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;’itwo or three men each to help build
Sthy '~ homes.
« road cuts show & black
‘isa . sam 10 feet deep. In other
Apla . it is only a few inches, but
Hjal eppears capable of producing
bun. “er crops. Oldtimers hero de-

i clare that what is needed to make

! this land pay is “Work; damn hard
work!”

Plane Thrills Campers
4+ 'The mewly arrived tenters had a
| thrilling time with the boom town’s

o

" itirst airplane crack-up when Pilot

1 Jack Waterworth of the North Star
Line of Anchorage stunted danger-

! then nosed over in a mudhole of an
: old peat field after landing.

ithe train brin,ing the women and
- children from Seward stopped at the
i trontier station. The flier made steep

" iturns, nose dives, landed and tipped

3 onhllnoulnukh'xott.butrizhted
i the ship and got away.
| Returning two hours later the
{plane dived low over the tents,
 making people throw themselves to
{ the ground with fright. The settlers
i were angerced at his antics.
{ “Get out your guns and shoot that
fellow down,” some cried. A few ac-
'~imdly got out guns, fearing for the
7{ women and children. .
1

Pilot Gets “Rassberry™
As the pllot.landéd in the same
:field and the plane went over flat

A b,

the pilot rolled out unhurt, the set-
tlers gave him the “razzberry” and
some of the men thmtene_d to punch
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! ously over the tents, zooming low,!

Waterworth first sped low just as

ion its back, fathers, mothers and|
children of all ages, rushed over. As;

Led by Minister, Pioneers
Hold Memorial Day
Rites in New Commu-

nity Buildin
~ y Lrp-«J
BY ARVILLE SCHALEBEN
OF THE JOURNAL STAFF

Palmer, .;w;.(By Radio) - By
the light of the soft midnight sun
the Matsnuska colonist. Thursday
remembered the brothers and fa-
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They met in the tiny temporary
recreation hall hammered together
out of spruce logs and finished
boards hauled into the valley by the
railroad which runs one regular

train a week.
Under the sheltering canvas roof

and thanked od for the ‘“new
chance” He ha¢i given them,

Flag at Front of Hall

Presiding was the Rev. E. J. Bin-
gle, stumpy Presbyterian pastor who
came with the first of the colonists
and has tramped about in boots
through the forest helping them
with the many pioneering troubles
| that beset them. '

“Thark God,” the pastor said,
“that we can meet here amid all
' His glory on this fértile soil with its
majestic mountains and retreating
ltouats."
{ At the frort of the hall hung a

%wu a splintered stick. Around the

+ piano gathered a violinist, & guitar
i player and two singers. Craniped On
iwooden benches and cluttered

his nose..
_ Peppite & bent propeller, broken! faded American flag whose staff

{ around the hall's edges was ihe au- |

. dience. Eight little girls witl braids

"“4in big ribbons wriggled on the first

ipench. Seven little girls and a girl
. conscious boy snuggled on the
! gecond. ;

Mosquitos Bothersom

Claire Laftam of Shell Lake, Wis.,
dressed in his best brown suit, as-
_sisted the Rev. Bingle. It was his
duty to announce the program. .

“Now the ladies’ chorus is going
to favor us with a couple of num-
bers,” he announced gingeliy.

Ten women and girls sang “Bat-
_tle Hymn of the Republic” and when
‘applause flattered them beyond
! words came back with “Johnny, Get

Your Gun.”

In an aside, as the cheerful clap-
‘ping subsi¢+d over the hills, the
. pastor remarked, “Those lousy mos-
_quitos are getting bad.”

And indeed they were. Only one
'person in the hall had wisely pre-
,prepared against them. She, Mrs.
jCarl Ericksor. of Rhinelander, Wis.,

they bowed their heads and prayed

!
awitched the pests away with a|
spruce bough. i

Then there came still other dis-!
turbers to mar the pastor's triumph.
Midway of the services he had to
yell out the open side of the hall and
say: “Somebody tell those kids out
there that if they have to play base-
ball they should keep their mouths
shut.”

Hall Is Dedicated

The booming voiced strawboss
from the transient laborers’ camp
did—and the kids did.

Lester N. Troast, the Alaskan
achitect on the project, spoke briefly
in dedicating the buiiding.

“I dedicate this hall to no religion,
to no social group, but to you pio-
neers of Alaska,” he said. “Let’s call
it Memorial hall. Let’s dedicate it
to those brothers and sisters and
fathers who are not here. May it be
of service to us in making tkis proj-
ect succeed.”

80 Seconds of Silence

Now came the wandering preach-
er's turn to lead the®lock in song.

“We are gning to sing together,” he
explained. “Those of you who have
books lead—thore of you whof
haven’t can hum the tune. We're go-
ing to sing ‘Taps’ and then have 30 |
seconds of silence. This program is |
being sponsored by the colonists who
were ‘World war veterans—there
must be 40 or 50 of them. You all
know what “Taps’ means.” i

Erect and with heads undraped
the pioneers stood. Rev. Bingle
broke the silence. These are his}
words:

“God bless those who yet live that
were connected with that terrible }
conflict. God bless those who live no
more. Help us to be worthy follow-
ers of them. Araen.”




