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THE WAILING WaLl

LEAVEZ: The f1ying personnel would apprecinte it if a duty
schedule was worked out thnt allowed ‘them one to three doys leave
to sce the countrysides. .
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GOCD AND BaD: Stenevilkt pror ises a swell Thankeglving dinner
witn nll the fixinsms, but .quotes the QI as saying, "There will be
more C rotions in the future inst ad of less.' Mess hall spokes-
men says, "If the line co-operates, two stoves will be installed
to hont the place." . . :
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"ZARLY RETURY: Supply rnnounces thet "George" 1is brcks George
wes down to Bori-learninz to be n bombsizht ‘mechanic—e-he 1s now
qunlificd to work for Lt. Terper. '
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SOMZ .M« #=IL: hy do officers use our bnrber shop, shoe
shinz st-nd cod taillor shop? We're not allowed to use thier's.
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LOST: One woolen skull cnp. Finder please return to .Sgte

Mnrozzi, he's catching cold without 1it. - .
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MaN OF THE WEEK: Flisht Officer Hartmen, "Clover Leaf Joe,"
flies his fourth flakless sortle, here's wishing you a lot more—
of thems o —_ < o
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BUPTON BUTTGN: 'ho nrs "The Tree Grows in Brooklyn." Please
r-turn book to Officers club, -some guy from Brooklyn wants to fina
out something about the placee ] ‘
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. RELAYID COMPLAINTS: Personal Surply says thot  flying personnel
don't turn in 21l thelr equipmonte Critical shortasme of olectric
cords rnd gloves. How sbout thinking of the other fellow---==he
gets .co0ld too you knowe : : » :
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SHORT SAD STORY: Once upon & time 2 certain bomb squadro
omigrated to sunny Italys. &fter wandering through the wilderness
via boxcar, they at last found a T10me upon & hill top. Tents were
orected == on nirficld constructed, end big things wers being done.
"in 2 sm2ll way. A -Stray thought was given now and then to the, .
construction of o shower for the onlisted mene &t last .after
montws of hopeful waiting e shower towcr brooded -upon the hillside.
Lt 1nst after months of waltlng we have o sunmer shower ready for

. wintar. . Somsbody has-undoubt~bly helped the war. ¢ffort and should

L be nywnrdad the Iron Gross. -
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