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Alburg 
Mi', ami Mis. Alvsih Riehurils :infl; 

iamily I'uH'Vt.iiiifil the 4th i>f July,] 
I'ehitivi's 1'rnni Watcrtinvn. Mr. anil 
Mrs. Claii'iii'i' Arquil am) Mr. .mil 
Mrs. Henry Stevens. 

Mr. (a'l.ru'i' Durean ami Mr. nml 
Mrs. Syniilei- nf Hnishtmi ami llan-
(•iir vwited Mi. anil Mrs. William 
Murray. 

S 1-e Lawrenee Tlyeeit, left Mmi-
day by bus to his new assignment 
at Newpiirt, K. t. after a .-shm-l 
leave with his parents. 

Mr. ami Mis. .In.' Kiehards. P.an-
K«n-. visited Mr. and Mrs. William 
Riehards and family, Sunday. 

Mr. fipnruv Paue and dauuhtei', 
Mrs. Edward Rarnett visited Mr. 
and Mrs. Rupert Ross and .lanei 
in 0,e;ilenstauie,' <>n their return h-i.i 
fi'iun Seheneutady last Tuesday. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jinlsnii Barrett , 
Malnue. railed mi Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank .ley reeently. 

Mrs. (iajlnrd Hyuert and J„.iv-
raine were Sunday dinner quests 
nf Mr. aim Mi',,. Will.ii' by-e f t . 

July 4th passed nff quietly fin 
penple in this and sum.undine; vi-
einity. Farm, rs were all hayinu- the 
nne abundant ct-up. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur D.vii'fit 
entei'taineil l-.r Sunday Jul,\ S. Mr. 
and Mrs. PH'I . I - IM Ti.niiblee and 
mnther Mrs. Etta Trnmblt'e "f 
Niehnlvi l le , M, . -Mid Mis . Eai i 
Tli,.mas ef i-aw't'eiiceville were 
Tuesday evenine i-uesi . 

The Eclipse .HI .lie ,un Mnn'la> 
nii.rninf was viewed with "Ten, 
interest in this entire area b,\ 
adults and children with smuked 
h'lass. 

Mrs. rinrothy Hiiwn, and M;s. 
Elsie Wright, enlertained the W.-
S.*C. S. Saturday July 14th at tile 
heme ef Mrs. Hazen from 2 p.m. 
until 4 p.m. 

Mr. and Mis. Miltm) Wriaht en­
tertained friends one day last week 
from Malone. 

Brasher Falls 
The* annual meeting »f the 

Brasher and Stockholm hi&'h schnul 
bcianl was conducted in MUSK-
Hail, Tuesday evening, July 10, 
with -'in interested people pro^eni. 
J'rinci|ial Robert Heister called the 
meeting tu order. J'anie! Jock was 
efecteil cliuirman, pro tern, and Mr. 
lieisUT v/as elected secretary. 
Joisepn Vva^siaU' and JJemu-s ])ut-
lea were appointed teller^. The 
budget pieM-nled ior 1S»45-H>4'», 
Inr y«7,!.Mi-S -,-. was unanimously ac­
cepted, by vote. 

Cruy Hall was re-elected trustee 
fur tnree .vears and Mrs. Giace 
Castle was elected trustee for three 
years in place of Mi-a. Mary Gel-
der, resigned. Other trustees are 
Carl Lewis, William HuehWd, 
Warren Unndnow and Guy Taybn. 

As to the i|Uestiun nl a Central­
ized School, Mr. Heister and Mr. 
Goodnow, gave interesting facts as 
to its organisation. They with sev­
eral others Have worked untiringly 
on the proposition. There is noth­
ing definite to be given out, but 
the board, Supt. Bruce B. Williams 
and the State JJepartment at Al­
bany will keep working and there 
are hupua tha t a special meeting 
may be called relative to the 
proposition early this fall. A 
unanimous vote way given to 

*• janitor and bus driver, Joseph 
Wagbtau* for Jus excellent caution 
and care of the school children. 

Miss Jeannine Lalonde and 
brother, Unbent, have returned 
from Montreal where they passed 
a week with relatives;. Miss Lor­
raine Lalonde who had a week's 
\a ta t iou from her work in a de­
fense plant in Syracuse, returned 
or Friday. 

Misses Marietta Hart and Bar­
bara Bodah have gone to Syracuse 
where they have employment in a 
defense plant. 

Jeo I'itelix has the largest rhu­
barb stalks in town, it is thought. 
A stalk was measured recently and 
it was lw''i incln H m diameter ami 
18 inches long with a leaf -fi inch 
us by -'JO inches. 

Fresh-Up 
TWO OI'KKVIOIftt 

OJII'JI Kvt'niiiR» Except 
Sal unlay 

All Kind-- of l'einianeulM 
Including Cold Waving 

KAZOK H.AIK-t'l TTiNG 
M A N H T R K S — FACIALS 

AltCHINCi 

Elva's Beauty Shop 
Over Wrnnn Hmm- 22IS 

I'otMlitrti, \ . \ . 

GOD IS 
MY 

CO-PILOT 
BY COL. 

ROBERT L. SCOTT 
WNU Features. 

CHAPTER IX 

We kept low to the flat coun­
try now. so that it wouldn't be sil­
houetted against the sky. Moreover 
the trees under us caused the olive-
drab ot the ship to blend in, making 
us harder to see. I thought many 
times that we couldn't get lower; 
but we kept going down until I know 
if the wheels had been extended 
we'd have been tnxying. 

I guess we were but.h a little bit 
nervous as we peered ahead tor any 
little dot that would mean a Jap. 
Fly specks on the windshield—and 
you get lots of them when flying as 
low as we were—scared us many 
times. I could feel the palms of my 
hands sweating as the tension in­
creased. 

Finally, straight ahead, I saw a 
lone column of smoke and thought it 
was Shwebo. The Japs must al­
ready have bombed that too. We 
kept right on going, expecting any 
minute to see about eighteen Zeros 
on our tail. Bombs had started these 
fires, and where Jap bombers were, 
fighters could not be far away. Tile 
smoke plume grew larger and black­
er as we came nearer, until we 
could see the glow of the fires and 
the licking flames. We both must 
have automatically concluded that 
the burning town was Shwebo, for 
without, more than a glance to check 
the map we. headed for the South­
east corner of the town, where the 
field was supposed to be. 

Then I saw them, high overhead-
three planes. But I almost sighed 
in relief, for they were only Jap 
bombers—no fighters yet. We kept 
on low, trying to find the field, while 
more bombs blasted the town. After 
searching for several minutes we 
realized that we were looking into 
the smoke of the wrong town, for 
farther South we saw another smoke 
column, and after checking our posi­
tion by a canal to the West, we 
agreed that this town was Kinu and 
that Shwebo was ten miles South. 
Shwebo was burning too, and, as 
we learned later, had been bombed 
only minutes before we arrived. Jap 
fighters had accompanied the bomb­
ers. So once again some hand of 
Providence had intervened — had 
made us mistake Kinu for Shwebo 
and waste a little time circling. 

Colonel Haynes saw the field at 
Shwebo and pulled the big trans­
port around like a fighter, slipping 
her in and sitting her down like a 
feather-bed. We taxied over to the 
shade to try to partially hide the 
ship, and I stayed to guard the 
Douglas while he went to see Gen­
eral Stilwell. You could hear the 
staff officers and the soldiers yell­
ing, and see them throwing their tin 
helmets in the air. Jack Belden of 
Life magazine told me later that 
they had never expected an Ameri­
can ship to get through, and that 
when the white star of the U. S. 
Army Air Force was identified, they 
had even sung "God Bless Ameri­
ca." But to us right then, America 
seemed a very, very long way off. 

While Colonel Haynes went for 
General Stilwell, I stationed the 
crew around the ship, and we 
watched the sky with Tommy guns. 
There was a dead feeling in the air 
—the smell of smoke and of human 
flesh from the burning town—and I 
expected any moment to see Jap 
Zeros diving on the transport. There 
we stood with our viritable pop-guns, 
waiting for Jap cannon. 

Just a few minutes later a jeep 
drove up and C. V. Haynes jumped 
out, saying that most of the staff 
was on the way behind him but that 
General* Stilwell wasn't going. At 
my look of surprise, he added that 
the General was going to walk out— 
that he refused to be evacuated by 
air. Well, for the life of me I 
couldn't see what face would be 
saved, for the British Army had 
gone up the road to the North, and 
most of the Chinese armies were 
also on the way out. Perhaps the 
General knew things that I didn't 
know. But I remember that Colonel 
Haynes and I tallied it over during 
the minutes while we waited for the 
Staff to get aboard. We wanted to 
take General Stilwell out if we had 
to use force; after all, he was the 
Commanding General of all Ameri­
can forces in China, Burma, and In­
dia, and we knew he was to have a 
very slim chance of walking out to 
India through Burma. 

I guess if we had captured Gen­
eral Stilwell and taken him back to 
Chungking we'd have been court-
martialed and shot. But we didn't, 
much care what happened then any­
way. Burma was falling, and there 
seemed to be a never-ending stream 
of Japs coming North. I guess wc 
thought we had a very slim chance 
of ever getting out alive. After all, 
w«'d been flying around bombed 
Burmese towns all morning, and 
when you expect to see Jap finhlus 
any minute for hours, with yon in 
an unarmed ship, and then get to 
destination and the General won't 
go—things ju.st don't much matter. 

We loaded the anxious staff and 
took off for Calcutta, with over forty 
p.i.-aenKcrs. We could easily have 
taken from fifty to seventy, but the 
stall colonel whom we instructed to 

give the signal when the load was 
aboard evidently lost count, for he 
came up .md told Colonel Haynes 
that all were inside. 

As we crossed South-Central Bur­
ma towards the tuwn of Chilta-
gong, we planned to come bnck that 
night and lake General Stilwell out 
if we had to trick him into getting 
aboard. We crossed the many 
mouths of the Ganges in one of the, 
worst rains Hint I've ever seen, and 
soon landed in the humid heat of 
Calcutta. While we were reservic-
ing for the second trip of some five 
hundred miles. Jnplin landed from 
Assam, and Colonel Haynes had him 
unload his eargu and take oil imme­
diately for Rhwcbn. Once a'^ain we 
ourselves flow throiipli Mack rain 
across the Ganges into Burma, but 
when we landed we found that all 
hud been evacuated except wounded 
British and American soldiers. In 
the half darkness, fur the night was 
lighted by the fires of the burning 
villages, we loaded them on and look 
thi-m to Calcutta. 

General Stilwell with a few of his 
staff, his ADC, Colonel Dorn, and 
Jack Belden. war correspondent, 
hud gone on io the North on the 
long trek to India by way of the Uyu 
and Chindwin Rivers to the Manipur 
Road. For weeks no one knew where 
he was. 

One of the officers in this last car­
go handed me an itinerary that the 
General had given him. and I re­
solved to try to drop food and vita­
min capsules to the party as it 
made its way to the West. The pro­
jected itinerary would lead them 
from Shwebo North to the Uyu Riv­
er, down that stream to the Chind­
win at Homalin, then down the Chin­
dwin to Sittaung and Tamo, and 
thence on the Manipur Road to Im-
phal. Using it, I expected to be able 
to contact them and drop the neces­
sary food; Joplin and I even figured 
we could land on a sand bar in the 
Chindwin and pick them up. We 
planned all this out the next day as 
we flew back home, four hundred 
miles to the Northeast, transporting 
our first jeep into Assam by plane. 

But though we began next day to 
fly into Burma to contact General 
Stilwell's party, again we found that 
there was many a slip 'twixt the 
cup, etc., even when one had an 
itinerary. After I'd crossed the 
Naga Hills in my single P-43,1 would 
follow the Chindwin South until I 

Gen. Archibald Wavell, who was 
commander-in-chief of British forces 
in India. 

came to Homalin. Then I'd turn to 
the East up the river, flying right 
down in the canyon formed by the 
thick jungle trees. I carried a Very 
pistol to identify myself, but learned 
that we had no air-to-ground liaison 
code with which to establish our 
identity to General Stilwell. As a 
substitute I decided to fire a green 
light, figuring that anything but red 
would indicate that I was friendly. 

Though I saw party after party, 
there was no way of identifying that 
of the General. 1 marked their posi­
tions on my map, and we went back 
later in a transport plane and 
dropped food to all of them—food, 
medicines, and blankets. Later I 
dropped letters attempting to estab­
lish a code between his party and 
our ships, so that if he wanted us to 
land when he reached the Chind­
win, he could signal us with a panel. 
We were never able to contact him, 
but we continued to drop food to ev­
ery party of refugees we saw. 

Later on Joplin and I took food 
and carried two war correspondents 
on the Chindwin-Uyu circuit. Though 
we fired Very lights in compliance 
with the color schemes that we had 
dropped in the letters, again we got 
no answers by panel. 

With the passing days we began 
to get reriorts from the British 
agents near Homalin that Jap planes 
were patroling the sector. From then 
on, Joplin or Colonel Haynes would 
fly the food transport and I'd es­
cort them with my lone P-43. I've 
often laughed since then at my ego. 
For what in hell could I have done 
with one little fighter—sans self-seal­
ing ttinki;, sans big guns, sans 
brains? I guess I actually thought 
then that it nine of eighteen lillle 
old Japs jumped on me that I'd 
shoot down that half of them at 
least, and the other half would run. 
Right soon I was to learn that I 
would have been shot down pretty 
fut.1. Such ii, the valor of ignorance. 

Ai the days stretched into week's 
and no nev.3 c.ime ot General Stil­
well's parly, we just dropped b;.Ks 
of rice and medicines to alt i-ai'liu;;, 
whether they were led by a Grii-
tr.il or by a Enli:;h tcMjeant. On 
my .Millie-^inp c x o i t trips I noted 
that binning iuiutj.s were floating 
down the CiiimKun, South of Tainu. 
One ai'teiunoii 1 ;,;iw four big ) ncr-
hr.;.[s IjurmnL! at the dciLk.i of the 

li.'. II v. iii.it. the illutiipui ivoud be­

gan. I reported this to the British. 
Then, about three weeks from the 

day we had flown down to get the 
stuff out of Shwebo, I met General 
Stilwell and his tired group at the 
little Tinsukia railroad station. I 
told him that practically all the Air 
Corps officers in Asia were waiting 
fur him outside. 

That night, as we gathered at tea 
planter Josh Reynolds' huuse, we 
had the greatest gathering of Gen­
erals' stars that all Assam had ever 
seen. There was Wavell, Alexander 
—who matte on that occasion the 
classic statement: "The situation1 in 

Burma is very confused"—Brereton, 
Naiden, Bissel], Stilwell, Hearne and 
Siebcrt. Just about everyone ex­
cept General Chennault, and he was 
very busy getting the AVG out of 
Luiwing and up to Paoshan. Burma 
had at la3t fallen. 

The evacuation of these Chinese 
armies from Burma to India and 
China now gave us more adventures 
in the A. B. C. Ferrying Command. 
They were scattered all over north­
ern Burma, from West of Myitkyina, 
North to Shimbyang and Putao. It 
was our job now to drop rice, salt, 
and medicines to these thousands of 
starving soldiers. I remember that 
as I first saw Burma it used to look 
to me like the greatest hunting coun­
try in all the world, completely wild 
and unspoiled. And it was just that 
—but there was nothing to hunt, for 
evidently there wasn't anything for 
oven the animals to eat. 

We'd fill a smaller burlap bag 
with rice or salt and sew that into 
another bag twice the size of the 
first. When these were dropped from 
an airplane, the inner bag broke 
but the rice was saved by the second 
bag. All we had to do was to fly 
through the monsoon rains of Bur­
ma, dodge the mountains, and find 
the places to drop the food to the 
wailing Chinese. Then, dodging the 
jungle trees, we'd go down as low 
as we dared and shove the bags out 
the door. We learned to hit the tar­
gets pretty accurately, and by the 
way the soldiers went after the 
sacks of food they w»re plenty hun­
gry. 

Once when it was clear enough to 
see the surrounding country, I was 
aware of a strange sight. We'd been 
dropping rice at Shimbyang when I 
saw some villages, and there again 
I noticed something that I realized 
now I'd been seeing through all the 
Burmese towns—white cattle, the 
bullocks of the East. I t started me 
to thinking: How could people starve 
when there were hundreds and thou­
sands of cattle in northern Burma? 

That afternoon I got to talking 
over the fond situation with one of 
the best of the ferry pilots, Capt. 
John Payne. He said he'd looked 
the field over at Putao—or Fort 
Hertz, as the British called it—and 
although it had been condemned 
by the British for the landing of 
aircraft, he could land a transport 
r.n the short runway. The entire 
length of that field was slightly less 
than one thousand feet, and if any 
other pilot than Joplin or Payne had 
made that statement I would have 
ignored the offer; but I knew that 
Payne knew what he was talking 
about. 

We loaded on 4200 pounds of rice 
to land at Fort Hertz and went over 
the Naga Hills to Burma. As I sat 
there being Long John Payne's co­
pilot, my thoughts were on this hap­
py-go-lucky flyer. He had been an 
Eastern Airlines pilot for nine years 
before coming into the Air Corps. 
As he said, he'd let down into At­
lanta so many times in the smoke 
and fog that the bad weather of 
Burma didn't worry him much. 
When Johnny first joined the ferry 
command he came into prominence 
by originating a saying that to us 
exemplified our feelings about the 
whole affair in Burma. Johnny had 
said, "If at first you don't succeed, 
give up, for no one in this country 
gives a damn anyway." 

We got over Fort Hertz pretty 
quickly and circled the little cleared 
place on top of a hill. The single 
runway, if you could call it that, 
was just nine hundred feet long. 
There were tracks where ships had 
landed, but we found later that they 
had been slow RAF biplanes. There 
was a makeshift bridge at one end 
—two 'trees across a stream—and 
four markers made from dead trees 
which showed the other end of the 
"runway." Everything else was jun­
gle. As Payne throttled the engines 
for the landing, he let down the 
wheels and said in his nonchalant 
way: 

"When I say okay, give me full 
flaps—then if I don't hit the first ten 
feel of that field, spill 'em, for we'E 
go around again." 

Well, Johnny Payne brought that 
heavy ship in like a master. He 
didn't hit the first ten feet—I honest­
ly think ho put those wheels down on 
the first foot of the available run­
way, and we had stopped at least 
fifty feet before we got to the other 
end. You ask a transport pilot if 
eight hundred feet isn't a damn good 

1 landing. 
I Johnny stayed back to unload the 

ship and guard it, for the Japs were 
supposed to be fairly close and we 
had learned that when people are 
in the panic of evacuation and star­
vation you can trust no one. I 
walked down the trail to contact the 
General of the Fifth Chinese Army. 
I wanted to ask him if lje was get­
ting the rice, and find out why he 
needed rice when there were bul­
locks all around; I guess I really 

: wonted to tee for myself if the sto-
' lies of sickness and starvation were 

true. What I saw and found was 
, proof enough. 
I General Ho took me about three 

miles down the road that led to Su-
' prabum, and I counted fifly-five bod­

ies of soldiers who had died either 
{ of cholera or from starvation. As I 
1 walked uiuuua, them with the hdrsJi 

smell of death in the air, this Chi­
nese General told me that his sol­
diers had been killed trying to get 
bullocks from the Burmese. You 
see, the Burmese are Buddhists, and 
it is against their religion to eat 
meat or to see the sacred bullocks 
slaughtered. We must keep on drop­
ping rice or the entire army would 
starve, said the General. And we 
kept it up, dropping over two mil­
lion pounds into Burma before the 
armies were evacuated into India 
tor re-equipment. 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 

pTjPPI I f Eiceis Add H U H I 
n K H H I you paint of Stomach 

l { U I c « « , I n d i g e s t i o n ; 
Bloating, Gai, He«rtburn,«?elchlng, 
Nausea, get a/re« jample of UDGA 
and a frtt interfiling pamphlet at 

B. 0 . KINNEY, INC. 

OF COURSE YOU LIKE TO BE GAY! 
jBVERY DAY, ALL MONTH.* 

Onlejit you haf« H I I I I underlying organti con­
dition that roqulPM «m»uHatk>n wHh your doctor 
Ihtr* may b« no new) of your suffering from 
"monthly grumpi.* Thousand! of ghii and woman 
bava found blitted roliaf from perlodli functional 
paint, cramp* haadachti and ntnrousnais In 
tW-Cbti-T«r* Pills, Takan at dlrt-ctad, prafarabfy 
two or thraa days btfora your tlmo, thay land to 
ralax tha muscular contraction that often causas 
lha dlifrsit, Thay contain no narcotks, nor habit* 
farming drugs. But Chl-Chsi-Tars Pllirdo hava an 
Iron t ngradltnt that halps to promola railitanc* 
and ansfgy. So, aik your druggist for Chl-Chax 
Tars Pills, and accapf no tvbiHtuta. Cauftom U M 
only at directed, ^ 

e CHI-CHES-TERS PILLS 
For relief from "periodic functional dittroit* 

B. O. KINNEY, INC. 

M» B. Root 
Roofing Siding 

Painting 
FOR APPOINTMENTS 

Phone 5278 

R. 4. 
or Write— 

POTSDAM, N. Y. 

GOOD NEWS!, 
To'AII Who Need i 
Laxative Now and Thai 

When you feel sluggish, stomach up­
set, low in spirits and somewhat "noi 
account"—because you need a good 
cleaning out, just LET YOURSELF INT 
FOB THE QUICK RBLIBP THAT! 
KRUSCHEN SALTS CAN BRING TOO, 

When you want relief you want iti 
PRONTO—you don't want to wait for 
houra (Kruschen acta usually within, 
an hour) — Caution — uaa only aa di­
rected. Regulate the doae to suit your 
own requirements. Get KRUSCHEN 
SALTS today at any good drug store. 

Kruschen Salts 

Let Us Help You 
Own Your Home With the Money You Pay 

For Rent 
Look into our modern low cost home financing plan 
The most simple, and satisfactory plan ever devised 

PROMPT SERVICE 

USE OUR NEW SERVICE 
WE CAN NOW SELL YOU— 

American Express Company Money Orders, and 
Travelers Checks sold 

Potsdam Savings and Loan 
Association 

WE K I L L 
and guarantee extermination 

of 

Roaches, Bed Bugs, 

Rats, Mice, Etc. 

Potsdam Serviced Regularly 

Write F e r Free Estimate 

Abalene Pest Control 
Service, Inc. 

733 Water St. 

Watertown, N. Y. Tel. 321 

YOUR WASHER 

11 | MUST LAST FOR 

/THE DURATION..* 

GENUINE MAYTAG SERVICE 

Northern Maytag Store 
Former Location Morgan's Men's 

Shop 

26 Market St. Potsdam, N. Y. 

W t USE ONLY GENUINE 
MAYTAG-BUILT PARTS 

Help Speed The 
War On Japan! 

JOBS AVAILABLE 

ALUMINUM PLANT 
Wages Attractive^ 48 Hour Week 

HOUSING AVAILABLE 
Reasonable Rental 

Secure a Job Referral horn tha 

U. S. Employment Service 
Watertown, Odgensburg, Malone, Plattsburg 

Saranac Lake or Massena 

Thtn apply to 

ALUMINUM CO. OF AMERICA 
Massena, N. Y. 

Persons now in Essential industry will not be considered 

««<4 

Some words fool you: 

means... 

means 

but BALLMTTINE 

1 If 

Ale & Beer 

always means... 
. * • $ & * ' * * » „ 

BORE means to pierce a hole with a sharp tool that 
goes round and round. EORE also means to weary an 
audience with a dull speech that goes on and on. 

Yes, bore is a word that fools you. There are a good many 
others, but Ballantine's not among them. Ballantine 
always means PURITY, BODY, FLAVOR. These are the 
qualities symbolized by Peter Balhnline'a 3-ring trade 
mark, the qualities that rrake Ballantine so much better. 
Enjoy a bottle this evening. 

America's Finest 

vor; I 

since 1840 
P . Ballant ine&Sons, Newark, N . J . 

w!wwm&mmmmmmMm)i!&<#>w™~:7~r'r'--<-* -;- T^1'~,<-,'^*rf**7rnrr'*0«"!»'T,"^T'';r^ T I P ' •¥;•.-

l i 


