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The Simple Secrét of Success

revealed, simple and easily usable.

The secret, if it is a secret, of success is no
exception to the rule.

Two words tell it.

Two words comprise the whole story of what's
required to win the high rewards in business—tell
the qualities that make a man forge easily ahead
of other men who in na/ive ability appear to be
his equal.

And those two words are — intelligent service.

All material rewards come in return for service—
of one kind or another.

Intelligent service naturally commands the /ZigZ
rewards.

And the ability to render /7xéy Intelligent Service
is not born of chance or genius, but is the result of
one thing and one thing alone—knowledge.

Barely two decades ago, business knowledge was
available only through word of mouth imparting and
long years spent in gaining day-to-day experience.

In this day and age, business education enables
earnest men to quickly and thoroly equip them-
selves to render that type of Intelligent Service
which commands substantial returns.  This busi-
ness education is now easily accessible thru
organized training.

Service staffs comprising more than fifteen hun-
dred people—highly specialized expert groups—
every facility that millions in capital and over a
decade of exgenence place at our command, are
found at LaSalle. All are concentrated upon
equipping the LaSalle student to render service—
the kind of service that commands not only income
but position and influence as well.

Thru the Problem Method as developed and used
by LaSalle he learns to do by doing —by going thru
the actual work of the position he is training to fill;
thus he enters the bigger task, when it opens to
him, with confidence, for he knows that he has
nothing to face which he has not already met and
mastered.

Seasoned, practical, experienced, he has thoroly
equipped himself to render—intelligent service.

Q LL GREAT fundamental principles are, when

Any concern—any institution—is best judged by
its product. And the product of LaSalle’is mesn.

Without leaving home, without interfering with
their daily tasks, thousands upon thousands of men
in every part of the world have received thru LaSalle
the specialized training necessary to direct their
natural ability into productive channels.

Moreover—as an ‘‘unearned increment’’ —that
training has quickened their faculties, broadened
their viewpoint, given them an all-round growth
in power and mentality.

What LaSalle has to offer the ambitious man —
what its members have accomplished from stand-
points of rapid promotion and increased eaming
power—these factors, considered in relation to your
personal problem of advancement, will clearly point
the way.

Are you satisfied — with either your present prog-
ress or your future prospects?

Are you in earnest when you say that you wish
to realize to the full the added earmning power that
trained ability to render intelligent service brings?

Your answer to those questions will tell you auto-
matically whether or not you are the kind of man
LaSalle can help..

And the information we will forward on request
enables you to intelligently exercise your judgment.

President
LaSalle Extension University

LASALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY

E-4 Chicago, Illinois

Upon request, the book ‘‘Ten Years’ Promotion
In One,”’ and material completely descriptive of
the course and service that interests you, will
gladly be sent without cost or obligation. Just
indicate your choice by checking, and write below
your name and address.

O Business Management

=] %odhemgalesm?nshlp

O Higher Accountancy

O Law—Degree of LL.B.

0 Traffic Management

0O Railway Station
Management

0O Commercial Law

0O Industrial Management
Efficiency, _

O Banking and Finance

Dept.

0O Modern Business Corre-
spondence and Practice

0O Modern Foremanship
and Production Methods

0O Personncl and Employ-
ment Management

O Expert Bookkeeping

0O Business English

O Commercial Spanish

O Effective Speaking

C. P. A. Coaching

LA SALLE
EXTENSION
UNIVERSITY

The Largest Business Training Institution in the World
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Personalities and Appreciations

Who’s Who In This Issue

EGINNING at the beginning, the personalities
B who have contributed to this issue may be intro-
duced to you, briefly, as follows: Oscar E. Jensen,
whose poem appears on the opposite page, is an Elk,
member of Seattle, Wash., Lodge, No. 92. In submit-
ting the poem Mr. Jensen wrote: “ If not suitable, please
do not return it. I would feel as if a prayer had been
hurled back in my face. Do with it what you wish. It
is the expression of the deepest feeling of which I am
capable.” Actions speak more emphatically than
words. We did not return it—and the poem, as you
will surely agree, is its own best justification.

F

ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE is an ol friend of
yours and we need not add, at the moment, to the
things we have previously said about him on this page,
except to recommend very highly his story, *“The
Mauscle-Buster.” William McCleod Raine is very prob-
ably an old friend of yours, too, but inasmuch as he
makes his bow to THE ELks MaGAzINE in this issue,
politeness really requires that he be formally presented.
Mr. Raine came to this country from England at the
age of ten and was educated in Arkansas and Ohio
(Oberlin). Upon leaving college he became principal
of a school in Seattle, after which he entered the field
of journalism as a reporter for Seattle and Denver
papers, later becoming an editorial writer. His first
novel was published in 1902, since which time it has
been followed pretty regularly with one a year. In
addition to writing best sellers, Mr. Raine has lectured
on journalism at the University of Colorado. During
the war he was Director of the Division of Syndicate
features of the Committee on Public Information.
His article, “The Spirit of the West,” strikes a note
of optimism which is somewhat refreshing after t.hg
wide-spread plaints of recent years that the country
is going to the dogs.

s*&

ROSS SANTEE, whose etchings accompany Mr.
Raine’s article, is a cow-puncher in the summer
and an artist in the winter. His work has been exhib-
ited in galleries in many cities and he is rapidly earning
recognition as one who portrays western life—partic-
alarly in the Southwest—as it actually is. Mr. Santee,
besides being an artist from whom much may be ex-
pected in the future, is also an able writer.

Walter de Leon, whose stories of the vaudeville stage
and its people have been winning him renown, also
makes his bow to THE ELks MAGAzINE in this issue.
Mr. de Leon is an old friend of Sam Hellman’s, with
whom he attended the University of California. In
college he wrote the campus shows, one of which, re-
written and retitled, was later a musical comedy suc-
céss. He played in vaudeville and musical comedy him-
self for several years and has furnished material for
dozens of acts. )

Achmed Abdullah hes been with us before. Jones
and Sheng Pao, the characters he has created for our
series. are taking hold fast and firmly. “O'Sullivan

Catches a Whale,” published this month, is one of the
best stories he has written; although a later one, to be
published shortly, is even better. Your attention is
called especially to the very charming illustrations by
C. IeRoy Balridge which accompany the Abdullah
story this month.

P

What Makes a Big Leaguer?

ALTER TRUMBULL, the well-known sport
writer, says in his article in this issue that no man
could hope for a finer epitaph than this: He was a Big
Leaguer. He points out, tco, that the qualities which
fit a man for successful service in Major League base-
!)all are identical to those necessary for ranking players
in any other sport. When you come to think of it, they
are qualities essential to success of almost any kind:
speed, strength, skill, courage and brains. The greatest
of these is brains. And right along with that must go
the spirit of fair play. Minus sportsmanship no man
is ever truly a success.

f

CLAIRE WALLACE FLYNN, who writes very de-

lightfully of books, has been associated with well-
known magazines in an editorial capacity and is at
present engaged in writing advertising copy in an
agency. (It should be stated here that she is not re-
mPed, so far as we know, by any book publishers.)
Miss Flynn, as you have undoubtedly already discov-
f:red for yourselves, possesses a pleasant way of express-
ing things. Her comment is acute without being acrid,
and she manages to say sharp things about books once
in a while without leaving a scar.

Books are like people. They are seldom entirely bad.
And it is as much the duty of a faithful reviewer to seek
out the good in them as to be always crouching for a
spring at what is below par. There are two types of
bad bqoks: those whose badness is due to the limitations
of their authors, who have done their best, and those
turned out deliberately or carelessly by writers actually
capable of better work. Books of the latter type should
be treated with little mercy. There is no excuse for the
conscious production of shoddy literature. But in cases
where the: result is poor in spite of the writer’s best
eﬁ'ort.? a. little tolerance will go a long way. And any-
way, it is easier to kill a bad book by ignoring it than
by attacking it.

We try to follow the rule in Tae EiLks MAGAZINE
of reviewing only those books which have something to
commend them. There are enough of these to fill such
space as we are able to devote to the subject and we
gladly leave the wholesale reviewing to others.

E 3

When You Change Your Address

EVERY member is requested to read, mark and in-
4 wardly digest the notice printed on the contents
page this month. Unless the instructions set forth there
are followed, and all the information called for fur-
nished, our circulation department can not do its part
in making the change.

——
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From the Heights

By Oscar E. Jensen

Decoration by Israel Doskow

Roused from their senile dream by morn’s caress,
The ancient patriarchs I look upon;
In pantomime the primal day express.

BRUSHED by the maiden lips of early dawn,

And, from their pink-hued summits rolling down
The somber curtain woven by the night,
Reveal in scarred ravine and broken crown,
The cataclysm governed by His might.

In turn, delineating start of Life,
Showed whistling marmot perched upon a ledge;
Then trees, misshapen by unending strife
And far below, the green of tree-top hedge.

Beneath me: Chickaree and chipmunk played,
The eafle wheeled his solitary flight.
While I, from lofty throne divinely made,
Looked down as by hereditary right.

Then: with the aid of eyes by man designed,
O’er river thread I saw the elk band cross.
But from my throne, what trail they left behind
Was lost as raindrops in the mountain moss.

¥

H! GREAT Creator of this wondrous scene:
Dost Thou look down and mark our checkered trail?
Are we condemnned for faults that Thou hast seen?
Or do our feeble virtues still prevail?

(With what conceit and arrogance of pride!
We specks of dust, free sprinkled by His hands,
Exalt their virtues or attempt to hide
Their faults inscribed on evanescent sands.)

Thine be the privilege to write: We mock
Thy sovereign rule. Oh! give us sight to see
That sands compressed and merged in lasting rock
May keep the record through eternity.

Omnipotent Exalted Ruler: We
Beseech Thee; purge the sands on which we wrote
And give Thy blessing. May our ritual be:
If they had faults, we know not—nor make note.
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ment before continuing, “you—you’ll let
me notify Judge Cumming and—and my
grandparents of our marriage—er, after it
happens, won’t you?”

*‘Sure,” I promised.

That was the last time I saw her.

When I returned to the hotel Monday
afternoon, Billy Moody, the manager, a
great pal of mine, who treated Dixie like
the little queen she was, met me with a
note.

“Dearest Jimmy,” Dixie had hurriedly
scrawled, “my grandmother is dangerously ill.
Have found I can not get a sleeper on the night
train, but can on the one leaving in an hour, so
will have to leave without seeing you. Will wire
full particulars when I arrive. Oceans of love.
T'll be thinking of you every minute until I
see you again. DiIxIE.”

“She didn’t tell you where she was
going, did she?” I asked Billy.

He shook his head. “No. She came fly-
ing out of the elevator with a traveling bag,
gave me that note and asked me if I'd give
it to you the moment you came in, and then
dashed on out to the taxi she’d ordered.”

NATURALLY there was nothing to do
but wait for the telegram of particu-
lars my impulsive fiancée had promised. My
heartfelt prayer was that she would re-
member’to inclose in that wire her grand-
dad’s address. ‘
Tuesday morning I woke up with a soggy
hunch that heavy trouble was hanging just
far enough above my head to hurt when it
fell. As the day dragged on with no mes-
sage from Dixie the hunch grew more poig-
nant. Late that afternoon, picking up a
newspaper, a paragraph on the front page
leaped right off the paper into my eye.

FLORIDA FLYER IN ODD WRECK!

EssBurch, S. C. The Florida Flyer, while
entering the yards here to-day, left the rails,
Injuring over a score of passengers and wrecking

e engine. That no deaths occurred is attrib-
uted to the fact that the speed of the train had
been greatly reduced in preparation for the
station stop. Injured passengers were rushed
to the local hospitals for treatment. A partial
list of the injured includes

Halfway down the list I found it: *Miss
Dixie Farnam, N. Y. C.”

“Billy,” I said to Moody, “find out
when the next train leaves for Essburgh,
while I'm packing my bag, will you?”

“And, Billy,” T asked him a few mo-
ments later, “if any wires or mail come for
me while I'm gone, open it and telegraph
me In care the Western Union office in
Ess:burgh, will you, please?”

“Sure, Jimmy. Good luck, kid; and
keep cool.”

That was wonderful advice; keep cool—
knoyvmg Dixie was smashed up somewhere!

Finding no word from her, relayed by
Moody, when I reached Essburgh, I started
the dismal round of the hospitals. Abso-
lu}ely no trace of Dixie could I find. I
tried the newspaper boys who had covered
the wreck story. Just before noon on
Tl}}xrsday I stumbled on news.

Su{e, I remember her,” one chap said
after listening to my description. *‘I saw
her. She was being lifted into a big limou-
sing by an elderly man and a colored chauf-
feur. They drove back toward town.”

The pleasantest thing to think was that
the elderly man had been Dixie’s grand-
father. But that didn’t give me his name
nor address. Who that I knew could give
me that information? Dixie’s guardian,
Judge Cumming. But I didn’t know any-
thing about him except he lived in South
Carolina, and didn’t like actors.

‘formed me.

On the off chance that he might be a resi-
dent of Essburgh I asked the reporter, “Ever
hear of a Judge Cumming around here?”

The reporter smiled. ‘*‘Judge T. T.
Cumming? Everybody knows him. He’s
one of the most influential men in the
State; has held every office there is. As a
lawyer he hasn’t lost a case in court in
years. He lives over in Marieville, a little
burgh of about nine thousand, twenty miles
south of here.”

Stopping in at the telegraph office before
buying a ticket for Marieville, I found a wire
from Moody, reading:

“Max Blum phoned wanting to know what
connection there was between your leaving city
and telegram he received dated Essburgh and
signed Dixie Farnam announcing her retirement
from stage and cancellation all future bookings.
Stop. No other news.”

That was enough to keep me worrying all
the way to Marieville. If Dixie, after the
accident, had been able to wire Max, why
hadn’t she wired me? On the other hand,
if she had not sent that wire to Max, how
did whoever it was who signed her name
expect to get away with that order cancelling
all our future bookings—with me still alive?
And how did it happen, I wondered, that
little Dixie, fighting her way up out of the
ruck of vaudeville had as guardian the most
influential lawver in the State?

I got the answer to part of it ten minutes
after arriving in Marieville. “Well, young
man,” the old Judge rasped, scowling at me
from under scraggly eye-brows as I entered
his office, ‘‘you didn’t lose much time get-
ting here.”

“No, sir,” I said, trying to smile away the
antagonism I felt.

“Neither shall I.”” He faced me squarely.
“Lodge, your association with Miss Farnam
is ended; closed. A fortuitous accident has
returned her to her family, already too em-
bittered against the theatrical profession to
endure further humiliations at its hands.
Make up your mind to it, you'll not get her
again under your influence.” :

Before my numbed brain could form any
reply, he took a legal-looking paper from
his desk.

“As for your schemes against her money,
your arrest on this complaint awaits only my
signature.” He began to read the com-
plaint: “—duly appointed guardian of Dixie
L. Farnam, a minor ’—

*‘Hold on,” Iinterrupted. *She’sof age.”

“The legal age in this State, her legal
residence, is twenty-one,” the Judge in-
On he read. I caught hardiy
more than phrases;—*conspiracy —*‘sys-
tematically alienating her affections from
her family by obligating her to travel con-
stantly ”—*‘assuming a guise of sentimental
attachment and affection designed to bring
under his control her monies, her estate and
her person.” .

*“There is a train leaving Marieville in
half an hour,” the Judge added when he
finished the reading of the complaint.
*You can take it or you can go to jail.”

Whether, even with all his influence,
Cumming could prove the charge or not, I
realized that going to jail wouldn’t help me
to find Dixie. A line in her note flashed
across my mind: “I’ll be thinking of you
every minute until I see you again.”

“You win,” I told the Judge, trying to
lock guilty and afraid. “Tell good-by to
Dixie for me. She wasn’t badly hurt, was
she? She’s getting proper attention? You
can tell me that, can’t you?”

“She is under the care of perhaps the
best physician in the South, an authority
on nervous and mental afflictions.”

The Elks Magazine

“Mental afflictions?”” I could see he
hadn’t told me that without a reason.

*Oh, nothing serious; nothing that six
months of rest and quiet at home won’t
remedy.”

““Under the care of an alienist,” I repeated,
suddenly realizing the control that gave
them over Dixie’s actions. “You didn’t
overlook a bet when planning to split the
team, did you?”

Suddenly I saw red—lots of it. ‘“Listen,
y°u_’, .

That was as far as I got. Two husky
gents wearing silver badges appeared from
nowhere and deposited me outside on the
sidewalk.

“Which way are you heading?”’ one of
them asked, gazing across the street toward
the Court House and County Jail.

“New York,” I told him.

All the way back to Essburgh I kept re-
volving certain of Cumming’s words in my
head: “her family—already too embittered
against the theatrical profession.” ‘‘Six
months of rest and quiet at home.” Home!
Surely that meant her grandparents’ home.
But where was it? In Marieville or Ess-
burgh or somewhere else?

I MUST have help—and not from any

South Carolina detective, either. Wait-
ing in the station at Essburgh for the New
York train, I wondered where I'd find little
Dixie; in Marieville or Essburgh or some-
where else.

The rhythm of the words caught and stuck
in my heavy, buzzing head; Marieville or
Essburgh or somewhere clse; Marieville or
Essburgh or An old clock, ticking on
the wall above me, set the time and accented
the swing of the phrase. Listening to its
steady ticks I couldn’t stop the ceaseless
repetition of the words. Marieville or Ess-
burgh or somewhere else. Going into the
lunchroom, the throb of a motor in the
basement under me accelerated the tempo;
Marieville-or-Essburgh——

To break the spell of it I tried to concen-
trate on some one definite thing. Marie-
ville; odd name for a town. According to
my French it should have been Ville de
Marie; city of Marie; only it wasn’t a city;
it was a hamlet, a tank town; and American;
Mary’s town. Why hadn’t they called it
Marytown in the first place? Marytown.
I'd heard that name before, There Was
already a town of that name: some junction
point, wasn’t it, through which Dixie and I
had passed on one of the infrequent day
trips we’d made? ere could it have been
—on the Buffalo-Toronte jump; the Provi:
dence to Boston-Boston, where Dixie ha
drawn the best newspaper notice of her
career; where the critic had compared her to
an old Boston idol—what was her nameé—
Hc‘)}y Smoke! Mary Towne!

In more ways than ope she reminded
o_ld-tlmers ,of Mary Towne ’—something
like that he'd written. Maybe the similarity
of names was mere coincidence, But there
ﬁid :eoefn &fls'es l:}’hel'e actors had taken the

m eir birt -name;
M?lkda , for instancel.lplace 85 & stage-nEt

.My grandparents pey, of her,”
Pme’s words, referring eiOSpﬁzll.i mother.

Already too embittered against the Pro-
fession,” according to Cumming, were the
old folks. It was only 5 wild hunch but I
had to ride it, becayse if Dixie’s mother,
taking the name of her home town for a stage
name, had been Mary Towne, and if in
Boston I could dig up some old stager who
knew her real name, I'q have the name O
Dixie’s grandparents, And that was the

little thing I needed in
o ate my
sweetheart partner. rder o loc
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This Way to the Books!

There’s a Line of Tempting Newcomers for Your Shelves

The Enchanted April

- By “Elizabeth,” Author of “Elizabeth and
_Her German thz'rden”

F NO other signs of spring had ‘yet
appeared, we would know that a dark
and stormy winter had passed with the

coming of this delightful novel. L

After reading it we:went, hot-foot, to a
friend (grouchy old bachelor would describe
him, as well as anything else) and, with as
‘much enthusms_m.as,though we-were about
to get a commission for promoting its sale,
urged him to read the book. He backed
cff at the title; he shied at the author’s
name; hg grunted a little at the jacket, and,
altoget_her, we were made to feel that we
had tried to rob him of his manhood and

virility. So we put “The Enchanted April® -

under our arm and left, and now offer it to
all the rcaders of this magazine—bachelors
and others—in the hope that they will be
a little more open-minded to its radiance
than was our foolish friend.

Suppose you were to read an advertise-
ment in a newspaper as follows:

“To Those who Aj i istari

) ppreciate Wistaria and

Suntsglme. Small Medizval Ttalian Castle

%n 1e Shores of the Mediterranean to be Let
urnished for the Month of April. Necessary

servants remain. Z, Box 1000, The Times.”

—if lyou had always dreamed of Italy, if
i);ou oved wistaria, if you needed sunshine,
your soul went clad in golden robes while
ouctlv‘;vl:i.rdly people thought you more or less
? person, if your mind went off fairy-
ooted on the adventures that the words
made possible—what would you like to do?
Precisely as did little Mrs. Wilkins, whom
one can not help but think of as the heroine
of this _humoro_us and entrancing story.
Lottie Wilkins found herself ultimately
with three women companions in that very
medieval castle on the shores of the Medi-
:elzlrranean—a month of glory before them
'-I‘h'YeP each takes it so difierently!
1s 15 no saccharin tale, but a delightful
study of people and impulses done with a
smlhng satiric touch that baffles description.
Egmetxmes you wonder whether “ Elizabeth”’
ﬂows she is being satiric and witty. But
:hiflr all, trust an author for knowing these
gs abqut herself. Let not the masculine
iﬁader think that four ladies frisk' alone
4 rough an enchanted April in Ttaly. You
fav;ei only to know Lady Caroline Dester
]gzb Ve minutes to realize that, like Austin
D son’s Marquise, the men flock round her
ffl?l “thick as bees.” Or, at least, they
;ob 1 éf Lady Caroline hadn’t all her quills
o x]jgm eharray up to the last pages. Lottie
p s herself, despite her name, is a figure
of :;)ma.nce. Place a Lottie in an Italian
casS e and something is going to give.
@ uppose two of the gentlemen that enter
bee E;r(;lra}.’n (g'e?huil;mds. Can not husbands
‘ antic for Mr. Briggs
lsgscgpuple and very charming c’h:p—‘?v?é
L ved him madly from the moment on the
(}:lrraqe when he put his hands to his mouth,
g outing lustily for F rancesca, the maid, to
n‘r]bg some fresh tea for the ladies! ’
e have a feeling that somehow, if we let
ourselves go about ““The Enchanted April,”

By Claire Wallace Flynn

we might hurt it, as we obviously hurt it
in the old bachelor’s eyes. So we are putting
a calm hand on the adjectives and simply
advising you, if you really like a well-written
book full of good humor and extremely nice
people, not to let anybody dissuade you
from reading it one of these nmice, chilly,
spring evenings.

- _Books Reviewed This Month

The Enchanied April, by “Elizabeth.” -
(Doubleday, Page & Co., New York)

In the Wake of the Buccaneers, by A. .

Hyatt Verrill. (The Century Co.,
New York)

The Dancer of Shamakha, by Armen

Ohanian. (E. P. Dutton & Co,
New York) = = -

1492, by Mary Johnston. (Little, Brown
& Co., Boston)

Flowing Gold, by Rex Beach. (Harper
& Brothers, New York)

On a Chinese Screen, b]?'l W. Somerset
Maughan. (George H. Doran Co.,
New York)

The Pest, by Albert Payson Terhune.
(E. P. Dutton & Co., New York)
Finders, by John'V. A. Weaver. (Alfred

A. Knopf, New York)

In the Wake of the Buccaneers
By A. Hyatt Verrill

ARIBALD spirit suggested, not long ago,
in a Sunday niewspaper, that the great
interest attaching particularly this year to
the West Indies was caused entirely by the
fact that no footsteps of Mr. Volstead had
yet been found on the sands of the little
islands in the Caribbean. Coupled "with
this he noted a great curiosity created by
untiring advertising copywriters at work
for the steamship companies.

Whether his reasons are sound or not, the
buccaneers and the islands of the buccaneers
are having their day and all sorts of books
and novels are being written about them.
A few months ago this magazine bubbled
over with enthusiasm concerning one
«“Captain Blood,” a novel by Mr. Sabatini.
It was a good book, and still is a_good
book, and has helped the West Indies
along immeasurably.

Now comes Mr. Verrill, who knows his
islands backward and forward and who,
in this volume, goes roving over the southern
seas into the same little ports as did the
buccaneérs.” And, because he has an eye
for such things, he sees the old days as they
were, vivid and wild, cementing the history
of this continent with that of the old world
with drops of pirate blood.

On a ship which once actually sailed away
with a black flag flying at its masthead, and
manned by a real West Indian crew, the
author goes forth on a voyage, the result of
which is this delightful volume. Not a
guide-book, he tells us, but the story of little
known and out-of-the-way corners in the
fascinating lands of the Carib Sea.

The Dancer of Shamakha

By Armen Ohanian

AGAIN ST the wall of the rich Armenian’s
" house leaned the bake-shop of Rahim,
4 e young Tar.tar. Behind the piles of bread
e sat 1n a suit of black satin and a hat of
zsr;;qkan].]‘ At night, crouched beside a
b ier, his face against the disk of a tam-
ourine, hg sang softly—to the daughter of
thgr fh}rmenmn. £
.ihen came days of dread! 7
I'ldllig wﬁ(i:lly through the C::gi;m gfﬁs;ﬁ(ﬁ
;Ir}leh whips hanging from their wrists!
ights of terror! Flames and agonized
Ic\nes rising 'from all quarters of theg town!
Anx::g;?;l;n': "rI‘he Tartars were killing the
caded ’f‘h fhe .great house was barri-
caded. ¢ family huddled in a single
m, paralyzqd with helpiessness‘ the
isgr;]li?f mad with fear, There was n’o food
in t ouse. Complete horror seized every
One night, Rahim’ i i ingi
ti)e Tartar love solrrll;f ‘?ﬁ?ﬁ%‘;ﬁ:ﬂfg %:'gg
cA osed in the c’ieseyted street, but, under the
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been Swedes, Italians, Cubans, Danes,
Norwegians and men of almost every other
ancestry in the major leagues. It there-
fore is no question of nationality.

Nor is it 2 question of education. Mathew-
son was a college man but Waddell had little
education, yet here are the greatest right
and left hand pitchers of the game. A college
education never helped a man much on a
baseball field. Some of the smartest players
in the game never saw a night school.

As a matter of fact the smart man off the
field is frequently one of the dumbest when
in the game. A man can’t stop to figure
things out in baseball. The play is in front of
him and he must do the right thing prac-
tically without thinking, or the chance is
gone. This is what they call baseball in-
stinct, and a man must be born with it. It
really is a question of perfect coordination.

Nor is baseball talent the result of any
special surroundings. And it is nothing that
is inherited. The son of a great player may
or may not have any real ability in spite of
the most expert coaching. The boy who
never had any early coaching may develop

into a star. Great players
% come from all climates and
from all sorts of surround-
ings. Doyle was a coal
miner, Lajoie a hack driver,
Baker a farmer.

So the roads to the major
leagues are many, although
some are short and some are
long. But if a boy can catch
or pitch or hit a ball better than his fellows
he will not remain an unknown star. Sooner
or later he will come within the range of
vision of some baseball astronomer who will
mark his name, his position and his mag-
nitude. These baseball astronomers are
known as scouts.

Some of them are amateurs, working only
for the love of the game, the desire to see
some youngster advance in his profession and
the satisfaction and importance that comes
to any ardent devotee of a game when he
feels that he has had a hand in the making
of one later known to fame. But scouting
also is just as much of a business as any
other part of professional baseball.

Each big league team has its paid and
accredited scouts. These are men of judg-
ment and experience—generally former
players—who perform about the same duties
as those of the buyers for any big mercantile
house. They know what is needed, they are
experts on value and they are hard to fool
on any grade of goods. One of the chief
uses of a scout is to keep his club from
bad bargains. A good scout saves his em-
ployer many times what he spends for him.

His field is practically unlimited. While
there are known fishing grounds it is not
safe to say that a man who threw a baited
hook into any part of the ocean might not
catch a fish. And so it is in baseball. In a
country where every able-bodied boy is
likely to play one particular game to a
greater or less extent any one of them is also
likely to develop a great facility for it.

IN THE Baseball Record for 1923 are given
the records for twenty-seven professional
baseball leagues, covering territory from the
Atlantic to the Pacific and from the interior
of Canada to the Gulf of Mexico. These, at
a quick estimate, should account for 2,200
professional players. In the same book are
records of over 160 colleges. Say these
represent 2,500 amateur players. The semi-
professional and amateur teams which are
not listed are legion.

It may be seen that a scout for a big
league club has his work cut out for him in

2

trying to separate the
cream from the milk.
Yet, soon or late, the
cream rises to the top.
But that does a club
no good unless a scout
is on hand to skim it
off before somebody else beats him to it.

The major leagues try to cover the country
systematically. Most of them have at least
three scouts on the pay roll. Acting upon in-
formation which comes from hundreds of
sources to every club, they not only cover
the known sources of supply, but make
hurried dashes to out-of-the-way places to
look at some player who is said to show
ability. They travel thousands of miles a
year and if they dig up one real big leaguer a
season the club feels well repaid for the
money spent.

Owners and managers are the court of
last resort. A scout can only advise pur-
chase. Sometimes two scouts look over the
same prospect and disagree. Then the man
who actually spends the money must use
his own judgment. Frequently a scout’s rec-
ommendation is not taken. Sometimes a
manager has too many infielders or out-
fielders and isn’t’in the market. Sometimes
he doesn’t act promptly enough. Sometimes
he thinks that the scout has permitted his
judgment to be swayed by outside matters.
We know of a scout who recommended
Hollocher and Heilmann to the same club
and it didn’t buy either one of them.

The majority of the real stars of the game
have originally been secured for little or
nothing. This is true of Sisler, Hornsby,
Collins and many more. .

The story of Honus Wagner’s advent into
baseball is worth telling. Ed Barrow, present
secretary of the New York Yankees but for-
merly president of the International League
and manager of the Boston Red Sox and
many other teams, had a club in Paterson,
New Jersey. He had been busy signing up
players in the vicinity of Pittsburgh when he
happened to wander into Johnny New<_zll's,
a famous café and billiard parlor of that time.
Here he met Shad Gwilliam, in whose opin-
jon of players he had considerable con-
fidence.

“Do you need any more men?” asked
Gwilliam.

“T could use a couple of phenoms,”
answered Barrow. “Do you know of any?”

“T know of one,” said Gwilliam. “He is
rough and unfinished now, but some day
he is going to be the greatest ball player in
the world. His name is John Wagner.”

“Where can I find him?” asked Barrow.

Gwilliam told him that Wagner and his
two brothers lived in what is now Carnegie,
where they ran a pool parlor. One brother
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had already been signed by another club.
The other, said to be the best ball player of
the three, would not play professionally.

Barrow went immediately to the little
town. When he found the pool parlor there
was nobody there except a small boy who
had been-left in charge. The boy said that
John Wagner had gone down the tracks
with some men to settle a bet as to who could
throw a stone the greatest distance. It
afterward developed that the stone they
threw was a rock which weighed about five
pounds.

BARROW went down the tracks after the
men. He met them returning. The big
Dutchman was in the lead, his face wreathed
in smiles and on the back of his head a
derby with a chicken feather in it. He had
won the contest. Fifteen minutes later
Barrow had him signed to a contract.

That year Wagner played every position
on the Paterson team and made good at all
of them. Barrow sold him to Barney Drey-
fuss for $2,100 and Dreyfuss took him with
him to Pittsburgh. His first year there he
played third and first, but his second year
they moved him to shortstop. Many people
think that Wagner was the greatest player
who ever stepped on a ball field.

If Wagner is not the greatest player of all
time, Ty Cobb certainly is and it is a pecu-
liar coincidence that when Ed Barrow had
the Indianapolis club in 1905, the Augusta
club offered to sell him both Cobb and Clyde
Engel for $8co. Engel was described as a
finished player and Cobb as a wild youngster
with lots of natural ability. Barrow, having
all the players he needed, refused the offer.

All of which merely goes to show that a
great baseball pliyer may come from prac-
tically anywhere and that a star is not al-
ways visible even to the keenest eyes until
it gets pretty well up into the baseball sky-

But if there are certain things which are
no indication of a big leaguer there also are
certain definite qualities which he must
possess. .

“What are the things you look for In 2
rookie?”” we once asked John McGraw.

“Well,” he answered, “first of all he must
have speed and a lot of it must be above the
ears. A major leaguer,’ continued McGraw,
“must have all the good qualities of a mInor
leaguer in a greater degree. He must be a
little faster, a little smarter, a little better
in all things. He must have the ability and
the willingness to learn. There is a difference
between major and minor league b2 and he
must be able to adapt himself to the new
conditions. Naturally he must have 890 ¢
eyes, good hands and a good arm. And o
course I would rather have a youngStl‘:"
capable of development than a man who

e

There are 0"’?’
a few men WRO
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- Maybury was disposed to be morose over
the impending change in the situation. He
did not like changes. The very thought of
being: obliged to accommodate himself to
the mother of the unknown niece filled him
with misgivings. ,

Olive, knowing that the clouds that had
followed the girl she impersonated were lift-
ing, exerted herself to rouse Maybury from
his depression and took him for a walk.

When they reached home a message from
Perkins reported that he had definite news
to impart but that he would not confide it
to the wires. He was just leaving Chicago
and would report at Southampton within a
day or two. S o

After dinner Maybury, glancing perfunc-
torily over an afternoon newspaper, jumped
to his feet. o ’

“Listen to this! Tom’s murderer' was
shot last night! He had been followed from
Montana and took refuge in the dunes!”

“I hope they don’t review the whole case
and bring us into it!”’ remarked Mrs. Crosby
serenely, as she took the paper. “Of course
he’s the same man who accosted Oodles,
and he must ‘have been hanging about the
neighborhood.” :

She read the article and put the paper
down with a contemptuous “ Humph!”’

“They’ve done it very decently, with only
a casual reference to us. But that young
man Conwell comes in for mention; seems
that he had charge of the case. Now I
suppose he’ll turn up here, just at the
most inconvenient moment! Well, if we’ve
got to be caught by an avalanche, let it
come!”’ .

Oodles ‘read the article greedily at the
first opportunity. It seemed ‘impossible
that anything so- meinentoys could-be dis-
missed in so few lines. ‘There was no hint
of Olive’s  flight, only a recital of the fact.

that the murderer”of Thomas Farnam had -

been traced -from. Montana to Long Islind’
and, surrourided-by a posse, had killed himi-
self rather’than submit to arrest. N

A Oodles.* for: her ‘breakfast the next
morning. A littlé later he ‘called her on the
telephone to report -

his patient improved
beyond “his expecta-
tions.

“If you can make
an excuse for driving
over alone, she can
see you this after-
noon. She’ll have a
relapse if she

oesn’t!” .
. “I'm simply dy-
ing to see her! No;
the Crosbys know
nothing beyond
what was in the
newspapers.’’

“Well, I've been
doing some tall ly-
ing, but I can’t keep
it up! Conwell
handled things won-
derfully, and then
faded from the pic-
ture. He’s back at
Sheldon Inn, waiting
developments.”

Mrs. Elstun greeted her visitor warmly.,

“My brother thought it would help Alice
wonderfully to see you. You've been so
kind to her. And my children simply rave
about you!” ’

“Oh, they’ve all been a delight to me!
And I feel that Alice and I have known each
other for years.” .

They found Mr.
Perkins clutching
a bulging portfolio

“Elstun, the truth; it’s only decent.
.7 now—"" she pressed her hands over her eyes

BOX of 1dses. from, Wendling fortified ~

Mrs. Wendling appeared, deeply curious
as to the Farnam heiress, and was not less
cordial in receiving the supposed niece.

“We’re so relieved that Miss Morton is
recovering so quickly. It was a dreadful
experience; we don’t yet know what caused
her to run away.”

“The whole matter will be cleared up
shortly,” said Paul hastily. .

He suggested that his sister take Miss
Farnam at once to Miss Morton’s room. He
had been having a difficult time.of it quieting
the fears of his mother and sister.” Mrs.
Elstun was a clever young woman and the
fact that the murderer of Mrs. Crosby’s
brother had caused the flight of the governess
she knew as Alice Morton had roused all
manner of doubts in her mind. -And the
girl had boarded the train somewhere in
Montana. But to all her questions Paul had
merely answered that no doubt Miss Morton
would explain everything satisfactorily.
Meanwhile they should rejoice that the girl
who had so endeared herself to their house-
hold was safe and free from further ppnl.

“Oh, you dear!” cried "Alice a little
hoarsely but with unmistakable happiness as
Oodles flung herself down by the bed and
kissed her. .

Mis. Elstun sent away the nurse, lingered
a moment and left the two alone. .

“Well, I made a nice mess of everyt.hlpg,
didn’t I?” demanded- the invalid, sitting
up the moment the door closed. “It was
all perfectly horrible of me. I'm so ashamed
of causing all this trouble to these good
people here. The doctor’s a star! Hﬁ knows
everything and hasn’t said a word'

“And Mr. Conwell did his big part too.
Not a word about you—or me—got into the
papers! 1 wonder if I'll ever be able to
think of me as me again. we’ll hav?,a good
time straightening ourselves out.
“Well,- I suppose it’s got to come
fter-all this rumpus I've got to tell

now.
Mrs.
And

and with a quick change of tone added,
“and now that the horror of-tl'xyat man is
gone I can breathe freely again:

“Dr. Wendling has told you?”
“Yes; all I ever

want to know!”

3 She was silent for
o a moment, clinging
to the hand of the

irl beside her.

“My father was a
hard man; he could
be very cruel at
times—not to me—
but to people he did
business with. He
loved me; I think
he was very proud
of me! But of my
mother he told me
nothing. When I
was a little girl I
used to ask him
about her, and he
would pretend not to
hear me oOr answer
that she was dead.
He never liked to
be questioned about
anything. Aslgrew
older I used to be afraid ,s’he might be
living and lonely and in need. .

“Please don’t think of that now:

“But T must talk of it. 1 want you to
know. Ihad wondered about her and longed
for her. I had seen Peyton a good many
times when papa took me on trips to ranches
and mines he owned. Peyton had been
with him from the time he went West after
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his trouble with mv grandfather. He knew
niore about him than anyone clse. And he
knew”—her eyes brightened with tears—
“he knew about my mother. It was be-
cause he knew and threatened to tell some-
thing disgraceful about her and papa that
I ran away. Whatever she may have been,
and no matter how bad papa may have
been: ”

With_a quick gesture Qodles laid her
fingers gently on the girl’s lips. And then,
bending closer, with a quick laugh, she
asked: ‘““Are vou well enough to stand a
surprise?”’
© “T could walk ten miles through sur-
prises!” Alice exclaimed happily.

“Well, maybe T oughtn’t to tell you, but
your mother’s living!”

“You know that! It’s really true!”
And Alice stared incredulously.

“The Crosbys heard it only yesterday.
Mrs. Farnam has made herself known to the
people at the Trust Company who manage
the Crosbys’ affairs—and yours, for that
matter. She doesn’t want money, nothing
but just to see you. Wouldn’t it have been
awful if she had come to the Crosbys’ and
found me there!”

“NJOT awful; but funny! We've got

to admit it would be funny! I won-
der how our aunt Olive would have met
that situation?”

*“Oh, she would have met it! Through
all these weeks that dear unaccountable
woman has never been a bit frightened.”

“Just the same I hate the idea of going
to the Crosbys. If my mother wants me
I’ll go and live with her of course!”

““There’s Mr. Conwell!”’ suggested Oodles.
“He may have something to offer.”

“When he does I'll give the matter care-
ful thought. By the way, Dr. Wendling
told me he thought you were very beautiful,
and the most interesting girl he had cver
known.”

“That was very poli im!” replied
Oodles composedl)):, polite of him P

The nurse announced the doctor, who
appeared wearing an- air of exaggerated
professional severity.

“Time’s up! I can’t have my patient
worn out!”

He looked at the nurse’s chart, felt Alice’s
pulse and shook his head. ’

*“Can’t understand it! Puylse firm and
strong. ' What have you two beén buzzing
about?” -

*“Secrets of course,” said Alice.
heard good news!*

“Surprises everywhere!
. ere! I hate to say
it, (ll)ut unlqss vou fly into a fever I'll be
irsg‘,y to discharge you to-morrow morn-
“Good! TNl bagp hil-

e and dress the ch

dren as i
dren 2. usual and have my breakfast with
“AYou Will not!” exclaimed the doctor.
¢ 5bS°°“ as you've gone to sleep I'm g0iNg
o break the news to my mother and
sister that Cinderella’s slipper fits our gov-
eTl’llll:[SlS iii.lnctlhthat she is governess no more!
palace s ¢ morning off you go to the

(Y4
“I’lfu about eleven o’clock,” said Oodles,

_‘V&a’ke charge of everything! “«

¢ Te Just In time,” said Wendling, **for

the fraud hag been discovered. 1t couldn’t

€0 On another day| ame
h y! A tleman nar
Perkins called up from 1\?33 ff'rgrk a while
who :1:;0 nlgdall?;out a certain young woman
veled East with i veeks ago-
Employed by the Cr by ST Very
Clrf:ur(;lspect. i
quired about had been in, b not
. ) ut lease
to notify the Croshys- of her whercabouts

“I’ve
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What Is the Greatest Need of

Your Community?

By Colonel John P. Sullivan

Chairman, Grand Lodge Committee on Social and Community Welfare

T IS becoming increasingly evident that
the Order of Elks is turning more and
more, as a body, toward the ideal of

making every lodge the Civic Center of its
community. Since January 1st of this year
more than 800 Subordinate Lodges have
reported the formation of social and commu-
nity welfare committees. Many of the
Lodges have supplemented the names of
their committees with detailed reports of
.thegr activities. And while these reports
indicate a certain similarity of work being
done, a close perusal shows that each Lodge
is beginning to find special fields of activity
in which local conditions offer opportunities
for substantial service. It is a very simple
thing for any Lodge to make itself a power
for good in its town. All that is necessary
is to discover the greatest need of the com-
munity—and then to fill that need. For
nstance:

If your city needs a new auditorium, and
the project is feasible, take the leadership in
support of it.

Are your hospitals adequately equipped
with bedding, surgical appliances and other
essentials?

Do the Boy Scouts and the Girl Scouts
need your support?

_ Is free motor transportation available to
take crippled children to school?

Are there not many children in your city

unable to attend school for lack of shoes and

clothing?

Are you paying attention to night schools

"where ‘the ambitious foreigner is trying to
learn the English language and something

of American ideas and ideals? Are you per-’

mitting the Radicals to run away with this
fertilefield for Bolshevist propaganda? Could
You not arrange an entertainment once a
month for these pupils, interspersing the
amusement feature with a helpful elemental
talk on American history and American
ideals, thus helping to defeat the sinister
purposes of those who would destroy our
most sacred institutions by feeding their
poison under the cover of the darkness of
ignorance?

Have you taken any part in the establish-
ment of community playgrounds and swim-
élmt;g pools in the poorer sections of your

Have you ever done anythin to lighten
t‘he‘heavy hours of the milatesg of thi old
people’s home?

‘ N J OULDN'T you and your friends derive
. 2 great deal of pleasure out of ar-

ranging a gigantic picnic or outing for the
poor boys and girls of your community?
. Haveyouevergiven the orphansa day’sout-
ing at the Zooor in some beautiful city park?
. Do you plan annually to give Thanksgiv-
ing baskets to the poor and needy? Do you
bring Santa Claus into the homes of the
poor children?

What assistance can you render to the crip-
pled and infirm veterans of our various wars?

Are you doing anything to make real men
and women out of the boys and girls in your
correctional institutions, who by a little
helpful advice and assistance may yet be
saved to society?

Are you in constant and close touch with
your juvenile court?

Are your playgrounds all they should be?
Are there wading and swimming pools for use
in the summer and are vacant lots flooded
in winter to provide safe skating for the little
fellows?

Do the members of your band or glee club
ever visit the hospitals, orphanages, old
folks’ homes, institutions for the blind, etc.,
and furnish concerts?

ARE you doing anything to help advertise
your city, build it up and make it a
better place to live?

Have you considered what legislation is
needed in your State to help solve its social
problems? Wouldn’t the members of your
Lodge, who are legislators, be very glad to
assist in getting needed laws enacted?

The Lodge which seriously considers ques-
tions such as the foregoing—and then sets
out with determination to attack some prob-
lem and to keep on until that problem is
solved; the Lodge which succeeds in enlisting
all its members as active workers doing
specific things—that Lodge need never worry
as to its ultimate place in the community.

The wide range of activity of subordinate
Lodges all over this country is reflected in
the reports of their committees on social and
community welfare. Though terse, these
reports tell a story of a diversity of work
inspiring not alone because of its breadth of
scope but also because of the spirit in which
it is undertaken.

Some of the Lodges furnish free legal aid to
the poor, who are unable to engage legal
counsel; others are creating permanent char-
ity funds, of which merely the interest will be
used from year to year; public lectures on

. historical and educational subjects are given

in carrying on Americanization; farms are
being rented for the summer months, where
the poor little *“shut-ins” of a city can find
relief from the heat; annual outings and auto
rides for the orphans; entertainments for
disabled veterans; employment bureaus for
ex-service men; free scholarships and prize
essay contests for public school pupils; inau-
gurating the Big Brother movement and
giving banquets in the Elks Home, at which
each local member is expected to bring a
high school boy to hear some noted speaker;
a banquet to members of the football and
basket-ball teams, at which some noted

" coach is secured to talk to the boys; organi-

zation of various indoor and outdoor ath-
letic teams; supporting movements to estab-
lish athletic fields and playgrounds.

The educational field is attracting the at-
tention of the Subordinate Lodges through-
‘out the country. Their interest is taking

“varjous forms to meet the local situation.

To _illustrate by citing, at random, specific

" instances: Portsmouth, N. H., Lodge No. 97
. is behind ‘a movement to establish public

night ‘Scheols in that city. It has taken the
matter up direet with the Board of Educa-
tion and city officials. * Its committee has
pointed out to the officials that the night
school seems to be the only way to reach the
forggq—bom, over school age, and to give the
boys and’ gifls whose early edication has

been neglected a chance to make up their
lost work. The Portsmouth Elks pledge to
do all in their power to stimulate interest in

“the night school.

From Portsmouth, N. H., to Prescott,
Ariz., is a far jump, but the southwestern
city is just as keenly alive to its community
needs. No. 330 is ably assisting the proba-
tion officer in securing full attendance of
school pupils in the public schools, in seeing
that the children are properly fed and
clothed.

Canon City, Colo., Lodge No. 610 is
taking the leadership in an organized move-
ment to secure better school buildings in that
city. For several years past this Lodge has
conducted prize essay contests in the public
schools, on the origin and history of the
American Flag.

Richmond, Ind., Lodge No. 649 has cre-
ated two scholarships of $150 each to be
given the most deserving boy and girl of the
local high school, who have overcome finan-
cial handicaps in getting through high school,
and who have no chance of going further.

Tonopah, Nevada, Lodge No. 1062 is
doing a great work in Americanization
through its public schools. Tonopah is a
mining camp made up of all nationalities.
The Elks there have formed a committee of
twenty-five members of the Lodge and had
them appointed probation officers. The du-
ties are to see that the children in their block
go to school, that their parents see to it they
have warm clothing. The result of this
activity has been that the Tonopah school
children are making Americans out of their
fathers and mothers. The Lodge supple-
ments its probation work with educational
entertainments in the Lodge room along the
lines of Americanism. Juvenile court rec-
ords of Tonopah show a decided decrease in
cases since the Elks interested themselves.

IN MANY cities throughout the country
Elks Lodges are sponsoring prize essay
contests on the origin and history of the
American flag. Both cash and flags are
given as prizes. The winning essays arc
read as a feature of the Elks, Flag Day
observance, June 14th. .

The athletic field offers an opportunity for
good, wholesome work, whether it be con~
fined to activities within the Lodge or takes
a broader aspect of general public need.
Here are two reports, illustrating eac
phase of this comment. Holyoke, Mass.,
Lodge No. goz has taken the leadership
in the promotion of a public athletic field
and baseball ground. The entire project
will, in all probability, be handled direct
from the Elks club. ~Sharon, Pa., Lodge
No. 103 has organized athletics within the
Lodge. It has an all-Elks baseball team, a
bowling league of eight five-man teams and
a strong basket-ball team. Both Holyoke
and Sharon Lodges do not stop with athletics
but extend their activities to many other
lines, For instance, the former has a sum-
mer camp for children, supervised by
trained nurses and physicians. Both Lodges
also engage in seasonable charity work.

A great many of our Lodges are interesting
themselves in the Boy Scout movement, get-
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February 20; Newton, Natick and Fram-
ingham, Wednesday, February 21; Worces-
ter, Thursday, February 22, and Holyoke
and Northampton, Friday, February 23.

In addition, each of the six banquets
reflected a maximum of credit, alike upon
those individually concerned and upon the
Order as a whole. Without describing
details or taking cognizance of program
personalities further than to observe that
every response made to every call measured
fully up to the high standard, and that the
effect in the aggregate was to arouse and
quicken interest and enjoyment, and that
the fraternal fellowship was unanimous and
the enthusiasm unbounded, this epitome is
made: Beginning with Cambridge (Mass.)
Lodge No. 839, the dining was unconven-
tional but no whit less delightful on that
account. Monday evening, February 19, at
the Massachusetts State Association ban-
quet, among the prominent persons present
was Miss Evangeline Booth, Commander of
the Salvation Army in America, whose
speech was applauded. The succeeding
night was made memorable by the dinner
under auspices of Salem (Mass.) Lodge
No. 799, where festivities continued until
nearly midnight. On the next evening,
Milford (Mass.) Lodge No. 628, added
distinction in the capacity of host. Spring-
field (Mass.) Lodge No. 61 was next on the
list of events, after which it fell to the
fortune of Hartford (Conn.) Lodge No. 19
to render homage and incidentally to com-
memorate the fortieth anniversary of its
founding. .

This résumé would be incomplete without
mention of the fact that wherever he went,
Grand Exalted Ruler Masters was accom-
panied by an escort of honor, consisting of
Past Grand Exalted Ruler James R. Nichol-
son; Charles F. J. McCue, Chairman
Board of Grand Trustees; John F. Malley,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Committee
on*Good of the Order, and John F. Brennan,
President of the Massachusetts State Asso-
ciation.

Postmaster-General Harrz New
Member of Indianapolis Lodge

Hon. Harry S. New, recently appointed
Postmaster-General of the United States,
is another member of President Harding’s
cabinet who proudly confesses himself a
loyal member of the Benevolent and Pro-
tective Order of Elks. Mr. New was a
charter member of Indianapolis Lodge
No. 13, which was instituted March 20,
1881, and when this Lodge received its
charter in December of the same year he
became a member of the Grand Lodge,

Splendid Custom

teadily Spreading .

Past Exalted Rulers’ Night has become a
-widespread event. This year very many
more Lodges than customarily have enter-
tained the “Old Guard,” and the number of
initiations and special ceremonies at which
Past Exalted Rulers have been called upon
to officiate has been greater than ever be-
fore. Not only have the Past Exalted
Rulers been prominent at these evenings of
jollification and at times when their experi-
ence in rendering the ritual was needed, but
they have been called upon to assist Lodges
in many other ways and, out of their fund
of knowledge and experience in such matters,
to suggest methods of working out Lodge
policies and solving financial and organiza-
tion problems. Many Lodges have acquired
the habit of recalling Past Exalted Rulers
to fill Chair offices. For example, there is

East St. Louis (Ill.) Lodge No. 664, where
every Chair for 1923-24 is filled by Past Ex-
alted Rulers, including Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Bruce A. Campbell, who is now Es-
teemed Lecturing Knight of his Lodge, while
John J. Faulkner, former member of the
Board of Grand Trustees, and as a matter of
record first Exalted Ruler of East St. Louis
Lodge, has turned back the hands of the
clock and is once more Exalted Ruler of No.
664. The enlistment of Past Exalted Rulers,

Associations, both State and local, to act as

advisory bodies; is another indication of this
forward spirit. These things are healthy
tokens. They show the closer commingling
of the present and the past in fruitful effort.
They point toward sane and intelligent
development within the Order—a new
growth based on experience and prospering
by cooperation.

Henry H. (Pop) Jennings Passes—
Former Grand Loyal Igu'ght

Henry H. (Pop) Jennings, who was
elected by the Grand Lodge to serve as
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight for the
period 1913-14, passed hence at his home in
Hartford, Conn., Tuesday, February 27,
after a short illness. Only a few evenings
previous to the end, he attended the fortieth
anniversary banquet tendered by Hartford
Lodge No. 19 in honor of Grand Exalted
Ruler Masters.

Growth Is Steady and Healthy
Throughout the Entire Order

Everywhere throughout the Order there
are manifestations of a steady and healthy
growth. Lodges are enlarging their fields
of activity, and becoming all the time more
important factors in their communities.
Selective Membership Committees are oper-
ating in a manner that is bringing into the
fold only the best material. For instance,
to name only a few of the Lodges as showing

Congratulations

UNDER operation of Grand
Lodge Law, upon the first
meeting night of each succeed-
ing April, all new Subordinate
Lodge o;?icers who were elected
in March, are installed into office.
THE ELKS MAGAZINE extends to
the hgentlemen thus honored and
to their Lodges its heartiest con-
gratulations and best wishes for
a richer and fuller realization of
the ideals for which the%' have
labored so devotedly in the past
—both in and out of the Order.

the general trend, there is Sandusky (Ohio)
Lodge No. 2835 which celebrated the opening
of its new Home with the initiation of 200;
Kane (Pa.) Lodge No. 329 with a drive bring-
ing its membership to 430; Canton (Ill.)
Lodge No. 626 with its 1,000 Membership
Campaign”; Philadelphia (Pa.) Lodge No.
2 with an initiation that has brought its tetal
close to the 9,000 mark, and Williamsport
(Pa.) Lodge Ne. 173 with a membership
that reached 2,000 on the occasion of the
dedication of its new Home. St. Paul
(Minn.) Lodge No. 5o has added more than
300 in a Selective Membership Campaign,
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the recruits representing foremost business
and professional men. Delta (Colo.) Lodge
No. 1235 recently initiated a large class.
A Degree Team of Past Exalted Rulers
from Omaha initiated a class of 200 at
Lincoln (Neb.) Lodge No. 8o.

Col. Sullivan After Long Service
Steps Aside as Exaltedn%uler

Supplementing the honors conferred upon-
him as Grand Exalted Ruler and otherwise
exercised as Grand Lodge Committee mem-
ber and Chairman, Col. John P. Sullivan,
after seven years of resumed administration
as Exalted Ruler of New Orleans Lodge No.
30, surprised his fellow-members by resigning
the office and declining to allow himself to

‘be again considered at the recent annual

election. After naming his successor for the
unexpired short term as a matter of courtesy,
Colonel Sullivan, with paternal pride and
interest, proceeded to suggest as a further
fitting reward, the name of a member admir-
ably qualified and entitled to serve as
Exalted Ruler next in succession. Happily
both preferences eventuated in the manner
desired.

Past Exalted Rulers Organize—
Annual Prizes for Flag Essays

Leadville (Colo.) Elks have organized
a Past Exalted Rulers’ Association com-
posed of all such past officials of that Lodge.
The object is to enlist an active body of
men experienced in the work not only as
an advisory board but to be useful in all
respects where the better interests of the
Lodge are concerned. Leadville Lodge has
also voted to award annual prizes to stu-
dents of the eighth grade of the public
schools for the best essay descriptive of
and in tribute to the American Flag. Final
details for conducting such contests are
being worked out in conjunction with mem-
bers of the School Board. The adoption
of the plan is naturally expected to result in
a deeper reverence for the national colors
and provide a means of more effectively
implanting American principles in the
hearts of the rising generation.

Carrying Forward the Standard—
Busy Season for Grand Exalted Ruler

Following the busy and pleasant and prof-
itable and extraordinary round of official
engagements that claimed his attention in
New England, and after devoting the time
required for the care of executive details at
his office in Charleroi, Grand Exalted Ruler
Masters resumed his program of Lodge
visitations and attended the banquet given
under auspices of Wilkes-Barre (Pa.) Lodge
No. 10p on the evening of March s, that
followed an initiatory ceremonial. From
Wilkes-Barre Mr. Masters proceeded to
Rochester, N. Y., where he was entertained
and banqueted on the: evening of March 6.
Other similar engagements thereafter were
filled as follows: Findlay, Ohio, March 12;
Toledo, Ohio, March 13; Detroit, Mich.,
March 14; Fort Wayne, Ind., March 13.

Omaha’s Million Dollar Home
Expected by Christmas Next

Work has already begun on Omaha’s new
million dollar Home. The building which
the Nebraska Elks expect to occupy by next
Christmas will be an eight-story, fireproof
structure. There will be bowling alleys,
band rehearsal rooms, special restaurants
and kitchens, library, memorial room, a large
lodge room, billiard rooms and complete
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Turkish bath. The fourth, fifth and sixth
floors will be devoted entirely to sleeping-
rooms, thirty-five rooms to the floor. On
the seventh and eighth floors will bea double-
story hall containing the banquet space with
" stage, dressing rooms, etc. On this floor
will also be located the gymnasium, 40 x 61
feet, which will be equipped in up-to-date
style. The building will cover a space 132 x
132 feet, and above the third floor the con-
struction will be be L-shaped, making every
room an outside room. In beauty of design
and in every detail, the new Home of No.
39 will rank with the finest Lodge buildings
of the Order.

Fo ar-away Honolulu Lodge
Has Active Membership

Although Honolulu Lodge No. '616 is very

far removed from the center of Elk activ-
1ty, it presents an industrious and produc-
tive situation that challenges the admiration
- of the larger and less distant Lodges. Here
are a few of the things that this Lodge has
done or has prepared to do, speaking of the
recent past and looking to the near future:
AGra.nd Carnival, an entertainment by the
University of California Glee Club, aShriner-
Elk ball game, Christmas distribution
among the worthy poor to the extent of 450
baskets of food, and benefit performances
for the Boy Scouts and widows and orphans.
In addition, Honolulu Lodge continues to
report a steady and healthy increase in
membership.

Old Timers’ Night
With Fun and easting

Over 600 members of Waterbury (Conn.)
Lodge No. 265 attended an Old Timers’
Night. The first 100 surviving members
were made honor guests of the evening. In-
cluded in this company was the first Exalted
Ruler, Michael J. Colloty, who presided at
the organization of Waterbury Lodge in
1893. Old Time Past Exalted Rulers con-
ducted the _meeting, after which there was
a dinner with speeches and entertainments.
During the festivities, Secretary Edward
F. Moran, who has held office for twenty-
four consecutive years, was presented with
a gold card-case.

Taking the Lead For
Municipal Improvement

The Civic and Social Community Wel-
fare Comttee of Louisville (Ky.) Lodge
No. 8 is interested in fostering various
ideas for municipal improvement. The
Lodge has indorsed the proposal for the
city to obtain the right from the Federal
Government to develop power from the
Ohio Falls. It has proposed the establish-
ment of rest-houses for motor tourists along
the main highways leading into the city,
and this idea has been approved by the
Mayor who has requested a conference with
the Comm1ttee_for further development of
the plan. Louisville Lodge has also gone
on record as opposing abandonment of the
existing camp for motor tourists in Cherokee
Park, which camp has been a fine exemplifi-
cation of the city’s long-standing reputation
for hospitality. " The plan for a municipal
200 In one of the public parks has been ap-
proved by Louisville Elks and a pair of live
elks has been pledged. Among kindly
deeds lately performed was a visit to the
Government hospital at Dawson Springs,
Ky. Several entertainérs accompanied the
delegation and brought real cheer into the
lives of the disabled soldiers who are patients
of that institution.

Porto Rico Elks
To Celebrate Occupation

San Juan (Porto Rico) Lodge No. 972
is making preparations for celebrating the
Twenty-fifth Anniversary of the Island’s
Occupation. This will occur on July 2j3.
It is expected that a large delegation of
Spanish War veterans will attend and the
occasion promises to be a notable one. The
Lodge has arranged a varied program

-and expects to be the biggest and most

enjoyable spot on the island.

Elks Sponsor Prize Essays
Relating to the American Flag

New Orleans (La.) Lodge No. 30 has
earned the praise of the educational and pa-
triotic interests of the city in its efforts to
extend and deepen information concerning
the Flag. Under auspices of the Lodge
there will be conducted annually a prize
essay contest relating to the origin and his-
tory of the American Flag. The contest
will be limited to the pupils of the Orleans
Parish Public Schools. Cash prizes ag-
gregating $265 and American Flags will be
awarded the winners of the 1923 contest.
By official action of the Lodge, these contests
become part of the Elks’ annual observance
of Flag Day, June 14, at which time the
prize-winning tributes will be read as a
feature of the day’s program.

Washingtoﬁ Pays Tribute.—
Gold-Headed Cane from “Uncle Joe”

It marked a resplendent occasion when
Washington (D. C.) Lodge No. 15 enter-
tained Grand Exalted Ruler Masters with a
complimentary dinner. Six hundred at-
tended. Congressmen, Senators and official
Washington were well represented. Seated at
the speaker’s table, at which Exalted Ruler
Daniel R. Nihion presided, were: Mr.
Masters, Hon. Joseph G. Cannon, Gen.
John J. Pershing, Past Grand Exalted
Ruler Fred Harper, Justice John G. Price
of the Grand Forum, Rev. James E. Free-
man, Past Grand Exalted Rulers Rush L.
Holland and Joseph T. Fanning, John J.
Powel, Jess W. Smith, Hon. Cuno H.
Rudolph, besides several Past Exalted
Rulers of Washington Lodge. Frank J.
Hogan served as Toastmaster. Elks of
Maryland, Virginia, Pennsylvania and many
other States joined with the company.
Commissioner Rudolph delivered the wel-
come on -behalf of the District. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Harper discussed
“The Benevolent and Protective Order of
Elks,” basing his remarks on the 13th chap-
ter of the first book of St. Paul to ‘the
Corinthians, and paid splendid tribute to
the Elk cardinal principles and to the pa-
triotism of Washington Lodge and also as
the same devotion is expressed in the deeds
of all Lodges and all Elks. In appreciation
of the speech, Rev. James E. Freeman sug-
gested that Mr. Harper would make a real
acquisition to any pulpit and perhaps should
have chosen the ministry as his profession.
Mr. Harper's witty rejoinder was: “I am
a lawyer and find it better to practice than
to preach.” Rev. Freeman in his turn
responded to the toast “Our Ideals” and
brought the applauding assemblage to its
feet as he concluded. Grand Exalted Ruler
Masters complimented Washington Lodge
upon the splendid record it had established
in measuring up to Elk standards of loyalty.
Hon. Joseph G. Cannon (Uncle Joe) pre-
sented the guest of honor with a gold-headed
walking-stick, expressive of the good wishes
of Washington Lodge and its membership.
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In appropriate words, Uncle Joe indulged
the hope that the recipient might attain
as ripe an old age as he himself had, but that
through it all he would never feel the neces-
sity to lean on the cane for support. The
Eleven o’Clock Toast was rendered by Past
Exalted Ruler Robert E. Mattingly. In-
terpreted in the Elk spirit of service and
camaraderie, the result of the evening left
nothing to be desired. The music was
furnished by the band of Washington Lodge.
The verdict was that Washington Lodge
should never permit a year to pass without
entertaining the Grand Exalted Ruler.

South Dakota Will Journey
To Atlanta in a Body

With bands playing and banners flying
and Pullmans crowded to the limit, South
Dakota Elks, taking enthusiastic interest
in the candidacy of Hon. James G. Mc-
Farland for the office of Grand Exalted
Ruler of the Order are organizing in large
numbers to attend in a body the annual
meeting of the Grand Lodge to be held in
Atlanta this coming July. The expedition
will be under direction of the South Dakota
Elks State Association. President Joseph
Brown of the Association has chief charge
of the arrangements and is being plenti-
fully assisted by various committees who
are overlooking none of the details for a suc-
cessful and enjoyable outing. The unit
will be accompanied by South Dakota’s
prize-winning band, a quartette and other
attractive equipment and accegsories.

Twenty-two Lodges Unite
In Honoring Head of the Order

Twelve hundred representatives, gath_et.'ed
from the twenty-two Elk Lodges comprsing
the Pennsylvania South-western division,
united in a banquet spread in honor of
Grand Exalted Ruler Masters, in Pittsburgh
Wednesday evening, February 14. Former
Governor John K. Tener presided as Toast-
master. Grand Exalted Ruler Masters
spoke a wholesome and uplifting Elk mes-
sage in a manner that showed he was never
more supremely at home. The sentiment
to which he responded was “Our Order and
What it Stands for.” Eloquent addresses
were made by Past Grand Exalted Ruler
Bruce A. Campbell of East St. Louis, Ill.,
Fred Harper of Lynchburg, Va., also Past
Grand Exalted Ruler, and William T. Phil-
lips, Secretary of New York Lodge No. 1
who pronounced the ““ Eleven o’Clock Toast.
A chestof silver was presented to Mr, Masters.

Patriotic Program
Commemorating First President

Tacoma (Wash.) Lodge No. 174 celebrated
Washington’s Birthday with a special pro-
gram in |which the entire membership to0
part. The event began in the afternool
with a parade through the business section ©!
the city and ended with a banquet at th¢
Scottish Rite Cathedral, where over 89°
diners listened to patrioticaddresses by pro™”
inent officials. The guest of honor, DT
Henry Suzzallo, President of the University
of Washington, gave a most interesting tal¥
on the subject ““What is an American Citi-
zen?” and there was music by a twelve-
piece orchestra, vocal numbers and other
special features.

Blocton Has Much Pride
In Its Official Personnel

Hon. William W. Brandon, Governcr ©f
Alabama, has become a member of BloctoR
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The Muscle-Buster

(Continued from page 12)

He signaled the worriedly hovering servant to
reopen the front door.

“Good night,” he said, nodding as if to dis-
miss some importunate beggar.

Then, without another word or so much as
a backward glance, he went into the reception-
room again and closed its door behind him. The
dismissal was sickeningly definite. It pierced
even the rhinoceros armor of Carson Blundell.
It was beyond the giant’s experience. It dazed
him. He looked bewilderedly from the closed
door of the reception-room to the front door the
wooden-faced butler was holding open for him.

_Avidly he searched the servant’s moveless
visage for sign of smirk or grin. Such sign would
have_been the cue for an assault. But he might
as wisely have searched the surface of ablank
wall for traces of filet mignon. The face was
starkly expressionless. For once in his tumultu-
ously triumphant career, Blundell was at an utter
loss. He took a heavy step toward the invitingly
open front door, wondering morbidly if he would
aid or weaken his position by clouting the butler
over the head on his way out. Reluctantly, he
decided against the move. Perhaps such things
were not done in Fawcett circles. It might harm
him with Helen. Yet, as he passed out over the
threshold, he demanded, with a backward jerk
of the thumb toward the reception-room:

“Who was that shrimp?”

“The gentleman who spoke with you was Mr.
Roy Fawcett, sir,”” answered the man, deftly
closing the door on him as he spoke.

Following the only social code he knew, Car-
son Blundell had paid his call at precisely eight
o'clock. Helen Fawcett, from the self-imposed
solitude of her own rooms, did not begin to ex-
pect him until nearly an hour later. As she had
closed her doors, in mute rebuke to her perse-
cutors, no sound of the scene in the hallway
below had reached her.

YET! at ten, that night, she wrote a prim and

"~ brief note to Blundell, on the chance he had
misunderstood the date. The note reached Car-
son on the early afternoon delivery nextday. He
read it twice, then jumped to the telephone. By
chance, Helen was not only at home but crossing
the lower hallway, when the telephone bell rang.
Fifteen minutes later, very red of face and very

* firm of lip, she was on her way down-town.

For a month thereafter the name of Carson
Blundell was not spoken at any meal-time
gatherings of the Fawcett family. For one
thing, father and mother and son had agreed
that their drastic action had choked off any
budding acquaintance between Helen and the
man. For another thing, Roy and his father,
presetllitly,' were too much engrossed in a business
fr?:;fe rg:jmon to waste thought on extraneous

The town of Peavey is situat
edge of the forest cou)r'ltry. In eedzu-?;r1 dt:;svt‘ifi);
haéi implied uncomfortable nearness to hostile
red men. Of late years it had meant still more
un’i%mfortable proximity to a lumber war.

e ?j Orcutt and the Gaines corporations had
mil‘;: frlch harvests by turning hundreds of
iles ot sweet woodland into a wilderness of

Y Stumps, Now, drawing ever nearer to
eat]:? o}::hera_; properties, they had locked horns.
sid «vi(; maintained a mammoth wood-working
f e-line, a side-line compared to which the
dou{lshlng Fawcett Plant—Peavey’s chief in-

Uf l'yl—wa.s as a mud-puddle to g lake. In the
?)z:cl:lﬁ clourse of their conflict, the Gaines and
Nk Plants had now started a price-cutting

Both concerns, presumably, could i
cutting contest, and could lz’;ier muk:utlhng ct:ﬁ
g.mtier';t)}s:.ﬁor the healing of their cash wounds.
tr:gi::wtum. e Fawcett Plant, affairs took a more

In order to stay in the market at all. duri
the repeated slashing of their output’s p’rige;lgg
Gaines and Orcutt, it became vitally needful
for the Fawcetts to cut prices to match those of
the warriors. And this meant not only the swift
vanishing of all profits, but a period of stern
retrenchment. That or 2 complete collapse of
the industry which had for years fed the bulk of
Peavey and had supported “the Fawcett family
and the concern’s stoackholders.

Men must be laid off, wages must be hewed to
the bone, and all manner of other gverhead
pared down. It was grimly essential. By
trimming its sails, thus, the Fawcett Plant stood
more than a fighting chance of weathering the
storm, especially as there were vague forecasts
of a compromise to be arrived at, soon, between
the Gaines and the Orcutt forces. Everything
depended on weathering the next month or so.

The elder Fawcett, by means of leaflets and
of personal appeal, made known the conditions
to the plant’s army of employees and called on
them for cooperation. At once, he found there
was an influence working steadily and vindic-
tively against him.

The influence, he learned, was Carson Blun-
dell.

OR did the big fellow remain long under
cover. A weekorso later, the town was pla-
carded by two-sheet posters bearing his signa-
ture. These proclamations pointed out that the
Fawcett Plant, more than any or all other con-
cerns, was the source of Peavey’s livelihood, and
that the proposed cut in wages and in workers
would be bound to have a severe effect on the
town’s whole business fabric.

There was talk of a strike, said the poster, as
the most effective protest against injustice to
a large percentage of Peavey’s labor populace.
But, went on Blundell, in twenty-four-point
type, there seemed to be a certain reluctance on
the part of some of the employees to accede to
this logical plan. Also, certain business interests
were opposed to such a strike.

For the purpose of settling on the best method
for backing up the Fawcett employees as well as
for open discussion of the strike question, a mass-
meeting of business men and of Fawcett workers
was called, therewith, for the following Monday
evening, at the Peavey Opera House.

A half score of these announcements greeted
the frowning gaze of the Fawcetts, father and
son, on their way to the plant, one morning.
They were blazoned forth from walls, from tele-
phone poles, from ash cans, from shop-windows.
The work of distribution had been thorough.

By telegraph, the elder Fawcett summoned
a directors’ meeting. His son went instead to
McCue’s gymnasium, a full five hours ahead of
his wonted daily time. There, as he was rubbing
down after a hot glove bout with Professor
Marty McCue, his chum, Gavin Pierce, came in
for his own daily workout.

“Hello!” hailed Roy, cheerily. “Where in
blazes have you been for the last fifty-three
years? 1 thought you were dead. We all did.”

Pierce made no reply, but set gloomily to work

stripping for the gym. Roy would not accept -

the snub. Casting about for a reason to account
for his friend’s gloom, he recalled his mother’s
casual query, on the night of Blundel!’s abortive
visit—the query as to whether Gavin had not
expected to call, that same evening. And he re-
membered Helen’s lofty reply that she had
phoned to Pierce, breaking the appointment.

Roy began to see light. Pierce had visited the
Fawcett house, for two years, as his personal
guest. But, ever since Helen’s return from
school, he had made it beautifully clear to every
one that Roy and all others in the family, with
the sole glowing exception of Helen, wereat
liberty to vanish and to stay in any other part of
the house, throughout the time he was there.
Helen had seemed to enjoy this adoration of
Gavin’s. She had seemed to enjoy it, increas-
ingly, as the weeks went on. Then—Roy’s
abstracted mind grasped the recollection, now
—Pierce’s painfully incessant visits had ceased.
The worries of the past month or two had made
Roy oblivious to such things. And he re-
proached himself.

“Say, old man,” he ventured, “I don’t want
to horn in, you know. But is anything wrong?
Squabble or anything? If there is—well, the
rest of us at home want to keep on seeing you,
anyhow.”

Pierce tried to look as if he had not heard.
Then, involuntarily, he turned upon his chum.
The crass need of talking to some one about his
misery overcame his glum resolve of silence.

“No,” he answered, sulkily. “There’s noth-
ing the matter. At least, nothing I can do any-
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thing about. Before I knew I was licked, I
called up, four times in one week, and asked leave
to drop around. Every time Helen had some-
thing else to do. And then, when I waited an
hour to waylay her, in the strect, one morning,
she froze me. Treated me as if I was some guy
whose last name she’d forgotten. She—"’

“Rot!” Fawcett consoled him. “She’s just
a kid. Just a crazy kid. All kids are crazy.
Stick to it. She’ll come out of whatever twist
she’s tied her alleged brain into. Be patient.
How about coming to dinner, to-night? We—"’

“No, thanks,” said Gavin, stiffly.

“To-morrow, then? We—"

“No, thanks,” repeated Pierce. “I'd rather
not, till it stops hurting quite so much like an
ulcerated tooth. Later on, maybe. But—”

He stopped; ashamed of his sheepish show of
emotion. But Roy was not content. ’

“You're talking like a schoolboy with a
grouch!” he chided. “If you’re going to let
yourself get crumpled up, because a girl gets
a contrary fit—"’

“I’'m not,” retorted Gavin, stung anew into
speech by the other’s air of patronage. “I’d
have stuck to it, for keeps—if they hadn’t begun -
going past my office at the start of all their daily
walks. I didn’t need a map or a compass, either,
to tell me where I got offi—after I'd taken one
slant at the way they looked at cach other.
They—""

He stopped again, this time misreading mor-
bidly his chum’s aspect of bewilderment. He
broke off in his grumbled tale to explain:

“Don’t-get the idea I was spying on them.
You ought to know me better than that. But
my office windows face direct on the store where
he’s generally waiting for her and—"

“What in hell do you think you're saying?”
exploded Roy, finding his voice with a gulp.
“And who do you think you’re talking about?
It’s all Choctaw to me—unless you’ve been
trying to put down the hootleg trade, single-
throatedly. Who'’s been walking with whom?
What’s the—"

“T mean Helen’s afternoon walks with Carson
Blundell,” answered Gavin, surlily. “I wish
you’d ask them to do their exercising in some
other direction or to start from some other meet-
ing place. It’s none of my business, of course,
since I suppose her parents approve. But there’s
no need in her rubbing it in, that way. She
knows well enough what it means to me and
she might—"

This time there was no misreading Roy’s con-
vulsed visage. And there was fierce tension in
the grip he drove into Gavin's naked shoulder.

“Do—do you mean to say you folks didn’t
know?” stuttered Pierce, in genuine amaze.
“Good Lord! I'd have bitten out my tongue,
rather than blab like a cur! T thought, of course
—from the open way they met and walked off,
close together—"’

“Shut up!” groaned Roy Fawcett. ‘“Let me
think! If this filthy story of yours hasn’t
scrambled my mind, for keeps. No—don't go.
I’ll want you.”

FOR several minutes he sat crouched far over,
his lips working wordlessly now and then, his
face brick red with wrath, his fists clenching and
unclenching. Gradually his features relaxed into
normality. At last he spoke. : .

“I need you to help me,” he said, simply,
looking up at his unhappy friend. “I’m going
to give you a job I was going to take for myself.
You'll do it better. And it’ll do more for you.
Tirst of all, the kid met this Blundell swine at
some uplift. conference. She asked him to call—
being a little idiot and wanting to get his help in
a symphony concert scheme. I saw him when
he ‘called, and I turned him out. I supposed
that was all there was to it. But he must have
gotten in touch with her, somehow. At her agg,
all she needs to interest her in a man is the idea
that her family are persecuting him.and per-
secuting her. Besides, his size and his bulging
muscles impressed her, I guess. The combina-
}t‘l.on Jhas made her consent to go walking with

im.

“But I—»

“Thank the Lord it was by broad daylight
and in town!” added Roy. ‘“She probably
thinks she’s punishing us, and comforting him fo1
our kicking him out of the house. That’s ali
That’s all, so far. I know the kid well enough
for that. But if it keeps on, she’s due to fall in

(Continued on page 50)







The Muscle-Buster

(Continued from page 48)

love with him. That's why it’s not going on.
That’s why you’re going to help me. ... I
understand, now, why that poster of his wasn’t
more abusive. And I understand why he’s been
trying to stir up the men against us. It can’t be
on the free list, to jar the great Carson Blundell
as I did, the night he called. He’s paying back.
But he has the wit to do it without getting viru-
lent enough to jar her. Likely enough he’s told
her it was for the uplift of the workers. He
would, of course. She’s daft on all that, just
now, you know.”

“Iknow. She—”

As he talked, Fawcett was divesting himself
of his newly donned street clothes. Now,
climbing into his boxing trunks, he surveyed
Gavin Pierce.

“What’s your weight, these days?”’ he de-
manded.

“Within a pound or so of the old weight,”
returned the puzzled Gavin. “I keep in pretty
hard shape, you know, here at Marty’s. I
don’t think I've gained enough to put me above
ahundred and fifty-eight. Why?”

“H’'m!” commented Roy. “Yes, you're the
one to do it. You’re fourteen pounds above me,
and two inches taller. It’ll be surer, that way.
Besides, you were always better, at your weight,
than I was at mine. I never got into even the
runner-up class, all our four years at Harle.
And you held the middleweight championship,
there, for—let’s see, was it three years or two?”

“Only two,” said Gavin, bewildered at the
switch of subject. ‘But I don’t get the idea.”
. “You wouldn’t. But you will. Come back
into the gym. We'll have to let Marty in on
a little part of this. I've had to, already.”

“Of what? What in blazes is the—?”

“I'm going to tie his arms to his sides, just
above the elbow,” was the seemingly insane
reply. “Not tightly, but tight enough to keep
him from hitting out, with any speed or to any
distance. I'm going to have him hobble his
ankles, too. Then I'm going to make him box
with you, that way. You're to be unfastened
in any fa§hion, but to see how well you can keep
out of his way. He’s to box bare handed and
with all he’s got. You're to wear the eight-
ounce gloves. That'll teach you to keep away
from him. For if he gets you into a corner or
coaxes you within range of his hobbled arms
or if you’re awkward enough to let him get to
close quarters, you’ll get a short-arm jolt or a
half-hook, bare-handed, that’ll come close to
putting you into dry dock.”

. “Why, man!’ sputtered the amazed Gavin.
‘What’s the sense of—"

“I’ve been hoxing with him, that way, for a
fortnight,” said Roy. “Now I'm putting it
up to you. And you'll have to do a lot of it,
before Monday night. That’s the time you’ll
need it. Now, if you’ll try to look lesslike
the Idiot Mother of the Idiot Boy, I'll tell you
why. But, remember, I’'m not ‘asking’ you to
take this job on. I'm telling you it’s to be
done. Listen:”

ENSU"ED a monologue which merged into an

excited dialogue, and thence into something
bordering dispute. At last, the disputants came
by degrees to amity. And into the gym they
went, side by side, Gavin Pierce with more life
and eagerness in his expression than for many
a tedious day. And the rehearsals began.

The following Monday evening found the

Peavey opera house filled to the doors, with a
heterogeneous mass of citizens, ranging from
lathe-turners to the local bank president. In
one of the proscenium boxes, though a little
toward the back of it, sat two women. One of
them was Mrs. Fawcett. The other was Helen,
her daughter. They were under the escort of
Mr. Fawcett and Roy.
. Helen, a bit defiantly, had announced her
Intent of attending the meeting. To her sur-
prise, her parents made no objection. They
stipulated only that she should go with them,
and not by herself.

Just hefore the meeting began, Gavin slipped
unobtrusively into the Fawcett box. He nodded
to 1ts occupants. Then, at Roy’s invitation, he
took a seat in its front row of chairs, closest to
the stage-apron.

Helen scarcely noticed his advent. The
girl’s eyes were starry. Her flower face was
flushed. Fondly, proudly, she bore close to
her breast a big sheaf of American Beauty
roses. Her family had not asked her as to the
roses’ donor. Her eyes told the story, as did
her tender fashion of holding the vast boquet.

Up rolled the scarred curtain of poisonous
greens and bilious yellows, besprinkled with
local tradesmen’s signs. Its rising revealed the
deep stage, with its little table at the front,
bearing a pitcher and a glass, the chairman’s
seat beside it, and the seven deal chairs at the
rear, wherein the various speakers of the evening
were seated.

In the center of this half moon of seats bulked
the herculean body of Carson Blundell. To
right and to left of him sat his six trained and
tamed orators.

THE chairman’s seat was only partly filled by

a wizened little old man, who looked and felt
thoroughly miserable in his post of honor. This
was Caleb Mabher, chief superintendent of the
Fawcett Plant, chosen wilily for the chairman-
ship by Blundell, in order to give an aspect of
fairness to the meeting. For Maher was the
Fawcetts’ most ardent adherent. As chairman—
a job wholly unfamiliar to him—he could be
counted- on to be too much concerned with his
own nervousness to keep the speakers in any
semblance of order.

As the curtain went up, the poor old man cast
an appealing glance at the Fawcett box. A
close observer might have seen that his blinking
gaze rested longer and more intently upon Gavin
Pierce than upon his own beloved employer.
Then, furtively, he let himself peer, for an
instant, at the front row of orchestra seats.
There was nothing spectacular in that front row.
Its center was occupied by six unobtrusive
young men and one man somewhat older.

Carson Blundell’s eager eyes were trained
on the Fawcett box by the time the green curtain
fringe arose high enough to permit him to see its
occupants. For a long moment, his glance
met and held Helen’s. Then, squaring his
magnificent shoulders, he gave himself up to the
business in hand.

Caleb Maher got uncertainly to his feet, and,
with divers pauses and consultations of a typed
“sheet in his hand, made known briefly the pur-
pose of the meeting. His shaky voice did not
carry halfway through the packed auditorium.
Someone in the gallery bawled: *Louder!”’
The old man straightened his meagre figure to
its full stature of five feet and one inch, and
skipped the remainder of the preamble. At the
top of his aged lungs he shrilled:

“We will now have the—the—We’ll now hear
the first speaker of the evening, Mr. Carson
Blundell. Mr. Blundell:—”’

From a fringe of the audience came a meed

of handclapping. Blundell frowned wrath-
ully on the chairman. He himself had chosen
to be the final and climax speaker of the seven.
And he had so instructed Maher. The other
six were to be mere feeders and leaders-up
to his carefully prepared triumph of verbal
dynamite.

And now the doddering old fool had gotten
rattled and called on him at the very start
—Ilong before the audience was warmed up to
him by the well-rehcarsed earlier speakers.
Yet, there was nothing for him to do but mask
his scowl and come forward to the speaker’s
table. He could not well refuse or demand
publicly his chosen place on the program.

Forward he came, his mighty form dominat-
ing the stage and dwarfing its other occupants.
His close-fitting blue suit showed to the full
every muscular line and curve of his incredibly

owerful chest and arms and shoulders. Helen’s

eart beat fast at sight of his advance.

Reaching the stand, he stood beside it, a
menacingly glorious embodiment of brute
strength. Across the crowded auditorium roved
his pale eyes. They rested for a second on
Helen, then for a longer moment on the actions
of two men at the auditorium’s rear. These
two were moving about, unnoted by those near-
est them. They were closing the two double
doors leading to the lobby. It almost seemed
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as though they were also locking them, though
this was manifestly absurd.

“My friends,” began Carson, his roughly
domineering and dominating voice billowing
forth aggressively in the first words of his ad-
dress. “My friends, this meeting has been
called, to determine whether or not the best
industrial interests of Peavey and the welfare
and the happiness and the livelihood of its
honest toilers—its sturdy legions of bench and
lathe—shall bow to the arbitrary will of one
small group—I may say family—of capitalists,
who seek to——""

“Mr. Blundell,” calmly interposed a well-
carrying voice from the front of the left pros-
cenium box, ‘“that is not the advertised purpose
of this meeting. When you say it is, you lie.”

Blundell wheeled ferociously upon his in-
terrupter. A compact young man of middle
height and middle weight was standing in the
box’s very front. From the audience arose
a hum and rustle. Someone said aloud:

“That’s Gavin Pierce!”

Blundell glowered homicidally at Pierce,
hunching his shoulders in threat, and taking
a half step toward the box. ’

“I said,” repeated the calm voice, penetrating
the hush that followed the startled rustle of the
audience, “I said you are a Har, Blundell. I
say now, you’re a yellow coward, as well, and
th?:t you haven’t the nerve to resent being called
a liar.

“One more peep out of you, you man,
shrimp,” thund%rcd Blundell, strid);ng towag;zl’
the box, “and I'll yank you out onto this stage
and break your neck over my knee! I'd do it
now, if there wasn’t ladies——

“T']l save you the trouble,” interposed Pierce,

Lightly, he stepped over the box rail, onto the
stage. Walking up to the threatening Blundell,
he smote the giant smartly across the mouth
with the back of his open hand.

Blundell, at the unbelievable outrage, bel-
lowed thickly and, with both hamlike hands,
clutched at the smaller man, as though to tear
him asunder. Gavin Pierce’s left fist shot for-
ward, between the murderous arms; and planted
itself with a scientific force on the bellowing
lips.

pThen, with ludicrous ease, he ducked under
the windmill arms and drove first his left and
then his right fist resoundingly into the giant’s
midriff.

THE house was in an uproar. Hundreds of
people were on their feet, gesticulating and
shouting. Among those who had leaped up
were seven men from the center of the front row.
With no ostentation at all, they gained the plat-
form. Easily hustling back the six tame orators
who had come surging forward from their chairs,
the septet spread themselves in 5 living line
across the stage. Sporting youths among the
excited _audience recognized them as Professor
Marty McCue and six of his string of pork-and-
bean fighters. Heavily suborned had they
been, and they were happily intent on earning
b or th fol
wo or three nervous folk in th he
house bolted for the exit doors in q%;:ta;foi I:,o-
liceman, as the bluecoat and the fireman de-
tailed at the back of the hall had somehow
vanished.  But these volunteer invokers of the
law found both doors locked and eqch, guarded
by a determined-looking man who toyed with
a_ baseball bat. Recruits, these two from
Ca’}?]? Maﬂer’sfdozen1 8randsons, ’
e seckers for police aid recq;
bat-bearers, and resigned tlf::ggiivgeﬁt);e g::
certainty of seeing the haplegs young Pierce
slain and dissected by his invincible foeg
Meantime, Gavin wag availing himself of
the stage’s wide spaces to go some nimbly
creditable footwork, in eluding his gigantic
pursuer. Back and to every sige he 'darted,
readily keeping out of Blundélls re, h. In the
first maneuver of retreat he shedc h coat
revealing a jersey beneath it Foamilr? with
rage and chagrin, Carson hurled him. E after
the receding youth like a maq bull se
Roy Fawcett had takep Gavin’s vacated
Elace at the front of the box. Throwing out
oth arms for silence, he shouted rowing
“Calm down, everybody! There isn't going
to be any riot. For ten years, Blundell has
terrorized this town. He¢ g, bulll._l] (ei nd
scared and browbeaten everyone wll: i z:) -
(Continued oy page 52) o has op



















































April, 1923

To Every
Elk Merchant

In the Order of Elks there are
thousands of merchants who
are vitally interested in its
welfare and in the success of
its official publication.

You Elk merchants who read
this will confer a great favor
upon your representatives to
whom you have given the re-
sponsibility of making this
publication a success, by writ-
ing us and telling us the names
of the national manufacturers
whom you represent, and who
you think should use its adver-
tising pages.

By advertising in your maga-
zine they are going to assist
sales in your territory where
the Elks comprise an appreci-
able percentage of your cus-
tomers and who will be in-
fluenced in favor of the prod.
ucts advertised in these col-
umns.

A letter to us at the following
address will be greatly appre-
ciated by the publishing of-
ficials of

Ghe §lRs

Magazine

50 East 42nd Street
New York, N. Y.
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up into the seat of the car. The next moment,
the exhaust roaring, she shot forward.

“Stop that man!” Lombrell shouted, cupping
his hand over his mouth.

Just outside the gate, the driver of the road-
ster brought it to a stop as he saw me racing
down the driveway toward him. Leaning out,
he called to one of the guards, pointing to me.
And as he leaned out from under the shade of
the top into the glare of the noonday sun I
recognized him. Judge Cumming! In another
minute he would be sure to recognize me. The
nose of his car, just inside the gate, was blocking
our escape. Seeing the trap, instinctively I
reduced the speed of my car. -

A motorcycle horn squawked savagely.
Shooting around the corner, a traffic cop brought
his machinc t6 a sudden stop at the gate. Pulling
down the bandana drawn over his mouth as he
leaped from his machine, he angrily waved
Cumming to pull back out of the gate. Cum-
ming protested. As though to do it himself, the
officer jumped on the running board and laid
his gloved hand on the wheel. Cumming
resentfully tried to brush it off. In a flash, the
Judge had been shoved aside and the officer was
behind the wheel, backing the roadster.

But the two guards, after their first surprise,
started running toward the little car. One on
either side, rapidly they closed in on it.

Cumming, struggling with the officer, sud-
denly. leaned forward. He shouted something to
the bigger of the guards. He, in turn, stopped,
turned around, saw me barely thirty yards from
the gate. He ran back through the gate toward
me, tugging at something in his hip pocket.

“Jimmy!”’ Dixie’s tense face was framed in
the square hole behind me. “If he draws a gun,
slow up; slow up—but don’t stop.”

Down at the gate, the shorter guard jumped
on the running board of the roadster. Chin first
he ran into a terrific jolt concealed in the right
fist ‘of the officer. Spinning clear around hLe
dropped backward off the car into the gravel
of the road. The car crept back a foot further
before Cumming threw himself on the officer.

“Pull up!”’ Thirty feet in front of me, on my
}eft, I looked into the barrel of an automatic,
in the steady hand of the big guard.

I crawled ten feet closer without answering.

“Stop that car!”’

From the house far behind us came the con-
fused shouts and uproar of servants and gar-
deners.

“All right,” I called to the guard. Slowly the
car crept forward until the front wheel hub cap
was abreast of him.

“Lean forward; close your eyes!’ Dixie’s
whisper carried to me.

BENT over, reaching for the emergency brake.

A hissing, swishing sound was instantly fol-
lowed by an agonized cry. Strong ammonia
fumes recalled King’s gun. Tlooked at the guard.
He was rubbing his eyes on his shirt-sleeve,
rocking back and forth in blind pain.

“Oh, Gee, I'm sorry,” Dixie whispered.
“Hurry!” she urged.

A moment later we raced through the gate,
skittered on the loose gravel and swung into
the highway—free. Penetrating the roar of the
engine came the rapid bark of a revolver. King
was emptying his gun into the roadster’s gas-
tank. Qum.mmg_would not follow us in that car.

Running to his motor-cycle, King mounted
and veered it into the dust we were raising.
But not until we turned into the Summerton
road did he pull alongside and motion me to pull
up at one side of the road. Tying his machine
to the car, he took the wheel, telling me to hop
inside with Dixie. I didn’t need to be asked

twice,

“If I'd had the sense the Lord gives geese,
honey,” Dixie finally told.me, “I’d have known
the telegram about Grandma’s illness was a
decoy. Three days before, I'd received a letter
from Judge Cumming stating that my folks
opined I'd run wild lofig enough and would I
please come home and mind the gold-fish before
I was dragged there. You see, I boastfully sent
grandma—grandma’s my friend—a copy of
Variety containing the wonderful notice we got
for our Palace showing. How could I guess she
would leave it around for grandpa to pick up
and read a paragraph I had overlookeg which
reported the rumor that Lodge and Farnam
were soon to be married? Graundpa's first words

(Continued on page 68)

67

OWENS
BOTTLE

We have prepared an
analysis of this Company’s

1922 Operations
Remarkable Growth
Established Earning Power
Strong Financial Position
Enviable Dividend Record

Conservative Management

Write for Analysis No. 939

Spencer Trask & Co.

BOSTON
25 Broad St. 50 Congress St.
ALBANY CHICAGO
74 Chapel 8t. 208 So. LaSalle St.
Members New York S8tock Exchange
Members Ci 8tock Exch

Invest Where You Can
Get a Good Rate

By looking at this little map, you will see that it
is possible to get 1% or 2% more interest on first
mortgage investments in Florida than in most other
parts o% the country. The Florida investments are
safeguarded in precisely the same way as securities
in the North and East which pay 6 7 or 6!4'%.

Miller First Mortgage Bonds, paying 7!6% to 87, .
interest, offer you the opportunity to take advan-
tage of the higher rates prevailing in Florida.
There are some interesting facts about these higher
rates in a little folder we_have published, called
“Invest by the Map’’. Write today for a free
copy, which will give you some valuable invest-
ment suggestions.

G.L.Miller

BOND & MORTGAGE

Company

Florida’s Oldest First Mortgage Bond House
806 Miller Building Miami, Florida

Cash your intcrest coupons cvery 3 months;
draw your profit sharing semi-annually—from

Beneficial Loan Society
6% Debenture Gold Bonds Due 1039
with Bonus of Profit Sharing Certificate.

Buy this well known, seasoned sccurity on its

enviable record—or - interest an grpﬁt
sharing returned investors. A direct o liga-
tion of the Beneficinl Loan Society, largest
Corporation of ils kind in the world, which in
the past nine years has helped upwards of
180,000 descrving people by lending them over
Twenty Millions of Dollars.

Increase your income—investigate Bencficial
Bonds. eld by over 5,000 satisfied investors
in 51 states and foreign countries. Write for
Circular N-20.

Clarence Hodson & [
s ESTABLISHED 1893 e INCG
1356 BROADWAY, NEW YORK




P d
e Many an El has found that the
g Automatic of Hartford furnishes
L & dependable refrigeration at a much ]
\; < lower cost than ice.
¥ 3 . Self-operating. the Automatic Pc-
) Y f Plant intains an-* de-

riger an

; sired' uniform temperature in as
4 many refrigerators as are needed.

It -also cools the drinking water

mrln and makes ice—all by one

WHAT OUR DAILY MAIL
‘TELLS

u’ . v i-
forsn?g gt:eﬁevcd yearly by a Cali |l

“*Over $2500.00 a year saved y
New York State regtau_mnt." bra

**Paid for the plant the first year,”
says a Connecticut mnrketmmgn. ’ g

. That's what Automatic Refrigera-
tion will bring to you—big sav?:sﬂ-
B Find out today just why— B
N Automatic Is The Cheapest !
. B

Refrigeration You Can
Write to

ee—— .~ — ]

The Automatic Refri i
gerating Compan

618 Willow St., Hartford, Com'f. v '

PlBrmh St:’la & Service Offices in Many Large Citics '
ease send me (without obligation and i

j vour FREE catalogues orlcligaataoch::kegrggga').
[0 If 2 member of Building Committee !

f If a market man R Restaurant owner
olesale groceries or poultry data

If yo; plan to build an apartment house

O If a florist | Dairy data
| Name...........oooiiiiiiiiinnnn...
s City...................... State..........

This coupon may be worth hundreds of doll
to the one using it—will you :«;‘f, I:dozc t.oodam
to make th's savinss?pe id

SEND NO MONEY
2 GENUINE DIAMOIR/IONEY
SOLID GOLD

$25
14 Kt. White
Gold Top. Gold
Emblem Inlaid
in Genuine
HOPE RUBY
Send size of fin-
ger and ring will
besent for in-

This 0 registered trade-mark

spection. guarantecs you real diamonds
Buffalo Jewelry Mfg. Co., iTie M-
Dept.E-3  Brichane Bldg.  Bufters, N5

IA“"JGJ ko 7—“ b scsain ‘ :
R
éegfnt the 8QUNEE: ARB Koialaly ™
old plated. Sent postpald, $1.00. FREE.
b prbicieGa s loRne “’mﬁ' -
phernalia, 7

REDDING & COMP.
200-5thAvo. ,Depl.ﬂ.NA.g.YO.

ator 80 days trla?oon approval, Your '

chotce of 44 fag, col R0Y
the tumou%’ Rangor B'lciclzfg ﬁgrmg AN

ity e |
R R

» Cycie € wenouo A1
jea nom,mwn%m

PATENTS
PROKERE Rssuren e R a LTS

nd drawing or modol for ox repor
8e J amination and t aa

10 pa
WATSON E. C :
024 F Strect OLEMAN, Patant Loyt wstan, b. C.
& ColsonCWllxeel Chairs\
wxzp and Cripples’ Tricycle
B Mot for Al Mo

The COLSON Co.
434 Codar Bt,, Elyxia, O,

&

AN

The Elks Magazine

Great Press Stuff

(Continuced from page 67)

when they lifted the Pullman car off my chest
were to the effect that now that I'd been saved
to the family they were going to have my head
examined regularly until I decided to abandon
the stage—and you.”

“Then it was your grand-dad who lifted you
into his car after the wreck?”’

“He’d come over to Essburgh to meet me and
drive me home.”

Dixie was silent for a moment. *“Poor old
grandpa, with his blind, senseless hatred of the
theater; just because my mother went on the stage
against his wishes—a Lombrell! play-acting for
the public/—married into a theatrical family
and obeyed ‘grandpa when in a towering rage
he wrote forbidding her ever to enter his house
again.

“Judge Cumming, who’s so old-fashioned
he always thinks of actors as hungry and walking
railroad ties, believed it was my money and not
my fatal beauty which was attracting you.”
Unexpectedly Dixie turned my face toward her.
Her big eyes were misty as she searched deep
into. mine. “You’ll—you’ll be satisfied with—
with just me, Jimmy? I can’t bring much else
to you, after what'’s happened to-day.”

“Even that is more than I deserve,” I told
her, after first giving her a more convincing
answer.

Dixie sighed happily. “Tricky little letter
I wrote, wasn’t it. Being allowed that one
letter was the price I paid for telling Judge
Cumming he could sign my name to all the
business telegrams and letters he wanted to
send. I gave grandma—grandma’s a love—I
gave her the key to that letter this morning.
And what do you think she said?” Dixie
snuggled closer to me. ‘““She said, ‘If your
young man understands the letter and takes
the risk of coming for you himself, I'll believe he
really thinks a heap of you, honey.’ ”’ .

“Well, she knows it now, bless her,” I smiled.

It was late afternoon when we reached Sum-
merton, an hour before the north-bound express
was due.

“Jimmy, dear,” Dixie requested, “let’s find
the Telephone Company's offnce. I promised
Grandma, if I got away, I'd ring her up as soon
as possible.”

A FEW minutes later, listening in_over the
extension Dixie insisted upon, I heard Mr.
Lombrell’s voice, clear and distinct over the
long distance wire. -

“That you, honey? Where are Yyou-all?

“In Summerton, grandma, waiting for the
train.”

“Iisten to me, child; I admire your young
man. So does your grand-dad. It’s been so

long since anybody sassed him back he rather
enjoyed it. That is, he did after I reminded
him of the way he talked to my dad one night
fifty years ago. Now tell me, honey, does your
young man know he’ll make you-all a pauper
if he marries you?”

“Yes, grandma. But that doesn’t seem to
make any difference to him.”

“Well, that’s true-love selfishness, honey.
I told your grand-dad this afternoon after you-all
nearly \vreclged the household that it would not
make aany difference to either one of you. And
he said, honey, he finally said, ‘Well, if they
insist on getting married, the least wecould dofor
our grandchild before disinheriting her would be
to },mld the wedding here in our own home,
don’t you think?’ So I said yes, I thought so,
you being a Lombrell and the neighbors so eager
to gossip.”

“Grandma! You dear old love of a fraud”—
Dixie suddenly checked herself. “But Judge
Cumming? How about him?"”’

‘“Never saw a man so hopping mad in my life,
honey.. He swore he’d prosecute your young
man in every court in the Union for inciting
holes in his gas-tank, or some such thing. But
finally your grand-dad persuaded him around
to his point of view.”

: at is that, Grandma? "’

Honey, to-morrow is the golden anniversary
of our wedding. And as your grand-dad says,
after fifty years of ha piness together, there’s
only such a few years left to us to make other
people happy that not to do so for those we love
seems downright onery.” Followed a brief
silence. I don’t reckon you-all could get back
here to-night, could you>”

Dixie looked at me. T leaned over in front of
tht‘t‘ transmitter.

©We can try, Mrs. Lombrell,” I said.

I wish you would, Jimmy. We can put up
that charming red-haired friend of yours, also,
if he would care to come. I hope so. When a
woman reaches my age she does so love to be
flattered by a young man.” The sigh she gave
carried forty miles. ““Well, T reckon I'd best be

Ing to have something for you-all to eat when
)gou arrive.  Most likely you’ll be perishing with

unger.  Good-by, children, for a few hours.”

. golden anniversary,” I said to Dixie,
breaking  long silence on our ride back 1
Yefl‘lggnacrried weetheart, when we're ty
. ), Gee, I ho ” Dixi , purs-
ing up l]:er d lipr: s0,” Dixie murmured, P

other long sj " a little
ch}{zikle from m%r ;2(:?::; broken bY

was just thinking, Jimmy: won’t all this
make great press stuff igc;rjournzlt{f’:!"

Big Leaguers

(Continued from page 31)

admired Jacobson’s ambition and determination
and helped him in every way he could.

“That boy is big and green,” he said, “but
some day he is going to make a ball player, be-
cause his heart and soul is in it.” .

They think quite a lot of Jacobson out in St.
Louis now. . .

What made the old Baltimore Orioles the
great team it was may be traced to the brains
and ambition of the players on its roster. Never
was a smarter group gathered together than one
which contained such men as McGraw, Jennings,
Robinson, Keeler and Kelley. They thought,
ate, slept and dreamed baseball. If a man had
a weakness they eradicated it. If the team had a
weakness they worked to strengthen it. They
evolved new plays overnight and sprang them
on an astonished foe in the afternoon. They
studied every weakness of opposing teams and
took advantage of it. They even had the ground-
keeper rebuild the diamnond to suit the exigencies
of the day’s battle. They were great players be-
cause they thought more of the game than they
did of anything else and because they gave their
whole time to it.

The average player of to-day is through with
the game as soon as he dresses and leaves the

club-house. It ig true th : ;

. a has distractions

ghlch th,e player of a form«terhgay did not have.
verything moves faster now. The automobile
as come In and has made it possible_to travel

Coparatively long distances in little time. The

{’oazggl e(}nb:)g g&l:(if) alaries and have more money

utside amusement. :

Bﬁt there still are players who are willing to
g((:m {nard to better themselves. A notable
ex isr’,l‘ ey oéovggat ambition and persistence Will

When Cobb first came to the major leagues
Aet was regarded merely as a promising recruit.
bat fIE‘, time he had certain weaknesses at the
bat, H used to get out in the morning and if he
c u} get some other player to pitch to him
h?tt‘jv ould pick up some small boy and practise
baspg., Cobb made himself into the marvelous

af\? all player that he is through hard work.
b: %one Who ever has talked with Cobb about
haSe all can fail to realize how thoroughly he
h?s studied and mastered the game. We asked
uri1 once if he could tell us why a great batter
Tro he is sometimes fell into a batting slump.
t ertainly,” he answered instantly, “I get
0 stepping wrong. I get into the habit un-
consciously and then as soon as I become con-
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Under the Spreading Antlers
- (Continued from page 71)
and arranging details for the trip to attend the ~

next session of the Grand Lodge to be held in At-
lanta. The first of a series of entertainments
given for the purpose of raising funds was a
Fancy Costume Dance with prizes bestowed
for sundry novel features. Memphis is plan-
ning to present a record .attendance when the
time arrives. Many members have already
made reservations for the expedition.

Raising 3100,000
To Build New Home

Columbus (Neb.) Lodge No. 1195 is raising
$100,000 for the erection of a new Home on a
site already acquired. Last year Columbus
Lodge entertained the Nebraska State Associa-
tion and added laurels to its reputation for hos-

itality and good cheer. Among the prospective
ctions' now arousing interest is a Beefsteak
Dinner, Big Brother Banc%luet and Charter Day
Picnic. Columbus Lodge has become celebrated
for the success and fidelity with which the various

public ceremonials of the Order are observed un-*

der its direction, particularly Memorial Sunday.

g‘t of an Art Glass Clock
ds Solemnity to Initiations

Glendale (Calif.) Lodge No. 1289 received
from some of its members resident in San Fer-
nando an exquisite ritualistic clock, arranged to
indicate the hour of eleven and utilized to impres-
sive advantage in initiation ceremonies. The
dial of the clock is made of art glass, etched in,
and is permanent in construction. At each
stroke of the clock, the numerals light up, one by
one. It is noiseless in operation both when the
illumination is turned on or the lights are dis-
continued. The operation is by electric motor.
The effect is beautiful.

G
A

Wyoming State Association
Under Dastrict Depuities

In perfecting arrangements for the State
Association in Wyoming, to be executively ad-
ministered under a Secretary empowered with
that duty, as heretofore described in THE ELKS
MAGAZINE, it has been resolved that, beginning
with the present District Deputy, R. E. Mc-
Nally, and changing annually hereafter pursuant
to appointment made by the Grand Exalted
Ruler, the District Deputies thus successively
selected shall in turn and for the period current
act as Presidents of the Association. It was felt
that the District Deputy being in close touch
with Elk Lodges and their activities all over the
State, and occupying the J)osition of leadership
by virtue of the Grand Lodge connection, such a
plan Ks(ﬁlxlxg o era;:i a% the surest means of ac-
comp g the real objects and
organization itself. - purposes of the

Elks’ Marching Club
Expects Favorable Results

Through the agency of the Coun i
conducted under auspices of Williaml;pf)l;'yt (g:f;
Lodge No. 173, $4,000 was netted to the
treasury and immediately applied to the uses
and equipment of the Elkg’ Marching Club, the
newest enterprise of No. 173, which conﬁdéntly
expects to have 300 well drilled and handsomely
uniformed men in line upon the occasion of the
next State meeting at Erie, and with its marchers,
its Band av.n;}i1 1tts (i:l‘llee Club, hopes to create an
impression that will assist in capturin,

State Convention for Williar(;lag[))ort. g the 1924

Unity of Effort
Among Colorado Lodges

Because of a special meeting of Exalted Rulers
and Secretaries and Past Exalted Rulers and
others interested in Elk advancement within
the jurisdiction of Colorado West, held under
%fﬁcm] inll of c]l)lsl:riCt Deputy H. Arthur

unningham, and t i -
{:::l?s exchan,ged e various helpful sugges
ished; and because of similar meetings con-
ducted in Colorado Springs and Pueb‘llg under
agencics appointed by Grand Exalted Ruler
Masters to serve the important purposes under

consideration, a normal, healthy and har-
monious growth is being reported by all Lodges
that have enjoyed such advantages. More-
over, it is confidently predicted that when re-
ports for the current year are completed and,
compiled, Colorado will render a splendid:
accounting in all respects.

Special MeetiIr‘zf' Nights

or Veteran Members

A resolution was adopted by Roanoke (Va.)
Lodge No. 197 making-the first meeting night in
each month for members initiated between cer-
tain years. For example, the first meeting in
January was set apart for those initiated between
the time the Lodge was instituted until 1893,
the first meeting' night ‘in February for those
initiated from 1895 to 1900; and so the program
will continue for'each fiveyear period up to the
present time. The purpose of these special
meetings is to make the newer members ac-
quainted with the older and to familiarize the
latter with the current activities and interests
of the Lodge.

Elks Provide Handsomely
For Salvation Army Staff ‘

The action of Danbury (Conn.) Lodge No. 120
in providing sleeping quarters and meals for
members of the visiting Salvation Army Staft

. Band who were hard pressed to find accommo-

.

' hich
’ ?:)I;;eal‘f parts of the State. .

. ering

dations during a period of service in that city,
furnishes another example of the strong tic
existing between the Order of Elks and the
Salvation Army. In his dilemma, the command-
ing officer remembered about the Elks and made
application for assistance and was abundantly
supplied as a privilege and with the compliments
of Danbury ge.

Telling the Secrets
By Which Elks Are Known

isiting Elks are assured of a warm welcome
in‘:he negw Home of Herkimer (N. Y.) Lodge.
... Revere (Mass.) Lodge has developed a fine
semi-professional basket-ball team. This Lodge
also sponsored a succ&sfpl footbqll team. . . .
Fitchburg (Mass.) Lodge is preparing lans fora
new Home. . Gloucester (Mass.) Lodge has
appointed a building committee. . . . Charles-
ton (W. Va.) Lodge produced a minstrel enter-
tainment with local talent and played to capac-
ity. . .. Lima (Ohio) Lodge having adopted
a new system of business o nization, the
Trustees appointed Secretary Glen Rohn to be
Club manager. . - « Wenatchee (Wash.) Lodge
is raising $6,000 for the Salvation Army. . ..
The Social and Community Welfare Committee
of Bristol (Pa.) Lodge gavea card party at which
a considerable fund was netted for the Public
Library. . . . Great Falls (Mont.) Lodge is
lanning entertainment for delegations expected
%:)o attend the State Convention in July. . . .
The eighteenth annual assembly of Shenandoah
(Pa.) Lodge was brilliant. The banquet and
y followed were attended by Elks
N 2:lThe trea?ury
dge was enriched as a result of

I Ohsjgil(ma)wlf 5 "Elks of Newburgh (N. V)
ion(liue have raised a fund to provide movie
te%»ta.inments' at the Elks National Home.
o The annual reception of Port Chester
(N.Y.) Lodge was held at the Biltmore Country
Club. . - Bloomfield (N. J.) Elks are consid-
a new Home. . . . One of the best ama-
teur shows of the season was given by the Elks
of Pheenix, Ariz. . - - Augusta (Ga.) Elks cele-
brated the opening of their new Home with ap
entertainment and dance. . . . Past Exalted
Rulers’ Night at Kane (Pa.) Lodge was marked
by the burning of the mortgage. . . . Grand
Forks (N. Dak.) Lodge celebrated its_thirtieth
anniversary. This Lodge enjoys the distinction
of being the first instituted in either North or
South Dakota. . . . Visiting Elks enjoyed a
moorilight smoker given by West Palm Beach
(Fla.) Lodge on the spacicus porches of the
Club-house overlooking Lake Worth. . . . Ko.
komo (Ind.) Lodge has laid the cornerstone of
its new $100,000 ‘Home, and work on the
building is advancing. . . . A tidy sum to be
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used for refurnishing their Lodge Room was
realized by the Fair given by Norwalk (Conn.)
Elks. . . . Corinth (Miss.) Lodge, whose Home
was recently destroyed, is occupying a new Club-
house. . . . With the entire proceeds pledged to
charity, Mount Pleasant (Pa.) Lodge profitably
staged a two-day minstrel show. . . . Silver
City (N. M. is planning to build. . . .
Patchogue (N. Y.) Lodge has a new Club-house
under consideration. . . . The Camden (N. J.)
Team, accompanied by its Band, Patrol and
Marching Club, competed with . Burlington
(N. J.) Lodge in a Ritualistic Contest. . . . An
unusually interesting event took place when
Frank A. Bigelow, Exalted Ruler of Butte
(Mont.) Lodge, initiated his son. . . . Al its
Past Exalted Rulers in the city, together with
their wives, were honored Lty Des Moines
(Towa) Lodge with a banquet and dance. . . .
Bucyrus (Ohio) Lodge has inaugurated an Old
Magazine and Book Week for the enjoyment of
the inmates of the Ohio Penitentiary and State
Reformatory. . . . Hibbing (Minn.) Lodge has
established a fund with which to entertain the
next State Association meeting. . . . Dubuque
(I(_)wa) bowlers captured the lion’s share of
prizes offered by the first Annual Bowling Con-
gress of the Northwest Elks’ Association. . . .
The widely celebrated Elks’ male chorus of Min-
neapolis (Minn.) Lodge sold every seat at its
annual concert. . . . Duquesne (Pa.) Lodge has
issued bonds for a new Home. . . . Wednesday,
March 21, was the date and Nashville the place
named for a meeting of the Elks of Tennessce to
be held for the purpose of organizing a State
Association. . . . Joliet (Ill.) Lodge celcbrated
in honor of its Past Exalted Rulers, initiated
250 candidates, banqueted and broke ground for
its new Home, all within the space of one red-
letter day and night. . . . Sheridan (Pa.) Lodge
has decided upon the purchase of a commodious
residence, centrally located, to be converted into
a Home. . . . Charles Kopkey, retiring Ex-
alted Ruler of Loveland (Colo.) Lodge, pre-
sented his Lodge a silk altar flag. . . . Memphis
(Tenn.) Lodge has installed a radio outfit in the
Veterans’_Hospital. . . . Braddock (Pa.) Lodge
has organized a Drill Team to compete for honors
both at State Association meetings and Grand
Lodge sessions. . . . Casper (Wyo.) Lodge is
building a Home. . . . With the Boys of Auld
Lang Syne cons icuously in evidence, Indianap-
olis (Ind.) Lodge celebrated the forty-second

. anmversary of its institution, March zo. . . .

Out of the profits of a public entertainment,
Wilkinsburg (Pa.) Lodge hg.s uniformed its band.
This band is reinforced by 100 well-trained
voices. . . . Upon his retirement from the
United States Senate, March 4, Hon. John Sharp

illiams presented an oil painting of himself to
Meridian * (Miss.) Lodge. There is a story
connected with it. . . . Provided the new Home
1s completed and the twelve new alleys are in-
stalled in time, Omaha (Nebr.) Elks will have
the honor of entertaining the 1924 tournament
of the Northwest Elks Bowling Association.
: - - Cambridge (Mass.) Lodge revelled jointly
in honor of Old Timers’ and Past Exalted Rulers’

ight. . . . “Cabaret Dances” is the title of
the new series of entertainments Braddock (Pa.)

dge is enjoying. . . . Somerville (Mass.)
Lodge will celebrate its annual Charity Ball,
Easter Monday, April 2. . . . Stockton (Calif.)
Elks Sacramento odge took part in a golf
tournament. . , . The past Exalted Rulers’

ciation of Connecticut elected officers as fol-
lows: President, W. L. O’Connel, Bristol Lodge;
Vice-President, Dr. Thomas F. O’Laughlin, New
Britain Lodge; Treasurer, Louis Brock, Bridge-
gort Lodge. .". . The third Annual Ball given
Y New Haven (Conn.) Lodge excelled in pa-
tronage and all other essentials. . . . In the
forthcoming All-Elks Radio Concert, which the
Shepard Stores of Boston will broadcast for New
England Lodges, the experiment will be made to
connect with Pacific Coast points. . . . Cam-
den (N. 7)) Lodge danced its Fourth Annual
Assembly and lionized the Marching Club and
dedicated the proceeds to Band and Patrol. . . .
Butte (Mont.) Lodge outdid all previous suc-
cesses with its minstrel show. . . . Norwich
(Cogn_) Lodge will commemorate its Sil\_rer
nniversary with a Fair and replenish its charity
und. . . . Many members of Boston (Mass.)
Lodge joined Governor and Mrs. Cox in the
reception in honor of Washington’s Birthday.
+ « « A majority of Staten Island, N.Y., leading
officials are Elks.










