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Imagine a song,

'i i'4il1-n , «

, ; l 'K I l’ik, ' «’ » V«W*
no't dy only simshine. 
ara. my vitamin C, you will help me to see 
(by .nic,ht) •

.. Can't eat that meat} If I do I 13, have 
blueS:in the ni&t, deep purple Blues, 
While down and down I go» round and found 
I go. So rare-- the old gray mere afln t 
vdiat she used to be. Comin in on a wing

%
’ ‘j?*# it'i' pE-

itlA^ end a prayer. • .
Here I go, now you know why I'm leaving.

For it ellcomes beck to me; now. S/g^F,» , •

!(
$ju * & "<& ' 9^2üüci!rGood morning, good morning, another new 

day 18 dawning — What! Morning so soon?
Half à grapefruit* cereal, 3 roflhors of ; T
bacon and 2 eggs fried aunnyside up, toast, "But, Sir, do you always use LfflcT we 
honey and coffee. With plenty of cream. asked furtively glancing at the amazing 
I can dream can't I? Can't get out of thi^eight Wore us. "Well not always, bu. for 

-"If music be the food of love —, play this occasion, yes." was the rejoinder.
Can't get over this feeling; I've got |j We didn't know v/hat to make of it* Heie 

a feeling I'm falling. Aircraft dec. the i;v.6fl<tliti C.G.I. diligently washing o^p pair 
first period and I could hardly recognize j|0f window drapeà and one pair of sliriitly 

, my own face in the mirror. Oh well. Butter, used socks in a-rather large bath tub. 
please. Move it over, move it over* move j We haatSly withdrew and wended our way 
it right over here»' Mueic hath charms to towards the West Barracks. We almost dipped ^ 
soothe the savage troost, Maybe it isn't ;0Ter the S.A.O, and 50 airmen who se#6ned to 
soothing Î need. Hound and round I go, ;be doing P.T# on the spacious lawns. It must
down end down I go, Like a leaf — Leaves jhave been "Follow the Leader they were play- 
come tumbling down round my head. Spme of -ing, Bs they followed one another ^ arpund, 
them-are brown and- spme ere red, beautiful , heading to the ground in succession* I sup 
to set. and reminding pe of , Ooffeei Thatip0se by numbers. Well, can you beliive it, 
old black magic. Or is it tea? Tea for tw<*hey were straightening every blade of grass

-to an upright position. Some were edmbing 
the fine golden locks of the dandelions; 
some wex*e neatly piling the send aroud the 
ant-hills; still others wore paintiflfc the

A long morning but at last it's dinner timej,8pots of bare ground green. The whole thing 
Never a day goes by that I don't think of waa fantastic. We thought they were v/acky. 
you; end hope that maybe just once I can Not hesitating for a moment for fear we
get near the first of the line. But some- would be thought one of them, we mafle our 
body else is taking my place and here I am W8y into the barracks. Well whadayg. know.

usuel practically outside. However I can Here was ¥02 Inman with Sgts. Hamilton, 
listen to Dinah Shore, Benny Goodman, Glen Ferguson, and Atwell down on their krjees with 
Miller and Artie Shaw. And more Dinah. I cans of Tinno diligently polishing every 
could pun that but I won't, thank you very nail in the floor. The floor looked lime 
much. Yesterday's Gardenias — the smell glossy béaver coatjstudded With diamonds, 
of the place. You leave, me breathless; aftey^riafta were busy with levels, setting the 

deep breath you've had.a full course mattresses straight on the bunks; sppe were 
ul. ising compasses to soe that the kit begs
What's new? New potatoes rolled in but-rwere hanging at the proper angle; still 

jber with parsley, 'there are such things, others wehe hanging from the ceiling, the
but I get the neck of the chicken. Did 1 walls, the' windows, the lights, the floors, 
say "chicken"? lia, I miss your apple pie, some even dealing in sheer space washing,
Ma", I‘miss your stew, Sweet Stew, it’s You •dusting, polishing every square inch of v 
/t«ri like any good Air Bomber, you hit the apdce. "Whatever has come over this school

: epot'. Oh it 's started all over again and j.ried out. . : ' 1 *
pm dreaming out loud. / | Five hundred pairs of oyes fixed themselv*

Murder, he said-f if you don't clean up , on me# j e'tood rooted to the spot,
your plate. The a»Vil chorus supplied by , yoU BtUpid roared the Sgt.Mjr.
clattering plates, knives, forks, and spoon^^,.,. you hoard? The D.I.G. is oqming." 
Make it spaghetti with meatballs and Perm- «Îqh" we muttered, half apologetically,
-ésan cheese. I miss my Swiss. Once upon that's why everyone -seems abnormal."
time $ turned up ray nose at lamb -and mint
saucé, but I'd gembol for a lamb any time ^ day8 later there was a great calm, 
these'days. „ V1' , , We found F/O. Waugh, the-House Officer, at

A cup of - coffee a sandwich and you. And eho offlcerB Quarters, 1» his feed with ice 
you eixd you Grid you* And the Orderly Off* about hie bead# end an orderly 4*1 con*
leer, the little man wha wasn't there! Or attendance, "Yes sir, I'll do j£t right

hpî' Carrots» ydu ere mÿ sunshine, mrt -p . aWey 8ir,"lio screamed, incessantly.
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As tijae goes by!
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