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A SOLDIER OF THE SHAMROCK BATTALION WAITS TO PUSH AHEAD.

Lt. Col. Hart’s Irish battalion from

the famed ““Fighting 69th’’ had a

weird night when the Japs staged

a series of wild, suvicidal attacks
on their front-line positions.

By Cpl. LARRY McMANUS
YANK Staff Correspondent

UTARITARI ISLAND, MAKIN AToLL [By Cable]—It was a wild
B mad night, that final period of Jap resistance—a bedlam

of infiltration, screams, laughing and suicidal charges
against the American perimeter defense. The enemy had been
pocketed between two Army forces and was finally crushed
between them.

“ The anvil against which the Japs were crushed was the
force on Kuma Island whose machine guns prevented a retreat
from Butaritari. The hammer that did the crushing was Lt.
Col. Joseph T. Hart's Shamrock Battalion of the 165th Infantry,
New York's old “Fighting 69th.”

The Jap marines who defended this advance base in the
Gilbert Islands were hard to kill. “You can’t hurt one of them
by hitting him in the head,” said Pfc. George Antolak, a ma-
chine gunner from St. Clairsville, Ohio. “Three of us were in
a machine-gun pit the third night after the landing. The others
were trying to sleep and I was on guard. I could hear the Japs
a few yards away. They were laughing like crazy men, a weird
sort of shrieking laughter. Then about 2300 one of them
charged our hole, yelling like hell and slashing around with a
saber. My Springfield jammed. The Jap was too close for me
to use it anyhow, so I threw it in his face. It smacked him
right across the nose. He didn't even slow down.

“Meanwhile I was hollering to the other guys in the foxhole,
but it all happened so fast they didn't even get {o their feet. I
grabbed the barrel of a carbine and let the Jap have it on the
side of his head. He kept coming—I tell you, you can’t hurt one
by hitting him in the head—and swung his saber at me. I
grabbed the blade with both hands.”




STALKING SOME REMAINING JAP SNIPERS, THREE INFANTRYMEN WALK PAST A JAP OiL DUMP, PART

Antolak glanced at the bloody bandages on each of his.
hands.

“That pulled him into the pit and the other guys held him
and beat him over the head with helmets while I got the saber
and stabbed him in the chest. And still the bastard kept up
his awful screaming laugh. We finally got him but he took a
lot of killing.”

That third night was a frightening nightmare. The Japs.

* dressed in their best uniforms and wearing their medals, kept
attacking in the face of certain death.

The action took place on the eastern end of Butaritari, the
principal island of Makin Atoll and the only one heavily forti-
fied by the Japs. Butaritari is shaped like a skinny Italy, with
the toe pointing to the northwest and a thin leg stretching to
the northeast. It is about eight miles long and averages 500
yards wide. Butaritari covers most of the south side of a tri-
angle of islands enclosing the Makin Lagoon.

Near Butaritari’s knee was the atoll’s largest village. The
Jap defenses were concentrated there to protect four piers
extending over the reef into the deep water of the lagoon. At
each end of the village the Japs had cleared the coconut
trees and underbrush from strips 150 yards wide and extend-
ing from the lagoon to the ocean shore. In the center of the
clearings were water-filled tank traps, five yards wide.

The original force landed at H-hour, 0830 Saturday, Nov.
20, on “Beach Red” at the sole of the Butaritari boot.

The operation proceeded according to schedule, with one
group turning to the right and cleaning out Ukiangong Village,
another pivoting to the left to investigate Flink Point, while
the main body advanced east toward the Jap fortifications on
the island’s center three miles from the beach.

Resistance was almost nonexistent—six Jap marines were
killed and one Korean laborer captured—as the Beach Red
force pushed east up the leg toward the village. But the
snipers increased in number as the infantrymen approached the
clearing and the tank trap west of the village.

) The infantry assault force suffered its first casualties when
it came upon Jap pillboxes made of coconut logs and banked
with sand. They had to be destroyed by tanks. When he stood
up to give orders to the tank commanders, the 165th’s CO, Col.
James Gardiner Conroy of New York, N. Y., was killed by a
sniper’s bullet.

At that point the narrow, coral-topped road that ran the
length of the island curved north, paralle] to the lagoon’s shore,

A KOREAN LABORER, TAKEN PRISONER, 1S OFFERED A DRINK OF WATER.



Assault force hit "Beach Red’’ ot 0830 Saturday
and pushed up Butaritari to main Jap defenses

opposite ‘‘Beach Yellow,” where second force
landed at 1030. The two forces joined Sunday
and drove Japs toward Kuma, where third force,
which landed Monday, cut off enemy retreat.

where coconut trees grew in profusion and the
undergrowth was deunse, affording easy cover for
many snipers.

Crossing the road to aid a wounded soldier,
Capt. Stephen Meany, regimental chaplain of the
165th, was shot and fell into a shell hole. Several
hours later, after other attempts to rescue him
had failed, Lt. Warren Lindquist of Boonton, N. J.,
crawled to the hole and dragged the wounded
chaplain to safety. A sniper’s bullet had struck
a religious medal worn on a chain around the
padre’s neck. The bullet was deflected by the
medal, tearing three flesh wounds as it ripped
across Father Meany’s chest and through his arm.

Two hours after the landing on Beach Red,
additional landing boats entered the lagoon and
deposited another force on “Beach Yellow,” be-
tween two of the village piers and directly in
front of the principal Jap fortifications.

Despite the tremendous bombardment of the
beach before the landing, some of the troops
were hit by machine-gun fire as they waded over
the 300-yard reef to the shore.

The landing party silenced these machine guns,
but they chattered again the next day, manned
by Japs who had infiltrated the American lines
during the night and taken the old positions.

The Beach Yellow force fanned out to right
and left, pushing to make contact with the Beach
‘Red party to the west and advancing against the
Japs on the east. The two American forces estab-
lished contact with each other the morning after
the landing.

T was the Shamrock Battalion that was at the
front that last wild night. The Shamrocks
moved up to the assault position at 0800 Monday
and late in the afternoon set up a perimeter de-
fense across the island 3% miles from the eastern
_tip. It was there, at night, with the Shamrocks
ahead of them and another American detachment
waiting on the next island to prevent their re-
treat from Butaritari, that the Japs made their
final eerie series of attacks.

The Shamrocks dug three-man foxholes sur-
rounding the grass shack that had been chosen
by Lt. Col. Hart as his CP. Except for a small
clearing around the shack, the area was the usual
tangle of underbrush and coconut trees, with the
island’s main road running through the left flank
of the American box defense.

The night began quietly enough—for Makin.
The sharp tenor crack of sniper’s rifles rang out

constantly, but the men were accustomed to that

by now, and it hardly disturbed their sleep. Two
men slept in each foxhole while the third kept
guard. The clouds of mosquitoes were more an-
noying than the snipers.

At 2030 the guards heard a noise—an incon-
gruous sound for a battlefield—and awakened the
sleepers, figuring that it was another Jap trick.
The sound was repeated—the thin, breathless
wail of a baby crying. It came from the Jap lines.
Fingers tightened on American triggers as the
wail was accompanied by the sound of many feet
shuffling down the road toward the Shamrock
defenses.

A shaky voice answered the challenge of an
American soldier. The voice identified the new-
comers as a group of natives—men, women and
children—who had fled to the tip of the island

to avoid the American shells and bombs, and
now were attempting to return to their village
behind the American lines. For their safety, the
natives were taken inside the perimeter and
ordered to stay until dawn.

A few minutes later, at 2040, a second group
was sighted coming down the same path. This
time there was no answer to the American chal-
lenge. It was a Jap party. Our men opened fire.
Four of the enemy were killed and the remainder
scattered into the brush.

That was the beginning of the final four hours
of Jap resistance. Sgt. Chester Dey of Lambert-
ville, Mo.,, was in a foxhole between the two
machine guns of his section that night. He heard
the mad laughter of Japs ahead. “They sounded
drunk,” he said later. “As if they’d been drinking
sake.” His voice was weak and he spoke slowly
in an attempt to reconstruct accurately the
events of the night.

“At about 2300 something grabbed my arm and
squeezed it so hard it went numb,” said Dey. He
held out his left arm, covered from palm to el-
bow by a stained bandage. His pale face very
nearly matched the color of the dressing around
a head wound.

“This thing—I suppose it was a Jap, I never

‘did see it—held my arm so hard it tore off my

wrist watch. I kicked, kneed and pounded with
my free hand until I tore myself loose, then 1
started to crawl to another foxhole to get help
from some of my men. Just as I started, some-

thing hit me on the head, but I made it to the

other hole before passing out. Next morning,
when the rest of our forces had advanced, the
aid men found me. It was lucky for me they did.
I.was about out of blood by then.”

Another soldier was lying in a foxhole when
he heard a clod of dirt roll to the bottom of his
pit. He remained still and watched a hand ten-
tatively pat the side of the hole and explore
ahead. Finally the hand reached his leg. It drew
back a few inches and then went forward again
and lightly patted the leg, as though it was mak-
ing sure that the leg belonged to a dead body.
The soldier had been temporarily hypnotized by
the whole thing. But now he grabbed the hand,
pulled himself erect and, holding his carbine like
a pistol, pumped three shots into the Jap on the
end of the .arm. Then he fired several more
rounds at another Jap who was running away

from the foxhole.

One group of eight Japs worked their way to
within 15 yards of Lt. Col. Hart's CP before they
were discovered and killed. The lietitenant col-
onel’s jeep was ‘pierced by several bullets before
the skirmish ended. |,

It was suicide that night to leave a foxhole for
any reason. Anything that moved was a legiti-
mate target. The soldiers lay prone before tilting
their canteens and lay an their sides to urinate.

Meanwhile, on Kuma Island, separated from
Butaritari’s northeastern tip by 1,000 yards of
waist-deep water, lay a detachment of infantry
commanded by Maj. Edward T. Bradt of Sche-
nectady, N. Y. They had !'anded on Kuma Mon-

$/Sgt. Mike Thompson, a platoon leader, charged
a machine-gun nest 50 yards off and took over.

day morning. To guard against a possible Jap
retreat from Butaritari, they were manning ma-
chine guns placed so as to command the reefs
joining the islands.

Shortly before 2200 this detachment heard a
wonian’s voice scream, “Jap boy, Jap boy.” The
guards saw about a dozen persons moving toward
them from the other island. “We could see them
clearly, silhouetted against the surf breaking on
the reef,” Maj. Bradt said. “We opened fire and
must have got all of them or we would have seen
them retreat or heard them splashing in the
water.”

HE next day a party of soldiers and a native

guide combed the reef for bodies but found
only two. The rest must have been swept out to
sea by the heavy current that washes between
the islands. One of the dead was a young native
girl. She was dressed in a grass skirt, dyed black,
and she had been hit twice in the chest. i

Beside her lay the body of a Jap sergeant. At
the sight of him, the native shook his fist and
burst into a torrent of excited speech. An inter-
preter explained that the sergeant was the most
hated man on the island. He had been in charge
of native labor, and at one time or another, most
of the island’s residents had felt the weight of
the club he carried.

The girl,; the natives said, had a good reputa-
tion and was .not sympathetic with the Japs. Evi-
dently they had made her put on the black skirt
and forced her to lead the party across the reef.
Her cry of warning to the Americans must have
come as a complete surprise to the Japs.

The natives were not angry or resentful at the
girl’s death. They accepted it philosophically as
part of the price they had to pay for getting rid
of the Japs. They had proved their friendship for
the Americans from the time they first staggered,
dazed by aerial and naval bombardment, from
the dugouts where they had taken shelter when
the American attack began.

The natives had been ordered to stay in their
village and not to show lights, but they were
anxious to help in mopping up the remnants of
the Jap garrison. When dawn came the Ameri-
cans discovered that the local chief had armed
his young men with spears that had not been
used for generations and had stationed them on
a defense line extending across the island behind
the American perimeter. Unknown to the Amer-
icans, they had guarded their posts all night.

Four miles away Lt. Col. Hart’s men resumed
their advance over the bodies of 100 Japs killed
in the night’s attacks. Among the weapons found
were five light machine guns and three knee
mortars. A few feet from the CP was a mortar
shell. The excited Jap who fired the mortar had
failed to pull the pin, and the shell lay unex-
ploded in the center of the area occupied by the
headquarters group.

At 1010 the Shamrocks reached the end: of
Butaritari, mopped up the area and withdrew to
the narrow neck of land a quarter mile to the
west to establish a defense line. Makin was ours.

Lt. Col. James Roosevelt and Col. Clarke L. Ruffner
look over results on the southern part of Butaritari.




SOLDIERS OVERSEAS, LIKE THIS MACHINE GUNNER IN NEW GEORGIA, WILL BE ISSUED ONLY LUCKIES, CAMELS, CHESTERFIELDS, PHILIP MORRISSES, RALEIGHS AND OLD GOLDS,

By Sgt. EARL ANDERSON
YANK Washington Bureau

ROM now on. the Army will get the six lead-
F ing brands of cigarettes in its rations and

overseas cigarette issues. The Quartermaster
hereafter is buying only Lucky Strikes, Camels,
Chesterfields, Philip Morrisses, Raleighs and Old
Golds and discontinuing the purchase of less
popular brands for these purposes.

For resale overseas. mostly through the PXs,
the QM depot will endeavor to supply exactly
what brands are requisitioned by the PX officer.

This is the good word for YANk readers from
Col. L. C. Webster, officer in charge of the Non-
Perishable Section of the Subsistence Branch,
Office of the Quartermaster General.

The tremendous job of supplying and packing
the cigarettes for millions of rations weekly will
throw a heavy load on the six leading brands,
already hard hit by the wartime shortage of
labor and the wartime increase in smoking. How-
ever, the QM expects them to do it in order to
give GIs the brands they want.

Since Col. Webster's section buys all the Army's
cigarettes for shipment overseas, we popped sev-
eral other questions at him that have been both-
ering Gls.

What was the story, for instance, behind the
great cigarette mystery of last summer when
most of the leading brands disappeared from the

PX shelves in England and you couldn’t buy

anything but Chelseas?

How about the Planters-peanut cans of ciga-
rettes in the Pacific? Why were they always
filled with Chelseas instead of Camels, Luckies,
Chesterfields, Philip Morrisses or-Old Golds?

We told Col.. Webster most soldiers overseas
were firmly convinced that the War Department
owned stock in Chelsea cigarettes. So Col. Web-
ster gave us the War Department’s side of the
story.

The disappearance of the leading brands from
- England last year was part of a campaign by the
Quartermaster to save GlIs there from 5 to 7
cents on each carton—a total saving of about
$6,000,000 -a year, according to Col. Webster’s
estimate. Here's how it happened:

The Quartermaster buys cigarettes both for
issue and for resale overseas. In purchasing ciga-
rettes for resale, mostly through the PX system,
the Quartermaster picked the amount of each
brand in proportion to the sales of that brand
in this country. Exact cigarette sales here are a
closely guarded trade secret. However, Printer’s
Ink, an advertising trade magazine, publishes a
‘vearly analysis of sales that is generally con-
sidered to be accurate. From that analysis, the

The Quartermaster tells
why all those Chelseas
went to England and the
Pacific and announces

good news—only the

leading brands will be

issued and rationed from
now on overseas.

vopularity of the leading brands among civilians
and soldiers appears to be about like this:

Lucky Strike .. . 25.3%
Camel . . 23.17%
Chesterfieid o 17.2¢%
Philip Morris ... .. 9.5%
Raleigh ........ .. 3.7%
Old Gold ... ... . . . . ... ... ... 4.7%
All others . . 1459

Actually, however, the Quartermaster normal-
ly bought 95 percent of the six leading brands
and only 5 percent of Chelseas, Marvels and
Twenty Grands. But last year it deliberately bent
that yardstick, and the bending caused the tem-
porary flow of Chelseas into England.

Until last July, the Quartermaster had been
buying cigarettes from the companies at the reg-
ular jobber’s price. It felt that the soldiers were
not getting an even break under this arrange-
ment because they were paying for merchandis-
ing and advertising expenses that the compa-
nies incurred in serving commercial jobbers. It
therefore asked the companies to sell the tre-
mendous carload shipments that go to the Army
at a figure below the jobber’s price.

Chelsea and Twenty Grand reduced their
prices immediately, but Lucky Strike, Camel,
Chesterfield and other major brands refused to
go below the jobber’s price.

In an effort to make the leading brands fall in

line, Quartermaster increased its purchases of
Chelseas and Twenty Grands by a few percentage
points during July and August. Finally, in Sep-
tember, Chesterfield suggested a reduction of
10 percent in its Army price and the Lucky
Strike and Camel people followed suit. Then the
Quartermaster went back to the yardstick it had
established. But, while the leading brands were
making up their minds, a lot of those extra
Chelseas bought by the Quartermaster in July
and August were going to England. Brig. Gen.

e S

C. A. Hardigg, chief of the Subsistence Branch,
and Col. Webster were sorry about the steady diet
of Chelseas, but they feel the sacrifice was worth
it because of the, saving it brought to the GIs,

Those Chelseas in Planter-peanut cans all over
the Pacific were the result of a packaging prob-
lem. Cigarettes had to be packed in tin to with-
stand long storage in the tropical climates of
New Guinea and the Solomons. But tin was hard’
to get last year.

Through a stroke of luck, the Quartermaster
was able to lay its hands on 8,000,000 cans origi-
nally designed for Planters peanuts. But the size
of the can did not quite fit the regular-sized
cigarette, making it necessary to shorten each
cigarette two millimeters under the standard
length. This shortening, though barely percepti-
ble to the eye, involved certain adjustments in
the machinery of the cigarette companies.

The Quartermaster explained the problem and
the necessity for rushing the cigarettes to the
Pacific as soon as possible. Then it asked all com-
panies for bids. Chelsea was the only company

“that responded to the emergency call. It volun-

teered to fill 2,000,000 cans, and these were de-
livered ahead of schedule and immediately
shipped to the Pacific. When bids were requested
a second time, both Raleigh and Chelsea re-
sponded, but Raleigh became involved with some
WPB priorities on cans. So another shipment of
Chelseas went to the Pacific,

In fact, the Chelsea people have gone out of
their way on many occasions to cooperate with
the Army on special assignments like this. The
three cigarettes in C rations, for instance, have
to be trimmed to a shorter-than-standard size
in order to fit across thé top of the can. They also
have to be packea by hand. The leading cigarette
companies, up to their ears in other orders,
found it practically impossible at one time to do
the special trimming and special packaging.
Hitherto only Chelsea, Fleetwood and Twenty
Grand have attempted to do the C-ration job.
Hereafter the six leading brands will be used.

Some cases of unbalanced stocks overseas are
impossible to explain. A pfc. on one of the Fiji
Islands recently wrote to YANK complaining that
his PX carried only cans of Wings, Avalons and
Twenty Grands. “A few days ago I bought a
can of them,” he said, “and they were as white

.on top as the paper around them. It has been

this way for the past two months.”

YANK turned this news over to the Army
Exchange Service, which cabled the Fijis and
discovered that the pfc. was absolutely correct.
But the Quartermaster doesn’t know where the
cigarettes came from; it says it never sent canned
smokes of those brands te the Pacific.
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And one of the 21 men who
bailed out near the Burma
border was an official from

the State Department. His

captbre wovuld have been
worth plenty to the Japs.

“FOUR NATIVES APPEARED 100 FEET AWAY. THE TWO LITTLE GROUPS FACED EACH OTHER NERVOUSLY.”

LOST IN HEAD-HUNTER

By Sgt. BOB GHIO
YANK Staff Correspondent

OMEWHERE IN INpIA—Like stunt flyers in the
s finale of the Cleveland Air Show, 21 men

bailed out from a twin-engined Army trans-
port plane, their parachutes billowing in the
bright clear sky. But this wasn’t Cleveland; it
was the Burma-India border, and the only human
beings within hundreds of miles were head-hunt-
ing natives and Japanese troops.

Two of the parachutists were government offi-
cials, whose capture would be worth thousands
of dollars to the Japs. Another one was a for-
eign correspondent, and the remaining 18 were
American and Chinese Army officers and men.
Only one had ever jumped from a plane before.

When I met them in the jungle almost a
month later, 20 of the men were still alive, Their
story involved an encounter with the head hunt-
ers. preparation against a Japanese attack, the
arrival of medical aid and supplies by air. rescue
by a ground force and then a long march back
10 civilization. They also told of the quick think-
ing of an enlisted man whose radio signals when
the plane was falling saved their lives.

The assorted planeload of 21 had taken off on
the morning of Aug. 2 from an airfield in India,
bound for China. The trip's normal flying time
for the C-46 Curtiss -Commando was 2% hours,
and the transport had covered an hour’s part of
the journey when one motor went out at 0900,

Flight Officer Harry K. Nevue of Cudahy., Wis..
pilot of the ship. circled desperately in a strug-
gle to climb over the mountains that were loom-
ing ahead. According to his calculations. the
transport was over Burma. Even if they sur-
vived a crash, they’d probably be captured by
the Japs. And Nevue knew that one,of his pas-
sengers was the political adviser to Lt. Gen.

[
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Joseph Stilwell. John Davies Jr. of the State De-
partment, who could not afford to be captured.
Nevue realized he could never clear the moun-
tains in front of him, He turned the transport to-
ward the valleys and plains lying southwest.

Fifteen minutes later Nevue ordered the pas-
sengers to throw out all the baggage. When even
that failed to provide more altitude, he gave the
order to bail out. They were approaching the
Burma-India border, formed at this point by a
ridge between two valleys. As the transport was
still making considerable speed, the men were
scattered over a 10-mile area.

Davies, who had been the first to jump, landed
on the Burma side of the ridge with Lt. Col. Kuo
Li of the Chinese Army; Capt. Duncan C. Lee of
Chatham, Va.: S/Sgt. Joseph J. Gigure of Au-
burn, Maine; Sgt. E. Wilder of Levelland, Tex.,
and Cpl. Basil M. Lemon of Tulsa, Okla.

The others, who hit the India side of the ridge,
were William T. Stanton of the Board of Eco-
nomic Warfare; Eric Sevareid, CBS correspon-
dent; Col. Wang Pao Chao of the Chinese Army;
Lt. Roland K. Lee of Hicksville, N, Y.; S/Sgt.
Joseph E. Clay of Monticelle, Iowa; Sgt. Glen A.
Kittleson of Ballantine. Mont.; Sgt. Francis W.
Signor of Yonkers, N. Y.; Cpl. Edward Holland
of East Cleveland, Ohio; Cpl. J. Sherrill of Bur-
lington, Iowa; Cpl. S. M. Waterbury of Blue Hill
Nebr.: Pvt. William Schrandt of Philadelphia,
Pa.; S/Sgt. Ned C. Miller of Ottumwa, Iowa, the
transport’s crew chief: Sgt. Walter R. Oswalt of
Ansonia, Ohio, radio operator; 2d Lt. Charles W.
Felix of Compton. Calif., co-pilot, and Nevue.

As the first of the parachutes opened under
the faltering transport, Sgt. Oswalt calmly noti-
fied the nearest base that the plane would crash
in a few minutes. He left the radio circuit open,
instructing the base to take a bearing on his
position and to send out a rescue mission. Min-

utes later a C-47 was taking off {rom the base

Davies, Wilder and Capt. Lee landed on a hillsice
hundreds of yards apart but within sight of eaci
other. It was low bush, once cultivated by the
natives but now waist-high in grass and shruh
They headed for a path lower down on the hili-
side, joining forces in about 10 minutes.

Barely a moment later. four natives appeared
100 feet away., each holding o spear. The two
little groups faced each other nervously. Then
the natives plunked their spears into the ground
and picked up branches. a sign of peacc. The
Americans made friendly gestures and walked
forward to meet them.

The natives pointed to a stream i the middie
of the valley below and motioned to the Ameri-
cans 10 accompany them there. In sign language
they told Davies that three other parachutists
had dropped from the skies, and soon afterward
two of them, Col. Kuo and Sgt. Gigure. came into
sight with some other natives.

At the river bank the natives paused. evi-
dently waiting for someone. About 30 more na-
tives emerged from the underbrush, and ihen a
wrinkled little man about 80 -years old. appu:-
ently the native chieftain, appeared on tie scene.
A kind of musette bag, containing silver Indian
rupees, was slung over his shoulder, and by his
side he wore a British sword. He gave a coin to
each of the survivors in token of friendship.

Then the chief and his warriors led them on
an hour-long, exhausting climb up to his village,

COUNTRY

built on a hilltop as a defense against attack.
They rested and tried to quench their thirst with
zu. a native beer made from rice. Then the chief
gave Sgt. Wilder a knife and motioned to him
to behead a goat. The head was passed around
so that the chief and his guests could drink the
blood from the jugular vein, a great delicacy.

Late in the afternoon, a native runner reported
to the chief that a plane had crashed in the
valley on the other side of the ridge. Davies and
Capt. Lee sent a message by another runner to
the valley, signed with only their first names,
suggesting that survivors return with the guide.

The runner came back 22 hours later with a
note from Eric Sevareid, urging the Davies party
to join him instead. Sevareid wrote that one of
his companions was injured and added that a
friendly plane had sighted them.

Davies and the others set out that same night
with native guides to cross the mountain ridge
separating them from the native village where
Sevareid was apparently situated. It was rain-
ing, and the men groped their way along the
trail with torches. They were wet and miserable
when they reached the -village around 2300.

They found Sevareid and 13 others in a native
communal hut, some sleeping and some sitling
around a fire. The newcomers were told how the
transport had crashed and exploded in a geyser
of orange flames after Nevue, last of the 21 to
jump, left the pilot's seat. Several of them were
still in the air when the explosion came, znd
Sevareid narrowly avoided being blown into the
blaze. Sgt. Oswalt, the 210-pound radio operator.
broke his ankle when he landed.

Two hours later the C-47. summoned by Sgt.
Oswalt’s final radio message, flew overhead and
sighted the parachutes the survivors had spread
out on the ground. A radio receiver. a Gibson
girl transmritter, two Springfield rifies and a sig-
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After the long march back: Rear row . left to right: P. F. Adams, Sgt. £. Wilder, Col. Wang Pao Chao, John Davies Jr. {in front of Col. Wang), Eric Sevareid, William
T. Stanton, S/Sgt. Joseph E. Clay, Cpl. Busil M. Lemon, Sgt. Glen A. Kittleson, Sgt. Francis W. Signor and Cpl. J. Sherrill. Second row: Lt. Roland K. Lee, It. Col.
Kuo Li, $/Sgt. Ned C. Miller, Flight Officer Harry K. Nevue, §/Sgt. Joseph J. Gigure, Pvt. William Schrandt, Cpl. Edward Holland, Cpl. 5. M. Waterbury and Capt.
Duncan C. Lee. First row: Sgt. Richord Passey, Lt. Col. Donald D. Flickinger, Cpl. William G. McKenzie and Sgt. Walter R. Oswalt. One of the party died in chute jump.

nal panel set were dropped from the C-47. hut
the transmitter broke when it landed.

As soon as they set up the radio receiver, the
pilot of the C-47 warned the group that there
were unfriendly natives nearby and that it would
take 12 days for a rescue mission to reach them
from the nearest British base. There was no place
to land a plane here safely. he said. but it would
be easy to drop them any supplies they needed.

Assembling the white cloth signal panels into
a message-pattern, Sevareid asked for medical
assistance for Sgt. Oswalt. Around 1700 the C-47
returned with medical supplies and three medics.
who parachuted down to join the survivors—
Lt. Col. Donald D. Flickinger. a Regular Army
flight surgeon from Long Beach, Calif., who holds
the DFC; Sgt. Richard Passey of Provo. Utah.
and Cpl. William G. McKenzie of Detroit. Mich.

Meanwhile the party had found that the na-
tives of the nearby village were not hostile. When
Lt. Col. Flickinger arrived and took command.
however, he decided to keep the survivors away
from the native village as much as possible. It
was already overcrowded and he didn’t want to
take the risk of provoking bad feelings during
the time they’'d have to wait for a rescue mission.

After some dickering, the natives agreed to
build a special hut out of palmetto leaves and
bamboo for Lt. Col. Flickinger's men and the
survivors, in an uncultivated area some distance
from the village, where supplies could be
dropped without damaging the native cornfields.
From then on two C-47s, piloted by Capt. Hugh
E. Wild of Milwaukee. Wis., and Capt. George
E. Katzman of Louisville, Ky., flew over the en-
campment daily to drop medicine. carbines,
clothing. food and even Calcutta newspapers.

They read a story in the newspapers about
their missing plane. listing Davies among the
passengers and saying that news of the mishap
had been broadcast by radio. Realizing that Jap
agents could read the papers, too, and hear the
radio, and that enemy forces would probably be
searching the area for the State Department offi-
cial, Lt. Col. Flickinger assigned his own men to
battle stations and they dug a special slit trench

for the injured Sgt. Oswalt to occupy in case the
camp was strafed.

As a matter of fact. Jap planes passed near the
camp twice. Once an enemy observation plane
flew overhead, too high to spot the survivors.
Another time a flight of Zerns zoomed just beyond
the hill where the village was located.

After organizing battle stations, Lt. Col. Flick-
inger assigned each man to a special job. Davies,
a professional diplomat, was put in charge of re-
lations with the natives. Sgt. Gigure. a mess ser-
geant. directed the cooking with Cpl. Sherrill
as KP-pusher and the two Chinese colonels as
“rice cooks.”

Stanton was named signal officer and Sgt.
Kittleson and Cpl. Holland as his assistants. Capt.
Lee served as adjutant and supply officer. Sgt.
Clay as supply sergeant and Lt. Lee and Sgt.
Signor as quartermasters, bringing in the sup-
plies as they were dropped on the hillside.

Sevareid became camp historian and chaplain.
He conducted Sunday religious services and a
memorial service for Lt. Felix, the co-pilot,
whose body had been found under the tail of the

NATIVES CARRY SGT. WALTER OSWALT ON STRETCHER.

wrecked plane, where his parachute had evi-
dently caught when he jumped.

The lieutenant colonel and his two medics es-
tablished a daily sick call, treating natives as
well as the Americans and Chinese for sores re-
sulting from leech bites. This free medical atten-
tion helped to keep the natives friendly.

To get the men in shape for the cocming long
march out of the jungle Lt. Col. Flickinger also
conducted a daily calisthenics session. The natives
nearly knocked themselves out laughing.

Davies carried on a brisk trade with the na-
tives, exchanging tin cans, cotton cloth and salt

-all dropped by the C-47s--for firewnod, labor
on construction projects, spears, knives and,
oddly enough, trinkets. The natives also provided
corn, rice, beans. chickens, pigs and cattle.

The salt was reserved as a réward for major
services. The natives who constructed the hut
and those who found an important packet of
papers, which Davies had dropped during his
parachute jump, were paid off that way. The big-
gest payment went to Cpl. Lemon’s rescuers.

Lemon had jumped on the Burma side of the

DOCTORING LEECH BITES,
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German | Notes on Wmfer

The following notes, based on directions issued
by the German High Command on the use of
infantry weapons in winter, are reprinted from
the intelligence Bulletin with permission of the
Army’s Military Intelligence Division
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Yanks in Hoiti at their Sad Sack Service Club. Left
to right, behind bar: Cpl. George Perry Jr.; Edmund
Church, local resident; Pvt. Arthur J. Dempsey: 5/5gt.
Ernest C. Carlsen. Mern in front are club waiters.

Steak, Rum, No KP, No MPs —
And Yanks in Haiti Get Paid, Too
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--5gt. LOU STOUMEN
YANK Staff Correspondent

in New Caledonia It's the Guys
Who Teach the Gals How to Danc

Novatea, New CALepoNTaA-—-A GI fres: S
the Stares, where USO hostesses are constand
arvanging classes to teach the bowvs e
startled - nd the situation reversed at the
a0 R 2 Servicemen's Ciub, A
WaNgeg fIXTERT  DANCERS -~ TANGO, LU
CONGO TOUPRACH THE GIRLS WHORTD WE INVITE

Jacviee Jdoevett of Boston, Mass., formesin i
vriva Herina in Catherine Littlefield’s zvoon

in Oh aneh now stationed nere as oo i

with mushronms,

pEmpEm—————

Cross stafl assistant, explained the situation.

Most of the few white girls in Noumea are of
French extraction, and they've never been ex-
posed before to American jitterbugging or to
Latin-American dance rhythms.

“They have a very different idea of dancing.”
said Miss Jarrett (quite a jitterbug herself).
“When we came the French girls were doing only
a fox trot. In fact, it wasn’t even a very smoonth
fox trot. It was rather jumpy.”

Now the girls are able to jitterbug with the
best of them. But their rumba and conga have to
go some before they’'re quite up to par.

The outstanding GI teachers are Sgt. Donald
Hooton of Somerville, Mass., and Pvt. Louis
Chabboro of San Francisco, Calif. Hooton was a
professional actor and appeared with the St. Louis
Opera Company. Chabboro and his wife were a
professional dance team. Both Hooton and Chab-
born nave been rewarded with permanent Mon-
day night passes.

A permanent pass to teach Latin-American
dancing once a week may not seem much of a
privilege but it is ahout the only way a soldier
can get to a dance here more than once a year
nr s0. Tickets to the regular weekly dance on
Thursday are so rare that they are offered as the
srand prize at the weekly bingos and quiz pro-
grams. The 200 servicemen at each of the dances
are chosen for the most part through a Red Cross
svstem of offering block invitations each week to
2 Aifferent organization. usually one that has just
returned from the jungle fighting to the north.
Soldiers. satlors and marines get the invitation
on successive weeks.

The 200 lucky ticket holders find 20 girls at
the dance as a rule. Each girl is cut in on 20
times in each set of three dances. The girls call
the event their “athletic Thursday.”

The Red Cross has its troubles finding even 20
Jdance partners, because local French ideas about
surh affairs are very strict. Every girl is accom-
panied by one or more personal chaperons. The
Red Cross sends an automobile to pick up the
2irl and her relatives and to drive them home.

“The mother may come or both parents,” Miss
Jarvett remarked. “Sometimes it's the girl's
aunts or even her brothers and sisters. When we
an to call an a girl, we don’t know whether thev'll
Beoiust two or the whole family.”

Sometimes an outfit will trv to run a dance
cn its own, but this generally results in even
aiore critical girl problems. One QM truck regi-
ment ran a dance and only four girls showed up,
Miss Jarrett and three of her co-workers from
e Red Cross, Thev had already put in a 12-

o day bur danced for six hours more. almost
Litoent o hreak, There were H) inen to each girh,

pooaons send Miss Jarvetts Toowork-out.”
~Cpl. BARRETY McGURN
YANK Stoff Correspondent
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Gi Appendix Removed Despite
Close Quarters and Rough Seas

SomewHERE IN NorTH AFrica—While the Lib-.
erty ship tossed in seas so rough that a chair was
hurled across the little dispensary. Pvt. Herbert
Dewey of Adrian. Mich.. had his appendix re-
moved in an emergency operation that was
among the first of its kind on record.

Other GIs have been sliced up on big trans-
ports equipped with an operating room and a
reasonable amount of equipment, but Dewey
went under the knife in a two-by-four cubbyhole
that passed for a hospital on the cargo ship.

Lt. Frank Conole of Binghamton, N. Y.. on his
third crossing as a medical officer and in charge
of the medical detail of the 33d Ship Hospital
Platoon. performed the surgery. The lieutenant
was called to the dispensary to examine Dewey
on the vessel’s sixth day out of an East Coast
U. S. pnrt. He decided on an appendectomy.

I.t. Conole recruited as his assistants Capt.
Walter H. Kwiecten of Bloomfield, N. J.. a dental
officer, and Maj. Rowland Rushmore of Clinton.
Towa, a veterinarian.

The patient was given pre-operative injections
of morphine and atrophine. followed by a spinal
anesthesia. Then Lt. Conole made the incision
deftly in spite of the motion of the Liberty ship.
and sprinkled suifanilamide powder over each
layer of the abdominal wound. A package of
sterile towels and drapes, which had been slipped
in with the regular dispensary supplies by the
Port Surgeon’s Office, proved a godsend.

Twelve days after the operation. the stitches
were taken out. As a precautionary measure;
Dewey donned a snug-fitting “‘corset” made of
sail canvas, hand-stitched by one of the merchant
seamen. This provided support for Dewey’s abdo-
men after he was allowed out of bed. When the
boat docked. the GI walked down the gangplank
under his own power.

—Pvt. TOM SHEHAN
YANK Staff Correspondent

TWO DOWN, TWO TO GO

OMEWHERE IN THE SOUTH PACIFIC—Accord-
ing to o will left by his grandfother, Sgt. Ro-
man J. Rehegan, USMC, of St. Louis, Mo., must
serve a hitch in each of the four branches of the
U. 5. armed services before he inherits $1,000.
Rehegan, now stationed here, enlisted in the
Marines in June 1940 after completing a hitch in
the Army. He still has to serve in the Novy and the

Coast Guard. —Sgt. HY HURWITZ
Marine Corps Correspondent
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HAPPY LANDING. Or the nicest way for o Wac to leave an Army truck. The scene is Italy; Pvt. Sheldon
Howe is catching Pvt. Betty Hoefler, Pvt. Laura Howieson stands at right and yet to jump is Pvt. Rena Hicks.




Soldiers in Iran who saw Stalin
meet Roosevelt and Churchill no
longer look upon their command
as the dullest place this side of
Cooks and Bakers School.

By Sgt. AL HINE and Cpl. JAMES P. O'NEILL
YANK Staff Correspondents

EHERAN, IraN [By Radio]—GIs in Persia, long
Taccustomed to considering their command the

most humdrum place this side of a Cooks and
Bakers School, were slightly dumbfounded when
President Roosevelt, Premier Stalin and Prime
Minister Churchill blew into town recently for
the most historic conference of the war.

The railroad men, longshoremen and truck
drivers who make up the bulk of this important
supply depot’s Army population couldn’t believe
their eyes when they saw the crowd of celebrities
who followed the three United Nations leaders
here for the big international surprise party—
Gen. George C. Marshall, Adm. William Leahy,
Anthony Eden, V. M. Molotov, W. Averell Har-
riman, Adm. Ernest King, Gen. H. H. Arnold,
Lt. Gen. Brehon B. Somervell, Marshal Klementi
Voroshilov, Ambassador John G. Winant and
Harry Hopkins, to name only a few.

One GI who had a ringside seat at the con-
ference from start to finish was Cpl. Matt Volen-
ski, a railroad man from Pittsburgh, Pa., who
was in charge of the billets for the entire Amer-
ican party.

“There was never a dull moment.” Matt says.
“A couple of other noncoms and I got our first
hint that someone big was coming when they
told us to move all our colonels from their reg-
ular billets into the wing of the hospital. But
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The Big Three sit for their picture at the Russian Embassy in Teheran while a corps of photographers, including Gls of a Signal Photo Bn., move in for close-ups.

A Gl View of the Teheran Conference

they didn’t tell us then what it was all about.”

Needless to say, it was a rare pleasure for
these corporals and T-5s to be able to tell the
silver eagles to pack up and get out.

“We were hearing plenty of rumors about the
reasons for the moving,” Matt added, “and. of
course, the Cairo Conference gave us something
to base our rumors on. Sure enough, they told
us one morning that the President was coming,
so we finished moving the colonels, but fast,
and brought in cots, soap, towels, sheets, food,
envelopes, toilet paper and everything else we
could think of.

“We had a hell of a time getting around, too,
because we had no special passes and the whole
town was being guarded as tight as a drum. We
had to buck Russian guards, argue.with our own
MPs and run our old beat-up trucks like they
were never run before. When the conference got
into full swing it was even giddier. I had our
minister to Iran, Louis G. Dreyfus Jr., guiding
me on one trip from the Russian Embassy where
the President stayed for two nighis. He hopped
on the truck and directed me through the jumble
of guards and shrubbery. At one point, I ran up
against a Russki secret-service man who gave
me a puzzled look from head to foot and then.
still puzzled. saluted me. I saluted Bim back and
kept on going.”

Since Matt was on duty all the time bringing
in food and supplies, he had a good backstage
view of the conference. What he didn't see him-
self, he picked up from the cooks who prepared
the meals for the President’s party. .

They reported that FDR especially liked the
gazelle that had been shot here by GI hunters
for one of his dinners. His other favorite dishes
were odd snacks and fish. The cooks said he
made a crack about fish being brain food. The
President eats plenty of spinach and likes a
little garlic flavoring in his meals. ’

“That Soviet marshal. Voroshilov, was the

AN |

biggest man I've ever seen in this command,”
Matt said. “And Gen. Marshall certainly looked
like a general ought to look. He made a great
hit with the Polish waitresses when he gave
them mementos of the visit—wrist bands that he
bought here in the GI PX. One waitress said to
me: ‘Oh, Gen. Marshall is such a clean-cut and
good-looking man. He's got such good eyes you
can see that he’s foresighted.” She said she was
so nervous she almost went to pieces every time
she waited on him™>

They Shot the Works

HE official pictures of the conference were taken

by six GIs in the 846th Signal Photo Bn.
—T/Sgt. Arthur Daniels, S/Sgt. Robert Davis,
Sgt. Robert Murray, Pfc. Munroe Qettinger, Pfc.
William Coggswell and Pfc. Grant Nelrad, all
former cameramen at top Hollywood studios.

Their photo section works with a 35-mm
Mitchell movie-camera machine propelled by a
gasoline engine that makes a hell of a racket.
When they were suddenly called to the Russian
legation to shoot conference pictures, they draped
camera hoods over the machines to try to cut
down on the noise. “The damn thing sounded
like a B-24,” Sgt. Daniels said afterward.

While these boys, who had taken pictures at
El Alamein, Tripoli, Algiers and Malta, were
“shooting” Stalin, Roosevelt and Churchill on
the legation porch, a secret-service man came
up and told them one of the hoods was on fire,

“To hell with the hood,” Pfc. Qettinger told
him. “We’re busy. Put it out yourself.”

Later the pfc. apologized. “I guess I sort of
lost my head,” he says. “Just think when this
is all over and the cameramen back on the lot
in Hollywood start bragging about the big stars
they've shot, I'll step in with a story about this
job and top them all.”

The six GI photographers never expect to



focus on anything more important for the rest
of their lives. “Even the occupation of Tokyo
will be an anticlimax after this assignment.”
says Sgt. Davis.

Long Way From Home

HE 19th Station Hospital is located on the road

that leads to the field where the President
reviewed the U. S. Army troops from Camp
Amirabaq. All the convalescent patients were al-
lowed to go outside to watch the President pass
by. Pvt. William Wiley of Tacoma, Wash., con-
fined to the hospital with a fractured leg, wangled
the only wheel chair in his ward and maneuvered
it to the side of the road.

When the President came along and saw the
patients, he stopped his jeep in front of Wiley’s
wheel chair. “We’re both a long way from home,
aren’t we. son?” he said.

“Yes, Mr. President, we sure are,” Wiley re-
plied. He has been overseas for a year with the
186th Quartermasters.

The Generals Eat Spom

/Ser. George McClusik, an ex-codl miner
from Clarence, Pa., walked into his barracks
after a hard day on a bulldozer and bumped into
his first sergeant. The first sergeant was carrying
McClusik’s ODs in his hands. “Here,” he said,
handing over the clothes. “You're going on guard.”
George tried to give the top kick an argument,
but before he knew it he was posted outside the
door of a small room off the officers’ mess where
the generals ate their meals. A louey told George
not to let anyone through the door unless he
gave an okay.

“What will I do if you are not around, sir?”
asked George.

“Don’t let anybody in except generals,” said
the shavetail. . .

George obeyed the rule, with two exceptions—
Adm. King and Adm. Leahy. “The louey didn’t
tell me anything about admirals,” he said, “but
I figured they rated.”

When the generals sat down for their first
dinner in Iran the mess officer told Gen. Mar-
shall that he was going to serve them the first
fresh meat ever received by the command. It
had arrived the night before by boat'at a Persian
Gulf port and the officials had flown the precious
stuff to Teheran for the conference.

But Gen. Marshall refused the meat, graciously
but very firmly. “If this is the first meat to arrive
here,” he said, “I think the men who have been
stationed here should have the privilege of eat-
ing it. We’ll take Spam and bread.”” And they
got Spam and bread.

“This isn’t hooey, either,” says George. “I
“heard Gen. Marshall say it. And for my dough,
he’s a regular guy.”

The Intrepid | rishman

pL. John Kennedy was the guard stationed
C outside the conference room. He had to check
another door-to the room. The only way to reach
it was to walk right through the conference
where the American, British and Russian offi-
cials were discussing confidential matters of
world-wide significance.

Kennedy, an intrepid Irishman from Philadel-
phia, Pa., swallowed a couple of times nervously.
Then he threw back his shoulders and marched
straight into the room past the table where the
astonished dignitaries were turning to stare at
him, He tried the unchecked door. Then he
about-faced and marched smartly out again.

“Y sort of had a lump in my throat,” Kennedy
said. “But 1 guess those big shots understood
that duty is duty. But I could see that they were
wondering at first just what the hell I was doing
in that room.”

When You Gotta Go, Youv Can’t

HE assignment of guarding the President and

his party was given to Co. H, 727 Military
Police Bn., and this was a great honor for these
MPs who, in a noncombatant zone like Iran,
usually have nothing to do exeept boring town-
cop duty.

The entire company was placed in strategic
spots all over the.grounds of the American Lega-
tion. They. guarded the President so well that
first day and night that they were also selected
to watch over all three of the conference leaders
throughout the historic two-day meeting that
followed at the Russian Embassy.

The noncoms and men took their jobs calmly
and refused to get-excited about the importance
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Declaration Issued by Roosevelt, Churchill and Stalin.

After the Three-Power Conference at Teheran

E, the President of the United States of America, the Prime Minister of Great Britain, and the
Premier of the Soviet Union, have met in these four days past in this the capital of our
ally, Teheran, and have shaped and confirmed ous common policy.

We, express our determination that our nations shall work together in the war and in the
peace that will follow.

As to the war, our military staffs have joined in our round-table discussions and we have
concerted our plans for the destruction of the Germon forces. We have reached complete agree-
ment as to the scope and timing of operations which will be underiaken from the eost, west
ond south. The common understonding which we have here reached guarontees thot victory
will be owurs.

And as to the peace, we are sure that our concord will make it on enduring peace. We
recognize fully the supreme responsibility resting upon us and all the nations to make a peace
which will command good will from the overwhelming masses of the peoples of the world
and banish the scourge and terror of war for many generations. '

With our diplomatic advisers we have surveyed the problems of the future. We shall seek
the cooperation and active participation of aoll nations, large and smoll, whose peoples in heort
and in mind are dedicated, as are our own peoples, to the elimination of tyranny ond slavery, oppres-
sion and intolerance. We will welcome them as they may choose o come into the world family

of democratic nations.

desires and their own consciences.

purpose.
Signed ot Teheran, Dec. 1, 1943.

No power on earth can prevent our destroying the German armies by land, their U-boats
by sea, and their war plants from the agir. Our attacks will"be relentless and increasing.

Emerging from these friendly conferences we look with confidence to the day when all the
peoples of the world may live free lives untouched by tyranny and according to their varying

We came here with hope and determination. We leave here friends in fact, in spirit, and in

ROOSEVELT, STALIN, CHURCHILL.

of their assignment. They wouldn’t let anyone
go anywhere without proper authorization. One
high-ranking British official, who attempted un-
successfully to get past them and into the em-
bassy without a pass, shook his head and mut-
tered: ‘“This is the most bloody guarded place
I've ever seen.”

Pvt. W. G. Atkinson of Scranton, Pa., was the
guard on the back door of the embassy when a
colonel came up and asked if he could go in to
use the latrine. Atkinson refused to allow him
near the door.

“Don‘'t you know who I am?” demanded the
colonel. He merely happened to be the command-
ing officer of Atkinson’s own MP outfit.

“Sir,” replied Atkinson coldly, “until this thing
is over. I don’t recognize nothing or nobody un-
less he’s got a pass.” .

The colonel went out into the garden where
there were plenty of trees. '

Presidential Reviews

EVIEWING the troops here before boarding his

plane for home, President Roosevelt drove
through the camp to the baseball diamond where
he talked to the soldiers from his jeep.

The President took a microphone in his hand.
It didn't work. Then he tried another that did
not work at first; either. He smiled and said:
“And these are supposed to be the most power-
ful weapons of the war.”

His speech was short, lasting only about four
minutes. He wore his familiar brownr felt hat,
a dark coat, a gray flannel suit, a white shirt
and black tie. He looked rather tired after the
Jong days of the conference.

He told the gathered troops how he had looked
out the window the first morning he woke in
Iran and thought at first that he was somewhere
in Arizona. The terrain here does resemble that
part of America. And he went on to tell them
about his meeting with Churchill and Stalin.

“We discussed not only plans for getting the
war over,” he said, “but also more important
plans for peace.”

He told the soldiers that the people back home
were aware of the fine job they were doing here.
He said he wished those people could see the
job with their own eyes.

“I am going home now,” he concluded. “And
I wish I could take all of you with me.”

There were no cheers after he finished speak-
ing. Instead there was a hushed silence that
seemed to last for a full minute until the troops
were called to order arms. The metallic clatter
of the pieces rang out over the baseball field.
Then the men shouldered arms and began to
march away. Many of their faces were bright
and many of them had strange marks around
their eyes. For most of them, it was the first
time they had ever seen a President of the
United States..

SRR

During his trip to conferences at Cairo and Teheran, President
Roosevelt took time out to award the lLegion of Merit to Gen.
Eisenhower, commander of Allied Forces in the Mediterrnneon.

Marshal Stalin strides past Gen. H. M.
Arnold, commanding general of the
USAAF, ond Prime Minister Churchill.




PRODUCED BY THE

_ Laesar, a German shepherd attached to the U.S. Ma-
rines, was carried back wounded to o dressing station during the battle
of Bougainville. Caesar and other trained dogs have helped ferret out
Japs in the dense South Pacific jungles and warned many Yanks of traps.

: A platoon does its best
to avoid a big puddle filling an ltalian read.
The rainy season has changed any previous
ideas about “sunny ltaly’’ for U. S. soldiers.

i " > il sobin

Senior Sgt. Polienko of the Red Arm
is commander of an antiaircraft gun crew which has she
down 16 German aircraft over Russia. The record is there fo
oll to admire in the form of 16 stars on his gun’s barre

B k. ;1:. An assem-
bly crew for 105-mm guns at
the American Locomotive Co.
plant in Dunkirk, N. Y., looking
over a story in YANK on a
105 which they helped to make.
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SRR R T Margaret Adams, MGM FULL & AHEAD. Tthese British infantrymen of the Fifth Army under Lt. Gen. Mark W.
actress, got in the way of a wind machine and Clark are in no mood to linger. They have a position to take. Crouching forward they advance over
look what happened. Just look what happened. a blasted roilway bridge to take an Italian town on the other side. Then come mountains—and Rome.



'RAS OF THE WORLD

A piane-handling crew
takes advantage of a quiet moment on the Atlantic
front to play a brisk gome of footbali on the flight
deck of the USS Card, a converted escort carrier.

Julie Bishop, Hol-
lywood actress, wears a grass skirt sent to her
from the South Pacific by Pfc. Philip Davis. He
wrote that he wanted to see it properly filled.

At o base in England,
T Sgt. Harold Rogers, bomber tail gun-
ner, enjoys a party and extra big stripes
he earned for completing 25 missions.

e

oot ~ An Italian woman came back 3 Pfc. Harry Kaplan, in South- 1 Cpl. Rolf Krog, Yank, and o
from hldlng in the hills when the Nazis were thrown west Pacific, is so proud of Purple Heart Chmese soldier light up during a U. S. Chlnese
out but found her home nothing but a heap of rubble. and ribbon he wears them on fatigues. operation against Japs in northwestern Burma.



YANK The Army Weekly o DECEMBER 31

“"THE GOOD

Ratings After the War

Dear YANK:

I hold the temporary rank of master sergeant,
although my permanent rank is technical ser-
geant. I received this promotion after July 1,

1941, the date all advancements in grade went

on a temporary basis. Now my question is this:
As I have put in almost 30 years of service, will
I receive retirement pay based on my temporary
master sergeant’s rating or will I receive techni-
cal sergeant’s retirement pay after the war? I've
been told that I can only get the technical ser-
geant’s pension. But this doesn’t sound right, .for
I know that in peacetime I would have been pro-
moted to the permanent rank of master sergeant
by the time I was due for retirement. I can’t see
why I should be content with a technical ser-
geant’s pension simply because no permanent
warrants can be issued to any soldier in time of
war.

Fort Benning, Ga. —M/Sgt. HUGH R. MERRON

B if you retire now you will get only a technical sergeant’s
pension, since that is your permanent warrant. All retirement
pay is based upon permanent grade only. You do not, of
course, have to retire at the end of 30 yeors' service if you
are still physically fit. If you wont the master sergeant’s pen-
sion, you'll have 1o stay in service after the wor is over and
earn your permonent warrant. The retired master sergeont
receives $138 o month and the refired fechnicol sergeant
gets $116.67 o month. I¥s up 3o you to decide whether that
$21.33 o month is worth waiting for.

. h
AT 74

Wushed-Ouf Cadet

Dear Yank: -

I was an aviation cadet some time ago but
Wwashed out due to flying inefficiency. It is Army
policy to send some washed-out cadets to schools
for bombardier or navigator training,. but my
score was too low for training in these categories,
so I became an enlisted man again. Recently, I
applied for reinstatement as a cadet but was in-
formed that my old classification score still dis-
qualified me. But I had been told earlier that I
could apply for cadet training again after a year

PAGE 14

What’s Your

Problem?

had elapsed from the date I ha{d washed out. I am
anxious to get the latest regulation on this point.

Victory Field, Tex. —Sgt. DAN J. BINDER

B Aviotion cadets who have washed out are not again ac-
ceptable for pilot training. Pilot cadets who wash out may,
hawever, enroll for navigator or bombardier training if their
classification scores are sufficiently high. If pilot wash-outs fail
the bombardier or navigator classification test they may take
successive fests every 30 days for as long os the aviation
board thinks they might make the grade.

Who's Eligible for Benefits?

Dear YaNK:

I am a first three-grader, and I would like to
know if I can make out a family allowance for
my son, who is under 21 years of age and a private
in the Army.

ASTP, University of Alabama —S/Sgr. M. W. SNYDER

B The legal deportment of the Office of Dependency Benefits
says no go. Former dependents nmow serving in the Armed
Forces are ineligible for benefits.

Dear YaANK:

Here is my problem. My wife by a former mar-
riage had three children. Their ages now are 12,
8 and 5. Can I apply for a family allowance for
them? We have the birth certificates.

Fort Leoward Wood, Mo. . —Sgt. EUGENE E. GLAZA

B Your stepchikiren, i - members  of youf household, are
eligible for family allowonces. You or your wife should send
duly certified copies of the birth cenlificates, ottached to on
application for benefits, 1o the Office of Dependency Benefits,
Allowonces Branch, 213 Woshington Street, Nework, N. J.

Can’t Stop Wife’s Allowance

Dear Yank: -

1 am married and have a 2-year-old boy. He is
my wife’s own child, but mine by adoption. Be-
cause the baby’s father, my wife’s first husband,
was dishonorably discharged from the Army for
desertion, I arranged to have the child’s last name
changed to mine. Since I have been away I found

out that she has been going around with other
men to such an extent that it can’t be called a
friendly pastime, One man gave her $100. I can
prove that. He also gave her a watch. I can prove
that, too. In spite of the fact that my wife is
working and making enough to live on, she blows
in all of her salary, her family-allowance money,
and even has cashed and spent all our jointly .
owned War Stamps and-Bonds. Now the pay-off
comes in the form of a letter from my mother
who says my wife is threatening to have a civil-
court judge write to my CO demanding that 1
send 20 bucks more a month, in. addition to my
allowance, “for the care of the little boy.” What
I want to know is this: Is there any way, short of
an M1, that I can stop my wife’s allowance? What’s
equally important, how can I get a divorce? 1 don’t
mind if you print this, but don’t use my name.

—Pfc. E. A.

B Regrettably, so long os you are married to her, there is
nothing you con do to stop your wife’s allowance. As the law
now stands, even if you obtain a divorce, she can still collect,
provided she doesn’t remarry and is eligible for alimony.
Many officiols reolize thot the low in this respect often
operates unjustly, but despite their determined efforts to do
something about it, no changes are as yet in sight. However,
under the terms of the Soldiers’ and Soilors’ Civil Relief Act,
you ore entitled Jo certoin specific protections in the courls,
and your first move should be to get in touch with your out-
fit's Speciol Service officer, who will be able to direct you to
the t legal-os office. (WD Circulor 74, March
16, 1943, setz up legalassistonce offices throughout the Army:
YANK, Yol. I}, No. 15). Meonwhile, if your wife carries
throvgh on her threot to go to a local court, you should write
to that court setting forth your side of the case. if oction is
brought and you are ble to in legal f, the court
will appoint an otk y o rep you. By low, the attorney
so oppointed cannot waive any of your rights or bind youv by
his octs. Finally, even though you are powerless 1o siop
your wife’s allowance, you con initiate action that will
prevent her from spending your child’s legal shore of that
allowance. In your cose, the best thing to do is o write o
your mother, asking her to get in touch with the representa-
tive in her community of the Veh Administration or of
the Army Emergency Relief, who will investigate the situo-

Fort Benning, Ga.
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When Are We Going Home?
al answoy

very soldier overseas o Jooking for an answor
E to thait big imporiant question, “When aie
we going home?” We all kunow the war
won’t be over for & long time. But those of“us
who have swealed out & year or more in combat
zones or the dull noncombat zones like Panama,
Iran or Iceland stili feel that our outfit is entitled
to return to the States for a short time, at least,
while somebcedy else takes over. And we don’t
see any reason why we should have to wait until
the end of the war {or such a change in scenery.

There have been all kinds of answers to this
question about going home floating around the
foreign latrines but all of them have been strict-
ly confidential and highly unofficial answers. In
fact, the whole overseas Army is fed up to the
ears with unofficial inside dope about new pol-
icies and new rules about shipping troops home,
none of which, as far as we know, has ever
turned out to be correct.

So YanNk last week decided to Ly something
different. Instead of concocting an editorial of its
own on the problem of when we are going home,
it sent a corporal to Washington to ask the War
Department for an official reply to the question.

The War Department’s answer isn’t half as
cheerful as the one Yank would have liked to
create and it does not jibe with stuff we have
been hearing in the chow lines and latrines these
last few months. But at least it is straight and
official and maybe it will kill a few of the rumors
that have been building us up to an awfu] let-
down. Here it is:

“The WD has been studying the problem of ota‘w
ing personnel outside the continental limits of the
United States ever since the beginning of hostilities.
However, in every general plan designed to provide
a definite time limil for overseas or a definite per-
centage of personnel 1o be returned, there is one
insurmountable obstacle—insufficient shipping space
for the necessary replacements.”

In GI language, here’s what that means. You
can’t start to make substitutions in a football
game until you first put your full team of 11 men
on the field. The War Department says that it
needs all its available shipping now to move
overseas all the troops that are required there.
It can’t afford to use ships for the job of making
substitutions—sending out replacement uniis—
until it first completes the job of bringing our
overseas Army up to its full quota.

When we have all the men we need overseas.
the War Department will be able to send out
units to take the place of those outfits that have
done their share of foreign service. But until
then it is just TS and there is nothing we can do
about it. Except hope that when replacement
shipping becomes available, our outfit will be at
the front of the line.

Gl Bull Sessions

SQLDIER discussion fo-
rums both in the U. S,
and overseas have spread
so rapidly, says the WD,
that the Army now plans
to provide special informational pamphlets on
subjects In which GIs have shown the most
interest. The first series of these pamphiets, which
are being prepared by the American Historical
Association, will be released early in 1944, GI
discussion forums are voluntary and informal
and can vary from bull sessions in a rest camp
behind the lines to eleborate programs of the
kind run twice a week at Camp Lee, Va,

The majority of GI forums, accordmg tu the
WD release, use the town-hall t,echmque A soldier
with an appropriate background is made mod-
erator, the topic is chosen and men who have a
partxcular knowledge of the subject sit in as

“experts.” The meeting is opened by stating the
arguments, after which the men in the audience
give opinions, ask questions and in general pull
the subject apart.

3
)

Discharged Veterans

A recent report of the OWI states that at least
800,000 veterans of this war have been given dis-
charges by the Army, Navy and Marine Corps.

\\Mlore..
ALY

Gl SHORT-STORY CONTEST

YANK annqunces a short-story contest, open to

enlisted personnel of the armed forces. Stories
must be original, unpublished and should run from
1,000 to 3,000 words. Send entries to Fiction
Editor, YANK, 205 East 42d Street, New York 17,
N. Y. The author of the story adjudged best by the
editors of YANK will get a $50 War Bond. The
winning story and any others deemed worthy will
be printed in YANK. Entries must be received not
later than Mar. 1, 1944,

The Army relecased 385.000 from Pear! Harbor
through Sept. 30, 1943; the Navy 133,155 from
Pearl Harbor through Oct. 31, 1843, and tihe
Marines 34,759 during the same period. Of those
discharged by the Army, 370,000 were given
CDDs; by the Navy and Marines, 46,961. The rest
were discharged for various reasons, the majority
because they were over age. Of the total number
discharged, says the report, 26,0006 have applied
to the Veterans Administration for continued hos-
pitalization. The majority of discharged GIs, re-
ports the OWI, are getting jobs in war plants.

Gl Shop Talk

The 3d Infantry Regiment, one of the first
to ship out for foreign service, is back in the
States, having been moved from Newfoundland
to Camp Butner, N. C. . . . An all-purpose, all-
weather gasoline has been developed to meet
year-round combal requirements of AGF ve-
hicles. . . . The Northwestern Service Command
in Yukon Territory reports the completion of the
final link in the first overland telephone Iline
connecting the U. S. and Alaska. . . . GIs in a
fighter group in New Guinea built an “airborne”
chapel; its materials, excepting timbers and
pews, weigh only 900 pounds and can be packed
for transportation by air in 53 cubic feet of space.

Noncombat Army vehicles manufactured in 1940
or before are being made available for essential
civilian use. These do not include jeeps, which
were not standardized for Army use until 1941,

. The Photographic Manufacturers and Dis-
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tributors Association claims the first industry-
wide plan to absorb returning GIs possessed of
technical experience in suitable civilian or war-
work jobs. . . . Princeton Universily sent each
of its students in the armed forces a Christmas
packetl of three pocket-sized books.

Washington O0.P.

Gl reports of moldy cigarettes, like the one
in the cigarette story on page 5 of this
issue, burn up Col. Webster of the QM here. He
is a bear on the subject of packaging cigarettes:
in fact several cigarette manufacturers think
his specifications are too strict. In addition to
the regular cellophane wrapping on each pack
and the regular chipboard carton, he insists that
each carton either be double-wrapped in waxed
sulphite paper or wrapped once in double-weight
paper and then heat-sealed. For each 50-carton
shipping case the QM specifies a special water-
repellant case liner made of three layers of
creped paper and asphalt. The liner is then
sealed and the whole business goes into a solid
weatherproof fiber shipping case of top quality.

he Army Postal Service, investigating alleged
ddays in V-mail, exammed the dates of letters
deposited during one day in a mail box some-
where in England and found some dated three
months before mailing. Apparently GIs who had
neglected their wives, mothers or girls were
predatmg letters, then blaming slow mail. A good
gag; we've used it ourselves. . . . Incidentally, the
APS tells us soldier V-mail has increased 200
percent or more in the last 60 days and now
equals civilian V-mail in volume.

Somebody in the QMC got to studying about
all the good left-hand gloves that are discarded
because their right-hand mates wear out faster.
Now some types of gloves will be made ambi-
dexterous so you can shift them and make three
pairs go as far as four of the old type. . The
QMC has placed a big order with manufacturer.s
for the new type of battle-dress uniforms. Alto-
gether, the Army will buy 32 million individual
garments during the first six months of 1944.

—YANK Washington Bureau
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""Die PW Woche”’

Camp Carson, Colo..—Die PW Woche (The PW
Weekly) is probably the first prisoner-of-war
newspaper put out by and for enemy soldiers in
this country. It was started Aug. 14, 1943, with
iust four veaders but the circulation has in-
creased to such an extent that 70 percent »f the
German prisoners here now read it.

Die PW Woche, printed in German. is a 20-
ge mimeographed, magazine-size publication.

oK
It carries a round-up of world news, poetry, fic-
tion. humor, local news, a pin-up picture and
.

items of the sports and amusement fields. Dis-
“butinn i3 made by the prisoners themselves
ancd the paper sells for 15 cents. paid for by
cantonment tickets received by the PWs for work
done,

An officer who was formerly a reporter is the
paver’s journalistic adviser. The editors meet
ith camp officials and discuss the contents be-
fore publication, eliminating the need fov strict
censorship.

What Every Joe Should Know

Camp Croft, S. C.—Sgt. Allen E. Klassed and
Sgt. Donald L. Reynolds have set about making
Army matters clearer for rookies in the 31lst Inf.
Tng. Bn. They recently published a 20-page
mimeographed booklet that covers facts new
mien should know about the Army and the 3lst.

Divided under several headings, the hooklet
contains a roster of company officers. illustra-
tions of Army rank and insignia, an explanation
»f military courtesy, training notes, laundry and

&

Arv.cleaning information, company vegulations.
an exposition of the art of bunk-making, a cioth-
ing list, a map of Camp Croft and one of Spar-
ranburg with the salient points marked and a
srenorcusty, ilustrated line-up af The aoneral

Sl

Orders Is Orders

Camp Haan, Calif.——Climb nto e seat,”
Harked M/Sgt. Louis Cherapy. in charge of the
Seadguarters battery’s motor pool. to T-4 Fred
Kirhy, o literal-minded driver. “Now. velease the
S Therapy went on. Kirby compolied
iurn er over,” snapped the sergeant. Kirby
icopped on the starter, but npothing huppened.
Thoe sergeant repeated his order and Kirby again
semped on the starter, but st
cened. Cherapy Jifted the hood and
e motor,
SWhint's the matter with this danged shung?”
votled,
“his point, Kirby looked
cooShall T oturn on the sgn

1

1

Sand any pictures, news items or features of inter.
rst for these poges to the Continental Liaison Branch
Surcau of Public Relations, Wor Department Pantagon
Washington, D. C., and wask thot thev ba farwgrdad
o TANK, The Army Weekly
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MASTER CRAFTSMAN. 5/5gt. Alfred D. Boyd, MP Det,

Army Service Forces, Camp Blanding, Fla., with some of
the goods he's carved out of leather sent to him from his
ranch in Florida. He only has time to fil! o few requests

AROUND THE CAMPS

Blytheville Army Air Field, Ark.——Sgt. Raymond
Wolsfield is the savimg sort and out of his GI
carnings he has put aside enough to buy an oat-
cater named Wizard. Each night Wolsfield hur-
ries to the stables in town where he keeps the
horse to minister to it. On stormy nights the ser-
geant sleeps in the stall with the nag because
Wizard i3 afraid of lightning. 4

Schick General Hospital, lowa—Patients here,
represented by Cpl. V. Dixon, have high praise
‘or a GI warbler named Jimmie Gill. Pvt. Gill
Aas his own 15-minute program over the Clinton
tIowa) radio station and, says Dixon. “puts more
feeling and life into a song than anyone else.”

Fort Leonard Wood, Mo. —-Cpl. James Woo, cook
in the 75th Inf. Div, was walking guard one
morning. It was so cold that his sense of smell
was not tunctioning very well. He had an en-
counter with a skunk as a result. A casualty to
the extent of a bitten finger. Cpl. Woo made the
mistake of returning to his hutment where he
found that there was nothing wrong with his
huddies’ sense of smell.

Second Army Maneuvers, Tenn.-—-Sgt. Don Keller
asked a small boy on a farm near here if he
could ride his cow pony. The boy assented and
Keller saddled up. When the boy returned later,
he found Keller still in the saddle, but the horse
hadn’t budged. ‘T forgot to tell you,” the kid said,

nen Nt vouo Zive huim oa

The won't move d4n
plece of sugar.”
Maxwell Field, Ala —Conjecture flled the air
when S/Sgt T.ena Coody. mess sergeant for the
WAC Co.. married S/Sgt. Anthonv Yoihas, mess
sorgzeant of 4 nur-engine school squadron, Who

sould ruie thewr itchen after oo war? Sgt.
Coody put all arguments o cestovih: We're

going to hive a ook ”

Drew Field, Fla.--T7Sgt Russ Tiitle of the 301st
Signal AW Regt. approached a soldier in the dark
one might, “Hey, Joe 7 i nave vou got the
“ime?”" Then the Jare mateh ovealed an
sHcer. Tittle started o at dan o apology
“That's all right. sergeant.” rae ot Yo
Bt it vighte-my name s Joel

Pine Camp, M. ¥ . T-3 Boh Lowery of Hq. Co.
wanted a new parr of siroes. One oY his outfit’s
tieutenants offered o get him a pan and Lowery
advanced the moneyv. The <hoes rived and
Lowery was happy abnuat witie thing unti
Qe Hpened the packnTe-- Svand e shoes
wers (bl

Fort Ord, Calif.—-Pte. Andrew Soventine,
ner of an ordinance 3
denture plate, A woeek owed up with
nix laundry and s voter CPurt ol oiate re-

cled”

Cosaad,

mem-
13 partia

were, os?

Palm Springs Army Air Field Calif

vitimpers may he oo cozen T oine Army.
oot Pl Leonarvd & i Lt top of the
heap, He sot exeotieort moricos whaen Do gppeared

as guest soloist with the Chicago Symphony Or-
chestra, and after that he played in New York’s
Carnegie Hall.

Fort Sam Houston, Tex.—Cpl. Florence Feldman
was visiting Corpus Christi with a friend. A
handsome marine passed and Wac Feldman re-
marked: I know that marine from somewhere.
His face is very familiar.” The friend said: "It
should be. That's Tyrone Power.”

Cook in the House?

fort DuPont, Del.—The Hg. Ca. (Xill Corps)
mess section, according to Flashes, the post paper,
seems to prove a Gl contention that's been going
around.

The roster lists: Sgt. Floyd Phillips, a former elec-
trician; Sgt. Harry Morefield, a former bricklayer;
T-4 James Fisher, a radio technician; T-4 Francis
Drake, a mechanic; T-4 Otis Bolbraith, a dietician;
T-4 Anthony Schmidt, a baker; T-5 William Nare,
an automobile mechanic; T-5 Hercules Leonti, a
coal miner; and T.5 Ray Miknavich, a butcher.

Fort Bliss, Tex.— Pfc. Lewis Vilk had a week’s
furiough but didn’t enpoy it. First his train was
snowbound; then it got in a collision that caused
a further delay. Meanwhile, he lost his ticket
and had to buy another. When he got home he

e

TWINS AGAIN? Not exactly, at least not in
name. Left is Sgt. Hosmer Comfort of San Fran-
cisco. The other sergeant is Herb Daugherty of
Chicago, both in AAA School, Camp Davis, §. €.

wired for an extension, but teceived no reply
and started bhack to camp. Five hours later a
telegram arrvived at his home granting the ox-
tension,

Fort Belvoir, Va. —Pvt Marjorie Davis took pity
unoa GI wrestiing with a typewriter in the Ser-
vice Club. She tvped two letters for him, each to
a different giri wnom he insisted he adored and
waoltdd see on his furlough, “T'l1 probably be too
busy to see either of them,” he 1old Wae Davis,
ihen added: “Say, how about a dale with yvou
this week end?”

KEDONSOY

“"Come . .. Arise .
on the wing!"’

=~ Cpl Hugh £ Keanedy, Son Barnordine ASC Calif

. The sun is shining, the lark is

Wing Tips
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AIR HERO. 1/5gt. Robert Kessler, 21, was SPECIAL HANDLING. With 1st Sgt. James A.
awarded four medals at Army Air Base, Taylor standing ominously behind him at 6 feet
Blythe, Calif., for his conduct as an aerial 6 inches, Pvt. Marvin T. Fowler, 4 feet 11, gets
gunner on a B-24 bomber in the Middie East. measured for o proper Gl fit at Fort Sili, Okia.

POSTER GIRL. A face like that deserves some kind of
title and this is the one she got in o WAC recruiting
campaign. She is Cpl. Mary Lou Ferguson, from Pitts-
burgh, Pa., in the Air WAC Det., Lowry Field, Colo.

ACCIDENTAL FIREWORKS. Though the chances of its ever happening were infinitesimally small,

the camera caught a stream of tracers colliding in mid-air during o demonstration at Fort Lewis, Wash.

OLD HAND. Sgt. Ralph P. Paquette used MATTRESS MASTER. “Familiarity breeds con- HOLD THAT TIGER! In this case it's a nice job on both sides.
to work on this boat as a civilian engineer tempt’’ says Pvt. Baker B. Britfén, stacking them Anyway it's o wildcat and a baby. Cpl. Rufus Hawkins found
when it was o general’s yacht; now he runs up at Boise Barracks, ldaho. Why? Well, he it in a quarry near Moore Field, Tex., and now it's mascot for
it for the QM at Plattsburg Barracks, N. Y. used to run o mattress factory in Ei Paso, Tex. the 61st Aviation Squadron. Try and hold it when it grow ol
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The Face on

the Barracks Floor

Dear Yank:

These sketches jabore] prove that sometimes a man
can do almost the same kind of work in the Army that
he did in civilian life. Take me. for instance. When
I came into the Army I told the first sergeant I was
a painter. He said: “1 don't care what you did with
a brush; let's see what you can do with a mop.” I did
—and he was quite surprised with mv work.

Camp Fannin, Tex. —Cpl. L. 5. GILLAM

B-5th Gr.

Dear Yank:

. Stripes painted on the fa-
tigues of ex-noncoms have
been bothering my otherwise
unoccupied mind. The stripes
can't be torn off or washed
ovut. Therefore, I suggest the
Army approve a new classi-
fication, allowing demoted
noncoms to paint a “B”
tabout the same
technicians “T”) under their

stripes. If this raling went

into effect it would save the Army from having to
supply ex-noncoms with new fatigues and would be
a fine way to pay respect to their past glory. They
could be called sergeant, busted class: corporal. busted
class: or whatever their former estate happened to be.

Scott Field, I —Pvt. HALL G. VAN VLACK Ir.

size as a

Gl Capitalists

Dear YANK:

A few months ago the Office of War Information
stated that the pay of the Army private is equivalent
to $32.69 a week or $1,696 a year. Upon what is this
based? We realize it is a sound accounting practice
to consider all expenses involved, but when did it
become common practice to include the cost of equip-
ment as part of a man’s wages when it is used solely
for the purpose of furthering the assignment given
him? I suppose the next thing will be a plan for sol-
diers to pay off the national debt. According to the
OWI figures, each soldier will probably owe the Gov-
ernment about $5,000 when he’s discharged: so let
him sign a promissory note maturing in 10 years and
payable in yearly installments. This is not a letter of
complaint. It is only to put John Q. Public straight
on the rosy life of the “billboard” soldier. We are
proud to be members of the Army of the United
States. We know we are the best paid. have the finest
equipment, clothing, and shelter.

Southwest Pacific —Sgt. PAUL E. ZIMMERMAN

Gen. Patton

Dear Yank: .

It was Thanksgiving and all was well until I heard
our Gen. Patton was on the carpet in front of Con-
gress. Why the hell don’t they mind their own busi-
ness and leave Patton and Eisenhower alone? The
Patton incident reminds me of the story of the men
who were gathered at the railing of a ship that they
thought would be blown up any minute. They were
frantic and all on edge. Then one man started laugh-
ing and then everyone did. The ship made shore
safely. Now Patton was probably like that man who
started to laugh. When a man is frightened there are
several ways to bring him around and that could have
been Patton’s idea. I'm a soldier of nine years’ ser-
vice. Don’t put my name on the letter if you print it.
I'm in the guardhouse now.

Jackson Borracks, ta. ~Pvt. A

Veterans’ Organizations

1 3

Dear Yank: -

I noted with much interest the letter from Sgt.
David Silver regarding the American Legion in a
November issue of Yank. I have been a member of
this organization for many years and am at present
serving my country in a second war, so it is like a
kick in the pants to me to have anyone say I belong
to an organization “that leads in the field of attack-
ing civil rights.” As for his statements concerning
the courtesies extended by the American Legion to
Mussolini, it must be remembered that Italy was
an ally of the U.S. in the first World War, as was
Japan. and up to 1933 there had been no real break
between the U.S. and Eascist Italy. ¥ would cer-
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Mail Call ¢

‘where I was stationed, too.

tainly like to get official proof of his statement that
Alvin Owsley, national commander. once described
;heI Almencan Legion as a counterpart of the Fascists
in Italy.

NAS, San Diego, Calif. -~JOHN H. CONLIN Ptr2c
Dear Yank:

I don’t think the veterans of this war will want to
be associated with an organization like the American
Legion. It's a matter of record that the Legion has
been used as a tool for big business and many times
operated as a strike-breaking agency. The American
Civil Liberties Union has compiled volumes on this.

Comp lee, Va. —5Sgt. JOSEPH DAVOL!

Terry Moore’s Furlough

Dear YanNk: )
Listening to the broadcast of the recent World's

‘Series at a jungle outpost we were greatly surprised

to hear the announcement that Pvt. Terry Moore, a
former professional ball player., who we knew was
stationed in the department. was in the stands watch-
ing the game. Our curiosity was short-lived as in a
November issue of YANK we read: “Pvt. Terry Moore,
who is stationed in Panama. saved up all of his fur-
lough time to be with his Cardinal teammates dur-
ing the series.” There are many men in this depart-
ment who have been at this station for more than
three years but have never received a three-day pass.
much less a furlough. Can it be because his name is
Terry Moore and ours is just Joe Soldier? The thing
that really bothers us is that when they ask us, we
have to tell our folks back home that it’s impossible
to get a turlough. We'd appreciate an explanation.
Panama ~—Cpl. JULIAN COHN"

*Lefter also signed by Pvts. Willie L. Ross, Walter A.
Yeargin. Erwin Ensley, M. L. Cannaimo; Pfcs. John Ire-
land, William L. Russeil. John Jackamarch, Gilbert H.
Meyer, John J. Scappa. Gerald M. Amidon, John J. Reitz.
Clyde S. Kann: Cpls. Elmer J. Sellers, Joseph Salvatore.
Gala Gioff, William Hardin, Louis E. Ekhaml Edward
O’'Brien. Rolland Biggin, Frank Don Diego, ‘Adrian Pluf-
paff, Will T. Harper, John Quaid, Gilbert A. Winders,
Reynolds Lyons, David O’Conna; Sgts. Henry J. Borows.
Harvey E. Walden, Charles L. Hehnfeld, Norbert Jung.
James F. Henegan, Alexander S. Klinghoffer.

B Yank tried to find out about Terry Moore’s
furlough but couldn’t get a satisfactory answer.

Terry Moore’s Ribbons

Dear YANK:

Idle curiosity prompts me
to question the three ser-
vice ribbons sported by
Terry Moore in the picture
of him at the World Series
in an October issue of
Yaxk I can’t understand
how the former Card could
have possibly earned the
tokens, considering that he
recently entered the Army
in the Caribbean Area

-Sgt. HERBERT PILO &,
Sedolic AAF, Warrensburg, Mo.

B Terry Moore is shown
wearing two American
Theater ribbons and a Veterans of Foreign Wars
ribbon. He had two ribbons too many; he should
have worn only one American Theater ribbon.

Post-War Policing

Dear YANK:

The following letter to the editor was published by
the Sicilian edition of the Stars & Stripes. Its unani-
mous acclaim in this area  causes me to submit it to
Yank for wider circulation.

Dear Editor:

I suggest that immediately after the day of general
armistice all Army personnel who have been overseas
during actual wartime, whether or not in combat, be
speedily replaced by personnel! with only continental ser-
vice during the war. Post-war occupation duties will not
require the experience of seasoned combat troops and
transportation will not be the major problem as it is today.
Such an arrangement will necessitate additional legisla-
tion but I feel that congressmen would do well to take a
lead from the many servicemen sharing my opinion on
this vital subject.

Sicily —Pvt. EMIL BISCHITZKY

MESSAGE \r\
CENTER ’

A Pfe. VErNox

: last address.

® Seattle: write Sgt. Milton Sloan. 310 Third St.,
Marysv;lle, Calif. . . . Pvt. HaroLp H. ANDREWS, once
at Parris Island, S. C.: see Message 4.7+

ADAMS. APO 943,

B EppIie BAGU;Y. USMC, New York Golden Gloves
® contestant in 1941: write Pvt. George J. Leone,
Co. L, 14th Inf., Camp Carson. Colo. . . . PRESTON
BeaLe Jr., AAF: write WOJG Harold P. Landers.
Hq.. 4th Serv. Comd., Atlanta, Ga.

c Sgt. CarviNn P. CampBeLL of Gueydan, La.: ‘write
s Pvt. Preston R. Leblanc, H & S Co.. 1880th Avn.
Engr. Bn., Geiger Field, Wash. . . . RaLpH CARVELL
Y2c: see Message 1. . .. Pfc. Norkman CLIMER, once
at SCU 114, New Sta. Hosp., Fort Devens, Mass.:
write Pvt. Curtis O. Canups, Co. D. 369th Med. Bn..
Camp Shelby. Miss. . . - Pfe. B Concrion of Yon-
kers, N. Y., once at Fort Riley. Kans.: write Cpl
Richard J. Prikryl, Sta. Hosp., Camp Callan. Calif.
. .. Pvt. Jou~n Curris, once at 1326th SU, Camp Lee.
Va.: see Message 2.**

G JoHN GANJAIN, once at Fort Bragg, N. C.: write
® Pvt. Joseph Gilano, Btry. 1. 245th CA, Fort
Wadsworth, N. Y. . . . Capt. J. RoBerRT GiBsON of
Phoenix, Ariz.. once at APO 520, New York: see Mes-
sage 3. . . . Frep GILTKER of Chicago, now in the
AAF: write Lt. R. E. Strating, SAAFBS, Box 77, San
Angelo, Tex. . . . Anyone knowing the details of the
last flight of S/Sgt. Louis S. GoiLls (Gen. Del, c/o
PO. AAB, Herington, Kans.): write A/C Henry Golis,
Sq. K-9, Class 44-E. AAFPFS (Pilot) Maxwell Field.
Ala. . . . JaMES AncUs GrAY, once at Kearns, Utah:
write A/S W. L. Armstrong, Sq. 105. Fit. 1, AAFCC,
SAACC, San Antonto, Tex.

H S/Sgt. N. L. HammMack, once at Co. C, 405th
e Inf. Camp Maxey, Tex.. write Pvt. George H.
Hammack, 805th Chem. Co., AO (D) Barksdale Field.
Shreveport, La. . . . Pfc. BiLL Hargis, Aleutians: write
S/Sgt. Roy Wyatt, Co. C, 847th Sig. Tng. Bn, Camp
Crowder, Mo. . . . Pvt, MAaTHEW HARTIGAN, once at
Camp Grant, Ill.: see Message 2.%* . . . Pvt. Evox
Hass. CA: write Pvt. Brantley B. Springer, Torney
Gen. Hosp., Palm Springs, Calif. . . . Pvt. EarL HER-
wMaN of Detroit, once at Atlantiec City. N. J.: write Pvt.
Edward Kohrs, 877th PTTS, Laughlin Field, Tex. . . .
Pvt. WarreN A. HoEerT, once at APO 726, Seattle:
write A/C Charles F. Tuschling Jr, Cl. 44-A, Pilot
Sch. iBasic). AAF, Waco, Tex. . . . Pvt. JacK HoFrF-
mMaN: write Cpl. Paul Kutcher, 60th Bomb. Sq., Davis-
Monthan Field, Ariz. . . . Pfc. ALEx HoLTzMAN, once
at Drew Field, Fla.. and Harding Field. La.: write
Pvt. Sevmour Greenberg, 301 MPEG Co., Camp Clark,
Mo. . . . Pvt. DonaLb HopPkins, once at 1326th SU,
Camp Lee, Va.: see Message 2.**

E. Martin, 774 Natl. Rd. West. Richmond. Ind..
» wants to get in touch with the soldier who
helped her catch the train at 4:20 p.m,, Aug. 25, at
Pennsylvania Station, New York. . . . Jack McCAaBE.
USMC, of Jersey City, N. J., once at Parris Island.
S. C.: write Sgt. J. Chabriel. Base Operations. AAF,
Homestead, Fla. Anyone who Knew STEWART
McLavcHLIN of Clay, W. Va.: write Cpl. Ralph S.
McLaughlin, 5th Co., Bks. 323. Atlanta Ord. Depot.
‘Atlanta, Ga. . .. S/Sgt. RoBert P. MoELLER of Walt-
hill, Nebr.,, now in S. W. Pacific: write Pfc. John
Condon, Btry. B, 785 AAA Bn., AAATC, Fort Bliss.
Tex. . . . T/Sgt. ELLiorr MorcaN, once at Camp San
Luis Obispo. Calif.: write Pfc. Virginia E. Morris,
CMS WAC Co.. Camp Myles Standish, Mass.

N Sgt. Car. NasH of Vicksburg, Miss., once in
e Philippine Islands: see Message 3.7 . .. Lt. Jack
R. Nicnors: write Pfc. Jack H. Kalk, Co. M, 80lst
STR, Camp Murphy, Fla. . . . Lt. RoserT B. NOLAN.
once in Panama: write Cpl. James A. Dooley. 1074th
BFTS. AAB, Courtland, Ala. :

S Cpl. Doxarp E. Stone, once at Drew Field, Fla.
e see Message 4.7 . . . Pfc. DoucLas R. STONE.
USMC, once at New River, N. C.: see Message 1.*

*Message 1: Write Cpl. A. W. Rucker Jr., Co. A, 13th

1TB, Camp Wheeler, Ga.
**Message 2: Write Pfe. Addison Gerrity. 1321st SU Med.

Det., Fort Eustis, Va.
‘Message 3: Write T/Sgt. W. W. Ingram, HBC Det,,

AAB, Ardmore, Okla.
+sMessage 4: Write Pvt. Sidney C. Sinasky. Det. 1, PO

Box 690. Oceanside, Calif.

SHOULDER PATCH EXCHANGE

The following mén want to trade shoulder patches:
S/Sgt. Robert Adkinson, | Pfc. William W. Hyde, c/0

605th Tng. Gp.. 63d Tng. Intelligence Office.
Wing, Fit. 30, Sheppard
Field, Tex.

Pvt. J. J. Baranick, QM
Det., 1848th Unit, Camp
Hood, Tex.

Cpl. Robert E. Beck, Med.
Det. Sta. Hosp., NOPE,
New Orleans, La.

S/Sgt. John E. Bradburn,
575th Sig. Co., 75th Inf.
Il\)aiv.. Fort Leonard Wood,

o

kal. Barbara Bryant, WAC

Det., So. Post, Fort Myer,
Va.-

Cpl. Bernard J. Celek, Mc~
Closkey Annex. Box 1910,
Waco, Tex.

Pvt. Danny Dalyai & Cp!
Mathew F. Benda, Co. B,
394th Inf. Regt, 99th
Div., Camp Maxey, Tex.

AAFNS, Hondo, Tex.

Sgt. J. A. Hesse, Hq. Btry.,
118th AAA Gun Bn.
Camp Haan, Calif.

Pvt. Frank P. Juliano, Hg.
Co., 1st Bn., 542 Prcht.
Inf.. Fort Benning, Ga.

Cpl. Albert E. Lee, 443 MP
PW Proc. Co., Aliceville.
Ala,

Sgt. George P. Lewis, Fin.
Det., 76th Inf. Div., Camp
McCoy, Wis.

Cpl. Car! L. Luiken, Hq. &
Hq. Co., Base Gen. De-
pot. C-AMA, Los An-
geles, Calif.

Cpl. Robert K. Miller,
1663d SU, Hq. Co., Camp
Grant, Il

Pvt. Frank J. Murphy, 213
Sig. Depot Co.,, Camp
Shelby, Miss.



By Sgt. RAY DUNCAN
ur first sergeant nas the largest stomach in
our outfit. That is as it should be. o
course. Also it's the reason he was chosen
by the captain to play Santa Claus at our unit
Christmas party.

Several men in our squadron, lor one reason
or another. do not like our first sergeant. They
allowed their resentment to reach s peak at
our Christmas party.

That was very foolish. because 1 the firss
place a Christmas party s no place to pay off
old grudges. And anyway it is silly to Rate the
first sergeant for the things he has 1o do. As he
himself told us so often:

T am only a instrument. I do not do things be-
cause I hike to be mean. I am a instrument of
the captain’s wishes and of the Army regula
tions. As long as I am running this outfit the
caplain’s wishes and the Army regulations is
going 1o be strictly adhered to. or 1 am going ‘o
know the hell why. That's the kind of a potalo
[ am!”

Some of the men dishked that kind of a potatu
in spite of his explanation, and they looked for-
ward with much interest to the Christmas party.
Especially when the grapevine reported that the
first sergeant was going to play Santa Claus by
arder of the captain,

“After all” said TSgu Will Andrews, “ne
won't be wearing his stripes on nis Santa Claus
uniform. As far as I can see. anything will go!”

Anything did. We all gatinered in the day room
about 3:30 on Christmas Eve There were cigurs
and cigaretles for everyone, and candy  and
orangex and apples. There also wax beer and, as
i later turned out, Coca-Cola.

We o were milling around and snooung  the
breeze when the captain arrived. He chmbed up
o a table and made o speech. the same one he
makes each time our outfit gets togetner.

“I don't sce all yvou boys together very oftet:
You all have your separaic jobs to do all over
the camp. However, T think 11 ix a good thing
for unit morale wnen we gel together once in
a while, and unit morale s a very important
thing. Now you men go ahcad and enjoy vour-
selves. I'm atraid I'll have to leave because of
otner duties.”

He climbed down off the table and left. He
alwavs did that. He wouid decide the outfit

should twve o party. and whet we haa 1t hie
would rush in. dance two dances with s wite
smile twice o give hius blessing to e procecd:
ings. and leave

Nothing else pappened tor a wrtle 50 we all
gept on drinking becr and mitlhing around. We
were having a very good time. The first sergeam
came in with a big bundic and went directly 1o
the dayv-room latrine.

He came out agaimn in a Santa Ciaus unifurns,
the white beard and the black buots and the
red coatl with a strip of cotton around tie edges
Over by the Christmas tree there was a big
cardboard box full of presents. He dragged tine
out in front of the trec

This also was the caplain’s idew. Each of us
nad to bring a presentl. cost not to exceed two
bits. wrapped as a gift but with no name on it
The gifts were all put in the big box to be
passed out later.

“All right. gentlemen.” catled the first sor-
geant. or Santa Claus

He had to shout above tne din. It was the same
famibar reveille-formation voice. although bhe
followed it with a jolly Santa Claus laugh which
he apparently had taken some pains to prac-
tice for the occasion.

Very few people paid any attention. The noise
grew louder.

“C'mori. ¢'mon men, scttic down!” bellowed
Santa Claus. "W gotta give out these presents!”

He picked up an empty beer bottle and beat
on the floor. but no one scemed {0 notice. Santu
Claus turned very red in the face.

“Listen. wise guys. 1 know it's Christmas Eve
and tins 1s a party. but tne least you can do is
show a little common courtesy, Now break it up
and gather around here 1n a big circle’”

The noise had subsided while he was talking.
but it broke out again mmmediateiy. Santa Claus
stood tnere watehing for a while, his hands on
his hips. Then he took a deep breath and roared:

“Listen. yvou gahdam meatheads. shut up and
get the hell over here!™ It sounded very strange
1o hear Santa Claus swearing

Bob Wills, o stafl sergean: and [ believe o
ringleader in this thing. nad worked s oway
up to the front of the crowda

“Look fellows!” ne yelled. “Presenis!™ Every
one became suddenty siient and crowded ciose
as Bob pegan tossing out presents.
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“Get Yer hands oft then. proesents
velled the first sergeant. as hi gavt ;
“Whio yvou snoving, gravbeurd? sabd Wb
and ne pusned Santa Claus dowi nto o vor
Therce was « little rough stufl afte

Tt

of the mien began throwing oranges and gan
and squirting Coca-Cole at tic sergeant Thers

were some merr 1 the unit wno were obligated
to e first sergeant 6 the point of buing
sonai stooges. and they had 1o 10y {6 rescus o
They all got pretty well mussed up

“Hey. pssst! Aren’t vou the fivst sergount
hissed T/Sgt. Will Andrews Gy the badly oiauie:
Santa Claus,

“You know goddan well T am'”

“The trouble 187 advised Wills, “vou win’t w2
vour siripes on. I you had stripes on these guyves
would never get away with this'

The first sergeant was so excited by then tnat
he let Andrews take hun over to the barracks
and paint six siripes and o diamond o s
sleeves with some white poster paim

HEN Wills and Sanmia Claus g0l buthk o
day room practicaliy everyvone was gone.

Only the first sergeant’s friends were sull thers

Also it turned out that his clothes were g
trom the latrine. Since hiz iriends wore mosto
slender.  narrow-chested met,  Oraeriv-roos
clerks, their clothes wouldn't fit hine Ho s
g home 1n the Santa Claus outfin wits
striped sleeves. Wills rode as far ar town vt
him on the bus. and ne said overvone s o
the first sergeant who, (o Mmaike matlers
was frowning and mullering (o himsel

Some of the boys sneaked back o it
first sergeant’s clothes in the bolton. traw
nis desk. neatly folded. ana they cleanca ap
day room. But the day after Christinas we phoe
specigl ¥ a.nm formauon

“Every passoin tny outiin s boing puibco
@ week,” announced the first sergeant. “due
misconduct at the unit Christmas paity. This
not my idea. 11 was the captain’s wisies.
troublemakers make 11 owugh for evervon
if 1 ever happens again I oam going o pull
passes for & month! That's the kKind of ¢ potaie
I am!”

n ospiie of this unpleasant aftermatn he
everyone said 11 was just aboutl the best parn
we ever had i our outfit,
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—Ptc. F. Q. Hewitt

—Sgt. Irwin Caplan

"WE HAD GIVEN YOU UP FOR LOST.”

—leo Salkin PhoM3c

“SAY WHAT YOU Will, GIVE ME A GOOD OLD-FASRIONED WALTZ

ANY TIME.”

—Sgt. Douglas Borgstedt
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ACROSS

1. Hue
. Flying mam-

mal

. i‘awnbro-

ker’s hang-
out

. Unaccom-

panied

. Get older
. A bolt for

Rosie

. Musical note
. Orient

. Approach
22. First person
. First woman
. Rodent

. You're ‘‘it”
.InU. S . a

tramp: in
England
what he sits
on

. Har vest
. Right Line

(abbr.)

. Forerunner

of ocomph

2. Sailors
. Twilled fab-

ric

. At no time
. Captures

again

. More splen-

did
Either
Prefix—good

. City in Sicily
. Baseball

champs’ flag
Air-raid
warning
Gaseous ele-
ment

In this place
Indefinite
article

Sun god
(Egypt)
Trial
Perform
Consumed

. Inquire
. Conflict

Lord Lieu-
tenant
(abbr.)

70. Top-notch
aviators

71. Chirp

73. Exist

74. South Amer-
ican animal

76. Definite
article

78. On back of a
quarter

80. Overtrained

81. Still

82. Practices

DOWN

. To supply

. Italian fruit

. Behold

Unit

Part of army

stationed

behind the

rest

§. Engage-
ments

7. Adjutant
General
(abbr.}

8. Encamping

9. Blow off

10. Atmosphere

11. Fifty-five

12. Madagascar
mammal

13. Statks

19. Three-
striper

21. Chow hound

24. Compass
point

27. Poet

29. Vegetable

32. Number

34. End o#/ work

36. The Cavalier
State (abbr.

37. Fabulous
bird

38. Epoch

40. Even
(poetical)

41. Groove

45. English fruit
pie

46. Beverage

47. Continent
(abbr.}

48. Angry

ot T

49. Pardon 54. Again 65. Land meas-
50. Military 57. Best parts of ure
prolt]ectlve 30-mile hike gg getamk
wa 115 , . Be sic
51. Rub out 58. Brilliancy of 72, Buddy
52. Unsatisfac- effort 75. Parent
tory (slang) 62. Fur 77. Pronoun
53. Negative 63. Woody 79. The Army
adverb plants way

CUBE CUES

¥ you think counting cubes in the AGCT test was

hard, try this one. It calls for onlyv one cube—to

begin with. .

Imagine a cube which is three inches long on each
side. Then the camouflage boys get busy and paint
it green on all sides. Next a carpenter comes along
and cuts the cube up into smaller cubes, each of
them an inch long on its sides. Then he piles them
all up again to form the original cube. )

Now imagine that each one-inch cube is given a
quarter turn to the left. Can you visualize how many
square inches of unpainted surface will be exposed?

(Puzzle solutions on page 22.

CHANGE OF ADDRESS " voi o e

YANK sub-
scriber and have changed your address, use this covpon
to notify us of the change. Mail it to YANK, The Army
Weekly, 205 East 42d Street, New York 17, N. Y., and
YANK will follow you to any part of the world.

FULL NAME AND RANK ORDER NO.

OLD MILITARY ADDRESS

NEW MILITARY ADDRESS

Allow 21 days for change of address to become effective
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NERVES

The longest war of nerves, 1 guess,
Is sweating out shipment to OCS.

Sheppard Field, Tex. —Pfc. MARV LORE

PVT. Manual Ortiz liked the Army very much
except for two things: 1) he couldn’t under-
stand English well and often got his orders mixed,
and 2) he dreaded the obstacle course.

Pvt. Ortiz wanted to be a good soldier, but
often when the sergeant bawled out commands
in a fast nasal voice, it took him a few seconds
to figure out what had been said. By that time
the rest of the squad had executed a left flank
and Manual would be standing by himself, puz-
zled and embarrassed at the other soldiers’
laughter.

The first day the sergeant asked: “Hey, your
ears bad?”

“No, sergeant, but if you would please talk a
little slower. Where 1 come from in. southern
California we are all Americans, but we do not
speak the language much. So if you would so
kindly >

“Dial 90" the noncom snapped and walked
away.

Manual turned to another soldier. “What does
that mean?”

The soldier laughed. “That’s the chaplain’s
number. Anytime a guy has a beef, you tell him
to dial 90—tell his troubles to the chaplain.”

“Where does one find the phone?” Manual
asked.

“You kidding? Don’t be a dope. It's a gag. No-
body ever calls.”

“But there is a padre—a chaplain?” .

“Yeah, but I'm telling you it’s a gag. Like say-
ing: ‘If you don’t like it, don’t enlist again.’”

Another time the CO read a lengthy notice
that all shoes must be handed in for repair on
certain days. It was too fast for Manual, and he
waited patiently till the officer finished, then
asked: “Sir, there is something I would like to
know. On what days do we hand in shoes? T
have a hole in mine. For some time now.”

The officer’'s face became a dull red as he
roared: “Report to the kitchen. That’ll stop you
from sleeping on your feet!”

“But sir, I—"

“To the kitchen, private!” =

As Manual walked away, puzzled, a couple of
soldiers grinned and whispered: “Dial 90, buddy.”

Each morning the company went over the ob-
stacle course-—a daily horror to Manual. When he
was a kid he had broken his leg and the memory
of it frightened him every time he jumped or
scaled a wall. He would lag at the hurdles till a

PVT. BEN ADAMS

Pvt. Ben Adams (may his rank increase!)

Awoke one night from a deep dream of peace,

And saw within the moonlight in his tent—

Sullen and silent, as on mischief bent—

A sergeant writing in a little book.

Exceeding fear was in Ben Adams’ look,

When to the noncom in the tent he said,

“What's that you're writing?” The sarge raised
his head

And, with a look made all of sweet accord,

Answered, “The names of those who go on
guard.” .

“And is mine one?” gasped Adams. “Nay, not so,”

Replied the sergeant. Adams spoke more low,

But cheerily now, and said, “I beg you, then,

Go on away and let me sleep again.”

Y @ 59‘ :')TCK('TCSOF\

The sergeant wrote and vanished. The next night
He came again, with a great wakening light,
And showed the names of those with KP blessed;
And lo! Ben Adams’ name led all the rest.

Camp Shelby, Miss. —$/Sgt. A. L. CROUCH

JOTLING

Here’s a beer to and a cheer to

The guy who doesn’t state "There must be another outfit oround here, Hoffman.

When GI Willy does something silly: He doesn’t look like one of our own men.”
“He’s buckin’ for Section Eight!” —Sgt. Dick Ericson, Camp Male, Colo.
Camp Davis, N. C. —T-4 1. J. \UNEBURG

A WALK WITH YOU

The lonely stars that stay awake

And keep a vigil all night through
Invite a stroll along the lake

Beside the woodland tipped with dew;
And yet, I do not care to take

A walk with you.

This solitary room can make
A cozy, quiet place for two;
And why, my dear, should 1 forsake
My haven for a sky of blue?
Ah no, I do not wish to take
A walk with you.
Fort Benning, Ga. —Sgt. LEONARD SUMMERS

Gls YOUNG AND OLD

Oh, the soldier who is younger

Always seems to have a hunger .
For places that he never should have been in.
He should really have his whirl in

A place where feet are twirlin’ o
And not seek low-down dives to drink his gin in.

But the soldier who is older
corporal would shout: “Ortiz, either shake a leg Seems to be a little bolder

or go on sick call!” When romance is what he’s bent on winnin’.
“How can I explain it to the doctor?” Manual He eschews the name-band dance halls
would ask sadly. And selects the juke-box beer stalls
“Aw, dial 90! Jump!” As the hunting ground to find his sin in.

One morning the sergeant’announced that all

- men who could type should report to the office. = Now, nobody should quarrel

“I's a good deal for whoever gets the job—  If this ditty has a moral: .
straight office work, no company details, maybe A soldier takes hls‘ fun v&{,hexje he can find it.
a rating later.” If he’s old and 18 “makes” him,

“I can type,” Ortiz said. Or he’s young and 40 “takes” h’im——; .
" The sergeant laughed. “You can’t even speak It's OK by me as long as he don’t mind it.
English.” Somewhere in New England —$gt. IRVING CARESS

“I speak it slowly, but I read and write it very
well. In high school I was a good typist—very

T ; ¢Jon.[oxJlFea ]t e ALTLS]
fa§rth N , E Al [olnie Mlalc e iR v]E|r
e sergeant said “Nuts. v L 7 v K [a[s v A [E | n e ]
“But it is the truth,” Ortiz said. “I type with . "‘ l"»“ el ROR “:: R
much speed. It is work I am suited for.” ' . 0wa AEAE NEaE0
The next morning as the men climbed out of S““‘T‘ g Rt 7ialxle[s E R IAIn o2 TR
bed for roll call, Pvt. Ortiz remained under the 3 ; A sy amanEs
warm covers, a smile on his tan face. . IR Rlcloln
The sergeant came over. “Okay, sleeping aaa. oo _ il i %
1 P T T A 3L IR}
;)gzl;t%édi‘(’gu getting up or do I have to dump CUBE CUES. 24. E:i., nAdl ,:E E,:t::%
4 £y L:d T (W
Carefully Ortiz took two papers from under CROSSWORD PUZZLE — X :[:ﬁs crRPlLlilels

his pillow and handed them to the
sergeant. “This first one will inform
you that I am now the company typ-

ist and excused from all company !
formations and details—roll call for

example. The second paper is signed .
by the doctor and will assure you ,

that I do not have to go over the ob- FOR 2 UCKS
stacle course.” E )
OfT;lfr;firsiea:St Shgoﬁgaéai%ew?:ttgg That's what you get when you subscribe to YANK for one year—
“Welt! I'll be a ——. You really got l 52 issues of 24 pages each. It's a lot of news, humor and pic-
the job?” tures for only 2 dollars! . . . SUBSCRIBE NOW.

Ortiz nodded. “Yes, I type mucho—
very fast. The man was most kind
andv understanding, listened to my | SEND YANK BY MAIL TO: CHECK—New [ Renewal []
troubles and gave me good advice.
He also called the office and urged

the captain to give me a typing test. PRINT FULL NAME AND RANK
He is a very good man.”

(13 L4 " -

Who is? MILITARY ADDRESS

“The chaplain,” Ortiz said. “I did
what you tell me. I dialed 90!”

—Pfc. LEN ZINBERG E YEAR K
AAB, Solt Loke City, Uloh PLEASE INDICATE: 6°Rorzms {2’;’ :ggg; S :f.gg
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. Enclose check, cash, or money order and mail to:
YANK, The Army Weekly, 205 E. 42d St., New York 17, N. Y.
SUBSCRIPTIONS WILL BE ACCEPTED ONLY FOR MEMBERS OF THE ARMED FORCES




1ISTER Long Pants slipped out of base-
M ball just as quietly as he talked or
pitched. Except for a matter-of-fact
newspaper announcement that Carl Owen
Hubbell. after 16 vears of loval service.
would become general manager of the New
York Giants farm system. there wasn't much
of a fuss made over him.
Nobody suggested that he be honored with
a Hubbell Day or a testimonial banquet. He
wasn't even presented with a wrist watch
or the inevitable leather traveling bag.
In many ways thiz departure was very
much like Hubbell himself. He is.the meek-

-est man in sports, He even comes from a town

named Meeker. Okla. _
Last summer the Gtiants were playving

honest performance and they couldn’t help
but be impressed. When the fight was over.
the St. Louis fans actually booed Dean and
cheered Old Hub.

Hubbell. of course. is more famous for his
screwball than anything else. And yet it was
this trick pitch that caused the Detroit Tigers
to send him back to the minors twice. In
1926. when Detroit brought Hubbell up for a
second trv-out. Manager Ty Cobb said he
would never make the grade as long as he
used his freak delivery. Cobb warned Hub-
bell that he would ruin his arm il he con-
tinued to throw *“that dipsy-do.”

Two vears later John McGraw bought Hub
for an estimated $40,000. It was the best in-
vestment the Giants ever made. for Hubbell

in his 16 vears with the club, won 253 games
and lost 1534. He became one of the game's
great southpaws. master of the screwball—
the pitch that was supposed to ruin his arm
—and hurled the Giants to three pennants
nd one world championship.

The best description of Hub's screwball
was summed up in a remark by Lou Gehrig
after the All-Star game in 1934, That was
the afternoon when King Carl struck out five
of the greatest sluggers in the American
League in a row—Ruth. Gehrig. Foxx. Sim-
mons and Cronin,

“I'm still trying to figure out what hap-
pened.” Gehrig said in the clubhouse. I took
three swings and every time I was positive
I was going to hit a home run. The ball was
right there. on the bat, and then it wasn't.
It disappeared somewhere. No other pitcher
throws anything exactly like it.”

But Hubbell's success wasn’'t fashioned
around this one pitch. He had a curve and
fast ball to go with his freakish drop. The

- screwball was simply the pitch that identi-

fled him. Incidentally. it didn't get its name
from the guy who made it famous. He’s any-
thing else hut -

Brooklyn at Ebbetts Field and before gamu
time Old Hub took his turn shagging flies.
Then he walked back to the dugout and
watched as the sad Giants got trounced. 7-4.
As casually as that, on June 22. Old Hub had
celebrated his 40th birthday,

Manager Mel Ott., who used to be Hub-
bell's roommate, probably knows Mister Long
Pants betler than anyone else on the Giants.
“Carl's shy and he lacks color,” Ottie once
said. "Bul he has more important gualities.
Like"courage. skill. brains, modesty, loyalty
and humility. There's character in every
game he pitches.”

Probably no other pitcher in baseball has
been able to put so much of his personality
into a ball game as King Carl. His perform-
ances reflected his earnestness, his honesty
and even his shyness. Hubbell never squab-
bled with an umpire over a decision or
blamed a defeat 6n his teammates’ errors.

“I'm just paid to pitch,” he used to say.
*1 leave the grousing and fighting to those
who can handle it. It's not mv line.” .

This attitude was never better displaye
than in one of his classic pitching duels with
Dizzy Dean in St. Louis cight vears ago. Dean
was being outpitched and he didn't like it
Finally h¢ became so provoked that he lost
his temper and started shelling the Giants
with bean bualls. Naturally, the Giants didn't
take it lying down. They got hotter than a
10-cent pistol and a wild fist fight followed.

Then an unprecedented thing happened.
Instead of  rallving behind their favorite.
Dean, and their own team. the St. Louis fans
suppotted the Giants. It was Hubbell who
had won them over. They had watched Mis-
ter Long Pants beat Dean with a clean and

Carl Hubbell is congratulated by the Giant’s brain trust as he steps into the shoes vacated by Bill Terry
as head of team’s farm system. L. to 1.: President Stoneham, Hubbell, Manager Ott, Secretary Brannick.

KP KIDS. We don‘'t have to tell you what these
two sailors ore doing. But we can tell you they're
o couple of All-Americans, namely: Bill Daley (left)
and Merv Preguiman, both formerly of Michigan.
They’re in Portsmouth, Va., now, taking boot training.

HIs year's crop of Army football champions:

Randolph Field's Cotton Bowlers, with All-
American Glenn Dobbs pitching. in the South-
west: Camp Davis, N. C.,, powered by ex-Bear
Norm Standlee, in the Southeast: March Field,
Calif., with at least a dozen “all” guys, in the
West: Kearns (Utah) Air Base, with a defensive

" record of only two touchdowns scored against

them, in the Rocky Mountain area; Fort Riley,
Kans., in the Mid-West. . . . Incidentally. Fort

Riley has the 1940 Olympic walking champion,
Pvt. Bill Mihalo, as its trainer. 7, . Sgt. Joe DiMaggic
and $/Sgt. Fred Perry, the former tennis pro, are
working together as physical-training instructors
at the Santa Ana (Calif.) Army Air Base. . . .
Add the name of Ut. Derace Moser, one of the
all-time backfield greats at Texas A & M. to the
list of All-Americans who have lost their lives
in this war. Moser was killed in a Fortress crash
near Tampa, Fla. . . . Lt. Col. Wallace Wade is still
having trouble with his broken leg. 'He had, to
be moved from Camp Butner. N. C.. where he
commands an FA battery. to Oliver General

Hospital in Augusta, Ga. for treatment. .
What's this we hear about GIs in Algiers paying
$10 top for ringside seats at soldier boxing shows?

Inducted: Luke Appling, veteran shortstop of the
Chicago White Sox and American League bat-
ting champion (.328), into the Army; Bill Veeck,
owner of the Milwaukee Brewers and one of the
most colorful figures in sport. into the Marines:
Berkley Bell, the tennis tourist, into the Army:
lov Klein, second baseman of the St. Louis
Cardinals, into the Coasi Guard; Elbie Fletcher,
Pirates’ first baseman, into the Navy. . .. Re-
classified 1-A: Beau Jack, lightweight champion:
Charlie Keller, stugging Yankee outfielder; Bob
Carpenter, newly elected president of the Phila-
delphia Phillies. . . . Promoted: Birdie Tebbets,
Detroit catcher. to rank of first lieutenant at
Waco (Tex.) Army Air Field: Harry Danning, the
Giants’ catcher. to grade of sergeant ai Long
Beach. Calif. . . . Commissioned: Paul Mitchell,
acting captain of the Minnesota football team
and one of the finest tackles in the Big Ten. as
an ensigrr in Navy Ordnance. . . . Launched: The
Charles Paddock, Liberty ship named for the
former Olympic sprint champion. who lost his
life in a Navy plane crash near Sitka, Alaska.
. . . Decorated: L. Bob Saggou, former Notre
Dame football star, with the Air Medal for hero-
ism on a dive-bombing mission against enemy
shipping in the South Pacific.
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