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aybe they were only a tinY Pin in
the biggest war machine ever assembled.
Nevertheless, many brash, young World
War ll pilots are alive today because of a
handful of air scientists. Also, the whole air
striking force that swarmed above the Nor-
mandy beachhead on D-Day in June 1 944
and across France and Germany in the
months that followed owed much to the
unsung heroism of these men.

They were the weather reconnaissance
outfits. Their mission was to fly where no
other planes could be risked, to laak for
safety lanes around every kind of storm for
the combat convoys that followed. The re-
connaissance bombers were virtually me-

teorologist stations. Every crew member
was both a veteran airman and weather
expert.

Every day, month after monlh, they faced
death aver the l''lorlh Atlantic so the flow
of men and materials could ga on uninter'
rupted from the United States to Great Brit-
ain.

lnvariably they played down the impor-
tance of their work, cornpared with the
combat crews engaged in the European
invasion. "lt's the boys in the bombers and
fighters over on the other side who are doing
the tough job," one said. "We lust give them
a shoeshine."

Despite such a typical evaluation, in one
year 42 men from reconnaissance crews
were awarded medals for gallantry beyond
the call of duty.

Their function was twofold. Like their
Royal Air Force counterparts in the British
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lsles, the American planes made daily
flights 750 miles out over the Atlantic and
back. Their radios whistled continually so
the land stations could keep a f inger on the
pulse of the second front lifeilne,

These were the synoptic flights. What-
ever weather prevailed-rain, sleet, snow,
fog-the planes took off right to the minute.
There was no waiting {or fair skies.

Secondly, when convoys of bombers and
fighters were scheduled to fly to Great Brit-
ain, the weathermen preceded them, al-

ways keeping one jump ahead.By the time
the movements of tactical ships were ready
to leave the United States, the guinea pig
planes had landed, perhaps in Greenland.

From there a full briefing of weather con-
ditions and danger areas was flashed back,
and the go-ahead signal given. The pro-
cedure was repeated from Greenland to
lceland and from lceland to the British lsles.
Thus the young and less experienced corn-
bat crews knew exactly the areas of bad
weather, and each long hop was accom-
plished with a minimum of risk and latigue.

Flying in the worst of weather conditions,
the reconnaissance crews were bound to
be involved in accidents and near misses.
ln spite of such hazards, they lost only one
plane and not a single man in their year of
pioneering work.

One crew was forced to fly blind from
Maine to Greenland. For eight hours they
were in the air, radioing back data con-
stantly from far above the Greenland ice
cap. During the entire period they could
see nothing below. Then their fuel began

to run low. Simultaneously, they learned
that every Greenland airfield was closed
in.

By dead reckoning the pilot headed for
a base at the end of a long, narrow fjord.
It was flanked by mountain peaks rising as
high as 5,000 feet. Suddenly a solid moun-
tain wall loomed up straight ahead. lt was
the wrong fjord!

The pilot made the on y maneuver pos-
sible, a desperate turn with only feet to
spare. Hundreds more miles of flying fol-
lowed. With his tank almost empty, the pilot
found his field. He dropped his plane down
through the murky overcast and prepared
for a crash landing. Only 100 feet f rom the
ground, he got below the ceiling. A perfect
touchdown ended the crew's wanderings
over the icy northern wastes.

Another time a lieutenant started out to
search for a Liberator repofted to have fallen
into the sea. Far out in the Atlantic, through
a break in the cloud bank, he saw what he
thought was a dinghy filled with men. But
it wasn't; it was a German U-boat.

The submarine promptly opened fire. The
lieutenant had no weapons to return the
fire because every weather reconnais-
sance plane flew unarmed. He turned his
shell-splintered plane toward his home
base, flashing back the story by radio as
he went. The Liberator was never located,
but the British navy sank the U-boat.

These were the sort of experiences that
made up the daily lives of the shepherds
of the sea. Flying guinea pigs. lt was a fine,
proud name for a courageous group of men
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AI.L JOKES SUtsMITTED BY
HENRY E. LEABO
TE!-IACHAPI. CA

"Why are you sawing off the legs of the
stove?"

"Because the recipe says to have a low
flame.''

"My uncle stands in front of the mirror
with his eyes closed."

"How come?"
"He wants to see how he looks when

he's asleep."

Sam; "Do you have a good memory?"
Iomr "Yes."
Samr "What color is your bike?"
Iorn; "tslue."
Sam; "What color is your house?"

Sarn; "What was the first question I asked
yau?"
Iom; "You asked me whai color my bike
WAS,,,

Sam; "Oh, no, i didn't. I asked you it you
had a good memory."

Policeman: "You're under arrest for
speeding. "
Moiorist: "l wasn't speeding, officer. But I

passed a couple of fellows who were."

you think you're a good co-

Larry: "Yes, I threw all my jokes into the
fire, and it just roared."

Grandmother; "l got a ticket for speeding
yesterday, and I was only going fjve miles
an hour."
Grandson: "Oh, really, Where were you
driving?"
Grandmother; "On the sidewalk."

"A train just passed."
"How can you tell?"
"l can see the tracks."
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THE SLCTH

unny that God should create an an-
imal like the three-toed sloth.

The sloth, hometown boy from the
tropical loresls of Central and South Amer-
ica, has one thing going for him: he knows
how to "hang in there." ln fact, he spends
mast of his life just "hanging around."

The sloth, a mammal about 24 inches
long, lives in an upside down world. \Nilh
his c/aws clamped around a branch like
grappling hooks, he creeps along sus'
pended by all fours. lmagine working in
THAT position!

The sloth isn't going to capture any
awards for speed nor achievement. Unless
you call eating enough Cecropia leaves to
slay alive "achievement"l The sloth isn't
even in any hurry to do this. He "zooms"
to his next eating spot at the rate of one-
tenth of a mile per hour! At this speed, he
can cover four miles in 48 nights. (He
doesn't move during the day unless dis'
turbed.)

Ecologically, the sloth is well balanced.
During the rainy season, he actually turns
green-but not with envy. The new hue is
the result of tiny plants growing in his
coarse, shaggy fur. The tiny plants, in turn,
provide food for the moths that also live
there.

lf the sloth attempts to travel on ground,
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WHY WOULD GOD
CREATE AN ANIMAL

LIKE THE SLOTH
UNLESS HE REALLY

HAD A POINT TO MAKE!

he is at a disadvantage. His legs just can't
support his body so he drags along at his

characteristically slow speed" Should he be

attacked, his extra ribs (23 pairs, compared
to man's 12) provide some protection. Also,
his tough hide and shaggy coat discourage
would-be devourers.

The sloth has no visible tail, and his head
appears to grow directly out from his shoul'
ders. From a distance, he could be a clump
of leaves, a termite's nest--or a dead sloth!
It's hard to tell.

When a sloth dies, he doesn't bother to
fall off his branch. He iust keeps hanging
there.

Somehow, the word "sloth" has become
linked with laziness. While this doesn't do
much lor the sloth's image, it does give us
a better understanding of what Solomon is

talking about in the Book of Proverbs when
he mentions the slothful.

"Work hard and be a leader; be lazy and
never succeed" (Proverbs 12:24).

"Alazy man won't even dress the game
he gets while hunting" (Proverbs 12:27).

"Alazy fellow has trouble all though lile'
(Proverbs 15:19).

"A lazy man sleeps soundlY and goes
hungry" (Proverbs 19:24).

"Alazy man is full of excuses. 'l can't go
to workl' he says. lf I go outside I might
meet a lion in the street and be killed!' "
(Proverbs 22:13)"

"He sticks to his bed like a door to its
hinges! He is too tired even to lift his food
from his dish to his mouthl" (Proverbs
26:13-15) (from the Living Eible)

ln the light of these verses, it seems
strange that God would create an animal
like the sloth-unless He really wanted to
emphasize a point.

Lord, are you trying to tell me some-
thing? f
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