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diameter. Adolf jumped up from his protected location and oxposed his chest To
the German public, shouting, "Vat do you mean by going into dat poor peasant
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home cnd taking der food? I %old you %o 2oy, not tokel

Jith a wo»ried look on iHermcan's face, le said, "Vell, chief, 1%
bothered mo too. I weat in det peascn® home und deie waru Trensy prople 3itting .
around a circular table, whispering ard eurrestly sonversing. L zave aem de
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Nezi salute and said Heil, Hi%sler! The dog is deald! 4and look vat Jay gave mel

For a monmeat let us contrast the German General blood purge situa-
tion to cur home front. Jchn K. Briclzer had ambitions to ru for President.
But when his zolloziuss thousht Thomas E. Dewey was & Sls0IygeY ILdn. ha submitted
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to their will and agrced 4o rur for vice president, much «gails®s hls wisnes.

On the Demoeratic tisket, Horry Truman repestedly said thut he did
not want to be &« wice presideniiscl candidate. Bt when his party felt that he
would perhaps ctrengthen theilr ticket he agrsec.

How differont nur American way of life is! It is the team work
that the boys ieain that trens“ors into the political, indusirial and businoss
life of America. Borton Braley once wrcte a poem that 1 very much like. I
will quote the first stanza and the lasts Of course he is talXking about the
halfback, when ho said - ‘

"Then the stands are black with pecople, and they yoll, yell, yelll
when the whistle shrilles ths signal for the start,

Then the s»irit sort of grips me in a potent spell

And the blood goes dancing swifbtly theoough my. hoartd

and the rocters are forge®+arn aitp choir flogs and all,
And the joy of »2attle pulies tarough oy Jronm:,

/ind there's nothing worth the having but that pigskin ball
Aind there isn't any gilory but the gama.

Is theres anything that fills you wich a zoest more keen
Than to spill the interferenze in a pile,

Or to slam the runner carthward with a tackle clean,

Or to gather in a punt in nropor styaes

It's tho game of Anglo-idaxnns, it's tho hard old stuff,
It's the horror ot the timid and the tane, %4
And it calls for mon of daring and of iiber tough

Who are worthy of a chance to play the gune.

Razzle 'en, dazzle 'em, fonl 'em with a tricx!
Rumple ‘em, crunple 'em, yet nover twice the samne.
Keep your eyes upon the ball, = and PLAY THE GAME!
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You Yanks are on the ball and you zix;e crumpling those Nazis and Japs
in a most amphatic way, You all have got your eyes upon the ball and you are
certainly playin; the game up to the hilt.



