
Mr. and Mrs. Alva M. Allen of 
Newton have received a le tte r  from  
the ir son, Carl C. Allen, radio tech
nician firs t class, who is somewhere 
in the South Pacific. He is well and 
is kep t very busy.

He said: “Our ship is the old stand
by—we have been standing- by here 
in the Pacific for alm ost a  year now, 
w ithout even a glimpse of the s ta te s .” 

Mr. and Mrs. Allen also received 
two le tte rs from  the ir o ther son, P r i
vate Don A. Allen, who is in the Field 
A rtillery  somewhere in France. He is 
well and getting  along o. k. He also 
sen t a poem he would like to have 
p u t in the Newton Press. I t  w as w rit
ten  by Sergeant Eugene Davis in his 
ou tfit and Don said “every word of 
i t  is the tru th .”
Don’t  Envy Us
If  you a t  home, hate the old routine, 
And find it hard to keep on the beam, 
“N othing to  do—no place to  go—” 
Don’t  envy us in the E. T. O .!
Did you ever live for a  grave-like hole, 
Filled w ith  w ater and filth  and mold 
N ot even daring to lift your head, 
While 109’s strafed  overhead?
Have you ever heard the ch a tte r of 

Je rry ’s gun,
W here fifty  reports blend in one? 
And from  this scream ing sale of lead 
Your buddies fall bleeding and m aim 

ed and dead?
Have you passed the hulk of a  burned 

out tank,
The funeral pyre of some gallan t 

Yank,
Or caught the sickening, sw eetish 

stench,
If  you come too near some half filled 

trench ?
Did you ever carry  big boxes of M-54, 
’Til to rtu red  muscles could stand  no 

m ore?
Then maybe hear of the counter

a ttack ,
T hat you and your buddies and the 

guns turned back.
Did you ever slide from  your b lankets 

too
W et and clammy w ith rain  or dew,
To send round a fte r  round to the 

fleeing Hun,
A hail of steel from  A m erican guns? 
Did you ever w ake in the dead of the 

night,
W ith tracers crisscrossing both left 

and right,
Or hear the th in  whine of an 88,
As it sang its  m urderous song of 

h a te?
So take it easy, don’t  gripe and 

moan.
How lucky you are to be back home! 
Even if “N othing to do—no place to

. go—”
Don’t  envy us in the E. T. O.! 

* * * * * *

Seam an Second Class W. F ran k  
Turner, who is in the N avy off the j 
South A tlantic coast, sends the fol- 
lowing poem : |



Lam ents of a  Seam an Second
Months I ’ve spent in trying,
Trying hard  to  m ake a  ra te ,
And afte r tak ing  loads of progress 

tests,
I  am  here to  state , th a t 
I ’ll always be a  seaman,
A seam an second class;
A rambling, roving sailor,
T hat the board will never pass.
Now when firs t I  joined the Navy,
In nineteen forty-three,
I  thought it  would be gravy,
And a hero I  would be; but
Alas, alack, my dream s fell through;
My abilities aren’t  needed,
I ’m  slinging hash for jthe whole damn 

crew,
Constantly unheeded.
Here I  am in whites again,
W ith three full months in store, 
W earing gear like the pajam as,
I had before the w ar; yet 
I ’ll w ear the chosen clothing,

\ W ithout a groan or cough;
And when they get dirty, I ’ll tell 

everyone
T h at’s where the w hite’s worn off. 
Of all the men in the Navy,
W ho could cause me plenty of grief, 
There’s only one who has turned the 

trick ;
I t ’s the guy I  call the chief; bu t 

| W hen this w ar is over,
And they cease w ith  shot and shell, 
I  can go back home again,
And the chief can, “do as he likes.”

I Oh, I ’ve told you all m y troubles 
My miseries to abate 
B ut before I  end this ballad,
A gain I  w ish to sta te , th a t 
I ’ll always be a  seaman,
A seam an second class,
A rambling, roving sailor,
T hat the board will never pass. 

* « * * * •

L ieutenant Mildred Krone of the 
A rm y N urse Corps has been assigned 
to overseas duty  w ith an evacuation 
hospital un it and is in the surgical 
unit and is now somewhere overseas.

L ieutenant Krone is a  daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. H enry Krone of Diete-



rich, a g raduate of the D ieterich and 
E ffingham  high schools, and the St. 
A nthony hospital N ursing school of 
Terre Haute. She served several 
years in the governm ent hospital in 
A lexandria, Louisiana. F rom  there 
she was transferred  to Hines hospital 
in Chicago, where she served until her 
enlistm ent in the A rm y N urse Corps. 

* * * * * *

The sailor hiding behind the “brush” 
above is M achinist’s M ate Second 
Class Garland A. Diel, who is spend
ing a leave w ith  his parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. O. Diel of Grove township, 
a fte r  having been a t  sea fo r several 
months.

He has been in the A tlan tic ocean 
and expects to go to the Pacific when 
he re tu rn s to his ship. He is well and 
is enjoying his visit.

Corporal Medford W etherholt, son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Alva W etherholt of 
near Wheeler, who is in G erm any w ith 
an Engineer battalion, w rites: “I t  has 
been over a week since I  have w ritten  
you, but I haven’t  had much of a 
chance to write, although I  have been 
receiving a lot of m ail from  home. I 
have received one of the boxes of 
candy th a t you sent and I have still 
one candy b ar le ft from  it.



e | “The Belgian people really tre a t us 
swell, mom. They give us coffee, 
cake, cookies, apples, plums, and 
drinks such as wine. I  even had din
ner in one home the other day. Their 
homes are very nice, too. 

s “I am somewhere in Germ any now, 
so you see, I have been getting  
around. I still receive the Newton 
Press, and I always like to read the 
home news in it, even if it is a little 
late in getting  here.

“I haven’t  received the o ther box 
of candy th a t you sent, bu t I  should 
get it  any tim e now. Some candy 
from  home sure goes good too, even 
if we do get a lot of candy in our 

* rations.”

1 A m eritorious advancem ent to cox
swain has been received by Francis 
B. Hall, son of Mrs. Edwin Aldridge 
of M attoon, form erly of W est Liberty.

His promotion was authorized by 
the commander of the N orthern  A t
tack  Force for “m eritorius conduct in

despite g rea t danger to his own per
son, efficiently perform ed his duty 
fighting  fires while the ship was being . 
constantly  showered w ith shrapnel 
and exploding am m unition.”

Hall, who is 19 years old, enlisted 
in the N avy on June 4, 1943 a t Chi
cago.

« * * * * »
P rivate and Mrs. W. LeRoy Gruene- 

wald of Newton are the paren ts of a 
ten  pound son, the ir f irs t son and sec- |  
ond child, born F riday  night a t  E f
fingham hospital. P riva te Gruene- * 
wald is in the A rm y a t  Camp A tter- 
bury, Indiana. Mr. and Mrs. Oscar I 
A. Ross of Newton are grand-par
ents.

Jam es Doerr has received orders to 
report to the N aval detachm ent a t  
A lm a college, Alma, Michigan, No
vember 1, and will leave in a  few 
days. He has been transferred  from 
class V5 to class V12A. He enlisted 
several m onths ago and has been 
aw aiting call.

I Miss C lara Null, 21, of 823 South



[ Van Buren street, Newton, w as gradu
ated recently  from  the N aval Training 

! school (Yeoman-W ) on the Iowa S tate 
. Teachers college campus, Cedar Fails, 
l Iowa. The completed course of study 
; included shorthand, typing, Naval 
[ correspondence, records and forms, i 
* and curren t events.

Experience gained th rough  her new 
assignm ent will enable her to win 
fu rthe r advancement.

Mrs. Velora P ru e tt Woods of A r
eola, form erly of near Bogota, w rites 
th a t she has received a  le tte r  from  
Mrs. Helen A. Hill of W ashington, D.
C., about her son, Seamon F irs t Class 
Leslie Doyle Woods, who is stationed 
a t  the Solomons branch, W ashington. 
Mrs. Hill says:

“I have sent you by parcel post 
a package for your son. Hope i t  a r 
rives in good condition. Your son 
has been in my home, having been 
brought here by an older seaman, who 
evidently taken  him, ‘under w ing’ and 
th a t is how I became involved in this 
little affair, as I told him  I would j 
m ail your package.

“I wish to s ta te  th a t having a son 
in the N avy ju s t a little  p as t 18 years 
of age, I really feel sorry  for these 
kids and like to assist w herever I 
can. Your son has been a very nice 
little  gentlem an when in my home and 
I believe he will also be th a t w ay a t  
o ther places.”

* * * * * *
Chief P e tty  Officer and Mrs. I ra  S. 

Brooks have been spending a ten  day 
leave w ith  Mrs. Brooks’ mother, Mrs. 
F red H. Specht of near Newton. He 
has been stationed a t  Cham paign for 
the p as t two years as an instruc to r 
a t  the Navy Diesel Engine school.

Sergeant Ray Griffith, son of M r . j 
and Mrs. Alva G riffith  of Yale, is in 
a General hospital a t  El Paso, Texas, 
recovering from  rheum atic fever. He 
was bedfast sixty-eight days, but is 
now able to be up p a r t time. Friends 
here hope for his speedy recovery.

• * # # * »
Sergeant M arion Hall of Okla

homa City returned to camp, Sunday, 
a fte r  spending a  seven day furlough 
w ith relatives in Jasp er county. He 
is the son of Ralph H all of south of 
Newton.



Mrs. Lowell C ram er is home from  
Charlotte, N orth  Carolina, where she 
visited her husband, P riva te  F irs t 
Class Cram er, who is stationed a t  an 
A rm y A ir field nearby.

P riva te  F irs t Class Herndon Dhom 
w rites his parents, Mr. and Mrs. H a r
old Dhom of near Newton, th a t  he is 
now a t  Darwin, A ustralia. He is in
the A rm y Engineers.

« * * * * •
Seam an F irs t Class Virginia A. 

G raham  is here on leave from  W ash
ington, D& C., where she is stationed 
w ith the W aves.


