Bill's tall tales land him a new job—regimental cook!

BILL BENTON and his pal, Shorty Ford, had

had seen action in Africa—~and Bill never tired

and the men were complaining about the
food—
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A BULLY BEEF SANDWICH:
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AKE SMASHING MEALS OUT

RATIONS, DIDN'T WE,

joined the newly-formed Pennine FusiliersTH E
as reinforcements in France in 1944, The pair TALL

of telling about it!’ His boasts kept getting
him and Shorty into trouble! TAI'ES
Now the regiment was in the front line 0 F
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[9A HAVE BEEN SENT BACK TO HEADQUARTERS
[mSm TO COOK A SPECIAL MEALFOR »
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IS THAT 5O, BENTON? WELL, YOU
AND FORD CAN TAKE OVER THE COOKING,
GET OVER TO COMPANY H.Q,
FOR THE SUPPLIES !
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KEEP YOUR RIFLES HANDY !
THERE ARE GERMANS ABOUT=THEY
MIGHT BE BETWEEN US AND THE HQ !

ABOUT, SHORTY. THESE
MEALS IN THE DESERT DON'T
y SEEM SO GOOD NOw!

Meanwhile, some way do;ﬂn ‘the road, a party of
Germans, cut off by the British advance, had stumbled

ond British mobile field kitchen.
A BRITISH Yy,

: ATTACK AT ONCE!" WE
HAVEN'T EATEN SINCE WE WERE
CUT OFF TWO DAYS AGO!
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WE'RE ABOUT HERE—
I THINK!
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THE SHOOTING WILL
HAVE BEEN HEARD!

WE MUST DRIVE CLEAR "\ <
OF THE BRITISH LINES AT

ONCE. HANS, COME

IN THE FRONT WITH ME! R
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WUNDERBAR! T

THE TRUCK IS FILLED WITH FOOD—
ALL COOKED AND READY
! TO SERVE! ¢

{ CAN!T STOP TO EAT
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