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SPECIAL SERVICES BULLETIN

U'l" of the warm evening sun the heavy bombers come home again . . . home from another target hundreds of miles away. For the
airmen that means food, relaxation, sleep. But to many who are fighting this aerial war from the ground, the return of a formation

spells hours of intense activity, long night hours of sweat and grease and hastily-guiped food.
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The success of the men who fly depends upon those who don’t. A life may hinge on the careful fingers of a “nylon mechanic’’ who
adjusts the shrouds of a parachute (right). A life may hinge on the quick ear of a “grease monkey’”’ who detects a faulty note in the

throb of an engine. A life may hinge on the sharp eyes of a propeller man watching the blur of the blades as the engine 1s run up.

These are the seconds who patch up the cut lips and wipe the sweat from the eyes and rub the aching shoulder muscles between rounds.
s soon as the big bombers pull into their “corners” the fight is taken up by these trainers and managers and rubbers. Mechanics swarm

over the aircraft. Unserviceable parts are yanked off and replaced by new ones, the old ones being sent to sub-depot for overhaul. Ther

a propeller 1s made serviceable again (left below); damaged engines are repaired (center); guns are serviced right). Everything must be

done at breakneck speed, so that idle engines and propellers and instruments will not slow drive against the enemy.
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THIH is a salute to the

men on the ground
. . . to the carpenters,
clerks, cooks, draftsmen,
electricians, machinists,
inspectors, metal work-
ers, stenographers, tele-
typists, welders, fire-
fighters, medicos,
armorers, hydraulic men,
dope and fabrick work-
ers, radio mechanics,
and so on . . . the men
on the ground who ‘‘keep

‘em flying.”







