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“No President has been harmed since the Service has had responsibility’’ 

KEEPING HIM SAFE 
No colorful uniforms, no gold braid — but 

for sheer ability, the men of the Secret 

Service can't be topped. Here's how they 
handle one of wartime's toughest jobs 

by John H. Crider 

The 
job of protecting the President of the 

United Slates could be called the most 

important job in the nation. And in time 

of war it becomes doubly important and 

perilous, too. Soon after Congress declared 
war on December 8 a military guard was 

patrolling the streets around the Executive 
Mansion for the first time since 1918. The 
armed services also were in evidence at the 

Capitol on December 8 when the I’resident 
appeared before Congress to deliver his war 

message. But the real task of guarding the 
President’s life in wartime, as in peace, rests 

with the little-publicized group known as the 
White House Detail of the United States 
Secret Service. 

It is no Hitlerian guard. No colorful uni- 
forms, no gold braid: just healthy-lookmg 
young men in civilian clothes. And, in a world 
gone increasingly totalitarian, this is unique. 

Not only is the President’s Secret Service 
guard unmilitary; it is “un-coppish" as well. 
Few of its members would be mistaken for 

plain-clothes men of big city police depart- 
ments. Most of them are college athletes. 
All of them are gentlemen. And they look the 
part. Last summer, for instance, they waited 
with White House correspondents in fashion- 
able Swampscott, Massachusetts, while Mr. 
Roosevelt met the British Prime Minister at 
sea. Two of them, while swimming with the 
writer, were mistaken by Boston debutantes 
for members of their own Back Bay set. 

Just as personable as his men is Colonel 
E. W\ Starling, for many years chief of the 
White House forces. Tall, with a swift- 
moving, eagle-eye look about him. the Colonel 
admits that he’s still pretty good at 65. He is. 
A crack pistol shot, he hails from the feuding 
districts of southeastern Kentucky where 
folks hesitate less about pulling a trigger than 
they do in other parts of the country. 

They Don't Min a Trick 

Picturesque Colonel Starling typifies the 
stuff his men are made of. It is tough stuff, 
but sufficiently refined to conceal the rough 
edges. If you look closely the next time you 
see the Presidential party, you cannot help 
observing these young men with serious faces. 
They look entirely at ease — except for their 
eyes, which are everywhere. They miss noth- 
ing. Poised like leopards, they stand ready 
to spring or to shoot. It may prove fatal to 
make a threatening gesture in the direction 
of the President; even being near him without 
satisfactory identification may land you in 
jail. 

The Secret Service must know- everyone 
who comes within a certain distance of their 
charge. A uniformed White House guard one 

day stopped a stranger who happened to be 

Frank J. Wilson, Chief of the Secret Service. 
Chief Wilson was inconvenienced by the 
vigilance of this guard who did not know his 
own boss, but instead of getting mad he 
commended the officer lor being alert. No- 
btxly can afford to take chances on this job 
where a lax moment might cost the President 
his life. 

Though the Presidential guards are numer- 

ous, and their operations are as secret as 

their name implies, they require co-operation 
from many quarters. Kverywhere the Presi- 
dent goes the Secret Service plans the route, 
arranges for the collaboration of local police. 
Precautions are taken to keep the exact route 
of the President a secret. 

LiitMvtr 

Colonel Starling, who plots the course, 

has probably saved the life of more than one 

President by careful planning in advance. 
A local welcoming committee had hired an 

old steamboat for President Harding’s use 

on the occasion of his first Ohio homecoming 
after his inauguration. Colonel Starling looked 
the steamboat over, declared it unsafe. In- 
stead of carrying the Presidential party, the 
boat hauled a crowd of spectators. The upper 
deck of the old craft caved in during the wel- 
coming reception, killing several and injur- 
ing scores. The I Resident, say veteran agents, 
probably would have been standing in the 

damaged area. 

It is the Colonel's job to route the Presi- 
dent the safest way. His concern is solely the 

President's safety, not the interests of the 

curious public. When President Roosevelt 
traveled from Hyde Park to New York City 
for the opening of the World’s Fair, it was 

expected he would motor to the city. New 
York police estimated that millions would 
line the streets from the Bronx to the fair 
grounds in Queens. Colonel Starling decided 
the President had better travel by train. 

When the Presidential Special pulls out of 
Washington's Union Station, it is the nation’s 
No. 1 train. It has the right of way. A pilot 
train precedes it, testing the trackage and 
bridges in advance. Every switch is guarded, 
and is spiked to prevent tampering. All 
bridges, culverts, trestles and tunnels are 

watched. When the President enters or leaves 
his private car, no other trains are permitted 
to pass on either side. Every passenger on the 

train is known to the Secret Service, his bag- 
gage vouched for. Agents ride with the Presi- 
dent and have a car of their own The same 

porters and same conductors usually serve the 

Special. It is a friendly party, everyone known 
to everyone else. Intruders give themselves 
away by their very presence. 

It seems surprising that no regular guard 


