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A review of Russian strategy and

tactics from the defense of home

battlelines to the break-through

that opened the way to Berlin.

The Red Army offensive that began on Jan. 12

was aimed at Berlin and at the shortest pos-

sible route to the end of the war in Europe.

To get to Berlin, the Russians mounted the great-

est land offensive of the war to date.

This Russian offensive was the culmination of

a long-range plan that went into action even as

the German invasion was spreading past Russia's

borders. According to Russian authorities, many

U. S. military journals and Allied commentators,

on whose opinions this article is based, there have

been roughly three phases to this plan: initial re-

treat, attrition after the Germans were stopped

and finally the offensive.

There has been nothing accidental about this

plan. It has carried over 3^i years, while the

Red Army, to use Prime Minister Churchill's

phrase, has been tearing the guts out of the great

bulk of the German Army, and while the Russian

people have seen their country in flames and

some 20 million of their countrymen killed,

wounded, missing or tortured. And it has been

based on one principle: the complete and final

crushing of the German Army.

There are many reasons why the Russians

have licked the Germans. The Russians have

won because they understood the meaning of

fascism and why they could not live in the same-

world with it: because they understood the mean-

ing of total war; because they had the vital help

of allies. They have#won also because their gen-

erals were smarter, some of their equipment
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better and their strategy sounder than Hitler's.

According to one Russian school of military

thought which dwells primarily on the early

phases of the German invasion of Russian soil,

the German General Staff simply failed to learn

the lessons of the first World War. "'The Germans'

conception of the difference between the first and

second World Wars is very primitive," says a

Russian general in Red Star, the official publica-

tion of the Russian Army. "They held that the

first war was exclusively one of position, but that

the second was a war of maneuver in which

fortified fronts play only a secondary role. They

overlooked the fact that a fortified front, and

hence fire power, artillery and infantry, would

be inherited by the second war. They believed

that the decisive factor of this war would be

mobile formations alone."

The Germans relied on mobility alone to

achieve the results in the East which they had

gained in the West in the earlier days of the war.

They assumed that their surprise break-through

would crack the Russian lines and lead to free

maneuver of their tanks in the Russian rear.

The break-through did crack the first lines of

defense. But the Red Army learned to retreat

before the fury of the blitz and let it spend itself.

The Red Army bled the advancing Germans with

guerrilla warfare and local counterattacks and

uncovered the now-famous Russian artillery. It

stopped the Germans at Leningrad, Moscow and

Stalingrad, and forced them to resort to what

they had tried to avoid—positional warfare along

their drive through the Balkans to Budapest.

It is important to remember the largeness of

Red Army conceptions and the scale on which

they maneuver. For example, German propa-

ganda made much of the fact last winter that

the Russians had stopped before Warsaw for po-

litical reasons. But during the period that the

Germans claimed the Red Army was "stalling" in

Poland, it was clearing its flanks by trapping the

German divisions in the Baltic States, preparing

the 1.600-square-mile bridgehead .on the Vistula

from which their present offensive jumped off

and conducting a major campaign in the Balkans

that engaged an estimated 70 German divisions

in that area alone.

The pause of the Red Army in central Poland

was an operational p^use that was part of the

general Soviet strategy. The success of the pres-

ent offensive is proof of how sound that strat-

egy has been. It took the Red Army time to pre-

pare for this offensive as it took us time to pre-

pare for our Normandy landings: the preparation

seems to have been worth the time consumed.

It is an elementary truism that an offensive

should pick up speed as it goes along. This

means that an artillery and supply system must be

prepared to be as mobile as the attacking force.

When a Russian offensive hits, it hits hard and

fast and keeps on going. As a rule, the Red Army

usually cracks the enemy's tactical defenses dur-

ing the first two days of any major operation.

At Stalingrad, the German lines were breached

in the first day: on the fifth day Soviet forces
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had gone 120 kilometers and surrounded the

main German forces. At Orel, the German line

was cracked the first day, and the Russians had

gone 100 kilometers by the seventh day. In the

summer of 1944, the German defenses in White

Russia were broken during the first two days of

the offensive; on the fifteenth day the Red Army

had gone 400 kilometers. In Rumania, the Red

Army encircled Gen. von Kleist's army group

in six days. The Red Army broke the entire Ger-

man defense system in Poland in four days.

There are several factors behind these swift

advances. There is always an extremely thorough

preparation, relying a great deal on reconnais-

sance in force. The Russians also depend a good

deal on guerrilla aid.

Then there is terrific artillery concentration
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before the attack, and when the Russians say

terrific they mean exactly that. They claim to

have stacked their artillery 500 guns to the kilo-

meter, and they really work over an area. A

battery of Katusha rocket-mortars is said to

cover one square kilometer in one minute, de-

stroying everything in that area. Another Russian

claim is that their new Stalin tank carries a gun

equivalent to that carried by a light cruiser,

which can knock out any German tank at long

distances. The Russians also say the Germans

have not yet developed either tank armor or

permanent fortifications that can stand up before

the new Soviet self-propelled gun.

The principle of the Soviet artillery offensive

provides for constant artillery support of infan-

try and tanks, from the beginning to the end of

their advance. Soviet infantry advances no more

than 100 yards behind its artillery barrage dur-

ing an attack. At times they take losses from their

own fire; they estimate they incur fewer losses

that way than if they allow the enemy troops

even a few minutes to get back in their foxholes.

The Russians make a special point of mobile

artillery. They say their artillery often accom-

panies the infantry into an attack. The Russian

method of attacking fortified cities employs spe-

cial shock troops and mobile artillery that me-

thodically take a city street by street rather than

shelling or bombing the hell out of it and then

having to fight through the rubble.

Soviet attacks are usually not concentrated

in just one sector. They are made on wide

fronts of from 300 to 500 kilometers," says a

colonel in Red Star. "They are made in several
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directions simultaneously. This prevents the

enemy from concentrating his attention and

compels him to spread his reserves."

There is immediate exploitation of the break-

through by cavalry and motorized units. Every

single large-scale operation oh the Russian-Ger-

man front, according to the U. S. Cavalry Jour-

nal, has been with the aid of cavalry. Russian

cavalry works in close cooperation with tanks

and planes, and even carries its own ack-ack.

There is also very close support between So-

viet infantry and planes. The Russians do not

go in for strategic bombing but concentrate on

low-flying fighter-bombers. These planes stick

as close as 30 feet to the ground, with top

cover supplied by other fighters. The Russians

say that their Stormovik rocket-firing attack

plane is the best there is for that type of work.

In 3Vi years of war, the Soviet Air Force has

claimed over 60,000 German planes, of which 80

percent were claimed in air combat. They say

that four of the six German air fleets have been

in continuous action on the Eastern front.

All this means that the Red Army, whose

homeland has been laid waste by the most

terrible devastation of our common war, is today

the chief exponent of blitzkrieg. What is happen-

ing in the East today is pure and simple blitz, re-

tracing in reverse the German attempts in 1940

and 1941.

Marshal Stalin has stated publicly that the

Red Army could not have accomplished this

without Allied help. The Russians have had that

What soldiers want to know is

how their Bill of Rights works.

YANK untangles some problems

stated in letters to the editor.

Loans

I know all about the free schooling I can

get via the GI Bill of Rights, but what I'd like to

know is what does the law do for the guy who

does not want to go to school?

B Plenty. The GI Bill of Rights olso provides for loon guor-

i of up to 50 percent of o $4,000 loan for homes, farms

tection to the tune of $20 a week for up to 52 weeks of

I have been told that any cash benefits under

the GI Bill of Rights will be taken out of any

future bonus that may be voted. Is this true?

M It is. The low states that any benefits derived under the

CI Bill of Rights shall be deducted from any future bonus.

For example, if you get a loan guaranteed under the law,

any bonus money you moy be entitled to will be used to reduce

the amount of the loan still unpaid at the time the bonus is

passed. If any bonus money is left after thot, you will get

My wife and I are both in service. Can we

each get a loan guaranteed under the GI Bill of

Rights to be used in buying a house?

B You con. Each of you wi.l be treated as an individual

veteran. If you are both able to swing loans from your bank,

you should get the loans guaranteed from the VA.

you should get the loans guaranteed from the VA.

Some of the boys tell me that the Govern-

ment pays all the interest on the loans we get

under the GI Bill of Rights. Are they right?

B No, they ore not. During the first year of the loan the

Veterans' Administration will pay the interest on that part of

the loan which it has guaranteed. Thus, if you get a $4,000

loan, the VA will pay the interest on $2,000 or $80 (ot 4 per-

cent, the maximum rate you may pay). You will have to pay
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the rest of the interest yourself.

When I get out, I'd like to buy a

turn it over to a tenant to run. Meanwhile I want

to go back to my own business and let the tenant

run the farm for me. Will I be able to get a farm-

loan guarantee if I do that?

11 You wilt not. A veteran con get a farm loan guaranteed

only if he personally directs and operates the farm. You can,

of course, hire all the help you need, but you will not be

Since the passage last summer of the GI Bill of Rights (Servicemen's Readjustment Act

of 1944) Yank has been flooded with mail from GIs seeking information about the bene-

fits the law gives them. Until very recently, it wasn't possible to answer some of the

questions because the regulations covering many phases of the law hadn't been issued by the

Veterans' Administration. Now, however, all parts of the law have been cleared up, and here

are the answers to the types of questions most frequently raised by Yank readers.

General -

I hear tell that only those GIs who have

more than two years of service under their belts

can get in on the benefits of the GI Bill of Rights.

Is that correct?

• No, It is not. In order to qualify for any of the benefits

of the GI BID of Rights, you need only 90 days of service. In

fact, if you are discharged for a service-connected disability,

you do not even have to meet this requirement of the law.

I was court-martialed for being AWOL for

seven days and got three months in the guard-

house. Now I am told that my court-martial rec-

ord will get me a blue (without honor) discharge

when I get out of the Army. Does that mean I

cannot get in on the benefits of the GI Bill of

Rights?

B It does not. Even if you should get a blue discharge, you

will be eligible for the benefits of the law. Only those who

Negroes in Combat

When you're under battle conditions and it's a toss-up

whose neck is next, there isn't any worrying about the

differences in the color of your skins; at least that's

what Negro Gfs learned on two European fronts.

Charlie.Rattler of Jefferson, Tex., a fighter on the

with hit

By Sgt. RALPH MARTIN

Stars * Stripes

With the Seventh Army, We

The generals had some medals to hand

out, but not all of the guys could come.

Some of them were still up in front digging in

their three-inch guns, some of them were in the

hospital, some of them were dead.

The six who were there stood stiffly at attention

in their war-dirtied combat suits, their tired faces

drained of feeling, their eyes staring straight

ahead. The general was telling them why they

were getting the medals.

They knew why. You don't forget things like

Climbach.

Because you had to be crazy to "move in on

Climbach—everybody said so. You just don't try

to position your guns in a flat valley when you've

got big Kraut guns sitting smuggly on two rugged

ridges flanking the town 300 yards away, and

when you've got Nazi 88-gunners parked on the

town's high ground right next to some Mark IV

tanks, and when you've got the nearby woods

lousy with mortars and machine-gun nests—and

all of it, the whole German artillery book, zeroed

in on a single road, waiting for you to come out

so the Germans can start pulling lanyards.

But somebody had to do it In this 103d Divi-

sion sector, Climbach was the last Nazi strong-
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point before the Siegfried Line. And the Nazis

told everybody they liked Climbach; they planned

to stay there for the winter.

So the 103d Division created Task Force Black-

shear, consisting of a platoon of Engineers, a com-

pany of Infantry from the 411th Regiment, seven

medium tanks and a platoon of towed three-inch-

TDs from the 614th. The tactic was for the TD

platoon of four guns to keep all the German bat-

teries occupied while the Infantry infiltrated into

the town around the flanks.

Leading the task-force column through the

woods was the CO of C Company of the TDs.

He wasn't supposed to be there; he just wanted

to be. Somebody said it was because he was self-

conscious about being a Negro. But somebody

else said it was just because he was that kind of

a guy; because he had lots of guts.

It wasn't long before some of his guts were

spilling into the sticky mud near the thin road.

Not only did his vehicle run over a mine but it

also got smacked square by an 88. Then a machine

gun opened up on him. When his executive officer

raced through this shellfire to evacuate him min-

utes later, he was still alive, somehow.

Down in the valley, the medics were soon just

as busy as the gun crews.

Ten-man crews can't last long when they're

sitting in an open field getting so much fire that

nobody knows what's coming from where.

They didn't last.

'Less than an hour later, single soldiers were

doing full crews' work — loading, aiming, firing

lost three guns, two half-tracks, an armored car

and two jeeps.

If you asked the 614th TD Battalion CO, Lt

Col. Frank Pritchard of Lansing, Mich., he'd tell

you, "If you only knew how goddam proud I am

of my boys." He was one of six white officers—

all the rest were Negroes. In the last war, Pritch-

ard was a buck sergeant.

They're all proud of the 614th, from the divi-

sion CG down. The division CG is supposed to

have said he'd fight like hell if anyone tried to

take the 614th TD away from him.

This isn't just words. And it isn't just top brass.

Hitler would have a hemorrhage if he could

see the white boys of the 411th Infantry bull-ses-

sioning, going out on mixed patrols, sleeping in

the same bombed building, sweating out the same

chow line with Negro GIs.

And the white boys of the 411th are mostly

Southern boys.

The Negroes come from the South, too. Not

only that, but the C Company CO, 1st Lt. Walter

Smith, will be the first to tell you that his boys

aren't specially picked as in some outfits, that

most of them are uneducated farmhands from

North Carolina.

Hell tell you, too, that a few of his boys are

trouble-making screw-ups who drink too much,

that lots of his boys were almost scared into con-

stipation during their first baptism of shellfire

when they fought in Germany alongside the 3d

Cavalry Group. In other words, he'll tell you

that his outfit is just like any other outfit. He's
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got a small percentage who were never meant

to be soldiers, but most of the boys are good boys

—and good soldiers,' with plenty of guts.

"You get used to war," he said slowly. "You

get used to everything."

He was no longer talking about Climbach and

Germany; he was talking about back in Cher-

bourg. He was remembering all those Negro

port-battalion boys who came to him and begged

to be transferred into a fighting outfit. They were

willing to take busts—anything. They didn't want

to hear any more white soldiers ask why there

weren't more Negro troops in the front lines.

"I thought every soldier knew that it's up to

the Army to decide who goes where," said Smith.

"Maybe if people just didn't worry about us

being something special." He was groping for

words. "Maybe if somebody could come up here

and see how we've been fighting and killing and

dying, how it doesn't seem to matter a damn

what your color is ."

Smith broke off quickly. There was a short,

strained silence, and then he laughed. It was a

warm, rich laugh. He remembered something

that had happened only last week when the out-

fit was moving toward the front. He had noticed

quite a liberal sprinkling of white soldiers in

several of the trucks and asked the first sergeant

if they were hitchhikers.

"No, sir," said the sergeant "They're part of

our gun crews."

After he finished the story, the lieutenant sat

there quietly for a minute, with a wonderful

wide smile on his face.

"You know," he said, "maybe we're just a

bunch of battle virgins compared with some out-

By Pfc. IRA HENRY FREEMAN

YANK Staff Writer

You've just finished dinner in the airport res-

taurant at New York when the last call for

passengers on the 8 p.m. London express

comes over the PA. As you walk through the

bustling administration building, you recall that

every 45 seconds there's a transport leaving or

landing at this big field.

The four-engine, double-decked plane you go

aboard is far larger than the transports the Army

used during the war; it takes a crew of 11 to run

her. About 100 passengers get on—some in the

day coach with you, the rest in the sleeper cabin,

which has Pullman-type berths.

After your ship has left the two-mile runway,

you're surprised by the lack of vibration and

noise. You stop a cute stewardess and ask how

high the plane is. Twenty thousand feet, she

says. Your ears are not ringing; you have no

trouble breathing, no distress when you move.

That's because the cabin is pressurized to the

atmosphere of 8,000 feet, she tells you; at 8,000

it was pressurized to sea level.

Time doesn't drag. You find a fellow-traveling

slick chick and buy her a drink in the lounge on

the lower deck. Toward midnight there's a brief

refueling stop at Botwood, Newfoundland. Then

you let your soft, reclining chair way back and

fall asleep, while the transport runs down its

easting at 300 mph.

Up in the substratosphere, sunlight in your eyes

wakes you very early. The crowded washroom
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reminds you of a Pullman. Later, while you are

eating breakfast from a tray the stewardess has

brought, the plane sits down for a quick call at

Foynes, Eire. In about an hour and a half, dark

forest patches give way to buildings; an occasion-

al ribbon of road to a web of highways. Someone

says that the smoke-fog cloud there hides London.

When you quit the plane at Croydon for the

bus into London, you are just 12 hours out of

New York, although the time difference makes it

1 p.m. in Britain. Only half a day of your two-

week vacation has been lost in traveling. Your

ticket cost $148, or $266 round-trip.

All this and Paris, too—only 45 minutes and

four bucks farther on.

That is no Buck Rogers vision of the next gen-

eration. It is a composite preview of what the

American aviation industry and public agencies

are seriously preparing for immediately after

the war—as early as 1946 if the Government per-

mits, whether Japan is finished off by then or not.

The giant planes to make possible this cannorr-

ball service across oceans and continents are al-

ready designed; 225, costing a total of $160 mil-

lion, are contracted for. The manufacturers say

that if the Government thought it wise to release

materials, they could get the first new airliners

ready by next summer.

Construction of Idlewild Airport, larger than

any existing field and No. 1 of a string capable

of handling the mammoth ships, has been started

in New York. Tables of long-distance passenger

fares, not much above pre-war tourist steamship

rates, have already been submitted to the Federal

Government for approval.

Like a lot of other things, development of air

rsn

Airways, for example, could increase its pas-

senger capacity in Latin America 100 times, or

five times the greatest volume carried by sea and

air combined in the best pre-war year. Freight

capacity would be increased 18 times the 1941

volume. Pan American also figures that three

100-seat planes could carry twice as many pas-

sengers between California and Hawaii as ever

traveled by sea and air in the best year up to 1939.

The 200 new planes ordered from manufac-

turers for post-war delivery to domestic trans-

port lines will take 9,300 passengers in day-coach

seats, 30 percent more than all 18 domestic fleets

combined could carry in pre-war days. The full

list of 225 post-war planes ordered so far will

have an aggregate capacity 60 to 75 percent

greater than the entire pre-war fleet.

Besides, the new planes will be able to aver-

age 13 hours aloft daily, compared with 10 hours

for pre-war ships, and to run 900 hours be-

tween engine overhauls as against 700 in 1940.

This extra stamina has the same effect as more

or larger planes.

By raising the average cruising speed of the

YANK The Army Weekly • FEB. 23, 1945

post-war planes from the 180 mph of the pre-war

DC-3 to 250, 300 or even 340 mph, the world

shrinks astonishingly. In a special study for the

Brookings Institution, Dr. J. Parker van Zandt

declared that before long "no place on earth will

be more than two days away."

Look at these space-eaters:

The Douglas Aircraft Company Inc. claims for

its proposed DC-6 a coast-to-coast schedule of

8% hours with a full pay load, as against 17 hours
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for today's DC-3. Fast trains take three days now.

In a DC-6, Chicago would be brought within 2

hours 40 minutes of New York. The DC-6 would

roar into London from New York in 11 hours 56

minutes, including two intermediate stops. The

latest commercial record is 14% hours, while be-

fore the war the flight took 26% hours. On the

Queen Mary, you bounced for 4% days, at best,

between New York and Southampton.

The Boeing Aircraft Company asserts that the

Stratocruiser, a commercial adaptation of its

B-29, would make it possible to leave New York

after lunch and have dinner on the West Coast,

or to board the plane in New York after break-

fast and arrive in London before bedtime, even

counting the difference in time.

National Airlines has filed a schedule with the

CAB which calls for a flight between New York

and Miami in the DC-4 in 4% hours, as against

nearly twice that time with present equipment.

On the proposed Douglas DC-7 or the immense

Lockheed Constitution, you could wing over the

2,500 miles of open water between the Golden

Gate and Honolulu in half the 16% hours it

takes now. Steamship time is five days.

The great planes would make the long journey

from New York to Calcutta in 40 hours 10

minutes, instead of nearly six days as at present.

They would go rolling down to Rio in less than 20

hours, clipping 46 hours 10 minutes off the present

time. They would whisk you from San Francisco

to Manila in 23 hours (a five-day trip by pre-

Pearl Harbor plane) or to Australia or New Zea-
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tation for the businessman and tourist at low

rates unique in air transportation."

In general, aviation authorities are looking

forward to passenger fares of 3 to 7 cents a mile

soon after the war. The Glenn L. Martin Com-

pany boasts that its short-range Mercury 202

could make money on 2% cents a passenger-mile,

while C. L. Egtvedt, chairman of Boeing, believes

the Stratocruiser should operate at 2 cents. No

established airline, however, yet proposes to do

business at such bargain prices.

Passenger rates in the U. S. now are under 5

cents a mile, or 10 percent less than before the

war. Rates on American, airlines are 5Vz cents

in Mexico, 8 cents elsewhere in Latin America,

and range from 9 to 17 cents on other foreign

trips. Before the war, Atlantic and Pacific fares

were 9 to 11 cents a mile—the longer the trip

the cheaper the rate.

Pan American Airways has Aled a prospectus

with the Federal Government offering a fare of

$148, or 4 cents a mile, for the 3,460 airline miles

between New York and London on its post-war

four-engine 100-passenger ships. American Air-

ways has announced a prospective fare on a DC-6

of $235, or 6% cents a mile. The present fare is

$572, or 17 cents a mile; before the war it was

$375, or 11 cents a mile. Minimum first-class fare

on the Queen Mary for the New York-Southamp-

ton run in 1939 was $316; third class was $107.50.

On other first-class or cabin-class Cunarders and

French liners, the fare was around $282.
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So, although the airlines intend to undercut

first-class, and perhaps second-class, steamship

fares, probably the airplane will not be the lead-

ing means of trans-Atlantic travel until its fares

better third-class steamship rates. A 10-hour

dash to London for a hundred bucks, which one

airline hopes for eventually, would pack 'em in.

The present price of the 2,500-mile flight be-

tween Los Angeles or San Francisco and Hono-

lulu is $278, about one-third above pre-war

prices. Pan American proposes to carry you after

the war on the new Clippers for $96. The 1939

steamship fare was $125 for first class and $85

for cabin class.

All the airlines will allow a 10-percent reduc-

tion for round trips. Berths will cost up to 25 per-

cent of the fares in addition.

The domestic lines have not been able to fore-

cast their post-war rates, because they cannot

guess what the volume of air travel within the

States will be. It is admitted that planes won't

become the favorite mode of travel until the

current fare of slightly under 5 cents a mile is

lowered within challenging distance of the ap-

proximate 2 cents-a-mile railroad fare and \Vi

cents-a-mile bus fare.

irport will look when ready

of Jamaica Bay, on the out-

runways totaling 13!2 miles.

Post-War Planes

The new transport planes you will see in civil-

ian traffic right after the war will not be jet-

propelled, silent and vibrationless, taking off

without runways. And they won't be helicopters

rising straight up from roofs of downtown office

buildings, or rockets shooting through the strato-

This screwball cameraman clicks

his shutter at East Asia's most

photogenic figures, but his heart

belongs to a U. S. gas station.

By Sgt. DAVE RICHARDSON

YANK Staff Correspondent

Northern Burma—If there's a zanier screw-

ball in all of China, Burma or India than

T-5 Tommy Amer of Los Angeles, Calif.,

Adm. Lord Louis Mountbatten would like to

know who he could be.

So would Ann Sheridan, Jinx Falkenburg, an

entire Signal Photographic Company, assorted

generals and colonels, and at least two platoons

of Chinese infantry.

As a matter of fact, most of these people still

don't know just who Amer is supposed to be.

The other day, as Amer waddled his 5-foot-5,

100-pound anatomy around a place named Mo-

mauk during the battle for Bhamo, a colonel

spotted him.

"What tribe are you a member of, son?" asked

the colonel, eyeing his bronzed face, "the Sioux?"

A little while later some Chinese soldiers hap-

pened to see the squint-eyed Amer walk by.

Taking him for one of their own men in.Amer-

ican uniform, they spouted a long Chinese greet-

ing at him.

On another occasion a general patted Amer

on the back and declared, "You Japanese-Amer-

ican boys in our Army deserve a lot of credit."

And when some American infantrymen passed

him en the trail a couple of weeks ago, they

figured from his face and his hodge-podge uni-

form that he was one of the Kachin hill people of

Burma, so they yelled "Ka-ja-ee (hello)" at him.
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To all such ignorant characters, Amer throws

a stock retort, combining Chinese and Southern

greetings, rendered with a Dixie accent.

"Habla how, yo-all!" he replies. This con-

founds them even more.

According to his service record, Amer is a

Chinese-American serving as a still photographer

for the U. S. Army Signal Corps. But there are

some who wonder if maybe Amer didn't have the

clerk who made up his service record fooled, too.

When he was assigned to take pictures of Lord

Mountbatten's trip to Myitkyina some months ago

he wore his usual green fatigues, a wide-brimmed

Gurkha felt hat, two guns, three cameras, flash-

bulbs sticking out of every pocket and a wide

grin. The admiral looked him over with grow-

ing astonishment and asked where he came from.

"Los Angeles, Calif., sir," said Amer.

"Well, well," smiled Mountbattan. "I have

spent some time in Hollywood, myself. I sup-

pose you used to work as a Hollywood photog-

rapher before you joined the Army."

"No, sir," replied Amer. "Only been to Holly-

wood twice in my life. I handled the gas pump

in a service station."

This admission in itself has made Amer unique

among GI photographers, for it's the custom in

this civilian army, where everybody claims he

made at least $100 a week in civilian life, for

any photographer who happens to hail from the

West Coast to say with an air of nonchalance

and superiority, "Oh, I'm from Hollywood," thus

establishing his genius among fellow GIs.
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These pictures, by YANK's Sgt. Oil Ferris, were taken

an offshore party by five Red Cross girls and 10 GIs, e

a Jap ship that was sunk trying to land troops at Guadal
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MAIL CALL

Women in Industry

Dear Yank:

Should women remain in industry after the war?

If there are enough jobs for the men in service, then

it's all right But if a man has to give up his job to go

in service and let a woman have his job. and then

comes home after the war and finds out he has no job

and no way to support his family, it will lead to steal-

ing just as it did after the last war.

I think all the fellows appreciate what the girls are

doing and would thank them if they could, but I know

that if they can't get their job just because some wo-

man thinks she needs a little more money, there will

be trouble.

-Pfc. R McKINLEY*

fcy fiw**) otfTreFf*,

Dear Yank:

... Two measures are needed to insure that most

women will return willingly to the home. They are

long overdue reforms. One measure has already been

set in motion by the wartime labor shortage. That is,

the pay scale of domestic help has risen considerably.

This group, which before the war received sub-stand-

ard wages, should continue to receive adequate pay

for taking over household duties of women who pre-

fer to work.

On the other hand, the family-raising home should

not be penalized for adding to the virility and future

strength of the nation. Just as the Army contributes

a dependency allowance to a soldier's wife, so either

the employer or the Government should contribute an
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allowance to a married man's salary for a nonworking

wife. To that add a substantial increment for the sup-

port of minor children. . . i

Camp Stararf, Go. —Cpl S. TANENftAUM

Dear Yank:

I think the women should take care of the home

work. Incidentally, the GIs who will survive will want

some peace and a satisfactory home with their wives

and sweethearts. There will be thousands of GIs who

will be jobless, especially those who were not working

prior to the war.

Fortunately, after the war is over, there will not be

another conflict for a good long time, and the men can

acquire jobs themselves and support their families

and dependents. After the war the majority of the

women in industry should go back to their homes, for

husband, son and brother will take over thereafter.

South fodfic -He NORMAN ROBERSON

Dear Yank:

... In order to insure employment for veterans, wo-

men of marital status should be discharged without

prejudice from industry. By doing this, there will be

vacancies for GIs returning to civilian life.

The children of today, as a whole, are without par-

ental control. Mothers are needed to guide them in

the correct way of life. This cannot be accomplished

by further employment of women in industry. ...

Belgium -Pvt. JAMES A. MOTIN

Dear Yank:

For my part, the old saying that "a woman's place

is in the home," still goes. I'm only 19 years old. I've

been in New Guinea about 11 months. I graduated

from high school in June 1943. I entered the Army

two months later. I had no chance to hold any sort of

a job whatsoever. There are a lot of guys my age and

who face the same situation. How the hell are we

Scbnafu uber alles

Germans Cross Signals ,

In Propaganda Leaflets^

Br Tht Aaoctata* Trwm

WITH AMERICAN NINTH

ARMY in Germany, Jan. 2«—'

German propaganda leaflet*'

printed in Russian and Intended

for the eastern front were fired

into American line* today.

The leaflets declared the

United Statea was preparing to

attack Russia in the Pacific and

aaid only a strong Germanv »-

save Soviet n

\Af HETHER or not the Red Army is in Berlin

by the time this military analysis appears,

we don't want to seem prematurely optimistic.

It's only that the clipping reproduced herewith

has such lovely possibilities. Propaganda has

always been one of Adolf's strongest suits, and

if his propaganda machine has got twisted

into reverse by Allied pressure, why not the

rest of the Wehrmachf?

Why not, for example, a regiment or three

of SS troops taking Berchtesgaden? Why not

a crew of Nazi demolition experts wiring their

own mess hall just before a ceremonial dinner?

Why not a wolf pack of Adm. Raeder's subs

sinking the surface section of the German

Navy? Why not any of the pretty tricks Sgt.

Ralph Stein suggests on this page?

Best of all, why not extend the backward

trend to the Japs and let them bomb Tokyo

for us?

"These are the shells the Fuehrer sends us,
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and these are the shells we shall
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DOUBLE TROUBLE**

S*TT(

By Cpl. TOM SHEHAN

Braidwood McManus was the kind of a chum

you worried about, even though you real-

ized he was probably the original guy who

fell into a straddle trench and came up with an

orange- in his mouth. His luck was exceeded

only by his knack for getting into tight places.

Braidwood was transferred out of our outfit in

Italy because the medics thought his 30 years of

Broadway night life had made him unfit for

combat. We were afraid he might wind up as a

permanent KP or be given one of those disagree-

able routine jobs they have so many of around

a replacement depot. But we should have known

that McManus and work would remain at a safe

distance from each other.

Braidwood was very good at that. He had

even survived the depression without getting

too close to work "Closest I ever came to going

into business for myself," he used to tell us

over his vino, "was back in '31, when I was

thinking of opening up an apple stand. Thanks

to my ■ experience in show business, though, I

didn't have to. And it's just as well. Selling

apples ties a fellow down. You got no chance

to keep up your contacts.

"Just when I was getting hungry enough to

look around for an angel to bank-roll me for a

bushel of Mclntoshes and a peddler's license, I

happened to think of those cocktail parties

they're always throwing for the celebrities

around Broadway. I got damn sick of canapes,

but it was a question of dying of malnutrition or
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getting the gout, and I'll take the gout any day.

"The only problem I had was breakfast. I

stayed in bed till noon, but it's a long haul from

noon till cocktail time with nothing in your

stomach. When I felt real hungry I'd drop in at

Childs' and sponge on some of the boys. They

used to gather at Childs' every day and cut cards

to see who was to sit and nurse the check until

he was bailed out. We'd get up one by one and

go out, telling the cashier that this guy had the

check. Then we'd have to put the bite on some-

body to bail him out. I don't know what would

have happened to him if we hadn't been able

to dig up the scratch, but we always did."

When I dropped in at the Palace Replace-

ment Depot in Naples some little time after

Braidwood's transfer, they told me my man was

at the Special Service Library on Via Roma. This

seemed kind of strange to me, as I knew Braid-

wood wasn't even as well acquainted with books

as he was with work.

I went over to the store that Special Service

had taken over on Via Roma, and when Braid-

wood saw me coming in he greeted me with a

sly grin. I asked him how he had landed a gold-

brick job giving out books to the long-haired

guys sweating out the war with base outfits.

"It's a long story," said Braidwood, "but stick

around and I'll give it to you over a glass of

vino." Later, after he had downed two with all

the gestures and faces that are a part of the

enjoyment he gets out of drinking, Braidwood

began to unfold the tale.

Regular Army

Any enlisted man of |

the Regular Army W^I^±~>*'

who holds a temporary I

commission in the AUS HI

is entitled to return to his

permanent Regular Army

grade if he reenlists within six months after

leaving the service. Any enlisted man of the

RA who was upped to warrant officer in the

AUS may get back his permanent grade if he

reenlists 1) within- six months if he is over 38

or 2) within 15 days if he is under 38. RA men

who held specialist ratings will be reenlisted

in the grades indicated in the following conver-

sion table [ AR 600-750. C 70. 10 Jon. 1945]:

Old grade and rating Reenlistment grade

Pfc. specialist first class Technician fourth. grade

Private, specialist liist class Technician fourth grade

Pfc. specialist second class Technician fourth grade

Private, specialist second class.. Technician fourth grade

Pfc. specialist third class Technician fourth grade

Private, specialist third class Technician fifth grade

Pfc. specialist fourth class Technician fifth grade

Private, specialist fourth class Technician fifth grade

Pfc. specialist fifth class Private first class

Private, specialist fifth class Private

Pfc. specialist sixth class Private first class

Private, specialist sixth class Private

Infantry Training

The 80,000 men who have been transferred

from the Air Forces (55,000) and the Service

Forces (25,000) to the Infantry are now taking
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an extensive six-week Infantry course at four

training centers. Training includes instruction

in the use of all Infantry weapons and in squad

and patrol tactics. Noncoms of the first three

grades will receive an additional six-week

course to qualify them to hold their rank in the

Infantry. The training centers are at Camps

Howze and Maxie, Tex.: Camp Livingston. La.,

and Camp Gordon, Ga.

Location of Armies

The War Department has announced distribu-

tion of American armies as follows: First Army,

France; Second Army, Memphis, Tenn.; Third

Army, France; Fourth Army, Texas; Fifth

Army, Italy; Sixth Army, Philippines; Seventh

Army, France; Eighth Army. Philippines; Ninth

Army, France.

Second Lieutenants

Deserving second lieutenants may now be

promoted to first lieutenancy without waiting

for an authorized vacancy. A new WD policy

makes that advancement possible for any second

lieutenant who has been 18 months or longer

in that grade and is qualified. The new policy

will not be used for automatic promotion but

will be reserved for the benefit of those who

have been denied advancement simply because

there was no opening in the T/O.

The same policy was already in effect for pri-

vates, authorizing their promotion to pfc under

similar circumstances.

New Weapon Case

U. S. paratroopers will carry their rifles, car-

bines or sub-machine guns in a new weapon

case made of OD canvas and webbing. It buckles

onto the parachute harness to leave the para-

COMPETITION. Cpl. Don H. Gerber, Golden Gloves

representative at the Eagle Pass AAF, Tex., never

had a tougher opponent than this one, bar none

eturnee Awaits Gal

ft Behind

AAF Redistribution Station, Richmond, Va.—S/Sgt.

Paul D. Elko of Mahanoy City, Pa., is a rare

collector's item who, aft$r 2% years' duty with

the Eighth Air Force in England, didn't want

io come home.

It all started while Elko was leaning against

the railing along the boardwalk in Blackpool,

England, absently observing an old crone eating

hard-boiled eggs from a paper bag. Nearby stood

a girl.

"The old lady," he recalls, "took one egg after

another from the bag. After she'd eaten four,

I turned to the girl and said, 'Chow hound!'"

The girl, who turned out to be a Miss Delia

Carney, laughed and murmured an agreeable

"Yes." She said "Yes" later when Elko asked

her to marry him, but just as the nuptials were

about to come off the Army tapped Elko on the

shoulder and said, "Fella, we're sending you

home."

"You can't do that," said Elko. "I'm gonna get

married!"

The Army was sympathetic, but the time was

too short for anything to be done.

Back here, the only solace the sergeant re-

ceived from immigration authorities was a stony

"That's tough." Miss Carney will have to come

in under the regular Irish quota. Meanwhile the

sad sergeant puts in everj spare moment study-

ing the immigration laws.

All-Purpose Musician
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Farragut USNTC, Idaho—Joe E. Ray Mus3c, who

works in the instrument-repair shop here, is one

of the few men in the country who can make a

complete clarinet.

Ray became interested in the manufacture and

repair of musical instruments in civilian life after

he had taught public-school music and played

with the Denver Symphony and the Denver Mu-

nicipal Band. He learned to make clarinets the

hard way—by visiting a factory and observing

and memorizing the procedure used. A clarinet

has about 135 parts, and Ray can turn one out in

about a week. The grenidella wood used is im-

ported from Africa or South America.

Here Ray repairs all kinds of instruments but

drums. A good instrument-repairman, he says,

has to be a carpenter, machinist, toolmaker,

jeweler and metalsmith. Asked whether the

clarinet was the most difficult to repair, he held

up another instrument.

"This," he explained, "is an oboe. It has 400

Parts" —CHARLES E. BARNHART S2c

LOOSE LIPS AT THE SWITCHBOARD

Camp Gordon Johnston, Flo —A Gl on CQ

called the telephone exchange to ask the

time.

"I'm sorry," said the operator, "but we're not

permitted to tell the time."

"Well," said the CQ, "sooner or later I'll have

to know, and who can I call?"

"At 5 o'clock the Western Union office will

be open, ond you may call there for the time,"

was the answer.

POST-WAR PLAN

I would like to go to Paris

And see the Eiffel Tower.

Td like to view a church c

Improve the shining hour.

For a trip to modem Paris,

Guidebooks say, one shouldn't miss.

But to my mind another kind

Of tourist jaunt is this:

Fd like to see Vienna town,

But not to dance its dances.

And my mental state would likely frown

On Viennese romances.

(Perhaps, if you would rack your brain,

Then you yourself might ken a

Valid reason, very plain.

For visiting Vienna.)

I would like to go to Roma

And see St. Peter's Square.

I understand the things on hand

To see are myriad there.v

Yes, a trip to ancient Roma

Is a rubbernecker's must.

But I've a thirst for one trip first

That I will take or bust:

Oh, I'd hie me to Vienna, not

To sway to Strauss' tunes

Nor to feel my blood beat fast and hot

Beneath Danubian moons,

But to take some TNT in hand

(A ton would suit my quirks),

To set it with a time fuse and

Blow up the sausage works!

THE FOXHOLE

Leaning at night on the edge of a foxhole,

Left fingers locked in a grenade ring.
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And the deadly drip-drip of the rainy jungle

Around him, then a man learns to live.

Sensing dark forces around him.

And what he is fighting for,

Battling his tired body

To fight for him, staring at the void

From the edge of a foxhole.

Then a man learns to live.

Roused for a graveyard watch by my buddy,

Suddenly bolt awake, I helmeted myself

And gripped the grenade again. My clips

Were all counted, my rifle slept handy,

Sheathed in the sand, the bayonet upright.

Fighting my falling eyelids, the fear

That fires at the flutter of birds' wings,

That makes the tired eyeballs turn in the sockets,

I have cajoled my tired body, held it

By dreams of the world I had once:

Walking the avenues of the university,

White collar open; walking at night

Boldly above ground to a movie,

I stopped for a double-decker ham and cheese

On toast, and coffee, black under glass.

Or tasted the peppery chili, thick peach pie.

At a Greek restaurant, or chewed juicy chicken,

The pulley bone rallied by my wife, or green

lettuce

I grew in my garden. I never enjoyed

Better eating; for what I had once,

I have always—no longing that tears the body

apart.

When I fought the sleep back long enough

For Honor, I squeezed the shoulder
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—Cpl. Frank P. Robinson, Fori I

h, N. J.

SATURDAY" CQ

In solitary grandeur where he sits,

The charge of quarters in the captain's chair

Head man of all he sees about him is.

(Except that he's the only person there).

Awhile he writes and smokes and tries to sleep,

Then heeds the brazen summons of the

phone.

His friends, his foes, his brothers in OD

Have gone on pass and he is all alone.

Gone is the top kick, gone the Old Man, too;

Vanished the techs and loueys; far away

In distant juke-joints privates hold wassail.

But he, the charge of quarters, has to stay.

What twist of fortune is it that decrees

The charge of quarters must a noncom be?

This is one detail that he cannot buck

Down to the private or the pfc.

The men of lower rank and stripeless sleeve

O'er whom he used to lord it through the

week

Have taken off; I, too, shall catch the bus,

While you, dear sergeant, lonesome vigil

keep.

Oh, how you laughed when my name would ap-

pear

For garbage detail, stevedore, KP!

But now, oh Sarge, the worm of chance has
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turned

. And you, for once, are It instead of me.

Camp Co/Ion, Calif. —Pfc. RAYMOND E. LEE

THE AWFUL TRUTH

The kindly night doth mesmerize

Harsh truths into more gracious lies,

And, moon-bewitched, we have made passes

With sweet intent at gruesome lasses.

Yet sabled charm ignobly fails

Where GI scenery prevails,

For squat-shaped hutments ne'er will come

To look like spire or temple dome.

Who dreams of earthly verdance must

Look elsewhere than to drill-field dust,

And it requires great mental force

To sublimate an obstacle course.

Trim as you will day's merciless lamp,

An Army Camp's an Army camp. 1 /

"rati AAF, Kant.

Take It, Mike

The 14 representatives of Filcho-Ball Inc. are

taking their seats on the elevated platform

overlooking the playing floor. The general sales

manager is taking a center seat. He looks alert,

confident, sure of himself and of the super pin-

ball machine which in a few moments will be

pitted against the champion pinball artist of—.

And here he is! Striding easily through En-

trance 2 directly across from the announcer's

stand Pfc. Danny Dinkle, the pinball champion of

the entire service. And the crowd is giving him a

tremendous ovation! . . . Now he's slipping off his

special crimson field jacket He bows slightly to

Mr. MacPhail, Don't Forget

the Old Yankees

w

Sgt. DAN POLIER

'hen Larry MacPhail and his rich

backers. Dan Topping and Del Webb,

bought the New York Yankees, people

didn't exactly throw their hats over the

grandstand and rejoice. They didn't do any-

thing, in fact. They were too stunned. They

had known, of course, that for a long time

the Yankees were on the block. But they

never expected to see the day that MacPhail

would replace Ed Barrow as boss of the

Yankees.

Barrow himself had frequently said that

the only way MacPhail would get the

Yankees would be over his dead body. And

there was some pretty strong talk that Judge

Landis would never approve any sale of the

Yankees that had MacPhail involved in it.

But Landis passed on and Barrow, under

pressure from the Ruppert heirs to sell, final-

ly disposed of the team to the MacPhail syn-

dicate. Another bidder for the Yankees was

Tom Yawkey of Boston, whom Barrow sec-

retly hoped would buy the club. But Yawk-

ey's hands were tied. He had to sell his Boston

team first and couldn't.

There's no use pretending that the Yankees

will ever be the same under Laughing Larry.

Barrow and MacPhail are as different as day

and night. A sober conservative. Cousin Ed

is probably the soundest man in baseball.

MacPhail. on the other hand, is a firecracker,

always ready to explode with a new stunt to

Generated on 2014-02-12 12:16 GMT / http://hdl.handle.net/2027/mdp.39015012348325
Public Domain, Google-digitized / http://www.hathitrust.org/access_use#pd-google

stir the public. MacPhail's style thrilled

Brooklyn and Cincinnati, but in dealing with

the Yankees' fans, Larry has a clientele of

a different mood.

To most Yankee fans, the mere thought of

MacPhail in Barrow's driver's seat must be

frightening. The Yankees were never accus-

tomed to the spectacular shenanigans or the

noisy ballyhoo that Larry peddled in Brook-

lyn. The Yankees were built of sounder stuff.

The word for it is

all had it, right down to the bat boy

The Yankees had something else, too —

greatness. They ruled baseball with a big bat.

The Ruths. Gehrigs, Meusels, DiMaggios.

Dickeys and Kellers were some of the great-

est

pitchers cracked before them and so did most

batting records.

Probably the greatest of all the Yankee

team was the 1927 crew, managed by scrawny

little Miller Huggins. With Ruth and Gehrig

slamming the ball, "the Yankees roared

through the American League like a tank in

a wheatfield. Their at-

tack was known as the

"Five O'Clock Light-

ning," because it was

usually at the ap-

proach of 5 o'clock and

the eighth inning that

they started tearing a

pitcher apart.
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