
Washington General Has Opened a Highway toTokio 
Over Which Marines Hope He Will Lead Them 

By Joseph H. Baird. 
For month after long month In the 

green, steaming hell of the Solomons 
there was excitement enough to keep 
any marine on his toes. Bombs rained 
from Jap planes. Enemy snipers lurked 
on every hand, ready to send a stinging 
bullet into the unwary. 

But at last the enemy was worn down 
and defeated. Rest and safety would 
have been welcome enough to most men 
after this ordeal. But the commander 
of marines only shrugged his shoulders, 
Indicating boredom, and confided to a 

fellow officer: 
"I hope we’ll be in action again soon. 

Personally, I’ve got itchy feet. So have 
the men.” 

Well, action aplenty came before long 
for Maj. Gen. William H Rupertus, 
commander of the 1st Marine Division 
in the South Pacific—the fighting crew 
that struck America’s opening offensive 
blow on land in this war when it in- 
vaded the Solomons late in 1942. 

Opens Drive in New Britain 
Soon the general had his wish. In 

December, 1943, he opened a drive on 

Cape Gloucester, New , Britain, to 
threaten the great Japanese base at 
Rabaul. Since then his men have 
pushed on slowly but relentlessly in a 

movement which, combined with fre- 
quent bomber attacks, have spelled sure 
death for the enemy bastion. Cut off 
from supplies, its fall is viewed by mili- 
tary men as certain in the near future. 

The trim, lithe 54-year-old fighting 
man who commands the marines on 
New Britain is one of the few top-flight 
generals in this war who is a native of 
Washington. 

Native Washingtonian 
Scores of them have lived in Wash- 

ington for a few years during official 
assignments. But Gen. Rupertus was 
bom here on November 14, 1889, was 

graduated from the McKinley Manual 
Training High School and first smelled 
gunpowder as a rookie in the District 
National Guard. His wife, Mrs. Alice 
Hill Rupertus, and their small son live 
here now, at 3732 Van Ness street N.W. 
Officers who have served with Gen. 
Rupertus in the Solomons say he writes 
to them each night. 

When you lead men into a disease- 
infested jungle thousands of miles from 
their homes and pit them against an 
entrenched enemy that Is both fanati- 
callv brave and cunning in the lore of 

Maj. Gen. William H. Rupertus, U. S. M. C. 
—Official U. S. Marine Corps Photo. 

see that his men have boots that fit, 
keep washed and shaved, receive their 
mail regularly, get enough to eat and 
take their quinine. He has to do every- 
thing that they can do, but do it better 
—whether it’s to fight, march or cuss.” 

He ‘Clicks’ in Battle 
Gen. Rupertus, the colonel added, 

filled out that description of a com- 

manding officer who “clicks" in battle. 
Some of the officers who served with 

Gen. Rupertus in the Solomons are 
back in Washington now. And they 
have only unrestrained admiration for 
the military ability, but more particu- 

Maj. Gen. WiUiam. H. Rupertus (left), commanding the ma- 
rine units that attacked Jap airfields behind Cape Gloucester, 
New Britain Island, watches a machine-gun crew somewhere in 
the South Pacific. —Official U. S. Marine Corps Photo. 

Jungle fighting, you must have—if you 
are to keep their confidence—some- 
thing more than a knowledge of the sort 
of tactics they teach at West Point and 
the General Staff School at Fort Leav- 
enworth. You must have what Joseph 
Conrad attributed to Lord Jim—"ability 
In the abstract.” That phrase gets 
somewhere near what one of the gen- 
eral's staff colonels had in mind when 
he told a group of his junior officers: 

“A commanding officer must be first 
of all a father to his men. He must 

larly for the warm personal qualities, of 
their leader. 

His military philosophy, they will tell 
you, can be compressed in a short 
phrase: “Know what your privates and 
corporals are doing and thinking.” 

Gen. Rupertus is no “long distance” 
commander. 

As dawn was breaking over an iso- 
lated beach In the Pacific one morning 
last year, marine landing craft rode the 
surf. As they grated on the beach, men 

jumped from them and advanced 

through a cold, stinging rain toward an 
inland objective. As the "assault" 
waves advanced, they were Joined by a 
great-coated figure who had been stand- 
ing on the beach watching the boats 
work their way in. It was MaJ. Gen. 
Rupertus, who had driven 150 miles 
from headquarters to this isolated spot 
between 2 a.m. and 6 a.m. to witness a 
small maneuver by a single battalion. 

In field maneuvers, privates often have 
found that the soldier who “hit the dirt" 
beside them was their general. During 
training he will often single out an en- 
listed man for praise or to pass on a tip 
that may save his life later. 

Forging a Chain of Command 
“You have to see what the privates 

are doing,” Gen. Rupertus is quoted as 
saying in a recent report. “Only then 
will you discover the efficiency of your 
command and what the men can do. If 
a squad is well trained, it follows that 
the Junior officers are well trained and 
the chain of command knows its Job. 

“For the same reason, you must see 
how the private is living. Over all, 
there is another factor. Any one re- 

sponds to interest. It does the private 
good to know his general iS interested in 
him. And that is a great morale factor." 

Well, it Was that philosophy of com- 
mand plus 30 years of training as a ma- 
rine in all parts of the wbrtd—about 
Which more later—that spurred on the 
man who led his men into some of the 
most hellish fighting of modem war- 
fare, and came out victorious. 
In the Solomon Islands 

It was in August, 1942, that American 
forces, after long months of preparation, 
were ready to strike their first blow on 
land against the Japs. The point se- 
lected was the Solomon Islands, a jun- 
gle-matted chain northeast of Aus- 
tralia, control of which was considered 
vital to protect the supply route to the 
United States and valuable as the first 
stepping stone on the long road to Toklo. 
The entire operation was under the 
command of Lt. Gen. A. A. Vandegrift, 
now Commandant of the Marine Corps. 

The high command had expected that 
the Japs would make their all-out re- 
sistance on Guadalcanal and sacrifice 
the smaller Solomon Islands around it 
in order to concentrate their defense. 
Hence the main American force landed 
on Guadalcanal. A subsidiary force un- 
der the command of then Brig. Gen*. 
Rupertus was given the job of taking 
three smaller islands—Tulagi, Gavutu 
and Florida. 

To every one’s surprise, the main force 
landed on Guadalcanal without opposi- 
tion (although it went through months 
of heroic fighting later before driving 
out the enemy). But Gen. Rupertus' 
men, from the start, caught hell. 

Florida fell after sharp fighting. Ga- 
vutu, a mile-long seaplane base, was 
almost "sunk" by naval gunfire and 
bombing, but still the marines had a 
tough fight to gain a toehold on the 
beach, and then had to battle for every 
square inch of the crater-pocked island. 

On Tulagi, desperate Japanese were 
held at bay in a ravine on the southeast 
end of the island. Their defense was a 
network of caves and dugouts, com- 
municating with each other by radio. 
Marines had to prize them out of each 
stronghold, sneak up on Japs Intrenched 
in caves, climb down steep cliffs to drop 
hand grenades in foxholes and comb tire 
island for snipers who hid themselves 
cleverly in tall grass and trees. 

Death Brushed Close 
No stranger to this fighting was Gen. 

Rupertus. On the first night of the land- 
ing on Tulagi, death brushed close to 
him. As he lay in a depression in the 
beach during a downpour of rain, two 
Japs jumped over him, but failed to 
see him in the darkness. 

Another day the general had a close 
call b Cause of the commendable seal of 
one of his sentries. The soldier, whose 
perception had been sharpened by weeks 
of jungle warfare, heard a movement 
on the trail which led to his post in 
Tulagi. As he waited, tense to kill or be 
killed ,the sentry glimpsed marine dun- 
garees through the bushes, but this 
meant nothing—the Japs used to dress 
as marines to infiltrate their lines. The 
soldier’s trigger finger Itched, but he 
held it long enough to call “halt.” The 
voice that promptly answered his chal- 
lenge was that of Gen. Rupertus, who 
had been on a one-man patrol along the 
front lines. 

Hellish fighting in the steaming jun- 
gles of the Solomons through the fall 
of 1942 and most of 1943 at last brought 
complete victory. The successful oper- 
ation commanded by Gen. Rupertus won 
for him the Navy Cross and the acco- 
lade of Gen. Vandegrlft, who said: “God 
favors the bold and strong of heart.” 

When Gen. Vandegrlft was recalled to 
the United States to become com- 
mandant of the Marine Corps, Gen. Ru- 
pertus succeeded him as commander of 
the 1st Division. 

Gen. Rupertus’ Pacific victories form 
but late chapters in a biography which 
already was stored with military 
achievements. 

District National Guardsman 

After finishing McKinley High here in 
1909 and getting his first taste of mili- 
tary life with the District National 
Guard, as mentioned earlier, the future 
general’s eyes turned toward the sea. 
In 1910 he enrolled as a cadet in what 
was then known as the United States 
Revenue Cutter Service School, now the 
Coast Guard Academy, in New London, 
Conn., and took a three-year course 
there. 

On November 14, 1913, the former 
cadet was commissioned as a second 
lieutenant in the Marine Corps, and was 
enrolled In the Marin*' Corps Officers’ 
School, where he" finished first in the 
graduating class of 1915.. 

Me&nwhihr, war1 had broken out in Su- 
rope and Lt. Rupertus was lucky enough 
to be assigned to the contingent of ma- 
rines on the battleship Florida, which, 
after the United States entered the 
conflict, was attached to the British 
Grand Fleet. 

Distinguished Service Medal 

After the war, Rupertus, who had been 
advanced to the rank of captain, was 

assigned to duty in Haiti, where the 
marines were called on to preserve order 
after a series of revolutions had en- 

dangered American life and property. 
He won the Distinguished Service Medal 
and Haitian campaign medal there. 

The future general spent five years in 
the tropics, and then began the first of 
several assignments to schools which 
were to fit him for his future role in the 
Pacific. He spent 1924-25 in the Field 
Officers’ School and followed this with a 

year at the United States Army Com- 
mand and General Staff School at Fort 
Leavenworth, being one of three marines 
selected for the honor that year and 
graduating "with distinction.” 

Various routine assignments in the 
United States followed, but in 1929 the 
future general was given his first Far 
Eastern assignment with the American 
Legation Marine Guard in Peking, hav- 
ing, meanwhile, been promoted to major. 

Peking was quiet at the time, and 

(Continued on Page C-5.) 

Postwar transport planes will probably be in four general sizes. The A-l, baby of the designs being 
planned by the Air Transport Association of America, resembles the widely known DC-3, which in 
Army use is the C-47 (upper). The suggested cruising speed and the number of passengers carried 
will be increased. Planned also is the B-l, capacity 50 to 60 passengers, an enlarged version of the 
Curtiss-Wright Commando, C-46 (lower). —wide world Photo. 

Planning America’s Postwar Airlines 
By James J. Strebig, 
A«ocUted Press Aviation Editor. 

Don’t look for rotating wings or jet 
propulsion on your first airline trip after 
the war. 

The best prospects are—and this rep- 
resents the combined thought of the 
aerial transport companies—that for 
some years of peace airliners will differ 
from planes flying today only in size, 
efficiency, speed and comfort. 

Accent the words ‘‘efficiency” and 
“comfort” to get what airline engineers 
are seeking in their present pooling of 
experience and ability through the Air 
Transport Association of America 
(ATA). 

The over-all outlook is for conven- 
tional transport planes, probably in four 
general sizes, each representing, more 
than anything else, a larger and faster 
version of aircraft the Indus try.4j*dde- 
signed and JSuilt before Peatf TTSTtot?" 

DettUelT ffJgfcificatioi* ttH^the small- 
est of the,(our, designated ATA-A1, al- 
ready have been prepared-fee constST 
oration by manufacturers. ttS-gd&ar 
outlines of the three other!, known 
on specification sheets as B-l* C-l and 
D-l, have been drawn. 

Refined Versions 
The four ships resemble expanded 

and refined versions of the DC-3, a 

product of airline co-operation which 
now is the standard plane on domestic 
routes; the C-46, a plane built to air- 
line specifications, but conscripted by 
the Army before it saw civilian service; 
the DC-4, another product of pooled 
airline thought, which was grabbed by 
the Army, and the C-69, pride of a sin- 
gle airline, which soon will be in Army 
service. 

Allan W. Dallas, director of ATA en- 

gineering and maintenance, says plans 
are being drawn now to shorten the 

postwar period required to put the 
“ideal” transports into service, although 
he feels that it may be several years 
before the airlines begin flying their 
"dream ships.” This traces not only to 
the time required to produce a new 

model, but also to the large number of 
convertible transport planes which the 
end of war will release from military 
service. 

The baby of the four drawing-board 
designs, the A-l, resembles the widely 
known DC-3, which in Army use is the 
C-47 and C-53, except that plans call 

Lonely Workers Crowd Library Reading Room for Home Town News 
By Mary Aileen Cochran. 

The shy girl hesitantly asked the man 

at the desk for a copy of the Bozeman 
(Mont.) Courier, as if she was certain 
she would not get it. Within a minute, 
the attendant returned, smiling. 

“Here you are,” he said. 

The girl, obviously grateful, took the 
newspaper to the table in tire reading 
room. Suddenly, she was no longer a 

stranger in a “city of strangers." but 
back in her home town, reading about 
her neighbors. 

This homesick girl is only one of thou- 
sands who flock to the basement of the 
Library of Congress to examine one or 

another of the myriad newspapers which 
the periodical reading room regularly 
receives. 

Whether remote as the Bozeman 
Courier, with a circulation of 1,297, or 

cosmopolitan as the New York Times, 
the papers in this reading room repre- 
sent every section of the United States. 

World’s Biggest Collection 
“It is the largest collection of its kind, 

bo far as we have ever heard of.” de- 
clared H. S. Parsons, head of the period- 
ical division. 

Of the thousand newspapers that flow 
In regularly, from both the United States 
and foreign countries, more than half 
are dailies The number of different 
magazines has now reached the grand 
total Of 16,000. 

“When you think of the mess a few 
back issues of newspapers and magazines 
can make in your home, you can imagine 
the cluttered problem we face here!” 
Mrs. Emily F. Armltage, junior librarian 
in charge of the reading room, com- 
mented. 

She explained that only a "few" of the 
large newspapers can be bound for 
future reference. These “few” now total 
109,000 volumes, which are stored in the 
•nnex to the Library. However, all the 

She was no longer a stranger 
in a “city of strangers.” 

papers are retained for one month, she 
said. 

Papers which are most frequently re- 

quested are placed on stacks, designated 
by State names and arranged around 
the edge of the reading room. New 
York furnishes the largest number of 
papers from any one State—103. Idaho 
and Nevada are represented by only 
three papers each. 

Most of the foreign periodicals are 
flown into this country. As soon as 
the war started, the Axis countries’ 
papers dropped, but there are still a few 
that come from Germany and Japan. 
Often, important knowledge is gleaned 
from these publications, and few per- 
sons are allowed to see them. One must 
have a special permit, Mr. Parsons said, 
to use these papers of foreign birth. 
The Library receives more than a dozen 
German newspapers which are still be- 
ing published in this country. 

In the last year, some 292,000 copies 
of newspapers and magazines were used 
by readers, Mr. Parsons said. 

War Increased Demand. 
“There has been a steady increase in 

the use of the reading room from year 
to year,” he continued. "At the begin- 

ning of the war, the increase was par- 
ticularly noticeable, especially with de- 
mands for foreign papers.” 

Like most public places in Washing- 
ton, the reading room is most crowded 
on Sundays, and it is often hard to find 
a seat. 

Mrs. Armitage said there are, in ad- 
dition to the majority who seek their 
home-town papers, many who come for 
research. Some persons, in Washington 
for only a short time, have one specific 
thing to look up, and make a special 
effort to go to the reading room for that 
purpose. 

As a result of the war, Mrs. Armitage 
said, there are large demands by persons 
who have been told of some serviceman's 
picture in a past issue. It is a simple, 
and almost always successful, Job for 
the attendants to locate these publica- 
tions. 

A lanky man waited impatiently. Mrs. 
Armitage patiently listened to his em- 

phatic demand for an unheard-of paper 
in Arkansas. No, she was sorry, they 
didn't have that paper. Disgruntled and 
amazed, he stalked away. 

She turned to explain that some per- 

“You can imagine the clut- 
tered problems we face here.” 

* 

“Some one wants a picture 
of Gen. Pershing from a 1921 
Star.” 

sons, like the lanky man, can hardly 
believe that their home-town paper, 
with a circulation of 250, is not waiting 
for them on a convenient stack. 

"Why, he is probably the only one who 
would ever call for that paper!” Mrs. 
Armitage declared. 

Photostatic Copies. 
One of the large jobs of the periodical 

division is searching for somewhat obso- 
lete pictures and articles. Mr. Parsons 
was explaining this phase of the divi- 
sion's work. He was interrupted by a 

phone call. 

"That was just such an order,” he said 
when he had hung up. “Some one wants 
a picture of Gen. Pershing with a Civil 
War veteran from a 1921 Star. We'll 
make a photostatic copy for them.” 

And he was off to explain the mys- 
teries of photostatic copies and micro- 
films. The principle of each, it seems, 
is the photographing of the printed 
page or picture, and is similar to the 
current V-mail process. Beyond the 
stage of experimentation, Mr. Parsons 
said, the process of micro-filming is 
only a few years old and is still in the 

stage of testing. Its marvels were tan- 
gibly disclosed by a small box, not over 
1x3x3 inches, on his desk. In it, he said, 
were stored a month’s issues of a large 
daily newspaper. The same papers, in 
their original woodpulp form, would oc- 
cupy many feet of valuable shelf space. 

Probably the greatest virtue of these 
films, Mr. Parsons thinks, is their ten- 
dency toward eternity. Our present 
woodpulp papers, inferior to the papers 
made from rags in the 1800's, disinte- 
grate within 50 years. These micro- 
filmed papers might be available to the 
research-minded person of the year 2044. 
The Library now subscribes to 20 daily 
micro-filmed newspapers. A special 
micro-photo reading room is main- 
tained in the Library, and is furnished 
with two projectors. 

Seventeen Thousand Papers. 
The Question naturally arises as to 

how the Library gets 17,000 newspapers 
and magazines regularly. Most of them 
are gifts, Mr. Parsons acknowledged, but 
some are copyrighted—meaning the Li- 
brary is entitled to the first two copies 
of each issue—and there are also a few 
which are subscriptions. 

This unique reading room covers the 
south end of the Library basement. It 
is difficult to miss the Library, as it 
faces the east side of the Capitol. On 
week days, the reading room is open 
from 9 am. to 10 p.m.; on Saturdays, 
from 9 a.m. to 8 p.m., and on Sundays, 
from 2 pm. to 10 pm. 

The lonely girl from Bozeman heard 
about the reading room from her board- 
nig-house friend. By word of mouth, 
many other newcomers to Washington 
have learned of the collection, and hatfe 
sought the comfort of the familiar—by 
reading of their na-tive towns, counties 
or States. 

for a tricycle landing gear. The DC-3 
is the only one of the four planes which 
does not already have that type gear. 

200 Miles an Hour 
The suggested cruising speed of the 

A-l is "at least" 200 miles an hour, an 

increase of 20 miles an hour over the 

DC-3, and the suggested capacity is 
29 to 30 passengers and 1,000 to 2,000 
pounds of cargo, compared with the 
21-passenger DC-3. 

A striking feature of the specifications 
is a requirement that the passenger- 
cargo ratio be adjustable, with a 20- 
minute limit for changing the Interior 
from its maximum of passenger accom- 
modations to its maximum cargo space 
(7,000 pounds) or back again. 

This plane is intended for short 
flights. 
.JJWp'.the trfXPlPf’s li?FPoint, one of 

^JtrUgpm tant ehsawea* demanded is the 
•wwruslettof spas* for passenger luggage." 
ITils would niinllhate the present han- 
TQfiif bCbaipIg^hroughnhe trafBJRMtJ 
couTKax; aattUBUM permit a plane 
passenger to g» aboard and leave with 
the ease now experienced by train 
passengers. 

In General Outline 
Pinal plans have not yet been worked 

out for the three other planes, but the 
general outlines are these: 

B-l—A twin-engined plane with a 

capacity of 90 to 60 passengers and 

4.000 to 8,000 pounds of cargo, depend* 
ing on a variable arrangement of seats 
as in the A-l. Cruising speed should be 
around 245 miles an hour, and range 
would permit use on flights of 50 to 400 
miles. This plane would be an enlarged 
version of the Curtiss-Wright Com- 
mando or C-46. 

C-l—A four-engine plane designed to 
carry 20,000 pounds of payload at around 
270 miles an hour. As a day plane it 
would have seats for 60 to 80 passengers; 
as a night sleeper plane it would carry 
30 to 40. 

Manufacturers will be asked to in- 
clude provisions for converting this 
model to a pressurized cabin type for 
high altitude operations. The prospec- 
tive design resembles the Douglas Sky- 
master, known as the DC-4 in civil life 
and the C-54 in the Army. 

D-l—A four-engine plane which will 
be sought in both day and sleeper de- 

jsigns, with respective capacities of lOO 
-io> 120>*afid- 50 to”80. Payloa2HMNffil be 
25.000 to 30,000 pounds, speedjrould be 

~m&uxkEm}8&» miles an hour, eaMpiange 
1000 JOUles. It would be intended for 
flights of 200 to 800 miles. Hie deeper 
version would have a pressurized cab ip. 

The plane resembles an enlarged Lock- 
heed Constellation, designated C-6B by 
the Army. 

This ship, which has not yet gone into 
regular service, was built to specifica- 
tions of Transcontinental Sc Western 
Airlines. The other planes represent 
the ideas of several airlines. 

Building Up New Quinine 
Sources in Latin America 

By Leon Pearson. 
Here in Washington, I met a soldier 

who had been in the South Pacific, and 
was going back. His pockets were full 
of quinine. “I wouldn’t go back without 
it," he said. ‘‘This atebrin makes me 
turn yellow.” 

Some soldiers say, “If I have to choose 
between taking atebrin and having 
malaria—give me malaria.” 

Actually, atebrin, the synthetic sub- 
stitute for quinine, has been a lifesaver, 
and is superior to quinine for some pur- 
poses. But generally speaking, the 
original drug, produced from the bark 
of the cinchona tree, has no equal. 

The trouble is that nine-tenths of all 
quinine supplies are in the hands of 
the Japanese, following their conquest 
of the Dutch East Indies. Somewhat 
tardily, but on a grand scale, the United 
States Government is building up new 

quinine sources in Latin America. 
With wasteful desperation, we are 

"slaughter harvesting” the wild cin- 
chona trees of four countries—Colombia, 
Ecuador, Bolivia and Peru. This means 

the trees are being completely destroyed, 
and their bark ground up, for needs 
that cannot wait a more efficient 
exploitation. 

New Plantations 

But to provide new resources for the 
future, other areas are being planted 
with cinchona seedlings. Peru has 
surrendered her wild cinchona trees for 
slaughter harvest, only on condition 
that new plantations be set out, at 
United States Government expense. 
Also with United States funds, planta- 

Chinchona: (1) Leaves and 
Flower cluster, (2) Flower. 

tions are being developed in Guatemala 
and Costa Rica. 

But unless the war lasts for another 
half dozen years, it will be over long 
before these plantations are yielding 
profitably. 

This raises the international issue of 
whether the United States Government 
means to protect this new source of the 
vital drug, or let it be abandoned. If 
the good-neighbor policy means any- 
thing more than wartime expediency, 
Latin American quinine will not be 
abandoned. 

And yet to protect it will mean break- 
ing the back of the entrenched and 
highly profitable Dutch quinine monop- 
oly. Thus, Washington will have to 
choose between the interests of an 
ally, the Netherlands, and the interests 
of the good neighbor countries. 

To judge from the present temper 
of Washington officials, the choice will 
be unfavorable to the Dutch, and the 
new planations, close enough not to 
be endangered by another Pacific war, 
will be preserved. 

Artificial High Price. 
Ally or no ally, there is little sympathy 

for the Dutch cartel. It has fostered 
a high-price, low-output policy. Since 
1914 the price of quinine sulphate has 
been artificially advanced from 25 cents 
an ounce to 85 cents. 

American officials who have traveled 
In Latin America bring back poignant 
memories of an Ecuadorean or Vene- 
zuelan mother, with a fever-stricken 
child in her arms, laying precious cen- 
tavos on the drug counter for a gram 
of quinine. And in the face of this 
need the Dutch Kina Bureau has or- 
dered destruction of cinchona bark— 
sometimes as much as half the year’s 
crop—if supplies are such as to depress 
the world price. 

coi. Arthur Fischer, U. S. A., has 
reason to rebel against the cartel meth- 
ods. For many years he struggled to 
develop cinchona plantations under the 
United States flag. Years ago, flouting 
Dutch opposition, he smuggled some 
cinchona seeds from Java, which he 
had purchased from a Dutch planta- 
tion owner who needed the money. 

Escape by Air. 
These seeds eventually produced the 

Philippine plantation of cinchona, 
which, in turn, has become the parent 
of the new operations in the Western 
Hemisphere. When the Japs struck 
Col. Fischer managed to get out with 
2,000,000 seeds, which he brought by 
plane to San Francisco. 

In the Government experimental farm 

(Continued on Page~C^5T 


