
Page Two C L O U D B U S T E R Saturday, January  15, 1944

CLOUDBUSTER
Vol. 2—No. 18 Sat., January  15, 1944

Published weekly at the U. S. Navy Pre- 
Flight School, Chapel Hill, N. C., under super
vision of the Public Relations Office. Contri
butions of news, features, and cartoons are 
welcome from all hands and should be turned 
in to the Public Relations Office, Navy Hall. 

★
CLOUDBUSTER receives Camp N ew spaper 

Service m aterial. Republication of credited 
m atter prohibited w ithout permission of CNS, 
W ar D epartm ent, 205 E. 42nd St., N.Y.C.

★

CoMDB. J o h n  P. G r a f f ,  USN (Ret.) 
Commanding Officer 

L i e u t .  C om d r. J a m e s  P. R a u g h ,  USNR 
Executive Officer 

L i e u t .  P. 0 .  B r e w e r ,  USNR 
Public Relations Officer 

★
E d it o r : L t . ( j g ) L e o n a r d  E ise r e r , USNR 
A s s o c ia t e  E d it o r : Or v il l e  Ca m p b e l l , Y 2 c

On the Lighter Side ...
The governor had gone to the sta te  insane 

asylum to look over the work done by a new 
superintendent. While there he had difficulty 
in getting  a telephone connection. Exasper
ated, he shouted to the operator—“Look here, 
girl, do you know who I a m ? ”

“No,” came back the calm reply, “but I know 
where you are.”

* * *

An elderly lady strolled into a b am  where 
a draftable-looking young man was milking a 
cow. With a snort she asked, “How is i t  you 
are not a t  the front, young m an ?” “Because, 
mam,” came the answer, “ there ain’t  no milk 
a t  th a t end!”

N< * *

The neatest “lastw ord” story th a t we have 
yet found concerns another one of those pro
fessors, who always, anxious to improve their 
course, add as the las t question of the ir final 
exam, “W hat have you thought of this course?” 
The prof in question, upon reaching the end 
of w hat had been one of the w orst of his 
papers, found the following notation: “ I think 
th is was a very well-rounded course. Every
th ing not given during the semester has been 
included in the final examination.”

4: *  41

Small Boy: “Daddy, w hat’s th e  ̂difference 
between prosperity  and depression?”

Daddy: “Well, my boy, in prosperity we have 
wine, women and song. In a  depression we 
have beer, momma and the radio.”

* H: *

Teacher to kindergarten class: “Who made 
yo u ?” When a little boy in the fron t seat said 
“God did,” the teacher smiled and told him he 
was correct.

A week la te r when the school supervisor 
came visiting, the teacher, seeking to impress 
him, again asked: “Who made you?”

There was no answer, so the teacher re 
peated the question several times. A t last a 
small boy in the rea r answ ered: “The boy th a t 
God made is absent today.”

B y  G e o r g e  J. G r e w e n o w  

Chaplain Corps, U SN R

Well—here we are  a few steps into 1944. 
W hat a  year th a t  lies ahead of u s ! In  a very 
real sense i t  is a g rea t th ing  to live in these 
days. This is a time fo r  greatness—^greatness 
in the immediate concerns: consecration to 
the cause which is ours, undivided attention to 
duty, a wholehearted application to the grim  
business a t  hand. This is the call of the hour. 
But, traditionally , men of the Navy never fo r 
get the horizon! This is a time for greatness 
also in  respect to the coming peace.

You, who will be privileged under the 
providence of God to hear the  victory marches 
played and to see the peace banners unfurled  
—you will have the g rea t responsibility of 
ushering in the new day and of laying founda
tions th a t  a re  no t as sh ifting  sands. You will 
have to call upon every reserve of mind and 
h ea rt to  p u t back into the life of the world 
the zest, and the virility, and the tru th , and

the fa ith , and the  hope, and the love which 
the world has lost and w ithout which the 
world cannot find its peace.

We m ust cut our way through the paradoxes 
of today—tearing  a world a p a r t  and pu tting  
one together. I t  takes a clear eye. P ilo t; a 
steady hand and a head held high. Men of the 
N avy keep the ir eyes on the horizon!

In the words of Owen S eam an:
“Ye tha t have fa i th  to look w ith  fearless eyes 

Beyond the tragedy o f a world a t strife , 
A nd  know tha t out o f death and n igh t shall Hse 

The dawn of ampler life;
Rejoice, whatever anguish rend the heart, 

That God has given you the priceless dower 
T 0 live in these great times and have your part 

In  freedom ’s crowning hour,
That ye m ay tell your sons who see the light 

H igh in  the heavens— their heritage to 
take—

7  saw the powers o f darkness take their fl igh t;  
I  saw the morning break.’ ”

Sunday Divine Services

P rotestant .............  1000 Memorial Hall
Roman Catholic .........  0615 G errard H bII

 ̂ ^ 1000 Hill Music Hall
Jewish .........................  1000 Graham Memorial

♦ • •
Chaplain’s Office H ours: Daily, 0830-1700 •

Monday and Wednesday, 0830-1800 
Father Sullivan will be in Chaplkin’s Office on 

Tuesdays, 1845-1930.
■ Saturdays in Gerrard Hall, 1900-

201o.

Male CaU Things Are Not Always As They Seam
by Milton Caniff, creator of “Terry and the P ira tes” _ ( cns)
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