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CLASSIFIED

DEPARTMENT
RABBITS & SKINS

WANT Live Rabbits 4 to § lbs., white
2 22¢, old ones 10¢ Want
skins, poultry veal Ruby
935 B. W. Fromt, Portland,

24¢c, colorec
Habbit
& Qo
Oregon.

HELP WANTED

BUCKINGHAM
& HECHT

SAN FRANCISCO
SHOEMAKERS

For %0 Years
1500 VALENCIA ST.
NEED
CUTTING AND
LASTING AND
Making Room Operators

AT THEIR FACTORY

interested in

position

i YOL
poOSt  war
oprator such as
ille, Bonesa and
I8 your opportunity
while learning 40
wk. Light work in modern factory
in downtown district. Must be 18
yrs. or older, Apply Bencoe Co., 518
2nd Avenue, Seattle, Wash. Auth
ref. req

Are
Arts
chen

as a Fine
embroidery,
felt emblems, here
Excellent pay

hrs 6 days per

WOMEN
Work n .
unnecessary. 9

essential In

LIGHT
dustry
Day week,
time and
ply in person
EKEER COMPANY,
nue West, Seattle,
Authorized referral

factory
Experience
plus hours Saturday at
one-half if desired Ap-
AMERICAN CRAC-
1461 Elloit Ave-
Washington
required

oper-
mod-
Perm-
industry

NEEDED immediately: Machine
ators and helpers. For clean,
ern paper-converting plant,
anent work in essential
with excellent postwar opportuni-
tles. Close to transportation Ap-
ply, Pacific Waxed Paper Co., 1505
6th Avenue 5., Seattle 4, Wash.

FOR SALE

DOES YOUR DOG
HAVE MANGE?

SKIPPER'S REMEDY

Gives Quick Relief for
Sorcoptic Mange
Get a bottle today at your nearest
Feed Store or druggist or send
$1.00 for 4-oz. bottle which
will be sent prepaid to you.
SKIPPER'S REMEDIES
3980 N. E. 40th Ave.,
Portland 13, Ore. }

——
—

CALIFORNIA DEEDED
LANDS

Million Acres California State Deeded
Lands now available for settlement;
from 25¢ to $1.50 per acre. State-
wide; timber, grazing, agricultural;
country and city locations. Home-
seekers wanted, not speculators. For
locations, descriptions, minimum
prices, maps, filing blanks and in.
structiong send $£5 monev order teo
STATE LANDS DEPARTMENT
U. 8. Post Office, Box 462, Eureka

California.

320-ACRE well and fully equipped
dairy and grain farm. Flathead val-
ley. All irrigated. T-room mod
house; fine, large barn for 28 cows;
milking machine; other bldgs; 31
head high-grade milch cows; tractor
and horses; modern equipment.
First-class going farm in Al- condi-
tion—a cash producer. $40,000.00
J. C. Morgan, The Realtor, Mis-
soula, Montana.

BULLDOZERS, tractors, winches
drums, graders, carry-alls, compres-
sors, logging equipment, cement vi-
brators, falling and bucking saws,
axes, boards, 28 new j-inch plate
tanks 400 to 1200 gal. heating units
Devenny Equip. Co., 1118 W. Nick-
erson St., Seattle, Washington, phone
ALder 3828,

ELECTRIC
NOW AVAILALBE,
tionally advertised
used. Double burner, sealed units,
three heats.. Guaranteed satisfac-
tory. Mail orders promptly filled.
Postage prepaid. Send check or
money order to SMITH BROS.,
N. 19th Street, Corvallis, Oregon.

TURKEY GROWERS: Broad breasted
bronze Poults. Have No. 1 guality
select poults available for February
to June. All breeders are free from
disease and selected above the Na-
tional Turkey Improv. standards,
Write for details. North
Hatchery, 35 Lansing Avennue,

lem, Oregon.

DAIRYMEN—Send for free
copy of the Pacific Slope's
monthly dairy magazine.
D

Journal,
Los Angeles 11,
TRAPPERS

TRAP Fox and Coyote, on bare ground
or deep snow, Learn modern tricks
to out-wit the sly furbearers. Free
fllustrated eircular. Q. Bunch, Welck.
Minnesota, Box 71-D.

FRUIT TREES—We accept requests,
Save at N. W, prices. No limit on
most profitable varieties. Write
Farrell, Mabton, Wash.

FOR BALE—Good

HOT PLATES
only $12.95. Na-
make. Slightly

lem
Sa-

sample
new

paying junk and
second-hand business. Good reason
for selling. Will stand investiga-
tion. Box 870, Kellogg, Idaho.

HAMPSHIRES—Boars, gilts; open,
bred. Send for free illustrated book-
let. Tourtellotte, 403 White Blag..
Seattle, Washington.

RHEUMATIC

Don’t let lactic or sciatic congestions
in joints and muscles, cripple you
for life. Break it up, sweat it out
natures own way via the easy SBteam
Bathett Way, at home, convenient,
collapsible, full instructions, $9.95
postpaid. Supply subject ‘o war
time limitations. Steam Bathett Co..
13601 - 46th Avenue So., Seattle 88,
Washington.,

SPECIAL
aroncriar ASTHMA

RELIEVED i REMARKABLY SHORT TiME [USUALLY LESS THAM OME
MINUTE) BT AZMAMIST YAPORIZER AND INHALANT  NOM HAST
PORMING, DOES NOT WEAR OUT, PLEASANT AND EASY 10 TAKE
FARMLESS WHEN USED ACCORDING TO ShifLE DIFECTIONS
THE ATMAMIST YAPORIZIN 1S PRECISION BULT OF MAYIS
UNEIALABLE) MATERIAL IF YOUR DRUGSIST DOES MOT MAYE
MRPHRON PROCUCTS. WRITE
THE NEFHROM COMPANT, TACOMA 4 WASH

GOOD HKEALTH
Your Greatest Possession

Regain it by being relieved
of gcmorrholds (Piles), Fis-
sure, Fistula, Hernla (Rup- §
ture). Our method of ireat- ¥
ment without hospital op- §
eration euccessfully used
for 33 years, Liberal credit %

terms. Call for #xamination ‘I -
or send lor FREE booklet, .

Open Evenings, Mon., Wed., Fri., 7 10 8:30

Dr. C. J. DEAN CLINIC

Physician and Surgeon

N. E. Cor. E. Burnside and Grand Ave.
Telephone EAst 3918, Portland 14, Oregen

‘

By

The story thus far: After graduating
from West Point as a second lieutenant
Robert Scott wins his wings at Kelly
Field and takes up pursuit fiying. When
the war breaks out he is an instructor

In California and told he is too old for |

combat flying. He appeals to several
Generals for a chance to fly a combat

plane, and finally the opportunity comes. |

He says goodby to his wife and child and

flies a bomber to India, where he be. |

comes a ferry pilot, which does not ap
peal to him He visits General Chen-
nault and is promised a Kittyhawk, and
soon he is Ayving the skies over Burma

He gets his first Jap bomber, burns up |

| *nemy trucks and cuts a Jap battalion to

a permanent |

bits,

CHAPTER XI1II
Word had come now that the AVG.
with General Chennault Com-
mander, was to be inducted into the
Army Air Corps.
General in the Chinese Army but a
retired Captain in the U. S. Army,

as

was to be given the rank of Briga- |

dier General to head the China Air
Task Force. But from what I had
gathered from the few newspapers
we had received and from rumors
that filtered through, I knew that

not many of the AVG were going to |

accept induction.

There were officious men around
the China-Burma-India theater who
thought the AVG were unruly and
undisciplined. To these statements

I always remarked that I wished we |

had ten such undisciplined groups—
for they would have destroyed some
three to four thousand enemy air-
planes, and that
have hindered the Japanese. There
were others who claimed that the

fighters of the AVG fought for the |

high salaries and the extra bonus of
five hundred dollars for each ene-
my plane they shot down.
made me laugh, for I had seen the
AVG fight, and later on I was to fly
with them against the enemy. 1
knew those great pilots—I knew that
they were great American adventur-
ers who would have fought just as
hard for peanuts or Confederate
money—as long as they were fight-
ing for General Chennault and were
flying those beloved P-40's.

As it stood now: after long hours

of combat the men were tired: they |
had been out of the United States |

under the most trying conditions
for nearly a year. They were all
showing combat fatigue and needed
a rest. Some of them were combat-
weary and ought never to be risked
in combat again.

Furthermore, the induction of the
AVG had hit a snag, from poor judg-
ment on the part of one man. It
seems that someone had lined the
boys up for a fight-talk on the glam-
our of induction into the Army, and
had used very little tact. He re-
cited newspaper stories intimating
that the AVG fought for the high
pay of Camco—between $600 to $750
a month, depending on whether or
not the pilot was a wing man or a
squadron leader. This salesman
went on to state that he sincerely
hoped the AVG would accept induc-
tion, because if they didn't, and
when their contracts with Camco
expired, they would probably find
their draft boards waiting for them
when they stepped off the boat that
carried them back to the United
States. In that case, they would of
course be inducted as privates rath-
er than commissioned as officers.

A large percentage of the AVG
are reported to have got up and
walked out on the speech. After all,
they were high-strung fighter pilots
who had fought one of the greatest
battles against superior odds that
has ever been reported. In this
case, they were being threatened
without complete knowledge of all
the facts involved. I know that from
that day on they taught the Chinese
coolie boy on the refueling truck
jokes about that reverse sales-
speech. One involved an expression
that of course was never permitted
to reach its destination. The boy
was trained by some of the AVG—
who were leaving China—to run up
to every transport that landed, and,
as the passengers got out, to repeat
for their benefit an unprintable
American expression aimed at the
speech-maker. The gas-truck coo-
lie would religiously meet every C-47
and with bland countenance would
repeat the sentence. Most of the
AVG used to make sure that he
never reached the transport unload-
ing the right man, but several times
it took the best of American flying
tackles to stop him in time.

Handled in another way, [ be-
lieve that every one of the AVG
who was physically able would have
stayed. As it was, only five pilots
remained, and some thirty ground-
crew men. We had wanted to di-
vide them into two groups—those
who from a physical standpoint bad-
ly needed rest in the United States,
and those who could stay out in
China for six months longer without
impairing their health. We were to
permit the first group to go home
on July Fourth (the day their con.
tracts with Camco terminated) and
to remain there on leave for no less
than a month, after which they were
to come back to China It is my opin-
ion that at least ninety per cent of
the AVG would hve accepted this of-
fer. But as it was, five of the great.
est pilots in the world stayed with
the group when their contracts ex-
pired. And those five were enough,

I went back to India and continued
my single-ship raids on the Japs,
After my flights with the AVG,

Chennault, then a |

would certainly |

That |

the burning of the train in Indo-
China, and the news of my one-
man war in Burma, the story got to
the war correspondents I began
to hear from home in the States
that 1 had been written up as *“The
One-Man Air Force.” From an ego-

| tistical standpoint I felt the thrill
that a normal person would, but
by this time [ was beginning to real-

ize that one man and one ship in
this type of warfare meant very lit-
tle

In the days that followed | sank
barges filled with enemy soldiers.
bombed enemy columns and strafed
enemy soldiers swimming in the wa.
ter from the barges I had sunk. But
| when I went back next day there
were more and more Japs surging
northward into upper Burma to-
wards India. No, the title was an
emply one—for even I, with my ego-
tism of success in combat, knew by
| now that one man could make no
| real mark on this enemy that we
were fighting. I had the satisfac.
tion, however, of knowing that I was
learning things. 1 had the experi-
ence of ten years of military flying,

day was going to come when that
| knowledge of mine, learned the hard
| way, would help train the new units
that would come from home. There
is no substitute for combat. You've
| Bot to shoot at people while you're
| being shot at yourself.

i For the time being, though, there
| was just the one ship, and I nursed
it like a baby. Flying it constantly,
I had begun to feel a part of it.
Sometimes at night I'd think of my
wife and little girl, but never in
combat. Sometimes, coming home
after striking the enemy, I'd think of

| Towards the last of May, after I'd
flown just about two hundred hours

-

-

A Jap bomber is shot down in
Col. Scott's first aerial combat.

in combat and had gathered about
a hundred holes in my ship, I think
I must have wondered if I'd ever see
them again. I carried a Tommy gun
with me in the cockpit of the ship,
for at strafing altitude there would
probably be no time to bail out with
the chute anyway, and 1 knew that
prisoners taken by the Japs receive
very harsh treatment, especially
those who have been strafing the
capturing troops when shot down.

My greatest bombing day came
late in the month of May, when
I dropped four 500-pound bombs at
Homalin, down on the Chindwin,
where the Japs seemed to be con-
centrating. Early in the morning [
headed South with the heavy yel-
low bomb, slowly climbing over the
Naga Hills and through the over-
cast, topping out at 15,000 feet. As
I continued South on the course to
where the Uyu met the Chindwin
River, the clouds lowered but the
overcast remained solid. In one
hour, computing that I had made
the 180 miles to Homalin, I let down
through the overcast, hoping that
the mountains were behind me. Luck
was with me, as it usually was in
| my single-ship war, and I found
the overcast barely a hundred feet
thick. I couldn’'t see Homalin and
my target area, but I kept right up
against the cloud ceiling and circled
warily.
I could drop the bomb and then
climb right back into the overcast,
no matter how many Jap fighters
came to intercept.

Soon I saw my target—and sure
enough, there were loaded barges
coming out of the broad Chindwin
and heading for the docks of Homa-
lin.
clcuds at 11,000 feet.

For I had a plan.
from a P-40 is not the most accurate
in the world: you can’'t dive very
steeply or the bomb might hit the
propeller, and also in too steep a
dive it's hard to recover in the
high speeds that are built up. It
seemed to me that the type of bomb.
ing one had to do in order to keep
the speed under control and to miss
the prop, was more in the nature
of glide-bombing. Most beginners,
however, are always short with their
bombs. That is to say, the projec-
tile strikes before it gets to the tar.
get on the line of approach, rather
than over it. From my practice
bombings on the Brahmaputra, 1
had developed a rule of thumb: 1
would dive at some forty-five de-

grees; then, as the target in my gun.

| sight passed under the nose of my |

and I knew I was a good pilot. The |

j
|
|
f

GOD IS MY
CO-PILOT

Col. Robert L.Scoff

W.NU. RELEASE

them and they seemed far, far away. |

I knew that I was in luck: | bridge. And I nearly got shot down,

I continued circling against the |

Dive-bombing |

e

)

" |
ship, I would begin to pull out slowly
and count—one count for every thou-

sand feet of my elevation above the |

target
most level, if 1 was
sand feet when I reached the count
of “two,” I'd drop the bomb

I let the four barges get almost to
the makeshift wharf; then I dove
from my cloud cover. As I got the
middle two barges on my gun-sight,
I made a mental resolution not to be

short—for even if I went over I'd hit
the Japs in the town. As I passed
three thousand feet the nearest

barge went under me, and [ began to

Then as the ship eame al- |
at two thou- |

pull out and count: “One—two—
three—pull”—putting in the extra |
count to insure me against being

short. 1 felt the bomb let go as 1

Jerked the belly-tank release, and 1 |

turned to get the wing out of the
way so that |1 could see the bomb hit.

The five hundred pounds of TNT
exploded either right beside the
leading barge or between the barge
ciosest to shore and the docks. As
the black smoke cleared, 1 saw
pleces of the barge splashing into
the river a hundred yards from the
explosion. I went down and strafed,
but the black smoke was so thick
that I could see very little to con-
centrate on; so [ climbed to three
thousand feet and waited for the
smoke to clear. Then I dove for the
two barges that were drifting down
the river. 1 must have put two
hundred rounds into each of them. |
I got one to burning, and from the |
bluck smoke it must have been load-
ed with gasoline. |

On my second raid 1 dropped al
five-hundreti-pound bomb on the
largest building in Homalin, which |
the British Intelligence reported the
next day had been the police sta- |
tion. They said that two hundred |
Japanese were killed in that bomb-
ing, and that between six hundred
and a thousand were killed in the
series of bombings. Many bodies
were picked up about thirty miles
down the Chindwin at Tamu and Sit- |
tiang. All four of my bombs had |
done some damage, and | was quite
satisfled.

In British Intelligence reports 1
read that Radio Tokyo had m('n-|
tioned Homalin. One bombing had |
taken place, it seems, with very |
slight damage, and that only to the |
innocent Burmese villagers, but the |
Imperial Japanese Army had evac-
uated Homalin because of the serious
malaria that was prevalent there.
Anyway, I always like to think that
my four trips to Homalin with four |
500-pound packages of good old !
American Picatinny TNT had some- |
thing to do with the monkey-men's
deciding that the malaria was too
bad along the Chindwin.

My raids with “Old Extermina-
tor"" continued through May and into
June. Some days I'd climb out of
India through the rain clouds of the
monsoon and fly on into Burma. The
trip back would then be one to wor.
ry me, for I never knew exactly
when to let down. Almost every
day, however, if 1 worked my take-
off time properly I'd get back from |
the mission as the storm clouds
were breaking, and I'd have a nice,
welcome hole to dive through. On
other days when I wasn’'t so lucky,
I'd just have to roll over and dive
for the valley of the Brahmaputra—
and that's where I always came out,
or I wouldn't be here to tell about it.

Some of the flights into Burma
were just a waste of gasoline; 1
would see nothing. It follows that I
have written of the more exciting
ones. There's nothing so monoto-
nous as to fly for four hundred miles
with plenty of ammunition, or some-
times for two hundred to three hun-
dred miles with a heavy bomb at
tached, and find no place to drop it.
I'd have to come back then, and
gingerly letting down through the
dark monsoon clouds, land the 500
pounds of TNT as if I had a erate
of eggs aboard. After all, we didn't
have bombs to waste.

Early in June I did have one ex-
citing trip. From reports of the fer-.
ry pilots I heard that the Japs were
building a bridge over the river
N'umzup, some forty miles North of
Myitkyina. The very afternoon the
report reached me, I went over and
strafed the engineers at work on the

for the efficient Japanese had moved
in their anti-aircraft with the bridge
crew. When I landed at the base 1
helped the ground crew count the
thirty small-calibre holes in my
ship. My cap had one hole in it,
though luckily it had not been on
my head but back in the small bag. |
gage compartment of the Kittyhawk, |
That was pretty bad, though, for it
was the only cap I had, and for
months I had to wear it with all the
felt torn from the crown by the
Jap ground-fire. I remember that
later one of the young bomber crew
men asked Maj. Butch Morgan—it

was when we stepped from our ships
after bombing Hongkong—whether
or not I'd had that cap on when |
the bullet went through, |
I cussed about the cap and loaded |
the ship for another run on the |
bridge. As I came in from another |
direction this time, and very low, 1
saw bodies of the enemy from my |
first strafing, but the Japs were still |
working on the bridge. I strafed
the working-party in two passes I
from different directions, so low that
the anti-aircraft couldn't shoot at|
me eflectively. |
(TO BE CONTINUED)

|SEWING CIRCLE NEEDLECRAFT

l(:ay Accessories Made of Felt
|

the

for accessories! Get out

this season gayest

AKE
l\l ever
those old felt hats . .
into beanies, belts,

ments, slippers.

. cut 'em up
lapel orna-

Never leave pieces of cut-up
chicken in water. Some of the good
juices and excellent flavor leaches
out and is lost.

.

To prevent the gloss from coming
off white paint, wash with milk
and very little soap.

»—

If water is spilled on the page |

of a favorite book, place a blotter
on each side of the page and press
with a hot iron. This should re-

| move all moisture without damage
| to the book.

[ ] -
If the leg of an old stocking is

cut and stretched over the
broom down to a short distance
above the end of the straws, it

will prevent broom from wearing

out so quickly and at the same |

time make it better for sweeping.
—e

If you have had trouble in mak- |
ing your whitewash stick to trees, |

fences or basement walls try us-
ing sour milk or buttermilk
stead of water to mix the lime.
The casein in the milk acts as a
glue with the lime.

- _.. -

Prevent picture marks on the
walls by placing thumb tacks in
cach of the lower corners of the
frame. Let tacks extend partly,
keeping frame from wall.

Whn turningz the mattress, also
turn it around, that is, place the
end that was at the head of the
bed at the foot.

Chimney soot can be kept down
by throwing dry salt on a bed of
hot coals, once or twice a week,
Dry fuel and good draft helps to
check soot and creosote in pipes
and chimneys.

Oh, Success!

The corpulent, self-complacent
Irishman sank into his most com-
fortable chair and remarked to
his wife, ‘“Well, Kate, me dear,
life to me seems to have been
one long run of prosperity. First
I was plain Hooley, then I mar-
ried you and became Mr. Hpoley;
then I was made Committeeman
Hooley, and later Alderman Hoo-
ley.

.Y‘To cap the lot, as T wint into
church yisterday, all the congre-
gation with one accord rose and
sang, ‘Hooley, Hooley, Hooley.' "
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Made from Premium Grains

CORN

“The Grains are Great Foods"—

|
in-

have lols of fun making feit
Instructions 708 contain pat-
articles

You'll
“"Bee-gaws."
terns of all plecs
shown

Due to an unusually large demand
current war conditions, slightly more
a few of

, directions for

and
time
Is required In Nlling orders for
the most popular pattern numbers

your order to

Sewing Clrele Needlecraft Dept,
Box 3217 San Francisco 8, Caltt

Enclose 16 cents for Patlern
No
Name

Address

Battle Photos Via Air

For the benefit of news syndi
cates as well as the war and navy
departments, as many as 1,100

| battle photographs are transmit
ted monthly to the United State
| from abroad over the 15-station
Radio-Tels photo Network of the
||' S.A. Signal Corps, says Col
lier's

Many of the machines are of the

| latest type which can send or r
: ceive a T-by-9-inch picture within
[ seven minutes, over thousands of
miles and with such fine lines (100
to the inch) that only an expert, in
many cases, can distinguish the
{ original from the transmitted
1('1:[1_\'_

Place a handful of starch in th

water when washing tile floors. It
| will leave a nice shine
.
Boil the wick of a kerosene lamp
in vinegar before using to keep it
from smoking,

WHITE OR
YELLOW =

NOT
RATIONED

new |

—Buy War Savings Bonds—

e

| rSN APPY FACTS

ABOUT

RUBBER

|‘ The size of the country's
| synthetic rubber production
| may depend not only upoa

technical progress, but alse
J vpon policies adopted for dis-
posal of government-owned
plants, in the opinion of John
L. Collyer, president of The
B. F. Goodrich Company and
a ploneer in synthetic devel-
opment.

Authurities expect that about
32,500 tons of natural rubber will
reach the U. 5. from the Amazon-
lan region this year. Our synthetic
program Is now geared to pro-
duce 836,000 long tons a year
of this substitute for crude.

-
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® Kellogg's Corn Flakes bring you
nearly all the protective food elements
of the whole grain declared essential

to human nutrition,

We're glad that in

you can still get Smith Bros. Cough Drops.
We'll be gladder still when Victory lets us
make all everybody needs. Smith Bros,—
Black or Menthol —still 5¢.

SMITH BROS.

BLACK OR MENTHOL—5¢

spite of war shortages

COUGH DROPS

— S e .



