Hi-Ya Fellers:

How time flies, it seems only yesterday
-~ that we, Geo. Hart, Mildred Eacker, Helen
Wlalker, Emma Lou Planton, and all the rest
of the gang were creating a lot of confusion,
trying to get off the third edition of the
"Hoover Rail',

We appreciate the many interesting
letters we've had from you boys, and please
keep them comins, as they serve a two-fold
purpose, first, your honest criticisms as
to what you like and dislike, keeps us ever,
trying to do better, and second, every letter
printed, is the same as a letter to each and
every pal now in the service, now whether you
have written before or not, writc us again and
again, and tell us what you do in your spare
time (if you have any) your week-—end leaves,
all about the girl you left behind and the
new ones you're mecting from time to time
(m: rried men cxcepted on the girl question)

Rather than write you a pcrsonal
mcssage this time, I want to give you a first-
hand sccount of what the "Hoover-Railers"
haeve to say — Now usc your imagination a
1ittle and lets go out and sec who is hangin!
around and whats cookin! — as we approach the Rail, we find only
two old cronies, Mon Fraclett, and Lefty Blanton., Mon scems mighty well pleascd
with the world in gencrezl, and Lefty looks like he has just bitten into a sour
apple. "Say, Mon, wherc's Sam Jeffrics", "You know its too danged carly for Sam
yct, he won't be herc for at least five minutes, he's home listenin' to that ncw-
fanglcd Radio of his, that gots ncws, thzt nonc of us can get on our old Radios
— "By the way, Lefty, why, so down in the dumps, whats eatin! on you, — Aw, I just
been a-readin' o magnzinc thet gave the detailed account of Hitlers specch to the
world in gencral and to Americe in particular, in aaswer to our invasion of Africe
and what burns me up is, that little cgotisticnl, sclf-inflated nim—com-poop of &
pip-squcale, had the goll to say thut we would yet have to onswer to the Germen
pceples ingenuity — why, practically every instrument of modemwar-farc is an
Amcrican invention, for instance, clcetricity in 2ll its phases, the steam-boat,
forcrunncr of our battlc wngons, the acroplanc, the submerine, the machine gun and
the torpedo, ond countless others — to hear hin talk sbout Germen ingenuity, why
man, about a1l they cver "ingenoocd! was poison gns cnd sncol attacks — he's told
so meny lies, he'!s got himself cctunlly believing them,

"Mon, why you looking so mmch like the cat, who just swallowed o nice fat
little canary, — "Well, crusc things arc looking up - I smcll Springtime in the
eir — busincss is so good, we're working overtime and the best news of oll is the
war situction on a1l fronts, - ns for ne, ther npd clunyrs tolking cbout saving
thcir face, but I think they better worry about losing their britches.! By the wny,
T8m hanging a lorge picturc in my hormc of ~ll the big shots of the great notiens -
~ Reoscvelt in my parlor, Churchill in ny dining room, Chisng Kai Shek in my bed-
roor, Stalin in my hall, "But Mon, what about Hitler and Mussolini", — "Oh, ycah
I got onc of them too!, — "Where'sc you hanging them, Mon?" — "Hell, Jin, &rc you
kiddin', "Yonder comes Sem, — coric on San and tell us what you Just hcer'dd, "Well,
the announcer said the Japs have just talien "Sal-Hepatica, our wer office admits
it, but doubts thcir obility to hold it — he szid the strain on their rear wos
tremendous and the pressurc on the mid-sector was cousing them to gripe to High
Keaven — the Jops ‘tried to repress the reports, but it leaked cut and the Allics
got, wind of it ‘and now the Jops reclize the volue of o seraop of poper,

/ (cont'd on ncxt page)




