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“Leaving here. boy!" he sang
“You won't see me aronnd for three
muniths. And when ¥ou sece me,
son, you'll see stripes on my sleeves
and a look of prosperity om my
clean-cut Tarheel foace!™

The man behind him wanted to get
tu the mashed potatoes, Buster
had to move an down the line. 1 got
the whole story from one of the
nypees while 1 waited for him to
mpnke his evening eall

Of the 200-0dd men in Battery C,
two men had been selecied for three
months' training at Furt Sill, Okla-
homa. At the end of their three
months, they will come back as gun-
nery insgtructors, with a non-com-
missioned officer’s rating and & spe-
cialist’s extra pay on top of that
Mrs. Waller Charnley’s liltle boy
Buster was one of the two men
solected

One of the sergeants near here
came back from a recent leave with
one of the most glorious ghiners that
ever durkened the human eye.

“Run into a door?” 1 asked him.

“Gave s oy the wrong answer,"
he replied simply, “or rather, the
antwer he didu’t wanl™

LT

I leoked at hos faee: hic teeth were
all tkere and his jaw was sull in
one piece. 1 looked st his hands;
the knuckles showed the marks of
SCrVice

1 was a1 a party.”

he went on.

*'when this fcllow who lives next
deor e my folks wanis to know
how's the morile in the Army?*

he

“Leaving here,
“¥ou won'l sce me around for three
monthe. Then I'll be wearing stripes
on my sleeves.'

boy,"* sang;

‘Excellent,® 1 tell him; ‘excellent!®
He looks me up and down sort of
pitying-like and wanis to know don’t
I read the magazine stories about
how poor it is. Well, I tell him, ‘I
spend all my time with the boys and
1 believe what I see more than what
I read.*

*He goes on from there making
ceriicks at the Army and the country
and the suckers we are for giving
our time for what's not worth fight.
ing for in the first place. 1 listen
politely for n while, because even
though I'm not In uniform I don't
want to look rowdy. I stand as
much as I can and then I ask him
to hic feet. It isn't long before his
three brothers join the Aght It wag
one of the brothers put his finger
ring In my eye."

“Brother,” 1 told him, “that ain't
black eye. That's a badge.”

“1 lost the fight." he said.

*You won the argument, though,"
told him.

“T'd like to use the sergeant's
name, but he made me promise not

"

1

“1 told the Ol Man,” he sald,
“that I got the shiner playing base-
ball”

——
“How can I it you into a eeat,”

[.moancd Supply Sergeant Israel,

“with you fidgeting around like a
race horse at the post? Stand still,
dern you, stand stilll*

“Heavens to Betsy, Thomas,"™ I
complained, “you're getling to be
the fussiest old mald in the outfit
I'm not squirming!”

“In the first place, my man,” be
eald, “'don’t call me Thomas or try
to get overly tamillar with your eld-

ers and betters. In the second place.
don't argue with me. In the third
place, don't fidget in the first place.
And in the fourth place, don't agl-
tate me unnecessarily. 1I'm at the

end of my potience with you and 1|

ain't fecling
anyway.™

1 buttened the handseme winter
blouwsrey and he stepped back to in.
spect it with the eve of an artist,
“Exery time my wife gets mad at
me, has her pleture taken 1o
rend to me. The pi e 1 pot to-
day showed she's going fo eat my
heart out unmercifully when 1T can’t
put off my furlough sny:longer and
I have to go home. And with do-
mestie difficulties on my hands, 1
have to fit your winter uniforms.*

He yanked al my coattail, straights
encd the collar and scratched his
hend “Hargrove—37 jong" he
yelled to the boy at the desk.

“Man that is born of woman," 1
comforted him, “is of many days
and full of trouble.*

“Git off the platform and lnto this
overcoat.” he sighed. He held the
coat while T got into it and he
slapped my hand for fidgeting again,
“Sometimes I wonder why 1 go to
s0 much trouble keeping you boys
dressed right. Here 1 spend the
whole afternoon wiping sweat out of
my eyebrows, just to see that your
clothes fit you and you won't look
like a bunch of bums—which you
are.

“Do you know what some ungrate-
ful kitchen termite said the other
day? He started putting it around
that the Army could double itself in
half an hour by filling up the extra
space In its trousers. Do your trou-
sere fit you bum?"" He straightened
the pleats in the back of the over-
coatl and gave the fail an unneces-
sarily viclous yank,

“Did 1 say they didn't?" 1
groaned, raising my arms despair-
ingly. "Just because somebody else
says you stretch the coat in the
back o the man will think it fits
right in the fromt, you have to go
pleking on me!*™

“Me pick on you?" he screamed.
“It’s a wonder my nerves nin’t com-
pletely shot! Do I come nround and
Fut signe on the door saying, “Walk
Up One Flight and Save Five Dal-
lars’> Do I throw gunny sacks on
your bed and ask you to take up the
cuffs two inches?

“With my thankless job, it's a
wonder 1 haven’t collapsed before
this. I wish 1 was a permanent
kitehen police instead of a supply
sergeant.  Hargrove — 37 long!
NEXT!™

in o holiday spint

she

- —

*“This Eattery is my baby," Cor-
porial Henry Ussery said, loosening
his belt for a real bull session, I've
watched it grow from thutly-one
men to what it i= now. It was hard
work building up this battery to
what it is now, but 0U's werth it
when you look around and see what
you've done ™

The assembly sighed en masse
and decided to loosen its belts. Us-
gery was wound up again.

“When 1 got here, there wasn't
anybody here but the instructors.
We spent four weeks eating dust and
running rabbits. There 1 was—I'd
spert thutteen months leamning the
old drill and tactics to where [
reckon 1 bhad it down beiter than
any man in the whole Army. Then
they started this ‘minute Army,’
with a bunen of green ignorant Yan-
kees—and I had 1o teach them what
they had to know!™

The bull session nodded wisely
and Corporal Ussery went on. *“‘Now,
this young Corporal Joe Gantt, for
instance. Now. this Corporal Gantt,
when he first came In, was one of
the greenest rookies in the bunch,
But he snapped out of it and made
corporal in four months.'

“Was that soldiering,” a woice
broke in, “or handshaking—as the
Latins used to say, mittus flop-
pus?"*

“Much as I can't stand Gantt, I'l}
have to admit it was soldiering.
That's the way It is. You sweat your
head off hammering the drills and
the calisthenles and the military
courtesy and guard duty and the
physical hygiene and the manual
of arms into them. Ther're all
clumsy and awkward as a bear in
an egg crate at fArst, but then you
can see them, after a while, snap-
ping into it and getting better and
better. By the time we've had them
thutteen weeks, and they're ready to
be assigned to their posts, they're
as keen and alert as a bunch of Went
Point cadets. They're exira good
cooks and better soldiers.”*

“Isn’t a good soldier a specialist
at griping and growling?*’ somebody
asked him.

“Griping is an art, just like gold-
bricking is an art. Before you leave
here, you learn that you don't enjoy
griping a bit when you spread your
energy all over everywhere, griping
about everything. You learn to
choose one thing and specinlize in
griping about that

“If you want to be a specialist at
griping. you have to get on your
toes. You get to where your clothes
nre comfortable. Where you used
1o think the food was terrible, now
you prelend that you don't get
enough of it You like the beds and
by nine o'clock you're sleepy. So
you have to find something special
1o gripe aboutl. If you haven't got
any originality st all, pick you out
cne speclal noncom and gripe about
him.

| mail.**

GII'WG..

“Now, you take Private Ha rrove,
for instance. First eame he 're, he
griped about me telling him he was
carrying his rifle wrong, Now he
gripes when I tell him he's cn

Ty
it right. He might have s..-w,h.l::
there, He still carries it like it was

a 75-millimeter gun. He's g £ %0
shiftlexs, even at griping 1+ at hn
can’t find anything to beef ai
cept not getting any mail. |
to write all his creditors, ar
even be able to gripe ab

3 |
t the

—y—
Somewhere on the wild const of
the battalion

Rnuth Carolina, in

pleasure, We can mmp
lantic while we get & “taste f the
field.” With the wind blowing the
sand Into kitchens and pup tenis
alike, it will be nice 1o get back to

At night we sleep, or simulale
sleep, in pup tenls made by our
own hands with loving care.

Fort Brage for a taste of the food
we eat. A vexed soldier here doesn't
grate his teeth. He crunches them,

We made the trip here in lorries,
which are the mechanical age's
nearest approach in appearance o
covered wagons. You've probably
seven them rolling nolsily but
smoothy through town—large can-
vos-topped trucks with a fald-
ing bench down cach side insiude.
You'd expect to be hauled out of
one of them, benten to denth, wt
the end of a 130-mile trip. They
Eive a tolerably bumpy ride, just
tolerably.

When we started pitching camp.
about a quarter of a mile back from
the beach, we found the place al-
ready inhabited — by cannibals.
These creatures, which masquerade
as bharmless flies and even camou-
flaged by the harmless sounding

name of sand flies, must have vam-
pire blood back in the line =ome-
where.

1 don't bear any grudge against
the easygoing, good-natured Rouse
fly—in fact, 1 feel rather cruel when
1 squash one for tickling me—but it
arouses my pioneer fighting spirit
1o sce a stunted horsefly light on my
bare leg, make himself sassily com-
fortable and start draining off my
life's blood. But what can you do™
Slapping one only serves io mike
him mad at you.

At night we sleep, or at least we
simulate sleep, In pup tents made
by our own hands with loving care.
blood, sweat, tears, two pieces of
waterproof cloth, two lengths of
rope, and a handful of turned lum-
ber. :

I share my little duplex with Fri-
vate Warren, the new student cook
who told me the story about the
man at the boarding house. When [
stumbled home last night, primed
to the gills with a blend of =and
and salt water, I discovered 1hal
we had an overnight guest:
chief cook on our shift, in the task of
packing the fleld kitchen, had nez-
lected to put his own fleld pack (ient
half, blankets, etc.) on the truck
£0 he decided to drop over and have
us put him up for the night.

A pup tent, az you probably -ir' L
need to be told, will accommodate
two men, provided neither of tn-rl
walks in his sleep. If three men pre
to sleep in one tent, at least two of
thern must be midgets or babes in
arms. Cooks should never gleep two
1o a tent, because of their tenduncy
toward plumpness,

We arranged ourselves in the tent
by wrapping knees around tiie tent
poles, putting all feet outside for
the night and ralsing one side of
the tent high enough to make
tic sleeping porch of the whole
fair.

The gucst proved to be one O
those loathsome creatures who
all the covers to their side of ¢
bed. We had quite a lot of tr
with him, simce he slept in |IF
middie and rolled up in both ou
blankets. We remedied this by wail
Ing until he started snoring, then
recovered our blankets, rolling our
gelses in them and throwing & rain
coat over him,

The three-man arrangement
very uncomfortable for a while, Whet
1 finished opening my eyes by s
ing the sand from them, 1 found th
I had rolled through the opencd
of the tent and gpent the night

The

a myrtle bush ten yards down (be
slope.

During my first off hour, 1 s
ceeded in getling a tan which 1

have darkened the very mars
my bones. My chest, back, o
legs looked the color of a faded da
ger flag and smelled like the r
pork that the edok forgot to watch
After that, the surf and the sun
went their ways und [ went mine.
(TO BE CONTINUVED)




