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Snowed under a deluge of awards
ranging from the lLegion of Merit thro-
ugh the Air Medal, Brigadier General
CO of the HHth
Wing and Colonel A.. L. Schroeder de-
veloped severe cases of lhandshaker's
cramp at the recent f{ield ceremony at
the bottom of the hill.

Betltting the largest ceremony of its
Lind to take place at this base, the
hardware dealt out by Géneral Acheson
and Colomel Schrveder went to nearly
250 men

Among lhose from the 7781h so ho-
nored was Masler Sergeant llarold S,
Rand, presenied with The Legion of
Merit, The. highest decoration to be
won by a member of this wroup and
the Natiou’s' fourth highest award,
Rand’s recegnition resulted from jout-
standing performance of duty as a crew
chirf. : .

Staft Sergeantl Cornell aniro was
awnrded the Silver Star. The first en-
listed man in his squadron to be so
honored, the Nalion's fifth highest
award was for gallantry in aclion du-
ring a mission over Pardubice, Czecho-
slovakia.

In addition to the two *-flists’, the
following officers and enlisted men
were presented with the Distinguished
Flying Cross; Caplain Sharon E, Wag-
goner, First Lieuls Roif E. Haller, Da-
vid R. Eppley and Tech Sgis. lalph
D. Madera, Glarence W, Eudaily and
Staft Sgt. John T. Dempsey.

In the 777th Squadron, Silver Slars.
wenl to Tech Sgi. Ernest S, Monthey
and Stafl Sgl. Roberl V. Kiug. BEugi-

_neer and top turret: gunuer respecti

vely, Monthey and King played vital
roles during the mission against the
Florisdort refineries on July 8th, the
day.the Group earved the Disjingui-
shed Unit cilation. Separated from the
formation after being hammered by
flul, their bomber was atlacked by
tighters. . Wounded but remaining at
their posts, both men accounted for an
enemy. fighter upiece before being for-
ced to paruchute over the Yugoslavian
coast, ’ .

Winners of the Distinguished I'lying

Cross included Cuplain-Eltou M. Slin--,

son, Pirst Lieut, ltobert S. Plaisance,

- Tech Sgis. Wolaud 'I'. Bunker, Merle-

Moxley; Staft Sgt. Chuarles Lightcap
aud Sgt. Seymour Lippmann. _

Crew Chief James Stulhem received
the Bronze Star for expert maintenance
over the long haul.

Turning lo the 778th, a DFC was

‘presented to Second Lieut. Edsel Bishop

who brought his plane hack (rom
Vieuna with the conirol surfaces shot
away afler his first pilot wascritically
wounded and two other men badly

hurt.

l

certain,
“months of wuiting and lraining —

MERIT RECOGNIZED

Line Chief Master 8gt. Carl Sheck
received the Brouze Star for particu.
larly efficient work in the all over re-
pair and maintenance of his aquadron’s
planes. And Corporal James Armstrong
received the Soldier's Medal for rush-
ing to the aid of another soldier whose
clothes were flaming from an explosion
of gus. :

The 779th came in for ils share of
medals when Lieut. Leroy B. Marsh
headed. a group of men who received
the Soldier's medal for action on the
night that Black Oboe blew up on her
hardstand. -

Those receiving medals besides Lieut.
Marsh were: Sergeants Clarence Ave-
nius, Ted and Herman Moldenhauer,
Richard 1. Shores, Eurl Caldwell, Le-
ster Hacker, William Spivey, Wayne
Marienau and Harry Bruneau who ad-
ded another ribbon to his copious col-
lection. Brunéau, incidentally, is the
only other member of the Group to
have received the Legion of Merit. He
received it for action on Guadalcanal.
‘'he Bronze Star went to Muster Ser-
geant Lester \WW. Hallonen for his excel-
Jent work on * Shoo Shoo Baby”
throughout her glorious combat career, <
DI(C’s went to pilots Lieulenant Harry
I'. Heineman and Lientenant Kenneth
Burnica. Heineman's navigator, Lieute-
nant Tom Prewitt, who finished his
tour of duty last Tuesday over Vienna,
also received the DFC.

The ** slanding room only™” line of
officers aud enlisled men who received
the Air Medal is too long to mention
but Colouel Schroeder let il be known
that these men are on Lheir way in
combatl and wished them nothing but
clean takeoffs and smooth landings.

A YEAR AGO
- REMEMBER?

Staging area. somewhere on the Eaal
cost — Sleel helmels and gas masks —
Pyractice marches with full fleld equip-
ment ‘— Final overseas physicals —
Lifeboat drills — Talea of returning
G1's passing through on the seay home
from **Querthere'’ . - Passes home for
o last few hours with the fulks, for o
lucky fesv — he feeling .that heve at
last ‘was the beginning of the Great"
ddventurs — This was it, final and
the culmination of all the

Svon now, sall mwater, the heaving
decks of a transport- heading Eas!
thyough a heary sea.

.

Tfie Bxygen Cfieck
There has been a. great deal of

confusion .and - a goodly amount of
bickering . lately concerning an old

‘air-corps institution about which quite

a tradition has arisen, namely ** the
oxygen check . ' :

Because my experience has not been
as broad as some I feel compelled to
tell you that a large’ amcuut of my
information has heen garnered second-
hand, as it were. <

The points which we must discuss
if we are to arrive at a sensible con-
clusion (or conclusions, if you prefer)
about this business are several:

1 — Manner of conducting oxygen
check
© 2 — Answers given, repartee

3 — Opinions expressed

4+ — Why have oxygen checks
at all? :

As to the first, most oxygen checks
are instigated by the pilot. Surprised?
We know very well the bombardier
has been assigned this task and why
he doesn’t perform it is too lengthy
a discussion to go into here, I beliave
it has something to do-with a bombar-
diers’ union but that is just a guess.
The pilot, having maneuvered the
aivcraft to a height at which tlie eyes
of every member of the crew go out
of focus and the skiu of all bas as-
sumed a greenish pallor (not unlike
the symptoms of anoxia) decides that
it is high time _everyoune went on
oxygen and being & not very original
fellow screams simply, ** oxygen
check ! ” '

Everyone is frightfully alarmed at
his outburst and concludes that he
must have given the order an hour
ago and they just didn’t hear him.
The tail gunner, a sickly chap, is by
now quite unconscious and so is
unable to begin the check and the
whole thing wort of fizzles out fov .
lack of enthusiasm. :

Point number two (answers given,
repartee) is a ticklish one. About it
has arisen the bulk of the controver-
sy. We shall assume that the un-
conscious tail-gunner has been revived
by this time (if he isn’t, poor fellow!)
aud is'no. 1 to check in. Now we
come to the meat of this little discus~
sion. " First, should the tail-gunnex
give a simple uncolored reply such
as ‘ oxygen check OK.” (a very
comimon rejoinder) or shall he inject

¢
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Editor

should not be tolerated. I for one am
burned up to think that a spirit of
intolerance, such as is clearly shown
here, i3 being fostered among the man
of our democratic army ! Are we lLe-
GEORGE H. MERRIAM coming peons ? Mind you, 1 do not
JOHN T. BLAIR advise anything at ail lengthy such

- as an opinion centered upon the state
HOWARD WALKER of the nation, ete, e¢te. However, |

- say, let us have more opinions! [t
is absurd to suggest that an enemy
fighter may be cloging with you at the
instant an opinion is being expressed.
I have never heard of anything so
silly as that.

In closing we ask ourselves, “Why
have oxygen checks at all 9 A neat
question and very timely. A quick
reference to the opening passages of
this essay will resuit in the discovery
that the tail-gunner lapsed into un-
consciousness just as the first oxygon
check commenced. . [ ask you, dues
this not prove the futility of the
thing? Let us consider for a moment.
Had we allowed him to remain un-
conscious he would have been entirely
unaware of thise harrowing few mi-
nutes which constitute the bomb run,
which seems to me an envianble state
of mind to be in at that time, Why
not dispense with the thing entively?

TSgt James R. Doherty, 776th Sq.

Chaplatn EASTWOOD

Associale editors

Typist

into it a shred of persnnality ¥ There
are several schools of thought on this
particular issue. Persvnally, | say to
the devil with the simple reply as it
shows a distressing lack of fore-
thought and originality. Just how
many non-original members do wo
have on'this crew anyhow? We must
be careful not to resort to the other
extreme which goes something like
like this, * Tail-gunner, molti-bono"
or some such rot. This type of unswer
shows the native influence and is not
to be encouraged. If [ might make a
suggestion why not, “Tail turret,
tip top, la-da de da’. This shows
poetic possibilities and makes excellant
listening for those crew members who
are musically inclined. Repartee is
frowned upon as it is bound to encou-
rage laughter which at altitude can
be extremely wasteful of oxygen.
We now come to the interesting
thought as to whether or not opinions,
varied or pertaining to the question I
at hand, be allowed free expression

Due to censorship regulations this
paper may not be sent home.

| . L] .
Chaplain's Flimsy

As I walked past old Doc Russell's torture chamber this morning
I saw he was calling the boys in for an inspection. Through the open
door I could see him working away with his light and probe. - Doc
doesn’t trust us to examine our own teeth, Last summer he found a
rotten spot in one of mine and when I showed signs of doubt he proved
it with the x-ray. How that man likes to grind out the rotten spots.

This morning as 1 walked ‘on leaving Capt. Russell searching for
cavities, I began thinking of what I might find if 1 could call the men
in and use a light and probe on their inner life. 1 wonder if some
who appear sound to the casual observer wouldn't have decay under
the surface? If an x-ray revealed every deed of every day I wonder
if a gnod many habits would’nt have to be jerked out,. down to the
very roots? Many a man would likely have to have rotten spots chiseled,
out of his character and some metal hammered in, Others might require
no more than a cleaning job which would remove the stain and cor-
rosion of their past, ‘ ' -

There is One who sees more clearly than any x-ray; One who
is more searching than any denlist’s probe. You éan keep no secrets
from Him, soldier; nor will He tolerate any rottenness, Some day
He’s going to call you in.for a final check. up. In preparation for
that day you had better keep the inner—man in constant repair. You
need teeth that are sound and clean for tomorrow, but you need to
be sound and clean not only ii)r' tomorrow .but for eternity..

i mine

Chaplain BASTWOCD

Sy e e s \ONE OUT OF 8365

There uséd 1o he a friend of
who liked 1o celebrat:
Waednesday, beaiuse he liked i
better than Sutarday night. Th
was his only reason, and ir was
good enougl tor me. This weel
I celebrated Tuesday. _
“Perhaps yon wouldn’t call niy
Tuesday  a celebration, But |
noticed lots of others doing the
same things that [ was enjoying.
The day was one for livinge, It
dawned bright and clear, alimost
windless, As the sun rose toward
noon the temperature advancesd
as  well nntil after lanech the
thermometer showed seventy in
the sun. Spring was in the air,
One of my acquaintances hogan

‘to quote poetry atter dinner, n

sure sign of the season of hearts
and flowers, .

Somehow, the whole day el
good. 1 found myselt basking in
the sun, soaking it up hunerily,
and I believe the old Barth was
doing the same. 1t was a relief
to sec some of the mnad puddies
disappear, and the grass honestly
looked greener for nine or ten
hours of unadalturated sunshine.
Looking out . across the area }
cotld sce inseets swarming in
the noonday warmth, living thviv
whole lifo ceyele in n day.

I took a short walk for o
couple of hours in the afternoon
Going aeross o plonghed  ficld
and  kicking the clods  ahend
somehow felt good to me. I had
the thought that were I back
home it would he a day to putier
around the yard, to sev how the
Hower gardens had comme ihrough
the wintor. Hud I been
['d probibly have cended up
washing the windows,

A Kkind of nostalgia, a home-
sickuess without the usual regrets,
made me think of a lot ofglittle
things, of tho smell of barning
leaves which ends autnmn and
bogins spring, of the kids bacle
home hauling oat & new ball and
catchers mitt, of the fun my
tather would have poring over
his fishing tackle on such a day. 1
could picture the lovely Satvrday
afternoon strolls my wife and 1
tooK in the spring of the year.
- Yes, it was a good
a celobration. Wintor may. not
have been completely over, but

the promise ot Spring was in.

the air, Tt was o good day to
bo alive, 0. H. MERRIAM

home

duy for
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HOBNOBBING WITH |
HEBDQURRKRTERS,
o Wit with these laimy days weve
Bt this dost week the obi ball fove: |
sshecinning to spread throush guim,
Already Cozenzo ds going to work o |
the bovs tying to ureanize a Head= !
asrters hadl team. Lot's hopee the regs !
uits are better than Tast year when very !

Pew ol ms had time (ambition might
be more appreprinte} to play ball,

© Oner aguin dear hunters have an
open seson in the Rome area, The
first man to reap the benefits of this
cood fortune is Marantz, Of caurse he
got plenty of tips fram veterans who
made the trip last summer. Randolply
must have spent a halt hour brieling
him on the points of interest around

“the town. Raady s the man who should

know too,<heliove me he is!

It good to see you back Mr, Ebner.
bid you find it hard to tear yourself
away from the comforts of the huspitalz

Natwick's at the 26th General now
as vou may have heard, His seems (o
beworather baffling witmont but ave du
wish him the hest of Juck and a
.\]ll'l‘(]}" Tecovery., '

At Jong last! The much talked of
wroup hospital is actualiy ander con-
steaction. Thev've even gone ~o fir as
o transfer medies to Headquarters o
run the place. You lucky pittpushers!!
There’s no place like H—vcadquarters?
Welcome to our peaceful fold,

Dy you suppose Capt. Kieling koew
what wvas brewing when he wrote Lis
fast weeks anticle ¥ Whether o no it
sure runz the bhell, No sooner does it
cotinto éirvulation than up he comes

with arders to the states. Noo doubt

el really miss rhe old d6drh and

will be plenty “eawer to get hack, We !

certiinly don’t begrudee you the trip
captain but the feast vou could have
done would've bevn to take us
with you., H. WALKER

KRIEGSGEFANGENE

¥,0 ppavid W, Crosby
1,0 Francis R. Mutton

" 2nd Lt. Ralph B, Routon
2nd Lt. John E Fuhrman Jr.
2nd Lt. Marlin S. Fuller
$/Sgt Arthur E. Godbold
§/Sgt Lured D, Jones
S/5gt Raymond Landman
2nd Lt. Billy H, LaCoss
2nd Lt. Luke McLaurine

NOTICHE o
Juesdoy, February 27th, marks (e

estival of ' PURIN, This holv day is

in comemeration of the cruelties the Israe-
liles wwere subjected to, due lothe arch—
tyrand flaman. It is, however, a joyful
holiday; one of jfeasting, song, and dance
in honor oy the good Queen Esther, who
causéd Flaman's dotwnfall and delivered
her people. Services for this occasion will
be held in our chapel on Monday nighi,
February 26th. Men of the g65th are
cordially invited. Al wishing lo allend g
one of lhe neardy
totens will please wllend Subbath Services
on Friday uight., Febr. 23 at 7.00 }.M,
in onr chapel. T Sgt. M.l. APSEL

PART I .

«We flew around o'er Italy, in skies of azure blue .

- +Eanch knowing 'bout the target, and thinkirg of getting thru.
Lhe R.O. checked his transmitter, the engineer his gas,
-Theo pilot flew serenely on-followinf; the flying mass.
The gunners to their turrets crawled, and waited to test their guns,
For if enemy fighters should appear, the gunners would halt the Huns.
Tho trip up to the goal was long, and cold, and drear,
And often we'd check our equipment, and test for a frostbit ear.
The Adriatic we flew past, and over the Udine too.
The land looked dried and dusty, the water cold and blue.
Wae crossed on over the Italian Alps, the Austrian Alps as well.

i We were now quite deep in Germany, and ready to give them Hell.
The enemy’s towns passed by below, the crew was alert for flak.
The Bombardier prepared the bombs, for when they should leave the rack.
We turned upon the I.P.,, The bomb run now had started. S

. The target lay before us, and the bomb bay doors had parted.

The moment was upon us, The time of action here.

The Bombardier had pulled the switch, the bombs were in the clear.
They fell down to the target, in their long, curved, graceful flight.
Nothing their aim could alter, so the target felt their might.

But while we did our duty, the enemy was busy too.

His ack-ack guns were firing as they tried to get our crew.

The flak burst all around us, it scared us I'll admit,

For while it burst around us, several other shipa got hit,

Thoe wings of one tore off completely, another burst in flame.

A third went spiraling quickly down, the crew soon left the plane.
Their parachutes showed quite plainly, against the billowing smoke.
Their future lives in a prison camp were the subject for a joke.
Our ghip got hit quite badly too, one engine smoked a bit,

We shut 1t off and flew on three, and soon we'd feathered it.

We struggled homeward all alone, the formution couldn’t wait.

But home we flew and all intact, right past the Pearly Gate.

Now we our vigil could relax-und say a silent prayer,

For God had carried us thru Hell, by a margin of a hair.

We circled the field and prepared to land. The Engineer shot a flare,
We glided down the landing strip, a bounce and we'd left the air..
We taxied to the hard stand, and climbed out of the ship.

And then we counted flak holes, while we all shot off our 1lip.

‘We soon removed our combat clothes and climbed into a truck.

It carried us on up the hill, to interrogate our luck,

They queationed us on all we'd seen, and then they let ur go.

We ate some Red Cross doughnuts, and- drank their coffee slow. -
The mission now was over, the tension was going faat,

We then had a great bull session, and talked about the past,

The war will soon be o'er, I hope, and then I will go home.

1'll settle down quite peacefully, I guess, and never more will roam.

' FINEETO T;Sgt. H. A, PLAYER

A

i -

back !

THE 778t SPOTLIGHT

IU's only two miles from the top of the Hill to the 778th Engineering Area
but it teak the American Red Cross Doughnnt Girls six months to make the trip.
Engineering: Armament. Ordinance and Communicalion personnel really enjoyed

another four months pass. (Incidentally lhe doughnuts and coflee were excellent.)—
The Russians are five miles from Dresiden and the Loeal Italians building (he
i lalrines are now five feet from Hell. We would advise you to use il only when
sober. — Harmony, or couldfit be ** John Barleveorn ', reigned at the lust Group
{nspectors Meeting, To help you decide we offer you as evidence the solemn
| faced S.Sgt DeBosver who managed to stiinble over the doorslep with a vacuous
©grin on his face and the remark, ** How long has this been going on?'’ —
Afler o bib of eoaxiog they linally managed to persuade Sgl Sylvester to wear
shoes again. — Ls it unrequited love thal is driviog M/Sgt Kleinschmidt to drink
or is bo mersly keeping Gpl Carr company? — Wonder if Sgt Hack has a
waoden leg becauso there is a dog on the line thal thinks so. Ask him for Lhe
particulars. — The Engineering Section put onl the ‘* Welcome Hoéme ' sign for
- Sl Cohen who just returned from a stay at the 4th Field Hospital. — The
- Squadron regrets losing Cpl Olson, known lo most for_the sfticienl way he
hundled the payroll, and whao is returning to the States where the Army is
. making use of his accounting abilities, -~ Congratulations M Sgt Sheck upon
being awarded the Bronze Star. We can assure you that the entire Squadron
joins us in saying, ** Nice going Pappy they pinned the medal on the right guy
this time."" — Sgls Briggs, Johunson and Biiiley as well as Pfc Dew are attempt-
ing to fosler a Poker Associalion to insure a- guarantee on their income. —
{ Anpother Russian invasion lukes place. Upl Pawlak lakes over the PX on Llhe
ine. His terms too are unconditional, — The Stand By Inapection the other
day presented a problem that we hadn't apprecialed Lill that time. We refer to
the preseut arrangement for handling Dry Cleauing for the Enlisted Men, Cleaning
is turiied in on alternale Thursdays to be returped within seven days bul due
to complications arising this period is usually !lengthened to ten to foubteen -
days. A number of {he boys were caught short last week at this Iuspection
without a clean pair of trousers. — )
This- i3 your reporter combination of ‘T,8gt A.]J. Griek.aad S;/Sgt W.]. Clarke
‘saylng CHEERIO tifl next week. ]

}

| the visit of these girls and hope they will find their way down Lhis™ way ere
i

i

o

Movie Sehedule , .
i5th & 16th Feb. - “ CASANOVA BROWN" - Gary Cooper & Teresa Wright
17th & 18th IPeb. - * TWO GIRLS AND A SAILOR " -'Jimnmy Durante & Glaria

DeHaven « ALSO: “TAMPICO" - Edward G. Bobinson
19th & 20th Feb - "BABES ON SWING STREET"
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CREWS ‘IN THE BLUE'

Without a doubt, the outstanding
feature of the week was the appearauce
of Brig. Gen. Acheson for lhe formal
presentation of various awards to hoth
combat and ground crew personnel.
The list of achisvements and awards
was long, necessitating many words of"
praise and many handshakes.

So there I was, walkin' down the
bill with my mouth full of sugary
doughnuts, straight from & mission and
what do I ses ?2—Four young stalwarts
of Lt. Tomlinson’s crew draped around
a table playing a very lusty (for blood !)
game of * Hearts "', baring their imma-
culate * pool room '’ tan lo the rigors
of the Italian sun! The question was
asked, '* Are you trying to get a tan
or a case of pneumonia?’’ — It was a
nice day and ail that — but, isn’t that
rushing it, just a bit men?

In Memoriam : To the Sperry ball
gunner who jumped into the radar hull
velling ** Lemme down easy!"".

The 79th’s enlisted men’'s ping-pong
tournament is just about ended with
S,Sgt Himbaugh and T;/Sgt. Jack McRea.
benting the white pellet across thenet
at each other in the finals.

The ping-pong enthusiasts of the 78th
officers’ area can usually be seen hard
at it up in the club, MeMillan and
Lincoln are pre-tournament favorites.
We hear that T;Sgt N. Rose of lhe
78th used -to be a champion of Lhe
sport back home! )

Can you envision an EM service club
the day following a rough night, the
keeper logging sack time— and a visit
from the ** Brass hats’ all in oune
picture? ** Ask the man who owns
one' in the 77th!

1st LY. Ferris of the 76th swears Lhat:
« There will be a baleony for officers’”,
They're wailing for the open air sea-
son tostart,'' **The laborers are heing
paid through lend-leasc’® — are strictly

lines from the rumor mongers. Palience, |

gentlemen, is a great virtue, the theatre
is progressing !

Goin' home — A celebrant each from

* the 76th, 77th, and 79th and two from
the 78th make this department complele
this week. Good luek, God speed and
an REasler arrival to Capt. Lewis M.
Perkins of the 76th, 1'Sgt Baker of the
77th, 1st Lt. Marvin Parrish, and 8:8gl.
Viereck both of the 78th, and Ist Li.
Thomas Prewitt, 79th all who wound up
with their glorious 35th this week.

In closing for the weck I wish to say,
‘*No, the chaplain did not lose a _bet,
just because he ate in the 78th aund the
79th EM mess halls this week . S'all
'till next Sunday.

S/8gt Howie Farling 78th

SCHOOL DAYS

The following is a revised schedule of the
“Group Study Classes’’ :
. Bookkeeping and Accounting - Monday,
778th EM Mess Hall, 1900, 5;5gt E. Majeski.
German (Spoken) - Tuesday-Friday,. Cha.
pel, aze00, Pvt. B, Simons. '
Italian (Spoken) - Wednesday-Saturday,
778thEM Méss Hall, 1900, Pvt ] Procida.
Business Principles and Management. -
\Vednesday. Hq M Club, 2000, M/Sgt R.
Marants, . ‘
Paychology and Lifs - Wednesday, Hq EM
Club, 1900, Cpl, y=Kalajian, :
Fronch (Spoken) - Wednesday, Hq EM
Club, 2200, Cpl. M. Feldman.
World History - Thursday, 778th EM Mess
Hall, 2000, Sgt.' Taylor.
. Blue Print Reading at \Work - Monday,
778th EM Meass Hall, 2000, 5/Sgt. Gilfillen,

ATTENTION :

The 1898 CHORUS WILL SING IN
OUR CHAPEL, MONDAY EVENING
Febr. 19, at 6:30. - ‘
I YT

- £ »
e 4 February 18, 1985
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Question of the Week - Where were the combat men on eleelion day ?

. ————— °
T'o Herb ** the Vaice' Smith; keep trving. Look how long it took Sinalra.

. Back to the Stales goes Tru Tower with a feot injury suffersd in a recent
ditching. Best O'luck. Tru. -

\WWe hear Lt Arlinglon’s crew is on the way back. Swell news to their many

friends and our hats are off to a bunch of gnys who have seen some tough luck.

.

~ §/Sgt Jim Gouvdon hack from the hospital with a pair of size No. 10 ears,
Jim suffered frost bitten ears and hands a while back butl is coming along tine.

T,Sgt Glover is on the mend following his recent injury.

. Why don’t we — ghave Coleman — give Cusino dancing lessons — send
Younger back to England — pension AWOL — get Lilburn piesyid
hilate ** Operations " Peterson — declare the bar out of bounds for MacGuire —
outlaw the Gremlin Club — get more mail. ' '

Congratulations to S,Sgt Finéra and T,Sgl" Madleras. 'The lads shook the
General's hand and collected a Silver Star apicce for recent feats of hernism.
It was a chilly afternoon for the ceremony but no one minded. More of the boya
received Air Medals but after a quick glance al the list we {ind it too long for
enumeralion, Congratulations to all you guys and keep up the good work. :

It you should he around tent 21 or the welding shop, don't be alarmaed
when you hear an ominous ticking sound becauss it Isn't u time bomb. William
0. Smith (welder extraordinary), is the proud owner of a supersized Llgin pockel
watch of questionable vintage which he recently received from home.

. Have you heard lhe ** Wandering Minstrel *', Jim Doherly, on his rounds
from lent to tent? We have heard lie is forbidden to = give oul’ wn thal
guitar in his own tent,

Shades of Frank Buek! While sweating in a mission the other day, Dale
Smith was amazed when a bird used his Land as a perch. A ter holding it for
a while he released it and il took off for parts unknown, Smilly tried to tell the
onlookers that the girls are attracted lo him in the sime way — We deubt that!

Now thal the officers have a shower in operation, the enlisted men are
wondering when that hole in the ground is going to dnvelop into a'shover as
promiged long age. Il causes-no el of trouble to lry to.dispel rumors among
ihe new cowbat men that the hole is: (t) An elephint trap, 2 A bomb erater
(3) An extra-large foxhole... And so on!

Speaking of building projects—lhe improved washing conditions al the
messhall are commendable, K

Well, now.that the big election of offlesrs at ihe Service Club is over, is
everyone happy ? Those are thankless johs at their besl,

Joe Howard deserves a hearty ** Phank You™ for the job he has aleeady
done under adverse condilions.

Would that we counld dress this story up as it deserves bul space forhids.
We'll go back to an early morning in October, Friday the 13lh lo be exact.
target - Blechhammer. Nuf said. Scene, vieinity of the Personal Equipment
room. Principals, L. V. Coleman, commonly teferred to as Lhe handsomest man
on the Campus and Phil Zuardi, blackguard guardian of the flak suits. Coleman
lsiins nonchalantly, it would appear, against lhe new wall of Zuardi's half
completed Tufa casa. [lo is outwardly calm but his brain works feverishly in
an altempt to think out additional relaliation agninst the Jerry ack ack guns he
will soon be over, Fe has it! Quickly he bends and picks up a Tulx brick
lying at his feet; from a bigh allitude it should do plenly of damage Sgts.
{retier and Moon fight a valiant rear guard action as Goléman staggers across
the strip to- his ship #nd depasits the block in the waist. Zuardi is outraged.
Uost of Tufa is four cents a block (happy days) and must not he waated. tle
is black (blacker ihan usual) with anger. But, the intervening monlhs have seen
the lension mount. Zuardi is adamant - he must be re-imbursed. Coleinan, gay
rogue, is nonchalant. At loug last the warring lactions are brought together at
the peace table. In this case it was a mess hall lable, but, C'est la guerre!
A sueculent meal of Vienna sausage had just put all if & jovial and forgiving

mood ; Coleman relented. A flve lire note was fittingly inseribed and four of

those present affixed theiv signalures as wilnesses 1o the selllement of the debl:

“Another feud closed,

. The old story of ** keeping up with the Jones™ now seems lo be changed
to ** keeping up with the Russians . - - ' .

Have you ever received a lelter from a gicl in some town back in the Stales
where you were stationed, but you can’t remember her 4 John Poissant had this
experience recenlly and answerod immedialely, eniclosing his: pielure. However,
Lo was ** swealing it out” as he was atraid Lis ** one and only " was trying to
check up on him, A few nighls ago though, his so called friends broke down
and ndunitted that they had wrilten lhe letlors and faked the envelopes. Quite:
a relief, eh, Johuny % ~ '

Did anyoue ever sec— )

71 >~ Johnny Grabam frown?
‘@ — Fd Grochowski with a cigar?
, '8 — Melvin Ilemneas run? -
' 4 — Ed Welch with a chew ?
. 5 — I'red' Voan Throne miss chow ?

Question of thie week: —

\Who stepped in the fresh cement back of the disnensar!‘?

, R : PETER A. BASSETT -T/3gt DOHERTY
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