all these years. Don't you? . .. How 'bout that? Leo
Gage refused to play on the Persennel Office Softball
Team. He said he just couldn’t because he was a weight
lifter!

Ii was terribly embarrgssing when “Blue” Baran ran out
of words while folking to o female in the subway ond his
thore feath hit the deck! . .,

"Frat and Fran”, alias TeeWee Tyrell, kept the “Scuttle-
box” filled, Here is a sample of his ravings: "After see-
ing the Softball gama the other day I'd say that Chuck
Acagon plays 8 swell deferse game in right field—the
fenco does all the work. | never knew De Grace was bow-
lagged ill | saw that softball go thru . . , They made
quite a stink about “Sarge”’ Gallerani's boat drawing the
duty of carting loads of manure, . . . "Sarge”, whe is a

liceman in Mass., still can’t got ever it. ., . . Even his
rignds back home got wind of it . ..

Sesvice plus:  Ifs prefty fough when o Y1c has fo bo
driven fo the 12:45 Ferry by the barfender of his favorite
“eafe”, (That sounds like "“Silent Yohum' Brandenberg
tome) ... Stan Pearsall of the Boat Pool was always in
the habit of forgetting something o he ruthed oot of the
kowse in fthe morming. Hit worse boner hoppened cne
morping when he left the Raute without his frousers ond
gol up fo the carmer before he discovered bis dilemma.

Paar Charlie Muller waited 2o long for his baby 1o ar-
rive that the characters accused the stork of walking
all the way! . . . Can you forget when Pete Persico roc-
ommended his barber to “Tex" Gregory? The back of
Greg's head losked lke the steps loading up to the Lin.
teln Memorial. W later found out that the barber had
Indian blood in him, but a scalping would have been
more becoming. . . . Andy Easten was famaus for hithin
the bottle, but the bottle contained—af all things—blac|
leg mako-up. He couldn't stand washing his L

Remember the number of times Emil "Blue” Baren
would get into g lengthy conversolion wsing almost afl of
his vocobulary, including, "What do you think?”,
"Mercyl”, aad "One Timel"? ...

Yipe! The boys in the Band Shack were asking Seoht
MeAdam if his calls him “Daddy™ yet, “Heck,
ro," quipped Mac. "My wife isn't going to tell her whe
| am until she gets a litle stronger!” ,, |

The story came to us that Chiel “Cuddies” Pelletier
was asked how old his gir! friends vswally are. “The one
I wos out with fout, recently hod o birthdoy,"" retorfed fhe
Mess Deck Maouler, "ond she only burned 24 candies on
her coke.” [She must have been burning them on both
endsl) ...

Subway Saboteur: Cy Block almest caused a rict in the
West End Express. From Cy's little groen bag came a
leud ticking sound and the pesple made a desTl for the
exits at the next subway station. {Cy was bringing heme
en alarm clockl . . . It says here:  “Snuffy” Fabri, the
mail office prospector, visited a fortune teller wha started
right in by telling Fab that he was married and the father
of 3 children! “Enufly" denied being anything of the
Lind and had only walked in to see if the gypsy could give
him a good lead em a geld steike out West, When she
failed to preduce, he gave her a sound lecturing en how
phany ker racket was, (She should have tried reading the
Bamps on his head!) . ..

Blood? Whai's that? Eddie "Dogwood”' Brembs had
o little aceident thot | boppen fo recall. He stuek his
hand with o pin and nof o bif of bleod appeared until o
half hour fater, Then, ane very disinferested drop peeked
ouf the “gaping” bole, looked oraund ond dave back in.
A hellow echo could be heard when it hif botfom! . . .

A

"WELL, WHAT ARE FOU STariNg ATZ"

It leaked out that Frank “Ears” Flood forbode anpene in
the Supply Office to turn on fhe fan ene summer. Wo
dan't blame him ‘couse the lost bime it was furned on
Frankie found himelf gliding & £+, off the deck. . . .

Ore of his admirers said that Chief Pelleticr was a man
of few wordi—which he kept repeating . . . Crosed keys:
Ned Porking® idea of studying up fo make a sterekeepor's
rate was to read "The Keys of the Kingdom™ _ . . He'll
probably hate me for repeating this, but when Joe
O'Hara played eymbals in the EIRS Band | pinned the
name of “Cymbal Simen™ en him! , , .

He alwoys “bowls" them over: Mimi Maomuliki is-
formed me one doy that bis best pal, Andy Easien gof o
royal flush, I wos @ good news stary becouse Andy didn't
get if playing poker. He hod an ouignment fo repair the
plumbing in the beod! . . . Can't forget when Orderly
Elmer Ninni dropped his wallet containing o bundred
smackers aver the sea wall. He hated to mess up Ais cloan
whites but the ardenly decided #n boceme disorderly and
dove overboard. Resulf: No wallel, sloppey whites, and
a wife that wouldn't believe fhe story when he fold her
abowt it! . . . I¥'s frue, 20 help mel Chief Jensen asked
one of the felfows on the station if he knew of o good
painter. The man recommended Michaniongafs as an i
cellent brush wielder. The chief roforfed: “Well, lat's get
him! I3 be tronsient or permanent detail?” . . .

Borscht gag of the week: When o well known Jewish
delicatessen left itz premises for a betler location, Miltan
Kanotefiky commenfed, “They moved lox, steck and
bagel. . .. When Martin Sprung stopped at the Brig
to see one of the Brig Masters he asked a brig boy who
wag working out front where he could be found. “Whe're
youl" quizzed the BB. "I'm Sprung,” answered sur here.
'So what?” retorted the man wearing stripes, “I'm get-
fimg aut of stir noxt week myselfl”

In parting | wish fa soy in the words of the P.D. boys
who were stationed here for two years or more: “Gosh,
't it wonderful? We've been awarded the Rosidentiol
Citafion!”




