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With confidence in our armed 
forces — with the unbounding de- 
termination of our people—we will 
gain the inevitable triumph — so 

help us God. 
—Roosevelt’? War Message 

Our Chief Aim 
To aid in every way the prosecu- 
tion of the war to complete Vic- 
tory. ._ 

THOUGHT FOR TODAY 

Someday—somewhere—I shall see what 

my life has come to mean to those who 

have watched me live. 
—DANIEL D. BROX. 

Police Rights 
The Keystone Automobile Club denies the 

right of police to seize motorists’ ration books. 
There are many who will agree. Unless the 

legislature has enacted federal rationing regu- 
lations into state law, it is very doubtful wheth- 
er the police have any rights in the matter. 

Unfortunately the question is a bit academic. 
You might be able to defy the cop and drive 
on. Meanwhile he needs only to take your li- 
cense number and report it to the OPA, which 

thereupon calls in your gasoline ration book 
or penalizes you otherwise. Any victory would 
be pyrrhic. It’s easier to obey the regulations. 

-V-— 

Complications Replace 
Simplicity 

The pay-as-you-earn tax plan is not working 
any too well. In fact, it is working so poorly 
that the Tax Foundation predicts a revolt 

against it. 

It is not the plan that's at fault or the method 
of collection, but the complications that have 
been saddled upon a simple idea. Simpliciy 
is not our national policy. Simple formulas 
are taboo. We need plenty to worry about. 

So, beginning on September 15 the hodge- 
podge which has been thrown together will be- 

gin to become apparent. 
First, most workers must file estimates as to 

how much they will earn in 1943. In December 

many must file revisions of their estimates. 
Then comes March 15, the always dreaded 

Ides of March, next year worse than ever. 

Without calling in an oversized law factory to 

piece together all the bad news, some idea can 

be given. 
E’ach of us will prepare a tax return. In it 

he will figure the Victory Tax he owes, on one 

basis, and deduct that portion which is being 
collected weekly. On another basis he will 

figure his normal income tax. On a third he 
will compute his surtax. 

From these he will deduct the tax collected 
weekly on the pay-as-you-earn basis—not the 
entire deduction, but that portion which is not 

credited against Victory Tax. 
You remember the Treasury refused to per- 

mit writing the entire year 1942 off the books. 
It wanted to do something for lower income 

people without helping those in higher brackets. 

Well, the business and professional man, and 

the higher-salaried executive, can hire a law- 

yer and an accountant, at least partially at 

Uncle Sam’s expense, to figure out on a fourth 

tax base how much he owes on 1942 income. 

But you, who can’t afford lawyers and ac- 

countants, can park some ice on your fevered 

brows and try to figure it out yourselves—and 

while you squirm, remember Randolph Paul’s 

aversion to "forgiveness.” 
You won’t go to jail for your errors, because 

they won’t be deliberate. If the errors favor 

Uncle Sam, he will return the difference in a 

year or two. If they favor you, he will collect, 
also in a year or two, with interest. 

And, in the beginning, it was all so simple 

And workable. 
d 

Wilmington And Its Visitors 

Letters recently appearing on this page con- 

cerning Wilmington’s friends and foes among 

transient residents, and particularly among 

Army wives, have aroused interest second 

only to the war. The subject of hospitality has 

been pretty well threshed out, as has Wilming- 
ton’s inability to provide for all the wants and 

whims of many thousands who have chosen to 

dwell here during the present emergency. 

With the following extracts from an Army 
wife’s letter, the Star and the News are writing 
finis to the arguments. What this particular 
Army wife has to say is so sensible it would 

be unfair to refuse space for her views. In 

part she writes: 

You see I am an Army wife myself. But 
what I can’t understand is why so many 
of the Army wives gripe so much. Every- 
one knows that griping not only makes 
oneself miserable but everyone within hear- 
ing distance. I don’t know why they came 

down here but I came because I love my 
husband and I want to be with him every 
minute I can before he has to go over. 

The people in Wilmington didn’t ask me 
to come and help crowd their town so 
that it isn’t even comfortable for them to 
live in. If they would give me nothing but 
a garage and charge me three times as 
much as they do for food—I wouldn’t gripe. 
I came with my eyes wide open and if 
most of the others would do the same thing 
I'm sure you would have less troublesome 
people here. 

Why some people come in and ruin the 
homes and furniture of the people who 
are so nice as to open their homes so we 
can have a place to sleep is more than I 
can understand. Not only do they give a 

bad name to the Army but they make it so 
much harder on the people who follow 
them. 

Wilmington was not prepared to accommo- 

date the throngs of new residents who poured 
in with the establishment of Camp Davis, nor 

could it do so afterwards. General Frederic 
H. Smith, long commandant at Camp Davis, 

knowing the situation, urged Army men not to 

bring their wives and families here, but to 

leave them at home where they could be com- 

fortable. It was good advice. Wilmington is 
not to be blamed because few soldiers have 
heeded it. 

Wilmington will continue to do the best it can 

for visitors, but the visitors themselves in fair- 
ness ought to be willing to put up with the 
best we have to offer. 

-V- 

Quite Well, Thank You 

Contrary to general expectations, mortality 
among civilians since the United States enter- 

ed the war has been comparatively low, ac- 

cording to Metropolitan Life Insurance statis- 

ticians, who find that after nineteen months 
\ 

of hostilities the health of the insurea group 
has been good. Tuberculosis mortality has 

continued to decrease, they say, which is no 

less gratifying than surprising, and no epi- 
demic such as the influenza-pneumonia epi- 
demic of first World war days has beset either 

civilians or the armed forces. 

Total deaths, however, have mounted slight- 
ly. While the country’s health, as indicated by 
that of the insured men and women, is in good 
shape, there nevertheless has been a slight in- 

crease each month since October 1942 in the 

general mortality rate, although the rate for 

the full year of 1942 was the lowest on record. 

For the first six months of 1943 the death rate 

was only 8.2 per 1,000, or 7 per cent higher 
than for the corresponding period of 1942, and 
appreciably lower than that recorded for any 
year before 1823. "Restrictions and difficul- 
ties incidental to a global war,” the statisti- 
cians comment, "have not as yet seriously af- 
fected the health of the American people.” 

Deaths from enemy action, the statisticians 
explain, have of course been responsible to 
some extent for the recent rise in the policy- 
holders’ mortality rate. "For, although the 
fatalities are low in this war as compared with 
the first World War, they are increasing in 
number as more and more of our men be- 
come engaged on various battlefronts of the 
world,” they point out. "The rate for deaths 
from enemy action is 11.2 per 100,000 policy- 
holders of both sexes for the first half of 1943, 
as compared with 4.5 in the like period a year 
ago. The largest part of this increase has 
occurred among military personnel, while the 
war deaths of civilian policyholders, largely in 
the Merchant Marine, have remained fairly 
stable from month to month.” 

-v- 

The Textile Outlook 
Because many new cloth types have been 

developed to meet war needs and present high 
production of goods may provide funds needed 
to complete plant modernization, Luther H. 

Hodges, chief of the manufacturing division 
of Marshal Field & Co., foresees a great post- 
war opportunity for the textile industry and 

for the South. 
Predicting that there is every prospect that 

1943 production will surpass last year’s record 
of 12,418,160,000 square yards, Mr. Hodges, 
writing in the August issue of Manufacturers 
Record, asserts that this “vast productive 
achievement of cotton mills has been made pos- 
sible because of many years of quiet prepara- 
tion.” 

He notes that in the last 20 years some 14,- 
000,000 spindles have been scrapped, with about 

4,000,000 modern spindles installed. “What 

this means is that the facilities which were in 

the final stages of obsolescence have been put 
out of action and we have been makinff a bet- 

ter-equipped total plant out of the industry as 

a whole.” 

“Of many an industry,” Hodges writes, “it 

may be said that undreamed-of production has 
been achieved under pressure of wartime de- 

mand. But the distinction of phenominal per- 
formance under its own steam, without the ex- 

pansion of physical facilities through financial 
assistance of government agencies or other- 

wise, remains for the cotton-textile industry.” 
He states that, with the Army alone using 

cotton in 11,000 different items, with civilian 
demand for apparel and household linens at 
record levels, with industry using more indus- 
trial cloths because of peak operations of in- 
dustry in general, and with cotton going to 

rehabilitation of areas like North Africa as 

they are freed from Axis domination, the in- 

dustry has met and faced an unprecedented 
demand. 

-V- 

Illogical Logic 
The War Shipping Administration has allo- 

cated 200 Liberty ships to United Nations which 

have pools of seamen for whom no craft are 

available. To this Joseph Curran, president 
of the National Maritime Union, takes excep- 

tion. 

To withdraw 200 ships from American opera- 

tion, he contends, would interfere with the 
American program for training seamen to op- 

erate our vessels. But, he says, if there is 

a shortage of licensed personnel, then Allied of- 

ficers should be licensed temporarily to sail in 

our merchant marine. 

Wouldn’t this, too, interfere with our train- 

ing program? Ah, but. you see, common sea- 

men belong to Mr. Curran’s NMU—officers do 

not. 

Fair Enough 
(Editor's Note.—The Star and the News accepts no 

responsibility for the personal views of Mr. Pegler, 
and often disagree with them as much as many of 
his readers. His articles serve the good purpose of 
making people think. 

BY WESTBROOK PEGLER 

NEW YORK. — When I was out west last 
spring I promised to cite some specific in- 
stances of drunkenness, shirking, insubordina- 
tion and other misconduct by civilian sailors 
of the Merchant Marine, serving on board the 
same ships with young enlisted sailors and 
commissioned officers of the armed guard, or 

gun crews of the Navy and at much higher 
rates of pay, by way of refuting the propaganda 
of the Communists, who have enjoyed the favor 
of Mrs. Roosevelt, Ma Perkins and the War 

Shipping Administration, and who would have 

you believe such things could not be. Well, 
after I got back, X had a lot of accumulated 

correspondence to read and answer and docu- 

ments to study and considerable leg work laid 
for me, so I have just got around to it. 

Not to disappoint you, here is case No. 1, 
that of an oiler whose ship was in a foreign 
port discharging cargo and under orders to be 
ready to sail in a few hours. Therefore there 
was no liberty and therefore the oiler told the 
captain he would go ashore and come back any 
Goddam time he felt like it, and the captain 
could log him if he wanted to, because it would 
all be cancelled by the shipping administration 
when he got back. He also harangued the rest 
of the crew not to worry about logging because 
all charges would be wiped out. So the skip- 
per did log him and he was duly tried on a 

charge of misconduct and using profane 
language to the master and chief engineer. 

And, sure enough, the complaint was dis- 
missed. 

Case No. 2 is a messman who went ashore 
without permission in the first port on a voy- 
age, got drunk and was absent three days. A 
few days after the ship sailed he developed a 

venereal disease and was off watch for eight 
days. At the net port again he went ashore 
without permission and returned drunk and the 
same thing happened twice more in the next 

port. He was put in a hospital there but left 
without being discharged and the ship finally 
sailed without him and he was logged as a 

deserter. 
Case No. 3, is another messman. He as- 

saulted the chief officer with a knife, was ar- 

rested and got six months in jail in a foreign 
port. The master reported that he was indif- 
ferent to discipline, and drunk and absent 
over leave. 

Case No. 4. This man, an ordinary seaman, 
is quite a case. He was charged with being 
absent from his ship without permission four 

days in one port and then four days in the 
next and then stealing a length of new two- 
inch manilla rope used to tow the fog buoy in 

convoy and trying to sneak ashore. He also 
was charged with stealing the ship’s telescope, 
which was found in his bunk after he was seen 

taking it from the chart room. The captain 
also said a native official in a foreign port 
pointed out No. 4 as the member of the crew 

whom he had seen lowering sacks of lend-lease 
sugar over the side into a thieves’ canoe at 

night, that he was seen lurking near the chart 
room about the time a sextant was stolen, that 
he was drunk on board and that he was a dis- 

grace to the merchant service. Mr. 4 was 

dismissed from the service under circumstan- 
ces which would have sent an enlisted blue- 
jacket to Portsmouth for about 15 years. 

No. 5 is an able seaman who got into a fight 
with another member of the crew and tried to 
seize a pistol from a member of the armed 
guard. A few weeks later on the same cruise 
he got drunk on board and was unable to 
stand his watch. He was set on the beach 
for six months. 

No. 6 is an ordinary who advised the armed 
guard bluejackets to go to the boats instead of 
firing if they were attacked, and said he would 
rather live under the Nazis than wedr the uni- 
form of the United States Army, and that his 
only reason for going to sea was to duck the 
draft. The ensign in command of the gun- 
ners also reported these patriotic observations. 

No. 7 is the case of three extremely class- 
conscious se*going unioneers who gathered be- 
low the gun platform while the kids of the 
armed guard and the kid ensign were training 
their gun on a ship which was acting suspi- 
ciously, and mimicked the orders and ranges 
and made fun of the gun crew. The ensign 
also reported that they had on a previous oc- 
casion made disparagin0 remarks about the bluejackets and their officers. 

T!jese’.°f course> are verified cases, all en- tered in the records but they are routine rather ] 

“VALLEY OF INDECISION” 
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Raymond Clapper Says: 

Allies Move Rapidly 
In Area Near Palermo 

By RAYMOND CLAPPER 
LONDON, (by wireless)—Anoth- 

er little spisode left over from 
Sicily— 

Although there had been hard 
going in some areas of the Sici- 
lian campaign, around Palermo 
we went just about as fast as mo- 

tor vehicles could carry our ad- 
vanced forces. There was no front 
in the generally understood sense 

cf term. That is, no line where 
armies were massed on both sides 
slugging it out. 

Italians were surrendering in 
large numbers, while the Germans 
handled artillery units in a kind 
of weak rear-guard action. 

An officer of Seventh Army 
neadquarters, Lieut. John Sensa- 
ny, formerly of the St. Louis Star- 

Times, was sent out to go as far 
as possible and find a good loca- 
tion for an advance Army press 
headquarters. Several of us went 
along—Ernie Pyle, who was going 
to stay there and write about the 
army combat engineers; Jack 
Thompson of the Chicago Tribune, 
whose long beard entranced the 
Italian women wherever our staff 
car stopped, and Chris Cunning- 
ham of the United Press, who 
w^nt into Gibraltar with the ex- 

peditionary headquarters when the 
North African leadings took place 
last November. 

We headed east over the coast 
road from Palermo. The road had 
been blown up in two places by 
the retreating enemy, and we had 
to detour. American engineers al- 

ready had taken out many road 
mines and stacked them along the 
the sides of the road. They were 

blasting road blocks out at some 

places as we passed. 
When we reached the headquar- 

ters of the division that was lead- 
ing the advance, its vanguard was 

moving so fast that headquarters 
was not certain where the front 
line was. We moved on. 

Driving over a beautiful scenic 
highway which tourists used be- 
fore the war, we reached an anc- 

ient small town which had just 
been occupied a few hours before. 
We stopped in the village square 
in the shadow of a cathedral sev- 

eral centuries old. 
Lieut. Col. Chester James, of 

Craig, Colo., had led the advance 
guard on the division in at dawn.' 
They had a hard fight in one trap, 

than exceptional. The logs and re- 

ports of ships’ masters to the own- 
ers are loaded with such miscon- 
duct but the political influence over 
the Maritime Commission and the 
shipping administration is so strong 
that the Coast Guard has impound- 
ed the official logs as secret docu- 
ments, although they are supposed 
to be public records, so that the 
relatives of patriotic enlisted sail- 
ors who have to sail with such 
trash for much less pay can’t read 
what goes on. In this way, too. the 
political command over the Coast 
Guard is protecting the reputation 
of a Communist-front group which 
has received great encouragement 
from Mrs. Roosevelt and Mrs. Per- 
kins and, in previous times, when 
it had jurisdiction, from the New 
Deal Department of Commerce. 

In this way, too, Frank Knox, 
who has jurisdiction over the Coast 
Guard which impounded the evi- 
dence of such evil conduct aboard 
the merchant ships, is covering up 
riff-raff who plague his own Navy 
man and jeopardize their lives, and 
all this comes under the head of 
abor’s gains 

but by using Ranger tactics blast- 
ed it through. 

With them was Lieut. Col. Will- 
iam King, of Kansas City, Mo., a 

chaplain, moving in the thick of 
the fight and giving first aid. Sol- 
diers said that if he could take it 
without any weapons to defend 
himself then they could take it. 

We drove around the town, then, 
out a side road, turning into the | 
main highway again a mile east of, 
town. As we came up on the high-, 
way we saw some puffs of smoke 
a mile away that looked like shell- 
fire. Army ambulance were park- 
ed on the roadside. Several sol- 
diers ducked into a ditch just as 
we came up. We stopped the car, 
hopped out, looked and ducked. 

We discovered that we had run 
into our own advance battery, 
which was fighting it out with one 
or two German guns ahead. Our 
engineers were trying to repair a 

road block half a mile ahead, and 
the Germans were shelling the 
engineers to drive them off. 

We could hear the whistle of 
the shells, and you couldn’t help 
ducking, although none of them 
fell nearer to us than half a mile 
Old-timers at it, like Ernie Pyle, 
said you could tell by the sound of 
a shell whether it was falling 
short or going over you. 

One shrapnel casualty was 

brought up to an ambulance, 
where first aid was given. There 
were several more wounded down 
at the road block, and a car went 
in after them. Our battery was 

hammering rather hard, and there 
was a sharp racket, for half an 

hour or so. Finally some one said, 
"Well, this seems to be the end 

of the line.” So we turned around. 
We spotted a couple of locations 

for an advance press headquar- 
ters, then went back to headquar- 
ters of the division, where Ernie 
dropped off. 

I don’t know how Ernie felt 
about'it, and he would never say, 
but it seemed sad to leave him 
there—a frail little fellow in Army 

You're 
Telling Me 

Ths treasury department in 
Washington has announced that 
there is a shortage of $10,000 bills. 
Gosh, that must be right—we just 
remember not having seen one in 
ages and ages. 

! ! ! 
Zadok Dumkopf is staging a lit- 

tle home-coming party at his house 
tomorrow. His shirts are coming 
back from the laundry. 

i ; 
The Allies’ “No Sanctuary’’ dec- 

laration didn’t upset Fatso Goe~- 
ing. There just weren’t any neu- 

trals with space enough in which 
he could hide, anyway. 

i I i 

The weasel, when frightened, 
sneaks away to cower in his hide- 
away. But, unlike the Nazis, he 
doesn’t dignify it with the name 
“fotress.” 

! ! 
It’s agreed that time is on the 

side of the Allies but that’s no ex- 
cuse for any of us to have a lot 
of time on our hands. 

! ! I 

That new liquid which scares off 
sharks couldn't, by any chance, be 
just plain castor oil? 

! ! ! 
Two Argentine editors have 

agreed to settle their argument 
in a duel with sabers. Imagine 
journalists being so dumb they 
don’t know that the pen is might- 
ier than the sword! 

! ! ! 
What keeps some men from get- 

ting ahead in the business world 
is that they can’t tell the differ- 
ence between an office desk and 
a foot stoool. 

! ! ! 
Japan is also known as "Dai 

Nippon”—but, then, it is only nat- 
ural that a nation run by a clique 
of war-like gangsters would have 
an alias. 

fatigue coveralls, carrying a bed- 
roll. It seemed as if he was being 
left all alone with the whole war. 
But that’s the way Ernie likes it, 
and that’s why he is the most pop- 
ular correspondent with the Allied 
forces. 

The Literary Guidepost 
By JOHN SELBY 

“BURMA SURGEON,” by Gordon 
S. Seagrave, M. D. (Norton; $3). 
The same house that published 

Victor Heiser’s very popular books 
about his medical activities now 
has a still better product, to wit: 
Gordon S. Seagrave’s “Burma Sur- 
geon.” This is not only a book 
full of adventure of a peculiarly 
affecting sort, but full of humor, 
of usefulness, of good will. 

Dr. Seagrave has also had the 
good sense to eschew that strong- 
est of all writers’ temptations, 
which is to spread on the exotic 
atmosphere thickly. Bless his 
heart, he writes about Burma as 
if it were Argentine, Kansas, and 
this is exactly the proper way. 

For example, quite often while 
driving at night he messed up 
tigers or leopards or such. He 
mentions them as casually as if 
they were corner policemen, con- 

fessing the while that although the 
smallest snake throws him into a 

panic, he never was able to see 
leopards and tigers as anything 
but beautiful creatures. 

Dr. Seagrave was born into a 
long line of Baptist missionaries, 
in Rangoon. He prepared as a 
medical missionary at Johns Hop- 
kins, leaving that institution with 
a wife, a basket-full of broken 

surgical instruments, and a desire 
to work. He also says he took luck 
with him back to Burma, although 
most people would call it horse 
sense. 

In any case he wound up at a 

dirty place called Namkhan in the 
Northern Shan States, and there 
created a fine hospital and saved 
literally thousands of lives by 
main strength and guts. He had no 

equipment, so he improvised until 
he could buy. He had no nurses, 
and he trained them. When bu- 
bonic plague struck, he stole vac- 
cine from the government, practi- 
cally speaking. He found soldiers 
dying beside the lengthening Bur- 
ma Road, and blind men dragging 
stone boats and such. These he 
treated. 

Branch hospitals were estab- 
lished, lie directed also a private 
hospital connected with a plane 
factory, and when General Stil- 
well s retreat began, Seagrave (by then commissioned in the United 
States Army) went along with his 
nurses, who were the real hero- 
ines of that famous retreat. 

This is not a fair outline, be- 
cause it necessarily leaves out all 
the color .“Burma Surgeon” is he most colorful, most readable 
ion-fiction I have seen for months. 

Interpreting 
The War 

By HAMILTON W. F'ARo\ 
Capture of Salamaua, which, , 

seems only a matter 0f 
away, will mean far more 
the conquest of another big ; 
anese base-it may be the key it locking a giant new offense m.w' in the South Pacific. 

With that New Guinea base 
American hands neighboring 'Lie will become highly vulnerable and 
a line of attack positions u-n, reach across a large section 0| the embattled South Pacific. Path 
of the positions points toward the 
big Japanese sea, air and supply base at Rabaul on New Britain 

Weeks ago first steps were 
en in establishing those offens-e' 
positions with the occupation of 
little Trobriand and Woodlark is. 
lands between the Solomons and 
New Guinea, Airfields undoubtedly have been built since, for these 
islands, although small, are com- 
paratively level. 

Now, Munda is m American 
hands and only the Salamaua 
area remains to be taken to com- 
plete a flanking of New Britain 
island on the south along a line be- 
ginning at Munda on New Georgia island to the east, dinping sb -htly south to Woodlark and Trobriand then curving north again to Sala- 
maua on the west. 

From that half circle it is evi- 
dent that American bombeis 
would be able to shuttle back and 
forth over Rabaul on the northern 
tip of New' Britain and biast that 
base into impotence. Of major im- 

portance also is the fact that tne 
bombers won't be forced to de- 
pend upon their own fire ppwe;- 
to diive off attacking enemy 
planes, for none of the four ba.-e- 
is beyond range of American 
fighting planes. 

“We shall push forward unit 
the battle of the South Pacific 
becomes the battle of Japan." says 
Admiral William F. Halsey. Jr., 
and New Britain could be a lon^ 
step in that direction 

To the north in the foggy Aleu- 
tians, another big offensive im- 
pends. For weeks the once strong 
enemy base at Kiska apparently 
has been getting ripe for occupa- 
tion—battered and blasted by 
bombs and big guns of naval ves- 

sels. The complete week o( no re- 

ports on that area could indicate 
that the weather has closed in 

again, making aerial bombard- 
ment difficult. It could mean, as 

well, that the enemy base has 
been given all the attention neces- 

sary from warships and aircraf: 
and that American forces are 

merely marking time until the 
moment is right for troops to laud 
on the rocky beaches. 

When those landings on Ki.-k.a 
—expected for weeks—will conic, 

of course, cannot be determined, 
but that they will come in ample 
time to gain control of the island 
and recondition the bomb-blasted 
Japanese-built airfield there be- 

fore winter closes in. appears a 

fair probability. 
-V- 

Daily Prayei 
FOR SENSITIVE SPIRITS 

Do Thou, 0 Lord, whose power 
reaches into every human heart 

soften and sensitize our spirits, as 

we walk through these days o 

difficulty. Teach us to see anc 

serve our brothers’ needs. May w» 

be comforters of the grief-smiUen 
and comrades of the lonely. Ga 

us understanding hearts, that 

may be ministering servants o 

our time and of Thee. Forbid that 

in this great hour, we should b 

enwrapped in littleness. ay 

of our touch upon life be I 

the touch of Jesus, as He 'r.ov'f 

amidst the common people ol ms 

day. Increase in us devu»-:pn 1 

Him and to all the needs He tauzm. 

Thus may victory find us m ■< 

mood worthy of the peace. An e 1 

—W.T.E. 
-V- 

B ARB S 
Women still talk about the'' 

bathing suits though s 

little to speak of 
* * * 

The fate of ousted Benito is " 

doubt We wonder if K; : 

Emmanuel is open to sugges 
tions. 

# # * 

“Girl Sues for $25,000 Bread 

of Promise” headline 
makes a woman make a ma 

a fool of himself. 
* * * 

Mussolini’s being washed up '■ 

a prelude to his “Black 
being taken to the laund) > 

* * * 

A young girl's ideal is 

shattered — but more 

merely broke. 
* * * 

Women are happier u 

mer the more clothes tin.' 
to take off. 

% »«« # 

Hitler should know ’.««?, '!# 
solini is—likely having ‘‘'it efc[. 
where to go during then -■ 

ing. 
* * * 

front 
Stalin is reported at .j 

of the Russian lines — 

he’s close to the rear ot 

man lines. 
* * * 

People who are their o , 

enemies aren't as bad ofl »• 
^ 

who are their own best 
* * * 

It really isn't hard for » **“ 
, 

detect an engagement vu'& 

fellow’s voice 


