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Frank T. Ci bwe, ilder of ‘dams.
Walker R. Young, builder of
dams. Together ‘they’ve built

scores of projects in years gone
by, and together they’ll build this
greatest of all dams—the $165,-
000,000 Boulder canyon project,
one of the most gigantic engineer-
ing feats of all times.

Fate plays.some peculiar pranks
on mere human beings, shaping
some for great achievements and
some for disaster. Way back in
1911 she started shaping the ca-
reer of these two men for the
greatest job ever to be tackled by
any engineers, and slowly but
surely, she has guided them over
the intervening years until today,
they stand on the threshold of
their greatest achievement—once

" more together as they were back

in the beginning of this period of
engineering achievement when
they started as engineers for the
bureau of reclamation.

Perhaps you can imagine the
feeling down deep in the hearts of
these two men, each preeminent in
his own field, as witness their
choice for the big job they're fac-
ing—when the clasped hands yes-
terday morning in the offices of
the bureau of reclamation and
realized that fate had teamed them
together for the greatest effort of
their career. What a coincidence
it was that of all the companies
bidding on the job, the one whose
success was placed in the hands
of Frank T. Crowe should be the
successful one, bringing him here
to southern Nevada to work in
close cooperation with  his  old
friend Walker Young,

And what a team they’ll make,
with that bond of friendship al-
ready established, with a thorough
understanding of the problems of
each other, eliminating virtually
all the friction that often exists
in construction of projects of such
great magnitude, and greatly iron-
ing out the way for a successful
conclusion of this giant reclama-
tion and flood control project. And
how much enjoyment these two
men will get, as the project grows
apace, looking back to the -day
when fate chose them twenty years
ago, to be masters of the very job
they’re tackling today.

Las Vegas has grown to know
and like Walker Young thru near-
ly a year of close contact during
this preparation period. And Las
Vegas is quite familiar with the
man he is. Frank Crowe, however,
1s new to most of us. But not for
long—for he’s come to stay, and
southern Nevada will be his home
f01.' the next eight years, as he
drives this project thru for the
company’s representing as
struction superintendent.

His attitude on the eve of un-
dertaking his momentous job is
typical of the truly great engineer.
“There’s been a lot of publicity
about this project all over the
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country—hardly a village or ham-
let that isn’t thrilled thru and
thru with the romance and glory
of the thing. But after all that
romance they’re talking about is
nothing but a lot of good hard
work. As far as the glory is con-
cerned—we’ll see about that after

the project is completed. To talk

much about what we're going to
do, is pretty much like a prize-
fighter blowing off the day before
a championship bout. It’s what
he does in the ring that counts!”
Which was the way he expressed
his sentiments on the subject.

Crowe is shy of publicity. He
doesn’t like to talk for publica-
tion. He ‘would much rather be
out on the job tearing out canyon
walls to make way for the dam.
He's the true engineer, and the
true builder. Newspaper experi-
ence teaches you that men of his
experience have long since learned
to say it with action rather than
words, and that they rarely ever

talk for publication except in
cases of extreme necessity.
Tall, slender, and extremely

pleasant, Crowe gives you the im-
pression of being a human dynamo
when. unloosed, and his head is a
veritable storehouse of facts and
figures about this project of which
he’s dreamed, with plans galore
for earrying it into execution. It
takes you but a few. moments to
get the idea that he has mastered
every detail of this construction
problem, and that where it is a
jumbled mess of plans and rivers
and dirt and rock to the vast ma-
jority of individuals, including
scores of eminent engineers who
have examined it in detail, to him
it. is a composite and orderly pic-
ture, just waiting to unfold down
there in that canyon, without the
slightest hitch or difficulty. Every
detuil of that-vast projeet seems
stored away in that active brain
of his, and he can answer any in-
telligent question without hesita-
tion.” Giant as it is, this Boulder
canyon project to him is just an-
other dam, and he’s tackling it just
as he has scores of others.

Of course there will be unfor-
seen problems develop, but you
know, after talking to, Frank T.
Crowe, that they’ll he met prompt-
ly and solved without delay, as
they arise—for he’s that kind of a
man. And there are but few indi-
viduals in the United States—we
doubt if there are any outside of
the government service—so well
trained and exactly suited for the
project he now faees as. Frank T.
Crowe. Every angle, every prob-
lem to be met by him, he knows
and understands thoroughly, even
to the national aspect of state-
ments he might make in connection
with his work.

How fortunate then, that his
company was the successful bidder
on this great project. And we re-

of Walker R. Young and Frank
Crowe, dam builders.

peat——what a wonderful team th;l,f
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