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Here Is What a Real Live Town 
Does For Its Organization 

That healthy support of civic organizations is helpful to an organization of 
the National Guard is an admitted fact. A fine example of this comes from 
Craig, a small community in Colorado, and is nicely conveyed in the follow­
ing letter: 

"To the Commanding Officer, 157th Infantry, 
Colorado National Guard, Denver Colorado. 

WHEREAS, We, the members of the Lion's Club, Craig, Colorado, being 
mindful of the distinct benefit and advantage to our community of 'A' Co., 
157th Infantry, Colorado National Guard, as well as the State Armory situ­
ated in our community; and, 

WHEREAS, We feel that the Military Department, by this means, has formu­
lated a well balanced and economical manner of providing a unit in the 
National Defense. 

NOW, THEREFORE, BE IT RESOLVED, That the Lion's Club of Craig, 
Colorado, earnestly support the Colorado National Guard and particularly 
'A' Company, stationed in Craig, Colorado, to the end that the full quota 
may be present at the Camp of Instruction, State Rifle Range, near Golden, 
Colorado, in June, 1926; and appreciating the invitation of the Commanding 
Officer to be present on Governor's Day, June 18, 1926, that we individually 
will keep the matter in mind and if possible be present on this occasion. 

BE IT FURTHER RESOLVED, That a copy of this Resolution be presented 
to Captain I. P. Beckett of 'A' Company and Colonel Arthur L. Hart, Com­
manding Officer 157th Infantry, Colo. N. G. 

Passed at our regular noonday meeting, this 30th day of April, 1926. 

W. P. RINLEY, 

President." 
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The New York National Guardsman 

Queen Marie of Roumania and the Royal party accompanied by Colonel Fairservis reviewing the troops. Colonel Fairservis pre­
senting the Queen with a silver saber. 
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Queen Marie Reviews 106th Infantry 
ON Saturday, October 23rd, Queen 

Marie of Roumania reviewed the 
106th Infantry, Colonel Thomas Fairser­
vis commanding, in their palatial armory 
in Brooklyn. This regiment is noted for 
the many persons of distinction it ushers 
into the fair Borough of Brooklyn to 
tender them the honor of a review and 
the regiment is also noted for the excel­
lent manner in which all such events are 
invariably carried out. But notwithstand­
ing all this, we believe it is the unanimous 
consensus of opinion that never was such 
an important event carried out as smoothly, 
without a single error or embarrassing 
moment, as the review and reception to 
the World's Most Gracious Queen. And 
we doubt if any of her many public ap­
pearances in these United States have 
been more enjoyable or given her the op­
portunity to just feel right at home and 
greet the people of Brooklyn in the gra­
cious, friendly, democratic spirit she 
loves so well. 

Her "invasion," as the papers stated, 
of Brooklyn, was a triumphant one and 
crowds lined the thoroughfare all along 
the route from the bridge to the armory. 

She was the first Queen to be enter­
tained in Brooklyn, and every gesture of 
her vivid person indicated that she en­
joyed utterly the review and the reception. 

Accompanied by Prince Nicholas, her 
son, and Princess Ileana, her daughter, 
the Queen came into Brooklyn shortly 
after 4 P. M. and reached the 106th In­
fantry Armory at 4:15. She drove over 
the Manhattan Bridge in her royal blue 
motorcar, and on this side of the bridge 
found the roadway lined with thousands 
of school children who had been waiting 
for a glimpse of her. 

Long before she arrived, the armory 
was well filled. The galleries and a 
fringe of seats along the walls were oc­
cupied by invited guests, while the great 
floor in the center was empty except for 
the sky-blue clad band which played con­
tinuously to entertain the audience. 

The Queen left New York shortly be­
fore four o'clock on the arm of William 
Nelson Cromwell, walked down the red 
carpet across the sidewalk and entered 
her car. She carried a bouquet of or­
chids, a gift of Col. Thomas Fairservis 
of the 106th and presented by Sgt. Alder 
Jenkins of the Headquarters Troop. 

Ralph Jonas, president of the Brooklyn 
Chamber of Commerce; Maj. Frank IN. 
Hanscom and Maj. Willis McDonald, Jr., 
all members of the official escort, followed 
Marie. 

Motorcycles popped, police sirens 
shrieked, whistles shrilled, motors roared 
and the journey to Brooklyn was under 
way. 

A squadron of 30 motorcycle police es­
corted the procession. Ten of them pre­
ceded the cars by four blocks, signaling 
for the right of way for the royal party. 

Shortly after 4 o'clock the anxious au­
dience in the armory heard the first crack 
of the salute as the 37 mm. guns opened 
fire outside of the armory. 

Twenty-one guns were counted—the 
presidential salute, to which only the head 
of this Government or of a foreign gov­
ernment is entitled. 

Before entering the armory, Queen 
Marie honored the World War dead of 
the 106th by placing a wreath tied with 
the Roumanian colors under the memor­
ial tablet of bronze on the outside of the 
armory. 

A buzz. A stir. A craning of necks. 
At 4:10 comes words of the distin­

guished arrival. 
"The Queen is here!" 
A bugle sounding flourishes with 

ruffles. 
The reception committee enters and 

takes seats in the royal box. 
Then a group of photographers and re­

porters. 
Then Col. Thomas Fairservis, com­

mander of the 106th and his staff. 
Then finally, the Queen, walking, with 

a small group about her. With her were 
the Prince and Princess, Chaplain Frank 
L. Hanscom and several others. 

She carried a great bouquet of flowers 
which she raised now and again as she 
smiled. 

They took a position opposite the 
troops facing them. Princess Ileana was 
at the Queen's right, the Prince, in dark 
blue uniform, near her. 

"Present arms!" 
It rattled over the vast armory; rifles 

were slapped into place and sabers flashed. 
The band struck up the Roumainian na­
tional anthem and then the "Star-Span­
gled Banner." The Queen and Princess 
bowed heads forward. The Prince and 
the officers held the salute. The regiment 
stood at present arms. 

The band stops. Before the review 
proper comes the inspection. Accompanied 
by Colonel Fairservis and his staff, the 
Queen walked down to the left, along the 
length of the armory floor. Something 
of the stiffness present during the play­
ing of the national anthems drops off 
suddenly. Queen Marie bows, smiles. 
From groups in the audience are cheers, 
handclappings. The Queen raises her 
great bouquet to acknowledge them. 

After the inspection the Queen takes 
her position once more in front of the 
trim lines of troops. The command is 
shouted. 

"Pass in review!" 
And with the band playing the troops 

march by. 
As each unit passed before the Queen 

and turned eyes right, it was noticeable 
that she answered the salute with a bow 
that was gracious, whole-souled, generous 
and full. Her head each time bent for­
ward and down, so that from behind her 
hardly anything of the gold turban hat 
was visible. There was nothing perfunc­
tory about the movement. And between 
salutes she turned her face eagerly left 
to the next arriving company, as if this 
were a fresh and marvelous new experi­
ence she was about to undergo. 

Princess Ileana bowed also, but to her, 
standing in her gray squirrel coat, it 
seemed more as if this were merely a 
routine duty. The Prince made the 
proper masculine salute, raising his right 
hand, clad in a red glove, to the peak of 
his cap. 

Following the review, the Queen and 
her royal party took seats in the box re­
served for them, walking over a red car­
pet to reach their places. 

Colonel Fairservis stepped in front of 
the Queen and extended a scroll to her. 
He spoke in a low voice which only those 
very near him could hear. 

"I have the honor," he said, " to pre­
sent to you, Your Majesty, on behalf of 
the officers of this regiment, this com­
mission as honorary Colonel of the 106th 
Inf., and to assure you that your name 
will always be carried on the rolls of the 
regiment and in the hearts of its officers 
and men." 

She took the commission and her white 
teeth gleamed in a smile of genuine pleas­
ure. 

The Colonel extended to her a bright 
sword, the blade inlaid with gold, the 
whole trimmed in solid silver. 

"On behalf of the officers of this regi­
ment," he went on, "I present to Your 
Majesty this saber as a badge of the au­
thority which this commission conveys." 

"Ah," said the Queen, "marvelous!" 
Later, when the royal party left the 

box, an aid offered to relieve her of its 
weight. 

"I shall carry it," she smiled. And 
she did. 

The Princess was presented with a 
great bouquet of American beauties. The 
Queen carried orchids. 

After the presentation the troops 
formed in a double line facing each other, 
and between these the royal party went 
up to the reception rooms. 

Over the royal box on the armory floor 
hung American flags and the Roumanian 
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colors. It was carpeted for the occasion 
and decorated in red plush. 

The members of the royal party, in ad­
dition to the Queen, Prince and Princess, 
included Mme. Irene Procopiu and Mme. 
Simone Lahovary, ladies in waiting to 
Her Majesty; Miss Marr, lady in waiting 
to the Princess; M. Constantin Laptcow, 
counsellor of the Roumanian legation; 
Colonel Athanescu, military attache of 
the legation; M. Radu T. Djuwara, 
charge d'affaires of the legation; Profes­
sor Petrosca and M. Popovici, attaches 
of the legation; M. Gerban Drutzu, vice 
consul; Consul General and Mrs. T. Tile-
ston Wells, Consul General and Mrs. Ira 
Nelson Morris and Mr. and Mrs. William 
Nelson Cromwell. 

Queen Marie's American escort in-
eluded Ralph Jonas, chairman of the re­
ception committee; Major Hanscom, In­
spector C C. Moore, of the New York 
State Police, and three State troopers, 
assigned as her bodyguard to conduct 
her to Niagara Falls tomorrow. The 
Princess was escorted by Maj. Willis Mc­
Donald and the Prince by Capt. James 
R. L. Gibbons. 

Boro President Byrne, whose arrival 
preceded that of the Queen, was escorted 
by Edward C. Blum, vice chairman of the 
citizens' committee, and Capt. Thomas F. 
Quinn. Maj. Gen. William N. Haskell, 
commander of the New York National 
Guard, had as his escorts Arthur T. Lee 
of the Citizens' Committee and Capt. 
Frank A. Conefrey. The escorting offi­
cers were from the 106th Infantry. 
Among the distinguished military guests 
was Brigadier. General Franklin W. 
Ward, The Adjutant General of the State 
and War Colonel of the regiment. He 
was accompanied by his aides, Colonel J. 
Weston Myers and Captain John Coffey. 

The reception, though formal, was at 
the same time simple, democratic. The 
Queen, standing at the head of a long 
room on the upper floor of the armory, 
was told the name of each guest as they 
passed and she acknowledged the intro­
duction with a bow and a smile. 

Those who passed by the Queen, the 
Princess and the others went on into the 
next room, where tea and sandwiches 
were served. The Queen stood at her 
post. At last, doors were closed and the 
Queen and her following had their tea 
together. 

Marie, having taken some of the re­
freshments, gave the signal for her de­
parture. She gathered up the handsome 
silver presentation sword given to her by 
officers of the regiment at the time they 
told her of her election as Honorary 
Colonel. 

Going up to Colonel Fairservis, she 
smiled, extended her hand, thanked him 
and the officers and men of the regiment 
and said: 

"I feel so much better than when I 
started. The reception has actually rested 
me and I feel quite refreshed." 

All arrangements were perfect. Lieut. 
Col. Vivian L. Outerbridge stood at the 
entrance to the armory with a list of the 
honorary guests in his hand and an array 
of military aids at his back. As each 
guest or group of guests arrived they 
were greeted by Col. Outerbridge, an aid 
summoned, an impressive exchange of sa­
lutes all around and then the aid ascorted 
the guests to places reserved for them. 

Passing of the 
Cadet Sentry 

THE cadet sentry, whose evening de-
tail was to see that his fellow stu­

dents at West Point were in their quar- . 
ters and studying, has tramped his last 
tour of duty. The custom which thus 
passes into history may have begun with 
the superintendency of the Military Acad­
emy by Maj. Sylvanus Thayer, its found­
er, but if it was ever popular with the 
cadets there is no record of the fact. 

What Grant, Lee and Pershing thought 
of it in their student days is not told. To 
James McNeill Whistler it was one of 
the miseries of the institution; no painter 
could keep his artistic hand in practice 
or find inspiration for masterpieces 
tramping a barracks hallways. Edgar 
Allan Poe hated it on general principles; 
iut was contrary to his ideas of personal 
liberty—how could a fellow get down to 
the renowned hostelry at Highland Falls 
presided over by the revered Benny Hav­
ens if a vigilant sentry guarded his door? 

Sentry duty was one of those things 
that are "good for you," the students 
were given to understand, good for the 
man on post and for the cadet in his 
room. It taught them both that discipline 
the army demanded, a lesson in doing for 
duty's sake what the cadet of his volition 
would not have done. But the boy from 
the sunny Gulf coast often hesitated to 
accept that view of the matter. He never 
knew what a snowstorm was until he had 
plowed knee deep through drifts on the 
barracks porch; he never knew what 
"winter's chilling blast" meant until 
Boreas, sweeping down from old Storm 
King across the West Point plain, nipped 
his nose and frosted his finger tips. He 
might have been ready then to give up 
his dreams of being a Napoleon and go 
back to the cotton and cane fields had it 
not been for what "the folks back home" 
would say. 

The cadet's day is a full day, with 
drills, inspections, recitations and other 
duties. There are study hours enough if 
he concentrates—that too is part of the 
discipline—but if he has sentry detail it 
comes out of his study allotment. Of 

course if he is a genius to whom calculus 
is only poetry and French is music the 
time he spends on post is a small matter. 
But if the weekly reports posted on the 
bulletin boards show that a cadet's "max­
imums" are few and his "fesses" many, 
and if "found" haunts his dreams and 
walks with him on his post he is one 
who needs every possible second for "bon­
ing" against the impending peril of dis­
missal. Perhaps something like this flit­
ted through the minds of Superintendent 
Merch Stewart and Commandant Hodges 
when they dropped the cadet sentry in 
order that the study period should not be 
interrupted and that cadets might devote 
their evenings to academic duties. 

The cadet still has plenty of inspections. 
His room is inspected half an hour after 
reveille, he is inspected as he marches to 
breakfast, his quarters are inspected by 
tactical officers, he is inspected by cadet 
officers at every military formation and 
he comes up for the approval of his in­
structors in the recitation room. When 
he is released to his room in the evening 
he is inspected by the cadet officer of the 
day and the army officer of the tactical 
department. The cadet sentry has been 
merely another person to ask: "All right, 
sir?" 

At some of these interruptions the 
cadet must stand at attention; to every 
one of them he must make a report. An 
incorrect report would mean censure; a 
lie to a sentry brings instant dismissal 
from the post. Capt. Robert C. Richard­
son in his book on West Point tells an 
instance of an exacting tactical officer 
who burst into a cadet's room. 

"Cadet, is your roommate asleep?" 
"I don't know, sir." 
"Find out, sir." 
"Jim, are you asleep?" "Yes," from a 

cot in the alcove. 
"Very good, Cadet," and the "tac," 

quite satisfied, left the room. 
With the sound of "taps" comes the 

end of the day and of the series of in­
spections. Down the barracks stairways 
comes a rattle of swords and a clatter of 
heels. Into every room flashes a bullseye 
light. "All in, sir?" "All in, sir," is the 
reply. The bullseyes make a line of light 
in the area as the inspector of each divi­
sion makes his report of "All right, sir," 
to the officer of the day. And the Acad­
emy is wrapped in the quiet and darkness 
of an invested city at night. The cadet 
can go to sleep. 

—Editorial, N. Y. Times. 

Here's Bill Upright. He says he 
doesn't smoke, drink, or gamble; you 
could almost say he was perfect—if he 
wasn't such a liar.—Vassar Vagabond. 

* * * 
He was arrested for hay riding, but he 

got out on bale.—Louisville Satyr. 


