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‘ HOW FEW THINR JUSTLY OF THE THINKING FEW
HOW MANY THINK THEY THINK, WHO NEVER DO.

ELBERT HUBBARD

'

WHATS THAT
CAR?

Civilian automobiles are fairly scarce
around Italy just now, due to the ga-
soline shorlage ands the fact that none

_-have been manufaéliived” since 1939.

You do sce quite a number, however,
in ihe larger towns, and the GI often

wonders how they coinpare with our

own, .
The first thing to realise is that

‘European and American automobiles

are huill to suit different sets of con-
ditions. In the States gas is cheap

.and  plentiful automobile tuxes "ure

low, and the average man has a good
deal of money to spend. Distancesare
large, the roads are straighl bul often
far from smocoth. The result {8 an
enormous market for large, heavy,
softly sprung cars which widl carx'_-," 6
people over long distances at high
spéeds. Weight, gas consumation and
cornering ability are secondary.

In Eurcpe conditions are very diffe-
rent. Taxes are high, especially on big
vehicles. Gas has to be hauled long

distances and is costly. The roads are’

winding, studded with towns, and
(excluding country lanes which have
been torn up by GI trucks for a couple
of years without repairs) fairly smoolh.

" The result ia an emphasis on low gas

consumation, small engines developing
high pouwer per pound, and ability to
hold the road. Cars tend to be light,
low-built and firmly sprung.

They actually divide into two classes: |

the ordinary maun's run about and the
rich ‘man's custom-built luxury wagon.
The former are small mass-produced
vehicles weighing from -1000 lo 2500

pounds and doing thirty to tifty miles,

on a gallon of gns. The latter tend to
be large and fast with an emphasis on
individualily and extreme elegancs of
coachwork, They are among the flnest
quality engineering products to be
found, but cost a mint of monoy,

In subseqent articles wo will examine-

some individual examples of each type,
especially those to be fouud in lialy,

“and see how they stack up to the needs

of the people who own them,

.- .?J T BLAIR

A Nocturnal Phantasy

The night is still and peaceful,
And the only sounds at all,

HAre whispers of a gentle bregeze,
The night bird's lonely call.

And . the earth is oeiled in darkness,

A thin moon's work in grep,

And there's naughtthat might remind
one, .

Of the pastel shades of dap.

And the faded stars lie twinkling,
In the great expanse on high,
HAnd the winds among the bushes,
Softly moan and gently sigh.

And the hill and fertile vallep,
Show no trace of light or life,
Buft sleep in peaceful silence,

In retreal from daytime’s strife. .

And deeper in the oalley,

The rioer, wide and free,

Wends its swift and twisted pallern,
To the far-off, grumbling sea.

And all of earth’s wild creatures,
The bird, the lion, the fawn,
S/eep in salely from the hunter,
With their only dread, the dawn.

Yes, the world is dark and peaceful,
In deflance of the sun,

The night, a braoe opponent,

In a batlle never won.

In these drearp, noiseless hours,
So dear to beast and man,
Eoery creature sleeps in glorp,
That is, every one that can.

But I, mypself, am waiting, :
T/l the midnight hour draws nigh,
Then I'll strike in ufler quietness,
At ¢that plywood by " Supply. .

IKG

"DEVICES SPEED WORK

CHANEY, HARVEY, MILLER,
BRINKERHOFF ofted.
Congrats to the newly decorated.
Harvey, snd Chaney, and Miller, and
Brinkerhoff of the 79th all got Bronze
Stars this week. Harvey devised an
instrument chucking device which has
resiiited in the instruments om our
planes being accurate and on the dot.
Chaney built a test sot that findas
olectrical faults, flak holes in the
wires, and shorts in the.circuits so
acourately that he has the ships back
in commission before the pilot has
finfshied writing up the faults, Snuffy
got ono plane to fly 30 consecutive
missions and ‘another to fly 20, which’
is hot swuff in anybody's language.

| Brink got his to fly 40, and in addi-

tion worked out & way of changing
engines in half the time-it tosk before.
Good work - boys! o

IDEAS HAVE
LEGS

The catchy title that you see above
introduces one of the finest volumes
I have read, It is not fine because of -
the author or his style; but because of
what it has to tell all of us, _

“ [deas Have Legs, ” was written
by. Peter Howard, and published in
January of 1945 by Frederick Muller
Ltd., of London. It is a straight for-
ward account of a revolutionary mo-
.vement, one that is centuries old, yet
ever new to those who meet and ac-
cept it in their lives. ‘‘Ideas have
Logs” is the story of a man, one Peter
Howard, who wus a successful and
influential English political columnist.
Hewas at one time Lord Beaverbrook’s
prize parliamentary 1reporter. As a
Fleet Street journalist he learned his
craft well, and proficiently. Durin
seven years as a political writer he
came to know the men that made and
unmade nations. He learned the way
they lived, he saw the good,and the
bad, the industrious and the slackers.
During this time Peter Howard became
what muost of the world would call a
success. He had a guaranteed position
as a columnist. He was married to a
beautiful woman who bors him three
fine children. He was at the top of his
heap. But he was not happy. Something
basic was lacking in his life,

Peter Howard lived and lives in the
same world that we do. He saw and

“ sees the same things wae see, tho homes
rained by divorce, the foggy leadership
in high places, .the ever encroaching
waves of Fascism on the one hand and
Commuunism on the-other. In the de-

| mocratic nations he could see the ever
widening split between management
and labor, brought on by manage-
ment’s bullheadedness and desire for
selfish gain, and " equally by labor's
builheadedness and desire- for selfish
gain. The world was, and is sick, and
we don't have to be Peter Howard

to understand this. -

“1 was fresh from a meeting with
some of the leaditig statesmen of Bri-

_tain, at whici many of the things

said had incensed me by their com-
placency. At luncheon 1 launched into

a criticism’ of these statesmen,

The nian sitting next me “said,

“You know, criticism is net much
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good by itself. Any fool can do it,
and most fools do.” _

Then he went on, “ I helieve the
men of the future are those who mutch
their criticism with care, 7

[ looked at this fellow with aspe-
rity. 1 was not accustomed to be spo-
ken to in such a manuer by people
unknown to myself and therefore of
small importanceto me, [ said sharply,
“ Dedth is the only permanent cure
for some of our politicians,

He replied, * That is the mistake
so many penple like you make, if I
may suy so. Kveryhody says the world
ought to be-tifferent. But only a few
people know it can happen,””

I laughed with scorn and said,
“You’re not suggesting you hayve got
some secret that will change the world,
are you? " .

This man answered, “No. I'm not
suggesting anything. I'm telling you.

It is the forgotten factor that will turn.

-the tide of history. It will affect the-
future more fundamentally than the

~ discovery of wireless, print, steam, or

the internal combustion engine affected
the past. It is ndt .theory. It is fact.
I huve tried it. ”
" T took a good look at this fellow.
I saw he was no crank. Indeed he
seemed one of the sanest men | ever
had met. I renlised that if what he
told me was true, it was the niost
important thing in the world, the big-
gest newspaper story I ever had had .
the luck to find. [ asked him questions.
Later on, after luncheon was over,
this man told me his secret, and how
it'could become available to me. I deci-
ded to make trial of the adventure.”

‘@haplain's F

mukes exciting reading. He left Flect |
Street with lis wife and children 1o
begin a new life on a Suftolk farm.
Mr Howard did not go through uny
miracle of conversion 1n changing his
hfe. Hesimply applied the truths thar
were there for him to useand which
he had always sheugyed off. In living

“his life he now thought of athers hefore

himself, daved to tell the truth; at all
Costs, and did his hest to follow what-
ever he felt was God’s plan for him.
Ho took Christianity into his lify and
made it work. In doing so he had more,
fun and a greater effect on his country
than at the height of his newspaper
suecess, This book is stern stuff und
worthy of more than one reading, 1r

deserves the attentiun of every man

who sincerely wants to muke 2 fresh
start, and means husiness.
dohn T. Blair has a copy of this
book, More copies are being ordered
which will be pluced in the library.
. G H. M orrina

BEROES ARE HADE NOT BORA
Officially it's knawn as the 'Public

Relations Office. To the five comple-
tely uninhibited characters that ope-

-rate it, it's known as poop and propa-

anda. It's purpose, ofticinily, i to lat
g purp

the folks back home know the little
sidelighta of a  soldier's carcer over-
seas. To the men. that run it-the mis-
sion is to make every men o hero.

Lay after day, stories und pictures
roli out of the * PRO Station ' for
releasse in the states. Promotions,
awards, rough missions, .an engine
change and somebody's p:t dog having
pups is all grist for the mill that
winds up in a newpaper bark homs
deys later, . S

The mission is covered at interroga-
tion «nd a crew man's own words of
what he saw, how he felt, is calied 10
higher headquarters to be incorpora-
ted into the handouts that Leco.se the
heudhines of tomorrow. Combat men
and ground personndél are given an
oppartunity to tell the story tu the
folks back home by wuy of clectrical
transcriptions that are used in the
local radio stationa. . :
- 50 anyone that wants o bit in thejr
home-town paper just drop in--Heroes
ars mnde tot born,

Due to censorship regulations this ‘
paper muy not be sent home. i

limsy

One afternocon last weel, shortly after the planes had returned from o

to express their

for belp on the bomb run,

two young mmen coming out.of the chapel. I knew by the

gratitude to God. I hope that &ll our men who tupn
will remember to say a prayer of thanksgiving .

Far too often we forgot td-be.gratcf’ul.' As Jesus cntered Into a certain

village one day, ten lepers .lifted
distance saying, - Jesus,
them, be sald unto them,
to pass, that,

up their voices
Master, have mercy on
t *“Go _show yourselves unto the
as they went, they were clesnsed. Now one of thom whun he saw

and cried unto him from o
us". And when Jesus saw
priests”. And it cama

that he was healed, turned back, and glorified God. He fall down on his face st
the feet of Jasus giving him thanks. Jesus asked what had become of the other

nine who were cleansed

but no anawer wasn given. Perhaps they

felt o atrong

and self-reliant when they were free from tho discasoe that they taok eredit for

heuling thomselves.
timo for gratitude.
bo remembered as ungrateful men.
-thanks and be classed as ingrates

O God, Thou who haat

\oa.rt. e L

Whatever their reason may
Forbid that we shouid fuil to
by both God and the neighbora,

qtveﬁ 80 much’'to me, give one thin

Porhaps they were so anxious to celebrate they had no-

have been, they wilil ‘a'ways
give God’

oI0Ta - & grin-

Chaplain ASTWOQD

HOBNOBBING WITH
HERDQUBRRTERS

_Our first ballgame ended up entirely
in cur favor in every departme:nt. We
loat track of the scoro sometime during
the first inning after butting nearly
twice around. Lt. Joton was starting
pitcher for the officers but received no
support - from the EN, and was soon
repiaced
chaplain succeeded in thutting us out

by Chaplain Enstwood. The -

with no more tnuzn 15 runs. ‘I'he high« -

light of the 'game wus the briiliant
form L.t. Biskup exhibited in getting
out of the way of w hard smash at
his third sack post, Better yut was to
hear him teil abeu: it luter,

CORRECTIO ! - ocur now MAC offi-
cer spelis his rani: Greenhalgh rather
than Greeuhaight as we had it in last
week's paper.

Wirlcs has finally condescended to
grant us aain the favor of his pre-
sernce in our midsec. By this means and
that he munaged to stretch his Kome
leave 1nto 13 days of who knows what.
Heo Insists that th- ¢irls there are the
most beautiful he ever hopes 1o sce.
A sure sign of cembat fatigue. Dadis-
inan succesded in geiting a pretty fair
amount of Xoms time to his credit
also.

Hats off to a quiet, uncomplaining
sort of fellow who sees that his Jjobis
done and done weli. Walsh never has
much griping to do and never carries
- chip on his shouider Sut he always
Scems to Le in i right place at tho
right timo .

A voty of thanks to Joe f'ass for
the A-1 joo he s doing ‘on our electri-
city. Wi dun't know whether or not
it's inte ntionai but that dim-sut just
Lefore=thi: power goss off gives us just

time encugh to gui comfortably situa-

ted in the suck’ vefore being plunged
into darkness.
' WALKER

“HACE” Martin Finished.
up Today

The kidl was really packed
70 see this greal display
The smoldering boulder of
The group ended up foday!
A speck on the horison a
cheer came from the throng

Y AAee” Martin's coming in ““They cried,»

Lor this they'd waited long.

He'd led his crew thru dangers
OF wolli, heavy plak.

O'er iienna, 3unich Graz and Liuz the
heavies he wounld rack.

“Ale's a Yok ! He's really hott
These woere -comments that* I heard.

And now I strained above the crowed
To sce this gianl bird. .

e dipped the wing, he dumped the nose
A husk fell o'er the men.

We held our breath, we saw him dive
And dip the wings again. ‘

Green flares spit from ervery hateh,
behind the hill he sroared,

“Old Marly's gow'ler Buzg'' lhey cried,
up oler the hill he Sogred.

T’was then we heard .ihat Salful sound
Just like a thunder clap

Alas the ace will buzz no more
“fnite’" for that chap.

In the journal of the 64tk

C s wWritt n, sed lo say,

The story of Ace Martin,

- Who finished up today,
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778TH SPOTLIGHT

Greetings. After two weeks of
conversation on the part of T/Sgt
Grickand two days’ ardous labor by
Walt Kumm and Sgt Cohen the
showers are now in operation. We
expect the Eau de Canosa odor that
has permeated our arca to nowsbe
dispersed by the spring breezes, -
Have you heard about the feud
between Sgts Thomas and Leinin-
ger. Thomas™ -plane has 63 sortigs
to her credit, ,and Leininger’s is
leading by 9 to give it 72, Keep
‘em {lying. - There is talk of moving
the squadron dispensary to our com-
niunication’s section area, So far
the  volley ball * casualties have
“mounted nearly every day, due in

iarge part to the enthusiasm “with
which the section plays the game,
So far those wounded in action in-
ciude ** Mole " (It cou!d happen to

anyone) Rogers, *“ Moose "' Maio, |

Robert (\Who stole my crutches)
Ward, and Ivan Bush. Ed Collins
and P.D, Smith suffered minor
injuries, ¢ Lightning ”' Lee, the
team’s sparkplug, says the whole
tragic situation may be traced down
to one man, Za ..oki. tsk. -~ We
have noticed a new' and ominous
structure rising from the ground
. behind the teat where dwells Walt
Ericson, ¢ Mother” Parker, Boyd
“Corpier, “Ding Dong’" Bell, “Pop”
Gross, and  Sharpic " Sharpsteen,
This new development may be a
" secret weapou, though they swear’
i's a shower, - Turning to things
of a more serious nature, is Johnny
Ernst the Easter- Bunny? There
have been more blue “egps™ by
_his' hardstand this last weck than
We want to count, - And, in an
exclusive’ interview granted the
other night S Sgt William J. Clarke
stated that he was “ teeling pola-
toes . Hmm? That same evening
we saw  Ace Pritzel wandering
about the area looking for two left
handed boots, Funny weather we've
“been having lately, isn’t it ! . Cpl
Wierschke and S;Sgt Sanders have
recently returned'to the line after.
a prolonged five days in Rome.
M;Sgt (Pappy) Sheck says this will
not be held against them in the
least, and they will be eligible for
passes immediately alter the 4th of
July, 1g46. .

NOTICE

. Regular Monday Evening meetings
are held in the chapelfor the purpose
of discussing post-war veteran prob-
lems, A.V.C. welcomes all. :

g

a very close second, though, was the magician.

INSIDE -THE. SEVENTY SEVENTH

Oune of the biggest highlights of our social season took place in the
777th Service Club last week. We refer, of course, to the gala anniversary
party spousored by the 8.C.C. and attended by practically all of any import-
unce (Sueially speaking). The entertainment was superb and if the refresh-
ments seemed to lack something it's simply that a years sojourn in Italia
hann’t deteriorated your taste sufliciently. The show preceding the party wag
perhaps not quite suited to the G1's esthetic taste in some particulars, However,
at least two of the performers rate rousing cheers. The Gl (We think the name
was Sum Jackson) pianist who sang or rather talked his version of *Frankie
and Johnny ” was, as the M.C. predicted, the hit of the show. Ruuning him
Does anybody know whers
the bird and its cage went? And we mustn’t fail to credit our own two
stars, KREPS and ALEXANDER, with a big share in the success of the
show. KREL’S impersonation of Edward G. Robinson was -almost miraculous
and -he was ably Introduced and assisted by ALEX. Thanks fellows ! We
hiave it on guod authority that the S.C.C. (your. correspondent is a New
Dealer) plans tv muke the Party an annual affair. See ? Life is uot quite
s0 dull now that you have that to look forward to, is it?

* In the Spring a.goung man’s fancy, ete! " In spite of current optimism
ahout the Buropeaw war intrepid spirits in the squadron continue to build -
homes, plant gardens, sod lawns (Ses tent 36) and otherwise entrench
themselves for a long and comfortuble stay here. It's all very discouraging
to your correspundent and others suffering from both spring fever and a too
extended tour of Italin. At least one S Sgt though seems to be making the
most of it. Tell us Warren are you positive that your-interest in Ceriguola
1s purely—Archueology ? Trulli ? :

But honestiy doesn’t life seem to have acquired asmore cheerful hue now
that we bave SOME Italiun K.P.s and sinceit's possible vccasionally to sneak a
hot (well warm anylow) shower. Now if we could only find a couple of tireless
and vigilant watch-dogs to pull guard. Whatta we want anyhovw? Egg in our beer?

A toss of a Limey coin can change the destiny of man - ask Fritz Swarty,

- What's that we hear about the little fellow kicking Bob Gerrin off the
truck enroute to the base.

Welcome to Lt Muth and crew - Glad to have you ‘on the hill - A
certain crew: is still wondering whether you met enemy fighters,

It is quite embarassing to have to snitch hot shiowers from ‘the 76th
EM - We're wondering ? . . :

Congrats to Grotte’s engineer on his second tour -
us these things? :

Weare wondering if we couldn’tget our passes in time to make the Bari bus,

After hearing Frager's engineer call out control check we're woundering
if Reynolds Tobaceo Co. couldn’t use him - you might investigate,

Thanks to Lillie for bis courteous and efficient servicein handling the mail.

Hats oft to: Those who put the bond drive over the top - Those in charge
of renovating the EM mess hall, o

Have you noticed the men luggiug their A-3 bags up and down the
hill - It becomes tiresome after a couple of months,

Here's a bit of gossip passed on from the * usually unreliable sources”
of seats number seven and eleven respectively. ,

Just heard that* Swede " Larson’s buncli have wandered into camp after
a. hectic week spent (L mean financially) at Capri. But everyone got some
good out of it. '

Our boy, S/Sgt Simmons should go code-happy if he doesn’t stop pounding
that key-—but you know, the eager type. ' .

A word of real credit goes to Sgt Holbrook who has worked so hard to
keep our electric lights (those who have 'em) and radios supplied with the
necessary wiring and power. , _ ’

1l overheard one in the outfit who must know say : The glance that over
cocktuils scems so sweet, May be less charming over shredded wheat

Congrats are in order for the new railrond tracks acquired by Capt A,
Lechner und Capt Patterson. Did we leave anyone out? ‘ g

Well the 77th officers’ Club finally did it - The mess extension has
been opened up for use, : R

It is the finest looking room in these parts --Come one come all and
feast_your eyss - And-not to be excluded is the new mammoth sized gambling
table - with bigger and better dice to be used on it. '

Those G.L. shorts ut the movies are getting shorter every week - The
last oues we had eovered only a little over one reel - But that doesn’t stop
M/Sgt Crandle - He's seen every picture shown on this base whether it has
besn four reels long or one half a reel. : . .

' . MANDELL, WILKERSON, BURNSIDE, AND SWOFFORD

Why don’t you tell

“ e 4 o8







