
LI IIUIIYIi IALBUIr --~--------_:_.:.:.:::.. _:_ 

By Priscilla Wayne. 
HA VE before me a let- 

• ter berating Hollywood 
nd the patriotism of the 
.cintillating cinema• stars, 
and all because of whom, 
:io ou suppose? Lew 
Ayres. 
There have been Le Ayres ' 

ypes throughout all of history, 
1ey count for very little in the 
lg scheme of things after all, 
ccause, you see, there are also 
.her types. There arc the Jim­ 
ny Stewart types, God bless 
,m. 

Jlmmy Sten nrt, the tnll, 
lanky, lovable chap ho "went 
to \Vashlngton'' and lat r, be­ 
cau!e he loved his country o 
much, left a film career at Its 
height to enter Uncle Sam's 
army and serve a a plain 
private as obs ure as au· tho 
rt of them! Remember that 
th Jlmmy Stewarts are ·in 

majority in Hollywood! 
Lew Ayres in tho vast 

• minority! 

' 'hich reminds me that this 
country owes a very great deal 
to the fin Americanism of Hol­ 
lywood stars, producers and 
manu!acturers, from the highest 
down to the very humblest. 

he other day at a local 
theater it was my privilege, to 
hear Spencer Trac , narrating­ 
a deathless bl or truth ailed. 
"I Am The American oldier.'' 
I lenrned, to my delight. tbnt 
the intensly moving picture 
"Ring of teel," from which 
the I Am The American ol­ 
dler ls used a" the narration ls 
a. pntrlotlc gilt of Hollywood. 

Twcnty-!lve or these brief 
films are being made. The War 
Activities Committee sponsors 
these 10 minute subjects. They 
arc made without charge by nc­ 
tors and_operators and produc­ 
et .. Also• they are tstributed 
without charge to all theaters 
willing to play them. 
That you may lceep lt in your 

scrapbook as a prized posses­ 
slon I am printing the follow­ 
Ing manuscript, "I Am The 
:..merican Soldier' as narrated 
by pencer· Tracy in .. Ring o 
Steel." 

··. FO hc Amer- 
ican pcople, my family, 
y fcllow», my son to 
omc--I carry rn 

Rcnembr how I began' 
. . . Born of c cplorers, 
colonists, hunters in dcer­ 
slcills; schooled in the 
wilderncss; fighting for 
a continuent Re­ 
mvmmber Concord Bridg 
1775 ..... Here it wa,, 
her at thi. bridqe, I 
fired the , hot h ard 
round the world. . . . 

with Kit Carson and Da 
Crockett! .. .'. 1860, 1867 I 
tcas the Blue; I was the G 'J. 

Marching, I made America 
free; marching I gave America 
peace· marching I found the 
American spirit! . . . I led the 
way - I called to America: 
"Follow me! F o 11 ow the 
American soldier! Follow the 

• trail I blaze!" . . . I convoyed 
the wagon trains moving " est· 
fought the tribes with Custer; • 
rode the Oregon trnU • patrolled 
the wild American continent.... 

My lonely outpost: gr; 
my camps became crossroads; 
my frontier forts took root 
- roso from the prairie: into 
cltles. . . ~ ,, Inf ntry 
marching mado path; my 
cavalry riding mad tralls; 
where cltlc rl e I made the 
hiles to lay the tie and 
drh e the pikes - uniting my 
country with rails! . • • Give 
me the hardest job! • • • 
Rem e mber? - I brought 

Amer l ca. to the Pacific; 
punched the railroad tunnels 
through the Rockies: I UckM 
the Mississippi floods· con­ 
quered the Yellow Jack In 
Cuba; Jot c :1 ocea • at. 
Panama· held Uk a ro • on 
the Marn .... 

Then I w an embattled • 
farmer the Son or Liberty. raw 
militiaman hardy Continent-al. 
. . . I was tho hope of free- 

. dom on the frontier; r carried 
arms !or the Rights of Man! ... 

Remember Valley Forg ? 
. . . I was the· winter-soldier, 
starving. marching, freezing 
fighting. and pruing at 
night - nlone in th snow, 
·..I planted the ring of 13 
stars at tho l\llsslssl1>pi, at 
th Great Lakes. . . On 
these, our hard-won shores, 
our flag still flies? . . . 

And again here at Yorlc-­ 
town. I was in the splendid 
ranks , hen we won our free­ 
dom. and our continent. . . . I 
fought the Revolution. . . . I 
won this liberty! .. Look at 
my battlefi lds! - Bunker Hill, 
Ticonderoga, 'lagara, Lake 
hamplain Manhattan, Tr n- . 
ton and lonmouth. King's 
lountain and Cowpens York­ 
town! 

* * * . llIAROHING I made 
• America grcat,-Nor·t1, to tho 
Parallcl Forty-Nine; South to 
the Rio Grandc; Wcst to the 
mouutaim,. . . . arching, I 
made America free! ... Work­ 
ing at pcacc, I built America; 
c plorcd with Lcwis and 
Clarkc; with Zcblon Pik ; 

I AM t1te American oldicr 
-Pioneer amaritan. l an­ 
guard. . . . Wherever I was 
necded whencvcr I was called, 
1 stood and delivered/ . . . I 
canu, through! .. . . 1 was 
America on the march and 
now today here l come again, 
arching again at the same 

old job,-same old, brand-nco 
job, marching again with all 
free men! ... 

I am the ring of steel around 
Democracy: Im the ramparts 
that you sing about· I'm the 

c·t1z n soldier, the nation In 
rm . . . I'm snap and pre­ 
i.·ion, West Point pride; I'm 
the Regular -strictly G. L; I'm 
the rookie, made-soldier; I'm up 
from the ranks. hell for leather 
right on the line, straight from 
the eye .... 
I'm the RLfleman Cannon­ 

eer. Trooper, Skier, Engineer, 
Gunner, Scout, Marksman 
Driver, Signalman, Sentry, 
Mechanic, Flyer! ... I'm tho 
yes of the canmn; the 
marching refrain: th brain 
or th tank; the nerve: of the 
plane; I'm the heart of the 
shell; ill ournge of truth; 
l'm the Lib r • Boll· rm the 
song or our ·outh? ... I rn the 

. fighting m n at ·very outpost, 
from Alaska o Hawaii, to the 
Phlllpplne nnd be ond • from 
Panama to Porto RI o to Ice­ 
land and beyond! • • • 

Remember my yesterday with 
V ashlngton, winning this lib­ 
erty? . . . Once I was only a 
thousand; today I am 1 800,000 
out of 130,000 000 Americans. 

Figure that out, America! 
-I'm about one in a hundred; 

in a hundred Americans! 

TOMORROW I'LL BE TWO 
A HUNDRED OR THREE 

IN A HUNDRED.-WHAT­ 
EVER THE NEED FOR THE 
SPIB.IT E'RE LIVING FOR 
THE FUTURE WE'RE MAK- 
.ING.-I, THE AMERICA 
SOLDIER. AM THE SHIELD' 
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