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The ARK is sailing peaccfully along over a smiling sea
with all sail set and the wind off the starboard quarter,
Two bells has just struck in the second dog watch, and all

ands arc gathoring on tho fo'castle head; smoking, yarning,
and discussing the happonings of the day and what's going
on in the world,

"Now you take these Transiont Burcau," said "Barnaclo
Bille," "Thore's lots to be said both for and against them,"
He pauscd, and spit over the windlass. "To some men they
are just stopovers on o jaunt around tho country, and to

others thoy have becomo a hangout that is dostroying all their

initiative, To most of the men howewr, they arec an oasis in
the desert of unemploymente Somc of thesc men have idoase

"Well, I've got a few ideas I'd like to broach," calls
out Ed Brady from the chartroom, "but I'm too busy to put 'em
down in writings "Me too," holleors MacInvailla, sliding down
o backstay from the crows ncst, "And me,"
coming forword from the lazarotte with a jug of limejuiccs

And so thoy comel Half of the crew have idoas, and the
other half just cat, drink, and arc merryl But they arc roady
to oxplain to all and sundry just what they think of the
situatione We'll lct the boys who arc still on watch get an

earful of this talk around the windlass on the fo'castle head,

and whilc some of it may be tripe and some of it wisdom, 2t
loast it's just about what the boys arc thinking and saying
out loud}

The Skipper will take it down as it eomes and also take
all the blamel So gathor round me hearties, and put in your

s

oar ncxt time if you want toe It's youy privilege, and there's

plenty of room on the fo'eastle hcad. "Steady on your course,
kcop her full and byc."
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cries out Jerry O'Day

Frank Perry Ed Brady
Editor Mimcographing work Illustrator

supcrviscd by Frank P, Linkenboerg
at State Office, Kontucky Emorgency
Relicel Administrationg Louisville, Ky,
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We heard that this was a good
Bureau! No work, good cats, and
Plonty of clothes for the askinge
Now thoy want to send us out

To o camp, to sweat and toil
Working on a daml

Not what we cxpected - not by o dam sitel

We ate somchow

When we had our frecdoms;

And laid down in the shade

When we got good and roady;

And we stemmed our smokes alrighti

So what the Hell - let's goil

\KORKERS

At dawn we risc
Salute the Flag

Another day is borne

We gird ourselves

To do a good days work
Beforc the sun goos downe

Waiting for botter times - and working while we vmitl

e have no money

To pay for what wo eat;

, But we have strong right arms

/ And a willingness to work;
And that's a fair exchangeil

So what the Holl - let's gol

>
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Comp Elkhorn is situated on Elkhorn Creck, obout ten miles

Loxingbton and four from Georgetowne.
We found "B
cut from derclict trece stumps that are usod as camp chairse

o

Barnacle Bill" sitting on one of the fourteen blocks

He was

pushing a match stick into the ground - out of sightl The comp was
so spic and span that we felt like wiping our fect bofore ontoringi
All the treo trunks werc whitewashed, and the khaki tents made a protty

picture against the green background of the troes lining the
Glory waved from a polo hear tho Hoadquarters tonte It was

erecke

from

01d

about three

o'clock in the afternoon, and most of tho men wore swimming in theo creoke
2

I asked Bill how he liked thec campe

"It's swell out herc,” ho answerede "I wouldn't go back to Lime-
walke up

1

stone Street on o bet. Wo sleep under cover every night, and

feeling like a million dollars! No smelly socks and dirty clothes
sloop next to, and no bad air. We got plonty to cat, and tho way those

boys work is a caution. Let's go down to the dam and look it

OVCI'e

to

The dam was o hundrod yards away. It had boen built originally by
had been

slaves, but the contor had washed awny yoars agoe The rocks
clearcd from the bod of the stream, and the water was about

wo foot

op

at this point. Up streoam the water was over six foot decp and formed 2o
good swimming holos A rccent storm had mado the water a muddy yollow,
but that made no difference to the fellows spla ah ng around in it}

m

Wo shall have a conercte mixer herc in a fow days," said Bill,

and

then we shall build forms and pour concrete and rocks in this broken part
of the dam. Wo have soveral men here who arc fomiliar with this kind of

work, ond thoy arc taking charge of ite D

wn stream we plan to put up

another dom about two hundrod yards away. The idoa is to plant fish in
the pools formod by the dams. Thore's a fish truck coming in now,

sco what they have."

lot!'s

A truck with half a dozon big cans in the back drow up to the banks
of the crocke Wo ubchmi them bail out hundreds of catfish and nowlights,

0ll about four inches long, and all hands helped dump them in the

Soon there'll be good fishing herol

crocke

"Yo've cleancd up all that hillside," said Bill. "We cut dowm the
woaeds in that bottom too and we'lve built up this cnd of the dam away from
the ereck and filled up o lot of hollows with oarths We've unloaded
several truck loads of rock and built walks all over the placc. Vo
firo going all the timo to  burn the trash and to hoat wator for tho

kitchone DMust bo about chow timc nows Lot's go backs"

%,

have a



CAMP ELKHORN

Just thon a2 bugle call came from Hoadquartors. It was Clark, an
ex-marine, sounding the mess calle DMen camc on the runy to lino up on
markers in an orderly mamnors Each man carricd an individual tin cup,
which were kopt in a screoncd lockor on the mess hall wall. It was tho
first mess of the Spocialists and ﬁorowon. As thoy marched into the
mess hall it was oasy to sco that many of them had been in the Servi

Half an hour later tho goneral assembly rang out and all hands fell
into ranks for rotreat, Sergoont Porkins standing at tho salute as 0ld
Glory was hauled down with military honorse Then wo marched into the mess
hall 4o do justice to a good hoarty suppor, sorved cafoteria style, with
plenty of seconds =~ and did wo ocati

fi for awhile aftor supper but without any luck, and thon
woe gathered arou nd th& piano in the mess hall as tho boys put on an im-
promptu showe ngley, the ¢ oV used to be with Al G, Ficlds Minstrols
dndmngzlshmTL

1 bJ hlmqulP o wound up the ovening singing all the
old time war songse ontv of veterans herc as well as young follows s!
O o/ C
"Thoy initiate the now men that como in," said Bill "o duck thom

in the creock aftor dark in their night shirtse It helps to make them
feol at home and part of the gange. Just woit around until lights out and
soo some fune" Shortly after the Delco plant was shut down, bcttlos of
keroscne with cloth wicks mado their appearance on the grounds to light
up card gémes and provide light for the patrolling guardse Aftorwards
came taps, and all was quiocte

Soon the grounds +oclf on the appoarancce of a Ku Klux conventione
Figures in'whitc gowms nofired mystoriously in groups with much whisper-
ing, Clark, Crowm and O‘Duy, who had charge of the coromonics, soon had
the now mon out of their cobs and wore cscorting thom to the banks of tho
creck. Down tho banks thoy wont, ono at a time, to stand in woter up to
their KnJCQ and then sit downe Howls of delight went up as one after
anothor of the mon went through the coromony! It was all good nn%urcd
fun, and a chap who had been hiding behind a tree came forward of his own
accord with a grin!

And thon to bed, with threats from tho ducking committoec that our
turn would come at four AJl. We grinned, knowing that only dynamito would
got thoso birds up at that hour! Surc enough, whon we went around at four
DAWYty the next morning and dousod their f%cou with ice water, thoy only
pulled up the blankets and ncvor oven woke up! It's ono grand placc to
sleop is Camp Elkhorn. Even though John Aldrich did fall over a fly trap
tho night beforc and lot all tho flics out}

Today was & working day. Wo havo socn men work bofore, and for roal
money, but this outfit had the placo looking like a bochivo - and they
soomed to like ite BEven tho scction foromen with red bands on thoir arma
workod just as hard as anybody olses 'What tho hell, " said Josse Ward.
"71q pathor work than stand around anyhow." On the bullotln board, held
thore with threc inch nails in licu of tacks, was a notice tha 't foromen
and section loaders noed only superviscs But not this gangl

Thoro's lots of oxperts in camp, too, who really know their stuffe
We saw Pat Landers put up a thirty fnot flag pole sot in cemont, ond Valter

i




Comp build fly traps, and Hughes build a wharf, ¢ rd Logtcr Day paint
signs, and a4 dozon othors, including John Aldrich in his cowboy hat and
tannod face, all doing their bit with enjoymonte Uc should have to call

L1

the roll to namo all the men who did their bit that do

That oveoning we watched Re Pe Rifo cut haire Ho has all tho trimm-
ings of a real barber shop, and onco cut General Pershing's hair, for

3

which he received a five franc tip, which ho still has by the rav. James
Burton was busy scamning the bill of farc to sec if oatmeal appearod for
broakfast! He hates to wash oatmeal bO\lS. He would rather play ball as
he has donc boefore in the big leagucs. Jack Clark was showing some of the
boys o few wrostling holds = ho knows tham all - and doing it so that tho
boys would learn somethinge All over t%“ ﬁr"ss thoy rolled, but "Doc"
Kidd was on the job to paint up tho scratches

Ovor in another part of camp, Jerry O'Day and Alex Crown werc putting
on a boxing exhibitione Thoso boys know thoir stuff and don't thinl tha
it wasn't approciated! A local man camc around the other ovoning to try
tho gloves on with Jerry - and he hasn't boen around sincol

Thoy have a rating list on tho bullctin board that is changed dailye
Stars arc givon for obedience to orders, cleanliness of person and cot,
attitude around camp, and ability at work assignode The top roting is five
stars in ocach classification, and the mon gather around oach cvening to
see how they rate, with somoc good naturcd kidding coming from all sidesd

o

Sergeant Porkins koeps pretty closo track of cach man, and qlzﬂvs gives
o good word of praise to the men who have oxcelled that day, as wo 11 as

a warning to the sluggards, and thore's not many of them!

The colorcd scction must not bo overlookeds Waltor Jackson, who
was formoerly a Pullman portor, is always doing his stuff with the ice
b at just the right time! And Edwin Duffy, his rival, has a shoe shine
box set upe Jim Taylor is foroman of thc colored detail and these boys

arc on thoir toes all the times They have their own tents at the end of
the line, and they comparc favorably with the others in orderlincss and
cleanlinosse

Tobacco is at a promium out here! Therc should be some system
arranged wheroby the men could be issucd tobacco at intervals, as somo of
the mon must put in a couple of wocks bofore receiving ony pay. You will
find no cigarette butts lying around the camp! Thoy arc smoked to a
frazzle and then carofully rubbed into the ground and covered over, or
put in the incinerators Every morning bofore breakfast all hands p polico
the grounds, and evoery stick, dead leaf, burnt matches, or papor, is
picked up and burnede.

"Thore's not much discipline round here,” said Barnacle Bill, "just
enough to koop things straight you knowe Wo shall havo an inspection to-
morrow morning about ten o'clock when Captain Wolfe comos out, and overy-
thing will be all shipshape for hime Those fellows cortainly take a great
pride in kcoping the camp clean. Wish we had the oquipment for a ball
gome though." He lookod with regret at a lovel placc across the creek.
"All we need is a fow mitts." We marvelled that men could work so hard,
five hours or more a day, out in tho sun moving rocks and digging holos
and still fecel like playing balli

=




CAMP ELKHORN

"Hore comos Miss Adams to give out the clothes and shoes,” said Bill,
looking towards tho main gates. Sure enough, she drove in with a flourish,
and soon the men in necd of clothing and shoes were oxplaining tholr wants
to hor in tho Headquartors tente Thoy roccive vouchoers which can be ox=
changed ot the cross road store just outside the campe. Work clothes and
good hcavy shocs are o nocessity out herel

We turned in that night to slecp undor cover, with a cool breezo
blowing under the tont flaps, although back in Lexington the city was
swoltoring in summer heat! In no timc at all it soomed, it was daylight
and we turned out in rosponso to the bugle call, rofreshed and roady for
a good brecakfast. "Rod" Daughorty knows his stuff alrig ght, and tho meals
arc woll balancod. Aftor breokfast, an hour was spent in chaninf up the
camp, ond then Sorgoant Perkins, the Comp Suporvisor, released us for the
wo;klv inspection by Captain u011o.

"Hore comes the Captain,” called out "Barmacle Bill." The assombly
call rang out clearly as the Captain drove in, and the men fell in line
on the markerse While the Captain was in Hoadquarters tont, Bob Swafford,

Gl VO 110X

4 :‘UL r Comp and Jim Taylor were appointed scction leaders. Everybody was
Kﬁ,5§% cir toes! Salutes to the right, salutes to the left, as the Captain

"#’MW 31 Gho? ﬂhﬁr¢<. "Opon ranks, March!" camc the order, and liko a company of
ctorans the mancuver was exccuteds Aftorwards came the inspeetion of tho
ﬂv Ms. Was overybody pleased? I'll tell the worldil

To have a reason to be} Mr. Robert L. Schmidt, State Director of
ty, has this to say about Camp Elkhorn in his rceont roport: ”Pnnn
in' ideal location - well shaded ond foncede. No outsiders allowed in
| . ; ol . W74
jﬁaunds without a permite. As ono approaches the camp it is easily (dis~=
Lcnbncd that army mon arc prosent and that army arrangements arc W"“@\q
\ .
vvidencecs My 1ﬁonoctlon revonled one of tho most orderly and « 1ouﬁ‘0”
“ -
S\ Ll have cvor Tlultcd- Tt is a model to bec followed by others for g)g/nyg&-
v (B S " - vl
it of all.

1
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Blue arc the skics above,
arc the drifting clouds,
il alonc o'er a boundless sca

linked with otornity.

o'er the lce

flash,
Doath rides in the galc.
Our barque

Y
1

speceds on through o heaving soa
The storm go Co

ds howl in fiondish glo

Wreckage and cluttorecd decks,

Halliards and canvass adrifte

Greon waters roll as the decp uphoaves
ty

b , T A M ~
nooth thunderous scase
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(APTAINS oe INDUSTR

"You don't have to knock on back doors to get a bito to
cat if you use your head. There's plenty of ways to get by and
havo money in your pockets too if you know the ropes," said
"Barnaclo Bille"

Wo wore sitting at the odge of town, Bill and me, waiting
for some goof to pick us up and take us to tho noxt stop. Vo
had struck up o conversation whon I had bummed him for a smokos
Bill pulled a bundle out of his pockets I noticed it contained
a small can of black onamol, a small brush, somc sandpaper, a
bottle of turpentine, and a fow clecan rabu.

"Now you take this outfit," said "Barnacle Bills" ™I got all
this for a quartor at tho ten cont storce I bummod it off tho
manoger = told him what I wantod it for and promiscd I'd come back
i noxt daye He was a good hoarted cuss and I paid

He folded tho bundle back togeother with a satis

"But what do you do with it?" I askode Bill looked dovm tho
road, and thon across the stroet to the noat group of bungalowse
"Don't look like thore's amy traffic this morning, so we might as
well got busy and mako a f“ﬁ'djLJS,” he saide "Now I'1ll toko this
side of the stroct and you.take the othor." Ho oxplainud tho plan

=Y

to mo and off we started.

c

I walkod across the strect and looked at the first bungalow.
There, surc was o black cnameled letter box fastened to
tho Luic poste s rusty and dirty, and nocded cloaning and
painblgg. I to thoe door and rang the bell,

"Good morming, lady," I said with o smile, to the young housc-
wifc who answored the doors Sho smiled, but kept inside the screen
doors "I haven't ”Awfh ng to sell,” I wont on, "and I'm not asking

s’ s o

for anything to oat." I grinncd as I said it! "But my partnor and

I are two sign painters out of work, and wo arc painting up mail
boxes and porch lights. You'd be surprised what a difforonco it will
make in the appearance of your mail box and your porch lantorns whor
we got through with thome Wo clecan thom, sandpaper thom, and put a
fresh coat of good quality black enamcl on them so that thoy look as
good as now. Wo arc oxperts at this madam, and we loave no moss beo-
hind,

She came out on the porch then and looked at tho porch lanterns.
Thoy werc rusty in spotse I showod her tho mailbox, and how it could
) She had to be sold apparcutly, but when I stated
y fivo cents for the mail box, and five cents for oach
- she foll for it!

lady,” I boamed, "My portnor will bo along in just a




imutc. Would you mind telling me the nemo of
ho did, and also told me tho nomes of the most

stroot, including hor sistor

looked across the stroets There was "Barnaclo
away ot o mailbox with o picee of sandpapors

I went across and told him of my success.

chucklede "Now you work up the strect and 8 )
Thcn you've rot hali a dozon linod up, drop bac
paper the boxes ought to clean up todaye"

It was a pushover! We cloancd and painted

lontorns to a fare you wolll Some gave as much
we always statod our rcgular pricose Scems as
to help a bloke along if he is only tr ryingd

invited us in for lunch, and gave us
irons!

who lived four blocks
8311,

an oxtra half doll

+1

Ui

»t g
cts

11"07\7 prospe
away &

busy scrubbing

T

n

”m."lclt 1 s
be rl
and

porch

and
quarter,
though pcople arc
One kindhearted old
ar for

mail boxes

n

o although

will-

as

Jours we decided to call it a daye. Wo had well ovvr
woon use "Now wo'll go back and pick up that ride,"
*ill” as he oponcd a frosh packet of Cameclsi
el elPe
e sk S ok 3k of ok Sk
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The ARK is published monthly, the contents boing made up here
in Lexington and everything in tl -azine is original - by that,
we mean not copicd from othor magazincse Tho mimeographing is dono
at Louisville, and it takos to the magazine into
circulation from the time hands.

lc found that local nows of the mon is out of date by thoe
time thoe ARK is printod = most of them wo writc up have loft tho
Burcaul So wo must confinc oursclves as much as possible to mattors

of policy as thoy affect us all, and to arti

cles

interost-

ing and instructive, as wcll as inspirationals.

There's sbout oighty-fivo men out at Comp Elkhorn, and about sixty
mon at the Contor, so we have around a hund Irod and fiftty mon on tho
rolls at any onc timo But about soven hundred and fifty mon register
hore overy monthe Over fifty porcont of thom leavo within forty-cight
hours of arrivall

Now road tho noxt article = "Barmacle Bill" tells you why ren are
drifting around - ond suggosts romodyd

-"F. Ej -
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You ”ﬂull r(\% an idoo from somo pooplc that wo get a
ontor a Transient Burcaul

rell deal when we

lot of rogular moals and a place to sloop, and we do
nd we rocoive some pants, and shirts, and socks and shocs
I s s
a

for tho asking - and aftor awhile = a dollar or so a weok to buy smokos and

¥hen wo o burcau wo are mentally measurcd by the cormon denomina-
tion - the as bums we start offe After awhile our talents help
us up to a 8 h as three bucks a weeks. But we still ou
sloop, and havé our being on the samo lovel as tho bums who come in last
night with veonoreal disoascs, and who slecop within fiftecn inches of us,
and whose clothos, placed within an inch or two of our nosos on o comp
stool, smell out loud with body odor

aftter a wock or twoe T’lcrn isn't any use staying aftor
utfit and a pair of shoe We'll never get out of thoe

zc o broake But what tho }ﬁl] con we do? Wo come here

oke and we loave horc brokee There's nothing the Dircctor or the case-
rs can do about it - they have their jobs in the scheme of things and
thoy fill their jobs woll and they hate like hell to sec us gol

It's t&x poyors nonoy that has beon kcoping use. The casoworkers don't give
it to uss We don't oven carn it becauso nost of the work we do has no valuocs
Millions have boon given to farmers for ploughing under cotton and wheat,

beer un

3y

C

o

c o
havo been disbursed to othors undoer tho guisec of PWA-CWA and tho CCC.

s
]
ns have beon donated to us that wo might cat and sloepe.

Q

Some of us are humble and thankful, some of us arc plain dumb and
OV'~rytHil'1f and somc of us arc dol]_a_nt and ask for rcal work and not
Wio fecl that if tho bums, the wont works, the driftors and the panhe
must be fod = that thoy should be fod for what thoy arel Look ’1‘-"*131’
the maimed, tho blind, but give the othor fellows who want to work a roal
chancos

Hore's our uu'(n,suio* Lot a mon ) ound a bureau for o nonth, doing
what he can, and let the bureau offici ] on what he can do = not

what he wase Thon if ho is a worker, on of the officials,
4

doserving of the chance, send him out to a cq:"p and lot him work like hell at

rcal constructive wofk of value to the cormunitye. Pay him o dollar a day and
kecop for ninoty days, with twonty-five dollars a month going into a savings

1

accounte In ninoty days the transiont rolls will be clecarcde That would
solve our problem and save millions of dollars for the taxpaycr. But the

1'
camps and work projects should be undor the jurisdiction of the armye.

of us Transients wont go home without a bank roll, and whore in hell
gnt a bank roll or a fresh start by working for a dollar o woek?
while when the rclief work stops, we shall be loft just where we

« Bums once again, ond all the millions thot have beon spent will
have become as water over the dam that never turned a wheoll

sk ok 3k ok ok ok Kok ok Sk sk ok ok ok K sk sk ok ok sk ok ok

10




Y/ARING
... on the Focastle “Head

How casy it used to be to get a job! Back im 1912 we loft ' a ship

in a small Florida town with threc silver dollars in our pocket, and
o swoll toothacho! Onc buck went for the tooth doctor, and we mado
our woy to the First and Last Chanco Saloon to drown our sorrows in
drinke Threc sailormen wore at the bar, and after the romaining two
dollars were spont, we loft with them to look at a dredgoe boat dowm
tho baye The Lord knows how we walkod the swinging sand pipes from
the shorc to thoe drodge = but we did! And wo all got jobs on board
too! Thom was the happy daysi

st ke sk sk sk sk ok ke ok ok ok sk o ok ok sk ook ok

One time in Buonos Aircs we happened into a longshoremen's strilece.
4

Our ship had docked, and throo of us went dovm to the Boca Barracas to
look seas Wo saw plontyl In no timo at all wo woro in the midst of a

fighting crowd of strikebreakorss A couple of mountod police = those
litt ks
with a lariat stretchod botwoen thom, and tripped up ovorybody in their

pathe The day onded for us whon Jack Harrison - a big Liverpool Irish-
man from our ship =~ got drunk and tried to pull onoe of the polico from
his horsoe Tho little cop swung at him with his sword - and Jack's head
rolled in the guttore Thom was the wild daysi

sk sk ke sk sk ok sk ok ok sk sk e sk sk sk ok s ok okt sk sk skok

It was a dark and stormy nighte Vo had come off watch at midnight
from doing four hours in tho stokchold of a tramp stoomers. After hoaving
up the ashos from tho clooned fires, we went back into the bunkers as the
forward dock was half seas undor. Wo found that we could pry loosec a part
of the bulkhoad leading into the twecn docks = ond behind it wo found
casc aftor caso of champagno, loaded in France and destined for sone South
Amorican porte In four hours timo only tho chicf enginecer and the Old
Man worce still on their foet, the engines had stopped for lack of steam,
and we wallowed and rolled through tho stormy night with all hands blottol
Nothing ever como of it. Damaged at soa of courscl

sk sk sk s sk sk ok sk ok ok ok sk ok sk sk skok ok skeok sk ook ok

Do you romember the Mole in tho harbor of Odessa in the Black Sea?
'"Twas back in 1905 and we had just come in fram Constantinople. The
Mole was o scroaming mass of mon, women, and children from the Ghotto,
and they worc being pushed and prodded into the soa by a howling mob of
Russion soldicrs and poasants. Back in Odossa, to tho left of the hillside
on which the town is built, thoir homes in the Ghotto wore in flames. It
wos o pogrom = o Jowish massacros We dropped anchor and stood by helpless
while hundrods of Jows were butchored and raped loss than a hundred yards
awaye An hour later wo wore on our way to Nikolief for cargoe In thoseo
days wo had nover seen poople dic in large quantities, and wo felt quite
ill about itl

sk sk 3k sk ok ok ok o ok sk sk ok sk sk ok ok okok sk skok ok
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YARNS ON THE FO'CASTLL HEAD

Did you ovor work for Edalji Dinshaw in Karachi? He has an islond
a milo or so out in the Indian Ocoan which is used as a coaling station
for ships ncoding bunkor coale About half a dozen whitc men have thoir
bungalows there, with possibly a dozen native women to cach bungalow
to do tho cooking and washing and so on. Native labor is cheap! Old
Annie used to bring a boatload of women and girls from tho mainland for
oach now man to pick frome Thoy como in all shapes and sizos, and the
ugliost onos wero tho bost workorse It was surprising how many good
looking nativo women thoy had on that islandl
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Wo oncec lived in Russia before the war, in Ste Petorsburg, before
it bocame Loningrad or Petrograd or whatever they call it nowy One night
we worc bored stiff, and happened to romember an old Arab proverb about
following tho soventh man that passed if you wishod to mect with adven-
turc. Wo tricd it out, and the chap wo picked on dashed down a dozen
alloys before disappoaring through a closcd doore While we stood in inde-
cision tho door opeoned, and onc of the most boautiful girls we have ovor
mot asked us inside - in English! From that chanco mooting we socured an
ontre into a gun ruming society that was proparing for the rovolution,
and made much money during the next few months until the socrot police
got wise to it alll
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Do you boliove in spirits? Wo mét with o peculiar oxperionce onco
in Acera, on the Gold Coast of Africa, sometimos called the White lan's
Gravoyarde A group of traders in oil and copra had invoigled an old witch
doctor into giving on exhibition of magice We watchod him go into a trance,
and in tho vernacular he osked if we lmeow of anyone named Bobe He couldn't
repoat the last name, but this Bob had just passed over very suddenly and
wanted to tell us not to sign any paperse. We laughod it off, and noxt
day signed a contract to go up country, a trip that endod in the worso
case of jungle fover ever scen in that part of the countrye. Incidently,
tw etbter from a friend in India
stating that an old friend nomod Robert Gunderson had shot himself. The
lottor had boen mailed about two months agos You oxplain - we can'tl

1 o)

ro months after the moeting we received a lett

sk ke ok sk sk skeok ok ok 3k ok sk ok ok sk skok ok

We onco ran two dollars up to twelve hundred dollars = betting on
the geo goose All done within a period of thirty days, and on the original
stakel Wo met o nowspaper man who could pick 'om with uncanny ebility but
would never bet on his choices Always at the last minute ho bet on some-
thing clse and lost! If he hadn't left town we should have been a million-
airoc by this timee Whore are you now, John Bennett?
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Wo noticed an article in "Today" for July 7th, entitled
"Bums lus work, equal Men." Tho title will give you tho

s [ 2 g
viewpoint of the writor, a profossional social workers

Tho popular conception of a bum is that of a boggar, a
wont work, a no'er do "cll, a menaco; lousy, dirty, and
disgrace to himsolf and tho cormunity. A bum is not a workor;
never was and nevor will bo. So all this talk about mixing
bums with work ond moking mon out of them is just so much
poppycockl

It's all right to cook up a yarn about a kid who ran
awoy from home, burmed around the country until he was lousy,
boing too dumb to keecp himsclf clc an, and then gots scont home

n
by the F.E.R.A. But what about thoe fellows who are past thoir
last dime and nced a front and a job?

The burcaus are full of theso kind of men; all rogula
follows and just nceding a 1lift to get them over the fonco
back into productive worke Somchow we nover hear any stirring
stories of thesc mene All we hear about is the sooty face kids
and tho bums and drifters, and what wonderful progress has boon

Acéording to the above T"I‘ltcl‘, tho "last consus" showed
only 99,167 unattached men listed on the rollse Nowhere in the
article was the datc of the "last consus" givene The Federal
Transiont Burcaus trore ostablished a yoar ago, and we know from
exporionce thot the existence of these burcaus was unknown to
many of tho immates of today up until a few months ago or lesse
How many men aro rogistored today?

he opinion of writors like tho above leads to tho con=-
n that wo Tronsionts aro all bums! His fomula: "Bums,
plus Work, oqual Men" is all wronge A bum is not a worker and
never will bee Tho Administration knows by now how close wo
comc to the popular conception of what constitutes a bum - or,
if we aro what we claim to be, mostly workers in distress ond
up against it with little chance to improve our conditione

The corroct formula, in our opinion is: "Workors, plus work,
plus Pay, oqual Contented Mone" Now What?
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Down at tho lower ond of Florida is a swell place for o
boachcomber to hang oute Plonty of fish and oysters and soft
sholl crobs. Cocoanuts and palmetto palmse Frosh water in
plenty when the tide is out. What more can o boachcombor want?

Wie discovered it one day last wintor. Having nothing to do
ond not much moncy, we looked up an "old college chum" who works
in a tomato patch whon he focls like it, and spends tho rest of
tho time fish: « Loading up tho old Ford with our fishing tacklo,
fow provisions, and our scanty comping ocquipmont, wc sot out.

¢

We loft Miami for the Royal Palm Park in tho Everglades, and
finally found a narrow road lecading south to Capc Sable. Canals
bordered cach side of tho road, and as far as the oye could sco
stroched saw grass swamps, dotted with small hammocks covered vi th
trcose White horons flow over us in floéks, and the intcnse bluo
of the Florida sky, the groon vegetation, and tho lonliness of it
all made an cnchanting if dosolate picturoc.

n
L
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For thirty miles we traveled onward, stopping occasionally
to exomine tho waters of tho conals for signs of fishe Huge garfish,
six fect long, glarcd coldly back at us, and big turtlos scuttled
to the bottom of the coffco brown water. We tasted ite Swoot and
fresh and flowing ot o stoady pace to the scal
Thoe roadway was of marl, dredged from tho canal, rough and
unoven and just wide cnough for the care Lord help us if we mot
anybody coming from tho othor diroction! Nothing to do but back
up. We know thore was a duck hunters camp ahoad, and soon the
road vidoned out onto a small hammock, with a fow cars parkod on
tho sido of tho roade Tho "sports" comoc down from Miami daily to
shoot ducks in West Lakec, and arc willing to pay ton dollars a
day for the usc of a boat, a blind, a lunch, and towing back and
forth = all of which is supplicd by "Abic", a Jowish chap who
hails from Now Joiscyl

He has an army tont there, built on a platform over the water,
oand ho stays during the duck hunting soason, making monoy out of
the wildornossi Wo stopped for o chat while "Abic!" supplicd us with
coffoc and sondvichos and much informatione We stood and watched a
family of Scminole Indians pass by in thoir cypress canoce, the man
poling with a long polc from the stern, thc ond of the pole shaped
like a lady's shoo to got o bottor purchase on the bottome Thoy
passed without a salutation and apparontly without curiositye.

Wo bid "Abioc" farewell and started on agaein towards tho Capec.
Tho sconery was wild and primitive; mangrove coverod islands ond
Z yide strotches of water, with mullet jumping on ovory gidos At
Zimes tho road was coverod with water as tho tide was at full. A
slight mound in the distance, a hammock covered with palms, appcarcd to be




BEACHCOMBING IN FLORIDA.

the ond of the traile We pulled off to the side, under some palms,
ond lookcd arounde This scemed to be a good place to spend a couple
of dayse

¥ s soon orected, and the primitive campin
cquipment arranged suit us. We had o five gallon jug filled with
fresh water, and we had lard, .baking powdoer, flour, coffece, sugar,
corn meal, potatocs, bacon, and boans. In addition to the fishing
tacklc wo had a carbidc hcad lantern, a five dollar shot gun with
a few buckshot and a box of Noe 7's, an axc, a couplc of crab nets,
and o mosquito bar. The pup toent we uscd as a roof ovor the beds,
mode out of Spanish moss. Wec spont en hour or two gotting things
in shape for the night, and collccting wood for a firec. So far we
had not becn bothered with mosquitoss

The pup ton

T+ was now late afternoon ond we decided to do a little
oxploring. Thorc was no sign of a sottloment. "Abie" had informed
us that the hurricane of '26 had washed away the few fishermen's
shacks that formorly stood thercs We noticed a row boat up an inlot,
onc of "Abics" that had got adrift. We blossod him as we bailed it
out with the shell of a horse shoc crab, and looked around for a
pole among the driftwood on the beachs. No good} So we cut dovm a
sapling pine and pushed off down the beach in water only o feow feet
decpe

A milec awny we came to o cocoanut grove. The palms strectched
along the boach in hundreds, the result of a schooner wreck years
ago with a cargo of cocoanuts from Cubde The white sand beach, the
palms with fronds rustling in the breoze, ond the gently lapping
waves gove us the impression of being in the South Seas, but no
beautcous brown maidens welcomed us with hula hulasi Only silence
and the setting sune We picked up o dozen fallen nubs, some of them
sprouting, to bc used as a salad, and looked with longing at the
green nuts far above our hoadse Well, we would got them some other
timce. Time now to get back to camp and get suppere

We ate our beans and bacon, and smoked our pipes in content-
ment, with our backs against o palm trce. The sun was setting in a
golden glory, with the shore birds wheoling at the ecdge of the wavos
and the fiddler crabs marching in red logions up and down the beach.
Mullet jumped in the shallow wotcr off shore. This was the life}

As darlmess came on so did the mosquitos} We were soon under
the mosquito bar. There's twenty million mosquitos to the square
inch when the breeze is quict, but luckily the breoeze usually blows
from off the Gulf and keops them back in tho swampse Tonight was
quict, and the whine of tho skectors sounded like a high pitched buzz
saw, inerocdible to those who have ncver heard it} Back in the swamps,
the screams of wildecats, and the yells of fighting 'coons picrco¢¢g%;723?
the shrill of the skeetors at intervals, During the night a brcoz ] HARRY
ame up, and instantly the noisc of the mosquitos was hushed, thq%«' ﬁ%é
rustling and clashing of the palm fronds taking it's place, We awoke v
at davm, to see the sun rise in rosy gleams through the pearly mist
over the watcre




BEACHCOMBING IN FLORIDA.

The tide was out, and the flats werc split with stroams of
f%lrly frcs} water from the Glades. We got out the crab nets and
waded in tho shallow pools left by the falling +1d s poking in
tho sand and under thc soca moss with the handles of the ncts.

half an hour we had a dozen big soft shell crabs, and four of
thor went into the pen with o fow strips of bacon. Wo made biscuit
with baking soda, and the coffece was a drocaml Putting the balmnco
of tho orabs in the boat, we pushed off to the cdge of an oyste
ar down the chamnel, and waited for the tide to turn.

Wo hadn't long to waite Baiting up with the crabs, we cast out
to tho edge of the oyster bar, Whami What a strikel A rodfish, and
o beauty, about six pounds. Wo caught a dozen and dumped them all
back again cxcopt a two pounder we kept for dimmers Gathoring about
a bushel of oysters from the bar we returncd to comp. And so the
days wont by. For o month we fished and loafed and explored and had
a wond,rful timc, and we mot nobody who interforred with us.

At night we uscd the head lantern to shine he cyes of swamp
abbits, knocking thom over with a blast of 7‘ from the shot gune
Wo out the hoarts from palmetto palms for "Cracker eabbage", and
wo lived on fish, cocoanuts, oystoers, crabs, and shore birds, Wo could
onths ot a cost of only a fow dollars for flour, sugar,

have lived for mc
coffcc, and tobacco. On occasion we drove up to scc "Abic" to get the
news of the outside world, and we wished we could go on this way
forcvert

Onc afternoon we sow o splashing in the canal across from "Abies"
tontes It wos o school of baby tarponi Quickly we unlimbered the old
casting rod and put on a rcd and whitc wooden ninnow., A cast, a torre
ific tug, and out of the water jumped a baby tarpon about a foot long,
to toar up the canal at a mile a minutel A second jump and he was frecl
A dozen casts, a dozen utrthm, but only onc caught} A little follow
about ten inches longe Abic v”s jumping up and down in cxcitement

and yelling dircetionsi Vhat o time we could have had with a good
noqlthJ fly rodl

Wetre going back ¢ somecday?}

16
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Did you notice the following in Arthur Brisbane's column of
v L=

July 26th? Well, here'tis: "George Es Allen, who works for the governe
ment, spent several weeks investigating poverty, lack of jobs, bread

s £ & [ Vg J )
lines, as part of his job. He testifics that 90% of the people in want
really want work, also that those hircd to deal out jobs or moncy arc
"snooty" persons, doing more to antagonize the destitute than to help
theme" That isn't all Mr Brisbanc said, or Mr Allcen either, but it's

3 3

enough} Millions of peoplc read Mr Brisbane's colurml

i

We dont know if Mr Allen visited this Burcau., Wc do know that we
1ove heard Miss Porrymen crying in sympathy with o hard bitton kid who
was pulling a fast onc to be sont home, although he had traveled some
hundred of miles on his own accord, And bluff Miss Adams is always
good for an outfit if you rcally nced it. We have seen Mr Blastock at
the Contor spond an hour with a client trying to get the low down, and
toking it by eand large, this bureau is pretty lenient when it comes to
a lot of thingse. If you comc in here with a chip on your shoulder you
erc liable to get it knocked off pronto, but what the helll

Take Captain Wolfeo. Ho has our intorests at heart at all times and
he's regular ond a gontleman, He has no usc for drunkards or shirkers,
and they have no place herc, but thc man who is trying to make good
will get all the assistancc he needs, And Sergeant Smith, the fire cater,
still a Marine aftor all these years and proud of it! All hands like tho
little divill Sergeant Pcrkins out at camp, a different type, T
lecturcs, but the boys out there got along fine with hime Also cl
cook, and Lyttle and Dunbar and who have lots to contend withe Thoy
arc all human, and can soc our s: ti
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So far the government is
to keep us from starving in the g cr, or getting mad about things and
going bolshcvike They realize that t business is nonc of our owr
choosing, and the governmont is certainly to be commonded in sccuring
the right type of person to grant rclicf. Wc have had expericnce with only
two burcous this and onc other, and our first casc workor was a princo
and o gentloman, the second was a lady and acted that way. It may be

different in other placcs,but there's one point on which many of us agreel

There may be o reason why so much statistical data is required of
cach clicnt. At present no usc scoms to be made of it, possibly because
most of it is incorrecctl Most of us arc on thc road to got away from our
home towns, and we cortainly do not appreociatc the offorts of a case work-
er who writcs to our old boss from a transient bureau, or cven to our
friends. We focl that we can get back on our feet without having it broad-
cast to the world that we arc down but not out} We feecl that we should be
consulted before this is donce If we could be assured that the information
we give about oursclves would roally be kept confidential, some surprising
roevelations might be made} And of what usc would it be?
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”“""nﬁcle Bill" gravely saluted me, then burst into a roar of
laughter. "Can you beat it?" he yelled. "Here we are, a couple of
corporals in the U.S. Marines, and second lieutenants in a spic army
at the same time. How does it feel to be a shavetail?" I glanced at
myself in the mirror and then at my shiny new riding boots. We were
going on patrol in the morning in charge of sixty men. This was in
Nicaragua and we had been loaned to the govermnment to serve as officers.
We felt very important, and it was lots of fun - but we had lots %o
learn}

All our men were Nicaraguans with the exception of one man, &
Jamaican, Bill and I were the only white men in miles when we pitched
our tents at the old La Plata Luna mine several days later. After all
the tents were pitched, we decided to do a little exploring end started
for one of the old buildings. When we were about halfway, something
struck me on my boot with a quick thump. I pulled out my flash light
and saw six or seven coral snakes, Bill pulled out his gun and killed
e couple of them before they had glided away. A man bit by one of these
snakes seldom lives more than a few minutes. I was sure glad I was
wearing my riding boots!

That evening Bill was rather quiet. "What in hell is the matter
with you," I asked him. "Mac," he said, "something is going to happen,
I can feel it in my bones." I laughed out loud. Here we were, on our
own, a couple of shavetails in a Spic army and sitting on top of the

world} "Nerts," I kidded him. "It's no joking matter, Mac,” he went on.
"I think we are on the wrong trail for one thing, and I also think that
some of our men are getting ready to desert,"

Bill didn't have to say any more, as I knew what would happen if
our men decided that a life of banditry was better than the life of a
soldier. Ve would be just two more Marines to be shipped back in a
wooden overcoat! The next day I watched the men and decided that Bill

W right. That night we called the Sergeant into our tent, and asked him
what was wrong with the men. At first he wouldn't talk much, but after
yivﬁnr him a bottle of whiskey he opened up. It seemed that a certain
bandit leader would like to get hold of our machine gun to make himself
President with., So he had sent word via the jungle telegraph that if our
men would desert and bring the machine gun along, he would make them all
officers and very wealthy. Not so goodl

The Sergeant also said that our guide was one of the bandit's ovm
men! Ve both knew that our lives were not worth a plugged nickle, but we
sent the Sergeant to bed very drunk, and decided to fight to the last,

We set the machine gun up in front of our tent and stood turn and turn
about on watch. In the morning we looked for the guide, but both he and
the Sergeant were not to be found. Ve decided to push on with the patrol,
and that evening found us about twenty miles from a small town, with

half our force deserters. In this town were about forty Marines, and if
we could only reach it before being attacked we would be safe. '/e decided
to march all night.

16




About 9 P.M,, when one of our scouts S
and found his body, or rather, what nd
were gonec. All of the men were getting shaky, and d Bill and I were not
feeling any too good eitherl Just ahead was a wonderful place for an

ambush, so we decided it would be more prudent to stay where we were
than to risk going ahead. We made camp for the night ond posted guards
and you can bet your life we didn't get much sleep that night!

It was Just youb iaybrc&k when we were attracted by the roaring
of an airplaone overhead. When we looked up we found that it was a Marine
plane carrying suntlluo to the small town shead. The pilot saw us and
zoomed dovm, crcuu'}g behind the rocky ledges in the trail ahead, and
leaning out and waving his arm at us. We were surprised to hear a volley
of rifle fire and to sce natives running in evory dircctionl They thought
the plane was evidently going to bomb them. His action saved our lives!
If we passed Y“t’u?u those rocks, nothing could have saved us, not

even our valuable machine guni

.1_..

our two auto rifles and our machine gun. That Jol‘cv cost “our bandits
thoir lives and wounded several others. Onc of the first wounded we came
to was ocno of our own men, He said tAa% he was told that in the bandits
army he would be given all the whiskey he could drink and lots of golde.

However, so far he had reoceived on lj onc quart of rum and no moncy. lic
further stated that if Bill ind I had walked into the trap that wo
would have been shot, and all our men ‘ouln have become banditsl

I was roady to court martial the whole lot, but the Merine officer
in Los Lota i that all these Nicaraguans ”orc first on ono side
and then th They arc really children ho said, and it is up to us
to look a i :ﬁs he is right, but I glad to get back
to Managu ill when I heard t

add
r old

next boat

-hat I was leaving on the
0

SeA, and Bill went along tool

"Well, it all secms like 2 bad dream," said "Barnacle Bill" as He

carefully spit over t ¢ sidee "It's a darncd sight better to go home this
woy than in a wooden overcoat.” You can bet your sweet life that I fully

agreed with him!

w=Wede MacClinnon
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On another page we have collected some of the good things said
about the Ark by follow editors and well wishers. We thank you one
and all for your kind and genorous comments on our first effort in
the literary field. It's beoen lots of fun for us, ond we certainly
have enjoyed roading the magazines from other Bureaus. Wish we could
all get together ot o convention somectime = say N'Orleansi Wouldn't
that be some convention? But therec we go = day dreaming again}

ok she ok 3k sk sfe ade Sk ofe Sk sk i Sfeok % ko

Out in the hallway o poor little mother is doing her best to make
two rowdy kids bohaves She is waiting to scc the caseworker, Miss Adams,
and in the meantime the baby in the woman's arms is squalling at tho top
of it's lungs. What thot kid nocds is a bust in the mouthl Hecki You
figurc it oute It's too hot to draw o diagraml
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John Alrich, of Grand Rapids, is up to his old tricks againl He
skinned Homborger out of twenty five conts and o pair of shocs. John
is floating o company to sell shares in the Now Dam Site, and that wos
Homberger's contribution for 100 shares of stock. Letting him in on
the ground floor, John?
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Lloyd Wells is irresistible these daysi At least threoc blonds and
two bruncttcs up at the park have beon in a fight over him lately. Not
what you might think follerst He takes his laundry up there and gots
bids on it from the fair damsels}
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Miss Perryman wrinkled up her pretty nosel She has a reom just off
the hallwny whore the clients congregate, and from somcwherc in that
dircection o strong smell of burning garbage was cmanating. "Firol
firo}," she cried, "the place is on firel" But it was only Lester Day
just come in from camp for a look scee He had gone to slecp in a chair
and a cigarctte had fallen down his pants legl
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Li Ming is no longer with us, but he left us the followin

) & ]
prayer, knowing well that we nced it} We wish him luck wherc cver
he is, and wec honestly promise to be bettcr boys in thc future, Lil

w
We'll cven burn a couple of "Josh" sticks for youl
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Little Gods from faraway land, heed for me just this ono plea;
ive to my friends a helpin g hand, for they nced it as much as me.

o

Life's only a short time at best, help them to enjoy while they may;
Their work and play and rcst, watch them cach passing day.

Sometimes thrvr foots along forbidden and dangerous miles;
Help them back to the ey, teach them the wealth of smiles,.

em the wrong they do, remembeor thoy know not the way;
ifc as they pass through, and what lays at the close of day.

Li Ming Darcy.
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We ncever walk down Main Strect if we can help it - at least not
around five o'clock in the aftecrnoons The beautiful women for which
Kentucky is famous parade up and dowm there in all their glory

and our blood pressurc wont stand the straini
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We have noticcd that some of the bureaus have all kinds of featurcs
and departments such as Sports, Library Section, Litcrary Club, Debating
Socictics, Theatricals, Movies, Picnies, and so ons Wecll, wec have Shower
Baths, Two Pool Tables, a Piano, a Radio, somc Ladics Home Journals, and
Wilson Streoct! But we got alongl
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What would you do with fifty dollars? We asked a number of the men
that question the othor day. "Buy a suit of clothes and look for a job"
was the most popular answer. "Sond my wifc half and use the rest to find
a job with" = "Take a course in a Trade School" - "Bet on the horses" -
but the prize of thom all was « "I would continue to live at the burcau
and not let this sudden wealth go to my hoad," said Mr Lyttlct
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Now and then we arc afflicted with SePes and T¢Ces = stool pigcons
and transiont ches - and they manage to make life miscrable until thcv
arc seotchrd. But everything appcars to be going along swell just now -
knock on woodd The Council of the Mysterious Three have no cases at all

so far this month, but they are still in business, ready and waitinﬁ!

m
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'H" - plot by Ale:

der Crown

ﬂorry, Alex, but your story took up two pagcs so we had
own a littlel Hope you dont mindl Just so long as we get the
£ "hw+ you arc trying to say it will be alright, wont it? Surc} Carry on}
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tis:

Groecery clerk sold a story
Left his job to scek for glory.

In Greonwich Village he hung about
Waiting for chocks to be sent out.

-

In cnvelopes yellow his yarms
But checks camec through

Waiting for checks he
If no chock today I'll drl”’ iodinec,

Up the stairs his landlady grunted
And letters and mail undcr doors she punted,

One for him} - God, it must bec bluc =
But it was yellow so he was through.

He drank his Todine, writhed and groanc
‘hy wasn't it bluec, not yollow, he moaned.

)_1

The joke was on him, a check was inside
The envelope yellow = th had run out of blue envelopes}

Center in fine style these daysl
How he did bawl the blokes out

movwnst, as it were, whon they should be

Hi _ > can sec from the fourth floor
Sccond sight, me hearticse But he knows how

Things

LLIIE S

who slip o
sweoping the stairs
clear down into the
to moke 'em like it}
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By the way, this business of selling clothing will be done as long as men
have to work for almost threec wecks in some cases before receiving any paye
To be nicotine starved is torture, and ragzor blades and haircuts arc not
picked up in the parlk cithorl The fact that little clothing solling is done
here is a credit to thesc mon. Wo have hcard that in somec bureaus it

a

{ is a
common thing, but the majority of the men here are regular - they prefer to
bum smokes off usi
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The boys at the Center arc getting up an entertainment and arc rchearsing
in the dining room cvery cvening. Ed Brady made up o poster for Overman and
Overton who arc proscnting the showe If the show turns out to bc as good as
the poster it will be a wowl There arc no less thon twenty acts - count 'om
- twentyl Wo arec looking forward to a greot night. More about it later.
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Later. It looks as though the entertainment has gone up the creek, as
most of the men have left for camp and Overton is in the hospital. A
policeman fell over him when he was coming out of a store = the producer
was coming out, not the policeman, Anyway it's quite o mixed up affair
but Overmon will carry on somchow. Best o' luck}
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Loter still. Well, the Big Show is definately up the creek} Overmon lost
a1l his cast to the camp and decided to call it a day. With all that talent
the camp should be able to put up a roal show. They're o lazy bunch out there
- all they do is rastle rocks and fish and swim and got all red and huskyl
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We'll let you in on ono of the actse It's 2 tableau, representing "Britt-
ania, the Pride of the Ocean", They had o gal standing on a soap box, in a
full flowing chcesccloth dress, fastened under the arms with a girdle, and
holding o spear and shield in her handse. The dress is draped around the box
ond the front ond is carefully pinned to the bottom of the curtain unbeknownst
to the gal, so that when the curtain £oes Up=====-=---=-={ Of course it wasn't
a roal gall
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We mailed about eighty five copics of the ARK to other bureaus and hope
they will continue %o reciprocate, as the boys out at camp arc short of
reading matter and they got quite o kick out of recding them. We have found
them comparing notos as to which bureau they will stop at next - so if you
wont more clionts pleasc make your magazine as interesting as possible, and
please, pleasc, doscribe the cats in detail, and state whether yours is a
co-oducational institute as it wercel Wo might como tool
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We must hand a bougquet to Mr Stegg ond his assistants for their genial
attitude towards things in generals We have nothing on fricnd Stagg except
that he was rccently married and takes a shower bath daily before leaving -
and that's no crime} We would hate to be in his office, right across from
+ho storilizor, on these hot dayse The whole gaeng of them will never get
sunburned in therecl Why not gend them all out to camp, Captain?
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Frank Casper was the best waker upper we have had so far. At six
A.M, his cheery, becery, voice could be heard ringing through the rooms
"A11 aboard! All aboardl First call for breakfast! Ham and eggs and
hot biscuits this morning fellersi" We all dasx madly downsbairs and
find thot it's motor oil and toast again}i marmolade and toast?
Therc's an ideal u

3k skl sk ok sk ok sk e s o sk sk sk sk sk ok skoke

Miss Atkins wont all day without a accident on Friday the 13tht
She drove the Hudson all over town = woll, up to the Post Officc and
back - ond all she knockod down was a gasoline pump and an oil tanki
But them aint accidents} They're just mishaps} So far this month the
score is two dogs, one child's rubber ball, one fence, onc bumper,
four fendors, and twoenty yoars off the lives of scveral car drivers.
Not badl The othor morning Dudley School was surrounded by fallen treecs,
and our first thought was that she had been practi cing againl But it was
only the result of a little storm the nig 1t LulOTC. You cant blame Miss

Atkins for cverythin and she cortainly tricsl
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o have o real bunch of colored follows here - orderly, hordworking,
nd low abidinge. A credit to any community. They work out at the camp
nd around the Center, doing their sharc to keep the wheels going round.
To should like to scc some contributions from thom. How about it?
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Newsd Lowell Kidd has blistors on his hands? We have seen them with
Belicve it or not}d

our own eycs}l
stk ke ek ok st otk ok solololokok ok
"DELIVERANCE"

sod and rocbuffed, blackjacked and classcd as bums,

=1cdo and derelict, drifting, caring not what comes,
)ofiant, or humble and dumbil

We are the common people, the toilers of tho world,
Who built ships and homes, and who once curled,
Decp in tho lap of prosperityl

are our leaders? Those who once proudly claimed,
our mastors; thoy have left us broke and maimed,
Under the wheols of adversityl

Out of the ruck of mediocre minds one stands out,
Whoseo courage is obove thom all, and we may shout,
That all may hear = Rooseveltd

==FePe
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rotulate you on the ARK, It is more than
ee The idea is a supecrbly fine onec."
~--Father Riley, Prof. English.
Creighton Univ, Omaha, Neb.
"/‘ltﬁl

LIS
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Then they lounched the ARK = they launched plentyl"

-=The Lariat, Fort Worth, Texas.

"A thorobred from the blue grass country that took a long lead
from the starte. Good makc-up, interesting stories, well writtone
Congratulations on the launching of the ARK,

--The Lighthouse, Now Orleans, Lae

"Its the bost publication that has reached our officc.”
-=The Windjammer, St. Pctersburg, Flae

"The ARK is mechanieally, one of the most perfect publications
arriving at this desk, the mimeographing being evidence of an
exporienced oporator, and the contents well sclected and displayecd."

-=Arkansas Traveler, Fort Smith, Arks.

"Y yu have a real paper -"
-=Tranzet News Meridian, Misse
s ’

"You certainly made an auspicious beginning; nice layout, clean
printing, good headings, an attractive cover page, and good subjoct
motter combine to make an oxcellent megazines"

~~Transient Times, Shreveport, La.

"One of the best yot."
--Cross Roads, Louisvillec, Ky.

"Mr, Perry, we congratulate you. Your first edition reveals such
o kcon imagination, and a scnsc of composition that we place it
among the first in the country."

~=Transiont Breeze, Springficld, Ill.

"Eis -0 ,
title,. o orticlos and illustrations arc cxcellent and the
. . n
mokeo-up is vory attractivee.
==1li1wnukee Journal, Milwaukece, Vise

woll magazine all the way through, starting with the
YV

S
m
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Practically all other Burcau Magazines are published
weekly and contain fifteon pages or lesse Ours is published

monthly for scveral rcasons; such as the necessity of having
the printing done in Lov'ﬁ*"lTr no sport news, no reccrecation

news, and becausec the limited number of men and quick turnover
16”“0 most of our news and Jomcs obout them up in the air.
Wetll admit we're lousy when it comes to jokes and wiseeracks

- there's a roosoni

So if your name doesn't appear
might think it dcsorves, please dont
good way to get your name in the r Iri
or o pocm, or a story, or d aw o cartoor o description of
your homc town = anything This businc stopping us in an
s
h

alley somecwhere and tclllnb us something good is alright, but
we have to write it up and that takes timc. With ittle co=-
operation on your part we might rush this magazine out cvery
two weckse With o wholc lot of cooperation we could do it every

4 Sl
week = no kiddin}

Wetre not sure if Paducah, Corbin, Ashland, a d the wvarious
camps would be interested, but hore's a sugrcstion Tetre willing
to print your cfforts in the ARK, thus moking this a paper of
morc goneral interest to a lorgor number of pcople, Jwybo the
powers that be might be persuaded to donate prizes for the best
storics and articles céntributeds It's worth a trial anyhowl
The ARK then would be a State paper and not just a local mogazine
- and we believe, of greoater valuec to all of us,

In the meantime, if you want to keep this magazinc going

as a medium of expressing your feelings, ub;llulCo, rccommendations,

or squawks, for thec luv o! Mikc please do something about it}
We've been promised all kinds of mastorpeices from scrmons to
original jokes from Whizbangl Alright, what the Hell = let's gol
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