
lie tar...D u s k  h a d  " f a l l e n  w h e n  t h e  i n t r e p i d  F r e n c h  f i l m s  
appeared over the Curt las airport — couplet! rig the Perls 
to !lew York flight in thirty-seven hours eightean-acd-a-helf 
minutes. An achievement comparable only to Lindbergh'® 
magnificent feat* 

•jilt] t 11 ' Mfflih;:/: '' ' | 
The t oost Ion Wtxk made as neat & landing BS one could 

wish for after her long flight. 

Don't think that these puffs of smc;:e mean a hat they are 
shooting the aviators — this la La* York not Chicago I 
He, it |a the industrious press-photo»ruphers setting off 
their flashlights in order to get pictures for their 
various newspapers and periodicals. From a distance it looks 
like a minature battle. The flyers art — 

—greatly gratified by the splendid welcome afforded them by 
the big assembled crowd* 

The photographers are certainly -urking overtime * They 
don't often get a chance of snap-shotting the cad of so 
glorious an adventure as this — so naturally, they make the 
most of it# 

Captain Castes and Monsieur Bailout# are carried 
shoulder high by their admirers — althtmgh I expect they 
really would have preferred to have — 

—been carried on stretchers and put straight to bed. Don't 
forget they had been awake and on the alert for over a ay 
and a half at one stretch S nevertheless they were very very 
happy — 

—and well they might be, for it was a wonderful performance. 
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