"Blitzkrieg" appenrcd in hot pursuit,
This "Blitzkrieg" was an over—grown,
freckle~faced boy of about 13 or 14
years of zge, barefooted and very
scantily clad, The youngfun was mad
clear through zn? through and carried
as ammuniticn, a large rock in cither |
hand, Vhen hce saw the astonished clerk
he stopped leng cnourh to inquire, "Air
you scen ny Marmy"? The clerk explaincd -
that he did not know his Mother but
described thc stranse woman who had so
recently passed by - with that description this young Hell-on— Wheels took off again
yelling at the some tlmp, "That!s her, that!s ny Maw, dod-blaue it, she thinks shetls
gonna! wean me, but durn it, shc ain't.®

We-have all heard of thc miracles of the Gay Ninctics, onc’of them being the Gas
Lights, which wecre gencrated by a mixture of carbide and water, If you ever smelled
carbide, you will understand why it would be obnoxious even to a skunk, and thereby
hangs this talec, Farmer Brown rcturning hore cne cday, spicd a brand new can by the
roadside anc not being familiar with this chLHlCul, picked it up and carried it
home, After reaching home he priecd the lid off in a hurry to sec what he had found,
but his first whiff convinced him that there was just one suitable place to dispose
of this foul smclling stuff, At this precise moment, Nature called him to the
1ittle house in the back ficld, so hurrying, he carricd the carbide along and quickly
cdunped it in one of the holes, Then he started thumbing thrut! the well-worn old
Sears Rocbuck catalogue and to make his cnjoyment complete, 1it his old corn cob
pipe and dropped the lighted match in the abovee~mecnticnced holc, Instantly, quicker
than you can bat your eycs, there was a terrific explosicn anc what had been a Chic

Salc structure with little Morning Glory vines, etc, clirbing &1l over it, turned

inte flying cebris and Farmer Brown nmight be also menticnec as flying, His wife '
hearing the great noise and comrotion care runnin; to scc what had happencd, seeing
her-husband lying on the grounc, she cashed cold watcr on him, and quickly revived
hii, then excitedly inquired, "Fer land sskes, what happenced?"  The Farmer's
bewildcred reply was, "Danged if I kaow, it musta! been something I et

Next month I'1l try to tell you a2 few more  yarns, - have hcard scme good ones
on Ralph Eaker and some others, anc until then, So long, Goed Luck anc Good
Fishting,
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DAN A, GOLD, JR. COMMISSIONED IN PECOS, TEXAS

Dan A, Gold, Jr., son of Mr, and Mrs, D, A, Gold of Blacks- (.
burg, S. C, was comm1351oned as Second Tieutenant and recelved

Pecos, Texas, Dan entered service in January 1941 and has re-
ceived training at several bases, Tampa, Fla., Syracuse Univer-
sity, Santa Ana, Calif., Visalia, Calif., Taft, Calif. and.
others. Don was a Staff Sergeant at the time he was selected
for training for a pilot. Lt. Gold is now spending a 10 day [
furlough with his parents in Blacksburg,S.C. His sister, Mrs,/u:
Pauline Carpente r, works for Cleveland Mill & Power Co, and
does quite a bit of hard work on the Hoover Rail each month,
Dan came up to see her yesterday and all of us had the pleasure
of meeting him, and now we all understand why "Polly" has been d
ing so much raving about her kid brother, Dan, Hec's a handsome so
: was hurrying t6 leave here yesterday, we know there are other glﬁm§ whoey!
good looks too., At the conclusion of his furlough Dan will rcport back to Pccos Air
Field for further tralnlng. The Hoover Rail Staff joins "Polly" in wishing for you
Dan, 211 the luck in the world,




