
In foreign war areas, malaria is the 
outstanding d i sease problem among 
our Armed Forces. This age-o ld dis
ease encirc les the g l o b e . To prevent 
the reintroduction of malaria b y return
i n g troops and prisoners of war, it w i l l 
b e necessary to ho ld , ready for emer
genc ie s , mobi l e malaria-control units , 
capable of m o v i n g into a n y communi ty 
w h e r e an outbreak occurs. I b e l i e v e 
that such measures, integrated w i t h the 
sp lendid and thorough programs of the 
Army and N a v y , w i l l afford the nation 
the best protection w e can d e v i s e 
against further invas ion of malaria. 

—THOMAS PARRAN 
Suigeon General 

U. S. Pnlilic Health Service 

THE first World War was fought in ma
laria-free France. This one is being 
fought in India, Burma, China, Italy, 

Africa—places where malaria takes three 
millioin lives a year. Estimates indicate that 
a million soldiers will return home with ma
laria parasites in their blood. All that is 
needed for the spread of the disease is 
anopheline mosquitoes. They are found in 
every state in the Union. 

To get some idea of the potentialities, look 
at a malaria map of fifty years ago. It shows 
the disease prevalent everywhere except along 
the backbone of the Appalachians, in the 
arid regions of the West, and in a few moun
tainous sections of New England. Better 
housing, belter screening, increased use of 
insecticides and better medical care chased 
the disease south of Mason and Dixon's line, 
where a million or so cases of mild malaria 
persist: however, it can come back with ter
rible fury. 

Ever since war started, both the Army and 
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Navy have insisted on treating malaria as a 
secret disease. To a certain extent, this atti
tude is justifiable. All evidence indicates that 
malaria is an even greater problem for the 
Japs than it is for us. In all jungle fighting, 
American soldiers find bodies of Japs which 
bear no wounds. They pre dead of malaria. 

Another point in this connection: Japanese 
Intelligence has a rough idea of the number 
of troops that we have on any Pacific island. 
If strength has been whittled down by ma
laria—if half our troops are sick with the 
disease—and the Japs know it, they may de
cide to come back. 

Hence, the prevalence of malaria among 
troops can be a prime war secret. Further
more, if we have new mosquito repellents, 
sprays or antimalarial drugs, we don't want to 
give the enemy a new lease on life by telling 
him about them. Malaria puts more men in 
hospital beds than bullets or battle wounds. 

Thus, treating malaria as a secret disease 
may be sound policy on war fronts. Treating 
it as a secret at home may be suicidal. When 
troops begin to come home in large numbers, 
we are going to face one of the gravest pub
lic-health problems that ever faced the na
tion. If we are wise, we will learn all we can 
about this blood-rotting sickness right now. 
Everyone should be as familiar with malaria 
as he is with chicken pox and influenza. 

There are three major types of the disease: 
EstivO-autumnal (summer-fall), which is the 
type most widely encountered in the South
west Pacific. Tertian malaria, which gets its 
name from the fact that it causes chills every 
third day, is the commonest form in our own 
South. Quartan fever—chills every fourth 
day—causes a scattering of cases throughout 
the world. 

Each of these malarias is caused by a spe
cific parasite, a microscopic animal. The para
sites go through part of their life cycles in 
the bodies of mosquitoes. They undergo still 
further development once a mosquito spits 

them into the body of a man. They burrow 
their way into red blood cells and reproduce 
by fission, or spontaneous division into two 
or more parts, each of which grows into a 
complete organism. The cell becomes over
crowded and bursts. As many as 150 million 
red cells may burst at the same time, pro
ducing malaria's characteristic chill. 

For one who has never seen malaria, the 
chill is a striking sight. Teeth chatter, and 
the patient shivers violently. Although the 
sufferer feels cold, he is actually feverish. 

Ext remes of H e a t a n d Cold 

After an hour or so in this initial stage, the 
patient goes into the hot phase of the disease. 
In this stage, his face flushes, and his skin is 
hot and dry. Fever often rises as high as 
106° Fahrenheit and there is raging head
ache. After about three hours, this gives way 
to the sweating stage, when the patient is 
drenched in his own perspiration. The head
ache disappears and the patient is left mis
erably exhausted. This set of symptoms 
recurs regularly, the time intervals depending 
on the type of malaria. 

In its most dramatic form, malaria destroys 
red cells in such numbers that an over
whelming anemia develops. The dissolved 
red cells are passed off in a blackish urine. 
Patients with this type of malaria account for 
a large part of the deaths credited to the dis
ease. 

It is the female mosquito that causes this 
havoc. The male lives on plant juices, but 
the female needs albumen from blood for 
her eggs. The anopheline mosquitoes, as a 
class, have no especial preference for human 
blood; they are just as content with blood 
from dogs, cats, cows, goats. 

Physicians have three weapons against the 
disease: quinine, atabrine, Plasmochin. The 
world supply of quinine, extracted from the 
bark of the cinchona tree, was cut off when 

T h e germ-carrying mosqu i to opera tes in 
m u c h the same manne r as a hypodermic 
need le . As t he insect 's proboscis enters 
the h u m a n skin, its springlike sheath re
mains a t t he skin surface, whi le the pro
boscis goes on th rough to a b lood vessel. 
To thin the b lood , which is too thick to 
b e d r a w n th rough the na r row channel of 
t he proboscis , t he mosqu i to uses its o w n 
saliva. T h e t h inned mixture is t h e n 
p u m p e d into the insect 's s tomach, the 
excess blood be ing s tored in the ventra l 
and dorsal s torage tanks . T h e malaria 
ge rm lives in t he mosquito 's salivary 
g lands , a n d enters the h u m a n blood 
s t ream vwth the saliva used as a th inner 

the Japs took the Dutch cinchona planta
tions in Java. Synthetic atabrine and Plas
mochin are still available. Recently syntheti" 
quinine was perfected and wiU soon be pr t 
duced in large quantities. 

Each of these drugs plays a specific role. 
Plasmochui preys on the sexual forms of 
some malaria parasites. These sexual para
sites reproduce in the mosquito's body, have 
thousands of sexless progeny. The mosquito 
acts as a flying hypodermic syringe—spitting 
these sexless microbes into a man. These are 
the ones that split red cells. 

P reven ts t he Spread 

Plasmochin's value rests on one point: By 
destroying the sexual parasites, it prevents 
mosquitoes from spreading the disease. While 
a man is on the drug he can't pass his dis
ease along to mosquitoes, no matter how 
much he is bitten. Plasmochin has a number 
of drawbacks. For one thing, it is quite toxic. 
The second point against it is that it doesn't 
cure the disease in man; it merely breaks 
the chain of spread. 

The job of curing the disease falls on qui
nine and atabrine. They work directly on the 
sexless parasites. About half the time they 
do a thorough job, killing off all the invaders. 
The rest of the time they only suppress the 
infection. They eliminate symptoms, and th. 
victim thinks he is cured. Then, months or 
years later, the disease comes back. Where 
it has hidden meanwhile^ no one is quite sure— 
possibly in the spleen, liver or bone marrow. 

In an attempt to protect troops, the Army 
and Navy give men atabrine daily. This 
medicine won't prevent malaria, but it sup
presses symptoms and keeps men in action. 
But once they stop taking atabrine, they come 
down with the disease. Atabrine is toxic and 
it accumulates in the body, thereby requiring 
more careful medical supervision. It gives 
skin a yellowish cast. When German troops 
smashed into the highly malarious Russian 
Ukraine, they had been so heavily dosed 
with atabrine that they were all saffron col
ored. 

The Army and Navy have clamped tight 
censorship on the number of American 
troops that have contracted malaria, but it 
is probably safe to guess that it is high in the 
hundreds of thousands. What will happen 
when they come home? 

There are numberless examples to show 
what the violent strains of malaria can do 
when they are introduced into a new area. 
One of them slipped into Upper Egypt, prob
ably on a British army plane from West 
.Africa. The disease spread like wildfire. In 
the past two years, it has killed a fifth of the 
population in some areas. Refugees f f l t i 
Republican Spain took malaria with tnem 
when they fled to France, introducing the 
disease to a region that hadn't seen malaria 
for decades. 

It is pretty safe to assume that whenever 
there is a mass migration of people from a 
malarial to a nonmalarial district, the disease 
will tag along. This was demonstrated after 
the Civil War when returning soldiers car
ried malaria as far north as the Canadian 
border. Spanish-.American War veterans 
brought the disease home with them, causing 
dozens of outbreaks. Greenwich, Connecti
cut, was so .severely struck that all the sick 
were evacuated from the town to mosquito-
free Montauk Point, on Long Island. 

In the last war, malaria took vicious swipes 
(Continued on page 73j 
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y^e s/hrekepet fn/fAtfefmaJ" 
You ' re wrong the re , lady. Good mer
chants appreciate customers who keep an 
eye on ceiling prices, who don ' t ask them 
to buy on the black market , who never 
askfor rationed goodswithoutpoints.who 
share and play square with scarce goods. 

...'Ws/bo mucA fyoM'' 
I t isn ' t a lot of trouble to do the little the 
Government asks—just remember to say 
every t ime you make a purchase,"Is this 
the ceiling price?" And i t 's well worth the 
trouble — if i t holds prices down, cuts 
your bills today, lessens the danger of 
inflation tomorrow. 

Weca/faffbn/fyfiaymore" W/s/bre (/oes^'f-^/s/f/a/ce////jf fir/ccr'' yjusfchfifmnf^c^o/t" 
Maybe you can, bu t how about the mil
lions of soldiers' families who musi live 
on Army allotments? Every t ime you pay 
black market prices or buy rationed 
goods without points, you're helping to 
send prices up—tha t ' s the way inflation 
comes. And nobody can afford inflation. 

All retailers will if you keep asking them, 
" I s this the ceiling price?" It^s the law. 
CeUing prices must be displayed wher
ever goods under ceilings are sold. T h a t ' s 
the system which has helped to keep prices 
so much lower in this war t han they were 
in the last. 

No—and our boys don ' t want to fight! 
But they ' re doing it—magnificently! I t ' s 
up to you on the home front to do your 
par t to head off rising prices and inflation, 
help prevent producing a depression for 
our boys to come home to. Don ' t be a 
S A B O T E U R on the home front! 

CnCCfC (^f?Cf P6ptOUCr f YoM should be proud if you're 
the kind of loyal, patriotic American citizen who never pays more than ceiling prices, 
v.x,o pays her ration points in full, who shares and plays square with scarce goods! 

It is because of you and millions of women like you—cooperating with American 
merchants—that the cost of living has gone up only 7 per cent since your Govern
ment's price control started. 

But the end is not yet. So keep up the good work. Ask every time—"Is this the 

ceiling price?" Never buy a single thing that you can do without. Save your money 

—in the bank, in life insurance, in War Bonds. When you use things up, wear 'em 

out, make 'em do, or do without . . . you're helping to HOLD PRICES DOWN! 

YOUR STORE WILL BE GLAD 

TO HAVE YOU ASK: 

'Vs Hfis Me cei/mfpt/cc ?'' 
HELP 

A United States War Message prepared by the War Ad
vertising Council; approved by the Office of War Infor
mation; and contributed by this magazine in cooperation 
with the Magazine Publishers of America. 
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JoHNNv SHOEMAKER SEZ. 

'OR EXTRA Dury 
ASK FOR ^ i i o o D ^ > 

RUBBER HEEtS AND SOL£& 

HEALTH Q U I Z 
YES NO 

Do you have poor digestion? D D 
Do you feel lieadachy after eating? D D 
Do you get sour or upset easily? D D 
Do you feel tired—listless? D D 
Now everyone knows that to get the good out of 
the food you eat—you must digest it properly. 
But what most people don't know is that Na
ture must produce about two pints of the diges
tive juice—liver bile—each day to help digest 
your food. If Nature fails, your food may re
main undigested, lie sour and heavy within you. 

Thus, it is simple to see that one way to aid 
digestion is to increase the flow of liver bile. 
Now, Carter's Little Liver Pills start to in
crease this flow quickly for thousands—often 
in as little as thirty minutes. When bile flow 
increases, your digestion may improve. And, 
soon you're on the road to feeling better— 
which is what you're after. 

Don't depend on artificial aids to counteract 
indigestion—when Carter's, taken as directed, 
aid digestion after Nature's own order. Get 
Carter's Little Liver Pills today—only 25< 
You'll be glad you did. 

Here's streamlined shaving. . . smooth, fast, simpler 
than you ever dreamed shaving could be. Cushioned 
Itlade action, new type one-piece razor head, scien
tific balance— these assure you effortless, feather-
touch shaves. Blade clicks into razor instantly like 
magic. Nothing t o take apart . Qui<'k, ea;^y shaves 
from start to finish! Ki t includes razor, 10 blades, 
soap, comb and STROP for "new-blade" smooth
ness every shave. Switch to easier shaving. 

Mail $ 2 . 5 0 today. Supply l imi ted. No C.O.D.'s. 
Money b a c k guaran tee . S t rop a lone $1 .00 . 

DURHAM-ENDERS RAZOR CORP.,Dept. C, MYSTIC, CONN. 

HEAR • • • 

sounds to 1" ' ,„tj„ehearing, 
Enjoy Maico's f «^riecttonic9. 
* f y w triuinpli « , | ' ! rour ^ars 

Emphaswes so"°°yesses loud 
^ " S most, yet 9up^}|(ifce hear-

b l a s t - J ° r S e t V a i c ^ 

" i«^0C0. :Dep. .«S 
^532 Nicollet Aye. | 

Maico supplies 907o >f America's precision hearint test insttujnents 
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The Terrible Woman 
of Ilsk 

Cont inued from p a g e 23 

province of Tambov. And, if it happened 
like that, she could turn out piroshki that 
melted like snowflakes in your mouth, along 
with a special soup and a succulent stew . . . 
and finish with a sweet. It might be. . . . 

A FEW weeks later the city of Ilsk, and 
Serafina, made the front page of the 

Pravda, mouthpiece and organ of the All-
Union Communist Party which rules Russia, 
by the grace of Stalin. Serafina had a plan 
for postwar reconstruction, what to do with 
the boys when they came back home from 
the war. 

She wrote in the local paper, the "Voice 
of Ilsk," the article which Pravda reprinted: 

"Comrades, we have to consider the return 
of our men from war. We know, this I am 
sure, they will find Ilsk a better city than they 
left it. That is due to our women, and to 
the Communist Youth League, and to our 
Young Pioneers who have co-operated so 
splendidly with the men whose advanced 
years prevented them from serving our coun
try on the battlefield. To all of them Ilsk is 
grateful, and in the name of Ilsk, 1, as presi
dent of its City Soviet, wish to express full 
thanks. But when our men return, what will 
happen then? Will they find that our woman
hood has usurped their places in factories 
and farms? Will they think that their women 
have become too self-sufficing and efficient, 
that we have learned to do without them? 

"Comrades, this must not be. When our 
gallant soldiers come home we must welcome 
them with warm hearts and tender arms, and 
say to them: 'While you were absent our 
hearts were dear and true, dear and true to 
you, and, most of all, life was incomplete. 
But, thinking of you, we, too, have the privi
lege of building a happy Socialist state in this 
our country, under the guidance of Stalin, 
our beloved leader. We women are helping 
to build; and now that you have come back 
to us, we will recognize our place by the 
hearth, the cookstove and the cradle. To
gether we will build, of that we are assured,' " 

The whole township was astonished at the 
humble attitude of the greatest efficiency ex
pert they knew, the immortal beauty, the 
proud, unexcelled woman. But it somehow 
seemed to fit and tally with her new enthusi
asm for gravies, pastry crusts, and the im
portance of flavors in soup. 

One of Serafina's myriad suitors was a 
young flying officer named Sergey Sergeyich 
Petrov. He had brought down forty German 
planes, wore the Order of Kutusov, and was 
officially listed as a "Hero of the Soviet 
Union." A tall and splendid man, he was, 
like many aviators, more valiant than intelli
gent. 

He said to Serafina, "Those words of yours 
are immortal. I am not at all surprised that 
Pravda reprinted them. In fact, they ought to 
be written in letters of gold upon an ivory 
wall, Serafina, you are wonderful. Of all 
the people in the world, you are the most 
majestic and the most wise." 

Serafina looked at him coolly and thought, 
"The poor dumb baby. What woman writes 
human words like that and then wants a man 
to tell her they ought to be written in letters 
of gold upon an ivory wall? I'm getting tired 
of this adulation," 

She immediately called her secretary to 
check on the food situation for the thousand 
new women workers. 

IT WAS a month later that Ivan Alexandro-
vich sat at her table. A red cloth was on it, 

and a candle, and the piroshki melted in his 
mouth, and the soup floated with delicious 
vegetables. The stew was superbly seasoned, 
with herbs which had been carried with great 
foresight from foreign places. It was fortu
nate indeed that a young admiral had been 
in the Caucasus, and an old general had 
passed the dairy belt on his way to Ilsk by 
special order. For there were apricots and 
sour cream, and a sweet dumpling to go with 
them, and a month's supply of Serafina's 
butter, melted to blend the whole. 

Ivan Alexandrovich wiped the last memo
ries from his mustache and asked Serafina 
to bring him the statistics. . . . 

He had to go away almost immediately, 
and Serafina began writing letters to Mos
cow in her broad script. Occasionally a 
post card drifted back, until one happy day 
when Serafina faced her council. 

"1 want twenty-four hours' leave," she told 
them. "I realize this is a liberty in this time 
of war, but I have not had a day off for three 
years. 1 am working two extra hours each 
night to prepare for it. Of course, it may not 
be possible. After all, Ivan Alexandrovich is 
a very busy and important person. I am not 
quite certain that he will be able to make it. 
But if he can , . , we shall be married," 

This thunderbolt struck the city councilors 
of Ilsk, The terrible, unapproachable woman 
turned her straight eyelashes and heavy-lid
ded eyes toward the floor, and her ivory skin 
flushed. She was in love, and overwhelmed. 

It was the first sign the men had had since 
the war that there was a chink in the im
penetrable and beautiful armor. At first the 
women refused to believe it; and, finally, the 
night before she was to be married, the male 
members of the council came to call on her. 

"Serafina Petrovna," they said, "it has 
long been our fear, in spite of your brave 
words in Pravda, that we are in great danger. 
The women are so important that we do not 
know what is going to happen to our future. 
Perhaps because they are following your 
great example, and have made themselves 
vital in industry and government, we won
der how they are going to fit into life again, 
after the war is over. How will our hearth 
fires bum, how will our pots boil, and how 
will our cradles rock?" 

Serafina, who was sitting at her desk, 
working out the blueprint for the running of 
a new machine, and planning the housing 
situation for her thousand new women work
ers, looked up. 

"Comrades," she said, "I can hardly work 
tonight, I do not know whether Ivan Alex
androvich will be able to come tomorrow, I 
am almost distraught. Were there not a war, 
I might contemplate self-destruction. It is 

only hope which sustains me. After all, h 
is so busy and important. At present he 
counting all the sardine tins in the town c 
Pilsk, But there is one thing 1 can tell yoi 
which my every heartthrob repeats. Com 
close . . ." 

The men gathered and listened. And a 
she finished her words they gaped and wer 
indeed more astonished and perplexed tha 
ever in their lives. 

Their womenfolk knew they had visited th 
terrible, unapproachable beauty of Ilsk, an 
begged them to tell what she had said. Bi 
that secret was never revealed to any wif« 
sweetheart, or daughter. 

The next day, Ivan Alexandrovich cam 
into town, rather late, on the slow train. H 
was unshaven and untidy and was reading 
Moscow newspaper as the train pulled in, 

Serafina had been at the station most o 
the day, and when the citizens last saw hei 
she was dragging him down the street, tali; 
very fast, toward the civic marriage bure 
where the ceremony was short, not sweer 
but very legal, 

AFTERWARD, at the Soviet House, the; 
/ i . had biscuits and wine, and the counci 
quickly gathered, with the musicians from thi 

Kaffay of Stalin and Tomorrow," Everyon( 
agreed that Serafina was the most beautifu 
and blushing bride that had ever left Ilsk 
on her short country honeymoon of twenty 
four hours. Afterward, the groom had t( 
go back to Moscow to make his importan 
report, and she continued, of course, witl 
her township government. 

But one thing remained as legend, and tha 
was the town council's visit to the fabulou 
woman. The question they had asked wa 
passed on by the menfolk to all the youn 
men, as they came of age in Ilsk, in the Rus 
sian province of Tambov. 

She had said, "The day men stop worry 
ing about women being men, and start woi 
tying about men being men, their problem 
will be solved." 

Who could question her wisdom? She wa 
the living example. 

T H E E N D 

"Like it? It 's a nat ive Amer ican dish cal led Boogie-Woogie" 
F . W I L K I N S O N 
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Killer Coining Home 
Cont inued from p a g e 70 

at British troops in Salonika, Kasi Airica 
and Mesopotamia. They carried the disease 
home with them, caused a number of severe 
outbreaks in England and Scotland. 

The safest approach is to assume that we 
are going to have malaria. What are vve 
going to do about it? Let's see. Malaria can
not be detected with one microscopic exami
nation of blood. A single examination will 
detect parasites only 20 to 50 per cent o\' the 
time. To sort all malaria carriers from non-
malarious troops would require five to eight 
weeks in quarantine, during which time sol
diers would have weekly blood examina
tions. 

Those who gave a positive reaction would 
have to be held for treatment from six to 

ne months. It isn't difficult to imagine the 
nowls that would go up if such a procedure 
were followed. Men home from fighting 
fronts might rebel at having to spend weeks 
or months in isolation hospitals in arid Ari
zona or New Mexico. Relatives would raise 
a justifiable storm of protest, and political 
action would shake the Capitol dome. 

So cross this idea out. Accept the fact that 
malaria is coming to Oshkosh, Red Bank and 
Mobile. Accept the fact that violent new 
strains of the disease are going to be intro
duced, totally unlike the docile malaria we 
have in the South. What then? 

The only workable approach to the ma
laria problem is the one we adopted to make 
the Panama Canal Zone habitable. There is 
one weak link in the malaria cycle. That is 
the mosquito. Kill mosquitoes—either the 
adults or the baby wrigglers in ponds and 
other impounded water—and you break the 
chain. 

Can we exterminate all the mosquitoes in 
the country? Almost anyone would sa> no 
to this one. But Brazil did such a job so\cral 
years ago. Ships or planes intri)duced the 
Gambia mosquito from Africa. The killing 
malaria it spread was threatening the \cry 

xistence of some towns. Brazil tmdcrtook 
the staggering job of exterminating this mos
quito—and succeeded. 

Doctor L. L. Williams, Jr., of the I niled 
States Public Health Service, ene of the 
world's top malariologists. proposes that we 
undertake a comparable task. He doesn't 
want us to try to kill all the mosquitoes in 
the Maine swamps or in creek eddies in the 
upper Mississippi. But he does propose that 
we kill enough mosquitoes to stop the spread 
of malaria in the worst malaria districts in 
the South. 

Cold Controls Parasites 

Williams contends that malaria will never 
be a great problem in the North. There may 
be explosive outbreaks that will make M.arc 
headlines and panic the citizenry. Bui wuhin 
a season or so the disease will die otii of its 
own accord. The reason is this: f-or urcaicsi 
development of the parasite in the hod\ of 
the mosquito, there must be a mean tempera
ture of at least 70 degrees F'ahrenheil VVIien 
it is colder—as it is in most region-- .>l the 
North during the summer—the life cvclo of 
the parasite is slowed down. And if ii is loo 
cold, they fail to develop at all. no m.iiter 
how much infected blood they feed on 

In the South, the situation is different. 1 em-
p»rature conditions are right for the rapid 
, ead of the disease. In many area--, screen

ing is poor, and mosquitoes are plcniilul. 
Under such circumstances, neu nularia 
strains might cause a widespread epidemic. 
The nation might find itself with dozens of 
plague centers which would endanger all 
surrounding territory. 

Doctor Williams proposes strict mosquito 
control in these sore spots. Experienced 
crews would dust swamps with Paris green. 
Mosquito larvae, which feed on the surface 
of ponds and swamps, eat this poison and 
die. Other men, equipped with hand and 
power sprays, would squirt oil on ditches, 
dumps, ponds. 

Meanwhile, permanent control procedures 
would get under way. Swamp drainage is one 
of the most important of these measures. A 

swift new technique for digging ditches with 
dynamite has been worked out. Dynamite is 
planted along the proposed ditchway, then 
fired all at once. In this way, a skilled crew 
can dig as much as four miles of drainage 
ditch a day. 

The Tennessee Valley Authority has 
worked out another method of mosquito con
trol. Knowing that mosquitoes breed along 
the grassy banks of the lakes made by TVA 
dams, engineers vary the water level. Since 
mosquitoes spend at least eight days in the 
aquatic stage, the water level is dropped a 
few inches every .seven days. This leaves the 
larvae high and dry. 

All these techniques would be used to fight 
mosquitoes in the worst danger spots. Doc
tor Williams proposes that flying squads be 
organized to control explosive outbreaks in 
other regions. These squads would consist 
of an engineer, who would undertake drain
age projects; an entomologist, who would 
locale mosquito-breeding centers; and a phy
sician, who would see that people sick with 
the disease were isolated in screened places 
where no mosquitoes could get at them. 

Mobile Exte rmina tor Squads 

These squads wotild have trucks equipped 
with pressure sprayers. They would go from 
house to house, putting up temporary screen
ing, then sealing the house and killing all 
mosquitoes inside. Then they would go to 
work eradicating mosquitoes in the neigh
boring countryside. 

Past experience in the tropics proves that 
such a plan will work. Williams pointed the 
way along the Burma Road—where ma
laria was threatening to stop construction. 
When imported workers started perishirig by 
the thousands, others abandoned their work 
and fled to the hills. Williams surveyed the 
situation and mapped plans for mosquito 
eradication. This work was under way when 
the Japs arrived. 

The present war has provided invaluable 
malaria experience to thousands of Army and 
Navy doctors. They have done outstanding 
jobs in cleaning up such pest holes as Guad
alcanal. By whipping the malaria problem, 
they have made it possible to build airports 
in Africa where the job couldn't have been 
done otherwise. In some instances, it was 
impossible to destroy all the mosquitoes. So 
Army men got rid of the source of infected 
blood on which mosquitoes were feeding. 
They uprooted whole native villages and 
moved them—far enough away so that mos
quitoes couldn't carry the disease back to the 
airfield. 

Through its program of Malaria Control in 
War Areas, the United States Public Health 
Service has kept a tight grip on the malaria 
problem in 1.600 regions around Army 
camps, war plants, hospitals and prisoner-of-
war camps. 

In handling this job, the Public Health 
Service works with state and local agencies. It 
places a mile-wide barrier—which is the flight 
range of malaria mosquitoes—arotind these 
areas. An aggressive campaign of inosquito 
extermination is carried on in this protective 
belt of land. 

As a result of all this efi'ort. the malaria 
problem has been held in tight check. How 
big a problem it will be in the postwar period 
depends on what steps we take now. There 
seems no doubt that malaria control is going 
to be the No. 1 job at war's end. It is a job 
that can't be dela\ed for weeks or months 
but must start the instant that troops start 
coming home in considerable numbers. 

.Some qualified malariologists suggest that 
local American Legion posts, Rotary Ckibs 
or other civic bodies launch antimosquito 
programs of their own this summer. Others 
feel that this is a job for the expert and that 
most of such efi'ort would be wasted. 

But certain things can be done now. 
Congress can appropriate money for an inte
grated malaria-control program on a nation
wide scale. These funds would be used to 
exterminate all the mosquitoes in the 120 
counties which are hotbeds of the disease, 
and they would provide money for the mo
bile units which would control explosive out
breaks that occurred elsewhere. This is a 
job that can't wait. It had better not wait. 
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AS SIGRID SCHULTZ WAS SAYING 
Whatever line the German propaganda may take, 

whatever Hitler and Goebbels may do, their sole aims are 
these: to slow up the invasion, to infect us with a bad case 
of "invasion jitters" calculated to weaken us in the crucial 
weeks which will decide the fate of the world, and to induce 
us to make a compromise peace before our armies can wipe 
out the Nazi menace for all time. 

COLLIER'S in its March 25, 1944, issue more 
than two months before Allied D-Day in West
ern Europe, published a striking article (from 

which the above is quoted) by Sigrid Schultz, ace 
American correspondent in Berlin between the two 
world wars. 

Entitled Invasion Lies, the Schultz article blue
printed the propaganda which the Germans could be 
expected to shower down on Allied minds, nerves and 
hearts once the invasion should get under way. The 
Schultz predictions began to come true almost as soon 

as that issue of Collier's made its appearance on the 
newsstands. 

There were the pre-invasion Goebbels stories of 
frightful new weapons which were going to mow our 
men down by battalions; of an invention which was 
to create icebergs in the English Channel; of horren
dous rocket guns which would destroy London; of a 
giant Luftwaffe reserve that would knock our planes 
out of the skies, or cover a counterinvasion of Eng
land, or both. 

Weil, D-Day came and went. Our casualties were 
serious, some of our landings extremely difficult and 
bloody. But the magic weapons did not materialize— 
as Miss Schultz likewise predicted they would not. 

Now seems an opportune time to recall the Schultz 
document to the American public, and to summarize 
from that document the trends we can expect Goeb
bels' propaganda to take now that the Battle of West
ern Europe is joined. 

We can look for Goebbels' propaganda to be aimed 
at two main objectives: the destruction of inter-Allied 
trust by stories of how the British failed the Americans 
here, and the Americans failed the British there, and 
so on; and the building up of the idea that there are 
"right" people in Germany with whom the Allies can 
safely negotiate a peace before the German armies are 
thoroughly defeated. 

Doctor Goebbels at this writing is industriously at 
work on the first of those two main lines of propa
ganda. He can be expected to get busy on the second 
—and most assiduously—when it becomes plain to 
the German High Command that the Allies are closing 
in for the cleanup. Goebbels is shrewd. But he cannot 
shatter Allied morale and will to win so long as the 
soldiers and peoples of the Allied nations keep their 
common sense about them, and so long as their lead
ers tell the truth about the progress of the war as fast 
as they safely can. 

WE NEED TO TALK TAXES 
THE movement for a constitutional convention 

aimed at putting a 25% limit on federal income 
taxes is making consideraljle headway. Sixteen state 
legislatures have now called for such a convention, and 
if a total of thirty-two do so, it will have to be held. 

As we've remarked before, we wish the movement 
success—though we're by no means wedded to the fig
ure of 25%, or even to the proposition that income 
taxes should be limited by constitutional amendment. 
We are convinced, though, that this country needs an 
all-out and all-angle debate on income-tax reform and 
lelated topics, and that a constitutional convention 

would provide a loud and attention-compelling forum 
for such a debate. 

Our income-tax "system" is not a system. It is a 
hodgepodge built up through the years, with political 
considerations almost always ruling out scientific 
principles of taxation. 

One feature of the income-tax law—the taxing of 
dividends going and coming—bids fair to keep a lot 
of capital out of postwar enterprises which would 
make jobs and create real wealth. The excess profits 
tax is now backfiring grotesquely, by, for example, im-
peUing various producers of war goods to sink a lot 

of their profits in such things as wildcat oil prospects. 
This racketeering spirit of many of our tax provi

sions has bred a racketeer spirit in many of our tax 
collectors. Too many of these agencies and agents, 
state as well as federal, act more and more like black
mailers and extortionists eager to get the dough. 

What we need is a national taxation powwow at 
which tax problems can be freely and furiously dis
cussed, so that public opinion can be lined up behind 
needed reform. We don't know of a better means to 
this end than this proposed constitutional conventic-^. 
focused on taxes. 

MEMO ON ANTI-SEMITISM 

THE Most Reverend Edward Mooney, Archbishop 
of Detroit, said in a recent speech: 

We should not fail to note the fact that the Nazi per
petrators of the colossal crime of the Warsaw ghetto are 
professedly and rabidly anti-Christian as well as anti-
Jewish. In Germany itself, throughout occupied Europe, 
and particularly in Poland, they have persecuted Christians 
with a ferocity that is exceeded only by their unparalleled 
cruelty to the Jews. 

That is the truth; and the reason why it is true be-

74 

comes clear when you consider the nature of totali
tarianism (of which Nazism is one form) as contrasted 
with the nature of religion. 

Totalitarianism is based on the belief that the indi
vidual should be the slave of the state. Rehgion starts 
with the dignity and worth of the individual, and with 
his spiritual access to a higher power than any state. 

The two things are as incompatible as ice and 
fire, and, up to now, at least, the conflict between them 
is irreconcilable. 

Totalitarianism in various forms is the strongest 
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single force fighting religion in the world today. Any 
Christian who exhibits intolerance toward members 
of any other religious sect—toward the Jews, for in
stance—thereby helps the totalitarian war on all re
ligion, and so asks for the eventual persecution of his 
own religion and of himself. 

That's the mathematics of it, as we work it out on 
our slide rule. It looks like the merest cold common 
sense for inembers of every religious group to be per
sistently tolerant and kindly toward members of every 
other religious sect. 
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