
GUNFIRE IS SHATTERING TH E AIR BELOW THE ENEMY OB- 
JECTIVE IS ONLY A FEW MOMENTS AWAY. A TURMOIL OF 
THOUGHTS FOLLOW EACH OTHER WITHIN A LONE AMERI- 
CAN BOY’S MIND. THEY’RE DISTINCT AND SURE. THEY’VE 
BEEN NURTURED ALL HIS LIFE IN THE UNCLOUDED ATMOS- 
PHERE OF RIGHTNESS AND DECENCY. IN THE MIDST OF 
ROARING MOTORS AND TENSE ANTICIPATION OF HAIR- 
BREADTH ESCAPE* THE BOY’S EYES ARE CALM, HIS HANDS 
UNFALTERING IN PERFORMANCE. HE FEELS STRANGELY AT 
PEACE. IT IS CHRISTMAS NIGHT. 

THE REMEMBRANCES OF PAST JOYS ON THIS BELOVED AN- 
NIVERSARY ARE ENGRAVED FOREVER IN HIS HEART. AND 
NOW; AT THIS IMPORTANT LIFE-OR-DEATH MOMENT, THEY 
HAVE A REASSURING EFFECT. THE BELIEF IN HIS HOPES 
ARISES FROM HIS STRENGTHENED FAITH. MORE THAN EVER 
BEFORE IN HIS LIFE HE IS ALONE WITH GOD’. AND HIS IN- 
CREASED POWER GROWING O UT OF HIS GREAT FAITH IS 
SUCH THAT NO ENEMY CAN VANQUISH! 

WE, SAFE IN OUR GAY, CHRISTMAS-CHEERED HOMES, CAN 
MATCH OUR FAITH TO HIS. WE MUST DO THAT OR DENY LOY- 
ALTY TO THE FREEDOMS FOR WHICH HE’S FIGHTING. WE 
MUST AND WILL BUY WAR BONDS AND MORE WAR BONDS 
UNTIL VICTORY. 
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