
With the‘  ̂ j s  
Colors
Sergeant Jam es R. Maxwell w rites 

the Press from  ‘‘Somewhere in the 
H aw aiian Islands’’ under date of Ju ly  
25: “I have been w anting to w rite
you a few lines for quite some time, 
bu t couldn’t seem to  find the time. 
You see I get the my Press every 
tim e the mail comes in over here and 
enjoy it  very much. The f irs t thing 
I read is the column devoted to  men 
in the service, ‘W ith the Colors.’

“Very often I  see some one’s name 
th a t I used to know. I th ink  it is a 
very good column and a very good 
idea. Mrs. R obert L indsay of H unt 
City has the P fess sent to me, and j 
I ’m very g ratefu l to her.

“I  lived in Jasper county m ost of j 
m y life and resided around Willow 
Hill. You no doubt know m y father, j 
E. A. Maxwell, and m y grand-m other, j 
Mrs. Em m a Maxwell. I  le ft Jasper 
county in 1938 and w ent to w ork in 
Olney. I  worked there until I  en ter
ed the Army, M arch 4, 1941. I  have 
been in several camps in the sta tes, 
and I ’m now in the H aw aiian islands.

“I have been here over a year now, 
hav ing  arrived here in June, 1942. The 
clim ate is sim ilar to th a t  of Florida, 
and th a t is about all I  can say about 
th a t. Due to  censorship there are 
lots of things we can’t  w rite about, 
even from  over here.

“I can’t  say th a t I  like i t  over 
here, for I ’ve been here long enough 
for the new to have worn off. I  can 
imagine in peace tim e th is island was 
ra th e r  nice, bu t w ith a w ar going on, 
lo ts of things change.

“I  like m y w ork fine. However, 
I ’m not a t  liberty  to tell you w hat I 
do as anyone else in m y outfit. We 
have a very  fine bunch of m en and 
officers. Our C. O. back in the s ta te s  
and while we were a t F o rt B ragg, 
N orth  Carolina, said once th a t  he 
would pu t us up aga inst any ou tfit of 
the sam e kind in the whole Arm y. 
Even though some of the old men are 
gone, we have some m ighty fine new 
ones to  take  the ir places.



“I  haven’t  been home bu t once 
since I  came in the Army. T h at w as 
the la st of A ugust, 1941. T hat m akes 
alm ost two years since I  was home. I 
th ink  we will all be home before m any 
more m onths though, so I  guess i t  will 
be w orth  w aiting  for. I  know th a t 
several fellows from  Jasp er county 
th a t I used to know, were here in 
the islands fo r a  while.

“I  never saw  any of them , but 
read in the P ress where they  had been 
home on furlough. I  haven’t  been 
th a t fo rtuna te  though. I  have run  
across four fellows from  Olney here 
on the same island. I  used to know 
them  before I  came in the Arm y. One 
I  used to pal around with, and came 
in the sam e day I  did. I t  helps a  lot 
to see some one from  home, especially 
when you are th is fa r  away.

“I  g e t lots of le tte rs  from  m y re la 
tives and friends from  around Olney 
and Jasper county. Sometimes I  have 

! quite a tim e answ ering them, b u t I  
i like to hear w h a t’s going on back 
’ home. Through le tte rs  and the Press,
I  g e t m ost of the news.

“I th jnk  I ’ve w ritten  enough for 
one time, so will close. Ju s t w anted 
you to know I g e t m y Press and en
joy it  very much. Hope you rem em 
ber who I  am .”



. A * £ *1 $
Miss Virginia rAxm  G raham  of New

ton became the second W ave ^ o m  
Jasper county, Monday, when she suc
cessfully passed the exam ination for 
the United S tates N avy’s V-10 class, 
enlisted personnel. She is home on 
a non-duty furlough of two weeks, 
after which she will report for tra in 
ing.

She is not only the second Wave 
from Jasper county, but the second 
to be enlisted through the local sub
recruiting station. Miss Lois. Week, 
now in active train ing a t H unter col
lege, New York City, was the first.

Virginia has a  brother, George

W arner Graham, on antisum barine 
patrol in the South Atlantic.

* * * 3; * *
F irs t L ieutenant Fred B. Alcorn is 

visiting his parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Jam es G. Alcorn of Newton. He has 
ju st returned from a short v isit w ith 
his wife, L ieutenant Minnie Alcorn of 
the Arm y Nurse Corps a t  Charleston, 
South Carolina. F red was in the 
postal service a t  Burbank, California, 
when he was inducted into the Army, 
and afte r completing the tra in ing  a t 
the In fan try  school a t  F o rt Benning, 

j Georgia, was transferred  to the Arm y 
Postal service and ordered to Colton, 
California, a  short distance east of 
Burbank.

Sergeant Millard K. Newlin, who 
recently returned to the United S tates 
after fifteen m onths in Iceland, has 
been transferred  from  Camp A tter- 
bury, Indiana, to F o rt Leonard Wood, 
Missouri. His address is Company D, 
375th Medical battalion, APO 451, 
F ort Leonard Wood, Missouri. 

* * * * * *
Carl Allen, a f irs t class p e tty  of

ficer, United S tates Navy, assigned 
to radar work, is spending a furlough 
w ith his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Alva 
Allen of Newton. He has been on A t- ! 
lantic patrol w ork and participated  
in the American landings in N orth A f
rica la s t November.

* * * * * *
F rank  Gorrell, pe tty  officer f irs t 

class, United S tates Navy, left for
5Tew Orleans, Louisiana, Thursday 
evening, to report for duty afte r a 
couple of days a t  Newton, w ith his 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. E lza F. Gor
rell. He is assigned to  radar work. 

* * * * * *
A rlan E. Cunefare, gunner’s m ate, 

f irs t class, who is stationed a t  the 
Navy yard a t  W ashington, D. C., is 
spending six days a t  home w ith his 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. A. O. Cune
fare of near Gila.



Miss Lois Week, now in training 
for the W aves a t  H unter college, 
New York City, w rites her sister, 
Mrs. H arold Smallwood of Newton: 
“Mary, I  could w rite you a hook on 
H unter college. Really, i t ’s swell. I  
love it! We w ork hard, here, especi
ally the f irs t two weeks, h u t i t  makes 
us tough.

“We go t our uniform s Thursday. 
I  look swell in mine. We got two 
cotton gabardine navy  suits, five 
white shirts, two hlack ties, two hlack 
and w hite hats, one h lack hat, hand- 
hag (it’s lovely, w ith m irror, comb, 
several com partm ents and a change 
purse), two pairs of hlack shoes, four 
pairs of lisle hiege hose and white 
gloves for a  sum m er outfit. F o r w in
te r  we got two navy blue serge wo^ 
suits (wonderful m ateria l), tw o blue 
shirts, three navy blue wool blouses, 
a navy raincoat w ith rem ovable lining. 
All m y things f it perfectly. They 
were altered  to fit. The GI shoes are 
so comfortable. P robably because 
they  are really  good shoes.

“We go t our f irs t pay yesterday, 
$20.00 for two weeks. N ot m uch bu t 
figuring $200 w orth of clothes, room 
and board, i t ’s p re tty  good. I f  I  
nould type like you, I  could go on 
d irec t assignm ent as a p e tty  officer 
th ird  class a t  $78 a  m onth instead of 
^apprentice seam an. As i t  is I ’ll have 
to go to  a. school. I ’ll hear from  
W ashington soon to  tell me w hether 
T il be an  aerographer (w eather

W ave), aviation m achinist’s m ate or 
radiom an, which were my th ree  
choices. There are twelve of us g irls 
here in a  five room apartm en t ju s t 
outside the gates of H unter college. 
Things really  happen here too. Yes
te rday  on our college courts, I  w atch
ed Alice M arble (boy, can she play 
tennis!) play aga inst a m an and she 
won, too.

“Tomorrow the L ieutenant Com
m ander of the W aves is v isiting us. 
Monday we are going on regim ental 
review on th a t drill field you saw  in 
the movies one day in Newton. Ad
m iral Jacobs, head of B ureau of P e r
sonnel, of the N avy departm ent, th ree 
other adm irals and Eleanor (yes, 
Roosevelt, in person) are going to 
w atch  us. I t ’s really  a thrill to w atch 
us. There are about 1,500 of us.

“We learn  all kinds of confidential 
m aterial. We have to know all about 
battleships, how m any guns they 
carry, w hat size, how m any m en are 
needed on it, w hat a cruiser does, 
p a rts  of a torpedo, how m any a  sub
m arine carries and all such inform a
tion. They ju s t throw  all of i t  a t  us 
and hope we absorb some of it.

“We service women can ge t into 
any th ea tre  for 28 cents and lot of 
places are free. We have all day Sun
day off, nearly, and m y room m ate and 
I are going to see Broadway, F ifth  
avenue, etc. I  won’t  sleep Saturday  
night for th inking about Sunday.

H er address is Miss Lois Mildred 
Week, apprentice seaman, 41N-12, U. 
S. N. T. S. (WR) Bronx, New York, 
New York.

* * * * * *



Firsf^Lielit(?naT7t Daniel Wayne 
King, who is with a bomber squad
ron of the United S tates Arm y A ir 
Force in North Africa, w rites his p a r
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Ona M. King of 
Falm outh vicinity: “I t  is now 23:15,
or as you would say 11:15 p. m. We 
ju s t came back from the movie which 
was ‘Tarzan in New Y ork / We have 
an open air theatre w ith lots of open 
air. A t the beginning of the show, 
it showed a map of A frica and the 
middle east. As I  looked a t  the map, 
places where I  have been flashed 
through my mind. M ost of them  we 
visited on our days off now and then.

“I remembered the shores of Tripoli, 
the fertile Nile valley, Cairo, Algiers, 
capital of Algeria, Bethlehem  and the 
old city of Jerusalem  in Palestine, 
the steam ing and m usty  smelling 
jungle around the equator; miles upon 
miles of scorching, blowing, drifting  
sand; wooden crosses, bombed cities, 
and the wide stree ts  of Tunis. Yes, 
I  remember this and much more, 
p leasant and otherwise.

“F or several weeks now we have 
been perm itted to w rite a  limited 
am ount about the Tunisian cam 
paign. About all I  f'an say is th a t I 
participated in it. I  have seen m any 
prisoners. Some tim e ago I  talked 
w ith two Italians. One of them  spoke 
p re tty  good English. He had fought 
against the Germans in the la s t war.

“N ot hanging the subject, but g e t
ting  back to today, which w as one of 
rest and quiet, th is afternoon several j 

j of us w ent swimming. Then a fte r  
j  dinner, which w as a t  5:00, I played 
bridge w ith a couple of navigators 
and a bom bardier for a  while.

Enclosed you’ll find a  poem which 
I ran  across the o ther day. I  ra th e r 
like it and I  thought you m ight enjoy 
it.

“Another th ing I  fo rgo t to mention 
in m y previous le tte rs th a t  in June,
I  was promoted to f irs t lieutenant, 
which m akes me the youngest f irs t 
pilot and first lieutenant in our 
squadron.”

_____ *  *  *  *  *  *  ____



THE AVIATOR’S 
SONG
Mother, dear mother, m y thoughts 

are of you,
As I  w ing my w ay across heaven 

blue,
The light in your eyes—the sheen of 

your hair,
And your w eary face, so lined w ith 

care.
11 can hear you now, as you used to 

say,
“Be good, my boy, ’tis the only way.”
I can see the stars, as they shone 

o’erhead,
As we talked by the gate, ere we w ent 

to bed,
I can feel the breeze th a t used to 

blow,
O’er your garden beds, th a t used to j 

grow.
B ut m other, I  have a ta sk  to do,
F or Uncle Sam and home and you, 
T h a t’s why I ’m sailing an unknown 

sky,
In  m y silver plane fa r  up so high. 
F igh ting  w ith  others on land, air and 

sea,
T hat you and they m ay be safe and 

free,
And should I  not re tu rn  to you,
B ut sail fa r  out in an unknown blue,
I w ant you to know, be it  near or far, 
God bless you, my m other, wherever 

you are.
And keep you safe in His arm s of 

j love,
I ’Til we are united in heaven above, 
This is my prayer—my earnest plea, 
F rom  your little  boy, th a t used to  be.

| —By Helen F au st Burnhouse. |


