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HE SPANNED
with Union Aviation Gasoline . . . The longest ocean hop in history
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10:11 P.M. "There's our friend the moon peeping over the clouds."

Courageous men express the pent up surge of ravaging emotions sim-pl- v.

Going into a black night of churning winds of unknown colossal

hazards, with only the yawning, writhing buffet of a mad sea as an alter

They deserve success, v vg7 1

There's not the slightest whimper in this message to an5 anxious world.
It ju.it says, "we know the pull ahead we have taken a lighter grip.'ThU .

great achievement is due to no ne individual circumstance. It is the
result of fearlessly, perfectly coordinating

jlVS O L I E the modern inventions of this fast age'.5;

. We are jjrlad Union Aviation Gasoline

L C O M V A .N Y played its part so well. ; 5

nativetwo Australians and two Ameri-

cans side by side,have blazed the uncharted
air trail over the world's greatest expanse
of WRter wasteSe.
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