
"UNTIL / COME BACK:',, 

WE'llE over ~0,000 feet llOW (the coffee's frozen 
in the thcrmos) and that's the Zuydcr Zee 

hclow. We must be halfway across H olland. 

Funny thing what happens to a fellow ... 

Those are thc same ole! stars and thc samc old 
moon tlrnt thc girl an<l I wcre looki11g at last 
su mn1er. 

Ami hC'r<' I am-flying 300 miles an hour in a 
bubble of gla~'-S, with ten tons of T.N.T. 

Somchow- this isn ·t the way I imagined it at 
all, thc day I enlisted. Don't get me \Yrong-sure I 
was sorc at lhc ,Japs ancl thc ~azis- but mostly, it 
wa.s the thrill ol' thc <._;reat A<lventure. 

""el\, I know now - lite real reasons-why I'm 
up here paying my firsl call 011 Hitler. 

I t's 011ly whca you get a.way from the U. S. A. 
thal you fin<l out what the shootin's really about 
au<l what you·re fighting for. 

I lcarnccl írom that Czech chap in London. The 
rcfugcc, lhc nice old fellow who remin<led me o{ 

Dad except for tbe maimed hands. I was dumb 
enough to ask about it. "I got that," he said, "for 
writing a book thc Xazis dicL1't likc ... " 

Thcn thC're was the capturcd Gorman pilot who 
screamed ancl spit when lzzy J acobs offcred him a 
cigarctte ... bow do fcllows gct that way? 

And that crazy Polish pilot-the fellow who 
rammed the 1\Icsscrschmitt. Aiter the funeral I 
lea.rncd what was cating him. Scems as how he has 
a sister in lVarsaw who had b,ccn scnt to a Gcrman 
Officers' Club ... 

I hope to hell Ititler's home tonight ... light and 
wind are perfcct. 

Yes, sir, I\·c met 'em by the <lozens over here­
guys warped by hate- guys who ha.ve had the 
ambition beaten out of them-guys who look at 
you as if you wcre crazy when you tell 'cm what 
Amcrica is like. 

Thcy say Amcrica will be a lot dif:l'crcnt aítcr 
this war. 

Wcll, mu.ybc so. 

Bu t as for me, I know tbe seo re ... you lcarn 
fast over here. I know now thcre's only one tlccent 
way to live in this world-the way my folks lived 
and thc way I want to live. 

""hen you find a thing that works as goocl as 
that- brother, be careful with tbat monkcy­
wrench. 

And tbere's one little spot- well, if tlwy do as 
muchas chango tbe smcll of lhc comer <lrng slore 
- I will murder thc guy. 

I want my girl back, just as shc is, and lhat 
bungalow on 1\1aple A venue ... 

I want that old roll-top desk oí miu.c at the 
electric company, with a chance to move upstairs, 
or quit if I want to. 

I want to sce that old school of mine, and our 
church, justas they are-beca.use I want my kids 
to go thcre. 

That's my home to·wn ... 

K cep it forme the way I rcmemher it, just the 
way I sec it now-un til I come back. 

HASH-1 l. KELY/HATO.f¿ 
N.\SH-KF.L\'t:-.íATOll CORPORATION, DETltOIT. MICH!CAN 

Published in the belief that here at Nash-KelvinaLor we carry a doub/,e responsibility 
-not only f.o bui!,d tite wcaports f or v-ictory but also t.o bui!,d loward tlte lcind of a 

future, an Americanfuture, our boys will wmú wlten tlwy come back. 

* Reprints oí this Advcrtisemcnt suitnble for fmming will be scnt on reqne!lt * 
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Plan e is sighted, c::ircling, aod thcsurvi vors laugh, wave and raise che V-salute. Long-haircd Elspcth 
Duncan in bow was a bcttcr rower rh:m thc seasick lascars (rit,ht) from Goa in India. Head-scarf 

lif eboats that saved their lives are ricd together aod lcft bchind thc rcscue ship. Thcre wcre 17 
boacs, carrying bccween 55 and 100 passcngers cach. Bourke-Whice fclt sad ar abandoning boacs. 

at righc bclongs co Eisenhowcr's lrish driver, prctty Kay Summcrsby. Nocicc how crowdcd boar 
is. Prcccy girl ac che Jefe is Jcannc Dixon of W:1shington, D. C., widow of a British air :maché.. 

Margaret Bourke-White drioks hoc Ovaltine on che rcscuing destroyer w ith David Hcrbcrt, scc.­
ond son of che 15th Earl of Pcmbroke, fricnd of che lace Duke oí Kcnc, radio ofliccr of the transport. 


