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FIELD STUDIES of lightning
by General Electric use the
Empire State Building as a
laboratory. Knowledge gained
from these and from . . .

LABORATORY BOLTS—the
most powerful ever produced
—aid G-E engineersindevelop-
ing better and lower-cost pro-
tective equipment,

ol

G-E LIGHTNING LABOR\-
TORY —iworld’s largest—is
new center for continuing
lightning research.

‘Tamed’ lightning helps to write its brother’s story . . .

IGHTNING—when you consider it in terms of
microseconds—is not nearly so impetuous as
summer storms might indicate. Before loosing its
charge, for instance, it sends down advance “stream-
ers” to plot out the easiest path and makes sure that
the earth sends up other streamers to meet it. In its
downward course it may hesitate forty times and more
before deciding on its next step. . .

Some strokes are extremely slow, building up and
releasing their charges in a tenth of a second rather
than the usual millionth. They produce no thunder. ..

More than 959, of our lightning comes from nega-
tively charged clouds. . .

Facts like these are part of the working knowledge
of the engineers in General Electric’s High Voltage
Engineering Laboratory in Pittsfield, Mass. It's their

job to develop lower-cost equipment that will better
withstand lightning and that will better protect elec-
tric service against it.

To aid these specialists, General Electric recently
equipped them with a new laboratory, the world’s
largest lightning center. One of the main tools: the
most powerful man-made lightning ever produced,
rivalling the force of natural bolts, adding further to
our knowledge of this “weapon of the gods.”

By emphasizing research and creative thinking, by
encouraging fertile minds to follow their own imagi-
native bent, and by implementing their work with the
best available facilities, General Electric remains “‘a
place where interesting things are happening,” and
stays in the forefront of scientific and engineering
development.
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How Row 5, Seat 21, Scored a

ichdown:

HENRY ROGERS uncrumpled his hat
and sat down again in Seat 21,
Row 5. His wife put her hand on his arm,
as if to keep him from leaping up again
like a jack-in-the-box.

“Goodness, Henry,” she said, “he can’t
hear you. You'll ruin your throat. You'd
think that was our son down there.”

Henry didn’t answer. He had always
felt like a second father to the boy. He
felt partly responsible—in a humble way
—for the fact that young Joe Bailey was
in today’s game.

Of course, it was really his job. Henry
made his living as a New York Life agent.

Young Bailey’s father had been what
Henry Rogers called a tough prospect—
one who knew he should have more life
insurance, one who could afford it—but
one who always said, “See me next
month, Henry.”

Yet it was the policy he finally took
out which actually made it possible for
young Joe Bailey to be in college.

Henry Rogers focused his eyes on the
field again, saw Joe Bailey sweep around

Naturally, names used in this story are fictitious.

end. Henry was up on his feet again,
yelling. The man next to him nudged him.

+ “You can’t score a touchdown from up
here, Mister.”

“Don’t be so sure about that,” Henry
said. “Don’t be so sure, my friend.”

NEW YORK LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
51 Madison Avenue, New York 10, N. Y.

ENT

ORK LIFE AC
COMMUN‘TY
N 10

THE NEW Y
\N YOUR
A GOOD MA

FEW O0CCUPATIONS offer a man so much in
the way of personal reward as life under-
writing. Many New York Life agents are
building very substantial futures for them-
selves by helping others plan ahead for
theirs. If you would like to know more
about a life insurance career, talk it over
with the New York Life manager in your
community—or write to the Home Office
at the address above.






