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LIFE SKETCHES BY ARTIST WHO SENSES SPIRIT OF DA
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The first day out of uniform --how the trjpto,thc.ofncc feels to JoaJ

"Of coarse they focV tjueeT"" oou"noC fceeaaseyou"? tf'Tjerti "esed to "a " tirri FormT
jtnsign Jim finds that half the army and most of the navy were ahead of him and picket
fculjallJtbe goods fits --the salesman, however, is ODt.mistic

"Where's that damn handkerchief anyway! Eddie thrt
IinR defk. back from three months m England with the!

r. iioMr and then torgcts the pretty h,nghsh cu&toro oij

3id US.

MGRlAtS

Qfoe reaT difficult readjustment about getting back "intocitir"tJiat
pernicious habit of saluting. Higgins. having checked a salute in mid-
air, is making a plendid prctence.at packing a fleck of dusVfrnm hiU
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mr now two'months" since
'received his discharge. he is always just on
the point of buying new sua, of
fchngj to- a&ceis outnt.
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YoiTwonV catch Buck Private" HefmfioTtgoifT3
back to the farm I No since f Plenty of desk job
in a bijtlty. with fat salanes attached to them if

. you bang around loos; enough.

Sa3or Bill, recently discharged from navy, and back at his
tcemans job. meets Mrs. Flippin. ex-w- ar worker Some months
back. Mrs. Flippia's parting words to Bill ran- "Nothing a too
good for you dear brave hoys, and I ra going to grve you a git I
pig kiss) you come back I -
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Lieutenant Dimpsey
Although
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"Poa'l jrour.Iegj feel cold.widiout.ihow.Icgjia)"


