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Reconversion of indust v and the rehabilitation of the
turning servicemen is the bhigeest problem of future months
to face the average ecitizen. War not only ecalls for saerifices.
but it calls for f|l-\if'iiq.'_\ and those of us at home who expoet
o continue in our present capaeity, must not only he prepared
to meet the \'I'i{l.!'_(l s incidental to the tr .---]IT|=|I\ pe w«d, but to
h']]‘ in the rehabilitiation of the returning servicemen,

Most of us don’t like the idea of haviag to ehange our Ways

Frankly the average fellow is afraid of what the future bas
in store for him. He's afraid be ause he can't Nigure far enough
ahead. He's afraid becaus his present -\m'lHiT_\ may be swi

away with the changes to ¢ e, A good nany =, expecimyg
big things from the government, but from our ¢ Xperience witl
government enterprises we are suspicious ; suspicious that by the

I and the of ministering

end will find their portion

]
|

i\ Wi cost ad

time the red tap: ui
it is dedueed. those on the
disappointingly small.

THT

receiving

The sane way to mect the peace time problem is to do it
unselfishly. War has always unified the efforts of people and
the initial step into war, even to a total nation effort is made

casier than i'nrl\r"TiH'_; our e¢ltorts i‘.n'k 1o peace :i:... pu.wuih

because once the nee \.\iT_\ of any sort of saerifice 1s over, we
start a mad to while 1

and thus pave the way way for more wars.

seramble get ours he getting is good

THE GOOFIEST PAGE IN AMERICAN HISTORY

present ad-

under t}
M. Biggers of Houston.
W

I -
MEgEers

les ¢

eated I
'."-'ll 1o !l_\ I:
of the American iuxtur'_\ .

M

author does not

The alphabotical ag
ministration has been ref
Texas as the
would refer to it as the nation’s goollest
l‘ tter was sent us |!_, a \l.}-‘ul"'iiu r. T.iu
to list all of the bureaus ereated during the past twelve yvears, he
| i not permit

" goofiest pe rod
page

attempt

|'!II‘\- “'\7'\ the parent |'I|H'l'.1ll anda space here does
the mention even of the bureaus | sted,
In future vears the past decade will I-r-..‘.;-_}.]_-, be referred

TV

to as the period during which the American people we

erned by bureaus, burcaucrats and erack pots, government by
”'ll.lh‘ wiio were never eleeted iu_'. the 1’"""'[" never accountable
to the people and derived their power by appointment, de-
erees and directives.

The writer says that on June 1, 1943 there were 2,241 bu-
reans aceording to the federal register, which was the most
rehable information he could secure at the time. The 2241
bureaus listed were classed as the parent bureaus ..:|i_\ No at

tempt was made to list the ofi-spring. Since the list was printed
H1 fr\\' III. Ilu- |iur'r;||l~. !la\r h. el iilll]il!;_Tr'l!_ i.rn l'ur q\t‘r)' ol
closed new ones have been ercated. All of the faithful we

transferred and thousands of others added to the pay roll.
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AN OPPORTUNITY FOR INDUSTRY

The ClO Politi al action committee, witl

with its instruetions

to eanvassers to call on every home in a given area. should
suggest something to industry.

For instance, what has (10 to sell the people that em-

ploying industry has not? After it is all'said and done. industry
provides the jobs for the workers. Without private industry,
there would be no need for unions and thousands of well paid
union officials. Totalitarian countries do not tolerate labor
anions. You don’t strike under a Hitler or a Mussolini unless
you wish to face 2 firing squad.

If labor is wise, it will do nothinz to undermine the future
of private enterprise. And if industry is wise, it will be a
gressive in seeinz that its story is told in gvery possible way to
every citizen. Free labor and free enterprise ean only rise or
fall together, and it is foolish for either to do anything that
lestroys the other.

ir.

DOUELE DEALING

Commenting on the uncertainties of the “‘new order’’ in
domestic economy, Wheeler MeMillan, editor of the Farm
Journal, one of the most widely eirculated agricultural month-
ies, says: **When a law is passed, most of us ordinary eitizens
issume that it says wihat it means, and means what it savs. ...
We are not as smart as the new kind of bureauerats. They
nave what they eall ‘administrative interpretation.” That is a
faney phrase for twisting the law to let you do what you want
o do, regardless of Congress, and there has been mueh of it,
supreme Court Jusgice Frankfurter encourages the ‘adminis-
trative interpreters.” In a deeision he wrote: *The notion that,
weause the words of a statute are plain, it’s meaning also is
plain, is merely pernicious over-simplification.””’ Sy

Is it any wonder that some of the Supreme Court justices
have openly expressed the fear that publie confidenee in our
highest tribunal is being shaken?

“* Administrative interpretation’’ laws publie
ageneies to commit acts which would be illegal if practiced by
private citizens. When expedient, “*administrative interpreta-
tion"’ finds monopoly that violates the Sherman anti-trust laws.
‘Administrative interpretation’’ of the interstate commerce
clause has been stretehed until a man who eats a Kansas City
steak with ldaho potatoes, is in danger of being in interstate
rominercee,

European dictators never devised more eunning schemes
for dominating their eitizens than have heen developed in our
wn country by the “ administrative interpreters.’’

of pr:'lniT\'

Harrv—I just «ot mvself eome Vietory underwear, Jerry
What's different about that? Harrv—Ome deep breath and you
apen a sceond front.—Pennshure, Pa., Tovn & Country,

Overheard at the bus depot: Durine a diseussion on girls.
me soldier remarked: ““T like the shy. demure tyne mvself. You
know, the kind you have to whistle at twice.”’—Wichita. Kans..
Demoerat,

STOREKEEPER INJURED  car door. His car was also badly
ad damaged.
J. P. Kuni ef Culp Creek, who
operates the commisary at the

Bohemia Lumber Company mill,
was injured here Friday morning
when his car was struck by a
south bound freight as he was
crossing the tracks on Main street

Do It Yourse.! -at Home

PERMANENT WAVE KIT

driving west, Kuni was badly cut W sh, e e -w
about the face when he was said bl 'F0r Sasing resuievs it 150!
to have been thrown through a | "rCharm-Kur, Uver ¢ willion soid.
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CHAPTER VII: M Tinke tells Mr
Winkle t he wants to get jus! one Jap
with his hands, to avenge his kid breother
killed at Midway Any ¢ that be
gels w be gravy Mr Winkle gets
KP and some bayy practice He
gels to take his for three days
siraight and realizes he as }» further
need for the His st day en t}

haut

comes along, but |
g round

Once more M W le fired the
Mine gu 3 noving it about
iently he manage end sev

eral bullets where they were sug
posed to He clung to the trig
Eer desperately, hoping to do well
if only by accident

The Sergeant had to vell for him

to stop " the A 1De 18]
him fondly f W vbody ex-
| I'd know he wia gold
‘ In that case I'd 10 N
st nine-gunne t n the
But [ guess ] nd ar
A gun I the Kind [
I You got q earn s
mi but v i1 t least 1
All ght, Priy P let's s«
wh Lhe ste nd « J
Freddie sat G alan t t
gun It was the time he had
followed a rder 1 Kind of
grace H ooked a 1. T L
‘l’ t 15 f‘l \' L e
Y s¢e that € F idie
asked Sergeant Czeidesk i
That's y .

“Shoot the g id of your

mouth,” Jack a d ;

Freddie E 1 at

He clung to the trigzer desperate-
ly, hoping to do well, if only by
accident.

get. He sliced those running agross
He cut to ribbons those marked on a
slant

When he was through he asked
triumphantly of the Sergeant, “"Hov
do you like yourself now?"

The Alphabet regarded the target
with regretful admiration. *“If there

was somebody else than a rat w)

did that,”” he observed, ‘it

(
)

would be

One-A nice and 1 would send him a
gold-engraved invitation to join the
machine-gun crew | think the Lieu-
tenant’s going to let me make up.”

The first Mr. Winkle knew of it
was the sound of loud voices coming
from the rear of the barracks. Run-
ning out with other men, he discov-

ered that Jack hadn’t waited to get
Freddie away from cam;

¥hen Mr. Winkle r »d forward
to stop it, he was caught and held

by one of the huge arms of Mr. Tink-

er, who advised flercely, “Let'm
alone.™”

The battle was progressing on
pretty much of an even basis by

the time the Alphabet arrived on the
Afterward, Freddie claimed
that he was swinging at Jack when
he hit the Sergeant. Jack recounted
the same tale when one of his blows
caught the Alphabet instead, and
in his case he was sincere but not
appreciated by the higher authori
tics.

As they were led off to the Lieu-
tenant by Sergeant Czeideskrowski,
Jack called to Mr, Winkle, ""Please
don’t

“1 woi't,”” promised Mr. Winkle
le didn’'t write home about
the incident when both the warriors
were given terms in the stockade.

Mr. Winkle was ordered to report
to the orderly room. Wondering
what serious breach of military eti-

scene.

even

quette he had committed., he de-
parted to the accompaniment of en-
couraging remarks fron:. his com
rades.

“It was nice knowing you, Pop."

“When you get to England,
us a card.”

Mr. Winkle faced the Lieutenant,
He had never objected to the Licu-
tenant, as others had done in whis-
pers, referring to him as a shave-
il axd callinz h'z bars diarer »ins,

drop

suage betier than had their previon

companions, and over them all was
a slightly technical sura Many of
them were more nearly their own
ages, whic wde social gathering
L Y [}
BT e d g business he

\ “ [ anga iIke buillding
T'wo | 8 of engines, mounted on
gD wooden frames, were placed
down its length On  these they
worked, in select groups of four

with a Technical Corporal over each
quartet, and a supervising Caplain

miraculously eclad in coveralls like
-l.l I OWn
W.N.U RELEASE Mr. Winkle, who could repalr any
. —— thing, here really learned about
I'ne Lieutenant kneW™ more alout | Army regulations, which presumed
war than he did, and Mr. Winkle | that he knew nothing about a com
realized how hard he worked at his bustion engine. They also held that
Job, rising before the men in the there was only one way to do a
norning to taste the reakfast and ecified job, the Army way, and
see What it was good, and rarely | that anvt ing clse might as wel
getting to bed at Nt before ¢ne not exist
o'clock “We will now," lectured his Cor
“At ease,” the Licutenant said woral instructor, “locate the trouble
Mr. Winkle relaxed 1 this engine, which TN To
“In fact.” the Lieutenant went on, | llustrate, he turned on t) gnition
“sit down." ind pressed the starter with his
Mr. Winkle t i2ht that this was and 'he motor tui but
handsome of his supe He took efused to start, The Corporal looked
the chair indicoted d sat very | about at ) four men. pes g a
ralght in it tw oW his continued 1l nameplates “"Winkle you
respect take It I
The Lie enant leaned back in his Mr. Winkle, who had been regard
chair behind his desk and regarded ng the engine ldly, had already no
nim. “Getting along all right*" he | ticed the trouble Why." he said
us | the carburetor's out of adjust
Ye sir—that is, 1 hope so. sir nent
“We've satisfied th you in most He swiped briefly but expertly at
ets, i that what you mean
Like the Asmiy the earburetor with his rerew driv.
"l like it, sir." Mr. Winkle knew | ©F Snapped on the ignition, presse |
\he starter and the motor roared
this 1o be the wer to the The Cor ral, looking apoplect
! gestured wildly for hin t it
Licut d to kn
tle more Mr. Winklk vod
f } rased the Indignantly, the Corperal put the
Happy i carburetor it ol adjustn t agai
Mr. Winkle he ed and then addressed Mr. Winkle s
er Just the way you feel verely, a good deal put out that this
euienant Ins ted ittle 1 e ! 1 Lee d vered ]
viel I an't py ¥ Cu \
t exact 2 higt L 1s | ¢ | b ¢ \ ork
} vy fist eik. And be I 1 A A, Edisc slow
v frorm fe and ' St the § nd. 1
) e You miss X Yo Caplain men
i i t procedure
Yes r B 1 : wny sheels
| ¢ W
L1 il's t 1Y vi ]
i t M W ! |
’ i L L] L I\l (N | r oy
Eine fAre But mw I ontru ']
E 1 & Carvurel
N gol the i i ul
el
Mr. Winkle cranked the engine
which fired but didn't run He took
iPp a can and poured gasoline in the
carduretor and tried again. The en
gine ran for a moment and then
spluttered to a stop
Mr. Winkle glanced longingly at
the carburetor adjustment and then
consulted his prucedure sheel once
more
H « ned he N w that the
eat of the trouble wa the fuel
‘ He checked the gas s
piy the lines and tl connections
Finally he came, aceording to pro-
cedure lu the carburetor He sw ped
vith his screw driver again, and
this time, when he pushed the start
er, Army procedure vas triumphant
When he shut off the engine, he
mped. He was sure stood back with a puzzied expression
hs g gu He didn’t st p o £ his face Can | ask a question,
nk it over before he murmured, poral
I suppose you can say | am.’ something you don't under
He waited for the Lieutenant to tand
ok cont ptuous Well proposed Mn. Winkle
“Don’t bLe ashamed of it the | « supjg ng I'm out in a stalled truck
Lieutenant advised He smiled It with the enemy after me Do 1 go
you'd told me you wcren't atraid, through the procedure and get cape
I would have known you weren't tured, or do I adjust the carburetor
peaking the truth And [ don't | gnd escape?””
mean you alone, but all the men in- He knew / it was heresy to
cluding myself. It's a normal thing, make such inquiries, but the answer
ke being nervous before making a g this one worried him genuinely
peech. Usually you make a better The Corporal regarded him with
peech because you're nervous. It's . “Maybe your skin will tell
' the sam y with fighting. Fear hat if you think it's worth sav.
akes you more aware, keener, | ¢
lert 1 better fighter No soldier . &
has ever gone into battle without Mr. Winkle and his friend. Mr
eing afraid—if he has, there Was  Tinker, were in town to celebrate
something the matter with him." their completing the Motor Mechan-
Mr. Winkle's eyes opened wide ics enurse and having received their
He realized that the Lieutenant had certificates of graduation
observed the thing in him that he They stood outside the bar Mr
thought he kept hidden He saw 'l‘ur‘ki'; patronized. Mr. Winkle was
then that the other men were afraid, about to Le on his way down the
too, but kept it to themselves better street alone, as usval, leaving Mr
than he did Tinker to the attractions within, M
“Don’t connect my lecture,” the
Lleutenant went on, “'with the fact Tiaker had been wishing that he
that I'm recommending you for the would join himn this time. “"How
Motor Mcchanics School. [ simply about it?" he incuired
feel that's where you belong, by pre- "o, Mr. Wirkle replied judi
Vious experience, and at vour age Clously I don’t think so
And you may have to fight there, or “I know you're married and all
be so close to it that it's virtually but that ain’t any reuson you can't
the same thing That's all, and €njoy yourself
good luck to you."” Mr. Winlile shook his head.
It was a moment before Mr. Win- “I ain’t trying to gel you to do
kle could scramble to his feet and anything you don’t want to do,” ar-
alute Good luck to you, sir gued Mr. Tinker

While they stood discussing it, with
Mr. Tinker making most of the com-
ments, they saw two soldiers com
ing along the street. One was Jack,
but they couldn’t believe their eyes
at first when they recognized the
other,

They hadn’t seen Jack or Freddie
since the fight. Incredible rumors,
which they refused to accept, had
reached them that Freddie had final-
ly been broken into emall pieces and
was being put logether again in an-
other torm.

Now the

that is, thank you, sir.”

Mr. Winkle felt that the Army had
something of a soul after all. While
he didn't exactly walk on air, which
was impossible, anyway, being an
Army mechanic was work he would
like better than marching or shoot-
ing. At least it found a round hole
for him to fit in more comfortably
than the one he new occupied.

Mr. Tinker, on the other hand,
when the reclassification notices
were posted on the bulletin board and
his name was listed with that of Mr
Winkle, was not pleased,

“Me!" he complained. *“I ain't
in the Army to be any nursemaid to
a jeep. It ain’t right! It ain't right
for a minute!"’

““You better write to the Secretary

soldier on Jack's arm
stood straight. He was conf fent,
but not arrogant. And no mustache
blackened his upper lip, which waus
shaven clean,

Mr. Tinker was the first to speak,

of War about it,”’ advised one of his | 1 F_l.oddm' "That ain’'t you, Tin.

squad who was remaining an infan dali "

tryman. “You just write to him Mr. Winkle stared, perplexed,

and he'll fix it up for you." from one to the other of the young
The Messrs. Winkle and Tinker | Men. "It ecan't h."l'” .h&' suid,

moved in new circles. Jack laughed. ‘“Sure it is., He's

an Army lug now."” He nudged Fred-
die. "Go on, yardbird, speak your
piece."

Freddie had been standing with
his face slightly flushed, making no

They changed to barracks at one
of the far ends of Camp Squibb, so
many miles away that it might have
beet a different world, Their asso

! clates were all mechanically inclined

| Individua's, These ¢27'%e their Jan | SCnment. Naw be looked I.l’.Lf-‘.‘P'.:hl

for an instanl beios he saiu: ™l
guess | owe you an apology, Mr
Winkle
CHAPTER IX
A W e . | m h
Arn Y thi v evi
on h elf, neve
this That's all it e m
mured
[ FLUppOEe . Freddie went on
“I'm responsible for you |
called ‘Pop ton
I don't mind Me. Wind
sured hin “In fact, 1 rather like
Me,' ald Mr. Tinker 1 d
believe it It's pomebody else e
tending to be him
“He's a reformed character
Juck apreed
Freddie louked the bar |
i ) ref wd | L buy every
Uver i kKl the I
Freddie ex i | N he |
et e tha He wa I
ticulate in it
e kid here did he |
ndicat Ja W he I figure the
Army hirn I L up to
g ! I i Kk n I ‘
et | ( [ 0 | it @
K t | 1 t 1
L I |l 1 | (] 0 my
What t Alphabet Mi
Winkle inquired
He ! I | il
AL ] ' Y l.P § »
114

“I'm nol so reformed 1 won't buy

everyhody a drink.™

¢ ma Lil need a little polist £
here and there, but I'm do that

Jai Vi i i W demonstra
L ‘ fils nher Freddie's § [
vandered to giris In the bar Lulne

» Wwid Freddie “you're »
et 1 ) Lype 1 "
- - -

The next day Mr. Winkle was giv
en a week s furlough I'he perma
nent post to which he and the other
Mutar Mechanics School Gradustes
were o be sent wouldn't be reudy
lo receive themnm for this length of
time He conld, ¥ he wished, re
turn horme at his own ¢ Xpense

He sent Amy a telegram and then
boarded a tran

Amy was at the station to meet
him At first they Jjust stared at
each other without being able to d«
unything else. It was an awkward
moment Then Amy cried Oh,

Wilbert, 1 didn’t think | would ever
¢e You ag

They embraced He felt clumsy
when he kissed her I s alinost
18 strange coming kack to her as
1 u leavin? her

Why iid Ay, 'l hardly know

i She seeme d surprised She
wuched the buttons of his uniform

“How are you he asked

“1'ir finie he examined hin
4 n in '] i I ..r'.loll I ey
r thoupt you'd look ke that in @
iniform And yuur slomach 1
jone.  You'll have to have your pic
lure tai.en

Weull,” he ashed aguin, "how ure

ou, Amy?"

“I'm Ifrr." he repeated

They stood on the rallroad statior
platform in that state of minor en
barrassment when fArst greeling:
are over and they had to proceed

from there. To () the gap he asked
"“Where's Penelope

Mrs. Winkle, us they wulked 1o
the car, explained that she hadn'i
brought Penelope She wanted 1o
have him all to herself at first. She

hadn’t even told the neighbors that
he was ecoming, and wouldn't un
til tomorrow,

Mr. Winkle drove, for the novelty
of feeling a regular car under hisg
hands. It seemed light and danger
ous after the trucks and eommund
cars with which he had dealt lately
in his field training,

He sensed Amy looking at him.

“You've put on weight." She
spoke in an aggrieved tone

“I wrole you aboul it,” he re.
minded,

At least ten pounds."

-

I'welve and a half."”
“You never did that before." She
still more hurt. *“No mat
ter how much | fed you."

“It isn’t the couking,'' he nssured

sounded

her. “IU's the exercise and being
outdoors that makes you eat more."’

Though he knew she felt better
after he said this, a restraint re
mained between them. They found

they could not at once, and easily,
take up where they left off, The
months in between, curing which
each had had another life, interfered
and came between them, They had |

i i il ] [
— - -

! to yet to know each other all over

Pgaln

Mr Winkle sensed her staring at
hited anew, In a different way He
glanced a i saw that her

. - Sa1 T
" -

He e | i ' It Lng
to b g a ter i t, and that the
elfect f h dd y being made

to @ soldler were wearing off ”“

ipposed he couldn't be sujpe aboul

that until after the war and he re
turned, If he did. to his regular lfe

Wilbert he ked, ""did you see
any waineh

I told you I'd send you 8 posi
card en 1 f nd somebody else
he | You didn't get one, did
vou" "

Ni he admitted slowly She

t staring m and he turned
| ner [ i istant straight In
i ey | glad 1 didn'y,"”" she
told hir v o | e

41 Wi happy hen e
dropped he bject

It was | turn to feel hurt when
they reached the ive and sneanked

e so0 ne of the nelghbors would
a8

Pene ‘ end of greeting him

yously i would have been ex
pected, sce hed down an the Aoor,
[ £ and barking, and glaring
) ) il 'l s Mra. Wine

" lded he but it le no Une

Eve vhen Ir, Winkie
ni ne iIXing 1 let her

" hand e wouldn't accept

) r ! ¢ thing to do with
) ¢ P o
erned ) ' tranger Iin hip
welcome made
t have even a dif
» military man. Pers
aetually wnething
ndae tood dogs could
her animal, that
elr keenest instineis
I It was simply his
Wi [ Know You un
n

osed to do that
daylight when he
* vXpecied O hear the
ny men moving and
¢ bugle 1 thng ity
He tened, not quite
he wans He heard
re ng He looked
It was exactly 5 45
L K o sleep again
K f his king
i cep any
bit interfered, re
istomed time
Ingry Alter & Ume
put his bath

pajamas, snd went
Penclope growled

[ e o her, and
Made W pat her
tduurs Just as »
strange ' y clivered the pa
per iNhe bouy looked at his slar
ted, then interested. then w se, and
wenmt away whistling
Mr. Winkle didn't approve of such
precoc) 8 behavior in one 5O Y ng
He Inve Hguted the kitchen over
Penelope's continued protests, and
levoured odd assortments of food
He had an idea that tickled him
Sumetime loater with a daintily
prepared W and the news puper
resting at one side of it he wenl
1 1o awaken Amy. Her eves went
wide and staring as he saluted and
announced Hreakfast in bed tor
you, queen '
Alr. Winkle visited his shop 1o see

that his tools and machines were in
Rood order. He made small repairs
“bout the house. He had hiy photo-
Eraph taken so that Amy could have

him up over the mantel while he was
away, or if he didn't ever relurn

He talked with Mr Wescott, who
fArst laughed outright at the sight of
Mr, Winkle in his uniform and then
wWus pr e 1o be trivinphamt about
his prediction for him What did |
Lejl you? he crowed “You're be.
ing used as a mechanie, just like ]
ald You'll stay right here."

Mr. Winkle di In't argue this be.
cause the discussion took place In
Amy's presence., He had explained
to her the various things that might
happen to him, and knew she was
prfhying for him not to Le sent over-
Tcas

Formerly he and Mr Wescott had
considered tozether the large and
broad scule aspects of war, and now
| neighbor expected that, as an
wetual military man. he would have
ome expert ideay

COur antitank gune,” Mr Wescoltt
inquired ire they going to be uble |

0 stop the Germang”"
Tdon't know

@ thing about them,"
sald Mr. Winkle ‘
“But surely in vour training—**
Mir. Winkle coughed apologetical-
ly. *l never saw one.*’
Mr. Wescott considered. A little

of his pompousness left him and he
proposed, “Perhaps 1 shouldn't be
asking such questions You proba-
bly have your orders not to let out
any military secrets *

“"No," said Mr Winkle, “that Isn't

it 1 don't know any military se.
crets,”

“Not any at al|?
Mr. Winkle reflected.

said,

"Well,"” he
“I could tel] you about the ef.
fect of various types of rough ter-
rain on some of our transport vehl.
cles."

“Tanks?" asked Mr. Wescott,

“I've never seen a tank."

Mr, Wescott stared him, He
dropped the subject, and ook up the
Mediterranean campaign,

“"How Is it coming along?" Mr.
Winkle asked
“Do you mean to say you don't

know?" demanded M Wescott,
“Well,” sald My Winkle, *1 hardly

ever saw a paper in tamp. Since

I've bheen home I've glanced at the

headlines o little, but I haven't read
the details mueh, "

(Continued on page T)




