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ARE TIMES when a man can’t be-

TEEes. Sut even J the perspiration
Be 1 was seeing Christmas s

wn one degree.
theheat dont ‘about 95 up here today” argued
Charles F. Johnson, sales represensive for the

grmand head man of thedisplay." on«How come YOu don't have any buyers?” I
asked Santa's little helper. “Don’t people buy

re?”
wholesonhad to wipe off his face before
he answered. I was ready to bet the temperature

was closer to 175 than to 95.
«Most of the department store buyers come

fn the mornings,” said Mr. Johnson. “T had a
jware store man just before you came. He

didn’t say too much about the heat.”

jt Will Be Musical Christmas
THE 6000 sq. ft. of display space was packed

with merchandise. There were no crowds. The
aisles were wide and passable. What a place to
do a bit of Christmas shopping.

WHOLESALE CHRISTMAS—You might not
have given the Yuletide season much thought
but the wholesale boys have. Santa’ Claus is
riding high already as far as Charles Johnson
is concerned.

Melting Men

 

~ By Ed Sovola

 

“We only sell in wholesale lots,” I was told.
“Thank you. I'll just look around.”
Naturally I headed for the toy section. Mr.

Johnsonsaid he had no objection if I tested
the sample items. :

It's probably safe to say this will be a musical;
Christmas. And a noisy one. The toy drums with
all the attachments will be plentiful. Toy pianos
will be coming through in quantity, too.

I played 1 drum solo for Mr. Johnson. He|
gave me a look as if he was sorry he gave me
the go sign with his merchandise. :

“This is much better than department store
toy departments,” I said. “After a thing like that
I'd have all the floorwalkers in a store on my
neck. This is swell.” i

“I'm glad you like it,” said Mr. Johnson slowly
and trying to get me to go over where he had
baby dolls. Not so fast, Jack. Xylophones always

 
appealed to me. They make such fine noise. {

“Hey, look at those trucks!”
Mr. Johnson practically pulled me te the

counter where all types of trucks were featured.
He placed a large semi-trailer truck on the floor,
and began to put mileage on it.

Mr. Johnson may know the wholesale selling
game but he doesn’t know how to run toy trucks.
You never play with a truck or an automobile
without sound effects, After a couple of times
around the counter with my 12-cylinder motor
running full blast, Mr. Johnson began to try to
catch my eye with a musical juke-box bank.

“Look—plays a tune every time a youngster
puts a coin into the bank.”

The only reason I left the truck department
was that it was too hot to keep a motor running
for any length of time. The musical bank had its
good points. >

“What tune does it play when a child goes
after it with a hammer?” ;

Clever New Doll Models
PERSPIRING, Mr. Johnson didn't know. He

demonstrated a machine gun. I'm glad it shot
only sparks. There was something about the way
he handled the thing that made me uncomfort-
able. :

Dolls. This year the dolls do everything but
breathe. No kidding. Clever, these Americans.

- I made the rounds of games, books, pottery,
glassware, dinnerware, stationery, gift dressings
and housewares. I'm going to do my Christmas
shopping arly and that’s for sure.

Say, Christmas lights will be scarce again
this year. The trinkets and decorations, however,
wiil be plentiful. ¢

Mr. Johnson gave a “dry” demonstration of
several cocktail shakers. That just about floored
me. An ice cold toddy would have been just the
thing. .

“You seem to have enough Christmas spirit,”
added Mr. Johnson. “How about a drink of cold
water.”

Happy Yuletide was over.

By Robert C. Ruark|

 

NEW YORK, July 20—It occurred to me last
week in Philadelphia, as the sweat rolled in hol-
jow breakers down my legs, that the American
male is approximately as silly as the dodo.

And like that benighted bird, he, too, will be-
come extinct—done in by the glass of fashion
and the mold of form.

He will melt and merge with the asphalt, to
be mourned by a band of women dressed simply
in gossamer sunback dresses, and a pair of ab-
breviated pants.

In the mountains, on the beach and in the
country, the American man cavorts in a brief
bellyband, exposing more. meat, if possible, than
his fair consort.

But loose this silly citizen on a city street, and
he will assay the following articles of pore-smoth-
ering clothing: Shirt. Tight collar. Constricting
necktie. Pants. Bocks. Garters. Suspenders. Draw-
ers. Undershirt. Coat. .

Why?
When in the tropics you dress for the tropics,

and if New York, Washington, Philadelphia, Day-
ton, Cincinnati and the rest aren’t tropic cities
in July and August, then it is cool 365 days a year
on the Persian Gulf.

The better eating houses, hotels, bars and
other public conveniences have always conspired
to sell the suspicion that a necktieless man—even
in a 98-degree heat wave—is a seedy bum. They
have you believe he is unfit to be fed or watered
in the presence of ladies and gentlemen.

They will hand the rush to a fellow who is
attired comfortably in an open-necked sports shirt
—even if he is an oasis of coolness and as hand-
some as Tyrone Power. .

They'll Feed Partly Nude Woman
BUT THEY will feed a fat man in a wilted

collar, his chins cascading perspiration onto his
twisted tie, which has become jammed in the
knot and is busy leaking smudgy rainbows all
over his shirt front.

Nothing is more horrid to the eye than a sweat-
character in a coat and tie, his breakfast beer

oozing through his undershirt, shirt and suit-coat,
face a shiny purple, and his hair sweat-plas-

tered to his skull.
Yet he can get in where the comfortably tie-

less taxpayer can't—and so can a dame who is
——————————————————————————————————————————— “It was terrific. The influence

High Prices
WASHINGTON, July 20—I am the fellow who

used to like hot pastrami sandwiches. Until last
night, that is,

Casually I strolled up to the meat counter andtold the man to give me one pound of spiced beef,
Sliced. He sliced it and he wrapped it and with a
eer, he sald: “That will be $2, please.”
8 Being a mere man, without the spunk of the
emale sex, I gave him the $2 for one pound of
Zahawith meat, Felt like a fool. So today I've
0 investigating the high ¢ost of living and,fellow citizens, the results are confusing.
We might start with a piece I did a week or

80 ago about the millions of bushels of surplus
Potatoes the government is buying and burying.

From all over I have heen getting mail from
embittered ladies asking how come I can write
Suck things when they have to pay 65 cents for
at Ponds of potatoes, and not very good potatoes,

rae the Republicans and also the Demo-
. 5. Congress passed the law and President
Tuman signed it. Until the end of next year the
ps old agriculture department has got to buy
r © potatoes for $1.65 per'100-pound bag that
armers can't sell for more somewhere else.
Living Cost Can't Come Down
th AND we'll get to my sandwiches (somehow
ey didn't taste right) in a minute.
TH trouble is that the government has prom-
ata Pay a whopping big price for all sorts of
Thi 8. The cost of living can’t come down.

8 isn’t just Othman talking, either, I've been
conferring with experts.
hi corn, from which come pork chops
pid Nayand sirloin steaks. The biggest corn
Darvesieq e history of America is about to be

Demand for corn in Europe has fallen off,
Potihe folks over there are beginning to

own. So 'd th rice ofsame woylq hy you'd think the p

Well, sir, §¢ has, down almost to $1.60 per
=

The Quiz Master
How did Greenland get its ?name?’

Erig“Oring to a Scandinavian saga, in 985 A.D.
he Red named it Greenland In order to

 

conesColonists trom Iceland to settle in the new

H : ® & &
havebeep1 amendments to the Constitution

Only one, the 18th, prohibition ry

no

rT

bare halfway to the waist, who is slipless, stock-
ingless, for all I know, shoeless.

There seems to be something heinous about a
shirt that is not moored at the Adam’s apple by
a length of expensive cloth—which is functional
only for hanging yourself from a light fixture.

I went to grab a quick bite in Philadelphia,
between sessions, wearing a sort of shirt-coat of
Cuban make, sans cravat. It was a real smart
hunk of haberdashery for that weather.

Certainly Not Undignified
BUT THE maitre d’ wouldn't seat me until he

had reached into the cloakroom and produced a
shoddy brown coat of the type worn by unsuccess-
ful waiters.

That, and a tie. The coat looked like a dog
had been at it, and the tie, dithough it had a
sulka label, was grease-flecked. Resembling the
ghost of Heywood Broun, I was then allowed ‘to
feed. :

This put me off an idea of showing up at Con-|
vention Hall in shorts. Holy twirling shades of
BeauBrummel! I'd have been stoned in the streets.
And for what? For being intelligent.

I looked around'me, in Philly, at the thousands
of males who were reducing themselves to salty
puddles on the pavement.

Suits, they wore. Seersucker suits that look like
the musty wrappings on a moist mummy. Gab-
ardines, with huge dark patches of wetness un-
der the arms. Cotton cprds, which resemble a
shroud with legs on it. Miserable, greasy-faced,

ill-tempered men, functioning poorly at their jobs
and exuding enough water to float the Queen
Mary.
A decent sports shirt and a pair of shorts

would have changed their lives, but nossirree. Un-|they “tormented. their brains” as
dignified. Sissy, maybe. Undignified?

The British wear such ensembles in every hot- this moment.”
weather brofession around the globe, and no man| 5:88
is more Aignity-bitten than a limey who is selling
empire prestige on other people’s real estate. Shorts
are worn by generals and kings, when the oc-
casion demands. The toughest soldiers I ever sawito think about the second mo-
—the Aussies—they wear "shorts. Adm, Nimitz
wore shorts.

But not the American male in a simmering
city. It is my candid opinion that we are a bunch
of jerks.

By Frederick C.Othman

bushel. But it won't drop any more because
that's the price the government has promised
to pay.

How many millions of dollars worth of corn
the federal grain buyers must take in order to
hold up the cost, they shudder to thimk. The
same thing goes for wheat. It’s in big supply—
piled up in the streets in ‘some western towns—
and it looks like the government’ll have to buy.

I's a Vicious Circle
SO THE price of meat and milk and bread

stays up, unless Congress changes the law (which

is unlikely), or the slide-rule boys figure that
“parity” has gone down.

This “parity” business is a complicated deal,
which means in effect that if the cost of tractors

goesup, so does the price of the food they harvest.
All this sounds as though I'm denouncing the

farmers, who persuaded Congress to pass the law

and Mr. Truman to sign it. I'm not.

Farmers’ costs are up as high, if not higher

relatively, than the price of their corn and po-
tatoes. 3 |

This is what the philosophers call a vicious

circle. Somewhere it's got to break. When it
does somebody is going to suffer, though I doubt

for customers of city grocers.

So along comes a federal official—I don’t think
I'll dignify him by naming him—who says the
only way to bring down prices of costly food is
not to eat it. Nuts. ’ ,

* And I don't ask you to pardon the expression.
Not eating potatoes won't bring down their prices.
It'll just cause the government to buy more (with
our money) so it can pour coal oil on ‘em.

Later this season I'll check on how much the
federals had to spend on kerosene to make sur-
plus potatoes unfit to eat. I'm off of hot pastrami
sandwiches in the/meantime.

‘But what really makes me sore is that I don’t
know who, if anybody, deserves a punch in the
nose.

??? Test Your Skill ???

Which opera is based upon a book by Edna St.
Vincent Millay?

 
“The King's Henchman,” by Deems Taylor, —but how much ill will is born in

produced in 1927. .

What is necessary to join the DAR?
One must submit
rendered patriotic service during the Ameri-

can ‘
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SECOND SECTION

Is Hitler Alive or Dead?

Fuehrer
As He Realized

AINE oNHere's What Happened in Bunker,
As the Allies Stormed Berlin

Is Hitler alive or dead? To get a conclusive answer to this
{ question, Navy Captain and Judge Michael A. Musmanno, a mem-
ber of the International War Crimes Trials, made an extensive
investigation during his three years in Germany. He tells exactly
what happened to Hitler in a series of agticles. This is the second.

By CAPT. MICHAEL A. MUSMANNO, USNR,

Judge, ‘International War Crimes Trials, Nuernberg.
(Copyright, 1948, by Pittsburgh Press Co.)

Adolf Hitler's power over his followers verged on the
thypnotic. Their abject loyalty to Der Fuehrer and their

willingness to sacrifice their lives for him persisted even
after all was lost.

Allied armies were storming Berlin,

World War II was in sight.

bunker, Hitlerfinally realized people in his entourage, it was
that the war was lost. But|gecisive to the end.”

i nerals gra ed for Inexorably putting into effect]
his generals 2 SP every phase of that “influence” |

straws. |was, firstly, Martin Bormann,Hit-|
Maj. Baron Freytag von Lor- ler's deputy, who had taken the

inghover, adjutant to Gen. Krebbs, place of the wanderlusting Ru-

army chief of staff, told me about /dolph Hess. Then there were
the firzi, desperate plans. Gen. Burgdorf, Hitler's Wehr-

. ® x = |macht adjutant; Gen. Krebbs,

COL. GEN. JODL, Field Marshal the Army Chief of Staff; State
Keitel and Gen. Krebbs decided to|Secretary Naumann; and §8-Maj.
order Gen. Wenck with his 12th|Gen. Fegelein, Himmler's repre-

Army on the banks of the Elbe to|Séntative in the bunker.
disentangle himself from the 2 4.8
clutches of the Americans and] THE population of the under-
drive through to Berlin to raise ground honeycomb also included
the siege of the city. Ambassador Walter Hewel, repre-

Gen. Heinrici with his Vistula senting Ribbentrop; Admiral
Army Group in the north, Gen. VOSS, representing Doenitz; Lt.
Bussee with his 9th Army to the|Col. Weiss and Major Johann-
southwest, and Gen. Schoerner meler, assisting Burgdorf; Colonel
with his Army Group A in Czecho-|Von Below, Luftwaffe adjutant;
slovakia were all to march for the Majpr Freytag von Loringhoven
relief of Berlin. and Captain Gerhard Boldt, ad-

2.8 8 jutant and aide de camp to|ultra-modern luxury. Laden with
BUT THESE grandiose plans Krebbs; Gen. Eckhard Christian, a wardrobe of fashionable dresses,

 

 

 

The end of

Deep down in the Berlin
  

 
Luftwaffe Chief of Operations; and well-supplied with cosmeticscould only be as unavailing as

the rose water the generals and
politicians were pouring into Hit-
ler’s ears. >

The Russians were already in
the suburbs of Berlin; the Ameri-
can, British and French divisions
were everywhere tearing the Nazi

armies to pieces.

On April 25 the American and
Soviet ground forces met on the
Mulde.
As if by the blade of a sword,
rmany was now split in two.
On April 26, Wenck, by dint of

{brute determination, and reckless
of heavy losses, drove to within
eight miles of Potsdam. .
Here he was hurled back to the

Elbe where -he disintegrated be-
fore the Americans.

” » .

THIS FLURRY of activity on
the part of Hitler's battered le-
gions kindled a spark of hope
among the ashes of his universal

defeat. But the spark faded quick
ly in the news of Wenck's disas-
ter.

I asked von Loringhoven what
they had expected to gain even if
Wenck had reached Berlin and
the Reich Chancellery. The war
was lost anyway, wasn't it?

He replied: “Yes, certainly it

was.”

But, he explained, Hitler's gen-
erals in the bunker were so-abso-

lutely under his infiuence that

|

   
{to how they could help him “in

“BUT HOW about the second
moment?”

“They didn’t allow themselves

ment.”
| “Was Hitler's influence so ter-
|rific that it stopped the normal
mental processes of cultured and
well-educated men?”

Heinz Lorenz of the Propaganda
Ministry; Wilhelm Zander, Bor-
mann’s assistant; Fraulein Kreu-
ger, Bormann's. secretary; Capt.
Schwaegérmann, Goebbels’ adju-

tant; Dr. Stumpfegger, Hitler's
physician. !

on o o

THERE were also Hitler's sec-
retaries, his S8 guards, his vege-
tarian cook, Fraulein Manzialy;
his 8S8-Adjutant Guensche, his
personal valet Linge, the chief of

his hodyguards, Brigadefuehrer
Rattenhuber and the deputy
standartenfuehrer Hoegi.

In my conversations with the
surviving members of this bunker

abilities of Joseph Goebbels, the

that he would die with Hitler.

and their six children, Helga, 12;
Hilda, 11; Helmut, 9; Holde, 7;

Hedda, 5, and Heide, 3. That all

the names began with the ‘etter
“H” was no coincidence. They
were so named in honor of Hitler.

Goebbels further vowed that, in

demonstration of his eternal al-

legiance, he would, upon Hitler's
death, put these six children on

the block.

Fraulein Goebbels also plignted
her faith to die with the Fuehrer.
At first she opposed her husband
in the suicide program which in-
cluded the murder of ‘their off-

spring.
But the “influence,” of which
Major Loringhoven spoke, finally
enwrapped her in its bewitchment,
and, amid a paroxysm of tears,
she agreed to the fiendish pro-
posal.

” » o

AND THEN, of course, there

was the fabulous Eva Braun. She   of Hitler was enormous. With the
had come up from Munich where
Hitler privately maintained her in

world, it was abvious to me that|tenant Arthur Axmann,
they all had a high regard for the Youth leader, at that time com-

propaganda chief, who announced

. = = #

As collateral for this pledge he
brought to the bunker his wife

bunker to take up residence in|

Hitler's apartment, there to con-
tinue the relationship Hitler had
concealed from the German peo-
ple for 13 years.

Carefully coiffeured and as well
poised as a sultan’s favorite she
also announced her determina-
tion to die with the Fuehrer, her|
Bavarian lover.

Hitler

manding an anti-tank brigade at

on the Havel River.
Through the city, fires raged,

which, because of the absence of
water, destroyed whole blocks,

empty space or cold rubble.  
through this Dantean smoke and
flame, came a moth of a plane

carrying two persons, a man and
a woman.

” ” »

UPON first learning of Goer-
ing's “treason.” Hitler determined
to humiliate him by appointing
Col. Gen. Ritter von Greim his
successor.
Risking his life and sustaiding

a serious wound, when because of

the absence of German-controlled
airports in Berlin he was com-
pelled to land on one of the city

streets, von Greim arrived at the

bunker to receive the empty

bauble of commander-in-chief of
the practically nonexistent Luft-
waffe. The woman with von
Greim was, the world-famous test

|pilot Hanna Reitsch, with whom

I talked at length.
#8 % =»

THE population of the bunker
world was thus increased by two,

" ” ”

OTHER familiar faces in the became a walling wall. X
bunker were Erich Kempka, Hit- rich Himmler, known as “Faith-|dence! Roosevelt, I am sure, did
ler's driver; Oberfuehrer Hans|ful Heinrich,” the true and re-|NOt want to die before me, but
Bauer and Standartenfuehrer|liable Heinrich, was reported to|De died. Now his death means
Beetz, his two pilots; and Lieu-|have made peace and surrender tha the fisolationists will have

proof of a direct ancestor diplomatic trade.

but soon it was reduced again by
one. :
88-Major Gen. Fegelein, who

was Hitler's brother - in - law,
chafed in the underground prison.
By marrying Gretl Braun, sister
of Eva Braun, he has become ex-
officio kin to the Fuehrer.

Despite this relationship which
had earned him rapid promotion,
he had no desire for a heroic
death with his glorious patron.

So, on April 27 he disappeared
from the bunker. A search or-

dered by Hitler uncovered him in

his private residence in Berlin
wearing civilian clothes.

Ld - ”

HE WAS arrested, dragged

back to the bunker and charged
with desertion.

| Capt. Boldt related to me how
{Hitler tore off Fegelein's insignia
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HANNA REITSCH—She flew the last plane out of Berlin.

bunker, informed the judges what
'he wanted done.

That night Fegelein was taken
and other accessories of beauti- up to the surface, thrown against
fication, she descended into thea wall of the Reich Chancellery,

and shot.

What perhaps contributed to
Fegelein's sentence was the sus-
picion that he had in some wa
become party to a monumental
treachery, news of which now
broke with even a more devastat-

ing report than the Goering af-
fair.

» - ”

THE bunker for the moment
Hein-

overtures to the enemy!

Further, it was said, as part of
the bargain for his own safety,

PAGE 11

Held His Hypnotic Power

WarWasLost
1Greim, who also received one of
the “lipsticks,” delay his final
exit from this world until he
could mount a Luftwaffe attack
on the Russian forces in the city.

| Von Greim protested that there
was no Luftwaffe left for any
offensive.
And in any event, von Greim

preferred to remain and die with
his chief, but Hitler insisted.
He had still - another reason,

and, unquestionably, this was the
motivation behind the wild order.
“A traitor must never succeed
me as Fuehrer!” he told von
Greim. “Himmler must be taken
at all costs.”

= »” .

A PLANE, an Arado-96, a
small two-seater training craft,
flown in two days before, was the
only remaining aircraft.

In the glare of ‘the surrounde
ing conflagration, which lit up
the margins of the street serving
as a take-off field, Hanna Reitsch,
with her high-ranking passenger,
{rose above the ruins of Berlin
and escaped.

In her home in Oberursel she
{told me about the flight.

Hitler had great faith in poison.
His military stenographer, Lud-
wig Krieger, stationed at Camp
Dachau, told me how Hitler liked
to compare himself with Frede-
rick the Great, who always car-
ried poison with him.

» » .

IN THE early part of April
Goebbels was reading to Hitler
that phase of Frederick's life
which had to do with Frederick's
sudden change of fortune from
bad to good because of the death
of the Russian czarina.

Hitler's fortunes were at ebb
tide on April 12 when suddenly
came the news of Roosevelt's
death.

This meant to Hitler that the
miracle of the czarina’s death had
been repeated in Roosevelt's
death,

+ Gen. Erhard Engel, who was
with Hitler when Roosevelt's
death was announced, related the
scene to me. He said that Hitler
went into an orgy of ecstasy.
Red spots appeared on his face,

his cheek muscles moved up and
down “like the mouth of a fish.”
He proclaimed to Engel:

» ” »

“YOU MEN without faith! Here
is another indication by provi-

 
the upper hand in the United
States!”
Although Roosevelt's death did

the western extremity of Berlin|Himmler had made the assurance| ot improve Hitler's fortunes,
that Hitler would be turned over|Iiitler still believed in Frederick's
to the victors!
In a nightmare of horror Hit-

ler thought of Mussolini's end.

head downward in a public square

the streets,

Or, what was worse, degrada-
tion before death—he saw him-

self being exhibited in a Russian
carnival sideshow.

» » # u

HE REACHED into a desk
drawer and brought forth a hand-
ful of small brass cylinders which
were shaped like lipsticks.
He distributed them among his

more intimate followers and in-
structed them on their use.
He unscrewed the lid of one

cylinder and exhibited the phial
within. This little bottle was to
be taken into the mouth and bit-
ten like a piece of candy. The
Hquid would flow from the broken
glass. The liquid was cyanide
potassium, a deadly poison.

4 ” ”

IT WAS not intended that the
suicides were to take place at one
time.

In fact, Hitler ordered that von

 land decorations. Fegelein plead-
led with Eva Braun to intervene
|with the Fuehrer, but she re-
| fused.
| Hitler convened a court mar-
‘tial among the officers in the

 

CAPT. MUSMANNO AND MAJ. VON LORINGHOVER ; . . The

generals poured rose water in Hitler's ears.

|

 

| CAPT. GERHARDT BOLD . ..
Describes events in bunker,

favorite method of extinetion—
poison.
Thus he desired to know wheth-

stopping only when reaching| Hitler saw himself also dangling|®’ the stock of cyanide potas-
sium he possessed was effective

On April 26, fighting its way|and then being dragged through|Cr not. He spoke to Dr. Stump-
fegger about this, Hitler could
not take any chances on his plans
going awry. Death had to be
positive and conclusive.

” #” »
HE HAD at first intended to

have his 88-Adjutant Otto Gru-'
ensche shoot him, by “adminis-
tering a mercy shot” as his
stenographer Krieger explained
it to me.
But later Hitler changed his

mind and decided to pull the
trigger himself — but first take
poison.

Could this be
Stumpfegger.
The doctor explained that the

action of the poison was immedi-
ate and almost, but not quite,
instantaneous.

* . » ”
THERE would still be strength

to pull the pistol trigger, pro-
vided it was one that responded
to the slightest feather pressure,
and provided, also, that the tar-
get was not a difficult one.

It was agreed that Hitler would
place the phial iry his mouth, and
then, so as not to miss, insert
the muzzle of the weapon between

done? he asked

| his lips.
Crunching the phial, he would

thrust the muzzle as far back as
possible, pulling the trigger at
the same time,

» . ”
BUT HOW long after the break-

ing of the glass would the poison
take effect? And was it a good
poison? Hitler wanted to know.
He answered the question him-

self. There had to be a test. Hit-
ler had only one constant com-
panion, and that was his dog, a
beautiful Alsatian, Blond{ by
name.
That afternoon the occupants

of the bunker heard the dog give
a sudden bark in pain, and then
there was silence,

The test was a success.

The dog was dead.

(Continued Tomorrow)
 

me: “It is almost unbelievable—

even the finest stores sell shabby

materials at ridiculous prices to

the sailors. They seem to feel
that sailors are silly boys who are
bound to be cheated by someone.
They might as well get their
share.”

Admits Crooks Active

An Italian ‘police official ad-

mitted that crooks were definitely

following the fleet around the

Mediterranean.

Here along the glittering

Riviera some 20,000 visiting

sailors have pounded a resound-
ing jitterbug recently on cash
registers. Each man has prob-
ably spent at least $50.

Just to show how pleasing a

Crooked Merchants Bleeding Fleet Boys,
Building Up International Ill Will

3 By FRED SPARKS, Times Foreign Correspondent

NICE, France, July 20—Many an American living in Europe

today is deeply concerned over the way traveling sharpsters and

crooked merchants are overcharging and mistreating visiting U. 8.
sailors.’

Units of the Navy's Mediterranean fleet make different ports
every few days — to be greeted by all the crawling snakes in the

humanInge ports 1, mysels,|1s apt to mumble bitterly: “Those
have seen these crooked rodents|—foreigners. And we're giving

—up from their sewers to greet|{them billions of dollars.”
the fleet — apply their ancient “Cannot Control It”
cash-clipping talents on our im- Furthermore, despite many

mature white hats. gentle prods, he police of such
What worries the American ‘ :

continental resident is not merely|POrts as Naples, Genoa, Algiers
how much money the dollar and Tangier—which are the most

gougers remove from the sailors vicious — have failed to offer
sufficient protection to our liberty-

 

these wicked transactions. loving kids. shop tenders—not to mention
All hands agree that the U. 8. They merely shrug their Larceny, Inc.—let me report a

Mediterranean fleet is plying a{shoulders and say: “We cannot| conversation I had with a pic-
But diplomacy control it.”

is a two-way-stretch. After being] An American woman who has
rolled by a harbor harpie a sallor|lived many years in Naples,told

we

  
financial wham the visit was for

turesque guy-who-knows-the-
score.
As we sipped pernot—which! Ametican satlors.

x v £ a —

Pn vane ok wee sunwesTraveling Sharpies inEurope Put Bite on U. S. Sailors
tastes coca-cola spiked with

Kentucky moonshine—he said:

“When zee news of zee naval

visit it is first printed in zee

French press—bam bam! -—all

over zee country is preparing zee

madam zee girls to coming here

for meeting American sailors.

“All zee businesses are-—bam
bam-—much better. But I am
sorry for zee fine boys—the
prices they are charging for
them!”
He should have added that the

charges for zem ladies are not
only in money. No statistics are
available on the medical payoff
but there were 50 venereal dis-
ease cases out of 1200 men on
one ship after a recent stop at
Lisbon.

It seems that presently there

are five prices along the Riviera:
No. 1—for local French; No, 2—
for visiting French; No. 3—for
British tourists; No. 4—for Amer-
ican tourists, and bingo for 

. 1

Warns Against
‘Wrecking’ Reich

Times State Service

NOTRE DAME, July 20—The

Allies must not dismantle Ger-

many if complete recovery is to
be achieved, Dr. Edward M.
Hugh-Jones ofKeble College, Ox-
ford, England, a special member
of the summer faculty, said yes-
terday. ‘

Dr. Hugh-Jones who is leading
a series of weekly discussions on
current European economic prob-
lems, made the statement yester-
day in discussing “The Problem
of Germany.” He is teaching in
the Department of History.
Dr. Hugh-Jones said he believes

|the recovery of German industry
is compatible with the sense of
security which all Europeans de-
sire “provided we realize that
Germany's strength in the past has been her manufacturing tech-
nique, not in any plentitude of es-
sential raw materials.” :
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