


Some of the

“Congratnlations! 1 have just re-
ceived a surprise and a pleasant
one, too: the April issue of the
GUARDSMAN, and what a change! It
is entirely different in all weys, and,
believe me, it sure is a wow of a
magazine now. Congratulations
again and again. The articles in the
April issue really hit the bulls-eye.
Let’s have plenty more of them.”

CpL. Wi, A, McDoNacH,
106¢h Infantry.

“Please let me congratulate you
on the magazine. You have cer-

. . A
tainly added reader interest to it

Magor T. B. CaTRON,
Editor, The Infantry fournal.

22,000 Replies

April 11th, 1931,
Editor, N
“The N. ¥, National Guardsman,"
80 Centre Street,
New York City.
Dear Sir:

In the March issue you requested we 20,000
Guardsmen to drop you a line and tell what we
thought of “OUR MAGAZINE." Before reading this
articte I had intended several times 1o write and
tell m‘y impressiomns, so here’s my chance.

A former Guardsman, at 40, married, with twn
chitdren, who had not been to camp since 1943, at-
tended a demonslieation at the 108th Infantey Arm-
ory at Rochester and beecame enthused, but he must
confess that after reading a lew copies of “THE
N. Y. NATIGNAL GUARDSMAN” and learning
what the Guard was accomplishing in New York
State, he was “sold.”

A few days later he raised his right hand and
swore that he would serve the Empire State and
“Unele Sam'™ honestly and [aithiully, accept their
pay, rations, clothing, ete., for the next three years,
and was proud to march up the hill at Camp Smith
last July as a “'buck private.”

Last winter this same B. P. was appointed by his
“Skipper” o handle the newspaper poblicity for
his outfit and along with these duties it is a great
privilege for him 10 correspond to the ¥ Guardsman®
— the magazine which helped a lot to bring about
his_enlistment,

e reasgn I know so much about this case is
because I'm the same B. P., although now I am the
ha)lnapy ossessor of a single siripe,

y the way, had yom ever thought of asking for
letters on the sobdect: “How 1 Kum to Sign Up"'?
I think yeu could get some good yarms.

Yours very truly,

A. WHITMAN CRITTENDEN, Pic.,
Company “E,” 108th Infancry.

We Wanfed!

“As a member of Co. “B,” 7lst
infantry, for the past four years, 1
have been privileged to enjoy read-
ing many issues of the GUARDSMAN,
Right here is a good opportunity to
tell you that our revam ped GUARDS-
MAN Is indeed a treat.

ScT. WALTER GOLDSTEIN,

71st Infantry.

“f have noticed a marked im-
provement in the new edition of the
New York NationaL GUARDSMAN
and I wish to offer my heartiest con-
gratulations. I enjoy reading your
magazine very much.”

JosepH H. BECKEMAN.

Three Ways to Help Your Magazine

When we appealed in the March issue of the NaT1ONAL GuarpsMan for 22,000 suggestions for improvement, we
little thought we would receive as many as we did nor hear so many complimentary things about the magazine. It made
us leel that you were really keen to give us & hand,

There are three ways in which each member of the Guard can help to make his magazine better:

1. By making suggestions.
2. By sending in contributions.

3, By telling others about the magazine and getting them to subscribe.
We thank all those who wrote in with their suggestions. The number we received showed the great interest being
taken in our efforts to improve the NaTionaL GUaRDSMAN. We hape those whoe haven’t yet written will do so, if they

have any ideas on the subject.

Contributions are few and far between. Is it shyness holds you back? Haven’t you anything te write about? How
about your War experiences? Have you forgotten them all? Glance through the suggestions at the bottom of the page

and then try your hand at writing something about one of them. The most popular suggestions included True

ar

Stories, Descriptions of each Regiment’s Insignia, and articles to do with Aviation,
If you know any of the Veterans of your Regiment, show them the Guarpsman and get them to subscribe. For one
dollar-fifty, they will receive the magazine for a whole year.
We liked receiving those ietters we quoted above. But we're not satisfied with the magazine yet. We want to make it
bigger and better. That is only possible if you help us. What do you say?

Tue EpiTor.

SOME SUGGESTIONS TO TRY YOUR HAND ON

History and Description of yvour own Regimental In-

signia.

Short article on Elementary First Aid.

Deciphering Aerial Photos,
Looking Forward to Camp.

What T Get Out of the National Guard.
A Night’s Drill— Infantry, Cavalry, Artillery, Avia-

tion, ete.

A Series of Army Types— Malingerer, Scrounger, Army

Lawyer, etc.

Open Warfare, etc.
Camp Episodes.
Why I Think My

Chivalry in War,

Semi-technical articles on Tactics, Weapons, Trench and

Regiment Is the Best in the State.

Advice to Recruits, '

A Private’s Idea of an Ideal Non-Com.
Short Military Stories—Truth or Fiction.

A Non-Com’s Idea of an Ideal Private.
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H, sergeant, is she all warmed np? . ..
we'll shove off in a minute . .

Published for the members of the New
York National Guard by the members
themselves. All profits return to the
Magazine, the only publication author-
ized by the New York National Guard.

. here. 1YOU. reader)
into your chute . . . that’s it . . . fasten the buckles . . .

SKY-HIGH

OVER NEW YORK CITY

very good . ..

chute’s heavy, you say? ... ahout forty pounds, and all silk  rivers ..
... now, up you go in the rear cockpit . . . okay. guess you're and I'll say it’s long).
all set . .. and, oh, by the way, if we get in a jam up there Five thouzand feet .

and have to jump, unfasten your
safety belt and throw yourself clear
of the ship . . . that big ring there
near your chest, just pull hard on
that once )’0u°rf‘ clear...sureit’s a
cinch!

Here we go . .. you can keep your
hands and feet on the dual controls
... just enough to follow my move-
ments . . . here, feet on the rudder
bars. .. hand on joystick . . . that’s
it . .. now we're off in the dusk to
see New York asparkle, to hover
above and watch, as who should
say, the genii of the place spread-
ing their jeweled nets.

Pull the throttle back, more,
more . . . steady . . . nose down . . .
good . . . we're skimming over the
grass . . . good old motor . . . how
do you like its roar? . . . real music,
what! . .. and the rush of wind-like
singing, too . . . We're off . . . cee
those hangars sliding under us.

Hello . . . a lighthouse over there
and there . . . tips of the nets . . .

they catch the ships . .
voure as safe as in your armchair
rim of the ocean . . . the Jersey mainland . . . those winding
. and Long Island (sure enough, it is an island,

.. that’s good enough .

1931 No. 3

. are you all right? . . . Why sure,
.. ook L L see the

» .. funny how
much more light there is up here . ..
it was dusk down there, and now
we're in the sunlight . . . but it’s
cooler, what!

Marvelous sight that thrills every

{lyer in these skies . . . the Narrows,
slender neck of the bottle . . . vast
Brooklyn . . . the lower bay—see

those scores of abandoned ships,
clippers, barges, tramps, all kinds
and each enmeshed in a forlorn and
naked grave . .. and ah, there looms
New York itself . . . right before the
nose of our motor . . . good old
motor . . . God bless the man that
I“ii(]f_’ _\"UU - i’}l]l‘i‘iﬂg ﬂ\\"ﬁ}’ S0 per-
feetly . .. let’s see, oil gauge, 45 . ..
tachometer, 1600 . . . right as right
.. See that! a flock of sea-gulls just
flashed by . .. inside the nets at last.
Wonder how my passenger likes
itall...thedark dl"(’[] waters of the
bay . . . the piled up clouds we
almost touch . . . the sparkling of
a million windows . . . wonder how
he likes the tense beat of the motor
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...the whirring of the wires out there between the wings...
wonder if he realizes how well this ship is made . . . the
infinite care taken with each screw there . . . each bit of
linen here . . . each curve of wings and fuselage.

Come to think of it, passengers always make me just a
bit uneasy, especially when they’re sitting behind me . . .
that’s because of my barnstorming days back in 1920, I
guess . . . used to float around from state to state, dropping
down most anywhere looking for customers . . . flying was
pretty new to people back in 1920 . . . most had never tried
it before . .
trouble .

. men, especially, would sometimes give me
well I soon learned to
carry an extra joystick . . . and when some village hero got
excited and nervous, I'd brandish the extra joystick . . .
usually worked fine . . . twice I had to crack my passenger
kerplunk right on the pate . . . that kept "em quiet until I
landed. Let’s turn and have a look at YOU that’s up here
flying with me now . .. atta boy ... THE BIG GRIN . . . just
what most passengers give me.

. . hysterical, sort of . . .

Now we're right up to the fringe of New York . .. see how
it divides the East from the Hudson River, like a bulkhead
in a stream . . . look, there’s Broadway . . . and Wall Street
—funny but it’s an insignificant little spot . . . quite a heap
of stone . . . but oh, so orderly, clean and shipshape. . . now
you can catch the Empire State and the Chrysler Building
... let’s shut the motor off and glide down a bit nearer . . .
here we go . . . 4,500—4,000—3,000—2,000—1,500 feet
... how’d you like the glide? . . . did you miss the roar of
the motor . . . bet your ears feel funny . . . swallow hard a
couple of times . . . that’ll fix them.

What a city . . . something to be really proud of . . . even
when compared to lots of others. . . take Paris—gay Paree
... a lovely thing when seen from above . . . its parks . . .
broad avenues . . . spreading gardens . . . and the way the
city radiates out from the Arc de Triomphe . . . yes, it’s
quite a sight . . . but New York . . . well, I'll leave it up to
YOU...

Look at the endless piers along both rivers down there
... almost like a decorative effect . . . and the deep slits be-
tween the buildings that go down, down, in the shadows, to
the pavement . . . and just think down there on that little
tight island that’s New York there are nooks and cranies
you and I have never seen . . . the ghettos, and the thousands
of streets we’ve never walked upon . . . looks small enough

from here . . . just as a sort of vindication let’s bank at the
Chrysler Tower and scoot across town to the Hudson . . . no
traffic . . . no stop lights . . . I'll run the throttle up to full
speed ... 150 miles an hour . . . here wego ... 1—2—3—4
5...there you are.. .. Hudson River, did you say, sir?

Well, let’s head back home . . . it’s almost dark . . . see
the flashing of the lighthouses . . . Sandy Hook . . . Ambrose
Channel . . . and the others . . . let’s have another look at
the passengers . . . that’s the stuff . . . still THE BIG GRIN
. . . guess I'll sing a song . . . Hinky Dinky Parlez vous, 1
shout at the top of my lungs. .. just plain happy to be alive
...to be up here flying . . . and even if the song is good, and
the singing terrible no one will ever hear it, not even my
passenger . . . shout as I will against the roar of wind and
motor not even a snatch of the tune can get beyond my lips.
Here we go . . . headed home . . . Hinky Dinky Parley Vous.
That always takes me back to la guerre, but there aren’t any
Archies bursting round us this evening. Down there are the
ferry boats—they look almost stationary . . . just a white
wake. One more burst of song . . . we’ll be home by then . . .
Oh, it’s Mademoiselle from Armentieres, Parley vous . . .

Lucky my passenger can’t hear the words . . . It’s getting
chilly ... I'm hungry, too . .. There’s the field . . . What’s
our height? . .. 3,000—T'll shut the motor off . . . Down we
go ... The humming silence is good after the steady roar
of the motor—a sort of peaceful feeling it gives you. 2,000
—1,000—500 . . . 200—we're a bit too high . . . sideslip—
that’s enough . . . straighten her out . . . just cleared the
trees—the grass is whizzing by underneath . . . coming up
towards us. Ease her back . .. hold it... Brrrr! She’s down.
The ship rolls toward the sheds, it comes to a standstill.
How’s the passenger? . . . Still the BIG GRIN . . . Atta boy!







