if he had hean accepted Erry Comrnand

Jap on Guadalcana h
for getling himself clap’?fre?i
gince last October to fing gy
Series, He was Surprised whap
mgtc‘a{gs Eﬁat the Yankees, - e d
even the guys i o ie
know that Lhexgr :!nig nh:l:se g”“sh. Eiﬂ?ﬂt v
ander, onee won the Irish J;nii“ 'hs"' Hap
Pee Wee Resse spent hig 1aétﬁ' fc _ampmn i
Norfolk Naval Station a Ebbate E;uf.g Trom the
18] W

g pent cleagt g
Hu;:..r EDErig) reasgﬁ
Ber tryi
won the ol
Maring

atching

Firﬂ tes. Wh.ﬂ n

fie P““bﬁgﬂm “arc" pitches,

i ing Ot 8, S t him.
Rip Sewell started tossim led, “Lemme at nu
P:e Wee jumped up 3;;;1 yeéigia_wnlkar shut him

ﬂ '

the Dodgers pla

Somebody give me & =0
up good and prol;’fri't uY':F}.ngIEEr !apghed.
milkin' stool t{”ga?; shat may surprise everybody
Th.F ].Eieirﬁvjﬁe Ray Fluhﬂ'rﬂ"! Nawval Battalion gang
;]:]F;:aa{“p F?rl.agu{!:ngdﬂhﬂ.
sucl.‘h ETEP::?:EH:E sweiger, Ed Justice, Jim Barber,
Billy Jefferson: Ae
El;ll‘;r Urban “ﬂ"’;ﬂ'ﬁdhn
that Swedens
aceept. It cOomME
Dartmouth trat
under the Si?“:l'?ship i -
il Eﬁ?"&‘?’i;weﬁ. pack, rifle, fatigues and unde’
ranp wi cun ©

gmt;*‘_jf';glggminutes, 31 seconds,

'q have o get on a

The line-up includes
s as Ki Aldrich, Bill Young,

Here's one challenge
Haegg won't bother to0
g from Pvt. David Blair, a former
% star, who wants to run Haegi
conditions that he recently wob
Camp Stewart, Ga, Blall

f 100 degrees. His time was
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“SLIT TRENCH”

“ did you spend all that

ELL,’ we said,
,r’ L i -
m?*“:la"}!:nﬁss what I done, awright, Artie

Greengroin said. * Ttall wenton vicious living. All
thoity-sem quids."’
“ Are you sorry al
“ Naw, I ain"t sorry,
ik L
" Well ** we said, " there are a lot here to spend it

D “l ; - 1 aa "y r
3 There sure as hell are,"” Artie said. " Especially

1y, 1 " for that sort of thing."
B st oartof thing?"" we wanted 0 koow.
" WACS,"’ id Artie, He lit himself a b :
ﬂiga:!rﬁl-{{::"d e?i!denﬂy laid in a few with his ill-gotten

Eii.pgh yes,'" we said. “ We heard there were a few
a“:!""'_ﬂ;;lé Siar and Stripe was full of it,” Al:tissz‘ﬁ.id.
" They even run & women's page in that rag, bome
wﬂ.r"pl-;::q:s;;&) B WACs?"" we asked. " And while
. it you might offer us a Cigar.

Yo fwﬁglh't 1I|?hzwu a cigar.’ \S;:fcirtm. He handed
“ N don't like 5. : ;

:'Sﬂﬂ'fl:ﬁ m:ﬁnl::lrg: Ia.roum:l the English Isle in sc}dje:
suits without them shipping OVer some more from

5 of A > :
th?’ TLI.{hiﬂI-: of it, though,”" we said.
o on’t innerested,”” Artie said calmly. “I'ma
fan of the Eﬂgﬁshﬁgﬂﬂl' i

£ i L we ' !
& Ei;‘fé;:fr;rﬂﬁﬂ:;u i:s;a.i:rl_ " For twenny-six Em;ﬁﬁé
lived in the States and during that time I kno

ri-
more dames than Irwouild trouble to recerlect. A]'?i?ey
can dolls awways give m

e a pain in the painer.
got no innerest in you

till you get to bfrb ab;!é:gt;'r

piteher star or a millionaire 0T get S“S;] wnl?.risﬂing' it
or something, Then they come arouf
you.'' 1

" How do you know ?'' we E\Skﬁd .

" One's been around whistling at me,
simply,

A WAC?" we asked.

* Thass right,’" said Artie.

* How come? "' we wanted to know. o

“ I met her socially,” said Artie. " She's hoid ©
me, see? She's hold I'm a fine character, a gennuy
man, I toaken her away from a full major, jess fox
see if Ieould, She follered me like a little lamb."”

" It was your charm,’” we said.

" Naw, it was me notoriety," Artie said.

tit?"" we asked, - y
= J:\rt'm gaid. " Dames is woith

“ Beautiful girls

v gaid Artie

" Back

They's enough

ARTIE AND THE GIRLS FROM HOME

in the U.S. of A., when T was jess a ordinary goy
doing a ordinary job, she wouldn't of give me a
second look. She'd of gone right along with the full
major, who was probly in real life a busboy at
Nedick's or somewhere equally aloof, But now that
everybody knows ole Artie, she thinks I'm a glammer
boy. She follers me, Thass the American woman
for you."'

* A very harsh judgment,’’ we said with firmness,

" Aw, poop on harsh judgments,’ Artie said. “T'm
a man as knows his own mine., Besides, I'm fed up
to me ole boining ears with women in uniform. '’

" They're necessary to the war effort,'’ we said.

" That don't mean nothing,” Artie said. " I'm
necessary to the blassid war effort, too, but some-
times I even get fed up to me cars with meself. Now,
the trouble with women in uniform is that they get
deluded by grandeur. They get to thinking they're
foist sergeant or something.  Why any woman would
want o ack like a ole bassar like a foist sergeant, I
don't know., But the fack remains, You put a
stripe on their sleeves and, honess to gaw, you'd
think they was Napoleons or something. Women
can be awful grim at times."

* You're right there,'" we said,

“ MNow, in the olden days,'' Artie said, " wars was
more romantic. They was none of this women in
uniform business, Oney men was in uniforms.
Knights, they was. All the women was locked up in
castles and the key throwed away, So the men went
out and knocked off the castles and found the key and
Jet out the dolls and marmed 'Lhem_ur something, Way
i all open and above the board in them days. But
now what do you get? You get dames with stripeg
on heaving up the sugar sacks on trucks and drillip
and spitting between their teeth and making out the
e sick report. The {Z!a]..r .”[ thii company clerk is dead
';LT!{i, honess 1o Baw, I miss it.

" So do we,"" we said. " So dp we. Some of our
best friends were company clerks. "

"1 can unnerstand noises,”’ Artie said, " If you
gota arm full of bullets or a temperature or something
a moise is a nice thing to have around the horsepital.
But this women releasing clerks for fighting 15 another
thing entirely, Them poor clerks don’t want to do
no fighting. They jess want to be left alone, jess like
vou and me. Then along comes a dame and they
say to the clerk, '0.K., Jack, grab a gun alnd come
along,’ and the dame says, 'Ta ta, ole bean,” and the
guy goes out and gets himself full of C mtions andg
kicks of with a raptured gut. And what is the dame
doing all this time? Why, she's sitting at this poor
guy's old desk, doing the woik he used to do, probly
spilling ink on the pay rolls and stuff like that. They
.i'f&‘-skail}_‘t no justice in this Army. I pity them poor
CIBrHS. - i

;Thﬂ.‘r"h: shaking in their shoes, all Tight,™
said.

"Soam1,' said Artie, ' It's jess one MOre step yy,
the ladder and some dame will be driving e tryele
and ole Artie will b-;! tﬂ‘ﬁﬂg n math:iﬂﬂ Eun over tht'
Brenner Past.  Them women is ghouls:

Wl’}}' don’t you date o WAC? " we asked, May-
be”}'ml 1l change your opinion. "

I never mix hysiness and pleasure*
Artie, f
" Thass wha you loin when you're $Ving a heio.
Suppose YOU was carting a stiff to its Ea?.i PEPOSE ang
you got tanked up ang started singi28 Frankie qnq
Jghn]iie.' Tl'il'.}r'd Axe you, SUe as hell. "

“ Right,"" we said, .

.“ \-'v’itl:: H“'IIE“F;HE!'! dolls in poiform, it's 'Hﬁt‘n!nt."
said Artie. "1 put meself on ® 182%-Leng paqs an
thatscore.  1I'm perioting ARBIO-AMErican pintions,
thass what I'm doing, A great life, ton, How'd
to lending me a quid, ale bEY?

said
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Dear Yaxk:

No use to attempt to tell you how much all of us like
your pieces of “art,'’ but you might be interested to
know that most of the boys turn to " Sad Sack " before
reading any other part of Yang. :

I used to be in a swell outht where the fellows never
.RTMM their rank about cutting in chow lines, etc.

aturally when I got into an outfit where this is
practised, it made me " hate the guts " of the first three
grades who practise this. Thought T would pass the
idea on to if you want to have " Sad Sack " ready
to be helped to his chow when a bunch of 1st three
graders cut in—finally pushing him back out of the
messhall door, time is up for chow and the messhall
door is slammed in * Sad Sack's"™ face. Best wishes
for continued soccess.

H vt JOE € DOMMELLY
Britain.

Dear Yane: :

The was this fellow Allen Churchill ¥ 3¢ writes about
“ marked cards” you might think every other guy
who sits down to ptaﬁr ker is a crook. I liked the
articles all right and afl that, but ever since you printed
them nobody will play with me any more. You see,
I'm ﬂatl.lml]y lucky at cards, so now every guy in my
hat thinks I'm a crook. Will you please tell your

d r is a crook.
readers that not every card playe Lt BT

Britain.
[Ed. Note: Okay, pal. Mot every card player is a
erook.]

Dear YANK:

Recently in Yank you ran
a picture of an American
soldier dancing with a
British girl, deing the Rip
Sportin'® Shuffle. The cap-
| tion read, " Accfrding to all
4 reports, British parquet
didn't know what punish-
ment was until we showed np with our sophisticated

re dance.'” ] 1

5'411-:32 English girls did not have to wait until the
Americans showed up before we could do the Rip
Snartin’ Shuffle or any other step either. We don’t need
Yanks to teach us, although I will admit they are help-
ing us to improve our jitterbugging. And it certainly
is not punishment for us. I think most girls thoroughly

njoy it. I do, for one. : -
- my'be on wonder how this type of dancing came
to England before the Yanks came. Well, we have such

things as films. I go to the movies only to pick up new

dances. Otherwise, I detest movies.

Miss A WIDDOWS, Women's Land Army
Britain.
Dear YARK:

In a recent issue, one Ann Layne wrote to you for an
explanation of a certain cartcon—the cartoon of the
couple sleeping head to foot. Your explanation was
that the m?é.il:‘l’ wanted the aura of the barracks around,
even on leave. Therefore head to foot.

Any man that goes home on leave and sleeps in twin
beds. let alone head to foot, should be given a Section
8, discharged, and made an honorary member of the
Campfire Girls.

: ; 5{5gh. LAF,
APO, USO, ETO (With Ribben and Spam Chegter]
EBritain,
Dear YANK:
In regard to the letter published in the July 18 issue,

written by the two Wrens, Florence and Joan, I am not
running down England or the English, Far from it.

JUL 20 1943 0
R 1 G o
h"-"-"““""'"m

T T

-3 welly 'I FEBALTY FOR FEIVATE USS To svoan ,
BUY
WAR El&\:lﬂﬁ_s_ RS

BERNARD STty
E‘Pi.c::'cay_%ssﬁ VICE 508
afo The Fostmantar
hew York City, 0. ¥,

We're raally tired of this sort of thing, and we'd rather believe it never happenad —that it was just a
bad droam. But here's another draft call-up that arrived a few days late. Tha Army's fun, ain't if, kids?

Dear Yane: : i
Too many of your letters say nothing. 1'd never write

a letter to any one unless I had something to say. That's
why I'm writing you this Jetter, because for once in my
life I found something to say.

3 Pvt. HEMRY ORDELLO

Dear Yanx: ]
Will you please tell your Sﬁt Bill Davidson to write
up Maumee, Ohio, in your * ome Towns in Wartime "
e? I'm sore everybody in the ETO would like
Nowing about Maumee.
PFvi. CALVIH PERRY HAWTHORME

Dear ¥ ag:

Your pin-up gals have been all right and I thank you
E:r them ME,,,, times when T lay on my bunk }irng
thth|: hahe-filled walls, I hreathe a prayer of thanks for

e fﬂimine_thlat has made it alLfom'ﬁIe. Say, Yawnk,
or hahﬁ]:tt Ennti’ng some pin-u the English females?
there ¢ England got any pinupable stuff? I'm sure
tigky :l‘e lentl of mt_t:.!r dishes over here that would

20 wall material.  And I'm interested.
abont doing me just the one little fnvc?r?ms i ey

Eﬁ‘ﬂl‘l. Pvh. JOE RENNINS
Dear "l’m‘.

b )
Oplnion ny impolite for & British G.1. +o voice hi
I thine the ¥ ank? It wouldn't? 0O.K., ‘]rgt“':: g:I:E.‘

o o i
hit thig mﬂsa::::lr I:;nhgt?t the finest publications to
: o ab'n gay i ¥

lots and hh‘_j}‘lﬁpimr?‘u- Fe] haed to ::rmﬁmgi i

& : LB W Lu Vi ¥our ] i L3

b i B, A, G |
wi ® Zood Vot f:r;ts,“ndrtd years old, Carry

Somewhere in g

Filain. Lide. DAVIES, L.
.IME “

But the very idea of two young ladies of English birth
saying that they and most of the people here dishelieve
the things that American soldiers tell them is more than
1 can stanid, even from a Wren,

In the last week I have been talking with an RAF
sergeant who has just returned from the States. He had
been training near New York City. If you want to hear
a person Tave about the States you should by all means
meet this fellow. I don't think you would have the
perve to call him a liar. He raved on about New York
and other places for fully an hour. If we're going to
inoculate the English lukai;hjt, Florence and Joan aren't

; nd on.
going; to-Bave & 650§ Pyt. G.FP,

Britain,

Diear YANK: ; y :
1f you have any space, you might insert this., I

* ghould like to have it read by the little Wrens, Florence

hoping that perhaps it may provide food for
E.guéﬁ“énd F;hgr education alﬂ"tﬁ m;:nrestlrhe;;]]?hnl?d
Their remarks are, to eay the ' 1._ i
ischi | should be squashed every Hne. pe
nﬂ:ﬂ:::gni;:;vm many letters expressiig the same
%r:entiments on the matter as I havei_mt
1d anly express to you what °= ;
tuifa:d:n t;c A{:':c}l:icanpsuldiﬂm who aremthi:“ uurrdiattﬁ?&
you could then judge how indignant I feel towa
ignorant litile girls.
The best of luck to you.

Northern Ireland.

is in my heart

piiss FLOREMCE M. TATE

Dear YANK ! e ey
Your article in the July 18 issue, dlesCﬂl“-EE s
us trying fo pick up some French, wa,s'znt':ms‘t fnug‘. be
interesting indeed, The fellow who wrote It =3
really exceptionally smart, belng able to write @

subjects he Lasn't got the faintest idea about. Meaning
the French lan e. If he wonld spend another year
over his French dictionary, he maybe would be ahle
to realize that his translation of " Voulez-vous me dire
ou se trouve Piccadilly Cirens?'" wasn't exactly a very
good one, mildly speaking.

Britain,
Ed. Note: Our French expert, one Jean-Pierre
oole, says that, strictly speaking, his translation

of the sentence was so accurate that it made his teeth

ache. His translation, in case you missed it: Wil

r:: me to speak where finds itself Piccadilly Circus.

then-”?rﬂ rests on his laurels, or against the trunks

TI3 R. H. GRODEM

Dear Yaxk (or rather, Dear Armie Gnsﬁmﬁum}:

From one Plc. to another, I can wholeheartedly svm-
pathize with your outlook on life. 1 :1.;:& wi{hhir?u
that the Pic. is the underdog in this man’s Army. A
Pic, is neither a full-blooded private nor a non-com.
What is he? That beats the usual out of me.

Oh, yes, Artie, ole boy—this " we” that you are
always talking to, is it someone from the orderly room
or the chaplain’s office? 1 often feel like expounding
my viewpoints on this and that, but haven't any sym-
pathetic listeners, I'm looking for a “we” to pour
out my gripings to. ' Won't you help me out?
Britain. Pfc. ARTIE FEIHBURG

[Honest to gaw, | don't expound to nobody. That
a :h::wa?: wandering around takin thln:: down
‘b: idn't have nothing else to do, got no gripes

ut being a Pfe, howsomever, It's a exalted ranle,

strickly. You got to look
like I do. AG, PFC, AUS] ¢ Ika a philosopher,

Delar Yanu:
‘m a little disappointed in

 di your WAAC story. 1
tsljgrght ;‘Jut it would be handled differently by Yask.
andl;ﬁ: _l_Sl:npcs gave that all that glory, glory stuff
o it‘s!‘:: - believe that they should he puhticizer?’iﬂ the
\ eing done, And I'also wonder what that nurse

i5 goin r . !
i ?Eail %;1? t ;::3 when you run that letter of hers in

flag-waving W&M:“Lﬂr;'_‘ the following page run that

Britain, Sgt. STEPHEM McHEMRY

DLiM W oam:
:,rnu?- i;i{lt:::;n: 20 P Randolph MeHKeogh's letter in
may I off UBUst I, concerning Capt. James Stewart,
Having h:ﬂrnap exﬁlnmtmn of the pictare concern
Jimmy Stewart. the Army at the time and knowing
shirt }rthc I:T::rbt: t%ek“ut?tﬁ e.’“ﬁ“m behind the white
. the an e lack of insignia.
Hhﬁi':-itp;.ﬁtli'ée was taken in June or %uly. 1941, at
nuthﬁri:eqlcb  Calif. Every man was, at that time,
as formal dy the post commander to wear white shirts
Army Re ull:ﬁs' The black ties were authorized by
weanng ieonons. The only reason Stewart was not
whis w IESIEm was that we were not jssued insignia
befare I::e I']E‘MW ?;:iut'ilgur';ls, and the picture was tu.kﬂll
2 10 & o 0
put Pvt. McKeogh on the ﬁ;‘;“tr;;k set, This sho
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willing I)I-Jt :hf“““'r |'|1:||':]ing hands. The WAAC was
rapher finally pe?, VA8 Scared to death, The photoi”
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The PHENOMENON that is

WORLD WAR Il

have been certain patterns of behavior which

have been followed as inexorably as the law
which decrees that if you do mot beat the hell out
of the enemy, then the enemy is going to beat the
hell out of you. i .

These patterns, in a general way and with some
exceptions, have provided that in order to beat hell
out of the encmy, one must:—

L. th::nme big};ted; close mind and eyes to every-
thing which does not reflect actual problems of war.

2. Become chauvinistic; inspire a nationalism so
fierce and so narrow that it most often approaches
fanaticism, as in Nazis and Japanese. |

Woars have produeced great leaders who did not
fall prey to these precepts, which is why they were
great jeaders. In American history, Abraham
Lincoln jc one notable example; George Washmgton,
of course another; so was Woodrow Wﬂmn: 0

But dl-épite the vision of these great leadus,ﬂ .e

ulk of humanity involved in any war has more Dl tﬂ
than not been guided by intolerance, tempclmr}rbiac
of vision and narrow-mindedness. Even the no te.;sci]:
Ehause-s and the greatest cmlfﬂldg have been motiva

this reverse mass-psychology. ;

FUnflg-rrt‘::nately. intglcrancu and blgt}tr};: ;.ire sul_:tl.E
things, particularly when they are direc nnﬁgﬂa‘;nisn
an enemy on the other side and against 1
¥our pwn midst. o :

I e A Sheh the onerl ook
2 t after a war wh :

Ppa‘g:;f::;]; in a matrix of bigotry and -ﬂLDIEIanm_:.
then terrific perio%lﬁ of mm:z:jldﬂsn;a igf[ﬁ} ;Islpae:zn‘;:tr;;
reaction set in. These pen y pothes
wars. To date, it has been a rather tiring an L ¢
less | We have only to look at American
hiﬁ?ﬁuﬁyﬁ?ﬁ} the First World War to find a shining

Example just & generation hehind us.

F oR as long as mankind has fought wars, there

SH T

o~

At the new Churchill Club,
in the very shrine of Eng-
land’'sgroat, where American
soldiers—from general to
private — will gather for
discussion in the interests
of international goodwill
and better understanding.

In World War I, we went overseas, did some Aght-
ing, told the world how noble we had been to do it,
and then packed up the world’s troubles in an old
kit bag which we left on the Continent, and said
good-bye everybody, and retired to the farm, more
or less.  The rest is history. ;

We had made friends in France—of the French
and of the British, We had made those friendships
in the heat of an emotional struggle, and we forgot
about those friendships, too.

But now, right here in the ETO, one of the preatest
phenomena in the entire history of war s taking
place right in front of cur well-shined buttons.

# the midst of the greatest of all wars, we arc

beginning, for the first time, to boild the founda-
tions for peace, are casting aside the traditional pre-
judices and false emotions, the traditional American
scepticism for anything that is not American and be-
coming a part of the world, having realized that 3,000
miles of good, green ocean cannot separate us from
enemies in war or neighbors in peace.

We are in the midst now of one of the greatest
periods of advancement in democratie thinking and
democratic ways in the history of liberal thought.

It has come about, also, in a strange and rather
mysterious fashion, and it revolves around—af all
things—the oldest of all demeocratic and humanit-
arian  traditions: the
Forum, Tt is merely an
extension of the Ameri-
can cracker barrel, or
the English Parliament,
or the Ancient Greek

Ideal. But that is pre-
cisely it.
Here in England,

among strangers, who
are yet neighbors and
next of kin by common
heritage, we have come
to fight and help to pave
the way for a brave new
world, The democratic
process of free thought
and free discussion is
everywhere. You see it
in trains and in English
homes where American
soldiers gather as guests.
Yoo see it in clubs and
in restaurants; a mutual
nterchange of ideas.

It has not detracted
from the war effort, It
has aided it, giving us a
much better conception
of what we are fighting
for,

This month, one of
the greatest tangible
manifestations of this
new awareness, this pey

hope, will be unveileg
to the world., 14 tﬁa
midst

of Westminete

close by the wallg n; ttife
lf?.hhe}r itself,
onored and revepad :

English history ﬁ::: !;';:ra!rl:
than 600 years, a fiew
club s opening

ina hGlJ.SE

for
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American and Allied soldiers; quite unlike any other
club in existence. 3

Where other clubs have been devoted primarily
to relaxation and entertainment, this will be de-
voted to both of these—but also fo free discussion.
Of war itself, of economics, politics, art, science and
philosophy. )

It will be housed in historic Ashburnham House,
where, almost Goo years ago, the monks found
sanctuary and peace and time for contemplation.
The house itself is one of Britain's most famous, a
mellow blending of the architecture of centuries into
a fabulously beautiful and historic house, through
whose portals have passed England's great—Swift
and Pepys, Burgoyne and countless others. Some
attended school here, for Ashburnkam House was
a Ea_rt of Westminster School, the second oldest
public school in all of England.

Next to Ashbumham House stands the gaunt,
charred skeleton of the school chapel, where monks
were lwing by the precepts of man's humanitarian
imstincts when America was still an Italian family
name. i

The chapel was destroyed during this war—a
flaming target for the same intolerance, the same
bigotry and chauvinism which we are overcoming,
but h}' whiﬂh the Gumﬂns have motivated their
war machine and built it on fear and hatred.

Here, in libraries which have housed the Magna

Charta, in rooms where Pepys sat and practised his
wit, where as children England’s great have learned
their Latin declensions, discussion groups are be-
glnming this month,
. England’s present great—its scientists, its poets,
its artists, editors, educators, parliamentarians and
political leaders—will be there with the American
forces, to tall, mingle and discuss, and express their
views, and American forces, on the other hand, will
do likewisze.

me‘r""‘.-gS of the line, generals and field marshals
will sit at the same supper tables to discuss, under
the guiding principles of democracy, the problems
of the world tﬂdﬂ}' and the [g[ggpm;ts. fora better one.
nk, quite democratically, will not be & guestion
of stars or stripes or bars, but of a_man’s own
demacratic worth and his intellectual ability. Here,
they are to meet on the common ground of ideals
and hopes for 5 better world. _
J Our own generals, Devers and Lee, who bave a.:_.dec]
In the plans for the club’s establishment, have been
helped to organize the club an this hasis of democracy
of rank, To their understanding and concept of
damm:mu}-, all the thousands who Eﬂjﬂ}r_th_e Fucnl1n¢5
of the club—its discussign table and its library
OWe a great debt.
polost appropriately, Ashburnhant
Cll:ﬁ:and's fgren.test—will be knowit &
now for the duration. -

And it is a fitting tribute to the man who, for
the long, dark months when Eugland g;m alone,
Inspired the world by his vision “udb}:ﬂ.t;;fl}.p A
his great integrity and his U"-Sh“'“f‘u tic i:j » tven
;:1 the times of greatest ::E::lﬂgl:‘rt * idealy of

ur 1ani -4 t

I:ﬂ;?l:lz:;nn:sgi l;;;dt;? highest hu.:ml‘hand tribute
that Engl.-mt!l could pay to the gL N0 Wear oy

uniform, e
Te lnok at it from our own apgle. 1t 1s More o joig

2 VOroon or Meoptic

£ we wore to turn Mgunt VO onticello
21:.:11- to our Allies for their 1€ HUring the ware
perhaps afterwards,

House—host tq
5 The Churchil]
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Seven combat soldiers, cross section of a now Army combat feam, being trained
at Alliance, Mabr., using lessens of African battle experience. L. to r.: 1st Sgb.
H. M. Longwarth, airborne engineer; 1st Sgt. James W. Hicks, transport.-plane

By Sgt. BILL DAVIDSON
YANK Staff Writer

troops which struck the first decisive blow
in the invasion of Sicily are an army with-

oul clerks. _ 3
There jsn't a single technician third grade who

A.u.mcz Mesg.—The new American airborne

Bpepializes in cutting mimeographed orders
8mong these hard-hitting flying combat teams,
Which are modeled after the streamlined strue-
Wre of the experimental First Airborne Brigade
NOW training here at the Alliance Air Base. Every
Man is first of all a fighter. Even the supplies are
fandled by infantrymen with guns on their
shoulderg ;
* #lrhorne troops in the first wave of the
_n“ ;Lﬂvaf:m-n had been bruised, kneaded and
instityy Edm very tough customers in the training
Lhny landgsner the Tunisian campaign. When
the prjp,c& o0 the Ttalian island, hours before
and agrﬂ“p“ \ﬂ#ﬂl-ll_l_- the Axiz coastal defenses
started 4, w.”““—“ _J"‘hb’-‘d silly even before we
Sunday ;,.,_u.:;;d up and throw our amphibious
If the afe, -

lowed the borne outfi

in r'h"l Ml.'ﬂ 5T Y i-
oy 2Pproy terranean fo

ed INVasion muhods, this
CAGE 12

combatant clerks and ad

is how their attack on Sicily probably developed:
In t.hu first wave came the paratroopers—tough,

Jouds of C-47 transport planes
ti]':i!'li%if:lljiin coast, and the pamhw:u_:rp
out into the mis -aikm_'k m]:?]rltéijr;lghl
nemy could get ack-ac uti} Ji il 2 :
;::l I::T:r'l; the grgrf_m'n —maching guns, mmnu-h;_.{ur_::].i
knives and hsts—and the enemy I:u:gznu_ o 10
back, Then came the gliders — part .r_mf “ur I
too. They dropped s ently onto E;{Tl}t“-’ =
pateh.of terrain, Out of them pour d in _an.r_. f
reinforce the paratroopers, engineers Lo :_h”
the airfields for the C-47s to land when r.;"?!
came bapk, chemical-warfare mMEN l?_ __g[L:l R
against possible gas altack. A fow minutes C
the primary objectives wore won.

gn.mnd crew; Cpl, John B,
Alice Lockhart, fight nurss ;
Leonard Lowis, craw chiaf ; | I

bl chemical-warfare section: LF

Pipale, paratroopor; lst 3t

+ 'E
Pl Edgay | Hudsan, glider infantryman:

Y’s flying invasion

into smaller and
customary non-
e equipment.

ne of th e
Ministrgg;,,

Ve the same C-47s
. With Broceries, heaviel’ ER=-C
::;imumlmn. Sitting on top of the EJ]L:r_
SUperintendeg ! Durges The nurses i“"-““:d'{’w{.
sll“"""""ﬁt‘.'.ln- s lﬁading of wounded intd 1e~1
again, ~ © Pl Back went the plan®
c TE“" third w0
infary T OUEht q

LY and i tr
the co indicateg i tillery_if on the last
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And so it went until whole brigades had boeen
landed and were ready to move overland as
regular combat units to attack the enemy coastal
defenses in the rear during our landings from the
sea, According to eyewitnesses, they did a su-
perlative job, silencing one battery after another
and even, in one case, fighting off an old-fash-
loned cavalry charge with their tommy guns.
“So skillfully was their part of the general plan
carried out,” wrote Drew Middleton of the New
York Times, “that without them it is doubtful if
the invasion of Sicily would have opened with
such sueccess.

HE entire concept of airborne warfare has
Tchanged_ In Morth Africa, when they tried to
move an airborne division (with the same struc-
ture as an ordinary ground combat division},
they found that they just didn't have room
enough for the great mass of overhead and ad-
ministrative men. In the new brigade set-up, all
of these gyerhead and administrative elements
have been eliminated. Only cnm_hm troops re-
main — paratroopers and glider infantry and a
tiny interchangeable headguarters stafl. Even
the artillery and engineer batlalions are nu.-t'elly
attached, to simplify the paper work. Bt these
spepialists are always available and with the
Signal Corps and QM companies, they ean be
called upon and rushed into action by air at any
time, There are no noncombatants in the Pur—r
borne Brigade itself. Thus it is truly an army
""’“'gﬂut clerks. ; i

“Spape is our most preciou a
E"ig-pﬂifn. Leo Donovan, commander of the Fn;.i
Airborne Brigade and originator of much of .t s
Current alrborne theory at the Command an
Genera] Staff Sehool. “To eliminate the old top-
heavy aiyborne division, we had to develop afspf.-
cial highly mobile, highly trained slr]klﬂgu E::;f
B action anywhere in the world. The restl e
this tremendously fAexible organization W'_""lr':' o
When pecessary, the commanding gt‘n'}lﬂ f:d
add separate battalions and regiments before @ e
after landing, and increase his combat ]stlcggg_
Up 1o 3 full division—without ]TE]E‘ SUrpius
Bagp of noncombatant personnel. 7

Thu: &Ue gerial combat team Was uvfjlved‘;ﬁ;;
a first pousin of the ground cnmbutl ‘t".“”:‘él_? el

Efamp the basis of the once-revoiutio

dgular division. - 408
ew training had to accompany the reurggar;:zie
tion, North Africa proved that our _tr_DDP A
ot in good enough physical [m?djtuonnnbztl:ii
Yeaying the 1. S. or that they l10% it so :
they Errivnd in the combat zone. Many men

commuodity,” 5ays

drowned, for instance, because after a few hours
in the water they simply did not have the
strength to pull themselves onto life rafts or res-
cue boats. Of & six-man sgquad of paratroops
dumped out on a sabolage mission at Sfax, 150
miles from the American lines at Kasserine Pass,
only one, 17-year-old Pvt. John Underhill, got
back. He had a wanderful time, hand-grenading
and shooting up Italian patrols, and wandering
through the hills for 20 days. The others were
captured when they collapsed of exhaustion.

“1 made it,"” zaid Underhill, “because T used to
run eross country.”

Mow the airborne outfits’ training has been
mercilessly tripled. They tackle .rugged close-
combat courses, replete with gore, sharpshooters
and mines. They run at least five miles a day.
And they must be able to do 50 consecutive push-
ups. The old requirement was 10, Half of their
training is at night now and consists of 2- or
d-day problems. The old 8-to-4:30 day is out for
the duration.

Small units of airborne troops are sent out
alone on mock reconnaissance and sabolage mis-
zions, They are required to get to and from their
ohjectives as best they can. Here around Alliance
this has become a great trial for the peaceful
citizenry. All of a sudden, for instance, a platoon
of paratroopers will show up at Chadron, 100
miles away, and proceed to "blow up” the rail-
road bridge, powerhouse, waterworks and tele-
phone company with wooden blocks of THNT. To
designate “destroyed’ objectives, the “saboteurs”
paint signs all over the place to prove they were
there, This scares hell out of the populace, espe-
cially when the “demolition™ takes place at night.
One rancher phoned frantically for the police,
inzisting that a Gestapo man was hiding under
his front porch. A paratrooper had playfully
marked hizs “destroyed’” barn with a swastika.

When the airborne soldiers get off duty here
in Alliance, ordinary MPs are not sufficient to
hold them in check. Special tommy-gun-toting
CPz (chute police) have to be selected from their
own ranks to patrol the town.

The extremely young officers are just as rug-

ged. Twenty-seven-year-old Lt Col. Jack Cor-.

nett, in charge of plans and training, has made
31 parachute jumps. Col. Edson Raff and 26-year-
old Maj. Ben (Red) Pearson, both great athletes
at West Point, have already topped the 60 mark.
Unlike the vaunted German paratroop officers,
they leave the plane first.

As one Italian colonel put it after surrendering
to an airborne unit at Licata in Sicily, "How can
one fight against them? They are nothing but
eivilized pangsters.”
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“MERY GOOD. NOW TRY THE SECOMND LINE ,  _~
—5gl. Douglas Borgstedt

"QUIT FOLLOWING ME AROUND WITH

THAT SILLY LOOK ON YOUR FACE.'

—Pra. Phil Interlond], JRTC, Camp Rabinsen, Arke
=
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