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~ T-5 Joa Mallo, miner from Chandalar, 125 miles above the Arctic Circle, packs
@ sourdough volise. Mest of the Scouts were trappers, miners or fishermen.

Pfc. Jacoh Acachek Stalker, Noatak Eskimo, and Pvi. Williom R. Harvey of
Winnetka, I, paddle the cance they rigged from scrops of an old GI tent.

S5gt. Dale D. Sims of Ashland, Mebr., once worked for Ringli i i .
. £ pling Bros, Circus. He looks like 6 movie K :
This tent in which he lived on Attu and Kiska iz a bit differen) from the big lop. Alaska, pulled 12 men ::Tl:::u:l: I":Ln. T;'s Fuller 5. Thompsen of Anchorage,
rwhen boats capsized al Amchitka landin
.
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By Sgt. GEORG N. MEYERS
YANK S5taff Correspondent

EADQUARTERS, ALASKAN DEFARTMENT—YoUu
H can't bring the war if the Aleutians into a

bull sesasion up here without someone men-
tioning the Alaska Scouts. But that's not hard
to explain. They led the way.

Any vardbird in the Aleatian Chain will tell
you that on the four biggest amphibious opera-
tions of the North Puacific campaign — Adak,
Amchitka, Attu and Kiska—it was the Scouts
who, in darkness, first paddled ashore from sub-
marines or destroyers or troop transports to stake
out landing beaches and locate the enemy.

The Scouts are not supermen and they're not
a band of bloodthirsty thugs who eat raw meat.
They're especially adapted to their assignment,
sure, But that's because most of them are sour-
dough trappers and miners and fishermen who
kmow how to get around in Alaska and on the
Aleutian Chain. Several of them are Eskimos,
Indians and Aleuts. A few more are old-line dog-
faces with years of service at the Territory’s old
Chilkoot Barracks. Until shortly before the U, 5.
went to war, Chilkoot was the only permanent
garrison in Alaska. It was really there that the
ides for the Alaska Scouts was born

But the real organization didn’t come into ex-
istence until Mov. 19, 1941, a few wecks before
ar] Harbor, at the headquarters of what was
, the Alaska Defense Command. That morn-

ing Col. Lawrence Vincent Castner, ADC intel-
ligenee chief, called a corporal and three pri-
vates into his office; Norton M. Olshausen of San
Francisco, Calif.. was the corporal. The privates
were James H, Radford, a stringy hillbilly from
Tennessee: Donald O. Spaulding of Rexburg,
Idaho, and William B. (Sam) Bates of Ogden,
Utah, two of them pre-war veterans of Corregi-
dor. Everybody knew everybody else, because
when Col, Caztner had been & captain several
years before, he was their CO down at Chilkoot,

The colonel told them he'd gotten authoriza-
tion from Lt. Gen. Simon Bolivar Buckner Jr,,
head man of ADC, to form an Alaska Combat
Intelligence Detachment. “I've picked out you
four for a starter” he said.

The colonel had also picked out the officer who
wag to teach the men the meaning of combat in-
telligence. This was a long-legged major—now
lieutenant colonel—with a jaw like an anvil and
a military career probably almost as spectacular
as he himself made it out In tongue-in-cheek
bull sessions. His name was William J. Verbeck

“I really gave those boys hell,” Lt. Col. Ver-
beck recalls. “Fifteen hours a day. Hardening
marches through the. smow out in the woods,
Sketching and map making. Day after day of
shooting every weapon a man can carry over his
shoulder or on his back.”

When war came, Col, Castner got the nod to
expand his Scouts to a platoon of 24 men and
one officer. That original platoon was hand-
picked from a collection of ruggedly independent
characters who probably would have been a pain
in the chair-knuckle to the commander of any
ordinary outfit, Most of them wanted no part of
Army routine,'But Col, Castner knew a way to
put their woodsmen's wiles and hardy attach-
ment to the ouldoors to vital military purpose,

Finding the right oMcer was nol so easy. He
fAnally settled on Lt—now Capt—Robert H.
Thompson of Moccasin, Mont, In brute strength
Thompson wag as rough a customer as the men
he-was to lead, and the colonel was certain he
could work with the platoon without snowing
under the basic individualism which made them
valuable. Today there isn’'t a man among the
Scouts who wouldn't crawl on his stomach to
hell with a sack of hand grenades if Capt.
Thompson or Li. Earl C. Acuff suggested it. Lt.
Acuff, who hails from Moscow, Idaho, was as-
signed 1o the platoon when it was expanded
later to 86 men

By the time the Japs tried their sneak into
Dutch Harbor, the Scouts had been split into
small detachments and sent out as intelligence
_ftpﬂl't!?r.‘i to Kodiak, the Pribilofs, the secret
bases at Cold Bay and Umnak, and Dutch Har-




bor itself, From the brow of Ballyhoo Mountain
at Dutch Harbor, Spaulding—now a stall ser-
geant—and his detachment observed the Jap at-
tack on Dutch Harbor, Their feports on the raid-
ing flights and the Japs® taclical maneuvers were
called by Col. Casiner “coul. impartial, correct
and the best” received by ADC Intelligence.

Tm: Japs® feint at Dutch Harbor was their last
advance toward North America. From then on
the ¥Yanks were headed west—with the Scouts
leading the way, When we made one of the
most important decisions of the Aleutian cam-
paign, the decision to take Adak and fortify it
as a main base, two Scoul detachments, one
under Col. Castner and the other under T/Sgt.
Woadrow W, (Hank) Farrington. Janded on the
island from submarines on the nights of Aug. 27
and 28, 1842, Several days later they directed
the oceupation of Adak by blinker lights from
shore with the help of two Navy signalmen and a
radioman who volunteered 1o go with them.

Before the public back home even knew of
the Adak occupation, Li. Col. Verbeck, Capt.
Thompson, S/Sgl. Edgar M. Walker of Merced,
Calif.. and Sgi. Joe Kelly, an ex-miner and
trucker from Fairbanks, Alaska. were already
scouling the next stepping stone, Amchitka, a
15-minute flight by Zero from Kiska

Nine Scouts and 30 volunteers from the In-
fantry went ahead of the main landing forces
al Amchitka on Jan. 12, 1943, Under the very
nose¢ of the Japs, and in the face of a rising
storm that made the underlaking hazardous, the
advance party sought out the safest beachhead,
Then, as soon as landing operations of the main
foree were in progress, the Scouts struck out
for the northern tip of Amchitka and established
an LP [rom which they could see the shores of
Kiska through breaks in the fog. A few days
later, when the Japs began daily atlacks on Am-
chitka, Scouls spolled the enemy. scaplanes al-
most a5 soon as they lefl their Kiska anchorage,

Seven months later four Scouts, all Alaskans,
were the first Yanks to set ool on Kiska. They
were Sgl. Clyde Peterson, a Sitka fisherman, and
Pvis. Stanley Dayo of Livengood, Chuck O'Leary
of Nome, and Billy Buck, a half-Eskimo from
the fishing yillage of King Cove.

But in the months between, the Scouts had
their toughest assignment. It began in a wveil

of fog that made Holtz Bay on Attu a blind °

passage the morning of May 11. A special re-
connaissance group with commando training had
been picked to lead the Fth Division onto Attu,
The Scouts were picked to lead the recon group,
Capt, Thompson, then still a licutenant, com-
manded the biggest detachment of 25, which
loaded into lwo Higgins boats with 10 days’ ra-
tions, radio equinment, hand.grenades, full am-
munition belts and extra bandoleers. Each Hig-
ging towed a siring of smaller boais, called
“plastic whaleboats.” A thousand vards from shore
the Scouts lransferred into these noiseless boats
and rowed through the log foward Red Beach
At the same time two other Scoults, Cpl. George
Bishop of Fairbanks and Cpl. Raymond F. Con-
rad of Dubois, Wyo., were guiding' another patrol
ashore al Scarlet Beach, Conrad had transferred
into the Alaska Scouts only two weeks before
and said: “I'm only along for the experience,” He
got his experience; later he also got a Silver Star,
On the southern shelf of Attu at Massacre Bay
still other patrols of Scouts were stealing onto
the narrow strip of beach. One of the first
casualties of the battle was Sgt. Clyde Peters of
Anchorage, Alaskn, Pelers was accompanying
Col. Edward P. Earle, regimental commander,
an a reconnaissance foray high on a ridge when
the first shots fired by the Jap defense entrapped
them. Col. Earle was killed by morlar fragmentis.
Peters, with 11 bullet wounds, was lugged to the
beach by sweating medics, and the Scouts never
saw him again. For months Pele was carried on
their books as “killed in action™ until finally
one of the boys got a letter from him, mailed
from a hospital in California. a
Over on the Holtz Bay side the day after
Pelers was wounded, the only Scout killed in the
Alcutian campiign was shot down. He was Cpl,
Willis (Red) Cruden of Talkeetna, Alaska, an
old seaman who had been trapping in the in-
terior for several years, “He always said,” Cpl.
Phil:pl N. Kendrick of Nome recalls, “that if he
had his way about it, he'd never venture more
than a half-mile from the sea again.” He never
did. He was cut down on a mossy Attu slope by
a sniper’s bullet through the heart ;
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Two more Scouts, Cpl. Albert L, Levorson
from the Badlands of South Dakota and Pfe.
Theron G. Anderson, once a ranger at Mount
Rainier National Park, were given the sweet
task of guiding 50 infantrymen over saw-toothed
Sarana Ridge to wipe out a strong Jap machine-
gun emplicement. - spoited from aerial pholos.
They discovered that the Japs were also well
fixed with mortars capable of outdistancing any-
thing the Yanks had on hand. The patrol's radio
equipment went sour, and the only way they
could get word back to the CP was by sending
the two Scouts,

By this time the Japs had closed in behind
them on the crest of the range, Together Ander-
son and Levorson skulked their way through
snow, down deep ravines slippery with moss and
over rocks woel by waterfalls, When the Scouts
were within sight of the American lines, the Japs
spotted them and opened fire. ;

The shots roused the ¥anks in the valley, and
they cut loose at the jagged sky line. Anderson
and Levorson were sewed up in the cross-fire
for several hours. They finally made the valley
in darkness. The next morning artillery and ma-
chine-gun bursts kept the Japs above the fog
line busy, while Levorson scaled the sheer cheek
of the mountain again to tell the infantrymen to
hold on and that help was coming.

On the last day of the battle Cpl. Conrad and
Cpl. Edward R. Bagby of Medfra, Alaska, were
pacing a patrol of Infantry down the rocky slant
of Chichagol Ridge toward the beach. They were
spread wide, gunning for Jap stragglers nol al-
ready killed by their own grenades.

“Our job was really fnished” Conrad says.
“We had already located the enemy's general
whereabouts for the Infantry, but Bagby and [
went along for the hell of it

It turned oul to be a small-scale massacre.

“"We almost stumbled over the frst Jap we
saw. He was wrapped up in a blankel. When
he heard us, he peeked at us from under the
blunket, then covered up his head. He wouldn't
surrender and he wouldn't fight. We shot at him
a couple of times, and after he was mortally
wounded he pulled out a grenade and blew him-
sell to pieces. A fragment of the grenade hit
one of the infantrymen in the finger.

“A little farther down we dumped some gre-
nades into a stovepipe that was smoking over
one of those half-burned huts. Ammunition was
stored there, After the explosion it looked like a
bomb had hit the place. We didn't stop Lo count

 how many Japs had been hiding in there,

“On a low mound within 100 yards of the
beach we caught sight of three more Japs and
two others diving into a cave. The infantrymen
went to work on this bunch, By this time Bagby
and I were getting interested, so we pulled ahead
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10 sve what next. Through his glasses Baghy
spotted a Jap crawling toward a big boulder
with a hollow behind it. Bagby pegged away at
or six times, and we saw the Jap strug-
the ground and finally kill himself with
e. T saw one stand up and start running
- i k. and I shot him,
tu“;::;.?{al:; I‘[- held a little conference. We'd
been pretty lucky in some tight spols up 1o dhefy
and we didn’t want to stretch our Iﬁlfk too thin,
We measured our chances. We didn’t figure there
could be more than four or five Japs behind that
rock, and it would be a hell of a lot of fun to
. em out.”
h";:hcv:;?d by _yard, Cq;nrild and Bagby h:-ga:n
their uadvance, one sliding forward - on his
stomach while the other lay in a position fo
cover him. On the way down the slope they killed
four Japs who peeked out to try to take a ghop
"l'..l'l.ll-l.rl;_:nllg;uessed then there _rnllsl be at I{_-asl_m.-_-'
more.” says Conrad, “but it was gelling risky.
Bagby decided to crawl back and bring up some
grenades. 1 played possum until he got back.
For an hour and a half they waited for the In-
fantry patrol to catch -up with thém. They cov-
ered the rock. and every time they -decided i
was safe to advance, another bullet came zinging
past them. When they heard the patrol coming
behind them, they prepared to close in
“I had never- thrown a grenade in my life™
Conrad admits. “Personally, they scare the wad-
ding out of me, but T hated to admit to Bagby 1
wag a coward. So I let one go, [ even held it a
few seconds after pulling the pin so it would ex-
plode just right. It eleared the rock by six inches”
In a few seconds a Jap came running oul with
his clothes on fire. He had been lying in plain
sight near the end of the rock and Conrad and
Bagby thought he was dead, but the grenade set
dry grass afire around him and finally sel his
clothes ablaze. At thal moment the first man in
the Infantry patrol crawled into sight. He drew
a bead and shot down the burning Jap. Then he
made the mistake the two Scouts had been mak-
ing. He thought that was the last of the Japs.
He crept to the mouth of the hollow behind the
rock and looked in. A Jap bullet killed him.
Conrad and Bagby continued to inch forward,
and Jap rifles kept poking up over the edge to.
fire on them. By the time the patrol finally ar-
rived in force, they were close enough to see into
the hollow. There were still four live Japs, but
Conrad and Bagby left them for the patrol to
exterminate. The two Scouts had disposed of
ecight Japs in the 80-minute point-blank duel,
They: were awarded the Silver Star.

him five
gle over
a grenad

Bm-w::m missions the Scouts as an organiza-
tion like nothing better than hitting the sack,
excepl hiking off into the hills for some fishing
or shooting. It took a year before they moved
into a barracks building at their home station.
and then it was only because their wintsrized
tents had been dismantled during their absence.

On the march they eat better than anyone in
the Aleutians. They lug along their own side
meat for frying-grease and use a hip-pocket
stove to cock up sourdough flapjacks and ham-
burgers from dehydrated beef. They carry all
this in addition to ordered field CQuipment,

On Attu they advanced unerringly on a ware-
house containing a hundred cases of sake. the
potent Jap rice wine. At Kiska they lmum't}"md a
cache 'I;IJ[ S:ntur]i; whisky, and when that was
gone. they brought out a supply
gin fm;t Scrrnewfmre. it s o

The biggest difference between the S
other Idngt’ace; is their sacktime cunvg?;:t?:‘:
Once in a while-they work around 1o wnmen:
bt :::-nl_y when they weary of their favorite topic
—winding shares to trap blue fox,

The ranking NCO of the outfit, T/Sgt. Far-
ringlon, probably has more military sern.:ii:e in
Alaska than any enlisted man in the Territory
cxceplt veteran members of the Alaska Com-
munications System, who are practically Alaska
pioneers. Farrington has 13 Years in the A
10 of them in Alaska. "

All the Scouts resent the nickname “Castner’s
Cutthroats,” which someone pinned on them
more than a year ago. They insist thev'pe |
bunch of peaceable guys who lik ot

) ke 1o e Yeft alone

ﬂnd lh:lt nut one f. i
Lt. Col. Verbeck, h?m I-htm" probably net even

Productian right tric
Print € B0 reitricted sy indlested In ok
Finted in Great Brizain by Odhams [Watford) er.._ W';:'r_-r:




YOLE SPERRA, 16, minced no words. “They ore the most
wonderful boys | ever see.” she said. I love "em all, bur
one in particular | love the most. 'm going te marry him.”

LIL! CROVATO, 18, said: "Mamao mia, they are excellent
soldiers but they do guzzle cognoc! Popa smells their breath
and enly lets me go out with the ones whao are sober.”

MARIA TROYSE, 19, answered: “‘Seme teo fresh, others
not 1o bod. Bod ones are bod becouse they pester girls too
much but all of them look preity good to o girl like me.”

MARIA GEMITA, 19, said: “Amaericano okey-dokey in
every respact. They ore lovely and perfect gentlemen, My
best bay friend has promisad me jeep for ofter the war.'

YANK'S inquisitive photographer
Sgt. George Aarons asked the

i o1 question of five

DIANA BRESSY, 21, declared she “liked Americanos very,
very much because they do not act superior. One boy will
send me ficket to America after the war, | think | marry him,”

Italian girls. Here

are their answers.
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“AIR FORCE MECHA

When they have to work without
spare parts and equipment near the
front, service squadron men like Sgt.
Manley in Italy perform miracles of
mechanical surgery every day.

By Sgt. BURTT EVANS
YANK Staff Correspondent

N ADVANCED AIR Itary—If there were
A anything secret about T/Sgt. Haskell Man-

from Union. City, Tenn., he might be called
America's secrel weapon.

For the one great factor the Nazis ignored in
launching this war of machines, of blitzkrieg
tanks and super-bombers, was that the United
States is a nation of mechanics—a land where
male babies teethe on Erector and Meccano sets,
where every boy can run and repair an auto-
mobile before he's in his teens and can often
pilot a plane before he's out of them. (He may
even be a lieutenant colonel in the AAF by then.)

So it s that America’s army of soldier-me-
chanies, armed sometimes with nothing more
than bailing wire, an old two-by-four and a
piece of captured equipment the enemy has dis-
carded as junk, is forging and repairing the com-
plicated weapons that are kmocking the Nazi
supermen back into their bombed beer cellars.

Take Sgt. Manley, a gangling, slow-spoken
small-town boy who was one of a squadron of
American mechanics that marched into this air
base one drizzling night less than eight hours
after the Germans had been driven out. The base
was a shambles. What buildings remained stand-
ing were waist high in debris, smashed equip-
ment and airplane parts. !

The walls of the barracks in which the Ameri=
cans were temporarily quartered were covered
with pictures of Hitler and Axis slogans, such as
the famillar Fascist “Believe, Obey, Fight.” Sgt.
Manley started to open a drawer to stow away
some of his equipment. If he had continued to
pull out the drawer this story would end right
here. Some instinct stopped him. A hand gren-
ade was wired inside to form a most efficient
booby trap. '

Later, in a church nearby, Sgt. Manley saw his
buddy reach behind the altar for a Bible and get
his hand blown off.

But Sgit. Manley and the other members of
this Twellth Air Force Command squadron were
ioo busy at the moment to worry about the cas-
ualties or to watch the artillery flashes a few
miles away or even to pay much attention to the
subsequent air raids. While the Engineers were
finding the mines and clearing the runways, the
service crews were shoveling away the debris,
patching the bursi waler mains and repairing
the bombed wiring system.

Working by candlelight, Cpl. Ernest C. Jones
of Everton, Mo, and Cpl. Bennett C. Hardin,
Tolu, Ky., salvaged an Italian generator and
spliced wires until the lights were on again,
Meantime, accompanied by six Italian laborers,
‘Sgt. Manley became too ambitious in his efforts
to fix the sabotaged mains and fell into a water
hole where the water was above his head.

There was a lot of cussing that night but—in a
matter not of weeks or days, but of hours—this
air base was established as an operational sta-
tion, affording great tactical advantage in the

pushing forward of Allied air mastery over enemy.

territory. And soon, not far away, the first U. 5.
air-depot group on the Continent was function-
ing—supplying any of hundreds of vital plane
parts and doing the involved first-echelon repair
work usually performed far behind the lines.

In Italy, Corsica, Sardinia and Africa the com-
bat flyers are the first to tell you that their suc-
cesses to date should be credited in large part to
the uncomplaining labor and the miracles of me-
chanical ingenuity being wrought daily by the
enlisted men of the ground and service crews—

PAGE &

ley, this base's *general utilities" man

the grease monkeys who probably got their first
experience tinkering with the old Model-T on the
farm back home. : :
There is the case of T/Sgt. Joseph [ Disney,
30, for six years an automobile mechanic in Gray,
Ky. He recently got the Legion of Merit from
ihe Fifteenth Air Force for “outstanding services
in designing and building original devices to in-
crease the efficiency and firepower of the B-26
Marauder and simplify the maintenance of guns
and turrets." .
When a tail gunner complained that ammuni-
tion belts were jamming his guns because wind
resistance of the slipstream stuck them in !;he
chutes, Disney installed a tin plate as a tiny in-
verted windshield beneath the tail in front of the
chute vent. Later Disney put in another booster
motor at the end of the long winding ammuni-

* tion belt leading to the tail guns, after the gun-

ner had discovered that the existing motors were
not adequate. When operation of the gun takes
up the slack in the belt, the additional motor is
turned on automatically, through a connection
with a spring arrangement in the final roller be-
fore the belt enters the gun.

He also designed a collapsible bore-sight stand
and a bore-sight reflector for turret guns. By in-
creasing the width of a hinge guiding the am-
munition, he prevented the shell rims from
catching when they slipped over the top of the
narrow hinges, His citatior. reads: “His method
of ammunition feed eliminates frequent mal-

functions in the tail turret and greatly increases

its effectiveness in combat.”

nouvcH Legion of Merit awards for ground and
Tmr\rict- crewmen are few and far between, ex-
amples of their resourcefulness in the field are
not. One service squadron laid out and con-
structed an airfield in 24 hours in a cultivated
field of wheat. Another unloaded all the gasoline
and bombs from a train of freight cars overnight
—with one 2%-ton truck. (They used some dis-
carded railroad track to roll the stuff onto a
siding.)

Then there was the squadron that was faced
with the problem of packing parachutes without
any equipment to work with. Regulations require
that the chutes be inspected every 10 days, and
in a tropical climate they must be repacked once
& month. Often they come to the riggers damp
and bullet-torn, sometimes bloody.

First the squadron built a home-made but ser-
viceable, washing machine. Then it rigged up a
drying tower from a spare “hangar nose," t

.covering used by ground crews when they wea K

on plare engines outside the hangar. To cépair
rents in the huge silk chutes, they smut:d{ rOun
for the proper needles and finally found 8 S
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Sewing machine outfit in a Sardinia village.
The toughest problem still had to be solved,
The packing itself had to be done on a perfectly
smooth table, 40 feet long. There was no wood
available. v )

The service men soaked ordinary latrinesscreen
in gasoline to remove the waterproofing, then
attached the screen to a number of iron fence
posts used for table legs. Soon they had welded
a screen table together with bailing wire, oper-
ating the welder with a salvaged French airplane
generator. Then they brushed the screen with
the kind of dope used on airplane fabric and
polished it until it glistened. -

Before long 5/Sgt. Amos A. Owen, a farm boy
from Okmulgee, Okla., and other crewmen were
packing from 8 to 10 chutes a day on the impro-
vised table.

In another emergency, this same squadron at-
tached a two-by-four to the front of a jeep and,
by a method that might as well go down as a
military secret since it defies description,
straightened a bent propeller. This is not a rec-
ommended procedure, since the slightest varia-
tion in a delicately balanced prop will cause
terrific vibration,

s::uwn:zl squadrons have a time limit, often hours
or minutes rather than days, to get a damaged
plane back into the air, Recently T/Sgt. Marvin
Borneman of Plano, Il.; T/Sgt. Frank Richards
of Memphis, Tenn., and S/Sgt. Theodore Smith,
formerly a blacksmith of Fisher, I1l., were as-
signed Lo some heavy welding work on a flak-
riddled plane. They had an arc welder, & regu-
lar Lincoln model, but no generator, Sgt. Borne-
man explained what they did:

“Well, we couldn't get 220 three-phase cur-
rent, 80 we took the motor off a hydraulic stand
and transferred the case from a jeep. Then we
hooked them up with universal joints to run the
welder,"

By such expedients are batiles won.
When it can't wait for equipmen! replacements

from the States, and when ingenuity fails, a ser-
vice squadron must sometimes resort to what is
politely, called “moonlight requisitioning.” More
planes are ﬁ}[ing as an-indirect result of some-
one's “moonlight requisitioning” than the War
Department would probably care to admit.
_That's probably how a certain squadron in Sar-
dinia lost the GI still it was issued for distilling
battery water. Anyhow the much-needed still
disappeared. 5/Sgt. Charles Lewis. who used to
operate a moving-picture projector in Living-
stont, Mont,, drew up blueprints for an impro-
vised still, and T/Sgt. Robert J. Simpkins of
Dana, 11, welded oil drums together ta hold the
water. Instead of the old GI kerosene heater that

5 5g1. Chaorles Lewis {reor) ond T/Sgt. Roben
4. Simpking with o still they maode for o squoad-
ren in Sordinio for distilling bottery waoter
They vsed oil drums ond o plone heating unit

Cpl. Ernest C. Jones and Cpl Bennett © Hardin with an Itolion generator they salvaged, working
by condlelight, when the Americons eccupied o tewn evocuoted only eight hours hefore by the
Germans., Other service men were repoiring domoged water mains and repairing the wiring system

often got plugged up, they used a 1,250-watt
electric heating unit from an airplane's oil-res-
ervoir tank.

The first improvised still they made wouldn't
work, Too much coil. Bul the second, powered by
the water pump of a plane, turns oul seven or
eight gallons of distilled water a day—better
than the GI still can do.

Ground and service crews in Italy are used to
working under falling flak and strafing. Recently
a crew headed by T/Sgt. Peter J. Cerasaro of
Kingston, N. Y., replaced the wings of a dam-
aged fighter plane while under fire. "We kept
one man on the look-out for German planes,"”
said Sgt. Cerasaro. “We were forced to duck for
cover several times and once we were strafed.”

The boys have a sontimental spot in their
hearts for “hangar queens”—battle-broken planes
whose parts are used to repair other planes. They
tell of one crippled airplane whose parts enabled
17 less seriously damaged planes to keep flying.
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One thing that tends to keep up the good spir-
its of the ground and service crews almost as
much as the hot showers they improvise and the
good food they get is that they know the impor-
tance of the work they are doing. They are most
anxious to see the establishment of heavy bomb-
er fields this close to Berlin, even though that
means more work for them. Normally a heavy-
bomber group requires something like 50,000
gallons of fuel a week, from 500 to 1,000 tons of
bombs, 500,000 rounds of ammunition, countless
spare parts and maintenance equipment and at
least 1,506 men for air and ground crews.

To get back to Sgt. Manley, who started out to
be the main character of this piece, the 36-year-

5/5gt. Amos A Owen pocking o porachule on
a table thot service men hod mode out of
latrine screen, which they attached 1o iron
fence posts and welded. brushed and polished

old mechanic from Union City, Tenn., has spent
the past few weeks salvaging Italian and Ger-
man equipment—everything from lathes to po-
tato peelers. His latest invention is an air com-
pressor, made from the tank of a wrecked street-
car and a Fiat automobile engine, which fur-
nishes air to all the shops and aulomalically
maintains an even 100-pound pressure all the
time,

Sgt. Manley has a sideline. Back in Africa he
gained a minor notoriety by putting a stainless
steel crown on an Arab's tooth. A dentist in
La Senia marveled and declared that he couldn't
have done better himself. Then the other day the
sergeant took a piece of airg]nne fuselage and
made a shoulder brace for an Italian lad whose
arm had been shattered by bomb fragments.

Lt. Col, Jay J. Palmer, of the Medical Corps
by way of Los Angeles, Calif., came into the ma-
chine shop the other day with another job that
is a little out of an airplane mechanic’s line, Up
in the mountainous approaches to Rome, where
Lt, Gen, Mark W. Clark's men have been scaling
narrow. mountain paths to get at the enemy, the
Medical Corps has been having difficulties bring-
ing casualties back to safety,

The large regulation Army litter, with an
undercarriage weighing 60 pounds and as wide.
as the frame of a jeep, has proved too heavy and
cumbersome for the narrow footpaths. It takes

" four men 24 hours to get one man out, and then

the four must rest another 24 hours—a disastrous
waste of manpower,

S0 T/5gl. Joseph R. Bowers of New Orleans,
La, and Sgt. Manley wenl to work on a new lit-
ter undercarriuge of Lt Col. Palmer's design
The new undercarriage is retractable, so that the
Medical Corps men can push the casualty down
to the ground for quick cover. A simple, one-
wheel affair weighing only 15 pounds, the new
pnd_ercarri_ue promises to save many men need-
ing immediate medical attention—a small encugh
gift of the Air Force ground crews to the In-
tantry, those other ground men who need it for
the toughest fighting of all.
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LOST IN HEAD-HUNTER

By Sgt. BOB GHID
YANK Staff Correspondent
Sm-xﬁwﬁmr: v Inpra—Like stunt flyers in the

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
af dollars to the Japs. Another one was a for-
éign correspondent, and the remaining 18 were
American and Chinese Army officers and men.
Only oné 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
to 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 215 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 Cudshy, Wis..
pilot of the ship, circled desperately in a strug-
gln to climb over the mountains thal were loom-
ing ahead, According to his caleulations, 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.
Mevue 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 MNeévue ordered the pas-
sengers to throw out all the bagpape. 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.; 5/5gt. 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, ¥.: S/8gt.
Joseph E. Clay of Monticello, Towa; 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, Towa; Cpl. 5. M. Waterbury of Blue Hill
Nebr.; Pvi William Schrandt of Philadelphia,
"Pa,; 5/8gt. Ned C. Mille* 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 Nevye,

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 d few minutes. He left the vadio circuit open,
instructing the base to' take a bearing on his
position and to send out a rescue mission. Mip-

the 21 men wh,
ar the Burmg
fFicial from
te Department. His

e would have bee,
y to the Japs,

5 as taking off from the hmi
utes ]‘?'ter“?i}ge::n‘; Capt Lee landed E]n a lvu‘nsidt&

Da‘:;eds; of yards apart but w1th1n_ sight D;'?iﬂhﬁ.
Lk It was low bush, once cultivated by *theu
other. but now waist-high_in grass and shrub,
natives ded for a path lower down on the hill.
B in about 10 minutes, :

2 ipining forces g ..
chgéril}' a moment later, four natives. appeared

ach holding a spear. The twg
IEE?I fee:oil‘;v;};;ceed each other n_ervausl;.r. Then
H,“_. E::-.a%ives junked their spears into the ground.
and picked up branches, a sign of peace. '_I']_;;,d,_
Americans made friendly gestures and walked
to meet them. ; o
for’i‘uliirgatives pointed to a stream Iin the Hudii!e:-
of the valley below and motioned to the Americ
cans to accompany them there. In sign langu;ag;
they told Davies thiat three other parachutisis
had dropped from the skies, and soon afterward
two of them, Col. Kuo and Sgt. Gigure, came intg
sight with some other natives. :
At the river bank the natives paused, ewi-
dently waiting for someone, About 30 more na-
tives emerged from the underbrush, and then a
wrinkled little man about B0 years old, appar-
ently the native chieftain, appeared on the sceng,
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,
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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
50 that the chief and his guests could drink the:
blood f}'am the jugular wvein, a great delicacy

Late in the afternoon, a native runner reported
to the chief that a plane had ecrashed in the
valley on the other side of the ridge. Davies and.
Capt. Lee zent 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 2% hours later with a
?Otfe from Eric Sevareid, urging the Davies party
hf_*_lﬁin him instead, Sevareid wrote that one of
f}_h fompanions was injured and added that &
”Endi.}' -plane had sighted them.

.—avies and the others set out that same night
‘:glth native guides to cross the mountain ﬂiﬂ*
Sﬂpvirflt_mg them from the native village where
gk 'aﬂ:: Was apparently situated., Tt was rain-
o hthe men groped their way along the
G wtlt torches. They were wet and miserable

TI?E hf'E'}' reached the village around 2300,
mmmr ound Sevareid and 13 others in a native
unal hut, some sleeping and some sitting
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girl transrmitter,
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nal panel set were dropped from the C-47, but
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 rescuc mission to reach them
frpm the nearest British base., There was no place
1o 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 Sgl. 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, Calil., 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 1o 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 nalives agreed o
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-4Ts, 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 Calculla 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
agenis could read the papers, loo, and hear the
radio, and that enemy forces would probably be
searching the area for thé 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 sirafed,

Ag 0 matter of facl, Jap planes passed near the
camp twice. Once an enemy observation plane
flew overhead, too high to spol the survivors
Another time a flight of Zeros zoomed just beyond
the hill where the village was located.

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

Stanton was named signal officer and Sgt
Kittleson and Cpl. Holland as his assislants. Capt,
Lee served as adjutant and supply officer, Sgl.
Clay as supply sergeant and L1, Lee and Sgt.
Signor as guartermasters, 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,
whaose body had been found under the tail of the
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 lecch bites. This free medical atten-
tion helped to keep the natives friendly,

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

_Davies carried on a brisk trade with the na-
lives, exchanging tin cans. colton cloth and salt
--all dropped by the C-47s—for firewood, 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 hiit
and those who found an imporiant 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
ridge, but he landed a long distance from the
others, For three days and nights he hid out in
the mountainous jungles, avoiding the native
searchers because he was afraid they would take
his head, At night he drank water from a river
that ran near his hiding place, but he had noth-
ing to eat except his cigarettes.

On the fourth day after the crash, Lemon was
picked up by the natives, his feet badly blistered.
He said afterward that he was s0 weak then that
he didn't care who they were. I was looking
for them, head hunters or not,” he said.

The day after Lemon was brought to the camp,
the chicl ordered a friendship ceremony.” A
mithon, a kind of Indian water buffalo, was sac-
pﬁr.'td, The ceremonies concluded with the Amer-
icans singing "I've Been Working on the Hail-
road” while the head hunters gaped.

One other rilual helped to pass the lime while
the men waited for the rescue mission, Schrandt,
the only private in the group, waos solemnly and
formally promoted to acting sergeant so that he
could sleep with. the rest of the noncoms,

At last, on the sixieenth day after the mass
parachute jump, a ground rescue mission reached
the village. Headed by P. F. Adams, a young
British political officer, the mission included a
British Army officer and Capt. J. J. Dwyer of
Chicago, Ill.; Lt. Andrew 5. LaBonle of Law-
rence, Maoss.; T Sgt. Joc L. Merritt of Rosboro,
Ark.; T/Sgt. Kenneth E. Coleman of Meridian,
Ohio; Cpl. Anthony Givia of Denver, Colo,, and
Ple. Frank Oropeza of Los Angeles, Calif.

Accompanying them  were about 50 native
porters and 40 of the district’s most efMecient head
hunters. They have no loyalty except to theirown
villages, and the British maintain order by hiring
the fiercest natives as a police {oree.

You would look [ike this, too, if you had just walked back a hundred miles after making a forced
parachute landing deep in Jap-held, disease-riddan, head-hunter-infested Jungle.

Natives carry Sgt. Walter Oswalt on stretcher,

Adams told Lt Col, Flickinger and the others
that the natives of both villages visited by the
survivors were aclive head hunters. More ‘than
100 heads had been taken in one villuge since
January. The other village had twice been burned
by British expeditions as punishment for cxeces-
sive head huntling. The memory of these burn-
ings was still fresh when the survivors landed.
That's why they weren't molested. The super-
natural appearance of their descent, and the
prospect of a 500-rupee reward (paid in salt) for
each pnrachutisl brought in alive to the British
authorities, also helped, Adams said,

For two days Adams and his men rested after
their journey, Then, on Aug. 18, he led the party,
now swollen to a good-sized caravan of Ameri-
cans, Chinese and natives, on the_first lap of a
five-day march to his India base. It was tough
walking all the way, but they averaged more
than 10 miles a day over mountain peaks that
sometimes rose to 8,000 feet and along a path
sometimes only 10 inches wide.

Adams ordered a halt at one historic ambush
point and sent the guerrilla militia ahead to
comb the pass, They found no signs of hostile
natives and the caravan passed on quietly. A
little farther along, all drank beer dropped by
plane, the only stimulants they had had since the
first night when Capl. Lee handed around a bottle
of gin he had hugged tight during his descent.

When the parly reached Adams’ headquarters,
a plane dropped conlainers of hot chicken and
gravy, mashed polaloes, ice cream and chocolate
cake. and everyone feasted during a one-day
stop-over. From this base it is a 2'%4-day march
to the place where the road widens cnough to
permit the passage of jeeps. I met them one
day’s march from. the head of the jeep trail.
_ﬂsn:all was still being carried by cight na-
tives in a bamboo stretcher-chair fashioned by
the two Chinese colonels. He told me that at one
very bad place in the mountain road a native of
half his weight had carried Him piggy-back for
nelarl_-.r 50 yards. Oswall was the only man to
gain weight during the 26 days in the jungle.

After reaching the wide trail. the parly coy-
ered the remaining 40 to 50 miles to the nearest
airfield in two hours, making the Jjourney in
Jeeps, command cars, carry-alls and g couple of
trucks.l From the airfield, the survivors were
flown in two large planes to the station where

they had taken off almost a month before
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In blinding rainstorms, the Battle of the Beachhead
goes on, with news of the Germans’ second offensive
“petering out,” after terrific casualties. YANK

herewith presents an eye-witness
account of the surprise landing.

By Sgt. BURGESS SCOTT
YAMK Staff Correspondent

(Emrqws NOTE: On January 22, the Allies staged
their surprise landing on the beach in the vicinity
of the towns of Anzio and Nettuno, twenty-five miles
south of Rome. The landing took the Germans by
surprise, and at first everything lpoked rosy for our
side ag the invaders appeared to be pressing inland
and northward to expand the beachhead Then,
about twelve days after the initial landing, word
came that the beachhead would be tumed into a bas-
tion before any attempt was made to fan out into the
surrounding countryside,

(At the same time, the Germans began their be-
lated but very much expected counter.attack, and it
was a strong one. Losses were heavy on both sides,
and for a few days the civilian press seemed inclined
to play up the bad news and to minimize the good—
which was the fact that the Allies were holding, as
planned. In the States and in Canada men in a
position to know made the battle seem to be hanging
perilously in the balance, but presently Prdme
Minister Churchill expressed confidence in the out-
come. As we go to press, the Germans' second
all-out offensive against the beachhead is reported
to have been stopped.

(YANK t Sgt. Burgess Scott landed
with the Allied troops which took the beachhead.
His first-hand picture of the scene during the early
days there, before the Germans started trying to hurl
our men back into the sea, follows. )

Allied colony on the shinbone of the Italian boot
may become one of the hottest corners on this
struggling earth.

It measures only twelve miles in length along the
shore and averages seven miles in penetration :nlam_i.

It is approximately ecighty-four square miles in
area, and every square foot is vulnerable to. bombs,
shells and small arms fire,

Thus there is no relatively safe area, which usually
can be found in most operations, One place is as bad
as another, inside or out. Men working on the ships
andl beaches are targets for cnemy artillery and
bombs, Men working in the front lines are exposed to
shells and small arms fire. Those in the middle can
frequently expect a mixture of all three. Everybody
is thanking the American and British fighter pilots,
who every daylight hour run a fine-toothed comb
through these invasion skies, and the night fighters
who have already turned back seven intended large-
scale raids by the enemy. s n

Another ‘big victory was the asr-tight security of
the planning, and the surprise of the assault. Stories
are still coming in illustrating the completeness of
the surprise. . Two new infantry replacements were
well up on the mainland in the first assault wave
when they stopped a German staff sedan, containing
an officer and two men, coming down the road. They
shot the two men, captured the officer, and one of
the replacements said, * We are now regular mem-
bers of the outfit.”” The officer had been into town
for the evening and said it was the first he had
heard about the Allied landing.

Another party of assaulting Yanks completely
spoiled the evening of a German soldier who had

AN!ID-NEWI!ND BeacHHean, Itary—This little
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come down to the beach with a girl.
captured forty soldiers who had just m}umnd to
their barracks after a night’s pass, M P.s bivouacked
in an Italian schoolroom breakfasted on fried
chicken taken right out of the German Army s

chicken coop on D-day. Other Gls found a large

dump containing pumpernickel bread, German

cheeses and cases of lager beer. :
The invasion areas are humming day and night

4
-

with activity, Occasionally a few Krmut divebombers
filter through the air and ack-ack cover to lay eggs

» along the beach, but the damage is slight and the

work of landing supplies is only temporarily inter-
rupted. Pyt Maxwell Remmick, of Cincinatti,
Ohio, wasn't even interrupted. He stayed by his
telephone with his shoulder dislocated by the con-
cussion of a nearby bomb blast,

The men on long pontoons who direct vehicles and
the men leaving the ships must stick by their posts
when the bombers come, because there is no place
to go. Ewvery night, the men who guide traffic from
on top of the pontoons use blackout flashlights and
hope they won’t see the terriblé sight of flares in
the sky. On shore, the M.P.s take over directing the
vehicles to assembly areas, whence they are routed
to designated locations.

An unbelievable amount of men and material has
been unloaded beyond the beaches in the few days
since D-day. The Quartermasters, Signal Corps,
Engineers and Medics are set up and operating as if
they'd been here for months. Fox-holes easily dug
in the soft loam provide surprising protection from
the day and night sprinkling of bombs and shells.

Hna:rrm,.-s vstablished on D-day-plus-one are wait.
ing for a stream of casuallics which so far has not
materialized. In one hospital, doctors and Medics
performed  an  appendectomy  with Jerry  gg
shells swishing over the ridge-pole of the Operatin
tent, Thrn_v were four or five duds in one Salvo ang
grwﬁm said that that was not unusual for recent
Gls gather to watch doghights every time. ¢ i
the Allied airmen and cussing myxmu}f;fmg?lﬁ

; belly landing

3 g in for a ¥ 3

wounded SPﬂ;‘f:&dmc 4 straight for & hl:::mg used

bounced, ‘ni _ The soldier ﬁlup a5

s Ry 4 g 4 oo

the 51“; I;:J:IJI' just in time. The puo survive,
the bac g

ics say. .. - . the beach, it is evident

littering

tlh.e nﬂ;b;?:‘!t:unﬂ were Once rﬁuhrt towns, as

that Anz ahmku point out. The Tyrrhenian Sea's

the gu { tosses Strips of faded l:auvis and gm]m,

m}Id sUr ere ODCE bright beach chawrs. On the

sticks that were of runabouts and sail.

! hulls
boats ThT?;;:;t:;feaches are littered with Italian

,,-.u‘;_t;n 113&50:5 ﬁ';g;s the beach were built up for a
&

with an outdoor shower to wash
Im:; Tnii :niff:r swimming and with an air mid
e Ea.dﬂed later. The Italians who came out intp
shrlg"f after the Allied occupation wh;:T]j, greeted
?hl: irﬁ:hrm. They said the Ger:lamtsbd m:::dthn
:dents out of the towns shortly ufﬁ:“d sl
m:r’rhed them into rest camps for ul:1|]ts e .ﬂ] from. .
Ee action thirty or forty m.ﬂest to d: w;: -3
The residents also said tha adat ¥ .;; 80 m .
D-day the Germans had mov -.;u si:nmnm F’“i;
af the area and sent them nD{thwa.r ks ﬂﬁﬂ] ]1 o
button-holed citizens with wine stocks, an ing.

began, with cans of C-ration and cigarettes as the'
exchange medium, -

D-day night found many Yanks quartered in elé
gant summer villas, mostly equipped with enought
furniture left by the departing occupants for the
civilization-starved dogfaces to set up light house
keeping. Wire-spring Italian beds were plentiful
and everyone had the softest sleep he'd had in
months.

After the initial shower of bombs and shells, every-
one figured his place was the most dangerous in tows
and everyone changed villas. Some faucets mn,
others didn’t, Water must be boiled or treated with
tablets before it is drinkable, The toilets were &
problem, until somebody brought up cans of
water for hand flushing.

D URING these first days after the invasion, ew :
15 his own cook. Up at the-front or down on e
beaches or in between, everyone fixes his own mﬂh‘l
—C-rations, K-rations, or if he's lucky, 5-intE
Up at the front meals are usually taken cold out o8
the can. But when you have time, you cook theé
over a gasoline burner, a gasoline and dirt fire, 08
plain wood coals, adding local delicacies to the IHHE;-,
One man roasted a large fat Ttalian rabbit he had
shot, garnishing it with a meat and vegetable stews
The biggest game, however, is Kraut, found
the boundary of this little colony, One outfi s
along this flat and fertile farmland has a competifion:
in Kraut killing, and league membership is restnttes
trihose who have killed five apicce. The colond o
this outfit is so obsessed with Kraut killing that B
no lm'.gt-r opens his field telephoge conversstios
with his name and rank. When he picks up

receiver his salutation is ™ H Ee
you killed todaye> O many Keaus



Active Ack-Ack

1L that hullabaloo you heard the other night

coming from the direction of London might have

been the AA barrage and thenagain it might have
been the boys of the first American ack-ack battery
assigned to belp guard the big town celebrating their
second anniversary overseas. Or, of course, it could
have been a little of both, since there happened to be
a maid around that time.

At all events, the outfit's top-kick, Roman Robas-
sewseki, of Chicago, assured us when we were out to
sev his set-up one day last week that his men were

ing to celebrate the day they sailed two years
ago “by staging a blowout you'll be able to hear
for miles around.”’ These ack-ack Yanks struck us
as being in one hell of a mood to celebrate, too, since
they had already got in four cracks at Jerry, “We
think we hit one the other night,” said Captain
David Anderson, of Osakis, Minn. "1t went out
of our range of fire, so we couldn’t be sure, but it
was unsteady as it went."" Pvt. Carl Nuich, assistant
gunner of Ferndale, Mich., seemed to sum up a pretty
prevalent feeling around those parts. " The day
we brng one down,'" he said. * Boy, that's the day
I'm waiting for!'’

Sgt. Harold R. Weigl, gun commander of Chicago,
was telling us about the plane the boys believed they
had winged. "It was only a few nights ago,” he
said. "He was diving in on us, but it got so hot
for him he had to turn away. That's when he started
getting wobbly. "

Pepped up by all the recent action and one thing
and another, most of the boys seemed inclined to re-
gard their berths at the moment as a decidedly good
deal. In fact, one of their number—Pvt. James Zucaro
of West New York, N. J.—even considers his present
deal better than the one he had in the States.
"This place is really all right," Zucaro told uos.
“Now that place I came from—Camp Edwards, up
in Massachusetts—was really a hell hole and they
had the worst winter they ever had when I was
there, too. It's way better here.”” We were just
about to ask Zucaro what he was bucking for, when
he added: " But don't think I don't want to be
Jback there for that Yankee Stadium opening !’

uE enthusiasm of the Americans for their present

assignment, it turned out, has nothing to do with
the fact that it's a cinch to get into London whenever
g man’s got o little ime off on his hands. Most of the
boys, so far as we could make out, seldom bother
to make the trip, having found that the suburban
pubs are both more hospitable and better supplied
than those in London. What's more, for a soldier who
knows his way around, the countryside is literally
swarming with ATS on duty with similar British
units; In other wonds, or mather in the words of
Pvt. Frank Riccio, a fusecutter of Des Moines,
Iowa. “1It's the best damn camp I've ever been
.
It's probably no ETO record, or anywhere near
one, but the outit's mess sergeant—Edward Vaillan-
court, of Racine, Wis.—is now running the 1gth
kitchen he's been in since leaving the States. 1
can't se¢ where any American troops can complain
of their chow,” he told us, and a more loyal servant
of Uncle Sam we never did see. ™ Why, I can remem-
ber fimes with this outfit when we've had chicken

“WE DOMT WISH TO DISCOURAGE SOLDIER ART, CORPORAL

BUT PERHAPS SOMETHING OF A MORE MILITARY NATURE—*" . {
—%g1. lrwin Coplon DArily does us in at such events.
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Cool yet comfortable—and probably the only Joes on this island who are. They're having a look at
a ten-act lce Follles staged recently at the Richmond Ice Rink, near London.

and steak the same day.” Some of Vaillancourt's
pals in the onderly room seemed to think he meant
the same week, but they agreed that, any way you
lock at it, they had been eating okay.

While we were getting a load of all this, the outfit's
supply sergeant— Joseph O Rourke, of Fond du Lac,
Wis.-——was talking busily on the phone in the corer,
He had an eamnest, high-powered look about him
that made ns think he must be ordering up a few
tons of ammunition, or something, but during a lull
in the conversation about chow it developed that he
was busy making a date for that evening with a
neighboring ATS. “ You don't mean you cawn't,””
O'Rourke was saying, with a supply sergeant’s cus-
tomary diligence and attention to detail. * You
mean you can'f, And anyway in this case you mean
you cas."

And—oh yes, The pub nearest the camp has a
piano that works and one of the outfit's ammunition
relayers is Pvt. Albert H. Slevin, of Los Angeles,
who used to be a pianist in Geng Krupa's band,
What more could you ask? ’

At Easel!

Generally speaking, when it comes to art
we've got a date with an air
raid shelter. It was strictly under
orders, therefore, that we set out one
afternoon last week to take a gander
at an exhibition of scldier art, staged
by the U. S. Army and the Red Cross
at 215 Piccadilly, just off the Circus.
And, to our untutored layman's eye,
the answer is not bad—or rather, by
golly, quite good,

The stuff on display runs all the
way from oil paintings (there's a
dream job of Sad Sack) and sculpture

show also includes hobbies. Most of
it struck us as being—to coin a phrase
—a bit of all right, and the opinions
we heard expressed by impressive-
looking civilians who evidently knew
what they were talking about bore us
out in this. Our fellow Gls, who were
present in surprisingly large numbers,
¢ seemed to be getting a kick out of it,
too. For our money, whoever it was
who thought up the idea of piping
music into the gallery ought to get
a special honorable mention, It's
something the art-gallery folk back
home might find worthwhile copying
and is one lulo of a cure for art-gallery
knee-bends, an affliction which ordi-

Assuming you're both able to get to the show
and have a yen to (the thing will be open daily from
10 a.m. to 8 p.mi. through the end of this month), a
semi-expert we met there told us you shouldn't miss
a couple of pieces of sculpture—one called " Home-
coming” and the other ™ Yank in Piccadilly "—by
Sgt. Frank Monarch, of Schenectady, N. Y. They're
done in glazed clay and, as you can probably gather
from the titles, express sentiments nobody's going
to have the least difficulty in catching on to. We
heard a matron on the elbow of an admiral exclaim-
ing over a painting of a London square by T/4
Charles H. Kitchell, of Larchmont, N. Y. “I'm
very interested in this man's work,'' said the lady.
Just thought you might like to know, sarge.

HE public has been asked to vote for the work it

likes best, and just for good luck we'll toss in our
two-bits worth here, although we're almost dead
certain our choice won't even rate an honomahble
mention. It's a painting by Pvt. Ted Nawrocki,
who notes that he was a brakeman in civilian life.
This work of art shows a red-headed girl in a red,
two-piece bathing suit, all set to play leap-fiog on
the sands. One look at Pvt. Mawrocki's handiwork
will start you humming that old, old song, " Brake-
man, stop that train '’

1o & barracks-made mandolin, for the

PIN-UP MAP OF EUROPE

N the next two pages is the first (western)
soction of o fwo-part map of Eurocpe.
Mext weok YANK will print the sosiorn see-
tion. Fit them together and you will have a
complete, detailed map of the European war
theatar, In each half a sufficient area has been
duplicated to ollow for overlapping when you
put them togather after cutting off ane of the
vertical horders

YANK thanks the National Geographic So-
clety—especiolly i1s chinf cartegrapher, James

Pnrrnr—Enr preparing the maps for publication
in this Army Weekly,
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News from Home

The naked nickel hot dog came into
vogue, the draft seemed to be finally
ready to call a halt, Mr. Green heard
some harsh words about the effect
of strikes on the progress of the
war, and a burglar was mighty glad
he'd been caught with his pants on.

MERVE CENTER. Naval officers try out the giant control board of the new Mars,
world's largest flying boat. Wing span: 200 feet.

ouR wife, maybe? Or couldn't it be? Without giving any

names, the War Department last week disclosed that some-

body's wife had written in to ask that her husband be
permitted to relinquish a clerkship in the Army and get on the
business end of a Garand. She requested that her husband be
transferred " into some place where he can do some fighting instead
of sitting around in some uscless branch of the service such as the
ane in which he now is. "'

Here's a significant trend-of-the-times item: One of the few
places in Connecticut that still sells hot dogs for a nickel announced
that what you'll get for five cents in the future will be just the
frank—" absolutely naked, plain, and ungamished.’' An extra
nickel, however, will buy the customary toasted roll, mustard,
and relish.

Well, it looks as if the end might finally be in sight for what's
left of the draftable manpower on the home front.  Major
General Lewis B. Hershey, director of Selective Service, told
members of the Rotary Club in Philadelphia that by July 1 there
would be 11,300,000 men in the armed forces and that in the
opinion of the General Stafl this would be enough to win the
war. Buf, he added, another 1,300,000 will have to be hauled
in before that time to bring the total up to the required figure.

Moreover, owing to the inability of the draft to deliver men as
fast as scheduled, the WD announced that the Army Specialized
Trining Program is to be drastically cut and that by April
110000 men will have been removed from the colleges where they
are now studying and assigned to combat units. Secretary of
War Henry L. Stimson said this move was necessary
“for reasons of imperative military necessity.” Only seventeen-
yearolds and 35,000 student soldiers who are taking advanced
courses in medicine, dentistry, and engineering will be permitted
to keep on cracking the books.

As for the boys being brought home from overseas (but not :
from England) under the new troop rotation plan, Secretary of AIR RAID? No, some other kind of explosion (cause unknown) demolished one house
War Henry L. Stimson said that more than zoo,000 are already in Endicott, M. Y., and left another kind of drafty.
back in the States from the African, Alaskan, and Canbbean 7 T - = .
theaters. The plan’s purpose is to provide rest and a change for S : - .
men who have had a tough time of it—either against the enemy
or the elimate ar both—and has nothing to do with troops brought
home becanse of wounds or illness. Men returning to the States
under the plan get three weeks' furlough and then an unspecified
amount of duty on home grounds before being sent back overseas.

peuMeNT on President Roosevelt's propesal to enact labor-

draft legislation was being heard by the Senate Military Affairs
Committes, and the first to speak against it was William Green,
president of the American Federation of Labor. The President
has asked the passage of such legislation as the nation's one
neglected means of preventing st rikes for the duration. Green said
he didn't think this legislation or any other could prevent all
strikes as long as the nation's wartime economy remained “ out
of the balance,”” The nation's press reported that people in the
know in Washington felt the President’s proposal had only a
shight chance of final Congressional acceptance,

in addressing the committee, Green said that a draft-labor bill
wentld be * abhorrent to the American way of life " and * an admis-
sion that we are wrong on the basic issues of the war and the
enemy is right.’’ In reply, Senator Warren R. Austin, Republican
of Vermont, said that the U. 5. could have occupied the Marshall
Islands in the Pacific six months earlier than it did if a national
service act had been in effect.

The Senator said his statement was based on information sup-
phied by the Secretary and Under-Secretary of War and the staff
of the committes he was addressing. He blamed the manpower
shortage for “ our falling short month after month in our scheduled
production of planes.™ Green asserted that any statement such
a& Austin’s concerning the invasion of the Marshalls was “ always
speculation ” and hlamed delays in the production of planes almost
entirely on “lack of material ‘and transportation difficulties.”

The question of who is going to be elected President next Novem-
ber and how soldiers are going to have a say in the matter kept
things bubbling on bath sides of the political fence. The joint

REPAIR JOB. h.damaged destroyer (left) is aboul to have a new tailpiece tacked on
it at the Puge! Sound Navy Yard in Bremerton, Wash,
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committee of members of the Senate and House which
_was appointed to work out a compromise measure on
the soldier-vote issue appeared to be temporarily
stalled, Some members reported that they hoped to be
ready soon with a satisfactory bill but others hinted at
a stalemate, and Representative Jobn E. Rankin,
Democrat of Mississippi, said be was ready to take
the whole matter back to the floor of the House
and "ask for further instructions.'
As for the candidates for whom the ballots will be

cast, most of the news was made by Rchhlifcan possi-

bilities. Wendell L. Willkie, having ally made
a bid for the nomination, was still stamping the
western states. At Sheridan, Wyo., he warned Re-
publicans that resentment against the Fedeml
government should not be carried to extremes even
though the administration has been at times " arbi-
trary, capricions, and disregardful of your wishes."
Continuing, he said: " What we Republicans must
do is to operate the Federal government so as to co-
ordinate the activities of the Federal government
with those of the people . . . 'We cannot get a.!mng
in the postwar period without the cooperation an
stimulation of the Federal government, '

Governor Thomas E. Dewey of New York
remained silent on the matter of whether or not he
would be a rival of Willkie’s for the nomination.
However, ing at a Lincoln’s Birthday dinner
in the Waldori Astoria, be urged the election of a
Republican President and not " a self-willed execu-
tive who wars at every turn with Con At the
same time, Governor John W. Bricker of Ohio, who

" is already in the race, was telling another Lincoln
dinner in Washington that the nation needed “a
responsible Cabinet government."'

“To all this, Senator Claude Pepper, Democrat of
Florida and one of the most enthusiastic supporters
of the present administration, replied that Dewey
was a “ coy candidate ' who in time would don “ his
Cinderella slipper and go to the ball,"" that Bricker
was " a modem Harding,” and that Willkie " prob-
ably had made himsell unacceptable to “the Old
Guard " because “he is known to have courageous
convictions about international collaboration after
the war."'

Vice President Henry A. Wallace told a press con-
ference that he thought the majority of soldiers
favored the re-election of President Roosevelt, "1
feel,"” he said, “that soldiers, based strictly on the
military situation, are very strong for the President
—stronger than the general public.’” He added that
he thought the common soldier sentiment was:

What the hell! We've got a war to win. Why
not Jet the man go on and run the show? ** The Vice
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President said that the President had not told him
whether or not he was a candidate for a fourth term,
but added, " I think he is going to be elected again.*”

Representative Clare Boothe Luce, Republican of
Connecticut, said in Washington that those who
want “a bigger and better Commander-in-Chief ™
favor General Douglas MacArthur as the Republican
Presidential nominee, though she added that she
planned to accept the choice of her party's conven-
tion. She said the General had made an impressive
showing in recent political polls.

sdzl much for politics. The Fourth War Bond Drive
wound up nicely, the total sales coming to g1 mil-
lion bucks more than the 14 billion quota. The success
of the campaign, however, was due to the dough
which corporations forked over, inasmuch as indivi-
duals failed to buy as liberally as had been
expected. The guota for individuals was s} billion,
but they actually kicked through with only 4 billion.
In the hope of squeezing a few more million out of
them, the officials decided to extend the drive,
Anna Mayer, of South Ozone Park, N. Y., was
granted a request, which she had forwarded directly

" temporarily without fuel.

- 4 .
A - =

PARADE. Manhattan gives Fourth War Loan drive
a boost with one of its favorite forms of fanfare,

to President Roosevelt, that her physician be given a
special leave from the Army in order to relieve her ofa
45-day attack of hiccoughs. The phyul:mn—-ﬂa‘glnin
Lester Samuels—was chief surgeon at Van Wyck
Hospital in Jamaica, N. ¥., before he entered the
Army, and in that capacity he operated snccessfully
on Miss Mayer when she had a previous attack of
the same affliction two years ago. President Roose- .
velt referred Miss Mayer's appeal to the War Depart-
ment which agreed to allow Captain Samuels tn_Fm-
ceed to New York to perform the operation. Two
days later the Captain arrived and again operated
successfully.

Snowplows finally reached Faith, S. D, to start
the job of opening up the roads to several surround-
ing communities which had been snowbound for
three weeks. Among the villages isolated were
Marcus, Opal, Avance, Cooper and Red Owl,

Sub-zero temperatures in and around Columbus,
O., stepped up the consumption of gas to such an
extent that 150 industrial plants in the State were

¢ The gas company de-
cided that, for reasons of health, it would be wiser
to make factories mather than homes do without.
The resident= of 350 towns and vi in Ohio were
urged to lay off bathing and laundry and to get
along on one hot meal 2 day. The situation im-
proved, however, before the week was out.

Obituary Section: Major General Frank McIntyre
(retired), who served as the Army’s Chief of Staff
during the first World War. died in Miami Beach at
the age of 78. He was a native of Montgomery,
Ala., and graduated in 1886 from the U. S. Military
Academy, where he was a classmate of General John
J. Pershing . . . Edgar Selwyn, executive director
and producer of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Pictures,
died of a'brain hemorrhage. He was 67 and got his
start in the amusement world as an usher at the
Herald Square Theater in New York . . . Emest
William Gruendler, B0-year-old millionaire hide

dealer, died in Houston, Tex., 77 years after
he had landed at Galveston as an immigrnt
« + + Henry Johnson, who was once a slave on @
plantation in Richmond, Va., died at the age of

109 in the State Infirmary at Cranston, R. I

New York City was becoming alarmed zbout the
increasing size of its “ bobby-socks brigade ™3
batch of young girls between the ages of thirteen and
twenty who have run away from home and bang
around late at night in the Times Square amusement
section. Detectives and policewomen. Pﬂﬂdﬁ"‘;':

ffteen of the youthful thrill-seekers during the S

week-end of a check-up aimed at keeping

out of tronble.




Sinclair Weeks of Massachusetts, treasurer of the

Republican National Committee, took over by ap-

tment the place left vacant in the U. 5. Senate

by Henry Cabot Lodge, Jr., who resigned recently

4o enter the Army. The new Senator’s father was
Secretary of War in 1917-18,

Will Rogers, Jr.., informed his district leaders in
California that he won't run for re-clection to Con-
gress. He plans to re-enter the Army as a lieutenant
and g overseas to serve with his old outfit.

A bench warrant was issued in Hollywood ordering
Veronica Lake, the movie dream gir, brought into
court for ignonng a ticket for speeding,

Charles E. Wilson, chairman of the War Produc-

“tion Board's aircraft divison, reported that four-
motored bombers which once took 200,000 man hours
to build now take only 13,000,

A fire, which Fire Chief Hugh F. Fisher said was

probably started by a cigarette dropped in a waste-
bailing room, did $2,000 damage to the State
capitol building in Lansing, Mich.

LevEx hundred textile workers retumed to their
in seven mills at Fall River, Mass, after a nine-
week strike. The Army, acting under Presidential
order, had seized the mills a few days earlier, and
Colonel Curtis G. Pratt, in command, appealed to
the workers to get on with their jobs as the mills
have been making insect netting which is badly
needed by the armed forces in the South Pacific, The
strike was the result of a dispute over a seniority
clause in the workers’ union contract.

Tabulation of sales of Valentine cards at the P.X.
at Mitchel Field, N. Y., showed that GIs, by a mtio
of two to one, bought cards for their moms in prefer-
ence to anyone else. Wives man second and girl
friends third., Lots of the cards destined to be sent
{o mothers cost a buck.

There's not much that's comic in Charlie Chaplin's
life anymore. The famous movie comedian surren-
dered at the Federal Building in Los Angeles to face
charges of conspiracy and violating the Mann Act
brought against him following his reported affair
with his former protege, 24-yearold Joan

. She claims that be is the father of her
daughter, although a blood test has indicated that he
is not. Chaplin is accused of depriving the girl of
her constitutional rights by conspinng to keép her
out of California and of taking her to New York for
immoral purposes. ~ While being fingerprinted,
Chaplin was asked if he cared to make any state-
ment for his public. The answer was no.

There was better news about another comedian.
Joe E. Brown returned to New York after travelling
§7.000 miles to entertain troops on the fighting fronts,
His trip, which took three months and included a
month in Italy, involved stops in India, China, Iran,
Irg, Arabia, Egypt, Morocco, Casablanca, and
South America, Said Brown: * You can't realize the
insatiable appetite of our boys for entertainment,
and clean entertainment is far more acceptable to
them than dirt "

Worried about what you're going to wear after
the war? . Raymond Twyeffort, chairman of the
postwar planning committee of the Tailors' and De-
signers’ Association, said that pants are going to
be made with slide fastepers in their waistbands
i order to take into consideration the fact that a
man is from three to seven inches thicker around
the middle when he's sitting than when l'ua 8
standing. Hats will also be equipped with slide
fasteners, he said, which will make it possible to
zip them in two, flatten them, and carry them in
one’s pocket, thus saving a lot on hat-check tips.

Imperial Wizard James A. Colescott, of Atlanta,
Ga., went on trial in Pittsburgh on a charge of con-
spiracy for attempting to revive the Ku Klux Klan
in that city. Co-defendants in the case are Samuel
G. Staunch, John V. Waite, and Frank 5. Fite, all
of Philadelphia, and Walter H. Klinzing, of
Pittsburgh.

®. Howarn Hawnsow, director of the Eastman
School of Music in Rochester, N. Y., declared that
boogie-woogie music is harmful and that modern
juke-box music is stirring up juvenile ﬂ:l.mque::_lty,
" As rhythm gets too syncopated and off beat,”" he
sajd, "it increases the emotional tension in the
listener and the dissonance [avored by jazz players
combines with this to diutjrh rtln.- nervous system.
So beware that juke box, jo¢ \
Gtzlrﬁtl Henr-_J? H. Arnold, chief of the Army Air
Forces, was awarded the Marconi Memorial Com-
memorative Medal for outstanding service in the feld
of radio telegraph. The award was made in rn{.:nu-
nition of the work he did in 1912 when, as a lieu-
tonant at Fort Riley, Kan,, he sent the first wireless

mesmage from an airplane and directed field-artillery

fire from the air.
Cine man was killed when
portion of the Calumet Hotel

fire destroyed a large
in Pipestone, Minn,

Pvt. George C. Rahm, of Cam . Va., confessed
:;:EP"HW ;I;Tat he had Bﬂl_rilhénedp Inf:ncy under false
tences by posing as Bill Shakespeare—the former
iﬁg: Dame football player, not that chap on the
In Chicago, Mrs. Leroy Laess won a divorce from
her husband after charging that every time she
brought home a first-class steak he accused her of
flirting with the butcher. Instead of just eating it
and being glad to get it, the dope.

When Carl Gebert, assistant manager of a Kansas
City hﬂtﬂl, tried to bounce a young ]ad}r customer
who was dancing in the ballroom in slacks, she foiled
him by going into the powder room, rolling her slacks
above her knees, putting on her coat, and returning
to the dance floor,

In Boston, 03-year-old Guiseppe Palotti got his
final citizenship papers after living for 62 years in
the States. He hgured it was about time,

As an example to twenty-one air cadets who had
just completed the first half of a round-trip training
mission between Texas and New York, Mayor F. H.
LaGuardia, of the eastern city, cited the record of
the Negro fiyers of the ggth Pursuit Squadron in the
European theater,

Inability to produce a draft-régistration card when
questioned by FBI agents led to the capture of Cap-
tain Wolfgang Hermann Hellfritsch, German PW
who escaped fmn';l:‘{n‘i.&nn camp at Crossville, Tenn.,
last October and been working under an assumed

name on a large farm near Lexington, Ky.
Petroleum Administrator Harold L. Ickes said in

PIONEER. Tall, brunetts Dorothy Williams takes
over the controls of a subway-elevated train.
Philadelphia’s first El motorwoman.

WATER SKIING. No, pal, this ain’t the Thames. In fact, it's Florida, or maybe you already guessed |t,
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Washington that the Big Inch pipe line from Texas
to Tllinois had delivered vighty-eight million barrels
of crude oil to the East during its first year of service
which ended a few days ago. He siid that it would
have taken a fleet of 18,000 tank cars operating
steadily throughout the same period to have done
the same job, and remarked that the petroleum situa-
tion in the East would have besn " catastrophic”
had the pipe line not been shoved through.

M Phila.r]rlph.ia, nine'tet:n-yl:a.hulﬂ William Kane,
I_]r.. stood with folded arms in front of an oncoming
railroad train, making a gesture which he figured
would show the girl friend who was with him how
brave he was. The train ground to a halt a few feet
fro.mn Bold Willie.  The only hitch was that when he
looked around the giel had beat it. And the engineer
raised an awful stink. g

Barbara Scully, star of the show Blossom Time,
slipped $300 under her girdle while playing a per-
formance in Denver, Colo. When she looked for it
after the show it was gone. Convinced it could not
be the work of a pickpocket, police searched the
theater and found the missing moola in a trash barrel,

In New York City, Mrs. Adele Hammerman, the
yvouthful wife of a =ailor, probably saved the life of
a 17-year-old burglar who was trying to make
a quick getaway from her third-floor apartment by
jumping out of the window. She nabbed him by
the seat of his pants and kept him dangling there
until the cops came. Who says the age of chivalry
is dead? ;

it's no
“Firaman, Sava My Child!"” Mrs. G. Beall (left)
and Mrs. G. Hofmann are vamps now.

FIREWOMEM. In Laurel, Md.,

longer
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', engineoring at o State

Gl Education (i)

Dear Yanx;

What's going to be done for the ex-Serviceman in
the way of education after the war? Here's my case,
for example: 1 had just completed one year of
niversity when I entered the
Service, My college savings will be nearly exhausted
when I leave the Army, and my desire for edocation
will not be so'keen unless [ get help. I'm sure other
Gls who left school and step into the ranks
will mot réturn to a classroom unless an attractive

ofier is made to them. 1Is there an
posal whereby the education-secking
get official help after the war?

plan or pro-
viceman will

Pyt JOE POMPURA
Harlingen, Tex.
[Pians for helping war veterans with thelr pert-war
education are g conildered by both State and
Federal Governments. Lart fall President Roosevelt
atked Congress to make It financially feasible for ex-
servicemen and women to spend one year in aschosl,
college, technical institution or In training in indurtry
at Federal expense, with the aid exten to, three
1 in certain cases. Congresy is now working on a
ill afmed at this objective. leKMNﬁma’dl‘l(l
survey of plans of State governments along these lines
and har found that several States are walting to see
what program Congress adopts before golng ahead
with detallz of thelr own supplementary cation
programs.—Ed.]

Gl Education (Il)
Dear YaNK: : 3

I was sent to ASTP to study mechanical engineer-:
ing. Heing a college graduate [ was sent out at the
end of the first term with a recommendation for
0OCS. However, I was shipped to the Second . Air
Force and assigned to a construction battalion. Since
then I have been trying to get transferred to an out-
fit where | can do the work for which I was trained,
but last week T was told that the Second Air Force
dizallowed my transfer. 1 want to do useful work,
bat if the Army doesn't recognize the ASTF grada-
ate, why have him?

Gomen Field, Idako.
ASTP is not to blame. The authority of the
ASTP ends at graduation, and the problem of putting
you in the Job that is most lkely to benefit your
knowledge belongs to the Second Force.

Pic GIORGE RITIEAT

mh-tm&ugouﬂumdumwnfm

reassignment. The ASTP says
mmg‘mmmun"umupmdmmrw‘

‘%
i

Gl Education (Boola-Boola)
Dear Yank: :

In answer to Lt. B. D.'s recent bitter letter in
regard to Colleges and Future Vets, T should like
to take issue with him on a few points. As a recent
graduate of the University whose proposal Lt. B, D.
Iabels as sinister, I should like to state that he is
jumping to hasty and erroneous conclusions. In the
first place, the very fact that Yale is the first insti-
tution to even draw up a tentative | for
educating post-war veterans, is indicative that that
University at least has the best interests of veterans
at heart. = WA

Lt. B, 1. is hasty in assuming that discrimination
would be rife towards veterans, There is no indi-
cation that this would be the case. It is my belief
that misunderstanding has arisen due to the follow-
ing: Lt. B, D, may not be aware that, unlike other
universities and cu{le es, Yale University has never
accepted subsidies from either Federal or State
Governments. Thus its proposed plan to help war
veterans is new and different from other nmiversity
administrations. ’

1 would be the first to heartily endorse Lt. B. D.
and any others as Mini entitled to any educational
program :mcd hﬂnt ¢ Government, Commenda-
tion, not discrimination, will be their lot at all insti-
tutions, incloding Yale, and every effort will be
made to aid them, rather than as he suggests, bars
and obstacles (most of them imaginary, to be sure)
to e placed in their way.

Sisgr. D W,

Britain,

Cl Clerks In The Future Tense
Dear YANK: ) .

My son is sure to ask what I did in the war. I'm
afraid I'm going to have a tough time answering
him. I can see myself stroking my chin, gazing into
nothingness and trying to word my answer so my
son can be proad of his dad.

You see, my son is sure to brag about me the wa
all sons do—jast like fathers brag about sons. 1f
he gets in bragging competition with the son of a
marine wha's been in Guadaleanal or the son of an
infantryman who has fought through hell in Tunisia,
I'm afraid my hitle ]nhnnlgr is going to have a real
job making his dad stand on equal footing with
the marine and the infantryman.

T well remember how we kids acted during World
War 1. My father happened to be 35 years old.
He and a group of other men in the same age bracket
formed an outfit which was ready m?oi.u up as the
war ended. I had a good éxcuse for my father
back in those days when kids played Germans and
Americans, not cops and robbers,

Yoo see, I'm what the Army ecalls a clerk. The
name doesn’t look so bad in print, hot it has a
funny sound when you say “ Army clerk.” When
I'm wisiting a°pub and someone, not too familinr
with the U, S. Army Air Forces, spots my insignin
with its pair of wings, he always asks me what 1
do in the Army. " Do you fly?"" I say " No,'
hoping the conversation will end. Then I have a
feeling my short answer has hurt someone’s feelings,
so I elaborate and explain, " I'm a clerk."” 1 feel
wishy-washy and incompetent when 1 sy it,

I'll mever forget the day I visited an English
family. When we were at the dinner table, conver-
gation took its usual round of trite events and then
plunged into war. Being an American and from
that land which takes on such a gargantuan aspect
to many Englishmen, I took it on myself to talk for

all things American and for all American soldjers, T

i ke sure of that

i the Americans, you can mak
Em::':supgoing great guns and thinking to myself,
“ You're not doing too bad here, young follow,"
when the inevitable happened,

m.};rm, as I managed

My spirits sagged,
lower than the 1920 stock
pec a weak “I'm a clerk.™ Al

America seemed to shudder as I said those wordy,

The Statue of

surements - ; : b
m%h. to be a rip-roATInE infantryman, a second

Liberty shrank to  Lillipotian:

"

Sergeant York, a pilot,.a gunner, 2 tank driver. Td

like to be able to say I was a mechanic, an armorer
I've got a clerk

or an mﬂrmgce man. 3
I'm mot Casper Milgoetoastish,

complex.

But, I've got an idea. When my son asks, "

how many Germans did you do away with?™ =

come fi k to him this way:
= Su:::hc:n:ﬂ;ay I was alone in headguarters when
a big, tough-looking German armed to the feeth
hroke in. He had a huge gun in his hand. 1“!,
scared just a little bit. Then I picked up the p?g
roll book and smashed him across the face with
I threw furlough papers at him until he was hilinded.
I downedl 1;2:1 with my last pen pmnt.
icked up m
:utgli'i.nitphiu ﬂ::rreien:. When 1 pulled thlt_lﬁ
away, there were I:-iﬁ gurph Ietters IE:'DHI-ID A
TIAL—EQUALS B }‘. ISH jb::wRaET:, Son, let's
is Li hY 3
keep this little talk of ours ¥ ol
Brilain.
[Being fair-minded, as

When he
robber stamp and plunged j&

we are trying “I'.lml I‘]I:I#-Wfﬂﬂ of ceckrsnll

lett ote
mH"HI;t:I from the Pacific and Mediterranean
battle };mu has been high—Ed.]

Can't We Get This Settied?
Dear Yank:

In reply to Dick Tracy's Boys' comment on our

Jane Daily Mirror fame—please persuade our
buddies, Bernstein. Mendes and Puleo, to ke
another look at Sad Sack’s girl friend in-your issae
of Febroary 13, and tell
us where they get the ides
that Jane is cheap and
commaon ?

The "lady " in charge
of Sad Sack’s pants is an
insult to the whole female |
gex in general, Had it
been Jane in that cartoon
the meaning would have
been
it stands—well, *yom

cawn't miss it“—can
you?
Britain, LIMEY FEMALE
More On The Power In Our Hands
Dear ¥ amx;

It sfems to me Stafl Sergeant W. F. Cody's wam-
ing (" Mail Call,"" Febroary 6) against the "
demagogue * who would misuse " the vast political
power * that the veterans of this war could muster
is timely and thought-provoking.

The men and women in the Armed Forces, al-
though they are decizive. are not alone in
this war. The skill and sweat, the heartaches
and lonely hours of the peopls back home are no
small contribution. The reocﬁu.!tments and disloca-
tions, the maintenance of the peace, and the building
af a * decent world order ™ are the common problems
of all the people.

We are not a separate class by virtue of our war
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& arcH I is the eleventh birthday of the Luft-
wafie. The vaunted German air force was born
Ml secretly in gliders and model planes on March 1,

and after two years of careful suckling, emerged
e yon March 1, 1935. The lusty infant tried its
teeth on the defenseless Spanish town of Guernica in
1937, and went on to great combat triumphs over
helpless Warsaw, Rotterdam, Coventry and Bel-
grade. Here are some of the official hirthday tributes

to the Luftwaffe on previous anniversaries:
Magch 1, 1937 —Hermann Gaﬂﬂﬂ%’i' Order of the
Day: " The new German Luftwaffc is the sharpest
instrument of war which we could develap. When the
order comes to use it, it will be frightful. We will
gwear & solemn oath to our people that thece will be
nothing to deter us from acting ruthlessly.®
March 1, 1939 —Hermann Goering's speech in Essen,
capital of the Ruhr: " First of all, 1 made sure that
the Ruhr, where people must work quietly, will get
the safest protection. We shall not expose the Ruhr
to a single bomb from enemy aircraft.’’
March 1, 1940 —Adolf Hitler's speech to the German
_peogle: * If the RAF drops two, three or four tons
bombs, we will drop 150—1Bo—250—350—Yyes,

&/

service. We can make a special contribution, in
that ae soldiers we have been forced to face realities,
Home, children, security, commonplace things we
used to take for granted, but which summed up are
pursuit of happioess,” these are precious to
us becanse a ruthless aggressor has torn us away
from them. As workers, farmers, shopkeepers, em-

. as part of group and every tendency
American life we will be the staunchest fighters

i Il Americans.
mmmﬂemrtdmhum": mmnﬁr

Gripe About Raincoats
Dear Yase: 3

Can anybody tell me why the QM dida’t supply
the EM of the Army with a raincoat that gives the
Iegs sume protection? 1 can assure you that the
boys won't mind the little extra weight of a few
mare inches of rubberized material and surely w:;gt:
mind paying taxes for the extra cost per man a
ﬂli&i!g. over. Anybody in the ETO that does any

in the rain knows that water running down

the into the shoes does more to lower
muorale anything else that can be conceived of,

other than mail fi his loved ones.
e i Cpd. B H. RAYMOMD
Hritain,

Cripe About The Missing lce Cream
Dwear Yani 4

We have just finished reading Life Magazine dated
December 2o, 1943, and we ran across an adver-
tisemeng of 4 dairy company titled " If you like ice
cream-—read this.'' so naturnlly we read it

Tao quote this advertisement: “ A lot of the ice
?ﬂmwn haven't been getting is going to our Armed

We have been over here for an uomentionable
length of time and we have yet to see ice cream, let

¢

g cat 2, FORMAOLLI-BURKITT-CANILL
Britain,
Cripe About Mousetraps

Dear Yang:

We read in Yaux about the Gls who had to police
up by candle-light and that topped the one we were
going to send in, when we were gigged for “ dirty
coal bucket.”” But listen why.

Ouar CO is & guy who insists on our i
meticulously clean and neat, with item
in its specific spot. There can be oothing on the

cven 4o0 tons of bombs in one night. And if they
say that they will attack German cities on
a large scale, [ sy that we will wipe oul
their cities.""

March 1, 1941 —Joseph Goebbels's speech to  the
German people: ™ Becaose of the Luftwaffe, in the
L.ﬂ?.dl;l‘ﬂ underground tunnels today, people are
crowded—almost on top of each other—thousands
of men, women and children perishing in dirt and
misery—an inferno of human suffering.’

March 1, 1943 —Jose Goebbels's speech to the
German ple: "%I:.a British raids on German
cities will be paid back., Moreover, the RAF is
losing so many aircraft and crews in their sorties
over the Reich and the Occupied Countries that the
question is only how long they can afford to carry
out such actions."' i

March 1, 1943 —An official statement on the Lufi-
wiffe's anniversary by the Radio Zeesen: “ The
Reichsmarshal, Hermann Goering, can rightly claim
that the Luftwaffe is the strongest and numerically
the largest air force in the world. It has proved its
superiority, and it has been wictorions in many
theaters of war, under widely differing conditions

floor or on shelves except those things which have
his official sanction,

A GI discovered that when he pot that package
froon home in his barracks bag ander his bunk, a
mouse was beating him to the goods. So he put a
mousetrap on the floor back of the barmacks hag
where the mouse was most likely to go. Next day
tiuri.n?ﬂingnﬁmclmeamundumﬁiwiml
flashlight, M-1, and the poor GI got gigged for
" mousetrap on floor.”” 50 pext day, in
have everything as specified by CO. he had mouse-

wood clean and all metal polished, exactly four feet
off fioor with all pertinent parts facing door by which
inspecting officer would enter. How in hell are we
gonuna catch mouse? ‘Even British mice are begin-
ning to wonder what we're up to. .

Brifain, WORRIED PRIVATE

Gripe About YANK's Indecent Language

Dear Yawk ::
In regards to indecent language used in some of

your articles. :
We as a group have resolved to call r attention
to this fact, VFen.realladmirem great readers

of our Army Weekly, and there are many things
in it which make us feel proud of it. But Ym:
mﬂhﬂtmdmuttyuhn;mdh@hn;uagc.m
mhﬂy!hevainueufthe[{:rd‘smhult
times made us feel not a little bit disgusted.
ﬁghﬁngtukuflthewuﬂd&nmnvﬂu
mmmamw-h;mrmhndm
lots of room for calture kit mﬂpﬂﬂi’

in this by the use of better language in your art

+ ++ The security of all Germany, in fact, depends
on the Luftwaffe." b

March 1, 1944 —Officinl anniversary greetings to the
Luftwafle from other interested air forces:

4.:348 Luftwafle plancs destroyed by the RAF over
Britain; frngid

2,726 Luftwafle planes destroyed by the RAF over
Europe;

10,000 Luftwaffe planes by the RAF
and the U. 5, Army Air Forces in the Mediterranean
and the Middle East;

1,088 Luftwaffe, d by the British
Navy and Fleet hm; pd

5000 Luftwafle planes destroyed the U. 5.
Army Air Forces over Europe; o

43000 Luftwaffe planes destroyed the Red Air
Force and the Red Army over the g.ﬂem Front,
the Reich, the Occupied and Satellite countries;

216,500 tons of bombs droj on German
SeRiE pped y by

23.500 tons of bombs dropped on Berlin by the

2,500 tons of bombs dro
RAF in the biggest raid in
TO44:

1,800 tons of bombs dropped on Frankfart by the
1, 5. Eighth Air Force, in the biggest daylight raid
in history; -

55 cent of potential Luftwaffe fighter ue-
tion destroyed h_-,l-rmduylight raids u.lunas: RS

3 to 1 air supremacy for the United Nations on all®
European fronts;

2,000 U5, heavy bombers }plun all necessa
accompanying fighters and medium bombers) wit
orders to complete the extermination of the
Luftwafle,

Happy birthday, Hermann, 1

May it be your last|

ACCORDING TO OFFICIAL FIGURES RELIASTD BY THE BRITISH
AIR MIMISTRY, THE Il.lﬂﬂ’l- MINIETRY OF IMFORMATION AMD

on Berlin by the
iwtory on February 16,

best educated in the world, and poor language smacks
of the moron. We know -these expressions aren't
used in front of vour mothers and sisters, so why
get into the habit of saying them to each other?
Britain, Gl FBLE DISCUSIION GROUF

Cripe About Allotments
Dear Yawx:

I do hope this letter is read by someone who will
enlighten several hundred of us boys who are in
the ETO and are in.the same predicament as [.

I am not in the habit of g‘rigiug. especially where
s0 many. can know about it. Bat there is one thing
I would like to find out.

When we were at our P.OE. we were mudely
aroused from an intetesting session of bunk fatigue
and marched in formation to a regimental meeting.
which carried on for about an hour, ]

We were given a lecture by some lieutenant whose
main subject was to be on the making of allotments,
ingurance, and the purchase of war bonds. I have
nothing at all against the objective he had in mind.
In fact, I thought enough of it to stand jn line
for nearly an hour to sign up for an allotment and
monthly purchase of a war bond,

According to his story, our allotments would reach
home in three to six weeks, My allotment has been
taken out of my pay since December rst, and to
this date not one cheque has reached home. Have
the connections between the P.O.E. and Washington
been mysteriously severed, or was this il.llﬂl' o gag
to put some more men in the © grey-haired " classifi-
cation, glving them something more to worry about,
besides what many of them already have?

If an allotment taken out in the ETO can go
through and be straightensd out in a month's time,
what on earth is wrong with those that were taken
out at the P.OE.?
Britain.

Cripe About RH.LP.
Dear YANK: :

We are writing you in regard to an incident that
has taken recently in our ootfit, which we
think Is quite unfair. It is in reference to the organiz-
ing of a non-coms’ club, which provides recreation
and refreshments for them., We, as privates, think
this is quite unfair in this res y are clube
{or comm officers, elubs {or non-commissioned
officers, 80 why not one for the poar private? After

Cpl. GEHRT

all we are in this war together and we should share
and share alike;
Britain. TWO RED HEADS
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TEMN-MINUTE BREAK. Pw Sixto Escobar, former world's hunfumwtigh!
champion, tokes o break during o problem in the Panama jungles 1o cotch
o smoke. Escobar spen! six months in o Coast Artillery Battery in Puerto
Rico, then was transferred to Panamao and assigned to an Infontry regiment.

LEFT FOR A LEFT. Beau Jack (left) and Sammy Angolt exchange left :':I::

in their 10-round nontitie lightweight fight ot H::w York's Madison 5q .
Garden, Jock, recognized as divisional bess in New York state, on
Angott, National Boxing Associotion chompien, fought to o drow decision.

HEAD FIRST. This is the end of Ilke Williams, o promising
lightweight contander from Trenton, M. J. He was chilled by
ex-champion Bob Meontgomery in the final round of their
scheduled 12-rounder at Convention Hall in Philadelphia.

SLAPSIE MAXIE IN THE P MICKEY Wﬁ.l._KEII ON CANVAS. Among the crowd of boxing experts
onelime and long-time light heavyweight chompion, as he takes on a who swarmed into the Waldorf-Astoria Hotel, New York, to view Mickey
Walker's first art exhibition was Tony Golento, The JE"“"' hurhugp ‘h!a‘

bunch of Marines in o doughnut-eating contest during his 19,000-mile

USD tour of the South Pacific. No, he didn't thtew in the towel the painting titled “"KO™ the once-over os Wuolker owoils his decision.
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Col. Clark's friends, Stewart and Magerkurth, show you
what an umpire's life is like when Durocher pops off.

SPORTS

ORTHERN IRAN—Ten years ago a bunch

of kids were playing baseball on Bed-

ford Avenue a few blocks away from
Ebbets Field in Brooklyn, when suddenly a
bystander broke up the game. “The Dodgers
lost & close one to the Giants and they're
gonna beat up the umpires!"” he yelled. The
next minute the Bedford Avenue gang was
on its way to see the massacre. Among the
gang was a corporal now serving his country

Brooklyn in Iran; he was a skinny kid

and his name was Charley Clark.

The kids gathered around the players’ en-
trance at Ebbets Field and waited for the
umpires to appear. The crowd had tomatoes
for ammunition. The door opened and the
umps walked out with two cops on each side.
The crowd closed in and the cops, Brooklyn
bred and born, moved aside. All hell broke
loose. The crowd bombarded the umps with
lomatoes; they screamed “Robbers!” and
they kicked them in the shins. Young Char-
ley Clark watched all this and he noticed one
thing. The umpires didn't try to duck the
crowd. Instead they walked sedately to the
cab at the sidewallk. From that day on Char-
ley Clark wanted to be an umpire.

Instead of putting Ruth and Hornsby in his
mn%[book. Charley saved pictures of Klem
and Moriarity, and when the Bedford Avenue

kids gathered around the players’ entrance

to get the autographs of the big stars, Clark
wiited, alone, for the umps.

When the umpires were sure that Charlie
Wwasn't a stooge from Flatbush with a stink
bomb in his pocket, they started to talk to
him. Bill Stewart and George Magerkurth

. became his pals, and when he graduated
from high school they persuaded Matty

By Cpl. JAMES P. O'NEILL

Schwab, groundskeeper at Ebbets Field, to
give him a job.

Within a few months Clark became an
umpire’s assistant. He laid out their clothes
before the game, Tubbed the baseballs with
soil and water to take off the smooth gloss,
and he listened to all the umpire lingo. He
wanted to be an umpire now more than ever.
One day he went up to Bill Stewart and told
him about it. ,

“Son,” said Stewart, “take up some nice
trade like lion training, An umpire's life is
like being married to 10 women all at once—
and all of them throwing kitchenwasre. Do
you want to live all your lifé being chased
out of town, getting hit with pop bottles,
having your own kids boo you, and getting
callouses on yvour cheeks from whiskered ball
players shoving their pusses in your face?"
Then Stewart asked as an afterthought,
“Have you ever thought of bein® a missionary
in a leper colony?"

Charley couldn't be swayed. He wanted
to be an umpire. Even when he landed the
job of announcing for the ball park, he still
looked at the austere black robes on the field
below with longing.

Shortly after Pearl Harbor Charley Clark
enlisted. The umpires gave him a farewell
party and just before he said good-bye, Char-
ley asked Stewart one favor. "I I get back
from this mess, Bill, will you try and get me
a spot in some minor league, umpiring?"
Stewart promised he would,

Charley was assigned to the T30th Railway

e LIFE IS ROUGH IN IRAN
® FOR THIS UMPIRE LOVER

Operating Battalion and placed in head-
guarters. His outfit moved overseas, A few
months ago they formed a softball league and
as soon as Clark heard of it, he parked him-
self on the Special Service doorsteps; when
they opened up he volunteered for an um-
piring assignment, He got it.

Charley was a damned fine ump—just, calm
and tough. But, gradually, Clark began to
lose his friends. The fellows at headquarters
would only talk to him thrdugh channels and
the mess sergeant never gave him a full dish
of the monthly ice cream. By the time the
play-offs came around, Charléy was only
talking to three male Red Cross workers and
the chaplain.

His company, which, incidentally, had a
good ball club, played in the finals and Char-
ley worked that game. In the sixth inning,
Charley called one of his boys out on three
straight strikes, with two out and the win-
ning and tying runs on third and second. The
opposing team came back in the seventh and
won the ball game on a run scored by a guy
who received a walk from umpire Clark,

Right now Bill Stewart's friend, Charley
Clark, is in a bad way. The boys have moved
his bed to one end of the barracks and are
building a screen around it. Even the three
male Red Cross workers aren't talking to him.
They had a few rials on his outfit.

But Brooklyn citizens are stubborn, “I'm
still gonna be an umpire," Clark says, “even
if they put me on detached service and the
chaplain stops talking to me.”" .

“--q-_
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CLOSE CALL., A/C Ted Williams, now on the final
lap of flight training ot Pensacola, Fla., almost cracked
up recently when he started to take.off with his wing
faps lowered, Mis instructor cought him in time.

SERVICE RECORD

Sﬂl. Joe Lovis and 5gt. Ray Robinson have started
a six-week refresher in basic training at
Camp Sibert, Ala, to prepare them for an over-
seas tour of combat zones, . . . Capt, Jimmy Brad-
deck has just gone on rec-
ord with a prediction that
Cpl. Billy n will box
the ears off Louis if the
war kee them apart
for another two years,
. . . Someone has just discovered that Lv. Gen,
4 Stibwell, the CBI commander, used to be
an rn Intercollegiate League basketball of-
ficial and once served on the rules commitiee. . ..
Frank Leahy, the Notre Dame coach, leaves any
day now for Sicily and Italy where he will show
films of MNotre Dame's 1943 fooiball games. . . .
There's a $200-per-week broadcasting job wait-
ing for Sgt. Barney Ross when he gets his CDD
some time this spring. . . . One of the last things
that Maj. Greg vinmnrt: dﬂmi M:II;‘II';EI Eémﬁ :f:s
was reported missi

fuidal:;iup;e t];; sn'rl.upgss Cardinal baseball ca

for his “Black Sheep” squadron. . .. You prob-
ably won’t believe it, but the No. 1 sport in the
armed forces is billiards, Table tennis is next,
then in order: outdoor tennis (especially popular
with pilots), basketball and softball.

Inducted: Johany Vander Meer,

Cincinnati's

double no-hit kid (once rejected because of
stomach disorder), into the Navy; Van Lingle
Munge, the Giants' old fireball hurler from the
Dodgers, into the Army; Virgil (Fire) Trucks, De-
troit's strike-out specialist {TIB last season), in-
to the Navy; Al Milnar, St. Louis Browns' lefty,
into the Army. . .. Rejected: Jimmy Foxx, former
American League home-run king, because of
severe sinusitis: Oris Hockelt Efevelanﬂ out-
fielder, because of an old knee {njurr. .« « Reclag-
sified 1-A; Jug McSpaden, winner of the recent
Los Angeles Open Golf Tournament; Bill Johnson,
Yankee third baseman and rookie of the year;
Billy Herman, second baseman and key man of
the Brooklyn infield; Rudy Yerk, Detroit's slug-
ging first baseman and 1943 home-run champion;
Ken O'Dea, who had become the Cardinals' first-
string catcher through the drafting of Walker
Cooper, Bill Lohrman, former Giant pitcher traded
last season to the Dodgers: Dom Dallessandro,
Chicago Cubs' putfielder, . . , Promoted: Sgts. Max
and Buddy Baer, physical-training instructors in
the Air Service Command, to staff sergeants at
Patterson Field, Ohio. . . . Transferred: Capt.
Granny Llansdell, Southern California’s 1939 Rose
Bowl star, from the Central Mediterranean Air
Force to Santa Monica, Calif,, for rea jenment;
Ensign Billy Seose, retired middleweigh champ,
from Nome, Alaska, to the States for reassignment.
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-Bull Session in New Caledonia

The veterans of the Solomons who pass through this
replacement center in the South Pacific, on their way
back and forth from combat areas, give out plenty
of interesting details about the fine art of Jap fighting.

By Cpl. BARRETT McGURN
YANK Staff Correspondent

EwW CALEDONIA — This replacement-center
N camp, snug at the foot of about 1,000-foot
heights that remind you of Wyoming until

you see the grass-roofed houses and barefoot na-
tives, is a good place to get your first inside tips

on what to expect
against the Japs.

Through these gates pass veterans of all the
Solomons campaigns, most of them bound back
ta,the jungle front after rest or recuperation at
the rear. Through here also come fresh troops
from the States who have a chance, at the PX or
the Hed Cross service club, to preview the island
ﬁghlting in bull sessions with those who have ex-
perienced it.

'fJapis." observed Cpl. Andrew Czajikioski of
Bridgewater, Mass., a member of the 83th Field

when wou go into action

PAGE 11

Artillery, “are the cleverest fighters, and wet
they're the stupidest.” :

Others, sprawled along the walls of the pyram-
idal-tent CP, agreed. Czajikioski fought the
Japs two months on the ‘"Canal and for six weeks
this past summer at Munda, New Georgia.

“They do the most foolish things.” he said.
“They'll sacrifice a lot of men to find where your
positions are, and then they’ll try to take them
with a small force. The Jap figures one Jap is
better than 10 Americans,”

One Jap group seemed to think it could take
the cavalrymen in the 256th Reconnalssance
Troop on the 'Canal by filling the air with horri-
ble yells, Pvt. Norman Jenniggs of Evansville,
Ind., said. Starting at 0430 one morning with a
murmured pow-wow in a hollow below the
American positions, the Japs began letting out
blood-curdling screams in an increasing tempeo.
Finally, uttering a steady stream of cries, the

Japs started shooting and running up the hill to-
ward the 23th. The outfit's machine guns took
care of them

“But somelimes they're crafty, too.” insisted
Cpl. Harold Hannum of Ch . Del. He has
the Purple Heart for a mortar-shrapnel wound
that he received in his head after four tough
weeks at Arundel and New Georgia in August
and September with the 27th Infantry of the 25th
Division,

I“Wn were gitting on the beach at Arundel, 13
uf us in two machine-gun positions,” Hannum
said. “An antitank outfit got pinned down on &
little island offshore s0 we tried to release them
by opening fire. They got out all right with some
wounded, but when we opened fire the Japs dis-
covered our positions. Next morning they opened
up on us with heavy mortars™

The first shell from the Jap mortars fell 10
¥ards from his position, and the next two were
only seven yards away.

“You felt the concussion ralse vou off the
ground,” Hannum said,

The enemy took full advantage of the peculiar
jungle trees on New Georgia, Hanpum added.
These forest giants have roots that leave the
trunk above ground level and reach out like
arms, The Japs would crawl beneath the big roots
with a machine gun and pile a foot-thick roof of
coral over the t0p. “One Jap looked like he had
a castle in there,” Hannum =aid.

These emplacements resisted small-arms and
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moetar fire, but they couldn't resist lame-throw-
g . The major handicap of these root huts
from the Jap point of view was that large ma-
chirie guns couild not traverse well inside ofsthem,
They had to use & narrow lane of fire.

econding Hannum's words was Sgt. Lester
Goldstein of Collinsville, Conn., who saw round-
the-clock fighting on Rendova and New Georgia
for two weeks in July as a member of the 163th
Infantry of the 43d Division.

“in some pillboxes they were really dug in—
“gight or 10 feet deep,” Goldstein said. “They had
three or four layers of coconut trees over the

jons and coral on top of that."

Gaoldstein Isu:ered contusions and frectured
ligaments of the neck, and a slight shrapnel
wound in the leg. 2 3

“The first night on New Georgia, the Japs got
into our battalion area and threw hand grenades
sround,” he said. “They used machine guns, too.
They killed three of our men. We had orders not
1o fire back because it would give away our posi-
tions and We might hit our own men. We were
curled up in our foxholes with a machete in one
hand and a bavonet in the other. The second
night we lost three or four men and on the third
pight we lost nine.”

On the third night some Japs crept too close
4o foxholes and the Americans dragged them in.
Finally: after two weeks of this guessing game,
arders went out to open an allack. The Japs were
aliowed to filter through the perimeter defense,
{hen the battalibn let them have it with all guns,
More than 200 Japs were killed.

Jups the Jap digs a foxhole he will carry the
WW dirl as much as 200 or 300 yards so that the
excavated earth will not give him away, said Pvt,

Seth Beeker of Huntington Woods, Mich. Beeker .

fought four weeks on Vella Lavella in August
and September as a member of the 35th Infantry
of the 35th Division and was hospitalized when a
Jap mortar shell pitched him through a pateh of
vines, He suffered concussion and back injuries.

Doe Jap was “from here to across the tent
away from me,” Beeker said, indicating the 13
fect tn the other side of the tent in which we
weie talking. The first that Becker knew of the
sniper was “a crack right by my ear as if some-
oné took a newspaper and slapped me over the
gar” Beeker tried to locate him but, hidden in a
exlindrical three-foot foxhole under natural foli-
#ge, the Jap was invisible. .

“But then [ heard a crack as he opened his rifle
balt” Besker said. “I took the top of his head
right off ”

Beeker said his company “could have done a
hefl of a lot more™ if it had not been handicapped
1 pight fighting by ammunition that “fared like
a flame thrower.” One Jap force that “we could
have gone right through in daytime fled all day
and then made a stand at dusk,” he related
“They threw evervthing but their chow at us”
e said, and finally it was necessary “to make

“When we dug in thot night, we vsed our
hands. Can you wse your hands fo dig?
And how—when you have fo.”

“inon you,”

that strategic retreat known as get-
ting the hell out of there,”

Pie. John Manocchio of Cleveland,
Ohio, made a comment that should
interest GIs in basic who complain
they need the full-size shovels and
picks from the trucks instead of the
small pack shovels to dig their fox-
holes. He spent July and August in
the jungle war on New Georgia.

“When we reached the so-called
village of Lambetti,” he said, “we
bivouacked 200 vards from the Japs.
We pgot there about 1700 hours.
When we dug in that night we used
our hands, and we were very guiet
about it. Can you dig with your
hands? And how—when you have
to”

Manoechio said Japs like 1o get on
American nerves. By eavesdropping
in the daytime, they pick up names
of the men and then call them all
night.

Jennings told of another Jap
trick: *In wvour foxhole at night
you'll hear a voice ‘Got a match?’
You're apt to answer without think-
ing, ‘No, 1 haven't. You're not sup-
posed to smoke anyway. Then
you're liable to have a grenade drop

The proper thing to do, Jennings
said, is to lie quietly. “Then, if they
come up to you, put a couple of
grenades in their pockets.”™

Despite the diffeulty of spotting
camouflaged Japs, they are not too
dangerous, Cpl. John D-ureF'r of
Brockton, Mass., commented.! “The
foliage is too thick in the jungle for
them to draw a good bead,” he said.

He had 23 days of combat at
Munda with the 27th Infanmtry, 25th
Divizion, His outfit made an unsuc-
cessful attempt to throw a road
block across the main Jap casualty-
evacution trail

The one medic in the crowd was |
1st Sgt. Joseph Lodge of Columbus, ¢
Ohio, a member of Headquarters
Detachment, 112th Medical Bat- | §
talion. He spent seven weeks on New (eorgia,
July to September.

“We were working under some very rugged
conditions up there—rain, mud, roads hardly
passable,” he reported. “We evacuated some
casualties two or three miles by litter before they
got to a jeep trail.™

Our artillery drew top praise from the vet-
erans.

At Munda,” said Cpl. Aaron Drucker of Glen-
dale, N. Y., “the artillery really had the Japs
running.” Drucker, a member of the 27th Infan-

“Qur captain went lo paint PW on his back.
- When he put the brush against it, the Jap
‘ screamed. He thought it waos a knife.”

try, was in action five weeks there in August and
Seplember,

Al Vella Lavella the story was the same,
agreed T-4 Donald Altheide of Detroit. “The ar-
tillery opened up, and the Japs took off. They
left the rice in their mess kits. They even left
their packs. They're really afraid of the artil-
lery. That 64th Field Artillery really did some
shooting for us,”

Altheide was In Company D, 35th Infantry,
25th Division. All in all, he said, Company D
“didn't have too much trouble with the Japs:
they ran too fast.,”

“One thing happened that shows the Japs
aren'l always willing to die,” Altheide continued,
“We eaptured a Jap, and our captain went to
paint PW on his back,. When he smoothed the
Jap's back and put the brush against it, the Jap
sereamed. He thought it was a knife, He knew
what would have happened to one of us in that
position, We gave him some cigarvettes and the
captain got a fatigue hat and put it on the Jap's
head and then he stopped crying"

The Jap wuas a sailor from a barge sunk off
Vella Lavelln,

Czajikioski, as the anly artilleryman present,
recalled proudly that Jap prisoners asked to see
“the automatic arctillery' after his outfil got off
39 rounds in three minutes,

ro. Joun Favrea of Ridgefield, Conn,, a-mem-

ber of the 35th Infantry, 25th Division, who
saw two months' action on the 'Canal in its fimal
stages, had what amounted to the last word.

“Don’'t take too many chances on them playing
possum,” he advised. "If you shoot them, yvou
gotta go up and stick a knife in them to make
sure they're dead. One of the fellows in our com-
pany shot a Jap officer and when he went up to
the Jap to take his saber, the Jap officer reached
up and grabbed him by the throat. It was a close
call, but he pulled the Jap's saber out and stuck
it in his belly, After that we didn't give them a
chance. We just put enough bullets in them to
make sure they were dead."
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“I DON'T THINK MUCH OF YOUR NAYIGATION, CHUM!"
=53¢t Peul G. Rushhow

"DAMHN THAT SLICE OF YOURS!' "FRANELY, MAC, YOUR SUNBURMN IMTRIGUES ME."
~Cpl, Joe Cumningham x —Cpl. Orzzie 51, Gatrge




