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Beginning in this issue: "The Garden of Terror," a fascijiating neu^
mystery story by Anna McClure Sholl—author of "The Footstep" Zqcents
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gorham
Variety of Pattern, Purity of
Design and Excellence of Work
manship have long distinguished
the art of Gorham. The beauti
ful collection of Sterling Silver
Flat Ware illustrated in this an
nouncement embraces all appro
priate forms of ornament, and
offers a pattern to suit every
taste. Each design is worthy of
its Silver; and is an investment
in fine art and precious metal.

HIGHEST QUALITY
NOT HIGHEST PRICE

Gorham Productions in Sterling
Silver made by the four associated
plants are obtainable from estab
lished responsible jewelers every
where, together with Silver Plated
Wares of characteristic Gorham
elegance, though the same patterns
are never repeated in both.

FIFTH AVENUE AND 36TH STREET
17 MAIDEN LANE
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Pfone But the Best for The Elks Magazine

JNNAMcCLURE
SUOLL bega)i

her public career as a
wrilcrwhen, as a child,
she won the second
prize in a St. Nicholas
short story com peti
tion; and her short
stories have appeared
in various magazines,
ller first novel, ''The
Lawof Life," was puh-
lished in 1903, and

was followed hy "The
Portof Storms," "The
Greater Love" and
"BlncBloodandRed."
The last named, pub
lishedunder the titleof
"Carniichuel," won in
igi? Ihe international
medal ofercd by the
Lyeciim Club of Lon
don for the best novd
of the year.

POAfftAIT BT 9(01144^9 MO Ka?

The Garden of 1error
^I^HE very title of the bewildering new mystery story byX Anna McClure Sholl—beginning this month—gives you
instantly a sense of its uncanny atmosphere.
The scene in which this story unfolds is as lovely as a
screen of orchids in some South American swamp—and as
sinister. Weird apparitions stalk through the rooms ofFalcon
Manor and lurk in its ancient garden of boxwood beasts.
Many times, as you follow the story through its breathless
maze of complications, you will think you know the solution
of the mystery. Yet each time a fresh and unexpected turn
ofevents will baffle you again.
Begin The Garden of Terror"—there's a generous instal
ment in this number. Once you've begun it, you'll be eager
to plough right through to the end.

^ming Soon: Splendid stories by Achmed Abdullah, Dana Bumet, Octavus Roy
Cohen, Courtney Ryley Coopei', Lawrence Perry, Harold Tilus and Rita Weiman



"To inculcate the principles of Cliority,
Justice, Hrotiierly Love and Fidelity; to
promote tlie welfare and enhancc the
happiness of ils members; to qiiickcn
the spirit of Arnericiin pntriotisni; to
cultivate good fellowship. . .

—From Preamble lo llie Comtitution,
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elk*

Important
Notice to Members

TN SliNDING change of nddress for
The lilies MfiKiixinc four points are

essentiai. iis follows: 1, Your nazue;
8. Number of your LoiIkc: a. New ad
dress; 4. Old address. Y'oiir new address
nlone is not sufficient. Wo luust know
the number of your Lodge un<J your
former address also.
_There is no better method cif notifica

tion than to clip your present wrapper
addre.is, endorse thereon your new ad
dress, paste it .securely on a card or on-
close it in an envelope and address it to
The Elks Mugazinc, 50 Kast 42iul
Street, New York, N. Y. This gives all
neci-ssnry _information. At the .same
time, notify your Ixidge secretary of
your change of address, advising him
that you have also .sent it to The Elks
Mscazine.

Pleikse allow four weeks' time.
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A SPECIAL OFFER OF

David Grayson
The Apostle of Friendship and Contentment 99

WITH the new month comes
this checTl'ul news; A com
plete set of David Gray-

son's works in a handsome
uniform binding! These are per
haps the most delightful and un
usual books ever written. Their
philosophy is friendship, content
ment, and a love of the great and
wonderful outdoors.

If you do not know David Gray-
son, you have still a rare gem to
add to your crown of acquaintances.
Know him and you know a host of
people—good, wholesome friends
that you may have known before
but did not appreciate. Grayson
will throw a bright light on their
lives—and on your own. Oh,
Grayson will stir you. If he doesn't,
examine yourself—the fault is with
you. Grayson j?ets to the heart
of every normal human being.
You, he will bring baek
to contentment, back
to the joy of living.

David will introduce
you to his .sister, Har
riet, the finest lady
(your mother excej>tcd)
that ever knitted be
fore an oi)en fircplace.
What a wonderful wo
man she is! How neat
she keeps the little
farmhouse! No won
der it's the best spot
on the farm! The
cheerful hospitality of the place; the
homely entertainment slie gives to
David's queer acquaintances. But
that is not all. Harriet ^Tiakes the best
mince pies you ever tasted. Ask any
man what he thinks of Grayson and he
will first talk of Harriet. The girls

love her, too. Everybody is reading
Grayson and meeting Harriet, and
many other real friends.

Grayson is an instructor in the art of
living. Read him and understand.

" What the irorld most needs fodajj is a

philosophy of friendship, conientment,
good-will. That is the philosophy ivhich
these hooks so charminfjlij set forth."

This is what he does; He gives
you a new grasp on life through his
Adventures. Gives you a kinder
feeling towai-d all humanity througli

The Joy of Contented Living!
The Joy of Friendship!

The Joy of the Outdoors!
Three themes that are the most delightful in life. David Grayson has taken
them and with inspiration he has made liis famous books. The atmosphere is
one of relaxation, cheer, and good-will. The style is friendly, chattv, and rest
ful—it is David Grayson at his best.

Genuine Leather Sale
This Special Offer will enable you to get these great and helpful books, if you
order today, in a beautiful dark green limp leather binding for what has been
theco.st of ordinary cloth binding. The spirit of these books is also displayed
in the scores of quaint pen and ink drawings with which they are profusely
illustrated. It is a combination of delightful books that you will always treas
ure. While the stock lasts we agree to send them postpaid on approval to those
who sign the coupon.

his Friendships. Teaches you
to be self-contained in his Con
tentment, and keeps you in tune
with Nature through his Posses-
•sions. He makes you a better man
or woman.

Adventures in Friendship
David Graysonmakesfriendsfor the

enjoyment of their association. He
gives us delightful character pictures
i)t the sturdy country folk who are his
neighbors. \ou will find yourself in-
Huded m his list of friends after you
have read "Adventures inFriendship"
and ^Mll be happy when he speaks to
you through his writings—bi'eathing
the spint of humanity.

Adventures in Contentment
This is the first Grayson book the

reader should open. It speaks of his
escape from death in the citv and his
hnding of real contentment on a farm,
hvery city dwellerborn on a farm feels
the longing at some time or other to re

turn to It. To those who do not
know the ]oy of life in the country
this book will be a revelation—to
all it will be a source of happiness.

The Friendly Road
We wander with Grayson from

the dusty highways with their
smell of gasolene into shadv by
ways. How pleasant these roads
in the .summer-tnne! And wlien
he speaks of breathing in the
cnsp morning air, we take a
deeper breatli ourselves, and fancy

that we smell the rijiened fruit and
the wholesome iragrance of the coun
tryside on a bracing fall morning.

Great Possessions
So full of the fragrance of tlie conn- •

trj ]s this book that we find ourselves
wondering whether we are reading or
doing deep-breathing exercises. Gray
son unfolds humanity's possessions—
shows what thej' are and how vou and
I should use them.

SPECIAL OFFER COUPON

Doubleday, Page & Co.
Dept. 1225, Garden City, N. Y.

Gfntlonu'ii:

Accordins to your spccii.1 otTw yoit muy send me tlie
Library of the Open Roud, in five voiiimos, bound in Box-
ible genuine leatherand profu.sfly illustrnlcd. I will return
It within hvc(liiys if not sutisfaetory; otherwise I will remit
promptly 51 first payment and per month for only five
months, fhe special pricc. (C'ruA aiscount «Sf,)

Name.

Address.
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Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America

Official Circular No. 4

Charleroi, Pa., May 1, 1923
To All Elks—Greeting:
Dear Brothers: .

Shortly after my return from the Convention atAtlantic City itwas my privilege to address a circular
toyou in which it was stated that Subordinate Lodge needs would be the chief concern of the present
administration. In a general way I expressed the hope that there should be such an internal deve-
opmcnt in our lodges as would put each lodge in proper condition to perform the service which the

At this time itMs my greater privilege—even greater pleasure—to testify that the
ment in Lodges is apparent. They have been under excellent management, their ,
able leaders, and the cooperation of the members has been complete and reliable. in
have been encouraged and aroused, and the outlook for better Lodges and for agrowmg interest m
community progress and community welfare has been improved.
New Subordinate Lodge Officers . . , u-in,.

I congratulate you, my brothers, who have been elevated to positions of r^ponsi y ^
Lodges. Each one of you has been called to lead in some sphere or capacity. Ea «
exert an influence which will lead your brothers fonvard for their own good and for ^ ,
Order. Commit your rituals to memory at once, and exemplify your parts so that
for initiation will be impressed with the worchwnileness of being an Elk.

Exalted Rulers , , j i ..u
For the new Exalted Rulers I have a special message. Upon you largely depends e

your Lodge for the ensuing year. Your personal influence will be the greatest force *^ 8
organization, and ifyou can imbue your fellow Lodge members with a spirit of earnes ^\J^
and a desire to serve with animation andgood cheer, you will have a good Lodge.
in your work. Many an Exalted Ruler starts on his work enthusiastically
of it the victim of an acute attack of half-heartedness. His work is checked by ^9^, , ,
tions. May your devotion to your Lodge be deep enough to last throughout the hi
backs which are sure to come. r.^r,^rrr>m!nfT

Organize your members and get them in the habit of attending Lodge meetings,
the indifference and lack of progressiveness found in some Lodges. Study nmnnr nlaces
brothers for Committee appointments, brothers who can be trained and fitted into P P welfare
thus assuring efficiency in every department of Lodge work. Interest them in all _
work, which will make possible high standing in the community. Read your Elks Mag
courage your members to read it. It puts individual members mdirect touch with the
and acquaints them with what Lodges throughout the country are doing. ,,^nr nwn

Familiarize yourself with the Constitution and Statutes of the Order and the y- ^,.,,1. meet-
Lodge. Use sound methods in conducting the business affairs of your Lodge. on jUpir cood-
ings in a dignified and practical way which will meet the approval of all mernbers surelv
eration. Keep your Lodge interests always before you. Work for its betterment ay Y
will find your field of usefulness widening and your influence for good extending.
District Deputies . „ ^ Dpnntip=i

District Deputies have rendered splendid service, and the cooperative efforts Their
with Lodge oflkers and members has been an important factor inbringing about rea p g ,
work did not dose March 31st. The District Deputy is not an official whose efTorts a^re iimice^^^^
one visit to a Lodge, nor to the period from October to April. He is m charge for twe
and is always willing to give advice on perplexing problems which sometimes contuse.
Grand Lodge Annual Meeting and Reunion ^

The fifty-ninth Meeting and Reunion of the Grand Lodge to be held mAtlanta, Ga., ^
be one of the most important gatherings in the history of the Order \\e are
a new epoch in the life of the Order. Matters of vital interest will be discussed and ^ecided, ana
it is highly important that each Lodge should be represented at this Convention, i strongly urge
that each Lodge see to it that its duly elected representative be present.
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Headquarters
In Atlanta the ofScers of the Grand Lodge \vill be located at the Ansley Hotel. The Grand Exalted

Ruler is especially desirous of meeting not only the District Deputies, but all members of the Grand
Lodge. This invitation applies to all. Come to Headquarters, where the Grand Exalted Ruler will
be verj* glad to see and welcome you.

Opening Session
The opening public session of the Grand Lodge will be held Monday evening, Julypth. The Atlanta

Grand Lodge Convention and Reunion Committee is making unusual preparations for this meeting
and it is to be hoped that all visiting Elks, their wives, sisters and daughters will attend this session.

Railroad Rates

For all Elks and dependent members of their families only, who may visit Atlanta, the railroads
have made a rate of one and one-half fare for the round trip, under the "Identification Certificate"
plan. Children of five and under twelve years of age, when accompanied by parent or guardian
will becharged one-half the fare for adults. Under thefare andone-half rate tickets will only begood
via tlie same route in both directions. Special rates arc also made for diverse routes, which informa*
tion can be sccured from the Sccretar '̂ of your Lodge, who will also advise you as to selling dates.
Fare and one-half tickets will be good returning to reach original starting point not later than mid
night of July 31, 1923. Stopovers vary with the diiTcrent railroads, but this information you may
obtain locally.

The railroads will permit no ticket agent to sell transportation under this rate unless the purchaser
presents an "Identification Certificate" furnished him by the Secretary of his Lodge. It therefore
devolves upon you to decide as early as possible with reference to the Atlanta trip. If you desire
an "Identification Certificate," lose no time in notifying your Secretary to that effect, as he must
secure his supply of Certificates from the Grand Secretary!

Some members may desire to purchase regular Summer Excursion Tickets, which carry a more
liberal return date and a greatervariety of routes. While these rates are higherthan a fare and one-
half from the eastern section of the country, a lower basis applies from the Pacific coast and other
far western points and therefore it would be more advantageous for those from the latter territory
to purchase Summer Excursion Tickets. Purchasers of these tickets will require no "Identification
Certificates."

I suggest that you discuss this at once with the Secretary of your Lodge, to whom the Grand Sec
retary has mailed a more detailed circular. No matterin what territory youmay reside, youshould
ascertain the Summer Excursion rates and privileges, as well as the rate on a one and one-half fare
basis.

Finally, letme urge you again tobeprompt inadvising your Secretary as toyour needs inthematter
of "Identification Certificates."

Parking Arrangements
The railroads entering this city are arranging to park Pullman cars for occupancy at Atlanta for

special parties desiring this facilityupon the following basis:
For cars parked for occupancy at Atlanta, the charge will be S12.00 per car per day of each twentv-

four hours, or fraction thereof (charge to commence three hours after the arrival of the cars) and to
include items ofsanitation, icing, watering, light, heat, and police protection. '

This charge will be assessed on all cars of all charactcr, namely, baggage cars, combined baeeaee
coach cars, straight coaches, club cars, sleeping cars, and observation cars, that are parked for the
exclusive accommodation and convenience of each person or persons.

No parking charge will be made for dining cars.

Program of the Reunion
The program of the Grand Lodge Annual meeting and reunion, July oth to 14th, is as follows:
July yth or* Sih: The opening ofa number ofPullman cities already established where Pullman cars

can be parked to the greatest advantage, with electric lights and fans, sanitary and bathing arrange
ments. police and fire protection, telephone and automobile service.

Also opening of tourist camp at Lakewood where automobiles canbe parked, tents erected, build
ings used, or visitors arrange foraccommodations in any way they see fit as is usually donein a tourist
city. Accornmodations for 10,000 people or more. Bathing facilities and lighting and telephone
ser\'ice provided.

Reception of all visitors at railroad stations by reception committee. Elks' Band and Elks'
uniformed Patrol, and escorting the visitors to their hotels and stopping places. Looking after
the general comfort of visitors and getting them happily located.

Sunday: Special golfing program at all clubs arranged particularly for visiting Elks, to continue
all week, open to all Elks and ladies. It is proposed to have the pulpits of several churches of all
denominations in .Atlanta filled by distinguished Elks who will deliver lay sermons on purjioses and
principles of the Order. Proposed patriotic meeting at Piedmont Park at 5:00 P.M. with one or two
splendid addresses by distinguished visitors.

{Conthiucd on next page)
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Sunday Night: The pulpit of All Saints Church ^ed by Rev. John Dysart, Grand Chaplain, and
perhaps other pulpits filled byother distinguished visiting Elks.

Monday, July gth: Reception of visitors by Band and Patrol, establishing them in hotels and stop-
'̂"(fofe^urnament at East Lake Country Club for visiting Elks, to be rated by home club handicaps.
Monday Evening: At 8 P. M. at Auditorium, formal opening of the Grand Lodge with public

session consisting of addresses, responses and music.
Tuesday, July lotli: Opening of Grand Lodge business session at Lyric Theater at io:oo A. M.,

presided over by J. EdgarMasters, Grand Exalted Ruler.
Tuesday Afternoon: General sight-seeing and individual receptions to visitor. Competitive pme

driU of Patrols at Piedmont Park at 2:00 P. M. where handsome silver cups valued at $500, S300 and
$200 will be awarded. , , ,,r j /-<i u

3:oo P. M. general reception to all visiting ladies at the Woman s Club.
T^<€sday Evening: 9:00 P. M. to 2:00 A. M. Grand Pcach Ball at Auditorium open to aU Elks. Ball

preceded by asplendid program of southern songs and mterpretations and large chorus of negro smgers.
Wednesday, Jidy nth: Business session of Grand Lodge atLyric Theater at 10:00 A. M., presided

over by J. Edgar Masters, Grand Exalted Ruler. „ , u t TVTicf^^pe
Business session of Grand Lodge atLyric Theater at2:oo P. M., presided over by J.Edgar Masters,
At 2:S^R^M^grand competitive prize band concerts at Lakewood for cups valued at S500, $300

^5:3^0 P'-M- grand barbecue prepared in southern style at Lakewood
6:30 P. M. wonderful carnival evening before the Grand Stand with

patriotic and specially designed Elks' fireworks and prograna of band concerts, glee clubs, mdividual
singers and quartettes, and short snappydrills of prize winnmg i atrols.

Wednesday Evening: 9:00 P. M. to 2:00 A. M. at Auditorium,
southern features and impersonations and large negro chorus singing southe .
Elks and ladies.

Thursday, Jidy 12th: Final business session of Grand Lodge at Lyric Theater at 10:00 A. j\L,
presided over by J. Edgar Masters, Grand Exalted Ruler.

Thursday Afternoon: 3:00 P. M. grand street parade of all visiting Lodges, bands and patrols
conducted by Charles H. Grakelow, Grand Esquire.

Thitrsday Evening: 9:00 P. M. to 2:00 A. M. at Auditorium, Grand Watemelon Ball with
southern songs and interpretations, andlarge negro chorus, open to allLlKs an

Friday, Jidy ijth: Sight-seeing trips individually arranged
Cyclorama showi^ Battle of Atllnta Wren's Nest, home of Joel Chandler Harri^^ fnterest
replica of Burns' home in Scotland, Ft. McPherson, various city parks and other points of interest.

Saturday, July 14th: Last day of Reunion. General sight-seeing trips, personal vjsits, individual
club entertainments and other social features.

All social and civic clubs openat all times, where fpitures
be given every evening. All Sf the entertainments, dances, barbecues and other features ^^dl be open
to dl Elks who attend the Convention. Cyclorama to be open to visitors free. Y. M. C. A. to open
pool to visitors.

Conclusion:
ks. this is the last time during my term of office that I shall address you throug t e mecmm o

a circular, I desire tocongratulate you on the satisfactory progress our S
thankful that it is dearer nowthan ever that the Benevolent and Protective
place among American fraternities, and that the people of this Nation recognize our Order as a pow
erful influence for good—a potent factor for the uplift ofAmerica. cnnnnrf

With renewed assurance of my sincere fraternal regard and thanking you f y y< PP
generously given, I am, , , . , ,,

Sincerely and fraternally >ours.

Grand Exalted Ruler.

Grand Secretary.
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Away
A Poem for Memorial Day

By James Whitcomb Riley

I CANNOT say, and Imil not say
That he is dead. He is just away!

With a cheery smile and a wave of the hand.
He has wandered into an unknown land.

And left us dreaming how very fair
It needs must be, since he lingers there.

And you—O you, who the wildest yearn
For the old-time step and the glad return.

Think of him faring on, as dear
In the love of There, as the love of Here;

And loyal still, as he gave the blows
Of his warrior-strengm to his country's foes.

]yjILD and gentle ashe was brave.
When the sweetest love of his life he gave

To simple things: Where the violets grew
Blue as the eyes they were likened to.

The touches of his hands have strayed
As reverently as his lips have prayed:

When the little brown thrush that harshly chirred
Was dear to him as the mocking-bird;

And he pitied as much as a man in pain

FIDELI TY
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been obliged to beat doivnagain and again
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B eginning

The Garden
of Terror
By Anna McClure ShoU

MERTON CALVERT, look
ing back on the strange
events of the crowded

week, often wondered what gesture
of fate arrested the car which he
was driving at the very spot which
was to form the point of departure
to great novelties.

Perhaps it was the brake of the unfa
miliar car—one belonging to his friend Car
roll Jayne—but at the crisis when the real
story of his life began he had stopped
the machine at the entrance to a lane.
Whatever the trouble, it had occupied his
attention but a moment or two, then he had
gazed at the glorious scenery about him—
a view unparalleled of tumbled mountains
and lonely heights—with a certain haunting
stillness over it all, as if the very landscape
were waiting or watching for the actors of
the drama.

He was preparing to reenter the car when
his quick ears caught the sound of feet in
headlong precipitancy. Another instant
and a man came in view, rushing down the
lane toward him, his pale face blank with
terror. Calvert, stepping aside to avoid
his onrush, had only time to surmise from
his appearance that he was an indoor
servant.

Past Calvert like a flash, arms in windrnill
rotation as if recording on the air something
dreadful. Dodging the car he dashed into
the road and was soon out of sight. As in
automatic repetition again the sound of feet.
The pursuer, thought Calvert. now much
interested, and he wondered what kind of
madman would emerge from the lane's
obscurity; but the second runner looked as
frightened as the first, and, like him, rushed
by Calvert as if oblivious of his presence,
but took the opposite direction from the first
man and was soon lost to view.

Calvert glanced up the pretty lane in its
September finery and great innocence of
evil. Could it be possible—another runner!
Yes—far off he heard uncertain footsteps,
swift but unevenly measured, like those of a
woman unused to running—a large woman,
he thought, before she actually came in
sight. Having more time to observe her as
she lumbered toward him, he judged she
might be the cook of an establishment—tub

A Thrilling New Mystery Story
By the Author of "The Footstep^"

Illustralioiis by Harley Ennis Stivers

dress, while apron, close cap, and with these
homely accessories, a face betraying extraor
dinary terror.

" What is it! Can I help you? "
His words reached her; but for answer

she swept him aside, though he was power
fully built; but her arm, electric with fright,
had the impact of a steel rod against his
chest. On she plunged, and he watched her
going down the road, her white apron flying
in the wind like a flag of distress.

Then silence, that strange silence of the
country which comes back in a wave after a
disturbance. Calvert glanced at his watch.
The fleeing figures had had the effect of
making his own life and affairs seem unreal
and unimportant. What matter if he didn't
see Longstreth about the new engineering
contract? Dale, his brisk partner, would be
there.

The soft wind blew against his face like a
breath from no known land. The lane, now
mysterious, an avenue of terror, presented
its poignant invitation to investigate the
cause of fear that had sent three people
precipitately running. Since Calvert was a
boy he had had the desire to be in the thick
of some strange congeries of events and to
untangle them by his own formulas. Here
was his chance.

Climbing into his car he made the swerve
of destiny—and turned into the lane.

An eighth of a mile and the lane ended
abruptly at a small gate meant for pedes
trians only; evidently one of the back or side
entrances of the estate which opened to his
view majestically, cutting the sky with
the height of its great black pines impris
oned in the wealth of damask lawn, from any
contact with the rough mountain country;
and sinking again into rich undulations of
greenery; and the sunny repose of lovely
gardens shadowed here and there by topiary
work of rare skill, done in immemorial box;
one piece was in the form of a crouching lion.

Beyond the gardens rose the
house, and Calvert had the impres
sion that by far the larger part of
the estate lay beyond it. Nothing
in the appearance of the house to
inspire terror—a square, substan
tial affair with wings enclosing a
courtj-ard. Yet Calvert, as he

gazedat it. felt a queer chillof apprehension,
almost regretted that he had yielded to his
curiosity over these fleeing figures. For
they must have fled from that house.

Entering the little gate he crossed the
lawn on flat stones sunk in velvet The
w^lk evidently led to the "kitchen and
offices, m the nomenclature of real estate
Pausmg, he Ustened—for what? No sound
came tohim but thesoughing of the Septem
ber wmd m the tall pine trees. The stillness
of enchantment hung heavily about the
brickwalls, which, on near approach he saw
were warm with age as well as sunshine-
pat years attested also by the tree-like
trunk of a monster ivy vine clamping one
side of the mansion, though carefullj cut
away to free the windows.

Some of these were open and here and
there a soft-hued silk curtain swung out
ward. But even such simple sights had a
queer effect upon him, and he stopped more
tian once m his approach tn the kitchen
door.

It was wide open, so that he had a full
view of a perfectly appointed modern
kitchen; but what attracted his notice at
once was not the shining coppers, or the
silvery gleams from the electric range but a
yellow earthenware bowlon a table and an
egg-beater on the floor wilh blobsof white of
egg still clinging to it. Entering, ho looked
into this bowl where the white pyramid pro
duced by some one's vigorous beating was
already melting down at the edges. He
thought of the strong arm that had brushed
him aside as an obstacle in a frightened
flight.

CO GREAT was his tension that he would
^ have jumped had a sudden noise oc
curred; but nothing broke the stillness, and
he crossed to the pantries, through these to
the dining-room. Here again he found evi
dences of sudden flight. The butler must



have been cleaning the silver in the pantry,
and had evidently brought some pieces into
the dining-room, for a teapot was lying on
its side on the long refectory table, spoons
scattered about it.
^Calvert proceeded further, an apprehen

sion of evil so heavy upon him that he hesi
tated a moment before opening the further
door. Summoning his courage he flung it
wide, and saw nothing more alarming than a
broad hall paved with black arid white mar
ble in squares; its wallshung with eighteenth-
century portraits beneath which were high-
backed red velvet armchairs. Each portrait
had its armchair just beneath it, as if the
lovely girl or silvj^r-haired grandmother of
the painting was expected to come down
some day and sit there.

A BROAD staircase, designedly impor-
^ ^ tant, started from the back of the hall
and spiralled up to a gallery, which cir
cling the center of the hall, repeated itself
again in the third story, forming a wide well
down which streamed the cold blue light
admitted by ample insertion of glass in the
flat roof.

This staircase hid the last painting except
the edge of its frame which seemed of mod
ern workmanship; and the belter to view
this painting, or, perhaps, to get the full
sweep of the hall, Calvert advanced a few
steps; then he saw that the armchair be
neath the picture was occupied; and the sit
ter duplicated the rich painting of adoles-
ccnce above her. Clearly she was the orig
inal of the rather imperious figure which
shone from a very modern canvas. The liv
ing woman was young, dark, slender, with
a vivid face
brightly cut.
Something in her , ''
personality gave ' '

dovra again and
again. He was
too masculine,
too unobservant
of women's
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clothes, as a rule, to be quite sure at first
that his peculiar feeling of aversion was not
directed so much toward the wearer of the
dress as to the dress itself. He had a curious
feeling that it did not belong to the woman
who wore it.

She sat so still and with such an air of
possessing the place that as he watched her
the sense of his strange intrusion grew

them—came dizzily to his senses as the
solution, the reason for his lingering, the
loveliness to be served. She looked like
the beautiful young woman indoors—the
woman m the wrong clothes; but she was
dazzlingly fair, her thick hair close and
golden about her lovely head.

She rose uncertainly as he approached;
stood there like a shadow in her thin black

sharper; and he keenly wished that he had dress, her deeply blue eyes upon his appea.
never ventured into this house. Whatever ingly. "I saw people running," he said, a
had frightened the cook, the butler and the at once embarrassed by his intrusion. "'S
footman had left this girl brightly, almost I came in. I was afraid something might be
humorously, mistress of the situation. —wrong."
Never, he thought, had he seen any one so "Oh, no!" she whispered, ''not—wrong."
completely at home in a stately setting. "But I—saw people running," he re-
She dominated the great hall as if every- peated with a feeling he must challenge her
thing in it and in the house, indeed, be- words, "three fleeing servants. There must
longed to her. be others in this big place; and—and theylonged to her. _ .

A slight sound above his head drew his should not have left you alone."
eyes upward. Looking down steadily at "My father is in the house," shesaidwith
him from the second gallery was a man a proud lift of her head as if he could and
whose appearance was even more disturbing would protect.
than the girl's beneath the picture. Above "In that case," said Calvert, "my pres-
the pallor ofhis chin and mouth was a black ence is unnecessary. If I have blundered—strip of mask completely covering thecenter or trespassed, please forgive me."
of his face. Through it looked two black "Oh, don't go!"
eyes as powerful and unflinching in their Her appeal was genuine, urgent, indica-
gaze as the eyes of a leopard. tive of a spiritual if not a physical isolation.

Calvert quietly turned and walked out of The look of terror was returning to her eyes,
e house. As he went through the kitchen, "Do you see—any one?" he asked anx-
experienced the sensation he had not had iously, because she was looking with intense

ice his nursery days; thedesire to runfrom apprehension toward the bland facade of
mething just behind him, though heheard the house.
thing, not even a far-off sound. "I see no one," she whispered. "But
He madehis way to the front of the house where—how did you come?"
lere an enchanting view unrolled; then he "My car's on a back lane. Down that
scended the terrace; paused, for close lane came a butler, a cook, a man-servant
ainst a marble balustrade crouched the of some sort; they ran as if they'd seen a

palest giri he had ever seen. Her ghost."
beauty and her black dress and the Herown eyes opened wide with a terrified
fright in her blue eyes—fairy-tale expression. "And youcame up to see what
eyes he thought as he looked into had happened."

' "Just so."

uie o .11

he experienced the sensntion he hticl not hcici
sincehisnurserydays; the desire to run from
something just behind him, though heheard
nothing, not even a far-off sound.

He made his way to the front of the house
where an enchanting view unroUed; then he
descended the terrace; paused, for close
against a marble balustrade crouched t^he

palest giri he had ever seen. Her
beauty and her black dress and the
fright in her blue eyes—fairy-tale
eyes, he thought as he looked into

• K r < -jii
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"Don't go!" Her ap
peal was genuine,
urgent. The look
of terror tvas re
turning to'her eyes

"Did you meet any one?"
"No."
"Did you see any one?"
"Yes. I saw two people."
"An elderly man?"
"No, a young man, and he wore a mask

and hewas lookmg overthe second gallery ''
She looked genuinely astonished. "May

I ask your name?"
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"Merton Calvert. May I ask yours?"
"Eulalie Falcon. My father is Wendell

Faicon."
Calvert had difficulty in covering his sur

prise and embarrassment. Wendell Falcon,
monstrously rich; doing things dilTerently
from men always, even making the wives of
two marriages supremely unhappy in diverse
and novel fashion—but in his later middle-
age swerving violently from the old passions
into a kind of mclancholy brooding over a
universe whose laws he had defied; all this
sprang out as from the pages of an intimate
social register.

"Your father—is at home, you say?"
She glanced half-fcarfully at an upper

window of the great house.
"Oh, yes, he is home," she said in her

low, lovely voice, which had a thrilling
quality as if she spoke from the long violent
avenues of some far-off legend.

Calvert gazed at her, already half-fasci-
nated by her beauty and the music of her
name, Eulalie.

"Don't you think," he said gently, "that
considering all things—you are better in the
house under your father's protection?"

At last she said with an effort, "You said
you saw—two people. Who was the other
one?"

"A woman—a very young, beautiful
woman." '

SHE sank on the bench, staring at him
with an expression of horror. "You

are sure—you saw her?" she murmured.
"Quite sure."
"What did she look like?"
"Beautiful, but proud, smiling a little, her

hair dark; complexion as white as a gardenia,
just that texture, velvety skin. Oh, quite a
beauty, indeed."

"What did she wear?"
The question struck him as a very odd

one; the last question a girl with her back
ground would ask. "It was a strange, beau
tiful dress," he answered. "Violet and red—
don't ask me to describe a dress; but there
was something arresting—something wrong.
Oh, I don't know quite how to expliun."

vmtTa'.v

By a massive mahopajiy table a man was
seated, IJis shoulders were drawn for
ward; and something in the curious stillness
of his figure tvas suggestive of steep—or—

Eulalie did not answer, but she looked as
if she understood.

'I did not speak to her," he went on.
"Shedidnot seem in need ofhelp; assuredly
not in need of any one's assistance."

"Where was—she?"
"Sitting just beneath her own portrait—"
"Yes—my half-sister, Thecla Falcon."
"Then the girl in the chair is your half-

sister?"
She was silent an instant. "She did not

speak to 5'ou?"
"No."
"Not a word?"
"No; but let me take you to the house."
"Will you—go up first and see if—she is

still there?"
Over him stole the strange chill of appre

hension—an anger, too, that he could feel
fear; but he did feel it. "And if she is—" he
gave back.

"Ask her—Oh, no, don't ask her anv-
thing!"
_He thought of the man in the mask. Not

right to leave this girl in the great lonely
garden. "You must come with me," he
commanded.

She accompanied him with dragging steps.
"1 think the scr\'ants are returning." he

said. "They ought to be ashamed of them-,
selves."

"Oh, I don't blame them," she gave back.
They entered the broad hall. The chair

under the painting was empty. Instinctively
he glanced up at the second gallery. But
no masked figure like a Goya car«i,val-maker
leaned over the balustrade. The house was
very still, the doors on the galleries, closed.
Never in his life had Merton Calvert felt
more disturbed. • '

"Is there any one in the family household
beside your father?"

"Yes, great-aunt Lucy—very deaf and old
and sweet," she added with a little tender
smile. "She rarely leaves her own rooms—
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and—and we keep most things—sorrowful
things, from her."

He glanced down at her black dress.
"You have suffered—a recent loss?"
"Yes," she said in a smotheredvoice, the

old lookof terror creeping into her eyes.
"Suppose wc go up to youfather's room,"

he said gently.
"Very well."
Together they mounted the spiral stair

case, and -he noticed that she glanced from
side to side as if ver>^ fearful of beholding
some one or something! At one door par
ticularly he observed that she quickened her
steps! They went up the next flight of
stairs, and now they were exactly where
the figure m the black mask had stood
Beyond that point was an opened door

"My father'sstudy,'' shewhispered
He went to the doorway. By a massive

mahogany table m a deep leather chair a
man was seated; near his arm on the table
was a telephone, the receiver off the hook
dangling overthe edge by its longgreen cord
Wendell Falcon's shoulders weredrawn for
ward; and something in the curious stillness
of his figure was suggestive of sleep—or

"T^ATHER," the weak voice at his side
called. Then again, "Father!"

The shovdders did not rise, nor his head
turn, nor did the slightest tremor pass
through the body. "Father, oh. Father!"

All fear had left her now! She was leaning
in an agony of apprehension over the still
form, catching the limp hand to her breast
calling his name. "He's fainted—or

"Yes! Yes!" Merton said, snatching up
the receiver. "I'll call a doctor—who is
your doctor?"

She was giving him the number, when a
figure backed in the door; a policeman who
seemedout of breath. " Got here as soon as I
could after the call for help," he said. "Have
youse been held up?"

He came forward, looked down at the
figure. " Good Lord, dead!"

"Hush! This is MissFalcon. It may only
be a faint; wait—I must call the doctor."

He gave the number to the operator. The



officer meanwhile was examining the limp
form. "Don't see no evidence of a wound,"
he said; "looks like heart-disease—maybe
frightened to death."

Eulalie uttered a little cry and gazed at
the officer a moment as if she could scarcely
believe her ears. Calvert gave the number
and hung up the receiver. Eulalie had
stepped to the doorway and was glancing
down the hall. "I am seeing if Aunt Lucy's
door is shut," she said. "It would
kill her if she saw—— " /C^^'

She broke off abruptly. "Her
door is open," she looked appeal- /
ingly at Calvert. "Will you go
with me? "

He wondered—it was such a
little distance, but she had reason
now to be unstrung; and as he
accompanied her he saw her glance
again from side to side, looking
into the shadows. The open door of Miss
Luc}' Falcon's room revealed a pretty
apartment, in the midst of which a very old
dear lady sat knitting. Eulalie went over
to her—kissed her, patted her hand, re
turned. and softly closed the door. "She
mustn't know yet," she said, and then added
with sweet appeal, "You won't leave us!"

"I certainly shall not leave you while I
can be of any assistance," Calvert said
fervently, beginning to realize what a wrench
it would be when the hour came for parting.

When they returned to the death cham
ber—Calvert knew it %vas that—the officer
gloomily regarded them both. "When I
came up on my motor-cycle," he said, "I
seen three people on the lawn starin' at the
house; looked like the help. How many help
do you keep?"

" T THINK there are seven indoor ser-
vants," Eulalie answered, "and, of

course, the men on the place—the gar
deners, chauffeurs."

"Why wasn't they tendin' to their
jobs?" the officer demanded.

Eulalie glanced at Calvert. "What do you
mean?" she answered the officer.

"No one to answer the bell. No one to
direct me anywheres. I come to the first
open door I see; but no thanks to any ser
vant in the place."

She was silent a moment; then she asked,
"How longago did—didmy father call?"

"Abput twenty-five minutes ago. What
he said was, 'Police headquarters, Bromp-
ton! A man's threatening me—send help—
quick!' I got on my motor-cycle, and come
at once."

"Eulalie."
A gentle, professional voice was heard in

the hall. An elderly physician entered, a
silver-haired man with a keen but kindly
expression. "There was no one to let me
in," hesaid rather impatiently.

Hishand was on the limp handand wrist,
raising the arm that hung over the chair.
For an instant merely the skilled physician
sees that his skill is in vain, then he
^med and placed a fatherlv arm about
Eulalie. "My poor child—a second blow!"

' Is he—?" her lips refused to say the
word.

"Yes. Heart-failure, apparently. You
know it was his trouble. Did he have a
shock?"

He glanced at the officer, who replied,
"Headquarters at Brompton was tele
phoned—Mr. Falcon himself, sir—said he
was being threatened by a man."

"1 think I saw the very man," said
Calvert.

Dr. Crosby looked inquiringly at him.
"You saw him?"
"I saw him leaning over the balustrade

just out there, a tall, long, dark man who
wore a mask."

Dr. Crosby made a survey—a searching
one—of Calvert, which seemed to satisfy
him. " May I ask if you were calling on Miss
Falcon?"

The officer took a step forward and Cal
vert instantly read what was in his mind;
while there swept over him the realization
that he had walked quite deliberately into a

situation which could not but
appear damaging in the light of

' sinister event. Wendell Fal-
[i con had called for help frorn a

man who was threatening him;
and behold, he himself was sup-
plying the unknown masculine
element. All that went through
his mind in a flash; and then, like
the following of a great light, the
strong conviction that Eulalie Fal

con was worth any sacrifice.
"No, I was not calling on Miss Falcon,

he replied deliberately. "I never met Miss
Falcon until twenty minutes ago."

With composure more assumed than real
he told his story. Deliberately he omitted
his incident of seeing "the woman m the
wrong clothes," as he had mentally dubbed
her. What her part in this mystery was
he did not know; but Wendell Falcon had
mentioned no woman in his call for help.

"Why didn't you challenge this here
masked man that had frightened all them
servants?" the officer said rudely and

^ He was about to reply when the pale girl
seemed to rouse herself from some dream of
sorrow and pain long enough to get the
import of the officer's words With adgnity
that turned her from a child to a great lady
and mistress of the manor she said, It
you mean to imply, officer, that this gentle
man was the man who threatened my
father.' you are entirely wrong.

Culvert gazed at her
-y already half-fasci-

jr, noted Ity her beauty
• rJM i and the music of

I her name. Eulalie

"Eulalie, it's perfectly natural the officer
should think so," Dr. Crosby intervened,
"though personally I accept the story just
as Mr. Calvert tells it."

Merton's wits began to work again. Like
most perfectly innocent persons, he had no
ready-to-hand alibi and apparatus of inno
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cence. "Summon the servants, officcr,"
he jerked out. "If you think I am a house
breaker at least three saw me at the en
trance of that back lane when they were
running from^ "

He PAUSED, seeing again that fright
ened look in Eulalie's eyes. "Well,

when they were running. Something or
some one had terrified them beyond all
powerof self-control. The cooknearly threw
me down. She has an arm well adapted to
beat a cake to lightness. Ask the cook."

Eulalie touched a bell near the door. They
heard a ring far-off, because of the deep
silence of the house. Every one waited for
footsteps—but none came.

"Where are those cowardly servants?" the
doctor said impatiently. "Here, I'll go
down."

The officer strolled to the window hum
ming a tune and casting dark detective
glances at Calvert, as if longing to be the
•one who would march him to jail once this
palpable liehad been nailed.

Eulalie drew Calvert outside on the gal
lery; and in the fading bluish light of the
late afternoon her face seemed to lim
ethereally lovely.

"I want to help you solve this mystery "
he said.

"Did you have important business taking
you any^vhere?"

"No," he lied.
"You don't have to go at once^"
"No."
"Do you live near here?"
"No. I was spending a week-end in these

mountains. I was driving my friend's nr
to the station.

"May I ask whom you were visiting? We
have so few neighbors." ® ^

" Carroll Jayne—an old college friend "
She gave astart of surprise. ''Ah Carroll

Jayne."
" Do you know him? "
"Yes, I know Carroll "

never mentioned the fact that he liv I
the great WendeU Falconshe Uv Carroll?" he asked hims If

She spoke again"When did you leave-
this morning or—this afternoon?"

thJU'rlt-"'""''
from hie*!"

"I know it, but I was cirrUr,r, l
borhood—seeing the country Th ^ neigh-
of that kind of Curiosity.'' ^1°'

"And you live in New York?"
"Yes. I am an engineer "
•^Do you have to go home to-night?"
"I couldn t if I wanted to. Your last

"I am^gra?'''̂
She gave him that frankly-and he would

have offered worlds to know why she was
glad.

"Onethmgmore,"shewhispered. "Please
do not speak of the woman you saw under
the painting—oh, I beg you not to speak of
her!"

"Certainly not, Miss Falcon. Your wish
is law!"

Sounds of many footsteps, like a small
army—an array of servants. At their head,
like an inexorable general, Dr. Crosby; be
hind him the three chief fugitives; behind
them otherservitors. Calvert watchingthem
over the balcony noticed that they glanced
around them as their little phalanx advanced
and kept rather close together. Their pale
faces filed through the door of their late
master's room like shadows of his old needs
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and demands—the valet no
longer required; the cook always
in fear of not pleasing this
epicure.

"Now," said Dr. Crosby disapprovingly-,
"here is your dead master. He must have
rung his bell for some of you cowards before
he called police headquarters. Where wore
all you ablc-l)odied men when your master
needed help?"

Silent nudgings, stilled, choky cries in
housemaid directions.

"Come, now," said Crosby, "what
was the meaning of this deserted
house—a house left so wide open and
empty that this gentleman could walk in
after his curiosity had been challenged by
you runaways?"

Silence!
Dr. Crosby turned to the cook. "Did you

see this gentleman at the entrance to the
lane, and did you strike him out of your way
while you ran from—something?"

"God help me—I struck him," wailed the
cook. ".But if he'll stay to dinner I'll make
amends."

Calvert turned to hide his smile; but
Dr. Crosby now challenged the butler.
"My brave man, what were you running
from?"

The butler was a long creature, oppressed
with his own affront to his office. "I was
runnin' to fetch help, sir."

IT'S alie," broke in the footman. "Des
mond, you're a liar—you was runnin'

from-
"Hush your mouth," broke in a house-

inaid. "You're the liar—you are."
In their excitement they had forgotten

their quiet English training and the presence
of their young mistress.

"I want the truth from all of yez," said
the officer. "What scared you? Did you
see a man with a mask on?"

"No," came frankly and unanimously.
"Then what in thunder were you runnin'

from?" demanded the officer.

Calvert who at clubs and other places had
made a slight study in group consciousness
in servants, now read the old signs of a
fiction agreed upon. Then the butler
answered, "There was a gang of men, sir. I
didn't see a mask among them, but they was
too many for us, and we all ran down the
lane to fetch help."

But the explanation crumbled under Dr.
Crosby's "Robbery certainly couldn't have
been the motive. I saw scattered silver any
body could have walked off Avith. Try again,
Desmond."

The unhappy Desmond's eyes rolled
toward Eulalie; and in her eyes Cal
vert saw a: warning which the butler
evidently' heeded, for he made no at
tempt to accept the doctor's invi.tation
to " try again."

"I am not satisfied," said the doctor. "I
am inclined not to believe any of you.
You know a pistol is in the pantry for just
such invasions—which are never really ex
pected, but which sometimes do come off.
Eulalie, what is your account of the after
noon?"

She held herself in a minute as if wrapping
fold upon fold of silence about something
which could never be told. The kind, sen
sible face of the physician certainly barred
extraordinary confidences, and Calvert lis
tened to a sweet uncertain voice saying: "I
had been reading to Father; then I stopped
in Aunt Lucy's room and talked througla her
ear-trumpet a while. Then I went down into
the garden, wandered about a few minutes,
but soon sat on one of the benches. Then
Mr. Calvert—found me; told me about the
servants running and his entering the house
to see if any one needed help. Then we
came up together. The house was per
fectly still. We saw no one—but we came

A face tvas looking
in—a masked face
with a curiously
while pointed chin.
Culvert dashed la
the ivindotv but it
was locked; then
to the front door
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straight to this
room to see if

. , my Father was
safe—and found him—as you see "

Her hand waved a pathetic gesture.
The doctor made no reply. Calvert had

the feeling that the physician believed
i^ulahe was holding back something.

oflicer entered.Hello, Teck, said the first policeman.
You done well to come "
"Is it murder?" asked the one addressed

as Teck.

"Heart-failure from fright."
"Thieves?" questioned Teck.
"Don't know yet."
"I'll go down. Some one of us ought to

be on terra-cotta. Say"-he wheeled back
agam— how many in family?"

The first oITicer, whose name was Murphy
poke up glibly. "Miss Lucy Falcon, elder
ly, the young lady here; that's all "

"All right!"
The doctor addressed the servants. "You

hadbetter allgodown, and I depend onyou
to stay at your posts."

'^HEY filed out, still with that odd terror
upon some of their faces that Calvert

could connect with no palpable cause. He
made <a movement to follow them. "Youare
in good hands. Miss Falcon. Perhaps now
I had better "

"Oh, no! no!" she broke in. "Please stav.
Let them bring your bag from the car. lil
tell my Aunt you have come for the week
end."

Calvert glanced at the doctor.
"Stay," said Dr. Crosby. "I'll be in and

out myself. And, Murphy, you telephone
headquarters and ask that you and Teck
remain here to guard the place."

"Sure, Doctor. But we must search first
to let 'em know we're making a noise like a
policeman. Have I your permission, Miss,
to go over the premises?"

{Continued on page ^4)
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I REMEMBER, rather distinctly, the
first time I ever went into the steel
arena. I was to meet three lions and

an equal number of tigers, all full gro^ra,
and unintroduced so far, to any one but
their original trainer. Naturally, I knew
beforehand just about what would happen.

Outside the arena, on one side, would be
three or four men, with long iron rods, the
points of which would be heated whitehot—
sufficient to halt any beast in an attack.
On the other side woidd be an equal niunber
of attendants, equipped with an invention
which I never had seen, but which I knew
all about, a thing called an "electric prod
rod," coupled up with the electric light wires,
and capable of spitting thousands of volts
of electricity at the lion or tiger which might
seek to devour me. I, personally, would
have two revolvers, one loaded with blank
cartridges, for use during the ordinary course
of the visit and to cow the beasts into a
knowledge that I was their superior; the
other equipped with steel jacketed, bullets
in case of a real emergency.

There was a certain amount of foundation
for my beliefs. Back in kidhood days when
I had been a runaway clown with a small,
tatterdemalion circus, the menagerie had
consisted of one lion, vicious to the extreme
and permanently blinded by blows from
a leaden tipped whip; and three scarred and
scurvy-appearing leopards which hated
humajis with enthusiastic passion, and
which eventua ]y accomplished their much
desired ambition of killing the trainer who
had beaten them daily for years. From
that menagerie experience I knew that all
animals were beaten unmercifully, that they
wore bunied and tortured and shot, and that
the training of any jungle animal could be
carried out in only one way—that of break
ing the spirit of the beast and holdmg it in
a constant subjection of fear. But-^—

Only one man was in the menagerie hoase

of the big circus winter-quarters when
I entered—the trainer. The steel arena
stood, already erccted, in the centcr of he
big buUding, but I looked mvain for theattendants with the electric prod-rods an^i
the men with the white hot irons. As lor

himself. I faUed to noUce any
bulges in his pockets which "'8"

Xs One o'f'which he handed me n
nonihalant style, then motioned toward

"'••Srright," he ordered, pulling back the
''''Gct°in''̂ ""Everything was aU wrong
and I knew it. "Where are the anmial
™™Over at the cookhouse, eating dimer
I'll let the cats into the chute. Go ahead
inside so I canstrap the door.

"I'llcome in after I've let the cats through
from the permanent cages. I want you in
there first, though, so they can see you the
minute they startinto the chute. Then you
won't surprise 'em, see, andscare em. Just
stand still in the center as they come in.
If any of 'em get excited, just say seats
in a good, strong voice, and tap em with
thai buggy whip. By that time 111 be m
there." > j li.

"But Where's my gun? And aren t we
going tohave any of the men around with
hot irons or electric prods "

"Electric what?" The trainer cocked
his head.

"Electric prod-rods—you know, that
throw electricity."

"Cut the comedy," came briefly; "you've
been readin' them Fred Fearnot stories!
Nope," he continued, "there ain't going to
be any hot irons or electric prods, whatever
they are, or nothin'. Just you an' me an'
the cats an' a couple ofbuggy whips!"
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1 hey Used to

Teach Animals

Through Fear
But

They Do It With

Kindness Now

Whereupon, somewhat dazed, I allow^H
myself to be shunted into the arena. Th
door was closed behind me—and strannert
Shortly, the animal trainer went to t£
line of permanent oiges, shifted a few door^f
then opened the one leading to the chuf
A tiger traveled slowly toward me whn"
I juggled myself in my shoes, and wo'nderoH
why the buggy whip had suddenly becom
so slippery in my clenched hand
this was happening, the Bengal looked m
over, dismissed me with a mild hi^^ i
walked to the pedestal. Then aim 7
before I knew it, the den was occupied
three tigers and three lions, none of whirK
had done anything more than greet me with
a perfunctory hiss as they entered' Ai
ready Shorty was unstrappinfj iho
himself to enter the den. T^n on T'
one, the animals wnt through their routing
roanng and bellowuig and clawing at Shori
but paying no attention whatever tr. '

';Part of the act," explained the^ittie
trainer as became beside nie for
"trained 'em that way. Audience li£r^
see cats act vicious, like they wn^ ,r •
eat up their trainer. But a lot of it^s bnnL''
Just for instance " ^bunk.

Then he turned to the linn ,,.i • i ,
fought him the hardest.

"Meo-w-w-w-w-w-w-w!" he said
"Meo-W-W-W-W-W-W-W'" ' 1lion, somewhat after the fashion of a,? over"

grown housecat. " over-
Following which, a Euttur^l •Short^y's lipl, fo'ir^CeTlr t^

tigers. ^
"That's their pay!" camp n

the trainer walked to the chute Th^n^^ A^n
right. Kids! Work's over'" " ^

Whereupon the great cats bounded from
the arena for their permanent cages a^n^,?
and still somewhat hazy, I left^Se S
arena. Everything had gone wrong' TW
had been no firing of a revolver nnof steel-tipped whips; someSing" rtdkS
had happened since the old days when Pon
Jensen had beaten those three IcoDar?k
about on the Old Clattertrap Shows Ei?he?
that or Pop Jensen had been an e.xception!

CINCE that first introduction. I've learned
a few things about animals. A great

many of these little facts have been gained
by personal visits, often in asnarrow a space
as an eight-foot permanent cage in which
the other occupant was anything from a
leopard to a lion. And I've learned inci
dentally that Pop Jensen wasn't an excep
tion. He just belonged to another day,
that is all, and his day is past. The animal
trainer of the present is a different sort,
with a different attitude toward the beasts
under his control, different theories, different
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Inside

the Training Den
By Courtney Ryley Cooper

Sketches by Everett Shinn

ALL ofyou wholove anmials will be cheered by
./x this article. All of you who love the circus
but have always deprecated the "animal acts"
because you haie thought they were based on
crmdly will be hoartened by knowing the real
facts as told by Mr. Cooper. JJ^heTiyou have read
this article pass it along to your t>oys and girls

methods, and different ideas. Ask. a present
day trainer about hot irons and all you'll
gain is a blank look. He wouldn't know
how to use them, and if he did, he wouldn't
admit it. He wants to hold liis job. and
with present day circuses, hot irons or any
thing like them are hatred. All for one
very simple reason besides the humanitarian
qualities Jungle animals cost about eight
times as much to-day as they did twenty
or twenty-five years ago. No circus owner
is going to mar a thousand dollar bill if he
can help it—and hot irons produce scars.

WHICH represents the business side of
animal training as it exists to-day.

There arc two reasons, one being that the
whole fabric of the circus business has
changed in the last score of years, from the
low-browed "grifting" owner and his "grift-
ing," thieving, fighting personnel, to a new
generation of men who have slightly higher
ideals and who have realized that the circus
is as much of an iristitution as a dry goods
store or the post-ofTice department.

Where canvasmen and "roughnecks" and
"razorbacks," the laborers of the circus,
once were forced to sleep beneath the
wagons, or at best upon makeshift bunks,
the^' now have sanitary berths, car porters,
and sheetsand pillow cases. Wheretheyonce
ate the leftovers of stores; stale bread, old
meat, and "pulTed" canned goods, they now
have food that is far better than that served
in the United States Army.' Where they
formerly were the victims of hundred per
cent, loan sharks, feeding upon them like
so many human leeches; forced to pay
double prices for everj" commodity and bit
of clothing, and practicaUy at the mercy of
brutal bosses, their lot has been bettered
until there is now at least one circus where
the lot superintendent never allows his men
to be commanded without a prefix unknown
in a great many business institutions.
He dojsn't swear at them, for instance,
when he orders the tents strengthened
against a possible blow. Instead, it is:

"All right, gentletnen, take up them guy
ropes!"

When the weather is foul, and the circus
lot is hip-deep in mud, when men have
struggled to their utmost and can go no
longer on their own power, he doesn't brace
them with bootleg whisky. Instead, he
keeps a man on the payroll whose job is to
laugh and sing in such times as this—the
superintendent knowing full well that one
laugh begets another, that smging engenders
singing, and that the psychological value of
that laughing man is worth barrels of booze.
It has saved the show more times than one!

Just as conditions have improved with
the human personnel of the circus, so have

they progressed in the menagerie. The
circus animal trainer of to-day is not chosen
for his brutality, nor his cunning, nor his
so-called bravery. He is hired because he
has studied and knows animals—even to
talking their various "languages"! There
arc few real animal trainers who can not
gain an answer from their charges, talking
to them as the ordinary person talks to
a dog, and receiving as intelligent attention.
It is by this method that cat animals are
tramed for the most par^—it being about
the only way, outside of catnip, in which
they can be rewarded.

In that last word comes the whole ex
planation of the theory of pre ent day ani
mal training—a theory of rewards. Animal
men have learned that
the brute isn't any
different from the hu
man; the surest way
to make him work is
to pay him for his
trouble. In the steel
arena to-day, the same
fundamentals exist
as in any big factory.
or business house, or
office. The animals
are just so many em
ployees. When they
do their work the\'
get their pay envelope
—and they know it.
Beyond this lies, how
ever, another funda
mental principle by
which, in the last score
or so of years, the
whole animal training
system has been revo-

lutionized. The present day trainer doesn't
cow the animal, or make it afraid of him.
On the contrary, the first thing he does is
to conquer all fear and make friends with
the beast!

A study of jungle animals has taught
him that they exist through fear—that the
elephant fears, and therefore hates, the chim-
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panzee, the gorilla and any other member
of the big ape tribes that can attack from
above, and therefore, simply through in
stinct. will kill any of these beasts at the
first opportunity. In like manner does the
hyena or the zebra fear the lion, the tiger
fear the elephant, the leopard fear the pj-'thon.
It has taken little deduction to find that
with this fear, hatred is inevitably linked,
and that if an animal fears a trainer, it
also hates him and will "get" him at the
fir t opportunity. Therefore, the first thing
to be eliminated is not fear on the part of
the trainer, but on the part of the animal!
I am no animal trainer. Yet, as I say, I've
occupied some mighty close quarters with
every form of jungle beast. Nor was it
bravery. It was simply because I knew
the great cats wouldn't be afraid of me,
and that, having nothing to fear, thev
would simply ignore me. Which hap
pened.

I erhaps the best example of the change
in training tactics lies in the story of a
soft-hearted, millionaire circus owner who
is somewhat of a crank about his animals
being well treated. One dav, several years
ago, we happened to be together at a vaude-
vijle theater,_ m which an old time trainer
was exhibiting a supposedly "trained"
monkey band. The audience seemed to
enjoy the affair; but there were two who
didn t. All for the reason that we could
see the cruelty of it.

The unfortunate monkeys were tied to
their chairs. To their arms were attached
invisible piano wires which ran to a suc
cession of pulleys above and thence 1o
the wmgs, where they were pulled and

jerked by an assistant to create
thj illusion that the beasts were
obeying commands. By an elabo
rate network of wires, the monkeys
were made to raise horns, which
also were tied to their hands,
and apparently play them. Time
after time, as he watched, the circus
owner snorted his displeasure, and,
at last, the act finished, rose from
his chair and sought the stage
entrance.

"Swell act you got!" he an
nounced to the owner. "What do
you want for it? You know I
own a circus, I'd kind of like
to have that layout in the kid
show\

It w-as the beginning of a series
of bickerings, which ended in the

purchase of the act—

.X'
why, I could not quite
understand. Sol
asked the reason. The
eccentric little owner
waved a hand.

'|Going to have it in my show."
"But with those wires—that's

torture, Boss!"
"Now. nix, Kid! Nix. Wait till

I ve got my bill of sale."
Incidentally,- when he received

that, the new owner of the monkey
band gave to the old time trainer

a ongue lashing as artistic as anything I
ever heard, a little masterpiece on cruelty
on the cowardice of the human, and on
decency in general. Following which, he
bundled up his newly purchased monkeys,
together with the properties which went
with the act, and took them to winter
quarters.

The next day I went out there with him.
The monkeys were in their chairs—appar
ently waiting for something exceedingly
important. No wires were visible. At
a signal, an attendant ran forward, with
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a small table, upon which were heaped the
band instruments M-hich at one time had
represented so much torture to the little
prisoners. Instantly there was chattering
and excitement. The simians leaped from
their chairs, scrambled toward the table,
grasped a band instrument apiece and ran
back to their places, each holding the musical
apparatus tight to his lips and producing
faint sounds that bore the rescmblancc of
music! Yet, the cruclty was gone! The
wires had vanished! The monkeys were
doing all this of their own accord, and
actually taking a delight in it! Like a
pleased boy, the little circus owner walked
to one of the simians and, against the
monkey's squealing protests, took away his
ihom.

"There," he said with a shrug of his
shoulders, ''that's all you have to do."

The mouthpiece of the horn had been re
fashioned overnight; Extending slightly
outward from the interior was a metal stand
ard bearing a thin reed, which would sound
at the slightest suction, while just beyond
this, at a point which would necessitate
5ome effort on the part of the monkey to
reach it, was——

An ordinary picce of old-fashioned,
striped stick candy! When the monkey
sucked on the candy, the reed sounded. By

such a simple method had cruelty been
'̂Slame'̂ lSr/holds true for practicaUy

every other animal act. Instead "f
animals pretend to
ofrpid they merely work tor wages now
Fo? vears in the old days, traniers had
kkked and mauled and beaten a slow-
thinkini? lunk-headed hippopotamus, m an
SSt to make him perform It was im-

ibie The hip neither fought nor obeyed.
It didn't have enough sense to know that
it could escape punishment by doing a few
tricks Then, with the coming of the newer
regime into the circus business, the effort
was discontinued. For years the big river
hog merely wallowed in his trough. _Then,
one day, an animal trainer slanted his head
and stood for a long time in thought.

Believe I'E work that hip," he an
nounced. A week later, the miracle

happened!
'"Ladies-s-s-s-s-s and gentlemen-n-n-n,

came the bawling outcry of the oflicial an-
noiincer, "I take great pleasuah in announc
ing to you a featuah not on the program,
a race between a swift-footed human
being-g-g-g and a real, living, breathing
hippopotamus-s-s, or sweating be-hemolh
of Holy Writ. Wa-a-a-tch them!"

; : i - I?

J; 'V' :
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Into the hippodrome track from
menagerie connection came the tAinil
running atafair gait, while striving his best'
seemingly, to outpace him. was agoRgic lied
hippopotamus trotting as swiftly
wobbly avoirdupois would permit All
way around they went, the hinnnr^r^gainingfor an instant, then thetrS tS
the lead agam. fin.;aiy passing once moreSo
the menagerie. The audicncc anolauXddelightedly It was the first tin.e it eve^
had seen a trained hippopotamus. Nor hid
it noticed the fact that, about fifty yards'in
advance of the racing pair, was am^agerie
attendant, also running. The important
thing about this person being that hecarried
a bucket of bran mash, and the hippopot
amus knew that it was for him! He wasn't
racing the trainer—he was merely following
a good meal; the old, old story of thedonkey
and the ear of corn!

Likewise the pig \\ hich 5'ou've seen squeal
ing in the wake of the clown in the circus.
The secret? Simply that His Hoglets has
been taken from his mother at birth and
raised on a bottle. His feeding has been
timed so that it comes during circus hours.
The pig follows the clown becausc he knows
he's going to get a square meal. At certain
places in the circuit of the big top the clown
pauses and gives him a few nips from the
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boLtlc. Then he goes on again and the
pig runs squealing after. Simple, isn't it?

In the same manner is the "follow goose"
trained. The person he trails has food, and

. the goose knows he's going to get it. Like
wise the pigs which you've seen "chuting
the chutes."

A pig isn't supposed to have much intel
ligence. Perhaps he hasn't—but you can
have a trained pig act all your own verj'
easily.

SIMPLY build a pen leading to a set of
stairs which lead in turn to a chute, the

chute traveling down into another closely
netted enclosure. In this enclosure put
a bucket of favorite pig food. Then turn
the hogs loose and let them make their own
:leductions.

First of all, the pigs will try to reach the
food b)' going through the netting. That's
impossible. So at last they turn to the
runway, go up the step, hesitate a long
while, then finally slide down the chute and
get what they're after. Then—here's the
strange part of it: after a week, or so. re
move the food. The pigs will keep on chut-
ing the chutes jUst tlie same. By some
strange form of animal reasoning, the pleas
ure of food has become associated with that
exercise of sliding down the incline. ^ Like
a dog which gains a form of stomachic sat
isfaction from the sight of food,, so do the
pigs derive a certain amount of pleasure
from going where the food ought to bel
.^nd they'll chute the chutes for you as
often as you please. Particularly if you
feed them directly after it's done!

In fact, the svstem of rewards, and pay
ment for work." liokl:-^ true through every
form of trained animal life. Sugar and
graham crackers for dogs, carrots for ele
phants. fish for seals, stale bread for the
polar bears, a bit of honey or candy for the
orclinary species of bear, pieces of apple or
lumps of sugarfor horses—every animal has
his reward for which he 11 work a hundred
times harder than ever he did in the old
and almost obsolete days of fear._ Even
lions, tigers and leopards have their likes,
but with them, the payment comes in a dif-

. ferent fashion.
Jungle cats are primeval in their in

stincts. They're unable to control them
selves at the sight of food, and a few strips
of meat distributed in the training den
might lead to a fight. _Therefore the new
style of trainer has a diflerent method. He
talks to the cats! _ . , .

Nor is that as difficult as it sounds. A
short association with animals ^and one
easily can Jearn the particular intonation
by which they express pleasure. With
the lion, this takes form in a long drawn-out
meow of satisfaction; with the leopard and
the tiger it is evinced by purring, as with
housecats. The trainer simply practises
an imitation of these sounds until he masters
them, with the result that he is almost in
variably answered by the beast. The
animal seems to understand that the trainer
is seeking to convey the fact that he is
pleased—and the beast appears pleased
also. As to the reward extraordmary,
there is the joy of joys—catnip!

To a housecat, catnip is a thing of ecstasy.
To a jungle cat it holds as much allurement
as morphine to a dope user, or whiskey to
a drunkard. A catnip ball and the world
immediatelv becomes rosy; the great cats
roll in it, toss it about their cages, purr and
arch their backs, all in a perfect frenzy of
delight. Therefore, when they do their
work, they get their catnip. When they
don't work—they're simply docked their
week's wages, that's all.

Old principles, naturally—and perhaps
all the more efl'icacious for their age. In
fact, there is one circus in the West which
regularly depends upon this age-worn idea
of food to save itself in wet weather. It
possesses one of the largest and strongest
elephants existent in the United States,
an animal capable of pulling any of the
show's wagons from hub deep mud with but
little eflort. There is only one trouble.
When nature made that elephant, it put
concrete where the brains should be. Train
ing is next to impossible. The elephant
simply doesn't seem able to assimilate a
command. Which worries the circus not
at all.

When bad weather comes, they simply'
bring out "Old Bonehead" and hitch him,
with a rope harness, to whichever wagon
happens to be stuck. Then a workman
takes his position slightly in front of the
beast, with a bucketful of carrots and
practises a little animal Coueism. He holds
out a carrot. The elephant reaches for it
but can't quite achieve his object. Where
upon he takes a step forward—and drags
the wagon with him. Which forms the
end of that particular vehicle's troubles.
Old Bonehead is unhitched and taken to
the next scene of difTiculty. For every
wagon a carrot, and the circus counts it
rather cheap motive power at that!

However, the training of animals docs not
simply mean that they're given food, in
return for which, by some magical process,
they realize that they arc to do certain work.
Far from it. It is a long, patient progress,
in which the trainer, if he is a good one,
grits his teeth to hold his temper, and smiles
many and many a time when he would like
to swear. He lias three jobs which must be
synchronized into one objective—to tcach
the animal that there is nothing to fear
from this strange human who has suddenly
made his entrj- into the beast's life, to plant
certain routines into the performer's mind

S f c * S.7 r
'' J.'
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and to place there at the same time the
knowledge that, for doing these things, the
animal is to be rewarded. But there is
this consolation: once a single trick is learned
the whole avenue is unlocked; and the way
to other stunts made easier. Here and
here alone is the whip used, but for the most
part it is only the light, cheap affair which
once adorned that ancient vehicle, the buggv.

The lessons start in much the same man
ner that those of a human child begin; the
primary object being to accustom the charges
to the fact that they are going to school.
And so, the lion tamer merely takes his
position in the center of the arena and calls
for the attendants to release the animals
from their permanent cages.

Often the lesson consists of nothing more
than that. The beasts have become ac
customed to mankind through seeing them
every day in the menagerie, and through
being fed by them. Therefore thev cata
logue them as merely other animals which
are harmless and upon which the beasts
themselves depend for a livelihood. Again
is the road to the brain opened through the
path to the stomach!

However, there also are times when the
cats seem to realize that they no longer are
protected by inter\^ening bars, and the old
instincts of fright and self-preser\^ation over
come them. One by one they attempt to
rush their trainer. The answer is a swift,
accurately placed blow of the whip, usuaU\-
on the nostrils. In force it corresponds to
a sharp slap on the lips, such as happens to
more than one child, stinging it for the
moment and causing it to recoil. Unless
the beast is intractable, an inbred or a "bad
actor," about two of these blows are suffi
cient to teach the animal its first combined
lesson; that a whip hurts, that the man in
the arena commands that whip but. most
important of all, he only uses it as a means
of self protection. The good trainer only
strikes an animal to break up an attack; he
has a specified task, to make the beast
respect the whip, but not to fear it. After
the first few minutes, the trainer can sit
down in. the center of the arena and wait in
peace. His charges have ceased attacking
and now are merely roaming the big en
closure, accustoming themselves to the
larger space of their quarters and assuring
themselves that they have nothing to fear.
So ends the first lesson.

A FTER which comes the second and most
miportant period of all. The animal

already has learned three things, that the
trainer will not hurt him unless the animal
tries to hurt the trainer, that the whip is
something that can sting and it is best to
keep away from it, and that there will be
a reward for doing what the trainer desires,
and that, taken all in all, he's a prettj' good
sort of a being after all. Therefore, the
trainer selects one beast at a time and falls
into a routine. He cracks his whip just
behind the beast, not striking the animal,
but close enough to make his charge move
away from it. At the same time, he keeps
repeating his rote:

"Seats, Rajah! Seats—seats!"
Which the beast doesn't understand at

all. But Ijy "crowding," by the constant
repetition of that command, and by desist
ing with the whip when the animal moves in
the right direction and cracking it lo hold
him from the wrong course, the trainer
gradually works the cat to its pedestal.
Once this lesson is implanted in the mind
of the beast, the whole door to a trained a<-t
is vinlocked. for everything else is accom-
plislifid in the same manner. Besides that • -

{Continual on page



"DEAD this if
•*- V you wish to
contract the most
glorious form of
selfindulgence
known to man

In Praise of
An Old-Fashioned

am

into tempta-
tion by a visitor
who comes to my ^
house through the
medium of the U. S. '
Mail. 1 have no re-
grcts for these lapses
from the

econ-

omy; on the contrary '
1 gloat over each one
i n retrospect and
look forward with
enthusiasm to the
next. When my vis
itor arrives work
ceases; for two hours A M
at least I am imper- /A "1^ 1
vious to all appeals A.XX
to my conscience,
either as a business man, a husband or
a father. The furnace lire may go out if
it chooses to take that mean advantage;
the sidewalk may be covered with snow—
not until our session is over will I be moved.

There is nothing courtly in my friend's ex
terior. He wears cheap clothing, and says
his say in a blunt, plain-spoken fashion. But
these are things which matter very little;
it is the meat of his message, not its manner,
which seduces me. He carries me with him
to far countries and introduces me to great
personages. I mingle with kings, and
queens, and knaves; I hear the back-stairs
gossip of splendid courts and read the secret
diaries of wiseand witty men.

is this intriguing individual?"
' ' you ask; and there is no reason why

you should not know the truth at once. He,
or rather it, is the catalogue of my favorite
dealer in old books—a tempter sent to my
self and other reading addicts at quarterly
intervals. Let me give you just a taste of
the sort of allurements it offers:

Astor, John Jacob Aster; the richest man in
America—a racy description of the early
days of the Astor family with account of
John Jacob Astor's start in life, his mar
riage, etc.

Rordk, Andrew. The Boke of the Introduc
tion of Knowledge. 124 copies printed.
The author, born 1490 (?) was a physician

By Bruce Barton
Paintings hy Donald Teague

and traveler. He was educated at Oxford,
journeyed to Jerusalem, and practised
medicine in Glasgow. . . . There is no
fiuestion of the book being a curious one,
dealing as it does with "the natural Dyspo-
sion" of the "Englyshman, Welshmen,
Irysh man, Scotyshe man" ... it "pen^
with a picture of a nearly naked figure hold
ing in onehand a large pair of shears wine
a piece of cloth rests on his right arm. 1he
" Engylyshman" speaks:
"I am an Englysman, and naked I stand

here, run
Musing in my mynd, what rayment 1 shall

wear,

For now I wyl were thys and now I w>'l
were that

Now I wyl were I can not tel what."

Crime. Confessions, trialsand biographical
sketches of the most cold-blooded murderers
who have been e.vecuted in this country from
its settlement down to the present time,
etc. Embellished with numerous engrav
ings representing the scenes of blood and
correct likenesses of the criminals.

Sloaxiv, William M. Life of Napoleon
Bonaparte. First edition. Extra illustrated
and extended from four to six volumes. . . .

But enough of these e.xcerpts. The last
one, the "Life of Napoleon," containing
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Once you have
the vice of book
buying it is not
easilyshaken off'.
You willdo any
thing for boohs

as well

of

more
f'-tmous

of

turn

grot and starting at
the front page of the
ItUlepamphletagainbepn to check some
volumes that I can
afford without de-

-1-T* stroying the fam-

V ICC r eating three* limes a day.
1 I C- Wir 11- years ago,wise old Sir William Waller said- "In mv

study I am sure to converse with none but
wise men, but abroad it is impossible for
me to avoid the society of fools."

All bookloversare indebted to that hmnv
phrase of Sir William's. It is a very Sv
excuse for the dissipation of book buvine
and reading; for surely no one can be criti
ciscd for bringing wise men into his home
I fortify myself with that thought whenever
1 slip into the house with another bunch of
books, done up inbrown paper like groceries
to deceive my wife. I am brazen in the
face ofher invariable reproof: "What, more
books! I don't see what you want with
more books, the house is full of them
already." I pass her by without a re
joinder and she, poor wretch, expects none
having uttered her protest merely as a
matter of record and knowing full well that
it will avail nothing. For book buying is a
vice not easily shaken off. A man will
wearold clothes, he will go without lunches,
he will, as Beecher said, even "write books
to get money to buy books."

For the sake of those business men who
may wish to contract this most glorious

form of self-indulgence I beg leave to set
down four suggestions. By yielding to them
one after another, any man, no matter how
busy, may gradually become thoroughly and
incurably addicted.
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(i) It is necessary, first, to make sure
that one will be frequently and regularly
subjected to temptation. I take two pre
cautions in this matter. I am on the
mailing list of two book-stores, one dealing
only in new books and one only in old.

'^HE arrival of catalogues under-
mines my resistance at regular inter

vals, but I do not trust to such impersonal
tempters alone. Some time during the week,
usually Saturday afternoon, I visit my favor
ite book-store.

I am truly afraid of most stores. I have
neverentirely overcome my youthful terror of
the suave sharp gentlemen behind the coun
ters who know so much better than I do just
what I ought to buy. But a book-store is
different. You would hardly be allowed to
enter a clothing store, for example, and try
on one suit after another all the afternoon
without a single word of guidance, or solicita
tion from a clerk. A couple of hours' visit
to a grocer)' in which you did nothing but
open packages and taste the contents would
almost surely bring a hint of disapproval
from the proprietor. But in a book-store
one may stay all day if he chooses; he may
open volume after volume and sample as
shamelessly as he likes; he may nibble at
his lunch; he might very conceivably settle
down and die in a dark corner—no one
would ever trouble him. That the Zoo
should be crowded every day with men and
women staring at monkeys, while the book
stores with their freely offered treasures are
so nearly empty—this is one of the curious
things about human nature to mo.

(2) One must have some definite schedule
for buying books. It is not enough to
trust to the whims of appetite. This may
do for the periodi
cal drinker, but the
book-buyer's thirst
is not sustained in
any such haphazard
way. My own sched
ule is two books, at
least, a week. I do
not mean to say that
I read two books
every week. Read
ing books and buy
ing them are quite
different. I once in
terviewed a very rich
man of affairs.
Among other things
he told me that his
rule for getting rich
had been to keep
himself constantly in
debt. "Commit
yourself to earn
and pay a certain
amount of money
within a certain time
and you give your
self the greatest pos
sible incentive." he

When my visitor
arrives 1 am im
pervious to all
appeals, eitheras
a husband or as
a business man

said. Just as that man has kept himself
in debt to his bank, I like to keep myself
in debt to my library. I have books lying
around constantly which I have not read.
They are an incentive to me, a reproach;
they seem to cry out from the shelves and
tables, saying: "The days are passing and
you arc growing older; are you growing
any wiser? When are you going to cancel
the debt you owe yourself by opening and
devouring our pages?"

A FTER a certain period the sight of an
unread book becomes insupportable. In

self-defense one must pick it up and begin.
The inexperienced reader, having got thus
far, will feel that he must plow right through
from page i to 380. skipping nothing. The
hardened addict has no conscicnce in such
matters. Dr. Johnson confessed frankly that
he hated to finish books and seldom did. In
that one particular—and that only—I bear a
resemblance to that great man. I skip pages
and whole chapters without compunction,
and I seldom go through to the end. Aly
debt is discharged -when I have taken the
best and wisest part of the author's mind.
Without so much as a by-your-leave—I get
up and go. 1 have cleansed my conscience,
so far as that book is concerned; I am free
to go on and read and buy more.

(3) One must have some rule as to his
reading, and the best rule I know is to read
those books that interest you. Forced
reading is no good. You must read some of
the literature that bears on your business,
of course—a trade paper, and the govern
ment reports and whatever new books are
published that tell more efficient and eco-
nornical ways for getting things done. But
having given this necessary reading its
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just deserts, select for your recreation and
mental growth something that stirs your
interest, and pursue it. Do you like to
travel? \'isit some one country—through
books—for a month. Does the histor^^
of other days appeal to \-ou? Take some
one period, or people, and buy and read
books enough to make you feel that 3'ou
really know it. or them. .\re your conver
sational capacities limited? Live with the
essayists for a while—with wise, humorous,
human ^old^ Montaigne as a beginner.
You will discover new resources within
5''ourself. As a pump once primed gives
out much more than it has taken in, so
a mind into which a little of Montaigne
or Emerson or Carlyle has been poured is
stimulated to thought on manv subjects,
on its own account.

(4) People are more interesting than
anythmg else in the worid. Hence, if
you have never yielded at all to the book-
buying. library-building habit and are
uncertam how to begin, let me suggest
that you start with books written by good
^vnters about great men. or by great men
about themselves.

O F the latter, these four masterpieces
seem to me supreme:

rhe Autobiography ofBenjamin Franklin "The Autobiography of Benvenuto Cellini,"
The Diarj' of Samuel Pepys." -The Con-

tessions of Jean Jacques Rousseau "
_ Franklin was the first "self-made" Amer
ican. Starting life as an apprentice bov
he pursued his business with so much dili-
pnce and native shrewdness that at forty
he had a cornpetencc which permitted him
to retire. Xhcrealter, he acquired emi
nence as a scientist, a statesman, an author

and a diplomat
—a record seldom
equalled in its vari
ety. No man bent
on self-improvement
can read his book

i t h o u t finding
something of direct
and immediate bene
fit to him in his
business. Take, as
only one example,
this passage in which
Franklin tells how
he made himself a
good writer:

'•.'\bout this
time I met with
an odd volume of
the Spectator. . . .
I thought the
writing cxcclicnt
and wished, if
possible, to imi
tate it. With this
ill view r took
-some of the pa
pers, and making

{_Cont!uucd on page
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The furnace may
go out, the side
walk be covered
ivith snou- — not
until our session
ends ivill J moi)e



Mr. JLX'IPER watts, who was
diminutive of stature and excecd-
iiigly unbleached as to complexion,

paced nervously up and down before the
odorous portals of The Metropolis City
Drive-It-Yourself Company, Colored Only.
Occasionally Mr. Watts paused to consult
the dial of a flagrantly dollar watch, follow
ing which ceremonial he would glance up
and down Seventeenth Street, then walk to
the corner and survey Fourth Avenue for
a glimpse of the long overdue sedan.

Mr. Watts was upon amour bent and on
this night of nights he had no intention of
piking. Through many da '̂s of internal
turmoil he had fought and vanquished the
murniurings of a rather avaricious soul and
determined upon an evening of reckless
extravagance, to the end that he had entered
the offices of The Metropolis City company,
planked downa ten dollardepositand regally
demanded that the one sedan of that or
ganization's fleet be gasolined for his per
sonal use.

Mr. Acey Lpshaw, president of the com-
panj', was quite regretful. He explained that
at six o'clock Mr. Florian Slappev had
rented the sedp, although, as Mr. IJpshaw
suavely explained, Mr. Slappey had ap
peared rather short of cash and Cjuite certain
that he would return not later than seven-
thirty. Mr. Watts could have a touring car
or a roadster, but if he insisted upon the
sedan, he'd have to wait.

Juniper waited. "I craves that sedan.
Acey. An' when I craves somethin' I don't
mind waitin' fo' same."

Ît was now five minutes before eight
o'clock. In the ser\'ants' quarters of a
Milner Heights' mansion Miss Parafine Parks
was expectantly awaiting the arrival of Mr.
Watts. Parafine was excessively emotional,
for there had been a promising tremolo in
the voice of Mr. Watts when he extended
his telephonic invitation for a moonlight
drive. "Youcan look out fo' me a U'l befo'
eight o'clock," proclaimed Juniper. "'I'se
gwine be in a limmysine."
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'•A limmysine?" Parafine was thrilled.
"Suttinly. A real gemmun don't take his

gal ridin' in no towering car these days."
And so the die had been cast. It was now

patentlv impossible for Juniper to ascend
the Heights in anything short of a closedcar.
But tempus was rapidly fugiting and Mr.
Watts was restive in the knowledge that the
delectable Parafine was not a lady who
tolerated tardiness.

Juniper had already made all arrange
ments to reduce that waiting period to a
minimum. His deposit was paid, the sedan
all signed for. He had received permission
to meet Mr. Slappey at the curb and usurp
that gentleman's place at the wheel, pro
vided, of course, that Mr. Slappey appeared
within a reasonable tirne.

••'Dawg-gone his hide," anathematized
Juniper. "Heah I has got Parafine all
tuned up fo' love an' kisses an' Florian
Slappey goes an' does me dirt. No consider
ation is the one thing that cullud boy ain't
got nothin' else but."

And so Miss Parafine Parks stared through
the window of her modest room down the
slopes of Red Mountain and across the fur
nace-studded expanse of Jones Valley. The
lights of Birmingham winked jovially at her.
Her big, brown eyes, directed by a joi'ously
thumping heart, discerned the Rainbow
Viaduct, the Terminal Station, the tall and
gaunt Jefferson County Bank Buikling, and,
three blocks westward, the more modest
eminence of that focal point for negro gen
tlemen of parts, the Penny Prudential Bank.
Less than a block from that structure was
Juniper Watts—Parafine's Juniper. . . .
Miss Parks awaited him, envisioning his
southward progress in the shiny sedan, eyes
intent upon the road, thoughts busy with
her. She thought of all of that—

And she waited.
Juniper, too, waited; but farless patiently.

Once he sought Acey Upshaw. "Is you
posoiutely sliuah Florian Slappey said he'd
git back by .seven-thirty?"

"Absotively."
Juniper shook his head. "Seems like to

me somethin' must of happened."
Nor was Juniper's conclusion very grossly

in error. Many things had occurred before,
and since, the departure of Florian Slappey
in the rented sedan—events more or less
unrelated at the outset, but which now were

knitting closely into a web of circumstance
of which the impatient Mr. Juniper Watts
was mercifully unaware.

The real starting point may have been the
moonlight piciiic of the Junior Beautifying
Society or it might be said to have com
menced with the marriage of Mr. and Mrs.
Washington Smalls. Certainly the fact of
their marriage is of vital importance, for
as a direct result thereof a baby, one Genesis
Smalls, was duly born. Anrl now. slightly
less than ojie year from the date of the
advent of Genesis, the parents had quar
reled severely before finall)' concluding that
they would attend the annual picnic of the
Junior Beautifying Society.

T ITTLE Genesis had started something in
' his family. Before his arrival, the to-be

parents had inclined more than a little to
social butterfiying. Mrs. Smalls was there
nine waj-s from the ace in the matter of
pulchritude and Mr. Smalls was a social lion
wi,th no mean roar. In the annum which had
elapsed since the first plaintive wail of Gene
sis had been lifted to the roof of the comfort
able cottage on Twenty-third Street the
parents had learned to love the youngster
dearly and to regret keenly that he had been
born at so tender an age. They longed for
the time when he should be twelve or thir
teen years of age—old enough to permit them.
the untrammeled social enjoyment to which
they had long been used.

As a matter of fact W^ashington had re
linquished the martyrdom of fatherhood
many months before, deliberately and with
malice aforethought passing the parental
buck to Mrs. Smalls. Within her breast
a great resentment had grown up; a resent
ment unrelated to personal jealousy but
decidedly based upon envy of his newly
undertaken social activities.

With the result that three days previously
she had announced in no uncertain terms
that she intended to attend the annual
picnic of the Junior Beautifying Society
which was to be held in the pine grove near
Everj'body Come Inn. Washington pro
tested. Argument—bitter and acrimonious
—ensued, as the result of which it was sug
gested by Mr. Smalls, and agreed to by
Mrs. Smalls, that Genesis accompany them
to the picnic.

"Shuh!" iSTrs. Smalls was not overlv
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enthusiastic. ''Picnics ain't no placcs to
take no babj' to. Seems like to mc you could
stay home one night an' tend to him."

"I ain't cravin' such," said he. ''Us
fetches him along."

"You is gwine have to look after him."
''Us takes turns."
•'Hmm! If we does I'se gwine see that

you takes the most turns."
His eyes narrowed. "You ain't no kind

of a Ma."

•'I'se a better one than you is, Washington
Smalls. An' the sooner you shuts yo' mouf,
the less you is gwine say."

That night, just before dusk, the Smalls
trio had driven southward across Red
Mountain in their new iliwer scdan._ They
were persons of ample means, as this same
sedan publicly attested. Washington bulked
hugely behind the wheel. Beside him sat his
comely wife and in her arms a brightly
cooing little baby. They attained the picnic
grounds—a great grove of stately pines
sloping away to the shores of a tiny lake of
gleaming silver. The level stretches under
the trees were already crowded with auto
mobiles which ranged in type from the
battered and second-hand cut-down flivver
to new and scintillant twin-six sedans. The
inn was ablaze with light and from its open
doors spurted the toe-tickling, quiver-en
ticing dance music of Professor Aleck
Champagne's Jazzphony Orchestra.

Young couples strolled hand in hand
through the shadowy recesses of the grove,
a few hardy souls defied the chill winds of
early autumn as they splashed around the liny
swimming pool, laughter surged into the
night from the interior of the inn. Altogether
an extremely large evening was in prospect.

Mr. and Mrs. Smalls parked their sedan
under the trees about a hundred paces from
the inn. Then, carrying their infant, they
entered the palace of merriment.

Less than five minutes later another sedan,
a twin to theirs, drove into the grove and
parked beside them. From this sedan Mr.
Florian Slappey alighted. If the manner of
Mr. Washington Smalls had been charged
with pride through ownership of a sedan, the
bearing of Mr. Slappey in the rented pos
session of one was no less shot with elegance.

Florian's business at the picnic was per
sonal—and should have been brief. Rut
this was a function in
which Mr. Slappey fit
ted as perfectly as gas
oline fits an automobile
tank. Quite naturally,
and with a magnificent
disdain for the passage of
time and the depleted
state of his finances, he
allowed himself to be
urged into dancing with
certain fair young dam
sels. And so, temporari
ly, Florian was lost.

At the edge of the floor
sat the Smalls family.
But they did not remain
inactive for long. Certain ex-suitors of
Mrs. Smalls, welcoming her into society
after a long absence, swooped down upon
her and demanded her partnership in the
next dance. She responded eagerly and for
the next hour Washington got no chance to
speak with her. He was stranded with
little Genesis.

Washington's toes beat a tattoo upon the
floor. He. himself, was a mean foot-shaker
and the itch to dance was upon him. He had
no relish for this summary stranding of him
self upon the sidelines of joy. He yearned
to participate, and he told himself in no
uncertain terms what he thought of the but
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terfly wife who had so maliciously deserted
him for the lure of terpsichore.

The first hour dragged wearily away. A
few conventionally gushing colored ladies
drifted by and remarked that Genesis was
cute and beautiful and cunning. Other mem
bers of the feminine gender, more frank than
their matronly sisters, openly scoffed at
Mr. Smalls' parental baU. and chain. ' And
eventually little Genesis wearied of the
merriment and dropped off to sleep, choco
late thumb in ruby mouth.

Thereupon an idea was born in the brain of
I\Ir. Washington Smalls. He called to his
side a portlj'friend. ''You know my sedan?"

"Uh-huh."
"It's parked right out yonder. You go

out an' in it you finds a basket filled with
blankets an' such-like. Bring it in heah."

In due time the friend returned shame
facedly toting the colorful little basket which
Mr. and Mrs. Smalls used as a tonneau crib
for their son and heir on the occasions of
long rides together. Washington placed this
basket on the veranda and tucked Genesis
within. Then he tiptoed into the dance-
hall.

Less than three minutes later there was
a loud imprecation from the veranda im
mediately followed by a protesting shriek
from the lips of Genesis. Frantic investiga
tion disclosed the fact that a stroller had
accidentally stubbed his toe on the basket.
Washington picked up basket and child and

i
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Genesis immediately dropped off into peace
ful slumber again.

Washington was worried. He knew that
his original idea was a good one. Genesis
was sleepy—obviously it was correct to per
mit him to sleep. But it was equally obvious
that the veranda of Everybody Come Inn
was no bedroom. Out of the corner of his
eye A\'ashington saw his wife waft past in the
arms of a graceful, hipless young man. Too,
he visioned several j'oung ladies whose un
dulating grace upon the floor exercised an
irresistible fascination.

'^RE.\DING very softly, then. so as not
^ to disturb the slumbers of his young

son, \A'̂ ashington Smalls made his way
through the grove. His car was the end
one—the shiny sedan. He opened the door
and placed the basket—with its precious
content—inside. Then he closed the door
with even more scrupulous care,
stood listening for an infant
protest, and. hearing none, '*>
swung happOy back toward the
merriment. Knowing Genesis,
the father was willing": to lay
odds that ^the j'oungster was

He flushed a dark lavender: his dignity
Iiad been shattered, he resented her tone



good for not less than four hours of
uninterrupted sleep—barring earthquakes.

The orchestra jerked to one of those
cacophonous halts which characterizes the
modern taste in dance music. Across the
floor the debonair Mr. Florian Slappey was
suddenly reminded of time by a languid
glance at his watch. Then Air. Slappey
lost his insouciance: he had overstayed his
pocketbook and found himself threatened
by financial embarrassment of the keenest
sort. He excused himself hurriedly and
swept out into the night.

Meanwhile, during the intermission.
Mrs. Smalls suffered an attack of

conscience. Somewhere in that hall was
her husband gently nursing their baby.
She determined to rHieve him of the price
less burden for one or two dances—but
her search for him was fruitless for the
first few moments, until she saw him in the
center of an openly admiring circle of bob-
haired flappers.

Mrs. Smalls' lips tightened to a thin red
line as she swooped down upon the group.
Washington's first knowledge of her accusing
presence was gained by the acrid voice which
cut through the gaiety.

'• Washington! Where Genesis is at? "
He flushed a dark lavender: his dignity

had been shattered and he was inclined to
be resentful of her tone. ''Genesis is all
right."

"Who's got him?"
"Ain't nobody got him."
"What's that you

says with yo' mouf,
cullud man? Ain't no-
bodv got him?"

"Uh-uh."
"What you mean?"
" He went to sleep, so

I put him in his basket .
in the back of the car."

Mrs. Smalls emitted H
a protesting wail. "Oh!
my goodness Godness!
Li'l Genesis out yonder
in the woods all by
his.it''f." She surged
through and clutched

mammoth husband.
" Git you out an' bring
that precious lamb to

me an' do like I says.
Go git Genesis.'" ^

^Protesting profanely,

into the night. At first
his eyes, unaccustomed
to the gloom, were un
able to distinguish objects, so that he did not
see the figure of Florian Slappey as that
dusky Beau Brummel hastily mounted to
the driver's seat of his rented sedan and
started the motor. It was not until the sedan
swung into the road. Birmingham-bound,
that Washington sensed something wrong.
And even then he did not quite understand.

pjE STARTED forward with a roar.
The car he saw bounding over the

rather rough roadbed was apparently his.
At least it was a flivver sedan and it was
the end car . . .

"My Gawd! somebody's stealin' my car
an' my baby!"

Six leaps and he brought up short against
his own car. For a moment he stared in
puzzlement and then slowly the -right of
things commenced to penetrate his brain.
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"Come on, autymobile, show yo' daddy
how much speeds you has got. . . . Git you
up with that ol' ice-wagon ahaid. . . .
S'posin' that idjit goes an' piles hisse'f up
in a ditch? . . . What he ain't got is no
sense, drivin' that fas'—specially with
Genesis ridin' in the back. ... All mj-
fault, tha's what it is. . . . N'r neither Mis'
Smalls ain't gwine forgit that. ... Oh!
Lawsy! what I is gwine catch is hell. . . .
A-plenty. . . . Move on, car, youisstandin'
stiU . .

He was gaining, but he was gaining with
maddening slowness. Florian. intoxicated
by the powerful surge of the car beneath
him, was letting her out to the fullest. But
at that he was dropping back by inches
toward the careening sedan in the rear. In
the latter car was a frantic parent who
was also an expert automobile man. And
Washington knew the personal eccentrici
ties of the car he drove, so that he ob
tained from it a trifle more than its maxi
mum speed.

He clutched wildly at his forehead and leaned
limply against the car.

"SufTerin' Tripe!" he groaned, "the car
what I put li'l Genesis in wa'n't my car at
all. It was that other feller's own!"

He was convulsed with horror. There was
no doubt remaining in his mind. His friend
had obtained the basket from the correct car
and he—the baby's father—had," through
gross carelessness, delivered that little one
over to the doubtful mercies of the wild-
driving gentleman who was piloting the other
sedan down the road at a nerve-racking
and decidedly dangerous pace.

For only a few seconds did Washington
remain motionless. Then, suddenly, he was
galvanized into action. With a bull-like
roar he tore open the door of his sedan,
satisfied himself that Genesis had indeed
been placed in the wrong car, and started his
motor. He whirled backward into the drive
way, slammed his foot down on the clutch
pedal and sent his car hurtling through the
night in pursuit of the other sedan.

But Florian Slappey, driving his car ^ , r.
against time, was no mean hurtler himself. '"pHEY shot ^rough Rosedale and up the
Florian had long been curious as to the tortuous Red Alountam climb, both
maximum speed latent inallivver and he was making it on high. 1hen down the crest
out to satisfy that curiosity. Fortunately road and so into Iwenlieth Street. There
for him little Genesis, comfortably tucked Florian reduced h^speed shghtly. But not
away in his lleece-lined basket and covered so Washington. He gave his car added gas
with a down quilt, slept blissfully on so that --"the chase was apparently at an end. \t
the fashion-plate of Birmingham's Darktown the Washington
had no hint of the human freight earned clearly made out the license number of• ^ the car he was pursuing ... or

Wi^thTn ahalf mile he swung onto the wide And then he became conscious of the roarof a motorcycle and there appeared
^ , his left shoulder the angry face ofa motrrSomething in theofficer s jg pohceman. Washington wiwri

steel-gray eyes prompted him
the Jraiuic Jather to "Leave me be, white man' T
halt for explonations „ 'na.n. i^eave me

- ~ the other car had taken.
It became _immediately apparent that

road of glistening concrete which wriggled whatever decision they reached was pure
across Shades VaUey intoBirmingham. And gamble. Westward' stretched the tree-
there Florian advanced the throttle to the canopied expanse of Eleventh Avenue, its
limit, pushed the spark lever well down and semi-gloom split by automobile headlights
settled to the thrill ofa rapid journey town- and an officious little trolley car of the Loop
ward. line. The pursued might have taken that

A considerable distance in the rear route out of the city again, or he might have
Washington Smalls was doing all in his power turned south at Fifteenth Street_ and lost
to overhaul the flying and unsuspicious himself in the mazes of the Glen Iris section.
Florian. The enormous figure of the baby's Then, too, there was the possibility that he
father was hunched over the wheel, eyes had spun down Cottonwood Avenue and
focused on the road, lios working thence via Eighteenth Street to the heart of

road of glistening concrete which wriggled
across Shades Valley into Birmingham. And
there Florian advanced the throttle to the
limit, pushed the spark lever well down and
settled to the thrill of a rapid journey town-
ward.

A considerable distance in the rear
Washington Smalls was doing all in his power
to overhaul the flying and unsuspicious
Florian. The enormous figure of the baby's
father was hunched over the wheel, eyes
focused on the road, lips working
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the city or to Lhc exclusive negro residence
section along Avenue F.

Washington was bewildered. Somewhere
in the city of Birmingham his one and only
childslept peacefullyin the rear of someone's
else sedan. He thanked the solicitous police
ofTicer and rolled mournfully'down Eighteenth
Street toward town where he made fruitless
inquiry of Bud Peaglar as to whether that
gentleman had disccmed a colored person
who looked as though he might have been
driving a fliv\'er sedan. And then, sadly,
Mr. Smalls returned to Five Points where he
parked his car.

There was a semblance of method to
Washington's maneuver. Chances were that
if the owner of the baby-filled sedan was
contemplating any further rides that night
he would strike out on the concrete pike over
Red Mountain, a route which was virtually
certain to carry him past Five Points. .=\jid
so Washington stood at the curb in solitary
melancholy, a prey to thoughts which were
fraught with supreme misery.

Meanwhile Mr. Florian Slappty had

ir ashingion's talon-IUn? fingers pressed them
selves into Juniper's cringing shoulder.
"Does you. knowsomethin' 'bout my Genesis?"

whizzed down-town and pulled up short
before The Metropolis City Drive-It-Your-
.setf Company.- He was immediately vic
tim of an onslaught from a wizened and
scrupulously dressed young gentleman who
demanded immediate possession of the
sedan.

•'How come you is in scch a hurrj',
Juniper?"

•'Don't waste my breff, Florian Slappey.
Hurry is slow compared to what I is in."

"Huh! Nothin' never hurries me."
"I reckon you'd hurry was you dated up

to take my gal out ridin'."
Florian licked his lips. "You said it,

Brother Watts. I mos' likely would."
Juniper stood no further upon the order

of his going. He reached Twentieth street
just as the traffic officer flashed the green
light of passage and then he turned south
ward. He was already late—and fortunately
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ignorant of the precious burden which yet
slept with infantile beatitude in the rear of
the car.

Juniper had worked himself into a ferment
of impatience. He had a vivid mental
picture of Parafine Parks awaiting him.
Parafine was not disposed to be lenient with
suitors who were tardy, no matter how im
posing the cleganceof their coming. Juniper
shaved the city speed limit a mile or so on
the wrong side, and it was at a fair rate of
speed that he swung around the little park
at Five Points and headed for Highland
Avenue.

At the curb, solitary sentinel beside a
sedan similar to the one Juniper drove, stood
a mammoth figure. Mr. Smalls' vigilance
had relaxed not one whit although his opti
mism had received a severe shock. Ho had
never before believed that there were as
many flivver sedans in the world as had
passed that south-side focal point within the
past ten minutes. His mind was busy with
his domestic future even should he be suc
cessful in recovering his child, and so it was
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that he turned hopeless eyes toward the
sedan which blazed nobly by.

And then his eye lighted upon the license
tag. and - like magic the lethargy dropped
from his muscular figure. His deep voice
boomed through the night.

•'Hey! You! In the limmysine!"
Juniper ordinarily would not have heard

the summons. But he had suspected that
he was speeding a trifle more than the law
allows and his first thought was that he
had run foul of a member of the traffic
squad. He slowed do%vn mechanically and
flashed an apprehensive glance over
his shoulder.

He saw no khaki-uniformed motor- ;
cycle policeman. But what he did
see was far more disconcerting.

He glimpsed the leaping figure of a
gigantic negro man; a figure which
sprang with space-eating strides
through the night; a figure which
waved its fists in the air and emitted
fierce bass bellowings from between
flashing white teeth.

The mind of Mr. Juniper Watts
did some quick functioning. Himself
unconscious of the proximity of little
Genesis Smalls, it never occurred to
him that the vengeful figure meant
other than trouble.
Even as his foot
touched the clutch
pedal his mouth
formed the words j[||H||fl
of a brief self-
apology.

"Somethin' tells
me." soliloquized he,
"that does I stay wH
heah I is g\vine wish wH
I hadn't. Strikes me
I had better ooze
away fum that fel- . ,
ler."

He oozed. And
with the first for
ward movement of , ' / . . ^
his car it became de-
cidedly apparent **
that he had made
no mistake; for, if
Washington Smalls '
had appeared men- ^ T
acing before, he
seemed now to be - A.
metamorphosed into ^ ^

He sprang toward
the car with super- •
human speed. His "
hoarse voice was
howling words unintelligible to Mr. Watts.
All he knew was that the stranger desired
to come in immediate contact with him,
and Juniper had no desire to grant that
wish. "I don't know what's ailin' that
cuUud man," he reflected as he sent his
car plunging fonvard, "but I does know
that when he arrives where I is at I ain't
gwme be there."

CIGHT ofthe sedan leaping away from him
brought the first real thrill of terror to

^e paternal heart of Washington Smalls.
For the first time that night there seemed to
be something sinister in theaffair. His spurt
of pointed vituperation rattled insistently
against Juniper's eardrums. That gentle-

(man shook his head.
"He ain't got no call sayin' them sort of

thmgs about me when we ain't even been
introduced."

Washington doubled in his tracks and
fled back to his own sedan. It was the work
of only a moment to get it started. And

once again he flung out in pursuit of his
child. He swung up Highland Avepue after
the ill-starred rented, car and it happened
that as he .did' so the still apprehensive
Juniper Watts turned his head.

The figure of Mr. Smalls was limned bulk-
ily in the glow of a corner arc and a sensation
closely al^ to terror smote Juniper Watts.
Even as he accelerated his mind flashed back
over the events of the past year. He strove
mightily to recall any overt act of his which
might inspire a gentleman to perform murder
upon him and the fact that he could recall

Thought of a demise by means of wreck was
preferable to contemplation of what would
happen should the fiend in the rear car
wrap those big fingers around Mr. Watts'
innocent throat. And it was fortunate alike
for Juniper and little Genesis Smalls that
Washington retained a small portion of
sanity; it was fortunate for both of them
that Mr. Smalls suddenly realized that in
forcing the pursued to a breakneck speed
he was jeopardizing the life of his wander
ing child.

Whereupon \\'ashington discreetly slack
ened his pace. But not
so Juniper. He madeP''̂ the down grade at
slightly more than
maximum speed, flash
ing dizzily around
curves, negotiating
steep grades on high
and splitting the quie-

i*^- tude of evening with '
mournful wails of his
siren.

. j Shades Valley is a
. criss-cross of roads con-

necting little towns and
settlements. Mr. Watts
knew not whither these
tiny roads led, but he

know that his best
strategy was to forsake

• t h e m a i n highways.
This he did to the
queen's taste. Some-
where near Oxmoor he

- slipped from a smooth
^ ' ' roadbed onto a trail

which w a s dccidedly
bumpy. He slowed
down and glanced over
his shoulder. There

Ai first he thought was nothing to be seen
he had brought but night and a suave
along a wild ani- full moon which
mal—until gradu- beamed benignly over
ally he became pastoral scene.
- aware ofGenesis juniper breathed a

profound sigh. "Don't
let nobody never tell
me these flivvers cain't
run," mused he. And
he kept going because
the events of the im
mediate past had im

pressed upon him the desirability of distance.
The car bumped protestingly across a tree

root. And as it did so there arose from the
rear a plaintive shriek.

The top of the car prevented Juniper
from departing immediately. He re

turned to his seat and crouched in cold
horror as the howlings continued. At
first he thought he had brought along a
wild animal—until graduaDy he became
aware of the fact that he was joyriding
with a baby.

Inspection verified this belief. Juniper
was immediately all solicitude and contrition.
He lifted Genesis and efficiently soothed that
healthy youngster. Then, far out in the
countr>', Mr. Watts reflected upon the
situation.

Many things were clarifying in his mind
with the discovery of Genesis. Juniper was
no fool and the proximity of defunctness
had keened his perceptions. It was plain
to him now that the avenging gentleman
in the other car was related in some man
ner to the dusky infant. There was a sen
sation of infinite relief in the knowledge
that there had been nothing of personal
animosity in the chase.

{ConUnucd on page 65)

no major transgression merely added to his
bewilderment and terror. He shoved his gas
down to the limit: "Does that crazy man
catch me he is gwine to have flew."

Fortunately for traffic there was none of it
on the magnificent avenue which curves
gracefully about the foot of Red Mountain.
Juniper attained the twin lamp-posts which
mark the entrance to Milner Crescent and
negotiated the turn on two wheels. The
fact that his pursuer was pursuing at full
tilt did not ease his apprehension materially.
The very fact that the motive for the chase
was incomprehensible accentuated his hor
ror. He found himself bathed in perspira
tion which had nothing to do with the tem
perature of the car. He made the decided
acclivity on high and flashed past the quar
ters of Miss Parafine Parks without giving
a thought to that irate young lady's irate-
ness.

Beyond Milner the road drops abruptly
down into Shades Valley and Juniper took
full advantage of the considerable grade.
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Riding the Air Around the World

B
EFORE the summer of 1923 has

passed into history, barring unfore
seen accidents, two gigantic aerial-

leviathans, measuring nearly 700 feet in
length and buoyed up by more than 2,000,-
000 cubic feet of gas, will have cruised over
these United States from the Atlantic to
the Pacific Oceans and from the Canadian
to the Mexican borders, carrying, besides
the crew, passengers, freight and baggage.
These will be demonstration flights con
ducted by the government to show the
people of this country that travel by lighter-
than-air craft is not only safe and sane but
that it is the quickest and most direct way
of covering long distances. Judging by past
performances of large dirigibles the space
between New York and San Francisco, with
stops at Chicago and Salt Lake City, will be
traversed in less than three days and the
return flight with the wind in less than two.
And Rear-Admiral Moffett, chief of the
Bureau of Aeronautics, says that one of
these airships, the Z-R-i, will fly to the
North Pole—just to show wha.t she can do
in taking photographs, collecting data and
exploring unknown lands.

The Z-R-3 is, at this writing, nearing
completion at the Zeppelin Works at Fried-
richshafen, Germany; and the Z-R-i at the
hangars at Lakehurst, New Jersey.

The German rigid dirigible is a "repara
tions airship." According to the Versailles
Treaty Germany was not allowed to build
an airship of more than 30,000 meters, but
as France, Italy and England had each had
an airship larger than that delivered to them
by Germany, the Council of Ambassadors
made a "'derogation in favor of the United
States"—which translated into American
means that Germany should build us a
rigid dirigible with a capacity of 70,000
cubic meters of gas.

It is expected that this traveler-of-the-
skies will be ready for its initial cruise early
in May. The Germans arc working fever
ishly to fly it to the United States before the
American-buUt dirigible makes its first

By Evan -J. David
Decorations by F. V. Carpenter

flight, but they will have to hurrj' because
the Z-R-I is scheduled to make her trial
cruise very soon.

The chances arc that the Germans will
fly the Z-R-3 to this country- without acci
dent, for the Teutons are experts in building
and navigating dirigibles. In 1917 they flew
the Zeppelin L-^g, with a crew of 22 men
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T^E HAVE unusual factors ivfnch
make' ffie development of rigid

airships in this country a common-
sense project. We have the only helium
deposits in the world of any conse
quence. This makes for safely in
peace-time operations and inrulner-
ability against incendiary projectiles
in war, for those airships which are so
inflated. We are now producing a
quality of duralumin exceeding in
tensile strength and durability that pro
duced by Germany, its originator.
We are fast training a group of tech
nical experts, skilled mechanics and
officers and men to handle and navigate
rigid airships. The Z-R-i, nearing
completion at Lakehurst, N. J., and
the Z-R-3, jihich will be finished this
summer at Friedrichshafen, both of
which will be available for commis
sioning this year, are the foreruiwers
of d large fleet of such ships which this
country must provide.

Both of these ships ivill be utilized to
point out to commercial companies the
economic advantages in the use of rigid
airships. They will visit the Poles:
they will go around the world: they wilt go
to remote territories gathering data and ex
perimenting with equipment, proving the
reliabilify of such craft, demonstrating the
practicability of their use in all climates,
and giving to this nation data of such
a nature that, in the hands of common-
sense business men, American airship
operations will take the leading place
among the nations of the earth.

WILLIAM A. MOFFETT,
Rear-Admiral. V.S.IV..

Chief, Biircitu of .-ieronaulics
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and 14 tons of food, medical supplies, ammu
nition. etc., for their garrison in East Africa,
from Jambol, Bulgaria, to Khartum, Egypt.
When they learned by wireless that their col
ony had surrendered, they.tumed around and
flew back to where they had started, covering
4,225 miles in 95 hours—making the longest
non-stop flight in the history of the world.

Early in July, 1919, the British R-j4
crossed the Atlantic in 103 hours, and re
turned in 75 hours. The distance covered
from Scotland to Mineola, New York, via

. St. Johns was 3,200 miles. And both of
these types of airship are now obsolete.

It is true, the prevailing winds over the
North Atlantic arc from the west and the
R-J4 had to buck them nearly all the way
across, but the chief anxiety of the officers
on that memorable flight was that the 4,900
gallons of gasoline, weighing 15.8 tons, would
not be sufficient for them to reach Mineola,
Long Island, without being towed. True,
also, several thunder-storms threw the ship
about a bit, and once she was blown 500
feet up in the air and then dropped 400 feet
into an air pocket. In most cases, however,
she rode above the storms with considerable
ease and was steadier than an ocean liner.
This is one of the greatest advantages of a
dirigible—it can float or climb to 20,000 feet
and get above most winds and storms.
Directional wireless and aeronautical com
passes are capable of directing the airship
in any cloud banks above which the captain
does not want to ride.

OONTR.\RY to the general public opinion,
^ passenger travel on airships has been
safer than any method of transportation on
land or sea! The German Airship Transpor
tation Company, during the period of three
years just prior to the war, 1911-14, carried
34,288 passengers without a single accident
to passengers or crew! After the war, from
August 24 to December i, 1919, the Boden-
sce, an airship only half the size of the Ger
man Reparations Airship, operated 03 days,
made 103 flights, carried 2,380 passengers,



ii.ooo pounds ofmail (440,000 letters), ajid
6.600 pounds of express matter, exclusive
of crews, between Friedrichshafen on the
Swiss frontier and Berlin, without an acci
dent of any kind!

The accidents to the two dirigibles during
the last two years are by no means typical.
The destruction of the Z'R-2 in England in
1921, with the loss of 44 men, was due to a
structural defect in the beams of the airship,
so that she broke in the middle and caught
fire, while tr>'ing to make too sharp a turn
in the air.

In this country' the loss of the Roifu in
February, 1922, was due to no fault in the
construction of the airship, but was the re
sult of running at full speed too close to the
ground—like running the battle-ship Mary
land too near the coast. It was bound to hit
something. In both cases the fault was more
or less with the navigating and the lesson
has been learned.

The German Reparations Airship will be
the latest thing in the way of aircraft. She
win measure about 684 feet long and will be
about 80 feet in diameter at the thickest
part. Unlike former airships, she will be
shaped like a codfish and not like a pencil.
This will give her a better stream-line and
air will not retard her progress as much as
the old design. Since it is to be a commer
cial ship in every way, and not a military or
naval dirigible, her total lift wUI be 77 tons
and she will be able to carry a useful load of
about forty tons. The useful load on the
R-J4, which was a naval airship, was 25 tons.

This Z-R-j will be inflated with about
2,400,000 cubic feet of hydrogen gas, which
will be distributed in twenty bags arranged
in a row throughout the center of the air
ship. The framework is of fabricated
duralumin, a new alloy specially made for
dirigibles, which is stronger than aluminum,
and almost as light. The girders run the
length of the ship with a series of hoops
serving as the ribs at regular intervals.
Over this framework an especially treated
cotton envelop is spread like the skin on a
fish. Within, piano-like wires form a mesh
about a foot square around the gas-bag com
partments, so that when they are inflated
they press against the sides and top and thus
lift the huge ship.

Since the Bodetisee, which made such a
rccord carrj'ing passengers in 1919, was a
commercial ship, the Z-R-j will follow the
same lines of construction. Just back of
the nose, a long cabin shaped like a Pullman
car will be fastened to the under girder as if
it were a part of the ship itself. The accom
modations will be very similar to those of a
Pullman. The chairs will be converted into
berths at night. Electricity will furnish the
light. There will be no cooking on board
for fear of igniting the hydrogen gas which
is very inflammable, but hot dishes will be
prepared in the engine rooms of the two

fireproof cars which
will dangle like a pair

p of beetles from stout
k posts from the center

underneath. Two May-
bach engines, each de-
veloping 260horse-power,
will be harnessed to the
single propeller on each
of these cars. A third
larger car will be sus-
pended in like manner

^ further back nearer the
' . stern. This, too, will be

equipped with two en-
gines like the others and

pusher propeller will be
attached to it so that it
can be harnessed toeither

11

motor, in case one needs to be laid off for
repairs, or both if more power is necessary
to buck a head wind.

These power gondolas are held away from
the airship by fireproof "stringers" to keep
the sparks and fire as far as possible from
the hydrogen gas in the bags. There is
ample room for the engineers to move all
around the gasoline motors and repair and
oil them during flight. This is one great
advantage of the dirigible over the airplane,
which must land in order to have repairs
made on the engine. Communication from
these gondolas with the interior of the ship
is by means of a ladder. The pilot-house is
in the front of the Pullman cabin and steer
ing will be done from there. This room is the
heart of the airship. Here are all the instru
ments and apparatus for steering the gigan
tic airship, forecasting the weather, receiving
and sending radiograms, showing gas pres
sure, altitude, etc.

The Z-R-3 will be nearly twice as longas
the Bodensee, which measured only 425 feet
long. The Bodoisee carried only 22 passen
gers besides her crew of 12, and cruised at
about 70 miles an hour. She was used for
comparatively short runs. The Z-R-j,
owing to its greater length and more than
double the hydrogen capacity and buoy
ancy, will carry more than twice the useful
load of the Bodensee, and close to 100 pas
sengers and cre^v and cover a much longer
route without stopping. Indeed with the
greater horse-power of the engines in the
Z-R-3, the 3,5oomiles from Germany to Amer
ica ought to be made in less than 4 days.

The Z-R-i, the first American-built
rigid airship, is designed entirely as a naval
airship with a non-stop flying radius of 6,000
miles, and ,with a speed of 60 or 80 miles
an hour. After her demonstration flights
she is to be used for scouting, reconnais-
sajice, etc., with the battle-ship fleets. She
measures 680 feet; her height is 93 feet;
diameter 87.7 feet; the volume of gas, tlis-
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tributed in her 20 bags, will be 2,115,174
cubic feet. She will be driven by 6 Packard
300 horse-power engines, generating a total
of 1,800 horse-power. She will be able to
make 60 miles an,hour against the wind.

Like the Z-R-3, this airship is shaped so
that the diameter in the middle is one-

third of the length of the ship. The nose is
very blunt like a whale's. It tapers back to
a very sharp point at the end. A huge rudder
runs up and downat this point and two huge
fabric-covered elevators, similar to airplane
wings, hang out over the end at right angles
to the rudder, so that if the ship were turned
over on its side by a wind storm the rudder
would take the place of the elevators and
vice,versa. This, of course, is highl}' im
probable, because the sixcars are suspended
directly under the enormous cotton cloth-
covered hull and the craft is built and the
baUast is distributed to keep the ship on an
even keel at all times. Like the German
airship, the framework consists of rein
forced, lattice-like girders fastened to hoops
of the same construction. The materal is
duralumin. From a distance the metal
seems like heavy bridgework, but looked at
close up, it is more like the paper patterns
on a cake. Indeed, in the shed at Lakehurst
the writer picked up one section of the frame
work, measuring 30 feet long, consisting of
three beams held together by triangles of
metal—all with the mighty strength of only
one finger!

Along the keel the girders run the whole
700 feet length of the vessel, forming a per
fect triangle, six feet high at the apex, so
that a person can walk the treadway which
runs right in the center of this triangle-
These are the back-bones of the airship and,
standing in the center of the treadway and
facing fore or aft, each end looks like a
gigantic cobweb standing waiting for the
airman to walk into its very center.

From these especially braced beams, the
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six cars hang fully a dozen feet away, one
far forward, two on each side further back,
and one near the tail, very much like those
on the famous transatlantic air liner, R-J4.
Even though this air cruiser is to be inflated
with the non-inflammable helium gas, the
cars which house the engines are fireproof
and are entirely isolated from the ship
exccpt for the beams by which they are
suspended and the ladders by which the
crew enter the envelop of the dirigible.
They, too, are stream-lined so that the air
will slide ofT their sides like water off the
scales of a fish.

In four different aeronautical engineering
plants in this country experiments are now
being carried on with Diesel engines which
burn crude oil instead of gasoline. This
fuel is far less combustible than petrol and
proportionately less dangerous to the cotton
fabric covering the framework and to the
gas bags—especially if they arc filled with
hydrogen. These engines will give greater
power and require much less fuel than the
gasoline engines and will allow the margin
of difference between those two fuels to be
used for carrying passengers or freight.

Inside the huge envelop, amidships and

suspended from the top girder, hang the
gasoline tanks, each containing 100 gallons
of gasoline for supplying fuel for the engines.
They are arranged so that by just touching
a spring with one's finger they can be
dropped off the ship into free air in case it
is necessary to lighten the load to keep the
ship afloat.

Down the center of the triangular girders
runs a narrow treadway just wide enough
for one to walk upon. It feels like a spring
board, it is so elastic and narrow, and it
leads to a small platform amidships where the
crew eat their meals, lounge about and talk.
But "no smoking allowed" is enforced on
this ship. The things to eat consist of
dishes which can be heated on the exhaust
of the engines and by electricit.v. Here at
night the crew sling their hammocks and
sleep. But it is a dangerous place for one
who rolls in his sleep, because if he should
tumble out of his hammock, he might
easily slide off the six-foot square plat
form and down, through the cotton fabric
which envelops the framework, to kingdom
come.

Suspended from the top of the triangular
girders the Z-R-i also carries a dozen bags,

filled with water, each var>-ing
in capacity from 224 pounds
to 550 pounds. They are
made of fabric and rubber,
and droop, just above the keel,
like the old carpetbags of our
grandfathers. By opening the
valves on these bags, as much
water can be released as is
necessary to raise the airship
to the desired altitude.

The propellers are made of
laminated walnut and the
geared ones are :6 feet long.
The leading edges of the
blades are protected by metal.
The 12-foot propellers on the
side cars arc not geared. The
engines are intended to run
at 1,400 revolutions a minute,
and the geared propellers to
turn over at 550 revolutions
per minute.

Riuining along the whole
length of the back of the air
ship, out on the top, is a
treadway about a foot wide,
with a rope extending the full
length of the ship along its
center. This rope is held
about two feet high and the
lookout walks the treadway
with this rope between his
legs. This is the only thing
to prevent him from being
rocked off the treadwa\' on to
the round, smooth, toboggan
like fabric of the envelop—
into space. Admission to this
walk is by means of a chimney
of duralumin latticework with
a ladder in the center ex
tending up from the keel to
a small platform on the top
of the envelop amidships.
Walking on this outside tread
way in flight must be like
riding'a board towed by a high
speed motor-boat through the
surf.

Among the most interesting
things in the ship are the gas
bags. There are twenty in all
and they are lined with gold
beaters' skins—so called be
cause goldsmiths use them for
covering gold while they beat
it with a hammer. It is one

of the toughest things
in the world. Really it
is a part of the intestines
taken from cattle. It
has to be prepared by
expert workmen under
water. It varies in length
from 15 to 30 inches and
in width from 4 to 7.
These small pieces must
be •'shingled" on silk
with glue. Twenty-five
per cent, are ruined even
by the most expert work
men. No wonder one of
these twenty bags costs
more than 830,000! But
they are the most im-
per\ious of all skins to
the leakage of cither hydrogen or helium
gas. There are over 500,000 used in the
Z-R-i.

The Z-R-I inflated weighs 50 tons. As a
npal airship she is built to withstand all
kinds of weather and abuse in time of 'war.
She will carr\', besides the crew, about 25
tons of useful load, including food, fuel,
gasoline, baggage, personnel, wireless, etc.
And with a non-stop cruising radius of
6.000 miles the Z-R-i ought to be able to
fly from the United States overland to the
North Pole, which is less than 3,000 miles
away, and back again "without any great
effort.

The Z-R-I will be the first large dirigible
in the world to be inflated with helium, the
non-explosive and non-inflammable gas,
and as there is available now only about
enough to i^l this airship, she w'ill most
likely be the only one—excepting possibly
the small '"blimp" C-7—which willbe buoyed
with that gas for some time to come.
I Helium was first discovered in the sun in
1868 by an astronomer named Jcnssen
through a spectroscope in observing an
eclipse. Hence its name, taken from the
Greek word helias, meaning sim. It is a
natural product and not a manufactured
compound. It is absolutely inert, conse
quently non-inflammable. It does not com
bine with any known substance, and in that
respect is unlike hydrogen, which when
combined in certain proportions with air
is very explosive and dangerous. Only the
most extreme temperatures of heat and cold
affect helium, thus giving it extraordinar>'
stabilitj' with respect to volume. Conse
quently, it does not readily expand or con
tract except in so far as natural laws, which
affect all gases, act upon it. As pure helium
has from 92 to 96 per cent, of the lifting
properties of pure hydrogen, it is the one
gas W'hich lends itself with economy and
safet}' to airship use.

'C^ARL\ in the war the British became in-
^ terested in the use of this non-inflamma
ble gas for use in dirigibles, because they found
great difiiculty in bringing down one Ger
man Zeppelin. So the idea got abroad that
the Germans had discovered a new gas
which would not catch fire. The British
immediately thought of helium as a substi
tute for hydrogen. But ver>' little of this
gas has been found in Europe before or since
—not enough for anything more than labora
tory- experimental purposes—while in this
country' a great deal is found in natural
gases in Texas, Oklahoma, Kansas, Indiana.
Ohio, West Virginia, Pennsylvania, New-
York and other places.

Before w^e went to war the matter was
taken up by the American Bureau of Mines
for the Army and Nav)' air service and it
was soon realized that if enough could be
extracted, stored, and used for inflating



balloons, one of the greatest dangers in
operating lighter-than-air craft would be
eliminated.

During the war three plants were built
in Texas for the purpose of extracting helium
from the natural gases. A pipe line was laid
to the sources. From these plants about
400,000 cubic feet of it was shipped to
France just before the Armistice, but too
late for use in the war.

Seven years ago, the idea of extracting
helium commercially was like suggesting to
cover the Washington Monument with dia
monds. Helium cost 81,700 a cubic foot.
At present one plant at Fort Worth, Texas,
is extracting about 15,000 cubic feet a day
and at a cost of about 15 cents a cubic foot,
but within two years this field will be ex
hausted. Realizing this the Bureau of
Mines has made a complete survej' of the
United States for the natural gases which
contain the highest percentage of helium.
By building new plants near the richest
helium sources and employing the latest
methods of extraction the Bureau hopes to
be able to supply helium for about 3 cents a
cubic foot.

This is wonderful progress when we
consider that only from i per cent, to 2
per cent, helium can be gotten even from
natural gas, which is the richest of all in
helium content, and that the gas has to be
liquefied to extract the helium and then
converted to its original state to be used for
illuminating purposes. Dr. R. B. iJoore of
the Bureau of Mines estimates that 500,-
000,000 "cubic feet of helium is wasted ever}--
year—enough to keep from 100to 200 large
dirigibles in the air with enough helium for
4 or 5 years without replacement.

The Blimp C-7 was the first airship in the
world to be inflated with helium. It has
been flown successfully from Langlej' Field,
Virginia, to Washington, D. C., and'return^
a distance of 143 miles each way. This
baby Zeppelin was inflated with 197,000
cubic feet of this precious element. It is
now being flown over the same course with
hydrogen to compare costs, speed, buoyancy,
etc.

Even though helium has only 92 per cent,
of the lift of hydrogen, and the latter costs
only 2 cents a cubic foot when bought as a
by-product, nevertheless the fact that
helium is non-combustible, non-explosive,
that it does not expand and contract in
ordinary heat like hydrogen, more than
compensates for the use of this gas in
dirigibles.

Indeed most of the big accidents—with
attendant loss of life—in navigating these
aerial giants have been due, as we have
seen before, to the tremendous sensitiveness
of hydrogen to heat and fire.

MeanwhQe to further reduce the fire
hazard on airships the government is trying
to find a less inflammable fuel for motive
power than gasoline. If the Diesel can be
adapted for driving airships, the weight of
the engine will not be an insurmountable
obstacle. It will be a remarkable step for

ward, not only because of its consumption
of a fuel much safer than gasoline, but also
because of the tremendous power a Diesel
develops.

Meanwhile a great deal of valuable data is
being accumulated and classified about
navigating dirigibles. The Weather Bureau,
with its thirty years of statistics on air
currents, atmospherical conditions, storms,
etc., is supplying the army, the navy and
the aeromail with most valuable information.
The flying of aeroplanes and the navi
gating of the Blimps—or baby dirigibles—
is also providing accurate information about
the new highways through the skies. Before
many years go by the aerial school at Lake-
hurst may be the Annapolis of the air.

Few people realize, perhaps, what a difli-
cult task it is to steer and navigate a huge
dirigible which is as long as the Maurclama,
and is buoyed up with over 2,000,000
cubic feet of gas—sufficient to lift 80 tons,
induding the ship itself. Fifty per cent, of
this is the useful load consisting of oil, food,
crew,_ passengers, express, gasoline, etc.
Despite the i,Soo horse-power, which can
be developed by the six or more motors
aboard an air liner, a wind blowing twenty
miles an hour can take a tremendous hold
on such a gigantic mass of cotton, even if it
is stream-lined, and a 70-mile gale is a
tremendous adverse force to overcome It
took the R-34 108hours to come against the
wind to New York, but only 75 to return
with the wind.

"DUT there are several ways of circum-
venting winds. T'irst of all a dirigibleis

a balloonand will riseuntil the gas in the 20
bags and the load it is carrying equals the
weight of the surrounding atmosphere.
This may be 30,000 feet in the air or much
less than that, depending on the atmospheric
density. When this is reached it is called
the state of equDibrium. The buoyancy
derived from the air is directly proportionate
to the volume of the airship and the volume
in turn proportionate to the product of the
three dimensions, length, breadth, and
depth. Thus, if we double the dimensions
of an airship, we get three times as much
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buoyancy or lift, so the greater the airship
the greater her useful load. In his recent
testimony before the Congressional Com
mittee on Public Lands, jNIajor Oscar West-
over, of the Air Service, testified that their
"ultimate objective" was to construct air
ships which will carry a whole regiment of
6,000 men!

For ballast many tons of water are carried
in bags. If the gas, due to seepage or a leak,
is insufficient to keep the ship afloat, as was
the case with the £-.,'p, which squatted in
France during the war, these waterbags are
emptied and sometimes even the empty
gasoline tanks are dropped overboard.
Sometimes it may be necessary to drop any
other detachable object which wiU not
weaken the structure of the ship. So when
an airship is filled to capacity with gas it
rises as soon as it is released from its an
chorage.

*^0 BRING thedirigible down several meth-
ods are employed. The elevators and

rudder may be set like those on an aeroplane,
so that the ship will be driven down by the
power of the engines. Sometimes it may be
necessary to let enough gas escape through
the valves to cause the ship to descend.
This last method is, however, seldom neces
sary, for the engines at full speed can, with
the elevators set right, drive the aerial
leviathans up or down at will, above a storm
or under a cloud bank.

Owing to their enormous size and their
tremendous buoyancy, all balloons, and
especially dirigibles, are susceptible to
being driven about more or less by high
winds and air currents. The greatest
danger is of course near the ground. The
R-34 was finally destroyed bj'' winds- while
anchored. To avoid this danger the famous
mooring posts were invented by the British.

One has already been erected at Hazel-
hurst, New Jersey, about a-mile and a half
from the huge hangar which now houses the
Z-R-i. Another is being built by the Air
Force at Belleville, Illinois, and one at Cape
May, New Jersey. . Two more are to be
built, one at San Francisco and the other
at Los Angeles, California, in prepara
tion for the transcontinental flights this
summer.

The mooring mast at Lakchurst is con
structed with a concrete base and a tri
angular tower of steel girders. The base is
an equilateral triangle, each side 60 feet
long and it extends upward 164 feet in the
air. At the bottom are three motor winches,
gasoline and water pumps. Also an elevator
and machinery for loading ship. The winches
are used for hauling in the airship which will
fly up near the tower, drop its tow line with
a hook in the end which will be fastened to
the hooks of the long cable of the tower.
The winches will wind until the line is taut
and then the airship will shut off its power
and the winches wiUhaul the big ship till the
nose is snug .up against the highest point of
the tower.

{Conlinucd on page 64)
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The Covered
Wagon

f^x J screen dramatization ofEmerson Hough's novel
— of the same name tells in thrilling fashion the in
spiring tale of those sturdy pioneers who faced hard
ship and the ever imminent menace of Indian massacre
in their toilsome march of conquest west of the Missis
sippi. An extremely capable cast is headed by Lois
fFilson as Molly Wingate and J. Warren Kerrigan as
Will Banion, whose tvagon train joins forces with that
of Jesse Wingate long enoughfor the twoyoung people
to fall in love. But Banion is under the cloud of a
false accusation—so there are many obstacles to
be overcome before Will, who has made his pile
in the neivly opened California gold fields, is united
to Molly at the Wingates' pioneer home in Oregon

this
JL nf I
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The pessimistic philosophy that has been haunting
our stage has found its latest expression in "The
Adding Machine" of Elmer Rice. In sharp, stac
cato scenes he paints the life and thoughts of
Mr. Zero, a mean-spirited little clerk tvho after 25
years of adding endless figures is fired to make
place for a more efficient mechanical device. In
blind rage he murders and is duly executed.
And in the other world he finds himself elernally
bound in the mill ofhis adding machine. Theplay
is perfectly acted tvith Dudley Digges, who has a
genius for acting this type ofcharacter, as Mr. Zero
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Not so long ago Percy
Mackaye ivove a charming,
fanciful tale called "The
Scarecroio" about 17th
century Salem during the
great • witchcraft scandal.
Now the book has been
movieized and is serving
Glenn Hunter as his latest
starring vehicle. He plays
the part of Lord Ravens-
bane, and tvith him as usual
is Mary Astor as Rachel
whom he woos and wins.
She is the lovely ivard of
the man who has ruined the
JFitch, and the scarecrow,
a synthetic creature, is the
instrument ofhervengeance

"Barnum Was Right belongs to the
"plotty" type of farce. Philip
Bartholomae and John Meehan, the
authors, aided and abetted by a con
genial company of players, tie the
audience into a series of mirthful
complications and then dissolve the
mystery by a ivave of the hand in a
simple hut surprising denouement.
Here are Elwood F. Bostivick as
Samuel Locke, a much harassed bus
iness man and father, Suzanne Willa
as Sarah, the servant problem and
Denman Maley as the lad Harrison
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To the coUeclion of ivorth'
while novch dramatized
for the scrccn, Joseph Her-
gesheiiner's '^Bright Shawl"
is now being added. For
the colorful scenes laid in
Havana, the actors made a
pilgrimage south accompa-
nied by Everett Shinn as art
director; for this is a tale of
Cuba's fight for indepen
dence and the part therein
played by one high-spirited
American lad. Charles
Abbott, the yimerican, is
played by Richard Barthel-
mess and Dorothy Gish takes
the role of La Clavel, the
fascinating Spanish dancer

Frieda Jnescourt and Geof
frey Kerr in Philip Burros
whimsical comedy called
"You and It's an old
story of the struggle be
tween love and art told in
terms of two generations.
The father ivho gave up
painting to marry Nancy
and found himself at fifty
a prosperous and, on the
xvhole, contented soap man
ufacturer—but still ivith his
suppressed artistic longings
cropping out in sketches on
theivallbesidethetelephone.
And so when his son in turn
is torn between love and
architecture—hefinds a way

i
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'The Comedian" is a new Sacha Guitry drama
of the life of the theater. Lionel Atwill, in the
"tie role,phvys a matinee idol well on the shady
side of forty who becomes infatuated with and
marries one oj his devotees, a girl oj'nineteen.
The scene shown is front the second act. an inu
mensely entertaining rehearsal scene with Elsie
Machuy excellent in the part of the Comedian's
neu) young wife, a would-be actress, and H.
Cooper Clijfp giving a remarlcnble demonstration
as Mounet-Pombla, the traditional bad actor

— ~rT""Tnnrai
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JOHN ifcGRAW is makin'preparations
to win another flag and world's series
with absotivcly no pitchers a-tall. He's
a stupid old fish, I guess: stupid just

like a fox. I know that old bird and I knew
when them Yanks said he didn't have no
pitchers they had a big surprise comin' to
'em and I put my jack on old John. But
speakin' of winnin' ball games without no
pitchers let me tell you what Italia done way
back in '80 and as sure as my name is Jack
Dean you'll agree that it takes brains to
land at the top in enny old kind 'a sport, and
pertic'la baseball.

I can remember when I done mv part in
discouragin' gamblin' on the Naliona! pas
time in this neck o' the woods and there
ain't been such a much of it since either.
Baseball is a funny game and it's foolish to
risk your dough on it unless you are sartain
you have a mortal cinch and there an't no
time when you can feel posolutelv that some
guy won't upset the dope.

It was the hottest night in July I ever see
when I droppedoffa through Pullman in this
ver)' town of Italia, mv best duels all rumpled
up by the break rods—it was the 2d of
July 'So and take it from me it was some hot
and I was fcelin' very low; I onlyhad three
smackers and a few odd dimes between me
an actual work. I was lower 'ri snake's tail,
and there was plenty o' reason for it. My
old battery partner Buck jNIoore and me
didn t have enny too good a season the year
before with the Reds and the Manager
didn't think the Spring trainin' had done
much for us considerin' the showing we was
makin so he traded us to N'aw Leans for
a rube outfielder a hick pitcher from Texas
and two berries; as me and Buck didn't git
nothin' out o' the trade but transportation
and as we figgered there was more jack in
independent ball, we jumped and jined a
barnstormin' team from St. Louie. I'll say
we had a h—1 of a limeof it and the upshot
was we went flooey in Chattanooga. Well
Buck had a married sister in Chattanooga
and I didn't, so he staid over there and I
c'mon through on a pass as far as Italia;
my pass didn't go no further because the
breakman saw me on the rods; it .was
a hot night and I didn't want to argur
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Buck Saves the Day
By C. E. Stewart

Illuslrated by Albert Levering

none with a breakman who was a total
stranger to me, so I guessed Italia was
my destination.

I hung around the depot all night with
nothin' to fan with but a car door, and ne.xt
mornin' I made some casual enquiry about
a job kinda worried that I might run into
somethin' that an ex-big leaguer could do.
Some body told me I might find an easy job
as watchman or somethin' over to the car
works, so after snilchin' off a free breakfast
at the First Chance Bar. I coughed up ten
cents for a ticket over to the car works;
partly because I was
afraid I'd git a job and s
partly because I didn't ,
know where to git off I 1
staid on till I got to 1 i

In them days there was M
a lot o' country in be- 1 |
tween Italia, State City , ! 1 P
and Goshen—now they • A
are nearly one town.

I'll say that in '3o
Goshen was some haugh-
ty little village; you | I
never would 'a thought I '
it would become the ;!
great metropolist it is to- :1
day. There was five or ;l
six general stores, three
or four saloons, a general 'h
assortment of first class 'jSpT'
aristocracy and the court j'if
house. 1 I

I knocked around town j !
a little bit hopin' I might
run accidental into some
o' that famous Southern ^
hospitality I had alwnys ^
heard about but never
got no chance to mix none
with, and I finally landed / landed in our

in MacKimmin's First Class Tonsorial Par
lors. I told Mac that I didn't need no shave
and sat down to look over the Birmin'ham
.^ge. when in walksa young fellow—a swell,
take it from me—and Mac fell all over his-
self to wait on him.

"Shave dis mawn'n', boss?" says Mac.
The j'oung chap says that was what he
wanted and Mac fussed 'round over him
like he was the crown prince or some
thin'.

"Is ya goin' to take in de ball game to-
mor'r. Mister Eddie?" asks Mac.

"I wouldn't miss it for
enny thing," replied Mis-

I ter Eddie, "and I hope
^s55 L Huntsville trims them
j [1 Red Jackets," he says,

if W "they are gittin' so

I Foxy old Mac didn't
say nothin' to rile his

In customer, you betcha,
% andafterhegot his shave
M ^ind left I ast Mac who

"dat's Mister Eddie Box
from Italia, one o' de

ifll/ "ches' young men in dis'.'My county; he is sore be-
'IW Italia used to beat[Bff de stuffin' outen de Red

' j'P Jackets, but since we gotW if dese Joplin brothers for
mil our pitcher and ketcher,

I de Red Jackets has licked
ev'rything in dis country',
and mos' won all de
money dere is in Italia."

onm on the run I soon learned fromI landed in our room on lite run
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It Was Back in the Elegant Eighties
When Sport Was Sport

Mac that there was lots of feelin' between
Goshen and Italia over baseball and that up
to the time Goshen got the Joplm brothers
ItaUa had been moppin' up with the Red
Jackets, which was composed ofblue blooded
young gents of the first famUies. I also
learned that Mister Eddie Box was the king
pin of the Italia Tigers, and was very much
in love with an Italia Belle, and that the
king pm of the Red Jackets was stuck on
her too and between the rivalry over base
ball and the rivalry over love these two
young chaps were just crazy about each
other. I also learned that the girl in the
case wanted to show she had no local
prejudice, and was shinin' up to the Red
Jacket leader to the utter disgust of Mister
Eddie.

Abaseballgame'round these diggin's them
days was some affair, believe me; everybodv
turned out and the wimmen worecolors and
there was more excitement than there was
over politics. This feelin' run through the
whole works, beginnin' with the aristocracv
down through old John W. Public, includiii'
the col'r'd population. It was so bitter
between the two towns that hostilities was
liable to break out enny old
time; the preachers in
Italia would warn sinners
they must reform or they
was sure goin' to h—1, or
maybe Goshen, and vice
versa.

I went out o' that bar
ber shop with a hunch
working in my bean that
out o' this situation might
come somethin' more help
ful to my financial situa
tion than most enny kinda
old job I could 'a' got at
the car works, and more
agreeable. So I spends

ten cents and lands back in Italia where
it took no time a-tall to post myself about
the baseball team. The ItaUa boys said
they ^had no chance with Long Tom
Joplin pitchin'. Goshen had beat them
three times to a finish, and they couldn t
hit that guy with a bass fiddle; they had
it all figgered out he was the greatest
pitcher in the world, only the big league
didn't know it yet. I said nothin' a-tall,
but kinda calc'lated that I'd spend my last
three berries for a bed that night and the
ball game next day.

Well. I got a gooddinnerat the Acme Cate
for fifty cents and a bed at the Harrison
Houseat the sameprice, and had a couple of
samolions left for the 4th of July. I was over
in Goshen early next afternoonand went out
to theball park. 'Magine mysurprise when
I found out it was absolutely free;'posolutely
they didn't charge a cent. _They was strictly
amateur games and society woulda been
insulted if admission had 'a' been charged.
Great guns, at the crowd; ev'rybody was
there; some of the finest carriages and ^ig"
gies you ever see, andhosses oh, my. The
carriages was filled upto theroof with young

''P<n-r'd

It wasa gloomylookingbaseball
club that went over to Goshen
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things that was awful easy to look at and
decorated with some fancy harness too, be
lieve me. Pretty soon I discovered the little
queen from Italia; her carriage was entirely
surrounded by cake-eaters and in the bunch
you betcha was Mister Eddie and a young
fellow in the uniform of the Red Jackets,
and a dumbbell could figger out that this
Red Jacket person held a good hand. Mister
Box was all dressed to kill, but he looked
about as cheerful as a protested note; the
little lady had her lamps fixed on that'Red
Jacket uniform and couldn't see enny thing
else to speak of. Gee, she was a pippin,
when she turned her orbs your way. and
stepped on the gas you could feel a shiv\-er
chasin' up and down your vertebrae like
some one had handed you the business end
of a live wire. She tapped this Red Jacket
guy on the shoulder with her fan and whis
pered, "I hope you win today, Bobby," and
his knees shook under him like Sharkey had
soaked him on the beazer. That made
gloomy Eddie look worser than a life termer
or somethin'.

\^ELL, pretty soon the Red Jackets
* * had to go out and practice some and

Bobby had to gowith 'em. Say, yououghta
see that bunch on the diamon', with their
dinky little uniforms, red sashes, red stock-
in's, red stripes up and down their panties
which was white, they looked just like
the Mexican Bull stickers. But I didn't
bother none with tliem, I went over to

see the pitchers show their stuff
The Huntsville fellow didn't have
nothin', e.x-cept a straight ball
that woulda made the best Walter
Johnson had look like it was sent
by freight; if you stick a bat in
front of it, it couldn't been less
than a single enny how, but it
was as straight as a certified
check.

So I turned myattention to long
Tom Joplin who was tossin' 'em
up to his brother Jim. Tom at
first sight looked like he had the
goods, but after a while I found out
he didn't have a thing but a big
wide out that lloated up and fell



"Onyour ivay," I says to the kid,grab-
bin' him by the ncck and the seat oj
his pants. "Shuck your coat and
collar—no time to put on uniform!'"
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away as reg'lar as boardin' house hash.
Curves had just come in them days and
Tom's big out simply hj'pnotized them
amateurs who coiUd hit a straight fast
ball a mile. Soon as I see what he had
I could see liis finish sittin' on the door
step. La! la! I says to myself, Mister
Eddie Box, if you just listen to me you
can take so much money outen this town
you can laugh at the mint. As I figger the
dope, Long Tom was goin' to have a lot
of luck right soon, and most of it wasgoin'
to be bad.

Well, sir, there was nothin' a-tall to that
old ball game; the RedJackets done things
to that Huntsville pitcher whenever
they felt like it, and Mister Tom Joplin
had the Huntsville sluggers eaten outen
his hand; honestly, it wasn't right. May
be Mister Bobby wasn't the hog bristles
with little Eva. Oh! boy, I'll tell the
world that guy didn't loaf none on the
job. I felt sorry for Mister Eddie and
stood by to rush him the smellin' salts,
only he didn't know it, believe me, my
old nut was workin' and I had it all
doped out to hand this Bobby person the
raspberry.

When the slaughter was concluded the
Red Jackets had fifteen runs and coulda had
more and the Huntsville outfit had a large
collection of goose eggs. Long Tom struck
out i8 of the Huntsville heavy artillery and
only let 'em have two hits while theie was
only five balls knocked outside the diamon'
on him. It was a plum cinch and the tenth
straight vict'ry for the Red Jackets.

Next day over in Italia I located Mister
Box at the Iron City Pool and Billiard Par
lors 'long in the afternoon. I told him who
I was but he didn't seem startled none and
so I wised him to the fact I was old Jack
Dean used to be star ketcher for the Cin
cinnati Reds. He yawned, threw away a cig
arette stump, and said he was glad to know
me. I then told him about my old battery

I J-'"

concerned, and convinced him there was no
difference if he paid our e.xpenses to play for
Italia so far as violating amateur laws and
regulations was concerned. So he agreed
to challenge the Red Jackets for a game
plainly stating that he would use seven Italia
amateurs and that he would secure from the
outside the services of a battery—not telling
who it was—to offset the Joplin brothers.
He said he didn't feel exactly right about it,

but if they acccpted on them terms he
would surely like to knock 'em for a
row of houses. I could see, though, he

\ had a lot of doubt about even old
') Buck Moore and me being able to
/ turn the trick.

He went right over to Goshen that
afternoon and saw Bobby Upshaw,
the captain of the Red Jackets and
his rival for Little Eva, and put his
proposition up to him. Well, young
Upshaw was so cockey about them
Red Jackets that honestly he thought

^ there wasn't enny team a-tall that
could stop 'em, so he told I^Iister Eddie

^ to go git his old battery from enny
place he wanted to and name the day
and the balance in his bank account.

Well, the next day I went up to Chatta.
after old Buck. I wasn't cheered up none
either when I found him; the old rascal had
kinda relaxed and had been hitting on all six
in a campaign to clean up all the cheap fire
water in Hamilton County. An old Geazer
who has turned 38 and has been full to the
sideboards of gin fi^izcs and other brands of
intemperance for thebestpart ofa week ain't
no sight to pleasethe discriminatin' eyeof an
expert athlete like me, but I knew old Buck
had the goods and set to Avork on him in
earnest. A couple of days and a Turkish
bath worked wonders and I got him down
to Italia on the fourth day looking almost
like a ball player. In the meanwhile. Mister
Eddie had selected his team and had
arranged for practice on his farm in the
ridges about two miles from town where
strangers could be kept away.

The first thing I did was to send old Buck
under cover to sec Long Tom Joplin work
out in practice; I told Buck to git onto the
only curve Long Tom had so he could imi
tate it. When he come back he said it was
easy to pitch them kind o' balls, but who the

1 wanted to; I told him he did for one.
Old Buck was a great pitcher but they
wasn't enny body home when it come to
stratigy.

When we got our bunch out on the
farm I soon discovered that we had

about as clever a little fielding team as enny
body would want—the infield was fast and
tight, believe me, and the outfielders could
run down most enny kind of a fly ball and
handle grounders to perfection. The big
thing was to teach them to hit that old
slow out curve and to have confidence in
their ability to hit it, so day after day we
had Old Buck pitchin' nothin' else but
that slow out to 'em. At first they couldn't
hit a-tall, but time, cussin' and patience
soon got the majority of that bunch so
they could step up to the plate and paste
that old out curve to a fare-3'̂ ou-weU. Well,
sir, Mister Eddie was tickled plum pink,
he'caught onto my plan right away and
he simply knew we had them Red Jackets
number and what we was going to hand 'em
was a plenty. He let all his friends in on it
and they quietly went about placing all the
cash on the game they could beg, borry^ or
steal, and they had no trouble in gettin' it
down. Goshengive 'em all kind of odds and
bets were made that Italia wouldn't even

..W

partner Buck Moore and how he was up in
Chatta. broke and that I thought maybe
with the right kind of inducements I could
git him down to Italia an' we could fix up
a team that could hand them Red Jackets
the surprise of their young lives. He begun
to set up and take a little notice.

"You think you could beat 'em?" he
inquired.

"Well," I says, "Buck an' me can beat
that bunch ourselves, but maybe for the
sake of form, we ought to have seven more
players," I says.

"Well," he says, "the Red Jackets is
strictly a amateur team and it wouldn't be
fair to run in no ringers. You gentlemen are
professionals," he says, "and therefore you
are barred from participation in amateur

games."
"Well," I says,

"what about them

jv'tfl Joplin brothers?" I
says, "don't they
git paid by the Red

' La" Jackets?"
!* "No," he says,

" they live in Goshen

% are strictly
Im~~— amateurs."

^ ..Qh, they are
" amateurs alright, al-

right," I says, "but
^ they git paid, just
Br the same. They arc

I " hired at the car-
works," I says, "as

1 • \ pattern makers and
^ I git pattern makers

I i wages," I says, "and
II

I know they couldn't
c*"mr N either one of them

]I 1 , babies make a pat-
r j ! ' tern for aaxe handle

I to save their skins.
They've got a job

good
wages," I says, "be-
cause they are ball

41\\ players, enny body
ought to know
that."

^ IM Well, sir, I finally
made him see that
the Red Jackets
were putting some
thing across so far

t in the game as the Joplins wasAly boys went to the bal u-ith no heart in the game
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' The clay of the game was
set for the 24th of July and
the papers played it up good
and strong—the Goshen pa
pers said that on the 24th
inst. the Red Jackets would
have a practise game with
the Italia Tigers, and that
the Tigers wouldn't have no
claws and not much fur .left
after it was over, and etc.

In the meanwhile Old
Buck was trying his best to
learn the Tigers' regular
pitcher, a fellow named Joe
Kilson, how to throw a curve
ball. Joe had lots of steam
but try as he would he
couldn't put ennything on
the ball to save his life.
Buck said he was a good boy
with a great arm but his
head was cement. One day I went out to the
farm and found Old Buck practisin' with
a kid about sixteen; "this is Billie Collins,
Miss Eva's little brother," said Buck, "and
he is the pitcher for the Second Nine. I am
learnin' him how to throw a curve." One
day after that Old Buck told me that if Billie
had a little moreweight, he'd be a bear cat.
"that kid's got everythin'," he said, "and
certainly docs toss a nasty inshoot."

One night a day'or two before the game I
had been up-town in a conference with
Mister Eddie and when I got back to the
Harrison House I found Old Buck in a con
versation with a evil lookin' guy named
O'Cormon. from State City, he said, and
I thought I could smell gin; I made up my
mind right then that I wasn't goin' to let Old
Buck git out o' my sight till after the 24th.
A cold chill run up and down my spine at
the very thought of ennythin' happenin' to
Old Buck; I could figger m3'sclf bein' lynched
or somethin' and I knew right then that we
had got ourselves into a box and the onlj'
way we could get out was to deliver. I had
a long talk with Old Buck that night, and he
sworcon a stackof Bibles he'd lay olTtill after
the game. I watched him just the same and
I felt a great load off my back when on the
night of the 23d I took him up-stairs at the
Harrison House and put him to bed about
8:30 and told him to git a good night's rest;
after he dropped off to sleep I went down in
the lobby to smoke a stogey. -I was feelin'
good; I knew we had that old ball game
sewed up in a bag all ready for delivery and
I knew that Mister Eddie and his friends
would win so much jack that they would
make it easy for me and Old Buck for some
time to come—pretty soft, I says to myself,
I guess 1 ain't through yet.

I set around the lobby for half an hour
smoking that stogey and figgerin' out what
a genius I was when I was some startled hy
a bell-hop runnin' over to me and yelpin',
"A lady in front to see you, sir."

I got a chance to confab
with Duck, tvho simply-
told me to chase myself

I couldn't figger why no lady wanted to
see me, but I went right along and didn't
tarry none. Well, sir, sittin' in a fine car
riage at the edge of the sidewalk was Little
Eva all excited about somethin', and lookin'
like one of these up-to-date movje queens.
"Mister Dean," saj's she in a stage whisper,
"do you know where Mister Moore is?"

"Sure," I says, "he's up-stairs asleep."
"Are you certain?" she says. "Oh, be

sure about it," she says, "for there is a
crooked scheme on foot."

I never said another word, but I went up
them stairs four at a jump and landed in our
room on the run—and—Old Buck was gone.
It didn't take more 'n two seconds to con
vinceme he wasvery much not there, and I
was down at the carriage again. Little Eva
knew from one slant at my map that Buck
was missing. "Oh, I am too late." shesaid,
"it is a dirty mean trick and I'll never speak
to Bobby Upshaw agaiit as long as I live,"
shesaid, "they hired a manto get himout of
town," she said, "andI just found it out;^now
Italia will lose the game," she wept, "and
Eddie, oh! what will Eddie think of me?

T tried to say something soft to her but
I was too scared myself to be much of a

comfort. I thought of lots of things in the
next few minutes and the big outstanding
thought was maybe it would be a wisemove
for me to beat it down to the depot and
hang onto Number Three, which was a very
fast train. What made the dose bitter was
that I realized the Red Jackets had more
brains than we had, and had slipped the
kibosh to us good and plenty.

Well, sir, I guess the old yaller woulda got
to me and I'd a slipped out o' that town if it
hadn't been for Little Eva. She leaned over
toward rae ai\d holding to the lapel of my
coat she said: "Ennyhow you will stick to

So

Eddie anddoyourbest for Italia to-morrow,
won't you. Mister Dean?"

I knew right then I would and told her so.
I climbed into the carriage with little

Eva, and she drove me up to Mister Eddie's
house; she wouldn't stop, but she told me to
tell him how sorry she was for him and that
it was a dirty plot but she couldn't tell how
she found it out; then she went on home.

\\ hen I told Mister Eddie that Buck was
gone I thought he'd bu'st; he started right
in to ^aw the woodwork, but when I told
him what httle Eva said about Bobby Up-
shau he landed back on earth once more.

Well, 'he said, with a happy gleam in
his eyes, I ma}' lose a fortune to-morrow,
but It s worth it for her to find out that fel
low's a crook without me tellin' her."

Jack, he says to me, "old man, we'll
play that bunch to-morrow ennyhow and if
we get beat it will be honorable defeat, and
III pay ever}'' penny lost by mv friends on
this game," he says.

"Put it there," I says, "maybe it ain't aU
^ hopin' against hopethat Old Buck would savethe day some way

or other.

TT WAS a gloomy looking basebaU dub
that went over to Goshen the next after-

noon.^ The crowd of rooters from Italia was
feehn right merr>' though—they hadn't
heard a word about the disappearance ofOld
Buck and they thought we had a mortal
cinch on that game. Mister Eddie thought
It best to wait and make an announcement
before the gamt^-still hopin' Old Buck might
show up. I tried to put a little confidence
m our bunch by tellin' 'em thev could hit
Joplin and knock him off the rubber but
they was some discouraged over Buck bein'
pne and there was mighty little "pep''

1 '̂ j f ^ could see thev waslicked before we got started with Joe Kilson
in the box, but there was nothin' else to do
but to send him in.

You never see such acrowd in all vour life;
somehow it leaked out that Italia was goin'
to hand the Red Jackets a little surprise

K. ?n f"^/7^^ybody and the cat wantedto be on hanc^ to see it. Sports from outside
towns flocked to Mister Eddie to get the

.nrl K1^ in somestj le and beheye me, she handed Mister
Bobby the ice pitcher when he tried to horn

her carriage. I donestallm I could, hopin' against hope
Old Buck would rally, but there was no use—
I practised the Italia team till the Umps said
it was time to play ball and we had to face
the music. Just about that time Mister
Eddie climbed up in his buggy and held his
hand up for attention.

"Ladies and gentlemen," he said, "this
game was arranged between the management
of the Red Jackets and myself, and the

{Coiilinucd 0)1 page yd)
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Potiphar Buss
Stays Home

IF YOU are one of those rare souls who
find delight in the study of your fellow-
men, come and live and work for a while

in the ofilce of a little country paper. For in
the office of a little country paper in a typi
cally American small town, you will get
down closer to the hard-pan and bed-rock
of human nature than in any other occupa
tion. All day long through your front office
\vill filter the pathos and bathos of the lives
of your kind—births and marriages and
deaths, inspiring stories of 'success and
heart-rending epitaphs of failure, cheap
snobbery, noble aspiration, unrequited sacri
fice; and in the back room you will find the
printer-folk, perhaps not so picturesque as
yesteryearbut still very humanly interesting
and each with a story worth telling.

Quaint characters they were—these men
who worked on the newspapers in the old
days. From place to place they trekked—
lovable vagabonds, troubadours of the com
posing-stick minstrelsy, brothers in wander
lust, working only when their money gave
out, certain to answer the call of the open
and take to the trail when it was suicidal to
office profits to lose them. Drink and mis
fortune had done its worst for most of them.
Verily we could fUl a book with the idiosyn
crasies of these poor odd fish, cast up from
the limitless sea of printerdom. Yet one
must stand representative for the lot—Mr.
Potiphar Buss, the man who some day in
tended to "make a trip around the world."

r_IE WAS a seedylittle man, as bald as an
egg. Like Santa Claus, he had a "round

little belly which shook when he laughed like
a bowlful of jelly." Only Mr. Potiphar Buss
rarely laughed. Let it be set down that in
most of the time we have known him he has

remained a patient-faccd mystery—grave,
silent, hardworking, yet "with^ ... a mys
tery.

We recollect that our foreman smiled
when Potiphar Buss told us his name. We
all smiled. We took an appraisal of his con
struction, at the sag of his trousers both fore
and aft, at the faded green coat and the
cracked steel spectacles worn half-way down
a bulbous nose, and a mighty merriment en
sued in our office.

What his history had been prior to his
advent among us, we never learned. But
this thing is certain: tramp printer though
he may have been, hailing from God knew
where, given a fair job with decent treat
ment his tramping days reached an end
He became a fixture in our office.

A fixture indeed! It was in the late
nineties that he came to us~we know be
cause Asa Mathers was killed in the Spanish
War and when his widow opened a boarding
house, Potiphar was her first patron. Year
in and year out he has labored, his faithful
ness only exceeded by the old drum press.
So long as we possessed the happy combina
tion of Potiphar Buss and the old drum press,
we could always be certain of getting out
a paper. He found no fault with his wages
and never refused to work overtime. The
years have come and gone with Potiphar
Buss sitting on a high stool in our ad-alley,
a cobpipe upside down in his toothless gums,
his vest unbuttoned, his cracked spectacles
near the end of a cauliflower nose and his
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right hand swinging deftly over the case
with cuff-stud loosed and wristband drag
ging. No one ever beheld Potiphar Buss
with his sleeves rolled up or the front of him
fastened together.

"Well," he commented the first night as
he washed with the rest of us around the
battered corner-sink, "—this looks like a
good place and I guess I'll stick. All the
same, some day I'm goin' to take a trip,
around the world!"

ATRIP around the world! How many
times we have heard it from the pursed

and withered lips of Mr. Potiphar Buss—in
weeks when holiday work was heavy and his
back was tired and his thoughts went roam
ing; in dreary winter days; on quiet summer
nights; on Saturday afternoons of spicy
autumn when the work of the week was
ended and we went home to baked beans
and brown bread and the evening Mardi
Gras of Main Street. He said it in 1898; he
said it in 1908; he said it in igi8. But some
thing always prevented him from realizing
that great ambition. When the World War
came, he had lacked the funds. As the con
flict went drearUy onward, he began to
finish the familiar contention with lament:
•'—and to think things is bein' all knocked
t' hell over t' Europe, before I get t' see
'em!"

A dyed-in-the-wool tramp printer in these
electrical days of linotj^ie and web presses is
a curiosity. Yet now and then we do have
some poor unfortunate drift into our estab
lishment.

Oneday, in the spring of xgig, we returned
from dinner to find waiting around our office
a young man who looked as though he had
contacted all the brands of hard luck loosed
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on the world since Pandora. And most of
them had left their impress on his face or
figure.

There was something about the Robbins
boy's face we could never quite get over.
It was a pitiful face. Because aside from
the lines of anxiety and wistfulness which
should never show on the features of a boy,
his right eye was almost white—going bad
from cataract. The lad's clothes looked as
though they had been slept in for a thousand
nights; he needed shaving; his hair was un
kempt and curled down over a soiled collar
from beneath a rusty cap that had lost half
the sweat-band. His age couldn't have been
twenty; his face was that of an old, old man.

"Say, now, please can I have work?" he
implored us. "I'll do anything if 3''ou'll pay
me money. Please can I have work?"

CAM HOD, the proprietor, looked the
^ boy over keenly. Drink wasn't respon
sible for such a condition.

"Where you from?" he demanded.
"I, now, come from Maryland. I been

working on and off . . . lots of places. But,
now, I'll work faithful ... I promise I
will! I'll try my hardest to stick to a steady
job."

Sam said to Fred Osgood, the local real
estate man—who was in the office to adver
tise for a bunch of lost
keys:

"Something wrong
with that boy, Fred;
screw loose somewhere.
He doesn't look like a
booze fighter. Yet a lad of
his age ought not to be
floating around away up
here, looking for a job.
And to refuse him," he
went on, "somehow falls
in the class with assault
ing children or kicking
the crutches from under ^
cripples." He turned
back to the lad. "Do you
know the printer's trade?
Can you set ads?"

"Yes, sirl" the boy re
sponded eagerly.

"All right! We'll see!
Take him into the back
room. Bill. Turn him
over to Potiphar Buss."

"And, now,the wages,"
asked the boy, "—how
much money can j'ou let
me have?"

"Nine dollars a week
ought to be pretty good
pay for a lad of your
years—not worth much
more than an appren
tice "

The lad's disappoint-
ment was pathetic.

"You, now, couldn't
make it twelve?"

"Why!" exclaimed Sam, "I can get half
the boys in town for nine dollars a week—
to^start. Why do you want twelve?"

I • • . now . . . well, never mind! I'd
rather have nine than nothing. But if I
work hard I wish you'd make it twelve."

"We'll see how well you know your busi
ness first. Here's this ad for the classified
column Mr. Osgood's just written. Old
Potiphar will show you thecase ofsi.K-point.
Tell him I said to put you setting the classi
fieds for to-day's paper."

The boy went out; was shown where to
hang his hat and coat, duly presented to
Potiphar andloaned one of thelatter's black
aprons. He climbed upon a stool and started

setting the classifieds—the daily job every
compositor in the office avoided if he could.
It was only a little four line advertisement
saying that Fred Osgood had lost a key
ring with a metal tag marked "L. C. Ste
vens." But he required the balance of the
afternoon to finish it.

While the last forms were being locked,
and we were standing around watching the
paper go to press, he said to old man Buss:

"How does it happen a man named Os
good is advertising for keys marked Ste
vens?"

" They probably belong to the old Stevens'
property out on the North Foxboro road,"
replied Potiphar. "Fred's caretaker for the
property, winters. The Stevenses go to
New York durin' snow times."

"And leave it furnished? "
"Yeah," returned the other, impatiently.

He was intent on a clothing ad that refused
to "lift." If he had not been so occupied he
might have thought it queer the new boy
should ask such a question.

That night as we were washing up, the
pressman asked him:

"Where you livin', sonny?"
"Nowhere—j-et!" the boy replied.
"Come over with me t' Mis' Mathers—

she'Jl take you in," said Potiphar Buss.
"The paper's got an arrangement with her

to board its help. If they don't
have t' price, the widder takes
it out in advertisin'. Didn't
Sam tell ye?"

It was Friday morning that
"Blink" Robbins—as the boys
and girls called him because of
his optical affliction — started
his tryout. Keeping an eye
on Robbins' work, however, we

He climbed upon a stool
and started setting the
classified—the daily job
every compositor in the
office avoided ifhe could
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had finally to admit that while it was cruel,
the lad was impossible. It was cruel because
he was trying so desperately to make good.
He was impossible because despite his grim
effort and the lowwages we had offered him,
he was more of a hindrance in the adalley
than a help. He couldn't see to do his w^ork.
He had to himt the copy and his tj'pe-case
over with his one good eye and that took
time—all out of proportion to the amount of
copy "set." Forever he ran into things or
knocked over galleys or forms or live ad
vertisements on his blind side. We realized
we had made a strategic error in ever taking
him on. . It w^ould require courage, too, to
get rid of him, for up in these little hill towns
we do not discharge our emplojxes with the
sang froid of the cities.

While we weremaking up our minds what
remedy was least painful, the Robbins boy's
face deepened with his tragedy. His fear of
losing his job made him do exactly the op
posite of what he should have done to hold it.
If we told him to hurry with an ad near
press time, his .haste made waste because
inevitably he"pied" it or the thingwouldn't
"hft" after it was set. So one Saturday
afternoon, as kmdly as he could, Sam called
the lad aside, gavehim ninedollars and broke
it to him gently:

" CUPPOSE, sonny, you sort of take your
time and look around. See if you

can't connect with somethingelseto do "
'IYou mean, now, that I'm fired?" he

whispered with a gulp.
"Not exactly fired—yet. You can stay

around and work a spell until you find
anotherplace. But—don't be too longabout
getting it."

He worked the next week blindly—with
out spirit—utterly broken. He grew into
such a nuisance around the office we con
templated giving him twenty dollars and
telling him to pull his freight—anywhere—
so long as he got from underfoot. Meeting
Mrs. Mathers on the street Sam told her he

could not be responsible
for the fellow's board
another week.

"Why!" exclaimed that
lady, "he only stayed with
me four days! I don't
know ,where he went or

where he's
living."

Wednes
day, Thurs
day, Friday
dragged
away. Sat
urday came.
The office
girl figured
the twenty
dollars into
the payroll,
drew a check

to cover the whole, cashed it
at Judge Farmer's bank and
left the money in the green
box-safe to go to lunch.

When she came back the
money drawer w<ls empty—
to the last tarnished cent.
The lock had always been
faulty. It wasan office joke,
our old box-safe could be
opened with a hairpin.

The Robbins boy did not
come back for his pay envelop.

The following Monday noon, about
half-past twelve, old Potiphar Buss
came back early from his luncheon. He
went into the back room, hung his coat
and hat on the hook which had held it



for two deciides and mounted his stool to
read, with theBoston morning paper spread
before him on the type-case.

He was attracted by the printer's
apron he had loaned the Robbins boy,
hanging beside the window. Out of the
front pocket protruded a bunch of old
envelops.

Puzzled, sure they had not been in the
apron when lie loaned it, wondering if they
wereof value and why young Robbinsshould
have left them, Potiphar went across and
took them out. A glance told him he was
right. They did belong to the Robbins boy.
There were a dozen, frayed and soiled—
common stamped post-ofhce envelops—
which appeared to have been carried around
in the lad's pocket a year and a day. They
all bore a Baltimore postniark and tlie differ-

par'l^^of^he tale
during the interludes oj sanity

ent addresses disclosed the boy's Golgotha
after employment. . ,

Curiosity mingled with compassion, and
a wonder if there was anything he could do
to help a bad situation, prompted the old
printer to put the letters in chronological
order according to the postmarks. Then he
adjusted his spectacles and drew the first
one forth.

It was written on cheap penny-pad "^te-
paper in pencil. The mail had been carried
in the boy's pocket so long that some words
had to be supplied. Nevertheless, Mr. Buss
made them out, letter after letter. And when
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L i^orithflast hedrew off hisspectacles.Sg them feU to his fat little
kn ffis lack-luster eyes stared straight

Finally he restored the spectacles to his
nose and drew out again the second to
the last message. He read again these

I don't believe a word you say about
living in any old empty country house to
save expenses. I might have bebeved it
once, perhaps. But not after youve had
such a long time as this in which to get set
tled. You simply don't want me with
you " _ .

"Empty country house!" whispered Poti-
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phar Buss. "What old house could he have
found and took t' livin' in?" Then his
jaw dropped. "Could it be possible now
. . . that pore young coot found Fred
Osgood's keys?"

The help returned at one o'clock but
Potiphar Buss said nothing about the letters
nor the clue to the lad's possible hiding
place. But Mr. Potiphar Buss did his work
half-heartedly that afternoon. Many times
his mind wandered; there was unutterable
sadness on his round little face; he was given
to many moments of gazing out the window
beside his type-cases.

' I ''HE sun went down about four-thirty.
A dreary wind blew up and overcast the

sky with clouds. Outside was spring night—
cold, raw, slushy. Six o'clock came. The
boys and girls laid down their work; the
motors on the linotypes died away; came
the usual jostling around the sink for the
daily wash-up. Only this night the talk was
all about the robbery and the whereabouts
of the Robbins boy and the possibility of
his ever being caught. Potiphar did not
join the group. He bent over his type-case,
his face a troubled study, lost in poignant
thought.

Finally he went to his boarding place and
got his supper. The clouds gave down a
murky drizzle. The going underfoot was
slushy and disagreeable. It was excellent
pneumonia weather. Nevertheless, after
supper, having arrived at a decision, he but
toned his coat about his fat little stomach,
fortified himself with a pipe of fresh to
bacco, took his baggy green umbrella and
started out.

Down School Street he went; across Mill;
over the "flats" until he had left the town
behind him. There were no street lights out
along the North Foxboro road. The going
was frightful. Yet the worse conditions
grew, the more resolute Mr. Potiphar Buss
became. The wind and the rain tossed his
old umbrella. He stepped in freezing
puddles. But his pipe burned cheerily
and he relieved his spirits with good four-
syllable cuss words when he floundered in
a hole.

It was an eerie place—that old Stevens
House—as the printer drew near in the
darkness. He knew his location from
memory—Sunday walks when he had passed
it. But to come upon it in a rainy night on
a search for a young thief was a job for a
man with strong nerves. It was true he was
only following a hunch which might turn
out an absurdity. Yet somehow Potiphar
thought nothing of that. He thought only

of what he had read that noontime in those
grubby letters.

Finally he entered the yard. He went up
on the creaking veranda. He fumbled in his
vest, found a match, struck it.

By its light he saw only the naked flooring,
the closed storm doors, the drawn and fas
tened blinds barnacled with cobwebs and
old cocoons. Leaves from the previous
autumn, packed down by winter's snows,
still choked the corners. An empty skeleton
woodbine, blown by raw wind, tapped
against the woodwork.

Potiphar tried the door. It was locked.
Quaking inside, the little man went to
the front windows and tried them •vainly
^so. If this were the house referred to
in the letters, and the Robbins boy was
hiding inside, the lad must have found an
entrance^ somehow! Potiphar was not
to be diverted from the task he had so
queerly set himself. He intended to find
that place.

He was about to go off the piazza to try
the backdoor, his matches had gone out, he
was alone in a void of rain-washed night,
when a lull came in the wind moaning
through the naked maples out by the stone
wall along the road. In that silence the
blood of Potiphar Buss ran cold. For sure
as death and taxes he had heard a sound—
a weird wildcry! More, the cry—natural or
supernatural—came from inside that ten-
antless pile above him.

With knees quaking, the old printer
waited. It came again!

It was a human voice. It was crying oui
a name!

For a long time Potiphar had to wait be
fore he could make it out or the location
from whence it came. The wind started up.
At times unearthly sounds seemed groaning
along the gale.

Then came another lull . . . and the cry
- . . clear, agonizing, hysterical, terrible.

"MARY!"
Potiphar's fright abated in that moment.

He picked up hisfat oldumbrella and despite
the darkness and the puddles, he wentdown
the steps and began feeling his way around
to the rear of the house.

At length he found what he had all along
hoped—a kitchen window that responded
^ an upward push. And fat little Potiphar
Buss, there in the dark with no one to see,
crawled up somehow at the ex"pense of
badly-barked shins and spilled over the sill
mside. He lowered the window behind him
and he listened. He listened a long time,
fearing to strike a match.

IMary!" came a moan again—a cry of

i
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anguish, the whole trailing off into senseless
babble.

"I'm right!" exclaimed the printer. "The
boy's in this house and either gone daft or
powerful sick!"

Mr. Buss struck Jiis match. The kitchen
in which he stood was furnished for summer
occupancy. On the shelf over the dry and
rusted sink, he saw a small brass lamp. He
crossed and shook it. The base held oil.
He dabbed the wick and with shaky hands
replaced the chimney.

Then through the strange house Potiphar
started on tiptoe, nerving himself before
opening each door—moving ever nearer the
sounds toward the front and the east.
_Outside one door he finally listened. He

listened to senseless raving going on within,
in the cold and the dark, and the ghostly
emptiness of the place and the hour.

"Georgie!" he cried. "It's only me . . .
Potiphar Buss from the printing oflice!
Don't be scared, Georgie—it's only Potiphar
Buss!"

Pushing open the door into a small bed
room the printer peered within.

'T^HE boy tossed on a sheetless bed, with
a couple of old blankets for covering.

He rolled over when Potiphar entered and
his eyes were glassy hard.

"It's only Mr. Potiphar Buss," com
mented the boy as if there was nothing
unusual about his being there . . . " good
old Potiphar Buss! Oh, I know you, Poti
phar Buss! You gave me two dollars to get
some food last week! Mary . . . this is
Potiphar Buss . . . from the printing
office—he's a good old scout, Potiohar
Buss! "

The printer was startled. For a moment
he believed a third person to be in the room.
Then he realized it was only delirium.
Potiphar came in and closed the door. Cur
tain and blinds were drawn. No one could
see the light from the street. So he set
down the lamp.

"I see you found Fred Osgood's keys,"
he remarked sociably.

"No, I didn't find 'em. Someone an
swered the ad—and brought 'em in that next
noontime . . . when I was in the office,
alone. They left 'em with me for the book
keeper. But I had an idea I could save
money . . . and . . . Mary, this is Mr.
Potiphar Buss of the printing oflice—Poti
phar Buss I wrote you about! He's a good
old man, Mr. Potiphar Buss!"

"Yes, yes!" cried the printer, striving to
soothe the boy by his tone.

{Coniimicd on page 60)



WITH the issuance of this number, THE
Elks Magazine rounds out its first
full year of existence. It is quite

natural that those interested in it, and particu
larly those connected with its publication, should
pause for a moment beside this first milestone,
to look back along the road thus far traveled;
and to consider whether or not the Magazine is
fulfilling its proclaimed mission and whether or
not that mission is proving itself worth while to
the Order.

The Grand Lodge, in providing for the publi
cation of the Magazine as the official journal of
the Order, declared its primary purpose to be the
establishment and maintenance of a medium
through which every individual Elk could be
regularly and directly reached with the messages
whichit was thought desirablethey should receive,
and supplied with the fraternal information which
it was deemed essential they shoiild possess. And
it was the expressed intention that those messages
and that information should be presented in a
periodical of such attractive appearance, and
containing other literary features of such charac
ter and value, that attention would be arrested
and consideration assured.

To say that this primary purpose has been
acceptably accomplished is to state so obvious a
truth that it would be mere mock modesty to
refrain from saying it.

Regularly on the first day of each month the
Magazine has been mailed to the home address
of every Elk whose name has been upon the
membership rolls. And its pages have carried
directly to each member current news of what the
Order is doing, historical data as to what the
Order has accomplished, every official expression
from the Grand Exalted Ruler and every com
munication from the Grand Lodge Committees
and other Officials designed for general distribu
tion, full and accurate information of the actions
of the Grand Lodge, and an epitomization of the
notable activities of the Subordinate Lodges all
over the country. These features, with the special
articles upon subjects of peculiar interest to
members of the Order, have constituted monthly
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budgets of information and inspiration which
have been made conveniently available to every
Elk who would spare the few moments required
to read them. ,

While the presentation of these features to the
membership has been carefully maintained as the
primary purpose in view, and it has been clearly
understood that the publication of a merely
literary periodical was neither desired nor Justi
fied, yet the accompanying general conten^ of the
several issues have been of such variety and value,
of such timeliness and literary excellence, that
the Magazine has already established its claim
to a welcome place on any library ^^ble. And
the practically unanimous approval which h^
been accorded to it throughout the Order is the
most gratifying proof that it is acceptably ful
filling its proclaimed mission. , . t u

Is that mission itself worth while. Is the
Magazine worth to the membership what it costs.
Is the Order as an organization deriving an ade
quate benefit from itspublication? Do the results
obtained justify its permanent maintenance.

To any intelligent observer who comes in con
tact with anyconsiderable number of the members
of the Order, it is obvious that these questions
must be answered affirmatively, even at this
early stage of the Magazine s existence.

Information concerning the Order is more gener
ally diffused among its members than ever before
in its history. And this is true not only to its
current activities but also as to its past achieve
ments and its aims and purposes for the future.

There isa more generally expres^d, and a more
actively displayed, interest in the Order and what
it has done and is doing. There is an ever growing
consciousness of personal relationship to those
activities; a more definite sense of individual
responsibility for, and share in, the great service
the Order is rendering to our country and to
humanity; and a better understanding and
appreciation of the true value of that service.
Inevitably this clearer conception of the meaning
of membership in the Order of Elks, its privileges,
its opportunities and its obligations, assures a
greater pride in that membership.
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These splendid results are directly traceable
in large measure to the influence of ThE ELKS
Magazine. It has been the chief instrumentality
by means or which they have been accomplished.
And surely it cannot be questioned that they are
of incalculable value to the Order. They can not
be rightly measured in terms of mere money.
And m the consideration of their effect upon the
future of the Order, the growth of its power and
capacity for service, the financial cost becomes
inconsequential as it is m fact but nominal.
. The continued maintenance of the Magazine
upon the high plane that has been set for it with
a studious reprd for its chief aim and purpose,
insures a real unification of the Order. Every
Elk will come to the realization that* he is a
member of the Order of Elks. not .merely of his
local Lodge. And there will be created a more
intelligent, a more personally interested, and
therefore a more helpful, attitude toward those
questions ever growing in number and impor-
tance, with ^^ich the great fraternity has to deal.

With the Order s vast and increasing member
ship, Its diversity of interests, its wide flung
territorial jurisdiction, and the varying condi
tions under wmch its subordinate Lodges must
funct^n, an ofhcial journal is a real necessity.
And The Elks Magazine has more clearly dem
onstrated that need in so successfully supplying
It. it IS to be wondered at that its establishment
was so long delayed.

The Order needs the Magazine.

MOTHER'S DAY
AT THE session of the Grand Lodge held in

^ Boston, in 1917, a resolution was unani
mously adopted recommending that each subordi-
nate Lodge, on its nearest meeting night to the
second Sunday in May of each year, should hold
a special service to commemorate "Mother's

7'- 1 1 year, at Atlantic City,a brief but beautiful ritual was approved for
optional use upon those occasions. In accordance
with this recommendation a number of the
subordinate Lodges have adopted this ceremonial
asanannual event upon their respective calendars.
Butit isbelieved that itsobservance isless general
than it should be, and less general than it would

be if its beauty and wholesome influence were
given a more thoughtful consideration.

The Order of Elks is, in one aspect, a great
business organization, dealing with affairs of real
magnitude and importance, involving the admin
istration of large expenditures, which should be
and are governed and controlled by proper busi
ness considerations. But in another and even
more important aspect, the Order is founded upon,
and actuated by, ,considerations which are, in
the highest and best sense, purely sentimental.
This constitutes one of the most attractive
features of the Order; and its cardinal virtues,
wholly unselfish and altruistic, attest this funda
mental character of the fraternity.

Whatever, therefore, touches the heart and
softens it, whatever appeals to the finer emotions
and stimulates them, and whatever inspires a
more consistent practise of those virtues, has a
very definite fraternal value, in that it contributes
to the achievement of the noblest purpose of the
Order's existence. And no ceremonial could more
truly serve this end than one in honor of
"Mother." And how readily the members would
respond to the opportunity to share in it is
evidenced by the unusual success of the occasions
in those Lodges which have followed the recom
mendation of the Grand Lodge.

Happy is he who still possesses in the flesh that
mother who bore him in pain and bitter anguish
and yet with loving joy, and who still gives daily
proof of earth's only unfailing love.

"The love of many prayers, and many tears,
Which changes not with dim. declining years;
The only love which on this teeming earth
Asks no return ..."

And he who has but the sweet memory of her
who with her passing breath spoke, still lovingly,
his name, has in that memory, albeit uncon
sciously, his strongest tie to upright manhood.

A ceremonial in which both of these may unite
in a fitting tribute of love to that mother of life
and that mother of memory alike, is one whose
sweet and uplifting influence might well be sought.
No man worthy the name, certainly no true Elk,
could attend such a service, who would not go
forth with a cleaner heart, a higher resolve, a
nobler purpose.
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The Outpost Club- j
House erected by \ j.
the Elks of South- if.i
emCalifornia,high i", |
in the mountains '
of San Bernardino [J;!
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IONG before the
great railways
blazoned their

n-ay into the West,
adventurous souls,
daring the dangers of
the burning desert,
plodded the weary

At the Long Trail's End
The Elks' Outpost in El Cajon Pass

1 1 fV* 4\/»VI tiii

fength along the SanL Fe and old Spanish appeared of the JpS'a tob^from ou? th^broad
trails which stretched awav from the Mis- mountains with theirnever-iaiimg t-u^

moisture that did nol

"I Now, the chief is
1^ i| alleged to have been
LAvA father to an only

daughter, Nc-wah-na
by name, maiden of
the new moon—the
fairest and most be-

- loved' of all tribes-
Finally, in answer to his last

trails which stretched away from the Mis
souri River until they reached El Cajon
Pass, high in the mountains of San Ber
nardino, where the land of promise—Cali
fornia—was spread before them and their
enraptured vision beheld the land of their
dreams. Here the perils of the great jour
ney ended and here, too, the Salt Lake
Trail joined the other trails, forming the
pass of El Cajon. A great stretch of the
country through which they had passed was
barren and bleak and desolate. It had been
infested with tribes of hostile Indians, now
but a memory, but who set their faces against
the slow advance of civilization and impeded
but could not stop its progress.

As you stand in the El Cajon Pass, you

ins with their never-taiimg Buppi> mci thnJ did not reach the valley, then expanse of the skies bore this message:
fvewtfrfbu^d their distrcs/to the "Give Ne-wah-na as an offering to heaven."JIIUCSLUIC lUUC MiU, —- - '

the natives attributed their distress to the
liot breath of the Evil One, to be pla^ted
by sacrificcs and offerings that he mig g
away and aUow the friendly gods tosend the
life-giving rain. , , . -u c

According to this legend, the tribe of the
Guachamas, the inhabitants of the VaUey
of Plenty," made arrogant and sellish by
theabundance offood andgame aboutthem,
forgot torender the homage due tothe Great
Father, the giver of water, soil and game.
For many summers the Great Father bore
the ingratitude of his children msilence, liut
his patience came to an end. Calling upo"
the spirit of the Sun, he sent it dovv-n mto the
,, ,, - ♦Vi.if Klifrnfpi't their

Silence fell upon the stricken Indians as
their chief, rising from his devotions,
slowly went to his wickiup. There he care
fully wrapped his daughter in her richest
robes and, adorning her with golden trinkets,
obedient to the mysterious voice, led her
forth, leaving her alone to meet the fiery
wrath of the destroyer. When the sacrifice
was completed, and Ne-wah-na was con
sumed, the heavens opened and immediately
a white arrow of light shot out and struck
down the heat monster; others followed,
until finally one struck the mountainside
and there left its mark. Then was the blessed
rain poured from above, the water once
again cooling the parched earth and running
in the empty beds of the streams. The heat
monster writhed in agony under the copious,
cooling downpour, until the earth opened to
swallow him. As it closed again, streams of

behold, gorgeously emblazoned on the dark VaUey upon a heft wind tnat . flfr-iin cooline the oarchedUrfh nnri nmninirwall of the mountains to the North, between vegetation, drank their streams aijd d?ve ^gam "X^^ng ™

=#s=ssl
£=;•asps
:XTin fvr -d bathin/in th?m, were healeT^Thence-

background, a startling likeness similar to prostrated themselves and offered to ^
the cutting portion of the aborigines' chief the Great Father any sacrifice he might a.
weapon. From shank to tip the picture is
perfect in every detail, down to the serrated, y,. i • —
wavy edges on the sides and to the roughly mi i,
hewn surface of the center. Over the entire
extent of the Arrowhead the soil consists of . V,i». . r-
disintegrating, light gray granite and white H . "'JF, t-A J ,i
quartz, supporting seven acres of whitesage H
and light green weeds, surrounded on all H ^ M
sides bythedark green foliage ofgreasewood H ' . ,and chaparral. ^ • |̂ g y JO/ J0»1, V/ AV5

What power was the basic cause of-this • Jp ^ -r. .
startling phenomenon? One of the answers H ^ ^
to thisquestion, which rises to the lips of all H
who see it, is to be found in one of the legends U 1
of the Indian tribes which once roamed over I
the valleys and the hills of this section of the B
countr3'. They ascribed it to the combat of H
natural forces with which they were most |!| t'TigTlSTOWrTBl
familiar. Throughout the arid West, sus
tained drought was the worst foe to the
Indians, the most feared \'isitation of the evil
powers. When the rains did not come, when
the parched plain refused to grant sustenance
to man or beast, when the mountain streams
dwindled and vanished, when the game dis-

forth the humbled dwellers of the valley
lived for generations in peace and plenty at
the foot of the arrow-marked mountain.

And here, too, the Elks, south of the Te-
hachepi Mountains in California, have

felt that their hospitality to their brothers,
wandering along these old trails, should begin
and they should be provided with a fitting
place to cat, drink and refresh themselves
from the fatigue of their journey across the
desert which stretches away behind them;
and so, also, that they may enjoy some of
the great blessingswhich the " Great Father"
of the legend has so bounteously provided-
Accordingly, these Elks have erected an
Elks Outpost Club-House in the pass of El
Cajon. The inscription placed in the stone
tells of their purpose. It reads—"This
Outpost Club-House, erected A. D. I92i»
is the Gift of the Elks Lodges of California,
South, to Loyal Elks of all the World.*

{Continued on page 67)
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Manhattan Elks Help City Children
New York Lodge No. 1 to Equip Public Playgrounds

OFFICIALS and others interested in
Amateur Athletic Union circles, play
ground and recreational activities in

New York. City are deeply pleased by the
action taken by New York Lodge No. i,
in voting unanimously an initial appropria
tion of 85,000 for the purchase and installa
tion of equipment in public play-grounds of
the Borough of Manhattan.

It so happened that at the session of the
Lodge at which this action was taken, United
States Senator Royal S. Copeland and
George Gordon Battle, President of the
Playground Association, were initiated and
together with former Governor Charles S.
Whitman, Past Grand Exalted Ruler Joseph
T. Fanning, Past Grand Exalted Ruler
William W. Mountain, and Past Exalted
Ruler Murray Hulbcrt, I'resident of the New
York City Board of Aldermen, made force
ful speeches commending and congratulat
ing the Lodge on taking this step.

A Committee on Social Welfare was ap
pointed by Exalted Ruler Frank D. Fallon,
of which Augustus F. Groll is the chairman,
and a confercnce was immediately arranged
and held with Hon. Francis D. Gallatin,
President of the Park Board, and James V.
Mullholland, Supervisor of Recreation for
the Borough of Manhattan. Arrangements
were made for an inspection of the public
playgrounds in the congested districts.
Equipment for these was ordered and will be
set up, before Decoration Day.

In speaking on the subject. Chairman
Groll said: "The number of younger children
killed and maimed in street accidents is
appalling. The City of AVti' York is its own-
insurer against loss by fire and it certainly
ought to extend this principle and become an
insurer of the life, the limb and the liberty of its
future citizenry. We realize, however, the
difficulties with which the Municipal au
thorities are embarrassed by the limitations
placed upon the City's financial expendi
tures by the Legislature years ago and which
never have been modernized. The Elks is a
benevolent Organization consecrated to the
promotion of patriotism and the welfare
of our citizens. For more than fifty years
the Order has administered to the wants of
its members and their families who have
been overtaken by misfortune and adversity.
The growth of the Order numerically and
financially permits the broadening of this
policy so that assistance can be extended to
the youths who, because of their dependence,
are or should be the objects of our considera
tion. This movement is but in its infancy.
I am satisfied that the splendid results which
will follow the initial investment, and I em
phasize the fact that it is an investment, of
this $5,000 will arouse such enthusiastic
appreciation upon the part of our member
ship that like the Order itself, this noble
purpose will far exceed the hopes and expec
tations of those whose dreams are now just
becoming realized. If we can make the

playgrounds attractive to the children and
take them off the streets, we not only wiU
afford them happier hours and improve both
their bodies and their minds but we will un
questionably save hundreds of them from
physical afflictions that follow now because
the smaller children in New York, unable to
go far from the immediate neighborhood in
which they reside, are without proper play
ground facilities and must make use of the
public streets with all the dangers of con
gested traffic.

•'It has been very gratifying to me to find
such spontaneous enthusiasm among my
fellow-committeemen. Already a proposal
has been made to enlarge the plan and scope
of the project by arranging for a series of
athletic contests among the public school
children, under the auspices of the Elks for
trophies to be pro\nded by the Committee
and individual medals to be donated by our
membership in the names of those of our
Brothers, who, after rendering conspicuous
service, have gone to the great beyond. I
should not be surprised if this movement
would result in sectional, inter-sectional and
national athletic contests under the auspices
of the Elks."

It is confidently expected that this pro
gressive step on the part of New York, the
Mother Lodge, will not only stimulate simi
lar action in Brooklyn, Bronx, Queens and
Staten Island Lodges, but in the larger
cities throughout the country as well.

What Are the Quahties of a Real Elk?
IAManElk"—yousay. Butifoneasks

you"Why?" "Whatfor?" "What is
an Elk? " What will be your answer?

Let us by elimination avoid confusing the
issue. By an Elk is not meant simply a mem
ber of the Order, not alone a member of a
particular Lodge, who pays his dues regu
larly, who wears upon the lapel of his coat
the emblem of our fraternity and is entitled
to be addressed as "Brother."

He may be the real Elk and he may only
be a member of the Order without appre
ciation of cither his duties or responsibil
ities.

Let us rather consider the real Elk, who
believes in the Order, who recognizes the
responsibility of his membership and who
does not evade the duties incident thereto,
who considers his obligation something more
than a prerequisite to membership, who be
lieves in the fundamental principles, ideals
and purposes of the Order and who en
deavors in his own simple way to make
them his.

Edgar Guest, who tells us so vividly and so
well in verse the things we always knew but
never thought of, once wrote a poem in
which he told of his examination of the
monthly school report of his little son. He
said that the only mark he was particularly
interested in was the mark in "Effort" for if
he found that the little fellow was graded
100 per cent, in effort then the other grades
were more or less immaterial because he
knew that the boy had done his best.

So we come to the first part of our answer.
The real Elk grades loo per cent, in effort.
He may grade much less in results, but if he

By Bruce A. Campbell
Past Grand Exalted Ruler

has done the best he could he can do no more.
Maybe he has failed in this duty or that.
Maj'be he has upon occasions failed to be
charitable, maybe he has failed to be just,
maybe Brotherly Love has not always filled
his heart and maybe he has not always been
faithful to every trust, to every duty and to
every obligation. Of course he has failed to
grade loo per cent, in results. So has the
writer and so have all who read this article.
If we had not so failed we would not be
human. We would be superhuman and this
earth is populatedwith human and not with
superhuman people. None of us has ever
felt the sprouts of angel wings nor has the
fit of our coats ever been spoilt by the pro
tuberances of superhuman attributes.

Furtherniore the real Elk is charitable,
just, loving and faithful; one who does his
duty as he sees it, who believes in his fellow
man and in humanity, who loves this world
of ours and thinks it a mighty fine place to
live in because people are here, who believes
in his country, its flag and its institutions,
who does his best whenever and wherever
called, who loves his Order and its ideals and
principles and who tries in his daily life to
carry out these principles and ideals in a
practical every-day waj'.

He believes in law and order. He believes
in that liberty that is not license because he
knows that there can be no real and lasting
liberty without law and that there can be
no enduring freedom without order. While
he believes firmly in giving to the individual

the greatest amount of personal liberty con
sistent with good morals, good citizenship
and good government, yet he does not sub
scribe to a doctrine that substitutes license
for liberty and that permits the individual,
untrammeled and unrestrained, to pursue his
own sweet way. He believes that when li
cense is substituted foB liberty, when the
whim and will of the individual becomes his
only guide and rule of personal conduct,
when we are permitted to do as we please
without regard to the health, comfort and
safety of others, and without regard to our
duties to society and to our fellow man, then
good government fails and anarchy becomes
the order of the day.

^I ^HE real EUc isone who isgood eiiough to
be decent and bad enough to be human,

who works enough to be useful and who
plays enough to be happy. In other words,
a true-blue,real, human,every-da}' American
citizen, who, without frills and without os
tentation,pursues the eventenor of his way,
trying to makethe world a little better place
to live in. seeking to aid those about him.
endeavoring to do hisfull duty to society and
to his fellow man in everything that comes to
him to do, seeing the doughnut and not the
hole, thinking well of his fellow man until
compelled to do otherwise, having his faults
and knowing that he has them, fighting for
the right and against the wrong, faithful to
every trust, loving his God and his Country
and faithfid to each e\'cn until death.

Putting it in another waj'. an every-day.
decent, God-fearing .\merican citizen is the
the real Elk.



Under the

Spreading
Antlers

Grand Exalted Ruler Masters offi
cially devoted Thursday, March 29,
to Atlanta, (Ja., where he met the

Grand Lodge Convention Committee for the
purpose of further discussing and more com
pletely understanding and deciding various
details of the program that will be followed
when the Antlered Host gathers there in
July to participate in the annual meeting of
the Grand Lodge. From Atlanta, Mr. Mas
ters proceeded overnight to New Orleans,
where he attended the Fashion Show
scheduled for Easter Sunday. April 5 he
was guest of honor at the entertainment of
Steubenville (Ohio) Lodge No. 231. During
the latter part of April, Mr. Masters' en
gagements occupied four days in paying
official respects and receiving warm welcome
from various Lodges in Indiana. Looking to
the future, Mr. Masters is under promise to
be present May 12 at the corner-stone laying
at the new Home of Philadelphia Lodge
No. 2. He has also accepted an invitation
extended by Omaha Lodge No, 39, the exact
date to be dctermifled later.

Another Elk Member
Added to Federal Senate

Now that Dr. Royal S. Copeland has
entered upon the discharge of his official
duties in Washington, from the State of New
York, another member of the Order of Elks
has been added to the roll call of the United
States Senate, Dr. Copeland having been
recently received into the fellowship of
New York Lodge No. i.

Boston Starts Work
On Eleven-Story Building

Having acquired title to the Old Boston
Newsboys' Club property on Tremont and
Warrenton Streets, in the heart of the the
atrical district, Boston (Mass.) Lodge No.
10 will begin work on its new $2,ocx3,ooo
Home as soon as the present building is
razed. Boston Lodge is erecting an eleven-
story fire-proof structure, on the main floor
of which will be six stores. The building
will also provide bowling alleys, Turkish
baths, gymnasium, shower baths, billiard
and recreation rooms. There will be a
restaurant and private dining-rooms with
a special theatricjil grill. A magnificent

Lodge-room and spacious ball-room are also
planned. There will be 350 sleeping rooms,
each with a bath or shower, for use of mem
bers. One notable addition will be the m-
stallation of a modern set of upon
which will be playedeach night ' Auld Lang
Syne," followed by the tolling of the Lley-
enth Hour." All in all everything-will be m
keeping with the high traditions of Boston
Lodge, which claims the honor of navmg
been the first in the country to build its own
Home.

Gun Club to Shoot
Once a Month for Prize

Members of the Gun Club ofCanton (111-)
Lodge No. 626 are to enjoy the privilege ot
shooting once each month for a valuab e
trophy, a solid gold medallion that at one
time was the capital prize of the old tulton
Countv Gun Club, a thriving organization
back iii the early 80s. This fine trophy was
presented to Canton Lodge byJ. C. Thomp
son who, in the old days, was the last
winner of the medallion. Each member of
the Gun Club will be given an opportunity
to compete for the trophy, but the winner
can hold it but one month when it must
agair.be put up and "shot off" to the mem
bermaking the best score. Ahandicap plan
will be used in these competitions.

Tennessee Catches Step
With Forward Movement

Tennessee has caught step with the for
ward march and organized a State Associa
tion This action was taken at the meeting
jointly called by District Deputies John C.
Burdick, Jr., and W. T. Boyd, representing
the two Tennessee jurisdictions, and held m
NashviUe with a gratifying representation of
Lodges and many of the stalwarts, in addi
tion to those officially appointed for the
purpose, taking keen interest in the pro
ceedings. Further developing the start
splendidly made, a special committee will
carry the proposition to the few Lodges not
thus far affiliated. Grand Exalted Ruler
Masters sent a message of congratulation
and best wishes. Plans of procedure were
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They Tell These
Tales

Of the Order
Decorations by Charles Livingston Bull

agreed upon and by-laws adopted. An
thony T. Davis, retiring Exalted Ruler of
Nashville Lodge No. 72, was elected to be
first President of the Association; and W. W.
Tucker, of Jackson Lodge No. 192, and
former District Deputy for Tennessee, West,
was made Sccrctary. All other elective
offices were filled by unanimous vole, after
which the several appointive positions and
required standing committees were com
pleted by action of President Davis. The
disappointment was that Clyde Hunter,
Chairman of the Grand Lodge Committee
on State Associations, was prevented from
being present. However, acting for him,
and supplementing the good efforts of the
District Deputiesin charge,F. B. Wilkinson,
Grand Lodge Committee member, rendered
valuable assistance.

Dispensations Granted
To Organize New Lodges

Since the last announcement made in
The Elks Magazine, Grand Exalted Ruler
Masters has granted dispensations for the
following Lodges:

Platteville, Wis., No. 1460.
Princeton, 111-, No. 1461.
Augusta, Kans., No. 1462.
De Land, Fla., No. 1463-
In addition, it can be said that records in

the case of both Madison, N. J., and Cape
Girardeau, Mo., await the completion of
formalities.

Observance of M^her'sDay^
How the Ritual Was ivritten

Sunday, May 13 •isr^erenced as Mother's
Day. On this date Elks throughout the
country join in honoring her who embodies
the highest and most beautiful of ideals
Last year the impressive ceremonial devised
for the occasion, and which enjoys the ap
proval of the Grand Lodge, was e.xemplified
all over the land, and this year members df
the Order will again assemble to enact the
sacred rite.

The Ritual for Mothers Day was pre
pared by James Edward McCormick, the
blind Past Exalted Ruler of Modesto (Cal.)
Lodge No. 1282, in which Lodge it was first
observed in May, iQi?- McCormick's
love for his own mother and her devotion
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to him was the twin source of his inspiration.
This white-haired lady, who inspired the
thought, was born in Lowell, Mass., and
was one of the early California pioneers, and
was seventy-six when the Ritual was
written. After the Ritual was produced for
the first time, the text was printed in the
Proceedings of the California State Associa
tion, and later, at the 1918 annual meeting,
was submitted to the Grand Lodge. It was
adopted and copics were printed and dis
tributed among the Subordinate Lodges.

Though the observance of ifother's Day
is not made obligatory by the Grand Lodge,
this little Ritual is so simple and beautiful
and carries such a reverent message to the
hearts of all, that it has come into wide and
growing popularity throughout the Order.

Home of Qitincy Elks
To Have Memorial Hall

Work is going ahead rapidly on the new
Home of Quincy (111.) Lodge No. 100, and
the members expect to occupy these quarters
some time during the coming Fall. In pre
paring plans, the architects followed a mod
ern type of architecture which has come to
be known as the American type, utility and
convenience of arrangement being given
prominence, without sacrificing beauty. The
outside walls will be rough surfaced, tapestry
brick with stone trimmings. EfTective per
gola decorations and trellises for the roof
garden add to the attractiveness. One of the
features of the building will be the Memorial
Hall situated off the main lobby with special
wall space for memorial tablets. The Lodge-
room on the second floor will be 44 by 55
feet, having a two-row balcony along each
side and a four-row balcony across the end.
There will be twenty-nine dormitories for
members on the second and third floors, all
outside rooms with bath. Every modem
Lodge appurtenance for pleasure and com
fort will be installed. Quincy Elks will have
good reason to be proud of a building that
will command attention from every visitor
to the city.

School for (he Blind
Handsomely Remembered

Dallas (Tex.) Lodge No. 71 dedicated a
radio receiving set, recently presented to the
Texas School for the Blind, by broadcasting
a special program from their club-house. A
speech by Hon. Mike T. Lively and musical
numbers by the Elks Band were among the
features.

Old Spirit Rekindled
As No. 440 Rises from the Ashes

The contract having been awarded, work
is in progress on the new Home of Wyan-
dotte (Kansas City, Kans.) Lodge No.
440. The expectation is that the building
will be ready for occupancy not later than
the coming September i. Five years ago,
all the Lodge property was destroyed by
fire, since which time No. 440 has languished.
But with the enthusiasm aroused again and
with the impetus of the new building to
rekindle the old spirit, an era of prosperity
has returned. A Selective Membership
Campaign is in full drive.

Twenty-five New Americans
Trained for Naturalization

Berkeley (Calif.) Lodge No. 1002 is ac
complishing results in Americanization work.
Twenty-five men and women, representing
eleven different nationalities, were recently
naturalized, after being prepared for their

examination by members of Berkeley Lodge.
After Citizenship papers were bestowed,
Berkeley Lodge, assisted b3'' Berkeley Post
of the American Legion, held impressive
Americanization cxercises in honor of the
new citizens, presenting each one with an
American flag. As an expression of appreci
ation on their part, the new citizens pre
sented a large silk American flag to the
Alameda County Naturalization Corps.

Free Clinic Established
For Poor of Atlanta

A free clinic in which the poor of Atlanta
have the opportunity of being treated by
medical experts without cost, has been
established by Atlanta (Ga.) Lodge No.
78. This new department of public service
is to be known as the Elks Clinic. The en
tire equipment, which is perhaps the best in
the South, has been placed at the disposal
of the Lodge. Under arrangements which
have been worked out with Drs. Eskridge
and McDuffie, both members of Atlanta
Lodge, any deserving white person of the
city who is in need of expert attention is
welcomed. The phj'sician in charge assigns
the applicant to the department in whichthe
case belongs and there is no delay in securing
treatment. This clinic enlarges the import
ant welfare work which Atlanta Lodge has
been doing and relieves a pressing necessity
long felt in the community.

Grand Opera Night
For Christmas Tree Fund

A remarkably fine "Grand Opera Night"
was given by New York Lodge No. i,
under the auspices of the Social and Com
munity Welfare Committee for the Christ
mas Tree Fund. The event was one of the
best of its kind ever staged in New York
and the response was most enthusiastic.
A partial list of the artists who volunteered
their services includes such names as Rosa
PonscUe and Manuel Salazar, of the Metro
politan Opera Company, Ludmilla Feodrova,
of the Imperial Opera House, Petrograd,
Leah Roux, Premiere Danseuse, late of the
Pavlowa Company, and a host of other
world famous singers, dancers and musicians.
The inclusion of purely popular features in
addition to the traditional classics afforded
a diversitj' of entertainment that pleased all
tastes and made the occasion an outstanding
success, eclipsing all previous music events
held under auspices of No. i. Last year New
York Lodge raised§57,000 for its Christmas
Tree Fund and this unique musical enter
tainment was the first of a series of special
benefit performances by which New York
Elkshope to surpass their record oflast year.
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New Haven Celebrates
Thirty-ninth Anniversary

The thirty-ninth anniversary of New
Haven (Conn.) Lodge No. 25 was celebrat
ed with a large banquet. Judge Samuel E.
Hoyt was Toastmaster and his introduction
of the speakers and reminiscences added
capitally to the merrj'-making. Among in
vited guests who spoke were John P. Bren-
nan. President of the Massachusetts State
Association, who brought the greeting of 59
Lodges in the State, and Charles F. J.
McCue, Chairman of the Board of Grand
Tmstees. who related the activities of
several Lodges in welfare work and con
gratulated New Haven Elks upon the splen
did things they were doing for the soldiers
of the AUingtown Hospital.

A Blind Man's Loss
That Yielded Profit

This is the tale of a woman negligible in
conscience and of a blind man and of a
kindly deed done by the Elks. The woman's
identity the man will never know. His
temporary misfortune requited by friends he
can never forget.

The scene is in front of the Elks Club^
house in Denver. The day is disagreeable.
But rain or shine, the sightless man stood
there peddling his papers, early and late.
He trusted his clients and the characters of
the street. Strange hands did for him that
which he was powerless to do for himself—
made change. Invariably the business bal
anced to the penny. Then—

"The last edition, please."
To the blind man, the voice sounded sweet

with music.
"This is a twenty-dollar bill," the musical

voice notified him.
Out of various pockets, he brought forth

the small bills and other change for $20, less
two cents. The woman passed on her way.

Presently there came to the ears of the
man a greeting of familiar good cheer. It
was a regular customer—an Elk, finished
with his work for the day and clubward
bound.

"Last edition,old-timer," said the friendly
Elk, as he jingled the price into the money
box.

"Tell me, is this a twenty-dollar bill?"
inquired the news vendor as a means of
verifying confidence.

The unkind tmth was hard to believe.
The blind man's features registered varying
emotions. Unbidden tears substituted for
words.

That night the Elk told the story to other
Elks and told it with a touch of pity that
inspired prompt action. Next day, the blind
man was busy as usual garnering pennies
in exchange for papers. True, his sense of
justicc was shghtly jarred. Yet for every
customer, there was the same old smile, with
never a whisper of bitterness to a soul. That
same day, just a few feet adjacent, a car
penter vigorously sawed and hammered and
nailed. That evening, several Elks sought
him and confided this message:

"To-morrow morning you are going to
have a new place. Right here, in a recess of
the wall of the Elks Club, we have built a
booth for you, fixed to afford greater protec
tion. at least from the weather. Over your
head will be a roof against the sun and rain.
You will have a radiator to warm you when
winter comes. You are going to be endowed
with the blessings and perpetual best wishes
of some fellows who belong to an Order that
seeks to make men happier and the sun shine
brighter."

Since that day greater prosperity and h<ap-
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piness have come to this blind man. People
walk blocks out of their way to buy their
papersfrom him;he isknown from oneendof
Denver to the other; the tap-tap of his cane
calls forth cheery " Helios " wherever he goes.

Not so long ago, a motion picture was
taken of him and his stand, and shown upon
the screens of the local theaters where
thousands recognized him with applause.
Later, the film was shoA^Ti outside of the city
and many coming from neighboring towns
now look him up at his stand to buy a paper
and chat a moment before passing on their
way.

No. 8's New Home Promised
Next New Year's Day

Louisville Lodge has been notified by the
contractor that its palatial new Club Home
will be completed January i, 1924. Mean
while Louisville is campaigning for 1,500 new
members to be picked from its best citizens
and enrolled by or before the coming Jiine 4.

Good Move to Stir Interest:
Exchange ofFraternal Visits

Detroit (Mich.) Lodge No. 34, inspired by
a spirit of good fellowship and desire to be of
real assisting service, has recently under
taken a series of fraternal visits to neigh
boring Lodges in Michigan. A large delega
tion representing Detroit journeyed to
Port Huron and initiated a class of 100 for
No. 343 and did not forget to extend a most
cordi^ invitation to return the fraternal call
and bring everybody along. Pontiac and
Port Huron Lodges have been honored with
similar invitations to come and dine and
banquet and make merry as guests of Detroit
Lodge. These courtesies in the way of
fraternal exchange will be extended and con
tinued indefinitely.

Bakersjield Comer-^tone
Laid with Fitting Ceremonies

The comer-stone for the new $250,000
Elks building at Bakersfield, Calif., was laid
with appropriate ceremonies by President
Benbou^ of the California Elks Association.
Many of the Elk leaders attended, among
them Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight Harry
M. Ticknor, who represented Grand Exalted
Ruler Masters and was orator of the day.
The new Home of Bakersfield Lodge No.
206 will be one of the handsomest in Cali
fornia.

Hon. William H. Atwell
United States DistrictJudge

Hon. William H. Atwell, of Dallas (Tex.)
Lodge No. 71, and member of the Grand
Lodge Committee on Social and Community
Welfare, has been appointed to the position
of United States District Judge at Dallas,
Texas. The bench and bar throughout the
State indorsed Judge Atwell in a manner to
gratify the pride of his friends.-

Oakland Elks Executing
Diversified Welfare Program

Much interest and activity are being
shown by members of Oakland (Cal.)
Lodge No. 171 in Social and Commimity
WeWare work. The Committee on Ameri
canism, of which Clinton G. Dodge, Past
Exalted Ruler of the Lodge, is Chairman, is
furnishing incentives for loyalty and patriot
ism among the pupils of the schools by giv
ing substantial prizes for the best essays on
the subjects, "Americanism" and "Aineri-
ca's Answer to Bolshevism." This same

Committee has also arranged for prominent
speakers on public questions to address the
membership and to keep it informed on
various aspects of proposed legislation and
constitutional measures. Encouragement is
being given to the Boy Scouts by assisting
them financially and by publicly recognizmg
individual exhibitions among them of pro
ficiency and exceptional bravery. Oakland
Lodge isalso doing helpful work among the
disabled soldiers in the Government hospital
at Palo Alto. The men are being supplied
with books, phonograph records, cards,
magazines, razors, cigarettes, tobacco and
many other articles. Nothing hasbeen more
thoroughly enjoyed by theveterans than the
vaudeville programs by members ofNo. 171
and the concerts given by the Elks Big
Brotherhood Band. , , ,

TheLodge hasstarted, inconjunction with
other California Lodges, a movement forthe
erection of a fittmg memorial to Col. h.. D.
Baker, who was United States Senator from
Oregon in 1859, and whose powerful appeals
saved California to the Union. Col. Baker
resigned his seat at the opening of war to
join the army. He lost his life mthe Battle
if Ball's Bluff. To aU lovers of patriotic
deeds, his neglected and obscmre grave is
a pathetic sight. California Elks plan to
raise an enduring testimonial to his worth.

Series ofStellar Events
Supply Fun in l^^jidota

Mendota (Dl.) Elks, No. 1212, have been
enjoying a series of tournaments which
because of their wide variety, have given
every member a chance to indulge his skill.
In the past few months,
has arranged and completed the Bijliard
and Pool Tournament, a Checker Tourna
ment, a Whist Tournament and a Bowhng
Tournament. All these events were well
contested and a fine array of pnzes were
presented to.the winners.

Children's Health Camp
To Have Elk Building

Maiden (Mass.) Lodge No. 965 jja?,
to erect a building at Maiden Children s
Health Camp on Waites Mount to be used
as a kitchen. This camp was established
by the community for the purpose of assist
ing subnormal, anemic and underweight
children to regain health by pro>admg
a place where they will enjoy plenty of sun
shine, nourishing food and reg^ar hours of
sleep rest and recreation. The building
which Maiden Lodge will construct h^
been needed to care for thegrowing demands
of the camp. It wU be known as Ji^iks
Building." Acommittee isat work devising
plans and providing funds.

Oregon Lod^ Launches
JuTUor Elks Division

Bend (Ore.) Lodge No. 1371 has organ
ized a "Junior Elks" division composed of
twenty boys between the ages of 15 and 20
years. A ritual and initiation ceremony
havebeenpromulgated and the organization
is taking its place beside Bend Lodge as a
factor in the life of the commimity. The
sum of $20 was invested by the Lodge to
start the movement and the boys have since
paid this back and have $100 in their treas-
luy. Proper representation has been made
to the Grand Lodge officials of the objects
and purposes to be accomplished and pat
terned largely after the procedure followed
by Mexico (Mo.) Lodge No. 919, in the
instance of "Juniors."
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Sheraden Will Build
Model Club-House

Sheraden (Pa.) Lodge No. 949 has under
consideration plans for a new Club-house
which if negotiated are to be complete in
every detaU. The recommendation is for
a building of red tapestry brick, wood
trimmed in white and that will embrace
billiard, card, and special dining rooms, etc.
In the Lodge-room proper will be established
facilities for providing moving picture and
other special entertainments. The cost is
approximated at S40.000.

Corinth No. 1035 Dedicates—
Tivo-Day Program of Events

Corinth (Miss.) Lodge No. 1035 devoted
twodays to the dedicationof its Home. Im
pressively as a part of the ceremonies ap
pointed for the opening, Jackson (Miss.)
Lodge No, 416, exemplified the ritual in the
presence of a class of fifty candidates. A
banquet followed at which A. Grant
Matthews was principal orator. The night
following a reception and dance christened
the new ball-room. Practically the whole
city attended. This Lodge has strongly
attached itself to the heart of Corinth by
reason of its public benefactions and com
munity leadership. Elks attended the dedi
cation from all neighboring centers.

Fast Stepping for $100,000
CoveringBloomfieldExpense

Bloomfield (N. J.) Lodge No. 788 has
announced its specifications for its Elk
building, and matured its plans and ap
pointed its Committees to have charge of
a fast stepping bond selling campaign to
raise $100,000 on a guaranteed yield of five
per cent. According to the announcement,
the exterior of the edifice will be modified
French Renaissance design built of gray
tapestry brick, trimmed throughout with
limestone. The building will occupy a space
of 50 by 150 feet. There will be two Mar
quiseentrances. The roofwillbe flat. Everj-
detail has been carefully worked out to
amply supply all fraternal requirements and
provide for creature comforts and luxurious
accessories.

Instituted Only Nine Months,
Wins State Ritualistic Contest

The New Jersey State Ritualistic Contest
held at Elizabeth, N. J., was won by Free
hold (N. J.) Lodge No. 1454. Freehold
Elks are proud of the achievement of their
team and claim that a record has been made
considering the fact that their Lodge was
instituted only nine months previous to the
contest. Hackensack Lodge No. 658 was
second in honors. Newark Lodge No. 21
third and Bound Brook No. 1388, fourth.

Atlanta Initiates Huge Class—
Philadelphia Degree Team Officiates

One of the most spectacular and impres
sive events in the "5,000 Membership
Campaign" of Atlanta (Ga.) Lodge No. 78
was the recent initiation of a class of 1,200.
Delegations from practically every Lodge in
Georgia were on hand and it was estimated
that nearly seven thousand took part in the
ceremonial, either as novitiates or as spec
tators. The day was not only notable for
the huge class that was inducted, but also
for the elaborate rites that accompanied the
event. The famous Degree Team of Phila
delphia Lodge No. 2. led^by Exalted Ruler
Charles H. Grakelow. made a special trip to



May, 1923

Atlanta and carricd through the initiation
with exceptional skill and dignity.

This memorable event was the culmina
tion of a campaign that has been successful
in every way, not only numerically, but
especially in the quality of the new members.
Every candidate was selected becausc of his
high standing and his interest in the promo
tion of pxiblic welfare, community athletics,
the relief of those in distress and other prin
ciples for which the Order stands.

Wheeling Does Honor
To Grand Exalted Ruler

More than three hundred members of
Wheeling Lodge Xo. 28, together with many
Elks from neighboring States, sat down to
a banquet in honor of Grand Exalted Ruler
J. Edgar Masters on the occasion of his first
ofiKial visit to that city. The affair was
resplendent in every way. ilr. blasters
delivered a most interesting address, point
ing out the great progress and importance
of the Social Welfare Work being done bj'
the Order. Ex-Governor John K. Tener,
Chairman of the Elks National Memorial
Headquarters Commission, gave his audi-
encc an account of the outstanding features
of the splendid Memorial to be erected in
Chicago, and recounted briefly the achieve
ments and ideals of The Elks Magazine.
At the conclusion of the banquet, Mr.
Masters was presented with a beautiful
glass dinner set by Toastmaster Harry W.
McLure, Sr.

Milk Fund Pledged
For Undernourished Pupils

Belleville (III.) Lodge No. 4S1, acting
upon motion of the Committee on Social
and Community Welfare, has pledged the
supply of milk needed for undernourished
children of the public schools unable to
provide the expense. It is estimated that
the cost will be Sioo per month. This
amount has been over-subscribed by Belle
ville Lodge so that the requirements during
the first year of the program will be taken
care of amply.

Grand Exalted Ruler Guest.
Monessen Members Buy Bonds

Grand Exalted Ruler J. Edgar Masters
and Ex-Governor John K. Tener were guests
at the banquet given by Monessen (Pa.)
Lodge No. 773. Mr. blasters spoke of the
good work done by the Order and paid high
compliment to jMonessen Lodge for the
active part it is taking in community welfare
affairs. Mr. Tener discussed the spirit of
fraternity and what it can be made to
express. The meeting was by far the most

ambitious ever attempted by No. 773. More
than 800 crowded into the Home during
the evening. The occasion also offered
members an opportunity to subscribe to the
bond issue which will pro^nde the extension
improvements already planned. These in
clude new dining, banquet and reception
halls, athletic room, large grill, new heating
and ventilating systems and the largest ball
room in the Monongahela Valley. The bond
issue is for 840,000, of which practically half
was subscribed at the meeting within a few
moments after the bonds were offered.

"Visit the Sick Brother by Mail"—
What Gardner Lodge Is Doing

The Sick \'isiting Committee of Gardner
(Mass.) Lodge No. 1426, which calls upon
every member who is taken ill and sees that
cheer and comfort are dispensed, was re
cently overtaken itself with illness. Only
the Chairman was able to administer his
duties. As it was impossible for him to dis
charge the work of the whole Committee,
he hit upon the happy expedient of writing
every one of the sick a personal "cheer up"
letter. On his next visit, all the recipients
remarked how pleased thej' had been to
receive these tidings. This idea proved so
successful that the Committee has arranged
to have a Lodgeofficer, or other well known
member of the Order, hereafter write letters
to the sick between the personal visitsof the
Committee. If the fri^fid commissioned for
this assistance happens to be a busy man,
the Committee reaches himby phone, reads
a letter which it has already drafted and ob-
tams permission to sign his name. "Visit
the Sick by Mail" has resulted in such
satisfaction that the plan has been adopted
as a feature of the SickVisiting Committee's
work.

Ground'hreaking at Fargo—
Entire Bond Issue Subscribed

Ground-breaking for the new Fargo (N.
Dak.) Lodge No 260 will take place May i.
The Club-house will be one of the most
attractive in the State. It will have a base-
ment gymnasium, bowling alleys, shower
ba,ths, hand ball courts, lockers and a swim-
niing pool. The first floor will provide a
large lounge, pool and billiard room, card
room, library, ladies' room, grill, kitchen,
check room and oflices. The second floor
will consist of the Lodge room, ante and
preparation rooms, band room, equipment
room and lounge. The building will cost
^PP^°-"^i'̂ a-tely $150,000 completed. The

raised exclusively by the sale
ofElk Building Bondsand no outside money-
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was borrowed so that the building when
finished %vill be the property of the members
and ^^dll be paid for in fxiU.

Utah Elks Will Soon
Occupy Their New Club-house

The beautiful new Home which Salt
Lake City (Utah) Lodge No 85 has been
building is nearing completion. The build
ing is situated in the heart of the club dis
trict, on the historic site of the home of
Brigham Young, founder of the Mormon
Church. It is five stories high and stands
on an elevated terraced lot of ample propor
tions commanding an excellent view of the
Salt Lake Valley and the Great Salt Lake
and is encircled by the majestic Wasatch
Mountains. The roof garden has been ex
pressly designed for the benefit of visitors
who arc always welcomed by the twenty-
five hundred Elks who constitute this active
fellowship.

New Home Will be Ready
Within One Year

St. Petersburg (Fla.) Lodge No. 1224 has
planned to erect a new Home to be com
pleted within the coming year and to cost
$100,000 or more. The Lodge already owns
a centrally located site on which to build
and recently cashed in $35,000, proceeds
on the sale of the vacated Elk building,
in addition to which another $35,000 by
subscription was added to the treasury dur
ing the past few weeks. Moreover, the
Lodge has made substantial provisions for
providing the balance necessary for the con
struction.

"Out-of-Dehi" Celebration
Held by Painesville Lodge

Painesville (Ohio) Lodge No. 549 held
an "Out-of-Debt" celebration, which was
largely attended and at which the last of
outstanding indebtedness was cancelled in
fuU and all documentary evidence thereof
burned. The Lodge was instituted in 1912
with 30 members and now has 300 of the
leading citizens of the town on its rolls.

Elks Bowling Association
Organized in Illinois

At a special meeting called in the Elks
Club-house in Chicago, the Illinois State
Bowling Association was organized and the
foUowang officers elected: President. Horace
S. Pyatt, Oak Park; \'ice President, E.
Beck^nth, Aurora; Secretary and Treasurer.
Peter P. Howley, Chicago. The initial
tournament of the Association was held
in Chicago and gave every promise of a
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official family, stopping at points of interest
along the route, including the Elks National
Home at Bedford, Va. All Lodges throughout
the district and many others from Ohio and West
Virginia have engaged accommodations on this
especially equipped Pullman Special.

Waukegan Will Build.
Modem Club Assured

Former State's Attorney James G. Welch,
new Exalted Ruler of Waukegan (III.) Lodge,
No. 702, is the father of the plan to erect an
Elk Club building in the North Shore city. A
drive was launched to raise $250,000. Of this
nearly $100,000 has already been subscribed.
According totheplans, theHome ^vlll bea
containing recreational facilities as well
and meetmg conveniences. All the
money will be raised before starting to •
Construction will not beginuntil eariy m 1924.

Newark Celebrates
Silver Anniversary

Newark (Ohio) Lodge No. 391
saver Anniversary wth a program chara^er-
ized by many novelties and earned through withSsUnJUon. Nearly two hundred f
ZanesvUle (Ohio) Lodge No. 114, which insti-fuTed^waik Lodge twenty-five years ago, were
on hand to participate in the celebration The
initiation of a large class was a feature.
Anumber of the officers of ZanesviUe wl^o took
part in the institution of the Lodge back
1898, performed the ceremony with Perfection
and dignity. Following a street Parade, abanquet wi served. The ^ests num^r^
more than 500 and represented all sections o
Ohio.

Graceful Compliment
Paid New Lodge Officers

Past Exalted Rulers of Niagara F^J^^g
No. 346 paid a graceful comphment when theyinvited the new officers of the Lod^ pverv host
in their special honor at which ,
pledged his hearty cooperation and the adv
tage and support of his years of execu
perience in suchlodge affairs.

Work Will Be Rushed
On Little Falls New Home

Directors of the Elks Home ^=°cia^
Little Falls (Minn.) Lodge No. 77° have le^
the contract for the construction of ^e r new
TTome which to build and furnish will cos

It wiU be C^^^ in style and ^
be completed this summer and opened mthe
early autumn.

EUcs' Concert Heard inEng^^
And Throughout the United States

An All-Elk concert broadcasted by New
England Elks from Station WNAC ofthe Shep-
ard Stores in Boston, Mass., was heard m En
gland andin abnost every section of t^ United
States, including the Pacific Coast. Tins feat
establishes a new record for broadcasting by
a low-power station and suggests m^y mter-
esting possibilities in the future for closer com
munication between Lodges.

Elks Club Is Host
To Purdue Wrestlers

Lafayette (Ind.) Lodge No. 143 was host to
Purdue University Wrestling Squad. A banquet
was tendered and medals were presented to some
of the Collegemen who had distinguished them-
sdves with fine records. The guests expressed
appreciation of the work local Elks have done
to boost Purdue athletics, and all referred to the
splendidprogress which wrestling has beenmak
ing at the University.

Etna Lodge Suffers
$15,000 Loss by Fire

Fire, originating in the basement of Etna
(Pa.) Lodge No. 932, spread through the upper
floors of the building, causing a loss of $15,000.
Practically everythmg of furniture and equip
ment was destroyed. Etna Elks have rehabil
itation plans already under way.

succession of successful annual events. Iowa,
Wisconsin, Ohio and other States have similar
Elk Associations, all ,of which have made
good in every particular, and there is every
evidence on hand that Illinois, with its large
membership, will have an equally prosperous
organization of this kind. The 1924 Tourna
ment will probably be held at Aurora.

Brooklyn Lodge Buys Site
For Two Million Dollar Home

The membership of Brooklyn Lodge No. 22
recently approved the selection made by the
Building apd Sites Committee of the plot for
their magnificent new Clubhouse. This property
has teen purchased at a price of $594,000. It
extends 186 feet on Boenmi Place with a frontage
of 162 feet on Livingston Street and the same
distance on Schennerhom Street in the rear.
The building will cost around $2,000,000. It
willincludea lodgeand ballroomaccommodating
3000. All Club features, su<i as swimming
pool, gymnasium, bowling alleys, pool and
billiard rooms, roof garden, hand-ball andsquash
courts, are in the plans.

Washington Lodges
Join Hands in Good Cause

Ballard (Wash.)Lodge No. 827 joined forces
with SeattleLodgeNo. 92,in staging the Dance
of the Purple Bubbles given for the benefit of
the Seattle Bojrs Club. This concerted effort
succeeded in making the annualcharity masque
one of the most successful of its kind thus far
enjoyed. The $10,000 proceeds were applied
to Uft the mortgage on the Seattle Boys
Club, which is operated under supervision of
Seattle Lodge. TTie Club is for homeless boys
and has _accomplished great good since its
organization several years ago. Boys between
the ages of 12 and_ 19 years are supplied with
a home together with an opportunity for edu
cational advantages.

Civil War Veterans
Taken into Sterling Lodge

Testifsdng appreciation of the Boys of 1861,
Sterling (HI.) Lodge No. 1218 voted to invite
the Civil War Veterans of that conununity to
become members of the Order of Elks, the full
privilege being conferred as a special honor.
As a result of tWs patriotic action, nine gray
haired veterans _accepted and became mem
bers. The initiation was most impressive,
each veteran being escorted into the Lodge
presence by a veteran of the World War.

El^ Show Appreciation of
His Eleven Years* Service

For eleven years, William Weller, Past
Exalted Ruler of Muskegon (Mich.) Lodge, No.
274, and former President of the Michigan
Stote A^ciation, has been head of the Sick
Visiting Committee of his Lodge, carrying mes-
sages ofgood ^eer andgreetings to themembers
of No. 274 whenever ill health overtook them.
In appreciation of his long efficient service and
thespint m whi(A thismostimportant duty was
^ ,^charged, MuScegon Elks presented Mr. Wellerwith an automobile and a fund
to provide for its up-keep and operation.

Veterans Are Entertained
In Hospitable Style

The Daughters of the Confederacy served in
the capacity of hostesses and kept open house
m the Annex of New Orleans Lodge No. 30,
during^ the Confederate Veterans' Reimion in
that city, and assisted in entertaining the old
warriors in a style proverbial of Southern
hospitality. The Elks Annual AutomobUe
i*ashion. Snow provided funds for this pleasant
purpose that proved so popular. Grand

•E.valted Ruler Masters was the guest on that
occasion.

Pennsylvania Southwest
Will Have Special to Atlanta

Delegates from Pennsylvania Southwest
District have decided to charter a special train
to the Atlanta Convention and make the trip
with Grand Exalted Ruler Masters and his

The Elks Magazine

Georgian Colonial Style
For Bay State Quincy Elks

The new Home to be erected by Quincy
(Mass.) Lodge No. 943 will be one of the most
attractive in New England. The exterior de
sign will be of the Georgian Colonial tjpe of
brick and limestone. On the ground floor in
front mil be two stores and the main entrance.
A spacious lobby leading to the Lodge-room will
occupy the center of the building and the Lodge-
room itself will measure the entire width of the
rear, extending up two stories. On the second
floor in front of the Lodge-room will be club
rooms, lounge, librarj', billiard and card rooms.
On the third floor will be dormitory apartments.
One large and small banquet room will take up
the entire basement and will conveniently ac
commodate 450 persons. The Lodge has au
thorized its Board of Trustees to see the work
through to completion.

Unity of Understanding
Develops Vigorous Team-work

Asa resultofvigorous team-work and unity of
understanding among Lodges comprising the
District of Iowa North-east, in carrj'ing into
execution the business program recommended
by the present Administration, new energy is
being imparted and diverse fraternal respon
sibilities and advantages are being ser\'ed
with greater zest and success than at an\-
previous time, besides which Lodge routine
IS being more punctually followed in har
mony wth the spirit and letter of the law.
Good fellowship was never more becomingly
practiced.

Farewell Honors
For Stricken Stranger

When the Elks ofDel Rio (Tex.) Lodge No
837, learned that Mrs. M. A. Clark was to be
buried without the presence of any friends or

.relatives and without a proper ceremony, thev
decided that this "stranger in their midst''
though entirely unknown to them, merited the
customary tribute of respect. Accordingly the
services ofa minister of the gospel were engaced
and Elk members and their wives attended the
burial. Many simple floral offerings were placed
upon the grave. In this quiet and reverential
way was the spint of the Order exemplified bv
Del Rio Lodge. ^ ^

Officers Travel 188 Miles
Initiate New Members

The officers of Kingman (Ariz.) Lodge, No
468, recently traveled by auto 188 miles to Las
Vegas, Nev., where thirty-five candidates were
initiatedas members of Kingman Lodge. There
are now eighty members of Kingman Lodge liv
ing in Las Vegas all of whom were initiated there
by Kingman Lodge officers.

Million Dollar Home
For Scranton Elks

Having outgro\vn its present Club-house,
which was erected eight years ago at a cost of
$335,000, Scranton (Pa.)Lodge, No. 123, is seek
inga sitefora new Home. With the membership
now over 3,000, the present Home is much too
small. Lack of adequate space for dining rooms
and banquet halls, as well as guest rooms, has
been apparent for some time. The intention is
to sell the old property and construct a Club
house nearer the center of the city to cost close
to a million dollars—a Home that will progres
sively express the Elk spirit in perfection of
appointments.

Ionia Lodge Invited
To Hear Elk Sermon

Over one hundred members of Ionia (Mich.)
Lodge, No. 548, attended a special evening
service at the local Methodist Church and heard
the sermon preached by Rev. Charles J. Kruse.
Dr. Kruse, himself a member of Ionia Lodge,
took for his text "They helped eveiy one his
neighbor, and every one said to his brother,
'Be of good courage.'" The entire sermon
was devoted to a consideration of the Order of
Elks, and its important function in the com-

{Conlinued on page 50)



Mar. 1923 49

HowWalter Camp H
to Get the Most Fun
Out of Life

By Robert B. Wheelan
(President of HEALTH BUILDERS)

WITHOUT question, the people
who get the most fun out of life
are those who keep'themselves at

all times physically fit. Look over
your friends and acquaintances and see
if that isn't true.

I don't mean that you must run half
a mile before breakfast, or spend your
evenings doing difficult stunts in a gym
nasium. Easy body exercises, rightly
chosen and rightly applied, are sufficient
to juaintain all-round health. Thousands

of people are now proving it. I'll tell
you how.

Experience has proven that the fol
lowing general rules apply to practically
everybod}':

Rule No. I—A certain amount of ex

ercise is essential to bodily and mental
efficiency.

Rule No. 2—The most effective ex
ercises are those which flex and limber

the trunk and body vmscles.
Rule No. 3—Excessive or difficult ex

ercise actually lessens efficiency.
Rule No. 4—The pleasantest exer

cise (of the right kind) is always the
most beneficial.

Why Walter Camp's DAILY
DOZEN Solves Your Problem

Walter Camp, famous Yale athletic
adviser and authority
on physical fitness for
work or play, built his
wonderfully successful
Daily Dozen on the
above general prin
ciples — plus his own
keen personal observa
tions. After many j'ears
of practical experiment
he created a series of

twelve easy body move
ments which proved ca
pable of keeping any one
absolutely fit in just ten
minutes a dav-

The immediate, wide
spread adoption of the new
method showed that thou

sands of people had been
groping in the dark for just
such a time-savLng aid to

good health. Then . music was added—

and this remarkable setting up system
became infinitely more pleasant and therefore
more bcncficial. Lively phonograph music—
that gives Mr. Camp's agreeablebody move
ments all the snap and character of a
dance! The musical arrangement was
made with jNIr. Camp's entire, warm
approval.

How Music Makes the DAILY
DOZEN Like an Amazing Game

You put one of the records on your phono
graph. (Any disc machine will do.) A clear,
commanding voice e.xplains the movements.
Then the music starts—lively, tuneful, in
spiring. You fairly "ease" through the
motions. You smile to think what a bore

exercise used to be. Not now! This kind is

a pleasure.

The five double-disc records contain all the

exercises. You become so interested that

you've finished the whole dozen before you
realize it. Ten minutes for the lot! And

your lungs are expanded, your chest is
thrown out, the all-important muscles of
your abdomen are limbered up. and the
sluggish blood flows more swiftly through
your stimulated veins.

Many delighted people go through the
twelve movements twice and three times
a day instead of just once—they like it so
well with the music! Yet once is enough to
keep you in perfect trim. Ten minutes' fun
in the morning—and fit as a fiddle all day!

PROOF

siysf
want to artd my word of

enthusiasm to the many others n-
earcli>i8 your won<Icr%l 'rcJIr,^"
For''th^''fi *1"''̂ ^1 or the first time in month-? t
mii^it say in years—I can relax nt
tught and sleep, GotI bless Walter

Si-T" ® Buildora!;

Special 5 days* Free
Trial Offer to People

Who Want Daily
Health

Because hundreds of en
thusiastic letters prove
that the Daily Dozen set
to music is far and away
the most perfect and pleas
antest conditioning system
ever devised, we want
every one to try it free for 5
days — without obligation
to buy. So we have de
cided to send the complete
outfit—5 double-disc
records, illustrated book of
instructions and a hand
some record album—to any
person who mails the
coupon attached to this
advertisement.

No money is required.
Just the coupon. And you
have five full days to learn
exactly why somany people
likeyourselfare making this

writes^ '̂'"" ••movie" star,
WalterCamp g Daily Dozen cxcrcises on

phoiiORraph records is my beat bet
to keep III condition. Wliiie work-
iHB. niy time is so taken up at the
studio that the Daily Dozen has
bccome my health crccd."

s'ays'"^ Of Hartford, Conn..
a year ago T bouBht n sot

or Uaily Dozen cxercisos. and my
family and myself have been dili-
Ronlly using them ever since, with
great resulting benefit."

Principal Watsontown
High School, Watsontown, Pa.:
. ••We now tiave the Daily Dozen
in every schoolroom. They arc
wonderful.'

/"""OUS Yale Football coach.all-rouDd athletic nuthorlty. and Orlftlnator
of the famous Daily Dozea

interesting, easy conditioning system a reg
ular part of their dail}-- lives.

Hundreds who know about Walter Camp
havebought the DailyDozen onthe strength
of his recommendation. And none of them
have been disappointed. But now, owing
to this free trial offer, you needn't take
even JMr. Camp's wordforit! You can prove
the Daily Dozen — play the records, go
through the pleasant movements and observe
the results for S days, absolutely wilhoulcost.
There are no strings attached to this offer.
After 5 days you either return the outfit and
owe nothing, orkeep it by paying only S2.50
down and the small sum of S2.00 a month for
4 months, until the sum of S10.50 is paid.
Thusthe whole remarkable course—records,
pictures, instructions, album and all—costs
less than one trip to the woodsor the seashore
—and it keeps youfit every day of the vear!

Act Promptly—While the
Special Offer Is Open

Get the realjoyof living! Feel the "pep"
that makes your daily work a pleasure! Sit
down to the table with a healthv appetite!
Be altogether alive. Straighten your back
and take the kinks out of your mind. AH
in ten minutes' fun a day with Walter Camp's
Daily Dozen set to music.

Remember—it's a free trial ojfer. You're
to be the sole judge. No obligation—just
a big opportunity to put yourself in good
shape and stay that way! Send the coupon
now to-day while Mr. Camp's message of
health is before you. Thousands will reph-
to this offer. Don't be one of the last. Don't
miss your chance. Act right now! Health
Builders. Inc.,Dept.865, Garden City,N.Y.

FiyE-.DAY TRIAL COUPON
HEALTH BUILDERS. INC.,

Dept. 865, Garden City, N. Y.
Please send nic for five days' Free Tiial at vour e*.

pense tlic Complete Health Builder Series containing
falter Camps entire Daily Dozen on five double-disc
ten-inch FMords: the book containing the 60 actunl
photographs, -and the beautiful recard album If for
anv reason I am not satisfied with the system I may
return it to you and will owe you nothing But if I
decide to keep it. I will send you S3,50 in five days (.is
the fir^t payment) and .larec to pay $3 n month for four
montns until the total of 5io.so js paid.

Name
(Plense urite plainly)

Address

City State
If you prefer to take advantage of our cash price, send
only Sio.oo. (Orders from outside the tJ. S. arc pay
able cash in fuU with order.)
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Under the Spreading Antlers
munity as well as its helpful influence in the lives
of its individual members.

HoUister Amroves Plans
For Three Story Building

Hollister (Calif.) Lodge, No. 1436, approved
plans for a tituree-story concrete building. A ser
ies of stores will be located on the ground floor.
The second floor will house the Club and Lodge
rooms and the third floor will contain a "Jinks
HaU" with stage, kitchen and other accommoda
tions for entertainment purposes. •

Yale Students Help Elks
Entertain Hospital Patients

An unusually fine entertainment under au
spices of the New Haven (Corm.) Past Exalted
Rulers' Association was given at the Allingto\vn
Hospital The talent was contributed entirely
by stodents of Yale University. The songs and
special music by the University Orchestra were
immensely enjoyed by the 200 patients at the
institution.

News Flashes
From Far and Near

Grand Exalted Ruler Masters has appointed
Arthur Flatau of Athens Lodge to be District
•Deputy for the jurisdiction of Georgia North,
succeeding J. R. Dunson of La Grange I.odge,
resigned. . . . Minneapolis (Minn.) Ixidge fra
ternally visited St. Paul Lodge and initiated
a large class. ... Union Hill (N. J.) Lodge has
resolved that its new $500,000 Home shall be
made a Civic Center. Coincidently, Union Hill
has launched a campaign to increase its member
ship to the 3,000 mark. . . . Eureka (Calif.)
Lodge is striving to establish a new record for
hospitality when the California State Association
meets next time. . . . Lima (Ohio) Lodge has
undertaken a May Music Festival. "Ten
Thousand for Charity" is the Lima slogan. . . .
Clarksville (W. Va.) Lodge reaped a goodly re
ward as a result of its three-evening minstrel
entertainment. . . . Oakland (Calif.) Lodge has
rejuvenated its famous Chink Team. Berkeley
Lodge enjoyed the first of the new series per
formances. The added features scored im
mensely. . . . New Orleans (La.) Elks took the
lead in raising $50,000 to assist the Salvation
Army. . . , Woodstock (HI.) Elks contemplate

{Continuedfrovi page 48)

the acquisition of a business building to be
remodeled for Lodge purposes. . . . Minot
(N. D.) Lodge takes active part in Community
Welfare Work. The annual Circus and Indoor
Carnival increased the Charity Fund hand
somely. . . . Fort Worth (Tex.) Elks are plan
ninga newbuilding to adjoin their present Club
house. . . . The Minstrel Troupe of William
andMary College gavea performance under the
auspices ofHampton (Va.) Lodge for the benefit
of disabled soldiers. . . . Grand Chaplain John
Dysart, member of Jamestown (N. Y.) Lodge,
remove May ist fromDubuque,Iowa, to I'unt,
Mich., where he becomes Rector of a popular
Episcopal Church. ... Waterbury
Elks celebrated Old Timers Night. Ovej
were on hand EUensburg (W^h.) Lodje
has voted $60,000 and will immediately begin
construction of a new Temple. . *
$30,000 was realized by Cohoes (N. Y.) Lodge
from its Exposition and Bazaar. . . . Watson-
ville (Calif.) Lodge occupies its new quarters.
The Club-rooms are spacious and comfortable.

. . Elks of Noblesville (Ind.) re-dedicated
their Home after extensive remodeUmg. . . .
It is expected that Portland (Ore.) Lodge wJlbe
ready to dedicate its million-dollar Temple m
Juneduring thecelebration oftheRose Carnival.
. . . Seattle(Wash.) Lodge isdevising ways and
means for enlarging. its Temple, Ae pr^nt
building Ijeing inadequate. . . . The ^nois
State Association will hold its convention m
Moline June 5-7. . . . Pine Bluff (Ark.) Lodge
will soon occupy its new Home. . • • Mexia
(Tex.) Elks have purchase^ a new Club-house.
. . . Roanoke (Va.) Lod^e has just spent
$20,000 refurnishing and improving its Club
house, and is showing such a rapid_^owth that
members are considering an addition to the
building. The initiationofa class of 200 carried
the membership over the 1,000 mark. Past
Grand Exalted Ruler Fred Harper was master of
ceremonies. . . . Through Secretary John N.
Fonk of Kenosha(Wis.) Lodge, No. 750, the wife
and family make inquiry for information as to
Daniel Hahn, missing since January i, 1923.
... In a city of 5,150, Caldwell (Ohio) Lodge
has grown to 360 in nine months. . . • Water-
to\vn (Wis.) Lodge, No. 666, introduced Hon.
Edward W. Miller, United States Attorney for
Eastern Wisconsin, and formerly District De
puty, as orator premier at a diimer that con
cluded the initiation of a large class of new mem
bers. . . . Moscow (Idaho) Elks celebrated

their thirtieth .\nnivcrsary with a three-section
program including a parade, a Past Exalted
Rulers Night and the initiation of 80 candidates.

The great bell that in the old days called
Portland, Ore., firemen to duty, has been pre
sented to the local Lodge by the city. It will
hang in a belfry of the newClub building. . . .
The volleyball team of Spokane (Wash.) Lodge
took the city championship by defeating the
Y. M. C. A. This means permanent possession
by the Spokane Elks of the beautiful Dixon-
Anderson trophy. . . . Columbus (Ohio) Elks
will hold their Charity Jubilee May 24-June 2.
"Ten Thousand for Charity"' is the watch
word. . . . The Fair put on by Hackensack
(N. J.) Lodge netted $25,000 for the building
fund. . . . The golfcourseopened by Columbus
(Ohio) I.odge is'considered by experts to be one
of the best in this country. . . . Mechanicville
(N. J.) Lodge filled the local HighSchool Audi
torium for two nights \vith its "IMinstrelFrolic."
, . . Twenty-one Past E.xalted Rulers of Nash
ville, Tenn., take activepart in Lodgeduties. . . .
Casper (Wyo.) Lodge, No. 1353, has organized
a division of Boy Scouts and donated its Home
for training purposes. . . Norfolk (Neb.) Lodge
initiated a class numbering more than 125. . . .
Paterson (N. J.) Lodge paid a fraternal visit to
Brooklyn (N. Y.) Elks and witnessed an initia
tion of a class of 250 While no definite date
has been set, it has been tentatively agreed by
President John P. Murphy that the Minnesota
Elks State Association will meet at Hibbing,
August 16, 17 and 18. . . . Fred B. Wright, Jr.,
chosen Exalted Ruler of Minneapolis (Minn.)
Lodge, is the third former service man to be
elected to the ofiice in four years, both Judges
Matt Baldwin and Frank Reed having also seen
service in the World War. . . . Niagara Falls
(N. Y.) Lodge visited Medina Lodge No. 898
and performed the initiatory ceremony and
enjoyed a rare entertainment. . . . The Band
and Drum Corps of Owatonna I-odge, youngest
of its class in Minnesota, will shortly appear m
new raiment as the result of a successful enter
tainment given for that purpose. . . . Three
nights of an old-time minstrel show netted
Clarksburg (W. Va.") Lodge a tidy sum for its
Charity Fund. . . . The remodeled Home of Bir
mingham Ula.) Lodge was christened on the
thirty-fifth anniversary of the Lodge. . . .
Danville (HI.) staged the most successful
minstrel show in their history. sum of $2,000
was set aside for a Christmas fund as a result.

Inside the Training Den
More than once I have happened into a

menagerie house, to find the arena full of cat
animals^ and a trainer seeminglyi nowhere about.
The animals were doing as they pleased, some
lolling in the spots of sunlight which came from
the high wndows, others playing, still others
merely pacing. It was as though a recess had
been called at school and the teacher had de
parted. Instead, however—^he was hiding.

Hiding, and watching the animals with hawk
like eagerness, asy left to themselves, they fol
lowed the dictates of their own likes and dis
likes. It was not a recess; on the contrary, it
wasoneof the most important features ofpresent
dayanimaltraining, that ofallo\ving the animals
themselves to choose their own acts! In other
words, the trainer was playing the part of a
hidden observer, watching his tawny charges,
and from his unseen point of vantage, learning
their true natures, and the things which they
liked best to do.

Some animals are natural cUmbers and bal-
Mcers; others are not. Weeks could be wasted
in an effortto teach a beast to walka tightrope,
for instance, when-the power of balance simply
was not in his brain. ^ the trainer of to-da3',
being a believer in efficiency, allows his animals
to volunteer for the various services of the per
forming arena. During the recess time, in
which uie animals are left to their o^vnresources,
their every mannerism is catalogued. In their
play, for instance, it may be found that two

{Continuedfrom page 17)

lions or two tigers will box each other in mock
fighting; two pak of the feline race that have
selected each other as plajrmates. Naturally,
there is fierce growling and â sprinkling of
flying fur. The trainer notes it all-^nd when
the show goes on the road, the audience gets a
thrill out of two great cats which leap at each
other in a seeming battle of death. For the
trainer has taken advantage of this play in
stinct and made it a part of the show. The
audience doesn't know that the big beasts are
growling and hissing in good humor, and
wouldn't believe it if the trainer said so.

A NOTHER animal will be found to have a love
for rlimhing and for balancing himselfabout

the thin rails of the arena. This is the beast which
becomes the "tight-rope walking tiger" or the
"I.eonine Blondin." Another be a humor
ist, cavorting about in comical fashion, and he
becomes the " onlay-y-y-y, living-g-g-g, breath-
ing-g-g-g cat clown in existence." In fact, the
animal trainer has learned one great truth—that
animalshave tempers,likes, dislUtes, moods, frail
ties and mannerisms just as a human has them,
and that the easiest way to present a pleasing
act isto take advantage of the natural "histrionic
talent" of the beast. For instance, on one of the
big shows was an "untamable lion." At the very
sight of the trainer he would hiss and claw and
roar and appear obsessed with a mad desire to
eat that trainer alive at the first opportunity.

His act was a constant thing of cracking whips,
of shouts, of barking revolver shots, and of
scurrying attendants outside the arena on the
alert every instant for the leap of death. Old
Duke,to tell the truth, seemed oneof the fiercest
beasts that ever went into a steel arena. His
every mannerism carried the hint of death; he
hated humans—^you could see the malevolent
glare in his eyes, the deadly threat of naked

^^By t^e^way, did you ever play with adog that
mocked fierceness? A dog that growled and
barked and pretended every moment that he
was going to take off an arm or a leg, while you
in turn pretended just as hard that you were
fighfing for your very life? I once spent a half
hour with Old Duke in a cage so small that he
slapped me in the face with his tail everj' time
he turned around, and I didn't even have the
customary buggy whip! . , , , .

The explanation bemg sunply the fact that it
was discovered early in Duke's training days
that he was an animal humorist. Pompous ap-
jearing, dignified in mien, yet possessed with a
'urmy streak, which the trainer soon recognized
and realized. Old Duke played his r6le so ex
cellently that upon his death a short time ago,
a large newspaper published an editorial regard
inghim—and the laughthat he, the lion,had on
the "smart" human beings who had watched
him! „

"If Old Duke only had possessed a sleeve,'
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said the editorial, "he would have placed many
a snicker in it during his long and useful show-
days. For Duke had a mission—that of showing
at least a few persons who really understood him
and who knew, that we who call ourseh'cs
humans are only superegoists, that because we
can talk, and build edifices and go scurrj-ing
about this ant-hill we call life, we think we are
the only beings existent who possess a brain.
That was Duke's mission, to prove, after all,
that we are only wonderful because we think we
are wonderful, that we believe animals are
soulless things because we do not understand
them. No doubt there are many Old Dukes in
the animal kingdom, supposedly our inferiors,
that go through life tickling our egoism—and
quietly, to themselves, giving us the laugh!"

In the old days of animal training. Duke would
have just been a lion, doing routine things, be
cause the trainers of those days didn't know
enough to realize that animals might possess
individuality. But those days arc gone. It is a
different deal now—far more acts are suggested
by the animals themselves than by any trainer.
The man in circus demand is the person who
knows enough to stand at one side and watch—
then take advantage of what he has seen.

Which explains perhaps a sight many circus-
goers have noticed—of a herd of young elephants
romping in the mud of a show-lot, and an inter
ested group of men standing at one side,
cataloguing everj' move. !Mud makes elephant
actors. From a beginning of mud and rain
come the balance-artists of tlie elephant herd,
the dancers, the "hootchie-kootchie" experts,
and the comedians. All for the reason that mud
to an elephant is like catnip to a lion or tiger. It
is part of an elephant herd's routine of health
to send it forth into the mire and rain of a "wet
lot" and let the members play like so many
tremendous puppies. And while they play, the
trainer observes.

No two do the same thing in the same waj'—
the individuality is as marked as in the members
of any human kindergarten class. The trainer
therefore has simply to pick Iiis "bulls" for the
•various things he wants them to do when they
have graduated into performers—one to walk
upon his hind legs, another to dance in the ring
as he danced in the happiness of sticky mud,
another to sit on still another's head, and so on
throughout the routine. There is hardly an
elephant act that has not been first done volun
tarily at some time in the antics of a play-fest
in the mud.

However, after learning an elephant's apti
tudes, comes the real job—that of making him
know that he is to do these tricks as a part of his
livelihood, and to recognize^ them by cues. An
elephant doesn't measure his weight by pounds;
he runs to tons, and to teach him the rudiments
of his life-work under canvas is a matter of every
thing from blocks and tackle to lifting cranes.

Combined with one ultra-essential point: the
elimination of pain. There is no braver beast
than an elephant, and no greater coward; no
better friend and no worse enemy. Injure an
elephant when he is a baby, combinethe thought
of pain with the idea of work and some day it
all will come back in a furious, thundering engine
of destruction that not only wrecks the circus,
but signs his own death warrant. Bad ele
phants must be killed; and when tliat happens
a circus checks off anything from §4,000 to
$io,ooo on the wrong side of the ledger.

Therefore, the early training of a pachyderm
is a delicate affair. First of all the student is
led to the "class-room" accompanied by an
older and more experienced "bull." Then, while
the new applicant for performing honors watches,
the older elephant is padded about the legs and
tied; folio\ving which the blocks and tackles are
pulled taut, causing the beast to lose its balance
and fall on its side, the trainer meanwhile re
peating and repeating the lay-down command.
At the end of which the performer is allowed to
rise and is given a carrot. Time after time is
this done, while the student watches—especially
that part where the feeding comes m. It all
has its purpose—to attempt to fix in the new
performer's mind the fact that, in the first place,
this schooling won't hurt, and secondly, that all
a " bull" has to do to earn a nice, fresh carrot, is
to have a couple of ropes hooked to his legs,and
be pulled over on his side. So quick is the intelli
gence of some elephants that instances have been
known of the beasts learning their primary les-

{Conlinucd on page 32)
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What Men Use
To get those glistening teeth

Note how many men and women show
white teeth nowadays.

They are proud to show them when they
smile—because they are attractive.

There is a new way of teeth cleaning
which millions now employ- It means
whiter, safer, cleaner teeth.

Boys who want good teeth should use
it. Make this free test and see just what
it does.

It removes film

You can feel on your teeth a viscous
film. It clings to teeth, gets between the
teeth and stays. Fcod
stains, etc., discolor it.
Then it forms dingy
coats. Tartar is based
on film.

That's why teeth
look cloudy.

Film also holds food
substance which fer
ments and forms acids.
It holds the acids in
contact with the teeth to cause decay.
Germs breed by millions in it, and they
cause many troubles.

That's how teeth are ruined.

You must do this

Old ways of brushing do not end that
film. Some always remains to threaten
serious damage night and day-

So dental science sought a film com
batant and two methods were discovered.
One acts to curdle film, one to remove it.

Experts proved those ways effective.

Then dentists everywhere began to advise
tlieir use.

A new-type tooth paste was created,
based on modem research. The name is
Pepsodent. Those two great film com
batants were embodied in it, for daily
application.

Now careful people of some fifty nations
use this new way to clean teeth.

Fights acid too
Pepsodent also multiplies the alkalinity

of the saliva. That is there to neutralize
mouth acids, the cause of tooth decay.

Pepsodent multiplies the starch di-
gestant in the saliva.
That is there to digest
starch deposits on
teeth which may other
wise ferment and form
acids.

Those are Nature's
great tooth-protect-
ing agents in the
mouth. Every use of
Pepsodent gives

them manifold effect.

The new-day way
Pepsodent is the tooth paste of to-day.

Millions already use it. All careful people
will adopt it when they know its benefits.

Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube.
Note how clean the teetii feel after using.
Mark the absence of the viscous film. See
how teeth whiten as the film-coats dis
appear.

Then you will realize what this method
means to you, now and in the future. Cut
out the coupon now.

Avoid Harmful Grit
Pepsodent curdles the film und

removes It without harmful acour-
inft. Its polishing aftent is far
softer than enamel. Never use a
film combatant which contains
harsh grit.

10-Day Tube Free

The New-Day Dentifrice

A scientific film combatant, which
whitens, cleans and protects the teeth
without the use of harmful grit. Now
advised by leading dentists the world
over.

THE PEPSODENT COMPANY,
Dept. 39, 110-1 3. Wftbash Avo., Cliluago, HI.

Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to

ONLY ONE TUBS TO A PAUILY
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oAnnouncing
A New Superior QuaKty
Playing Card especially
designed for Elks Lodges

T^NOWING that all Elks de
mand and appreciate the

best there is in whatever they
buy, one of the oldest manxifac-
turers ofplaying cards in America
has designed a new brand of
extraordinary quality especially
for Elks' use.

And so this brand may be easily
identified not only as the Elks'
card, but as a product in keeping
with all the good things that the
Elks stand for, it has been chris
tened

O'CLOCK
PLAYING CARDS

The liveliest, most durable card
board stock is used in its manu
facture. Its perfect finish makes
playing a joy. Its big indexes are
easy on the weakest eyes. Its
back design .defies the soil of
continuous handling. All in all,
it's a card that is as good on the
last deal of the evening as the
first. And yet it sells at a popular
price.

Ask for 11 o'clock Playing Cards,
and the moment you take the
deck from the case you will know
that it is the most satisfactory
card you ever held in your hand.

STANDARD PLAYING

CARD COMPANY

Chicago, Illinois
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Inside the Training Den
{Continuedfrom page 51)

son on the first attempt. Others, hampered by
fear, have required a month.

In the same way is ever>' other rudimentary
trick tiught. The elephant is shown how to
stand on his head by having his trunk pulled
under him and his hind legs raised. /Vfter which
he receives carrots. Tlic reverse system is used
for teaching him "the bind leg stand"—and
again the carrots appear. After this, the block
and'tackle is not a necessity e.xcept as a means of
support, while hitherto imused muscles are
strengthened. The animal has learned his
alphabet; now it is simply a matter of putting
the letters together, tlie words themselves being
furnished largely by his own antics.

TNCIDENT.-VLLY, this new order of things in
^ the training field has led to a different rela
tionship between the man and the beast. There
was a time when animals were only animals, to
be taken from their cages, pushed through their
tricks, then shunted back into their cages and
forgotten. Things are dtfTerent now. The
average menagerie has become more ofan animal
hotel, with conveniences. The superintendent
must be a person who has studied not only the
beasts themselves, but their anatomy, in other
words, a jungle veterinarian.

The boss of the circus menagerie of to-day
doesn't merely content himself with seeing that
his charges are well fed. By a glance at the coat
of a lion or tiger he can tell whether that beast
has indigestion; ventilation is watched carefully
to dispel the ammonia smell of the cat animals
and thereby prevent headaches on the part pf
the animals; teeth are pulled, ingrown toenajis
doctored, operations performed, and every dis
ease from rickets to pneumonia treated and
cured. And the fact that man at last has learned
that beasts possess temperaments, individuality,
emotions and a good many things that humans
brag about, has seemed to place them on a
different plane. Where there once was cruelty
there now is often affection, both on the part
of the trainer and also on that of the animal!

Id the A1 G. Barnes Circus, in California, for
instance,is a sleek-muscled 6oo-pound tiger, that
is ever watching, watching; his eyes constantly
on the crowds about his den, seeking but one
person. At the sight of any blond-haired
woman he rises excitedly, hurries close to the
bars,growling ingruff, yetpleased fashion. Then,
with a second look, he turns and slumps to the
floor again. It is not the person he seeks!

That tiger is a killer. He has murderedfour
other cat animals, two lions and two tigers, yet
if the woman he awaits should a jpear, she could
tie a cord string about his neck and lead him
around the tent in perfect safety.

He is the only wrestling tiger in capti\-ity.
Twice a day for two years, in the steel arena,
bis claws unguarded, his great jaws unmuzzled,
this 6oo-pound Bengal wrestled in almost
human fashion with Mabel Stark, the woman
who had raised him from cubhood, and whom
he loved \\'ith a genuine affection. Once, in a
motion picture, it was necessary for the" double"
of the neroine to appear as though she were
almost killed by a tiger; Mabel Stark took the
job. The tiger leaped, and knocked her down.
Then, while the cameras ground, it seemingly
crushed her skull in its giant jaws. Yet those
who watched saw that those ja%vs were closed so
carefully, in spite of the swiftness of their action,
that they barely dishe\'eled the trainer's hair.

There came the time when Mabel Stark was
called away, to l)ecome one of the featured
trainers for the combined Ringling Brothers-
Bamum and Bailey Circus, %vhere her act was to
consist of the exhibition of an unusual animal, a
coal-black Ja^ar, brought here from Cuba,
where its exhibition had consisted of fighting
and killing a bull at each performance. They
take their amusement raw in Cuba. The act
is a drawing card; Maljcl Stark is far better
known to-day than she was back in the days with
Al G- Barnes. But with the circus she left
behind, that tiger still watchcs, still waits and

seeks constantly for one woman out of the
crowds which daily throng through the menag
erie, rising with hope, then dropping foriornly
again to the floor, wliile, in the midst of her
greater fame, Mabel Stark smiles and sighs, and
talks of how wonderful it would be if she could
only have her wrestling tiger!

It's only one instance of hundreds. Up in
Bridgeport, Conn., at the winter-quarters of the
Barnum show, lives Captain "Dutch" Ricardo,
"the man of a thousand scars." There was a
time when they called "Cap" the biggest fool
in the animal business—for ''Cap" was one of
the pioneers of the newer methods of animal
training. It was he, for instance, who once
walked into the oOice of H. II. Tammen. then
owner of the Sells-Floto Circus, and made him a
proposition.

'T understand," he said, "that you've got a
bunch of ba«l cats. Been beaten, ain't they?"

"Yep," came the answer. "Just about
ruined too. That idiot I had got 'em so P.ighty
they'll kill anybody that goes into the arena
with 'em."

"I'll fix 'em up for you," announced "Cap"
laconicallJ^ Say the word and I'll go out there
and start in on 'em."

The circus owner swallowed quickly, then
reached for a liability contract.

"Er—just sign this first,'" he announced, and
"Cap" signed, releasing the circus from any
possible damages for his death. Then together
they went to winter quarters, Ricardo to make
his first effort at training, Tammen to see a
new trainer get killed.

"Want anj' help?" he asked.
"Nope—just two kitchen chairs."
"Kitchen chairs? What for?"
"To tmin 'em with."
Whereupon " Cap" got his chairs,and a buggy

whip. Then he ordered the iirst lion mto the
arena, wherehe awaited it.

T^HE lion took one look and sprang. Midway
in the air, it struck something, roared in vic

torious fashion,then settled, to chew it to pieces.
But it wasn't a man—it was that chair. He
disentangled himself, and lraped again, only
to again enmesh himself with the second chair
which "Cap" had tossed in his path. A third
time, while again Ricardo broke the leap with
the first chair which he had retric\-ed while the
lion was breaking away from the sccond—then
the cat paused to look his new antagonist over.
So far he hadn't been hurt at all. Merely foiled.
Here was someone who could outwit him, and
who really had him at his mercy, someone who
didn't beat him, but who, instead, talked and
purred and meowed continually in friendly
fashion. The lion didn't leap again.

One by one was the whole group introduced
to its new trainer. Not once was a gun fired.
Not once was a cat struck, other than a sharp
tap with that bug!(y whip- That season the
"hopeless" act once more went onthe road, and
"Cap" Ricardo worked it!

In fact, "Cap" is a man of mchvidual theo
ries. Just ashis kitchen chair was an idea of his
own, so are there others.

"I'll stick my head m any uon s mouth on
earth " he says. "But," with a wink, "I got a
trick about it. Always chewtobacco, see? If the
lion should happen to close down, I d just let
that tobacco go in his mouth. Ever notice how
you'll onen 3''0ur jaws sudden-like when you've
got hold o' something that tastes bad? Huh?
Well it'd be the same way with a lion. He'd
turn'loose and I'd take my head out.''

Which is an optimistic manner m which to
look at things. The billing of "Cap" as "the
man of a thousand scars" is only a slight exag
geration. He possesses them by the hundreds,
for"Cap" isa specialist onundoing the misdeeds
of others. . • ,

"It's just this here old pnnciple of red-hot
coals, or coals of fire or whatever you call 'em,"
he explains. "Now, for instance, if you hit a
man that's trjnn' to be good to you, you're

Courtney Ryley Cooper's next contribution, "Tonnage Preferred,
is an interesting study of elephant psycholo^ and of the romantic
role one pachyderm played in the lij^e and fortunes of its owner
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goin" lo feel bad about it, ain't you? Well, a cat.
when he's clawing you up—he knows what he's
(loin". Don't ever get it in your head that he
don't. Particularly a tiger cat. I always did
like tiger cats bettcr'n I liked lion cats, at that.
'Course, lots of trainers will tell you different,
but I've seen 'cm all; I've been among the
slumps and I've been among the aristocracks.
and what I claim is, the lion ain't the king of
beasts. But, be that as it may, a cat knows what
he's doing. And when he finds out he's done a
friend dirt, ain't he goin' to be sorry about it and
do his best to make up? That's my theor>% and
it works out too."

Irjcidentally, one of these little coals of fire
took shape one day while "Cap" was standing
on the ballyhoo stand of the Sells-Floto Circus, a
lion by his side. Inadvertently, he poked the
lion in the eye, and the lion in turn bit off the
middle finger of "Cap's" right hand.

•' But he didn't mean to," says "Cap." " Figure
j'ourself how surprised a guy gets when he
bumps his face into a door in the dark. Ho
never meant it."

Which may sound like an unusual e.xaniple. To
a certain estent it is, for "Cap" and his theories
have an outstanding place in the show-world,
the surprising thing about them being the fact
that they have worked out to such an e.\tent
that he'now "breaks" a great many of the
animal acts for the biggest circus in the world.
However, there arc other instances of affection
between trainer and animal almost as remark
able.

OUT on a ranch in Colorado live aman and a
woman who once were featured on the bill

boards of every city in the country. He was a
menagerie superintendent, she a trainer of
lions, tigers and elephants. But they troupe no
more.

The circus does not represent to them what it
once did. There seems a ccrtain bitterness
about it, a grimness which they are unable to
dispel, and sothey remain away. Theelephant,
which the}- raised together from a 3-ycar-old
"punk" to one of the really great performers
among pachvdenns in America, is dead, felled
b%' volley after vollc>- of stcel-jacketed bullets
during a rampage at Salina, Kans., several
years ago, in ivhich he all but wrecked the
menagerie and endangered the lives of hundreds
of persons. r , , ,

Loneliness on the part of the elepluint for his
old trainers is commonly accredited for his
•'badness." But the circus had no other re-
coarse—there were human lives to save and only
one thing was possible, to slay the maddened
beast before it, in turn, became a slayer. But
that argument doesn't go with Mr. and Mrs.
Frederick Alispaw of La Ranch, out in Colo
rado.

"They surely could have found some way of
holding him quiet until we got there," is their
plaint, "they just didn't understand him! If
they had even told him that we were coming,
he'd have quieted douTi. He just wanted us,
and we weren't there and he went out of his
head for awhile. If they'd only penned him
up in the cars and then wired us—we'd ha\^c
come, we'd have gotten there somehow!"

In answer to which the circus points to pic
tures of wrecked wagons, smashed ticket-boxes,
torn sidewalling, and overturned animal dens—
in vain. The .^lispaws can't accept the argu
ment.

"The circus wouldn't be the same—without
Snvder,'' is their reply, and the big tops go tra\'el-
ing on, without two stellar performers.

A similar incident came in Texas, during the
necessar}' killing of another elephant on the
same show, which had become maddened
through "'must," and was virtually insane.
He had torn the menagerie almost to shreds,
injured one man, and was holding a whole town
at bay. And while circus men hastened for
army rifles, the executive staff struggled with a
woman who strove by every means of feminine
aggressiveness to break from their grasp, and
go to that elephant.

"Let me go, you idiots!" she screamed in
hysterical fashion, '.'I can handle him! I'm not
afraid— let me go! Let me go!"

She had trained the elephant for two years,
and it had obeyed her every command. With
any other pachyderm, she would have under
stood that the natural condition of "must"

(Conlimicd on _^4)
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can bring insanity to any pachyderm, and that,
when in this condition, it recognizes no one,
understands no command, and knows nothing
save the wildest sort of maniacal antagonism
toward everything, animate or inanimate, which
may come into its path. But her faith in this
particular beast had transgressed even beyond
good sense. It was neccssary to drag her from
the circusgrounds by main force before the first
shot could be fired at the unfortunate beast!

Nor does the love of animals always confine
itself to the trainer. "Workmen of the circus
are shadowy beings; few persons know whence
they come, what their life before, they drifted
into the nomadic, grim life of the "razorback, '̂
the "canvasman" or tlie "big top roughneck.
There are stories by the scores in the un.shavcn
beings who sleepabout the lot in the afternoons;
stories of men whose finer cast of features tell
of a time when all was not work and long hours,
hints of hidden things in the shadows; they
are men who seldom write a letter or receive one.
.And they are lonely.

Human companionship often does not appeal
to them. But the friendship of animals Js a
different thing. Perhaps it is because they-can
talk to these beasts during the long hours of the
night, as the circus train rocks along on Us
journey from town to town, knowing that their
confidences will not be revealed. Nevertheless,
the fact remains that more than one workman
has been left behind in an alien burial ground,
with no closehuman friend to know of his death,
and with only a lion or tiger or elephant to
watchfor a companion who neveragain appears.

More than once also I have seen laborers^ ot
the circus volunteer to "sit up" with a dj'mg
orang-outang or chimpanzee, doing their work
by day, remaining awake at night and nur.sing
the beast in the hours of darkness; at last, lonely
again, tears in their eyes, to shufiHe on out to
their hard, grim, dangerous labors, while a still
form remains behind, to- be buried behind the
big top, after the matinee. It was such a case
as this that formed a story which a certam httle
circus ownerlikes to tell, as he explainsoneof the
reasons why the workmen of his show are
treated than they were in other days, and fur
nished with more conveniences and accommo
dations. For in this case, it was the man and
not the animal that .suffered tragedy.

No one around the Floto show even remembers
his name. They only know_ that his loyalty
and devotion in a strange friendship caused a
soft-hearted circus owner to become far more
interested in the workmen than ever before,
almost to the point of sentimental solicitude.
The recipient of that loyalty incidentally wp
rather grotesque—Bon, the baby hippo, or. in
circus language, "the blood sweatmg behemoth
of Holy Writ." V

Four men carried Bon on the show when he
arrived, a fat aimless-appearing baby riverhog
from the Nile Country. The press agents prop

erly exploited him. Which Bon didn't seem to
relish whatever—for all that the baby hippo
potamus did was whine. One day the menagerie
superintendent received an inspiration.

"That hip's lonesome," he announced to an
assistant. "Round up one of them there rough
necks and put him in with it—see if that does
any good."

The roughneck, name unknown, was obtained,
and paid a few dollars extra a week for the dis
comfort of sleeping in the same cage with a hip
popotamus. A silent, taciturn individual, he had
told nothing of himself when he came on the
show; his name had been plainly a makeshift,
and the circus, mth other things to think about,
had made no inquiries,

The baby hippo ceased to whine. Gradually,
it was noticed that the "hippopotamus nurse"
was taking more and more interest in his charge,
pilfering bread for him from the cookhouse, or
cutting fresh grass from around the circus lot,
when he should have been resting during matinee
hours. A month passed. The hippo seemed
cured.

"Guess you can go back to your bunk now,"
said the menagerie superintendent.

The "hippo nurse" nodded. But the next
morning, tJie superintendent found him again in
the behemoth's den.

"Just thought I'd sneak out an' see how he was
gettin' along,'' came the explanation. "An' he
was whinin'—so I stuck with him."

The superintendent winked—to himself.
Two dollars a week extra is a fortune to a circus
roughneck.

"Nix on that stuff," came finally, "the pay's
stopped."

" Yeh. I know it."
.•\nd he continued to sleep in the hippopota

mus den—without pay. Another month passed.
Two more after that. The circus rounded into
its trip down the west coast, for its final effort
at possible dollars before the cold weather closed
in. Then, one night, the emergencies suddenl}'
clamped hard. There had come a shrieking cry
from the shrouded wagons atop the flatcars, the
warning of that feared thing of the circus:

"Fire! F-i-r-e!"
Hurrying men "spotted" the cage where a

red glow had shown for an instant, then faded—
the hippopotamus den, evidently set afire by a
spark from the engine. The train stopped.
Workmen and performers rushed forward.

The den was dripping with ^vater, evidently
carried from the circus water-cart just ahead.
A bucket lay beside the cage. But the "hippo
nurse" was not to be found.

There came a shout. They had discovered liim
by the right ofway, his neck broken; in the fight
for hisgrotesque comrade s life, heevidently had
slipped on the top of the den and fallen from
the train. Death had been instantaneous—

But that lastbucket ofwater hadextinguished
the fire.

The Garden of Terror
, (ConUnucd from page ij)
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"Not in my Aunt's room. It would frighten

"Right. Ever>'where else "
She hesitated. ., ,,ti
With quick Irish tact he said I know, Mss,

your sifter justdied. I knew Miss Falcon well-
called her in for speedin' more than once-
stopped her runaway horse once. She was like
vour Father, Miss-aU fire and dash, and braye
as you make 'em. Is there any objection to
going in her room?" ,

Euialie looked at him strangely. No, none
whatever. My sister's jewels are still _m the
safe there—and her—dresses hanging in the
closet." , .

"Which room is it, Miss?
She motioned him outside of the room and

pointed to a door on the second gallery.
"I'll just go in then quiet, alone, he said

sympathetically. , „ , '
The doctor went to the telephone to call the

servitors of death; and he motioned Culvert to

take F.ulahe out of ear-shot. Closing the door
behind them, Calvert led her to thenext ealleO'-
They were pausing there when the door of the
dead Miss I'alcons room opened, and Officer
Murphy emerged while and trembling themost
frightened man Calvert had beheld in that after
noon of frightened people. Quite the color of
putty, he seemed not to see the two across the
gallery; and to Calvert s "All right in there?"
he made no answer, but hurried stumblingly
to the staircase and was down like a shot.
Euialie watched him with that still terror in
her face he had seen when he first beheld her
crouching on the terrace. Calvert made iif
comment on the ofTicer.

"I'll go down to the car myself," hesaid, "and
bring my bag up. J hen ru drive it to the sta
tion. One of Carrol! Jaynes men is coming up
from the city and will take it back."

"I'll send the footman with you " she said,
and her voice was not quite steady.'

"No needl"
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•'O, yes! it is quite a walk."
He acc(iiiesccd, and through the twilight a man

was soon walking with him who seemed glad of
his company.

•'Awful limes here," remarked this servitor
whose name was Fleming. "Two deaths in one
month's enough to kill the young lady."

" What did her sister die of— "
"Miss Falcon—Miss Eulalie's half-sister?

Didn't you see?—'twas in all the papers—
thrown from her horse about twenty miles front
here—she'd ride horses forever and never ride
'em to death. They took her into a house—
where she lay unconscious until they came for
her. Never did get conscious again in this world.
Strange enough, the woman whose liouse they
took her in had once been a nurse in this estab
lishment; just for a little while in the first
iladame's time; thought the girl must be a
Falcon, though she hadn't seen any of the
family for years; but they have those eagle
faces. !Miss Falcon, she was like her father—
dark hair and white skin, and always had a
little smile on her lips—"

.\ queer chill went through Calvert. Suddenly
tiie whole place seemed ghostly and unreal. The
fancy was gone in an instant, leaving an un
pleasant impression.

They reachcd the little gate, and Calvert gave
an exclamation of surprise. His bag was care
fully propped against a stunted pine in the lane
—but the car was gone.

"Here's a mess," he ejaculated. "The thieves
got one thing anyway. They've gone off with
my friend's car."

The footman had a flash-light and turned its
circle on the bag. "Looks undisturbed, sir."

"I wish they had taken the bag and left the
car. How fresh these tracks look!" He peered
into the greenish-black loam recently disturbed.
"Why they must have just gone. Poor Jayne!
That's a new car! Well, I'll have to telephone."

"Too bad, sir. Well, sir, I'll lake the bag to
the house. You're coming, sir? "

Kvidently the man did not want to go back
alone. Calvert scarcely blamed him. Together
they trudged through the grounds, but separated
before they reachcd the kitchen door. "I shall
take a look around," Calvert said. "Let me
have your flash-light."

".\11 right!"
"Tell the oflicers—oh, no, here's one—is that

jou, Ofllcer Teck?"
Terra-Cotta acknowledged his identity, and

received the news of the theft of the car with
real emotion. "Not a thing touched in the
house, sir. Me and Murphy's been through
e\-erylhing. Not a spoon's missin'—nothin' out
of place."

"I am going in to telephone my friend Mr.
Carroll Jayne about the car," said Calvert.
'•Then I'd like a stroll over the grounds with
you, Ofiicer Teck."

Calvert got his number. A servant answered
—-"Mr. Jayne isn't home yet."

" Tell iiim to call Brompton 8642 when he does
come—ask for Mr. Merton Calvert," he hung up
und called again—this time police headquarters
at Hrompton—informed them of the theft of
tile car. He had done all he could for the present,
and he rejoined Teck who was waiting for him
and talking to a girl with a hard, gay face, and
fluttering cap ribbons—the ver}-- type of a stage
lady's-maid. Calvert had noticed her among the
servants because of her smart berufilcd appear
ance. Siie cast a searching look at him as she
said, "Guard us well now, Teck," and tripped
indoors.

Calvert and the oflicer began a leisurely walk,
and soon the subject uppermost in the former's
mind came to his lips.

"Did you notice anything about oflicer
^^urphy?" Calvert asked, "when he first came
downstairs? "

Teck stopped and stared at him. "Yes, I did,"
he said slowly. "He was scared—white as a
sheet. 'Murphy,' said I, 'what the hell's the
matter with you?'"

"Did he answer?"
" No! AU he said was 'You shut up, you terra

cotta baboon.'"
This could not be construed as an answer. "I

asked," remarked Calvert, "because I thought
Murphy looked frightened when he came out of
—the late Miss Falcon's room."

"He knew her," said Teck, "as well as a cop
can know a young lady who treats all cops with a

{Cofil'niued on page .>(5)
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see the buryin ground Irom here " frontdoorwhere he found Murphystationed hereally,itain'tfarawayjustdown thiswalkhg^^^^ BrilliLuy Sed by

Calvert would have P/f along the electric candles which were multiplied and turned
tive. but he followed he Pfl""Jf of flash to rose and green by the facets of many glass
ghostly line of walk, he te cr pendants ornamenting the fixtures. The b?oad,
light preceding them ^^^^^^dars came up beautiful place was like an introduction to high
Bats fiew about them and jisniaily society. Treading soft y he went to the picture
over the hill to meet 'hem, crows 1X S P I and stood before it. He wanted
in thedim light. The air to impress those brlliant eatures on his mind
and damp, and all at flowers; and before going up to the dead girl's room.
their edges pompous with taH blue^^^ The painter had depictcd her on one of thebevond themarble steps ^as a cr terraces of Falcon Manor, as it \vas called—
hekdstones. One sharply white bore in ^5 ather feet—her straightXess—
inscription; thestrange Egyptian costume of red andviolet—

THECLA F.\LCON, pamtcd a sunset sky all red with angry clouds.
i895'I9"- lie ^h^u"ghf" ^riends,"

Teck turned the light—here, there, to flash e^^^^ lhat moment he was addrf.cc.^ i... .i,.

ghostly hne ot walk, xrie destiny,
light preceding them ^ jarscame up
Bats fiew about them and ^ dismally
over the hill to meet them, hollow felt cold
in the dim light. The air ,1.^5 descended,anddamp,andallat once ma flowers; and
their edges pompous «^ family of
hSd°.o;« "one'° Sly white bore the simple
inscription:

1895-1922.

Teck turned the light—here, there, to flash he^^^^ ^g^^ moment he was addres^pH (he
"enealogy upon Calvert s visio . ^ officer voice which already had power to thrill him to

5'sl';7oms''c!:n.t'LKciV "i'at-atTheda." looking at-
"She must have been—amazintr "
"She was."
"Were you close?"
"No. I am just twenty. Show...

tldTo^t ° a
,i:;^f^:^:!!r;J;S:^-on«e„ia,? For-

"No; not very. Too much alil-« t .u- i-"
she answered; then as if the snh; . i
her, she said abruptly, "i heir S
took your car " the—thieves

"Not mine. Carroll Jayne'c
Calvert glanced at the closed dr, r ? f
Thecla Falcons room, "Vot^? \
from your sister's room?" ' was taken

"No," she said faintly.
"No dresses?"
"Why do you ask that? "
It seemed the easiest wav tr, . . i

subject; and he answered ^ hard
hasty—and you haven't loo'keH , Officer was

"No. I haven't looked—
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"""w-as the late Miss Falcon's "
"Why yes. sir. There it is (l The last
"W il that her picture mthe hall-the last

°"?.?es: taShS" Horten^e, tl|e;ad/s-maid
I was talking to, was hermaid.
Eulalie, too." , . -uj, mind wasCalvert scarcely heard him^ His
going back over the e\ent ^ght by

SrKatKgStK
i S'bSndM d;rthat somehow s«.n
: to belong to her, was in - j j

"wrong." this servants
. cause of the terror which had sent t
i scattering, and driven even
; on the terraces , excursionsinto

It wastooincredible! and
: the subject of the supematur

i X'd'yefsomt

! house. frighten a whole household

Itwastooincrcuu.-.^^ Z; —hiuntings and mvsoK "

the subject of the supernatural ha f, and see—if evervtv •
other ghostly "manifestations had le j jjj ,5 there,incredulous as most people «ho w^ ^ This was exactly what he u
live a more or less ohjec|ive life. y her up-stairs, thinking iextraordinary cause had been at beautiful mher black evening 1 11
Luse. Thieves-even thieves who stole auto ^ en ng dress, her wellmobiles—could not frighten ° afternoon shoulders. Before the door of h
in the manner he had ^nd vivid she paused; then with a visible eS ® d
Had this Thecla-evidently apowerM and and turnedpersonality-returned to her home Jys"^ ^he light as she entered switching?oNver operating from the regions of t^ ^

He was less and indeed, and which Calvert thought one of th^ The
eager to get back to J.hc hous , A had ever seen. From the licht -,1 strangest he
question Eulahe; and then a wav ^ dressing tabl? ^^P^e-green walls
?wept over him. He_could "ot alarm her again Spanish old de^k

^>SVo°„^lnrtpheedges of fX:cc"pat'T't™''Se^;''?ffeS^

Ss wLre the scene began to be shadowy was nardo s-a woman smilmg. KTothinriu. not ^
*HeTas°US^glder'°^^^^ ivied side of Th°e narmw brfhad awl"Suachino"^SS
batch of light from one of the windows shone on the lifeht golden colored cover on hL hS
pSy on the grass. Somehow he wanted to Both CaK'ert and Eulalie sarsomethinff at
look up but felt disinclined—extremely reluc- the .same moment a deep dent in fhp nillo^ '̂-
tant. However, he did look up. , , Her startled eyes sought his. "S^LnPh^s&i"

Looking down at him was the woman he had there recently, she said. " nJq . Hortensc
seen that afternoon; and her gaze was not direct; should come here. "ebut Hortc
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The Garden of Terror
(Conliiiiicdfrom page 36)

Calvert wondered if he should tell her what he
had seen and demand her confidence about what
she had seen that afternoon—what the servants
had evidently seen. Could a dozen and more
people be tricked by shadows—fooled by their
recent memories of a vivid, and if this room spoke
truly—a very subtle personality? He hesitated
to utter his strange question; to ask her if she
thought her dead sister had become an amazing
revenant. Oh, no! It was too preposterous. Yet
he had seen a woman under the portrait of
Thecla Falcon who excellently resembled it. He
wheded about—looked at her.

"Tell me—was there anything that troubled
her?"

"Love always troubled her," was the quick,
strange answer. "She was perfectly inhuman
to the men who were in love with her."

"Was she ever in love?" Calvert asked reck
lessly.

"I used to think she was half in love with Car
roll Jayne because she would have a queer dis
inclination to utter his name," said Eulalie
naively with a ghost of a smile. "He was crazy
about her—usea to send her a kind of rose she
fancied grown by a half mad florist somewhere
near New York. They were purplish red flowers,
heavy with scent, as if every rose was a little
soft sachet bag—a velvet affair. I used to think
those roses in this room were the loveliest things
I had ever seen. Thecla would sit here and
thrum a guitar, and keep the roses close to her—
but if I ever mentioned Carroll Jayne's name
she'd take them and put them deliberately out
of the window even if it was a freezing night;
and their little soft petals would press terribly
against the glass as if bcgf5ing to come in agaii?—
and in the morning nothing but brown things
there."

Carroll Jayne! Memories were coming fast
now—Carroll's restlessness last summer when
they were on a fishing expedition together. Car
roll's utter silence about his neighbors; his
long brooding looks not directed to the scenery.
"Oh, poor old chap, you must have had it bad,"
Calvert thought; then with thanksgiving, "I'm
glad you did—suppose you had looked long
enough away from her to see Eulalie!"

(^H, WHITEflower in black shadow, how little
^ he had in common with this room of a tor
mented temperament. Eulalie! her name was
like an introduction to romance. Thankful he
was to be here in a house that held the dead—
outside the night, and within a beloved and
beautiful woman—and he on the fairy borders
of love.

"I am glad you are here," she whispered as in
answer to his thoughts. "I was almost—afraid
of Thecla even—even when she was alive."

"Miss Falcon"— he hesitated—"do j'ou—
do you believe—the dead return!"

"Oh, don't," she cricd. "Please—"
"Yes, it's—"
"Yes, I know! It's what made—all the terror

—this afternoon—"
"Open the hanging-closet—wardrobe—wher

ever your sister's dressesare kept," he command
ed. "We must get to the root of this, you see—
if you are to know any peace."

Softly she opened a door. Her tremulous hand
touched a garment here and there for identifica
tion. "I don't see—tlie—the Egyptian dress,"
she faltered.

"Are you sure?"
"I know all her clothes—and they are all

here—all but that one."
"Was ita—?"
"A favorite gown—yes," she answered as if

reading his very thoughts.
His flesh had the sensation of being pricked

by invisible needles. -At that moment Hortense
appeared in the opened door. "Mademoiselle,"
she said, " the gentleman, Mr. Calvert, is wanted
on the telephone. They are holding the line."

"Please take the call from here," Eulalie said;
then turned to Hortense. "Were you in this
room to-day?"

"No, miss; No, mademoiselle. I cleaned it
thoroughly ye.sterday.''

"Someone has been lying on the bed." She
pointed to the dent in the pillow.

"Impossible!" exclaimed Hortense, with a
{Conlhnicd on page jS)
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The Garden of Terror
{Continued from page 37)

cold look at Eulalic, which seemed to affect her
disagreeably, for she said at once:

"You may go."
Merton Calvert heard his friend's voice over

the wire. " Carroll speaking." A pause. "You're
at the—Falcon placc—car gone, you say?"

Merton ex-plained—a pause; then a choked
voice, "All O. K. Car found on the Post-road—
no one in it—took it as far as they wanted—must
have had cold feet; glad you're with Eulalic
Falcon—Stay, if you can. See you soon—"
abrupt ringing off. Eulalic had re-entered the
closet, and her long white fingers were again on
their search for a missing garment. Then he
heard a startled cry froni her. Going quickly
to the wardrobe door he saw her gazing hor
rified at something on the floor. He looked in
the direction her gaze pointed. Upon the floor
lay a large, fresh red rose of a deep purplish
hue.

Calvert picked it up cautiously. It could
not have been cut many hours, for the stcn\
was straight and firm, the leaves crisp and
fresh, the petals just opening. It was delicately
fragrant.

He looked at Eulalic. "Was it this kind of
rose? "

"Yes," she faltered.
"Listen to mc," he commanded, laying his

hand for a moment lightly on her arm. "I am
going to get to the bottom of this—Eulalie! I
was sent into that lane—for just this. One
crowds eternity into an hour sometimes. You
may not want me here—but—Oh, my dear!"

He knew time was nothing as he saw the an
swering look in her face. "I know! I under
stand! I, too—" it seemed to say.

They breathed easier as if to share a strange
secret was not so hard—and they stared at the
rose. " Yes—stay—yes, a Thecla rose," she
whispered.

" But no dead hand brought it. I want to ask
you something. May I stay in this room to
night?"

"Yes," she answered after a moment's hesita-
tation, "if you can keep the servants from
knowing."

"I will keep the servants from knowing, but I
must tell the officers—Murphy and Teck—and
Dr. Crosby,"

" He'sstaying to-night, too Old Mr.Reginald,
our solicitor, is ill. But seals have been put
upon everything; and Dr Crosby has told the
Coroner it was death from fright—there'll be no
inquest. I have told my aunt you will be at
dinner—and over a night or two. She does not
know my father is dead—I have explained to
her he is not well—perhaps to-morrow."

" Yes—to-morrow."
Thedinner gong made a hollow sound through

the house. He laid the rose on the dressing-
table and went down to the drawing-room with
her.

Clinging to Dr. Crosby's arm was the little
frail aunt—a kind of porcelain product in laven
dergauzes—cheeks faintly pink with a coquetry
not yet dead. Calvert was introduced.

"The Merton-Calverts," she quavered. "I
remember your grandmother on Washington
Square—how long ago nobody must say!"

They went into dinner. Calvert had the
sensation of horror kept at bay while they ate
mushroom entrees and msp salad with Russian
dressing. He wasglad when the meal was over—
and Dr. Crosby escorted Miss Lucy to the lift
that took her to her floor.

Eulalie asked him to come into the library
with her. It was a blandroom of rose and yellow
contrary to all tradition. "Who read all these
books?" Calvert sighed.

"My father—Ihave a little shelf—here."
" And your sister. Did she read? "
"Thecla never read. She said books were

barriers to life—Oh, Mr. Calvert!"
A face was looking in—-a masked face with a

curiously whitepointedchin. Calvert dashed to
the window, but it was tightly locked; then to
the front door. "Murphy, quick—that masked
man looked in the library window."

Dr. Crosby joined him. "What did you see?"
he asked.

"A face—library wmdow—masked," Calvert
gave back.

{To be Cov/hiued)
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{Continued from page ip)

short hints of the sentiment in each sentence,
laid them by a few days and then, without look
ing at the book try'd to complete them'again,
by expressing each hinted sentiment at length
and as fully as it had been expressed before, in
any suitable words that should come to hand.
Then 1 compared my Spectator with the original,
discovered some of my faults and corrected
them."

Samuel Pcpy?, once discovered, becomes a life
long friend. Dip into his diarj' anywhere—it
maKcs no difTcrcnce what the page—you are
captured at once by the ingenuousness, the
humanness of this gossipy, imperfect, interest
ing, yes, and courageous little man.

"Thus ends this month; my wife in the country,
myself full of pleasure and expencc"—

This is a part of the entry on the last day of
April, 1O66.

" Mr. Barlow is dead; for which God knows my
heart, I could be as sorry as is possible for one to
be for a stranger, by whose death he gets £100
per annum"—

So with utter lack of pretense he chroniclcs
the passing of his predecessorin the Xavy OfKce.

"To Westmin-ster to the parish church, and -
there did entertain myself with my perspective
glass upanddown the church, bywhich I had the
great pleasure of seeing and gazing at a great
many fine women; and what with that, and sleep
ing, I passed the time till sermon was done."

If there lives a man who can not find a,chuckle
in the guileless sincerity of that confession, his
soul must be dead indeed.

As for Rousseau and Cellini, it is impossible
even to begin to write about them without being
led far beyond the limits of an article like this.
They ought to be the intimate companions of
all of us. You can not think about your business
once you commit yourself to cither of them; and
however often you return to their society they
are still interesting and new.

Among biographies I should write these four
at the top of the list; " The Life of SamuelJohn
son," by James Boswell, a good biography of
Napoleon and a good biographyofLincoln (there
are dozens of these two, all worth while), "The
Life of Jesus," by Krnest Kenan.

Shakespeare and Milton were far greater
writers, but I venture to believe that Samuel
Johnson will live in the memories of men even
after these master spirits are forgotten. For
Boswell did not make a book about a man; he set
the man down in our ver>- midst. So vividly
does the illustrious Doctor live in these pages
that we hear his voice, see the contortions of his
face, and almost feel his huge, ungainly body
walking with us through the streets.

There is hardly a subject of human interest on
which he did not have vigorous opinions, and
only once in his life apparently was he ever at a
loss for an answer:

"I put a question to him upon a fact in com
mon life, which he could not answer, nor have I
found any one else who could." writes the faith
ful Boswell. "'What is the rea.'^on that women
servants, though obliged to be at the expence of
piircliasing their own clothes, have much lower
wages than men servants, to whom a great pro
portion of that article is furnished, and when in
fact our female house servants work much
harder than the male? "

Of a woman's preaching he remarked that it is
"like a dog's walking on his hind legs. It is not
done well; but you are surprised to find it done at
all."

"He observed, a principal source of judgment
was, viewing things partially and only on one
side; as for instance (ortunc hunters, wlien they
contemplated the fortunes singly and separately,
it was a dazzling and a tempting object; hut
when they began to possess the wives and their
fortunes together, they l)cgan to suspect that they
had not made ciui(e so good a bargain."

Boswell knew well how to draw him out. One
afternoon when conversation lagged he asked the
Doctor what he \vould do if he were shut up in the

{Conliniicd on page 60}
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In Praise of an Old-Fashioned Vice
(Conlinuedfrom page jp)

Tower of London mth a new-born babe; and
Johnson, nothing daunted, told just what he
would do and proceededto discourse in fascinat
ing fashion on the rearingof the young. He and
Bosweil were a priceless partnership. You have
the feeling that had you lived in those days you
would rather ha\'e been with them, and the
wonderfulgroup of which Johnson was the cen
ter, than to participate in any other imaginable
pleasure. Bosweil, rebelling a little because the
Doctor kept such late hours and compelled him
to drink so much port wine, was reproved by a
Mr. Dempster who remarked that "One had
better be palsied at eighteen than not to keep
companywith such a man." Certainly one de
serves some sort of punishment—if not palsy,
then something only a little less severe—if, hav
ingopportunity to livewithDr. Johnson in Bos-
well's book, he passes that opportunity by._

Of Napoleon more books have been written
than of any other man who ever lived. He was
humanity raised to the nth power; he was us
with our strength, our weakness, our ambitions
all magnified. "Work is my element," he wrote
in his last days on St. Helena. "I wasborn and
bred for work. I have known the limitations of
my legs, I have kno\vn those of my eyes, but I
have never been able to discover my limitations
for work." Yet his very lack of limitations, his
easy predominance over all his associates
wrecked him. "I judge by my own judgment
and reason," he wrote proudly, "and not by the
opinions of others." A little willingness to be
counseled might have established him and his
descendants over a permanent empire; egotism
pulled his costly structuredown about his ears,
and made him an exile and a prisoner.

That any American home should be withouta
good life of Lincoln is unpardonable. Better
gowithout a parlorcarpetandeat onthe kitchen
table. He typifies America; he is the essence of
our democracy. Every boy and girl ought to
knowhislife;and everymanand woman canfind
encouragement andguidance in his patience, his
marvelous knowledge of human nature and his
unfaltering faith.

I would like to say something about the Lite
of Jesus," as interpreted by Renan, but I must
do it—if at all—in another article. The painter^
the hymn writers and the preachers have joined
in a sad conspiracy to rob His personality of its
wonderful power and cliarm. The painters pic

ture Him as a weakling—a woman's face with a
beard—He wiio lived all His life outdoors, who
swung an axe and pushed a plane in a carpenter
shop. The hymn %vriters have written of Him as
a "Man of sorrow," as though He had never
laughed—He to wiiom little children flocked in
crowds! Renan goes too far, perhaps; there are
many who will take that view. But at Iciijt he
makes Jesus of Nazareth a real Personality,
lovable, strong; a man's Man, not the mere
shado\vy symbol of self-effacement and soft vir
tues, as too many of those who ought to know
better have tried to make us believe.

I have been interrupted while writing this.
A friend who lives in a New York suburb rang
my front door bell and asked me to lend him
my two volumes of the " Life and Letters of John
Hay." I let him take them, of course, but I
could not help wondering, as I always do under
such circumstances, why it is that people borrow
books. This particular friend is rich. I-Ie comes
up to my door in his own car, driven by a chauf
feur to whom he pays a hundred and fifty dollars
a month. He will often spend fifteen or twenty
dollars for an evening's entertainment; he gives
away money to charities in considerable amounts.
Yet he borro'aJS books.

I once spent a week-end in his home. It is
richly furnished; the food was good; hot water
issued from the tap marked "hot" over the
shower bath; the beds were soft; and the piano
in good tune. But all that Sunday I wandered
about, like a lost spirit, seeking books; my mind
hungered while my body feasted; and on Monday
I rose and hurried away like a man escaping from
a desert island.

He should form the good old-fashioned vice
of book-buying and book-reading—this well-to-
do friend of mine. He should surround himself
with temptation and let no week go by which
does not add something to the burden of his
library shelves. It is with the hope of leading
him into this pleasant, old-fashioned vice—and
other business men like him, who now read noth
ing but the newspapers, and are conversationally
dead beyond the realm of the sporting page—
that I have written this article.

Also I have had anolher purpose. For, para
phrasing again the remark of Mr. Beecher, a
confirmed bookomaniac will stop at nothing.
He will even w^ite about books to get money to
buy books.

Potiphar Buss Stays Home
{Continuedfrom page 39)

Potiphar sat down bythesick boy's bed. For
a long time he sat there, only the smoky old
lamp lighting the scene. By piecing together
partsof thetalewhich came outduring theinter
ludes of sanity, coupled with the information in
the boy's letters, the old printer finally got the
story.

"Was youeverin love, Mr. Buss? . . . in love
with a girl that was sweet and pretty . . . and
loved you like hell in return?"

Potiphar was silent. But his withered hps
closed hard. And the pathos of the boy's past
came up before him.

"We was all alone in the world, Mr. Buss . . .
she and I! I was only seventeen. She was
twenty . . . going on twenty-one—"

"And probably twice as old and wise for all
that!" thought Potiphar grimly.

"—but that difference in our ages wasn t
nothin', Mr. Buss . . . She loved me and I
loved her ... she worked in a candy factory
... I worked in a newspaper office. That was
while I was learning my trade. After I'd learned
my trade I wasgoin' to take a jobsomewhere at
man's wages . . . and send for her . . . and
we'd be happy . . . together."

The printer nodded.
"The night before I came to go away we took

a long walk, Mr. Buss . . . \ve come to the edge
of the bay across from the city. It was sort 0'
a misty evening, Mr. Buss. All the world was
raw and cold and lonesome . . . an' we looked
at the lights of the city across the water and it
seemed as If it was we two against the whole

world . . . there was nobody to mind, nobody
to care. And a great big homesickness came over
me then, Mr. Buss, to keep her with me always.
I was afraid of the momin' and the weeks
that was comin'. I was afraid something
would happen—that I'd lose her. I said,
'Mary . . . let's get married tonight . . . and
when I've landed that job up in New England
I'll send for you—"

" You didn't have the money t' take her with
yeh?" asked Potiphar.

"No, only had the money for the minister
and the license and my railroad fare t' the job.
And T married her that night. . . . O God! . - .
it seems years ago! . . . and it was all over so
soon ... I was frightened—"

"An' yet it was bindin'! , . . bindin' f'r life!
Many a good man's been ruined by havin' two
dollars handy f'r a marriage license!"

"I went away and I took the job, Mr. Buss.
You understand how it was! They thought I was
a man . . . from my letters. When they saw
I was only about seventeen they refused me
man's wages."

"And yer wife kept writin' wantin' to know
why she couldn't join you—"

"That's it, Mr. Buss. And she was afraid to
leave her job in the factory. She might not get
another."

Poriphar thought of the long seven-page,
closely-written letters full of love and endear
ment and youthful hope and pitiful aspiration,
the first he had read that noontime. Then he
remembered how they had dwindled—in length.
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But the boy's broken voice was going on fever
ishly again:

"I tried to make her understand, Mr. Buss.
But she said I'd stopped lovin' her. She said I
was spendin' my wages on myself . . . that I
didn't want her to come on . . . that she'd
ruined her life marrj-in' me on impulse ... I
didn't never intend to send for her."

"I understand, bub," said I'otiphar Buss.
"I worked hard! God! how I tried! . . . my

eye botherin' me more and more all the time "
The old printer sat stiiTly with his chubby

hands on his seedy little knees, his gaze far away.
Verily he knew. It was a liard trade and the
wages were small and men of seventeen were
counted as small and inexperienced boys indeed
and the cost of living was c.\pcn?ive and growing
ever more so. Even if the boy had been given
the promised pay, when divided by two and the
young wife's share sent to help with the bills of
her young motherhood, there would have been
little indeed for the fare to bring them together,
or to buy the furnishings for a home. Add to
this the natural instincts of a boy beginning
a new life in a new town, longing to go about and
enjoy himself, and verily the lad had problems
which only a strong man should know.

"But every week I sent her all I possibly
could," the boy sobbed on. "I tried to get 'cm
to raise my pay but they never could understand.
I was getting as much as most boys of my age
. . . why shouldn't I be satisfied. I tried to
tell 'em about my baby. But they laughed at
me and said a boy of my age had no business with
a baby. Then they got mad and said business
was business and if I didn't like what they was
payin' me, I could get out!"

"Which you did?"
"I Just had to!" replied the boy. "I got

another job and another! But it was always the
same. I had a man's expenses but they'd only
pay me a boy's wages, never mind how hard I
worked. . . . And my eye was goin' badder and
badder all the time."

pOTIPHAR thought of the hard strange ring
he had detected in the last three of the girl's

letters. He thought of the long list of the baby's
outfit—which he had read with an ache in his own
heart—as the woman had written it . . . and her
expenses which were mounting up, which again
no boy should know. And Potiphar Buss verily
understood. "Why didn't the boy want his
wife and baby up there with him?"—in a score
of places the distraught woman's query had
sounded. And the grown man saw that the
boy had not told her of his poor luck, of the
injustice of his wages, of his trampings across
country to get the better job and find a way out
with his overburdened heart a leaden thing.
Finally he remembered the ultimatum in the
last letter—the letter the boy must have received
while working at the local newspaper office:
"—the doctor from the Institution had said it
was only a question of lime ... the little son's
death might be averted if certain things, all
costing money, were provided—".and the letter
no longer contained endearing epithets or out
lined the future enshrined in a glorified mist.
Indeed, it intimated many wild, foolish and
shameful things which she would do before she'd
see the baby die. And it must have prodded like a
.sharp bodkin into the boy's naked heart, all of it.

"—and you stole Sam's payroll t' save your
baby's life?" suggested Potiphar Buss.

"There wasn't any other way," replied the
boy.

"But you might know you'd get arrested."
"I'd got to the place where I didn't care!"
"Where is the money, bub?"
"I mailed it to her a few minutes after I took

it. Oh, I wish I could die. I'm only standin' in
her way. Maybe with me gone she could marry
some one who'd take care of her . . . her and the
baby. She's pretty. She could get married
again. Besides, the baby ... my little baby
. . . mustn't have a father in jail! It was the
only way out—takin' the money. I just got to
the end of my rope . . . the very, very end!
Oh, God! if I'd only had a chance! "

Potiphar sat staring blankly at the opposite
wall. On the cot the boy groaned with the fire
in his blood but the greater burn in his heart—
the father who was too young to be entitled to
a baby—the little son he had never seen.

Did it come to the old man's father-heart in
that moment—the heart stunted and disap-

(Continucd on pa^^c 62)
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Cato Was Sorry for Three Things

"p^EHOLD the first Censorl A
crabbed, grouchy, old, common

scold, A'larcus Cato, who killed his
horses when they had served their use
fulness, and sold his faithful slaves as
soon as they needed the doctor. Yet—
he was selected Censor to pass upon
the moral and social qualifications of
his neighbors.

VER\' two years or so Rome
Would riseup atid attempttosmite^

hirn. After squashing the first revolt,
Cato sfriendswanted co celebrate with
a statue. "Let th ere be no statue," he
said, for I \vould much r.ither be
asked why there is mt one than why
there is!" The three great regrets of
this remarkable man's life were—

That I liavetrusted a secret to u woman—
That I went by water when I might
liave gone by land, and
Tli:it I reinnined once a whole day with-
<Hit doing any business of moment."

'' I ""HE one bright spot in Cato'slife
A was his love for his family. The

arrival of his first son brought him scur
rying from the Circus, and for a year
afterward his regular morning's exer
cise was w.ashingthechild. A trustfund
was provided to take care of this boy
after his father's death. But Cato flew

into a rage when the son suggested he
could, in the meantime, use a couple

of drachmas in pleasure. "It is tiot like
a man but rather like a widow woman

to permit an estate to be lessened,"
remonstrated Cato.

Maybe there is amodern life in
surance thought in this old

Roman Text. Widows without busi

ness exj'.erience enough to manage a
large estate are realty not half so well
off as those wlio have been secured
through life insurance that guarantees
a regular monthly income.
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Potiphar Buss Stays Home
{Continuedfrom page 6i)

pointed by his abnormal bachelor existencedur
ing long years of loneliness—the agony and worry
and tragedy in the heart of the boy? Did he
read into the lad's story any of his own experi
ences? What could it have been that made Mr.
PotipharBuss sit sosilently by thestrange bedof
illness, with the stark sorrow in his hazy old
eyes, not minding the cold nor the ghostly
noises of the old ark or the weird oil lamp that
at times burned blue?

It must have been toward four o'clock in the
morning, dank, grisly da%vn, that the boy came
back to consciousness and found the oil lamp
still burning and the old mansittinglikea faith
ful sentinel beside the bed.

"Sonny," said the old printer, his voice
uneven—though it may have been from the
cramp and the cold—-"you can't stay here; it
ain't your home and someone might come.
You got t' spruce up and try t' walk a piece.
You got to lemme help you back to town."

T'HE boy was a bit more sane.
"I stole money," he said in a hollow

voice. " I'm a thief an' they're after me. It's
better I die—" „ , , •, -Kt

"No, no, sonny—no, it am t! d^Iared Mr.
T>otiphar Buss. "I'll make it all right. You
trust old Potiphar. See if youcan stand, sonny.
Old Potiphar will help you back t' town. F r
you've got t' go back. You'll perish here. And
you mustn't perish. No, you mustn't pensh.
Old Potiphar won't have it. Besides, there s
the little wife—and the baby!"

"Oh, well, I'll go back and give myselt up,
I guess. I s'pose it's right I should."

"Old Potiphar will fix it, sonny. Trust old
Potiphar to fix it!" , ,

"You really mean it? You am t kiddin me,
are you? Oh, God,you ain't kiddin ^

"Potiphar Buss never kids, bub—Potiphar
Buss never kids!" And he reached for the
lamp, supporting the boy with the otMr hand,
and together the strange pair made their way
to%vard the door. . . , ,

"Where you takin' me?" asked the boy pite-
ously when they finally reached the road, as
though it had just dawned upon him that he
was out of his sanctuary.

"Jus' takin' you to oldman Buss s room t the
boardin' house! You trust old Potiphar Buss!

With the boy's arm around his hunched ana
bowedshoulders, supportinghalf his weight and
guiding his groggy footsteps, the little old man
headed back to town. ,

Theycame up" Main Street m the silent da\vn.
They met no one. The boy almost succumbed
to the exertion. But for that matter, so did
Potiphar. ^ , • i.

He took the lad into the boarding house just
as the widow was arising to prepare earlybreak
fast. , f •

"I hardly know which o' the two of us is tne
' sickest, him or me," hesaid with wry humor, as
motherly Mrs. Mathers, with exclamations of
amazement and compassion, helped him to get
the nearly unconscious boy to bed.

"You call Dr. Johnson, Mis' Mathers,'_ or
dered the printer. "Me—I'm goin' up right
away to see Sam Hod."

He roused Sam out of bed and made him come
down. The editor flung a bathrobe over bis
nightshirt and faced his moth-eaten employee
across the table of the chilly dining-room.

Potiphar took a fat little wallet—fat, yet
battered with life like himself—from his coat
pocket. He counted out nine ten dollar bills
and shoved them across to Sam.

•' It's your payroll, Hod. I made the boy give
it back," lied Mr. Buss stoically. "He's given
it back—he's restored your money; now you
can't hold him any longer or prosecute him—"
and Potiphar told where and how the boy was
fcund.

"Yes, I can!" declared Sam. "Even if he
gave it back the fact remains he committed
a felony—"

"No, no, Sam Hod! You won't prosecute
him!"

"WTiy won't I, Potiphar Buss?"
"Prosecute him, Samuel Hod, and I—I—

I quit yoH coldl"
Sam smiled weakly. Finally he said:

"Of course if you feel that way about it.
Pott—"

"And you'll take him back?"
"No! I couldn't do that!"
"Then I quit you—I quit you cold, Samuel

Hod!"
"But Potiphar—I—"
"I ain't much use in this world, Sam Hod.

I won't never set the world on fire—now. All
my life's gone by. Ain't got no folks t' mind
whenI'm gone,SamHod. I saved a little money
to go 'round the world but I might as well use it
t' help someone make a success of his life if I
ain't made much of a success of mine."

Sam was fully awake now and staring at his
old printer, aroused as he had never seen him
aroused and never dreamed he could be aroused.

"I'm goin't' send f'r his little wife and baby,
SamuelHod. I'm goin't' loan him the money to
furnish a little house. Then if it don't cost
more'n I got, I'm goin't' send him away an' sec
if them city doctors can't take that fuzz off his
eye. When he comes back I want you should
give him a regular job in the ad alley. Not an
apprentice's job—not a boy's job—but a man's
job at real man's wages."

To Sam's questions then Potiphar Buss told
the boy's story and produced the pitiful letters
in proof. He concluded by declaring:

"Ye see, it's this way, Sam Hod. I'm old and
)layed out an' my life's gone to seed. I'm nothin'
)ut an old tramp printer who's wasted his sub
stance in riotouslivin'. I alliis been sorry I ain't
got no folks t' care about me or that I could do
things for. Figgered it out as I sat bv his bed
last night that if I haven't, it's a sort o' duty I
owe the old world to take a youngster like him
and makea man of him, to take my place—only
a better placc—insociety, whenI'm gone. When
I come to stand up 'fore God-Almighty and He
says t' me: 'Potiphar Buss, what in hell did you
ever do in life that entitles you to a place in
Paradise?' I want t' be able to say: 'There's
a young chap I've left back on earth, God, that's
growin' into the stature of a real man, a good
father and a honest citizen. There's a woman
backon earth, God,who's beensaved fromgoing
wrong ... a satisfied, happy young mother in
a little house where love is, becos I butted into
their aflairs. And_ there's a little kid back on
earth, God, whose life I saved with the substance
I'd been selfishly hoardin' f'r worldly travel—
gro%vin' up to be a comfort and a blessin' to
'em both. That's my record, God, an' I hope
it's strong enough to leave me stick around these
heavenly parts a spell an' meet my folks that's
somcwheres arountl here that I won't be lone
some for, nomore.' That's what I'm up to, Sam
Hod, and I ... I ask you sincerely not to hin
der my alibi for my presence in Paradise!"

"AU_ right. Pott—if that's the way you feel
about it! Of course I'm not one to stand in your
way!"

Well, the next morning the charge against
young Robbins was withdrawn. He had a good
room in Mrs. Mathers' house, and the news that
his wife and baby would be with him by the
endofthe week was greater than any physician's
medicine. He began to mend.

And the next Saturday,on Potiphar's money,
the boy's wife arrived. The old man rented the
furnished bungalow belonging to Fred Osgood in
Cedar Street and had it ready for them that
Saturday night.

The girl got off the train with the baby on
her arm. Shewas a thin, emaciatedgirl, pretty
in a pale starved way, and her baby showed the
effects of poverty and malnutrition. But you'd
have thought that little red weazened-up worm
was worth a hundred tliousand dollars the way
the half-blind Robbins boy actcd.

Mr. Potiphar Buss saw them safelv housed in
the bungalow and then he fled. He left them to
their child and their reunion and their tears and
human forbearance.

"I got to hustle back to the office and set an
ad," he declared huskily.

But Mr. Potiphar Buss had told a little white
fib. He did not have to hustle back to the office
and set an ad.

Mr. Potiphar Buss went home in the early
evening to his boarding house. Slowly he
mounted the steep, narrow, creaking stairs and
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opened the door into his stuffy little chamber
smelling of slops and old straw matting.

Having readied his room, he paused as though
at los? to know why he had come. His mind was
very distraught and his thoughts were far away.
Finally he sat down on the edge of the bed. He
took off his dented derby hat and laid it beside
him. With his lips shut very tightly, the far
away look still in his eyes, he fell to picking aim
lessly at the calluses on his palms.

The room grew dreamy while he sat there. He
was little more than an egg-shaped silhouette in
the curtained darkness. Finally came a sigh.
It was not a sigh of relief. It was a long-drawn
sigh that trembled with pain. He moved across
the room to a cluttercd closet beside the chimney.
He felt around until he located an out-of-date
telescope valise. He went slowly back across the
room to the west window and ran the curtain to the
top so that all the light from the afterglow of the
sunset could illumine what he held in his hands.
Then in an ocean of time he untied the strings.

They were letters he held—letters bedimniM
by the musty hand of Time and perfumed with
the saffron scent of Long Ago. Mr. Potiphar
Buss opened them. One by one he read them.
And in doing so, as he had done on countless
nights in other years, he counted his rosary.

For the letters which he read, strange as it
may appear, were penned in a woman's hand.
They were love letters—written in a time when
Potiphar Buss was not old and gonc-to-seed and
bald as an egg. Shadows and night had dosed
down on the one who had penned them. Death
had made cold the hand that wrote. Yet through
the years the man had kept them, laid carefully
away for what they were: treasures which were
sacred. Over the years they had been a solace
when the cares and disappointments of life had
weighed too heavily upon him. Letters once—
now whispers from the dead.

The gnarled old printer read again those faded
pages which had been written by one who had
loved him in life's Springtime. And after a
whUc he came to a photograph which he knew
when he opened tlie packet he would come upon.
P'rom the faded old print there looked up at
him—almost in the starlight now—'the features
of a young woman. And in the hollow of her
arm there lay a little child.

"Mary! Mary!" he whispered in his anguish,
"if some one had only done the same for me!"

"j^R. POTIPHAR BUSS still works each day
in our office. Over and over again he sets

the ads for Ben Williams' clothing store, for
Will Seaver the groccr, Joe Price's picture show
and the Morgan Bargain Store and the Beehi\'e
Store and the Bon Ton millinery. He never
makes any protest about his wages; he never
refuses to work overtime when the holidaj' bus
iness is heavy. He is as faitliful as our old
drum press and again we repeat that so long as
we have the combination of the old press and
Potiphar Buss, we can always be certain of get
ting out the paper.

But down in Boston now there is a young
man with a good pair of eyes, a commendable
ambition, a resolute determination to make good
an old printer's altruism. A girl-wife with a song
in her heart is helping him to make a success of
his life and a ten-thousand-dollar child binds
them both and leaves the thought that God is
good—He makes so many Potiphar Busses.

Yesterday that worthy gentleman, having
taken his cob pipe from his tootliless gums,
removed his spectaclcs, and washed up at our
sloppy old sink in the corner, remarked from
force of habit as he was rolling down his sleeves:
"Well, I ain't always goin' to do this. Some day
I'm goin' to take a trip around tlie wor—" But
he stopped in the middle of a word.

For it came to old Potiphar that all he had
worked for through the years had been consumed
in a far different manner than he had planned.
He was too old now to begin idiat saving ail over.
The long anticipated journey was never to be
come realization. He took down his coat. He
put it on and went out.

That night at his window, looking out over our
town, up to the New England moon riding dear
and cold high above the Green Mountains, he must
have thought better of the purpose to which his
money had been devoted. For lie remarked—
perhaps \vith a thought of the late World War
in mind: "Oh, well, it really don't matter! The
parts I wanted most to see has all been shot to
hell by this time, anyhow!"
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blem, background
is richly enameled
in proper colors,
as shown on the
riiiht, butw-ithout
the diaroonil.

$8.50 3469&B
34698B—Solid Gold Ring

mounted with a perfectly cut hluo while
diiimond of exceptionally fine brilliancy.
Handsomely raised emblem. tfOO Cfl
backfiroundenauielkd in colors JV

34600B Solid
Green Gold
Lapel Button
with BmAll por-
fBPtly cut bhio

diSSTondJS.OO

346I8B
Plilinumfront
Lapel Button,
perfectly cut
blue white dia-
mond $15.00

34445B

Ladies' Elk Pin
SolldPlptiniim front bnck-
«d with 14k snlUl guld.

s&foty catch. SS.OO

34632B
This hoATy solid (roM RlriR
with platinum front. Klk
head raised on blue rnamcl
clock, mountoil with par-
fccUy cut bluo C07 Cft
white .liBmond,
Same oU'li! rinfr without
(hatnond $18.00.

346768 Hk Solid Gold Rin^
handsomolr chased witb
rjiised platinum Elk head.
Cluck in proper colora oi
cnamcl. Money
«d if tills rinfc cnn be <lu-
plirfttfcJ elftowhcro for
U.qa than «18.00. Our
prico direct to you

$12.00
347556 m-

MK Solid Gold Charm
with ra< se il plutinu m R [k
head, cloek in colored
enamel. PlAin

$7.50

347256
Elk's Member
ship Card Case

inchcs Ions. Can
bo attached to
WaldemAT chajn.
In Gold-Jlllcd
Sterling
S\U-4 S4.00

Our {ree c:ita-

loz sUo>v<i nil
tlie latest BIk

"^347596

Solid White Cold
Charm

wi;th green
gold head, ruby

eyes, enameled
clock, a hand-
a o m e. new

small charm

emblematic

Jewelry.

$5.00

Maii Coupon for beautifully
illustrated Free Catalogs.
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BUY DIAMONDS
frotn Jason Weiler & Sons, Boston, and save 20 to
40';^ on regular prices. Our long established foreign
acencics in Amsterdam, London and Paris, prove their
ability at all tiires. to obtain the finest grades of dia
monds at the lowest possible maiket prices. Write for
beautifully illustrated free diamond catalog on "How
to Buy Diamonds."

This one carat diamond Is of fine
brilliancy and perfectly cut.
Mounted in I.adies' style 14K
solid gold setting. Order this
diamond, take it toanyjcwe er
and if he says it can beduplicated
for ess thanSzoo.oosend it baek
and your money will beretumed
at once Mnthout a quibble. Our
price direct to «14Knn

5145.00 1 carat, $145.00

Ladies' White Gold air nA
Diamond Rin; Ip/j.uU
Perfectly cut blue white dia-
mond exceptional hriHianc?
with four xmalliT perfuctly
cut. bluo white diamonds on
thu bIUcd. Th« rin^ if* IBK
solid whlt« sold, beautifully
pierced and carved.

Ladies' All Platinum
Diarnond Rin? $200.00
Perfectly cut blue white dia
mond of fine brilliancy. Set ID
all Diatinum. Rini? of the new.
ejt defign. .richly carvcd and
picrced.

A few wights and prices of other dia mond rites:
3-^ carat — $31.00
3'8 carat - - 50.00
l-i carat - - 73.00
If desired, rings will be sent to any bank you
nameor any Express Co.,
with privilege of exami
nation. Out diamond
guarantee for full value
for all time goes with
every purchase.
WRITE TODAY
FOR THIS
CATALOG
FREE ON

"HOW TO BUY
DIAMONDS"
This book is beau-
t i f ull y illustrated.
Tells how to judge,
select and buy dia
monds. Tells how
they mine, cut and
market diamonds.
This book, showing
weights.sizes, prices
and qualities.
$20.OO to $20,000.00.
is considered an authority.
Also write for Elk Emblem and
Jewelry and Wntch Cotalog.s,

1 <a carats - $217.00
2 carats - 290.00
3 carats - 435.00

\N'rite
for

your

copy
loday

FREE

CLIP COUPON -KILL IN AND MAIL NOW '

Jason Weiler & Sons
Mfg. Wholesale and Retail Jeweler*

376-B Washington Street (Elks Dept.)
Boston, Mass.

Please send I'REE Catalogs checked x below:
• Jewelry, Watch, Silver and Diamond i—i

ELKS EMBLEM CATALOGS Catalog I—I
Name

A diiress

City Stale.

WL.DOUGLAS
NAME AND PORTRAIT is the best known shoe
irade Mark in the world. It stands for the high^t
standard of quality, style and workmanship at the
lowest possible cost.

lflL,_DOUGL^shoes are actually demanded year after
year by more people than any other shoe in the world
BECAUSE W. L. Douglas for forty-six years has been
making surpassingly good shoes. The smart styles are
the leaders everywhere. When you need shoes and are
looking for the best shoes for your money examine W. L.
Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes. They are exceptionally
good value for the price. Wear them and save money.

SHOES
NO MATTER WHERE YOU "VE

shoe dealers can supply you with W. L. Douftlas shoes. " not con
venient to call at one of our 116 stores in the larf>c cities, ask your
ehoe dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. Protection against unreason
able profits Is guaranteed by the name and price stamped on tae
sole of every pair before the shoes leave the factory. Refuse sub
stitutes. The prices are the same everywhere.
IF NOT FOP SALE IN YOUR VICINITY WRITE FOR CATALOG.

TO MERCnAm'S. I/no dealer in
your toicn handles 1V.L. Douglas
shoes, write today for c.rclusivo
rights to handle thisquick-sclling,
Qtiicit turn-over lino.

Prsjideirt
W. L Dov^ Sfioa Ga

176SEi^SliBit. SfocMm), Man.

<o>

$4.S0

& $5.00

BOYS' SHOES



No matter how little you know about
music, if you can just remember a
tune, I teach you to play Jazz, Rag>
time and Popular Songs BY EAR —
easily and quickly. Why spend years
studying tiresome scales and finger
exercises when you can

Learn AtHome in 90 Days
and play any tune you can remember, by
ear^ithout notes. OriKinal method, won-
oerfuily easy. No do-re-mi. no scales—just a
tew simple rules, a litlle practice and the
results are amazin?. Names and letters from
faundreds of enthusiastic pupils and interest*
>ng book SENT FREE. Simply write me
your name, address, age—and state if you
Dave ever taken piano lessons; if so, how

many? Write today. Address

_ / RONALD G. WRIGHT, Directoff
W^^ // NIAGARA SCHOOL OF MUSIC.

Dept. 559 NiaiiraFaJU, N.T.

You can buy all th: material jor a complete home
Jireclfrom themanufacturer anJ savefour profits
on the lumber, millwork.. hardware and labor.
Prire quoted includes all lumber cut to fit, windows, doors,
woodwork, class, paints, hariiu-aro, nail.'i, latfi, roofiiiRaud
complete dniwinas and iiustructioiis. Highest grade
lurnbcr for all interior woodwork. sidinK and outaide
finish. Send today for free Aladiiin Catalog No, 2550.

The ALADDIN Co.,
Wilmmtlon, Norlh Caraliia; PorlUnd, Orefon; Toroolo, OnUrio

H y-p. ^ostett Portable Filter in the World
''OR grape juice.

CIDER, ETC., ETC.
5!^ JIOMI:. SI E ijlte-s {niiiri ol water ft

l; I'M ''"'""'o. N" i;<A SK.tiO.
1 t i' LAHf'iE SIZE illUTH irallon of water a

minute, No. irjB .Sl.j.OtJ. Write for Iree
' I flreniar.
•£?=?- VACCU-FILTER SALES CO., Iric-

Dept. 13 70 Fifth Ave. New York

Solid Gold—Exact Size
You alionld liavo one of these nolui sold miniature
emblems on every coat. Voiir ln-9t friends wiU
matle tlironjh intrixlnclion. l'heri'*s nii bolter iuiro-
ductiou tliau the cniljlom of ymir ortlcr. 'I'llfsj
solid gold scrcw back emblems (t-.xact si;ie> suiiphed
you at J.65 cac'i or two for 5 i.no.

Ladies also apltreriiile than as Rifls.
The Novelart Company, Box 15, Jamaica, L. I.,N.Y.

Improve Your Appearance
by covcrinr; your b:ilci spot with a
Wii; or Toupee. Send for Booklet. \S^
E. Waller Solomon, 729 Sixth Avf., N. Y. C.

BE A LANDSCAPE ARCHITECT!
Vur/ f.ascinutini; work, cnsv in learn- l.aiidscaiicrs earn
'land^omc RuUiriM and nwdcd everywlicie! We lo!l you
all abiitil it. Writ.' at oiii'c!

-LANDSCAPERS, 427 Union League Buiidlns.
Desk Two. Los Angeles, California.

Erery Adrcrtitetnent in The Elka Msgaiine «» Cuaranleed.

Riding the Air Around
the World

{Continuedfrom page 28)

Equally spaced, at 500 feet from the mast, are
48 anchor blocks for holding the ship's cables
from getting out of control and to prevent the
ship from being lashed to pieces by a violent
storm.

The elevators take the crew and the passengers
up to the nose of the ship where they go aboard
through an entrance in the prow and from there
down the treadway of the keel to the cars or the
passenger cabin. Fuel, gas and other supplies
are carried aboard through pipes to the top of
the mast and into the ship by means of the
pumps in the tower. This mooring mast is
strong enough to hold the largest dirigible, in a
loo-mile gale.

If, however, the ship is to be repaired, it is
led like a captive into the shed. The shed
which now houses the Z-R-i is like a gigantic
dry dock turned upside down. In this building
there is room to park three or four dirigibles
largerthan the Z-R-i side by side. The building
is 800 feet long—three short city blocks. There
is not in the hangar, which is over 200 feet high,
a single pillar. If the Woolworth building were
turned over on its side it could be slid in through
the enormous doors which are opened by motors.
After the Cathedral of Commerce was inside the
shed there would stUl be room for a Zeppelin
beside it. Indeed this is the largest building of
its kind in the %vor!d. This camouflaged hangar,
the surrounding field and the mooring mast are
well worth a journey to see. The shed is built on
a level sandy soil from which the trees have
been removed for two miles around the structure.
Like the Z-R-i the building and the tower were
designed by the naval engineers and most of
the materials are from the Naval ^Vircraft
Factory in Philadelphia.

Meanwhile several projects are afoot to organ
ize companies for building and operating com
mercial airships. One of the oldest and largest
rubber companies in the country has been build
ing and fl.ving Blimps for the army and navy for
years. The Leiftschiffl)an-Zeppelin Company of
Germany has had representatives in this coun
try studjang the route between Chicago and
New York and all the Weather Bureau reports
for the last ,30years on that section of the coun
try. Another company, headed by some of the
biggest capitalists and engineers in the country,
has been formed to build and operate airships
over that route as soon as the capital has been
acquired. They e.xpect the dirigible to cover the
700 miles between those two cities in ten or
twelve hours and that the cost will be only a
litUe more than that paid on the extra fare
trains now running to Chicago. They promise
to leave each city at 7 P. M. and after a delight
fully cool, steady refreshing night's sleep in
light, clear atmosphere, ten or twenty thousand
feet in the air, arrive at New York or Chicago
at 7 A. M. The cabin willprovide the passengers
all the comforts of home and the 700 foot keel
will alTord a promenade for those who want
exercise which will surpass anything for new
and rarefied exliilaration.

Later these companies expect to extend these
routes across the continent as soon as landing
fields can be established with the proper mooring
posts, sheds, tool houses, etc. They claim that
Zeppelins were built in Germany for 8500,000
and that they were operated carrying passengers
and express at a profit before the war and until
stopped by the Allies in 1919. It will cost
several millions to build airships in this country
until the manufacturers of airships have become
tooled up and their personnel educated to quan
tity production. Once built, however, these
airships, like their sisters on the ocean, need no
rails tracks, roadbeds etc., such as are neces
sary for steam engines. They require only
sheds, mooring posts, landing fields, search
lights, terminal facilities, fuel and helium. The
latter will have to be purchased from the gov
ernment and if produced in volume will_ cost
not more than 3 cents a cubic foot. in all
then, the building and operating of dirigible
air lines should cost a great deal less than the
construction of even a single track railroad over
the same distance.

Unfortunately for interstate commerce about
41 states are contemplating the passage of laws

0. K.
Vacuum

Brush

The Elks Magazine

I/aad flcrtri/: rJffKum
cUanrr ana motnr
4lriixn brush, r^oular-
l'/ct7Hipp€d with inotor
driven hriuh 10 ft.
fftrd—txtra avxilmrv
'Hxl tafj—moAi
proi'<d tUPf of fiotor.

For Club and Home
For getting into the comers where dust and

dirt bcconie imbedded, for cleaning uphulslcry.
draperies, hangings, etc., for removing stub-
bom lint and clinging-hair from clothing and
fur collars—the O. K. Vacuum Bni.sli has no
equal. Weighs less than three pounds.

l£ not carried by your dealer, we will send
you one dircct, fully ^arantecd to give ut
most satisfaction. Wnte for illustrated folder
giving many uses.

O. K. MACHINE

M, Ml COMPANY
I 'tir

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 publica
tion.

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

By advertising in your magazine
they are going to assist sales in your
territory where the Elks comprise
an appreciable percentage of your
customers and who will be influ
enced in favor of the products adver
tised in these columns.

A letter to us at the following ad
dress will be greatly appreciated by
the publishing officials of

Magaztne

50 East 42nd Street
New York, N. Y.
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giving the owners of the ground the ownership
of the air above the land. If passed tliis will
lead to as much chaos as the individual state
divorce hiws and it will tend to restrict the
development of aerial transportation tremend
ously. A national law should keep the air free
for evcrybod\' wiio wislies to travel througii it.

But that the age of aerial transportation of
passengers and express is at hand can hardly be
doubted. Before this summer is over many
millions of Americans, who do not now believe
that swift and safe long-distant flights can be
made in dirigibles, will l)c convinced when they'
see these ethereal creatures traversing the whole
length of the land from north to south and east
to west, at a speed of from 50 to So miles an
hour. Before the year is out many of these
citizens too will have experienced a wonderful
flight in tliese lighter-than-air craft! A few
fortunate citixens may also be lucky enough to
cruisc on the Z-R-i when the navy sends it on
a voyage of discovery and photography to the
North Pole. If the present plan, submitted to
the British Government by a private concern, to
take over all the British Government airships,
factories, hangars, etc. is accepted, a few of
these Americans may shortly ride in a 760-foot
dirigible buoyed up with 5,000,000 cubic feet of
gas carrj.-ing 44.5 tons of mail and passengers at
a speed of 80 miles an hour from New York to
London and from there, stopping only at Port
Said, Bombay, Rangoon, Singapore, finally land
in Australia! Or if they do not care to fly so far
away from home when they get to Europe, per
haps they will prefer the dirigible cruise from
Spain to Brazil!

Have you booked your aerial passagefor this
summer?

The Battle of Sedan
{ConHuHcd from page 24)

Of course Juniper had no idea as to how Gene
sis came to be with him, but that didn't matter.
The situation worried Juniper only in its essen
tials and the vital fact was that Genesis was here.
The solution of the difliculty was absurdly sim
ple—"All I got to do is to return this baby back
to his Pa."

That was all. Juniper suddenly scratched his
head in puzzlement. " After I 'scovers who his
Pa is."

The only personal knowledge Juniper had of
the other gentleman was that he occupied an
unduly large portion of landscape. And that he
possessed a great temper and a flix'̂ 'er sedan.
Too, upon reflection, there was born in the breast
of Mr. Watts a grave doubt. Suppose he should
find the baby's father and suppose that gentle
man should act first and question later? Suppose
Juniper's flight had made the other fellow be
lieve that kidnapping was intended? Juniper
shuddered. He didn't know how Genesis got
there . . . and now that he was there it was
equally diflicult to conclude how he might best
be disposed of.

He turned his car slowly toward Birmingham.
"They is on'y two things I can do," he reflected
mournfully, "an' bofe of them is wrong."

He determined finally to risk a meeting vdth
Washington along the road. But now that he
was not unwilling to run across that gentleman,
there was nothing to be seen of him. He pro
gressed slov\'ly back along the Oxmoor road and
came evenlually to the broad concrete surface
of the Montgomery pike. Genesis had snuggled
off again into slumber and was reposing con
tentedly in the padded basket. Juniper attained
the crest of the mountain and dipped down
toward the city. Discretion born of association
prompted him to avoid Five Points. He parked
the car on Second .\venue a half block off Eigh
teenth Street and after making sure that Genesis
still slumbered, he alighted.

He was reasonably certain that the baby's
father would not recognize him, minus auto
mobile. If, therefore, he could meet that gentle
man incognito and pacify him in advance, there
was every likelihood that the latter's gratitude
would forestall any annihilation which might
have been planned.

Fortune played into his hands. Washington
Smalls, dour and depressed, had returned to
Bud Peaglar's Barbecue Lunch Room and Bil
liard Parlor in the faint hope thatsomeone might

{Coiiliniird on page 6~)
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Are You Interested In the Automobile Business?
Automobile manufacturers arc looking for

good distributors everywhere. Owing to the
return of prosperity, the demand for motor
cars is ever on the increase. Consequently,

agencies for popular cars arc available in
hundreds of cities and towns. Why not take
advantage of the opportunity that presents
itself at this time?

Have You Ever Sold a Big Unit?

Fill in This Coupon and Mail Today
Some of the outstanding successes in the

motor car business have been made by men who
started, agencies with no other previous experi
ence than that of selling big units, such as
pianos, machinery or real estate.

If you can sell theseyoucan sellmotor cars.
Don't let the lackof previous cxpericnce deter
you from going into this highly profitable and
permanent business, hut fill out the coupon noxs.

Check the priced car you want to sell and
mail the coupon to the Automobile Editor of
The Elks SL\cazixe. He will have the auto
mobile manufacturer designated submit \ou a
proposition either in writing or through per
sonal representation.

If the car you prefer to handle is already
represented, do not let that prevent you from
naming it, as there are many territories which
are subject to division and readjustment. So
write today.

Automobile Department

Magaxine
50 East 42d Street New York

Check
Here

Price of Car
Desired

ISomc of Car
Preferred

in Price Class

8500 to §800

S800 to S1200

S1200 to S1600

81600 to 82500

Over 82500

Territory desired

What car are you selling now (if «ny)

The BEST LAUNCH Ever Built
at Lowest Price Ever Quoted

"Write
For
Catalog
of MuUias Steel LaanchcsT^
Motor Boats, Row Boots,
Pishing and Hunting Boats.
Sporting Goods Dealers
Writo fordealcra'ciisconntR. and oor literal
proposition to Authorized Muilins AK^nts.

MULLINS BODY CORPORATION
Boat Dept., 755 Depot SL, Salem, Ohio

This new type, 1923 mode!, 16 Foot Mulling Special Steel
Launch is without doubt the best value ever offered.It

is graceful in desijm.comfortable.speedy.and safe.
- Equipped with air-tight compartments likea llf*

boat—It Can't Slnk.Hnndsomely finished,nnd well
wiuipped.withSH.P.Lockwood-Ash,single cylin->• dor. twocyele motor, vertical contact timer,

mixtorooilinK system,Mullins Silent Under
water Exhaust, and steel guard which

protects the shaft and propeller It'a
a Bturdy, well built, hiKhiy efficient

launch, sold at a remarkably low
price.

ff^rlte now — for spteifi-
eatiom, dimensions, our
low price, and complete

informatioi^

Great Diamond

Ring Bargain
Perfectly cut. genuine blue-white Dici- A
motul held aloft on si.-? white »jold prongs.
CTcnlleman's 14K Green Gold, hand- t
c:ir\'od nicuntinK. trimmed with artistic
scroll desit^jis of \Vbite Gold.

Send No Mo/ie '̂̂ pREE^for
your approval. If entirely satisfied pay only $10,
then $5 a month for ten months until the total pricc
of 560 h:is been paid.

shows thousands of other
tree ijirt tSOOtt banjains in Diamonds.
Watches and Jewelry. Send lor cojiy No. 973-IC.
Solid Gold Elk's Emblem Free to Every Purchaser

A Month Todoy
10 Months

TO PAY

"THE HOUSE OF QUALITY'^
CAPITA!. SI.000.000

L. W. SWEET, Inc.
1650-1660 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
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Would%u Hesitate to Accept
This Invitation?

betrays the fact by making impulsive little corner, or a party not so far away. Per-
ui J K iinrom- haps there is a dance you expect to attend,blunders, by being constraintd, uncom (rip you are planning to make. Why
fortable and embarrassed in manner. surprise your friends with your wonder-

It is not enough to know that olives are knowledge of the right thing to do, say.
taken with fingers and write and wear at all times, on all occasions?

1 that lettuce may not be Why not make yourself immune to embar-
•.^1. Tr. rassment—free yourself from the danger ofcut with a knite. making blunders—give yourself new poise

^ I have graceful, cultivated personal magnetism by learning now
table manners one must, the accepted rules of conduct through the
know how to use the pages of the famous Book of Etiquette,
knife and fork correctly. The Book of Etiquette, published in two
how to eat every food handsome volumes, is recognized as one ofhow Y the most complete, exhaustive and authori-
properly, when to use tative works on this subjectavailable today,
the spoon, when the fork, n jg upto thelastminute, complete in every
vvhpn the fineers. One detail.

There are many people who would,
of course. A formal function of this

kind requires absolute knowledge of
the correct thing to wear, to say, to do. There
is always the danger of
doing the wrong thing at S^y)^
the wrong time, or say- I
ing the wrong thing at
the wrong time—if one |V X
is not entirely sure of V ^
one's self. ^

When an invitation of /
this kind is received, it \ft
requires an acknowledg
ment. When should the Jon'strabfeT^and
acknowledgment be sent PT^ton "wherhil"
—at once, or after a few know
days? How should it be
worded? To whom should it be addressed

—to Mr. and Mrs. Atkins or just to
Mrs. Atkins?

Let us pretend, for a moment, that this
is an actual invitation and that you have
accepted it. What would you wear to the
dinner, formal or informal dress? How
would you greet your hostess upon arrival?
When you are introduced to other guests,
what form of acknowledgment would you
use? Would you say ''Pleased to meet
you"? Would you say ''How do you do"?
Would you say "I am delighted"? Are
any of these forms correct?

If you are a man and were introduced to
a woman, would you offer your hand in

acknowledgment? Should one woman offer
her hand to another? In making an intro
duction, whose name should be mentioned
first, the man's or he woman's?

Mistakes That Are Made in the
Dining Room

Table etiquette betrays breeding as surely
as a table of contents tells what a book con

tains. The cultured, well-bred person con
ducts himself or he self with a calm, dignified
manner that every one recognizes—and
admires. The person who is not used to
good society, on the other hand, instantly

One's manner at the table is either
constrained and embarrassed, or
poised and well-possessed—depend
ing upon whether one knows or does
not know the important etiquette of

the table.

correctly,

how to eat every food
properly, when to use

— the spoon, when the fork.
One

lossessed—depe^nd- jtiust knOW hOW tO USC
one knows or does j iU
irtant etiquette of the finger-bowl ana tne

napkin; one must know
what to say in case of an over-turned
glass of water or any other table acci
dent; one must know when to rise from
the table. .

c "uil I <

Some People Seem ^Tongue-Tied „ ^ p ^
Not only at formal Kfl | A

dinners and formal \
dances, but even at in- l!|:f -
formal functions some
people feel constrained •p
and tongue-tied. With nlUP
their own friends they ' ' ^
may be delightful conver-
sationalists; but as soon and awkward, tho
as there are strangers tr^",
present they feel sud- agreeable, engi
denly unable to speak,
unable to express their thoughts.

Have you ever felt tongue-tied at a party
or dance? Have you ever fpund yourself
alone with some man or woman to whom
you had been introduced and found that
there wasn't a thing in the world you
could talk about? Have you ever been to
a dinner where conversation lagged and
every one seemed strained, uncomfortable,
even a bit stupid?

Didn't you long to say something brilliant,
to start conversation flowing smoothly, to
make yourself admired as a clever conver
sationalist—envied as an ideal guest?

Perhaps there isa wedding just around the

5 Days* Free Examination

May we send you the Book of Etiquette
so that you may examine it free in your
own home? Read a chapter or two.
Glance at the illustrations. You be the
sole judge of whether or not you want to

return the books with-
j-jTT I out the least obligation,
j h? j| or keep them and send

^ ' us only S3.50 in full pay-
ment?

ri?l You want to examine
the Book of Etiquette,
of course. Clip and mail

^ coupon before j'̂ ou
- forget. It is not an^ It is merely a

. . request to examine the
rs."¥heV-^m"duii books free. Why notsend
gh really they may it off today? NelsOll

Doubleday. Inc., Dept.
ring, well-liked? 1225, Garden City, N.Y.

FREE ^A^NATION COUPON
NELSON DOUBLEDAY, INC., Dept. 1225,
Garden City, New York.

Without money in advance, or obligation on my part,
send me the two-volume set of the Book of Etiquette
Within 5 days I will either return the books or send
you «3.S0 in full payment. It is understood that I
am not obligated to keep the books if I am not de
lighted with them.

Too often people feel tongue-tied m the
company of strangers. They seem duU
and awkward, though really they may
be clever conversationalists. IJo you
know how to make yourself at all times

agreeable, engaging, well-Iikedf

(Pie.ise write plainly)

Address
• Check this sauare if you want these books with

the beautiful full-leather binding at $S.
S days' examination privilege.

(Ordersfrom outside Ihe U. .S.are payable cash -wilh order.
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The Battle of Sedan
{Continuedfrom page 6^)

have reported to Bud the finding of a colored
baby.

Washington was excessively unhappy. He
had plumbed the nadir of despair. Nor did the
prospcct of explaining things to his wife add to
the joys of the future.

He was to blame: he admitted that in advance
of the inevitable tirade. He had been grossly
carelcss and negligent. ".'\n' as fo' that cuUud
boy whicli run ofT with Genesis: does I git my
han's on him, he is gwine be ain't."

Bud Peaglar, it seemed, had not seen a stray
colored baby, nor had lie heard of one. Bud was
vastly sympathetic—but there was nothing he
could do save keep his ears open. And neither
man paid particular heed to the figure of Juniper
Watts. Juniper had slid into Bud's place and
was leaning warily against a pool table drinking
in the dialogue.

"What I is in is a mess," explained Washing
ton lugubriously. "I has got to find that baby
an' Ise sayin' right heah an' now tliat does I do
so, T'se willin' to pay a fifty dollar reward."

Juniper straightened suddenly. Fifty dollars
was considerable money—quite too much,
juniper reflected, for one child. Of course his
perspective was not a parental one and he didn't
know that the distraught father would be
willing to pay a great deal more than that.

Fifty dollars—cash money—was brilliantly
alluring to Juniper. It would enable him to
finish paying for the engagement ring which he
was surreptitiously buying on the instalment
plan for Parafinc and give him a sizable surplus
with which to make the initial pa>-ment on house
furnishings. It seemed entirely too good to be
true. He conscripted wliat was left of his shat
tered nerves and drew Washington to one side.

"Has you lost somethin'?" he inquired.
"Uh-huh."
"What?"
"A baby. What you think else?"
" An' you says you is willin' to pay fifty dollars

can you git him back?"
"Yassuh. Cheerful." Washington's talon

like fingers pressed themselves into Juniper's
clinging shoulder. "Docs you know sometliin'
'bout my Genesis?"

"S-s-s-says which?"
"What you know 'bout my baby?"
"I ain't said I knowed notbin'."
"Does you does or docs you don't?"
It was plain to Juniper that he was unsus

pected. " Lemme see has you got fifty dollars."
Washington had thirty-two in cash and Bud

Peaglar profTered a loan of the other eighteen.
Juniper looked at the money in amazement.
"You must love that baby a heap."

"He's the fondest pusson I is of."
"Well—" Juniper lowered his voice discreet

ly. "I was jes' driftin' 'roun' when I passed a
limmysine parked against a curb an' in it there
was soun's like a baby cryin' "

Washington Smalls unleashed a howl of de
light. "Where at, cullud boy; where at?"

"Nemmin' where at less'n you gives me that
fifty."

The money was paid without further parley
and Juniper led the way around the corner. At
sight of the sedan, Washington departed
Juniper's side. He tore open the door and a
second later was cuddling in his arras the erst
while lost infant. Then, when the joy of the

moment had passed and a semblance of sanity
had superseded it, he turned to Mr. Watts.

"Brother, you has done me noble this night. I
astsyou: is you ma'ied?"

"No-o. Not yit."
"You don't know how lucky you is not to be

ma'ied n'r neitlier no father. The reason I ast
was because was you ma'ied you'd understan'
how much I craves that my wife don't never
know nothin' 'bout me losin' this honey chile.
I asts you now: is you willin' to keep that fifty
dollars fo' yo'se'f an' never say nothin' to nobody
"bout what has happened t'night? Did my wife
know, what I would catch is hell. Does you
promise to keep yo' mouf shut or shall I beat
you up until you is willin'?"

Juniper gave a single glance at tJic Gargan
tuan figure. "I ain't no loose talker. I keeps
mum."

"Good." Washington walked slowly dou-n
the street, Genesis and the basket in his arms,
Juniper trotting alongside. And finallybitterness
assailed Mr. Smalls.

"I'd give another fifty dollars cash money to
know the name of the feller which was drivin'
that car. Was I to meet up with him there
wouldn't be nobody around in two minutes but
I an' a corpse. Yassuh—I'd give fifty mo*
dollars to know his name."

He turned accusing eyes upon the co%vering
Juniper. ]\Ir. Walts duckedapprehensively

"Don't you go lookin' at me thataway, big
boy. I never was no hand to gamble double-or-
nothin'."

Eventually Mr. Washington Smalls departed
in his own car. After waiting a proper length of
time Mr. Watts mounted the seat of his rented
car and set out for Milner Heights. In his heart
was noble resolve to placate Miss Parafine Parks,
his lady-in-waiting. The fifty dollars in Ids
pocket appeared to make that task much easier.

And while Juniper proceeded upon his delayed
courtship, Mr. Washington Smalls made his way
slowly over the mountain and across the valley
to Everybody ComeInn. As he parked under the
trees the figure of his wife detached itself from a
crowd on the veranda and sped forward. Her
voice was slightly hysterical

"Washington! Where li'l Genesis is at?"
Mr. Smalls favored her with a supercilious

glancc. "Where you reckon?"
"I dunno ..."
He stepped from the car, carrying basket and

baby. "Heah my son is."
She clutched the precious burden. "'Where has

he been, Washington? "
"Oh!" e.xplained the husband grandiosely.

"He got to frettin' a li'l. Seemed like he was
cravin' action, so I give him some. I been ridin'
him around a bit."

She favored him with a look of radiant love
and pride. "You is the noblessest husban',
Washington. You makes me feel plumb ashamed
of myse'f—dancin' aroun' in there an' leavin'
you to nuss Genesis. Fum now on you dances an'
I takes care of him. You see," contritely, "I
was all e.xcited 'cause I thought mebbe some-
thin' had happened to him."

Mr. Washington Smalls responded with quiet
and persuasive dignity

"Shuh! What you talks is foolishment. Noth
in' couldn't happen to no baby which I was
takin' care of."

At the Long Trail's End
{Continued jrom page 42)

Rest here awhile, and when you go, take with
you the kindly thoughts of these far-western
Brothers. We Welcome the Coming and Speed
the parting guests."

The building is one of the most beautiful
examples of granite masonry in California. It
is equipped with a stove, dishes, tables, kitchen
utensils and all necessary equipment for cooking
and serving meals. Any Elk, upon showing his
membership card to the caretaker of the camp,
is entitled to all the privileges of the building
without cost.

A bronze tablet under the flag-staff carries the

message of Past Grand Exalted Ruler William
M. Abbott—"Oh, Flag, forever, as in benedic
tion, Wave o'er Freemen loving Liberty and
Law."

Another tablet bears Arthur Chapman's
famouspoem,"Out Where the West Begins," as
typifying the real spirit of the West.

The building was dedicated, with appropriate
ceremony, in September, 1921, by Grand
Esteemed Loval Knight Harry M. Ticknor, then
president of the Southern California Elks Out
post Association, comprising the lodges which
cooperated in theconstruction of the building.
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Thedrmd Pyorrhe€L
i^iasmth hle^ir^gums

PYORRHEA'Sinfecting germs cause
many ills. Medic&l science has

proved this.
Many diseased condliions are now

known often tobelheresultofPyorrhea
germs that breed in pockets about ihe
teeth. Rheumatism,on&emia,nervous
disorders and other diseases have
been traced in many cases to this
Pyorrhca infection.

Don't let Pyorrhea work its wicked
will on i/our body. Visit yoor dentist
frequently for teeth and gum in-
scection.

j4nd ioatch your gums vourself.
Pyorrhea, which afflicts fotir out
of five people over forty, begins
with tender and bleeding gums;
then the gums recede, the teeth de'
cay. loosen and fall out. or must be
extracted to rid the system oF the
poisons generated at their base.

Fofhan's For the Gums will
prevent Pyorrhea—or check its
progress—if used in time and
used consistently. Ordinary derw
tifrices cannot do this. Forhan's
keepsthcRumshardand healthy
—the teeth white and clean. ..
Start using it today. If gunv j
shrinkage has set in use For^ ;
ban's according to directions
and consult a dentist imme'
diatelyforspecia! treatment.

35c and 60c tubes in
U. S. and Canada.

For
JftGuns

yOURTi
n^tTH IT"!

; j

Formula of
B* J. Forbao* D.

FORHAN CO.
York '"^emomenoun

'i

roman s
FOR THE GUMS

VOICE CULTURE—Artistic Singins
Full coiirscs in Opera, Oratorio anil Concert singing
under the personal <lirection of

ALBERT W. HARNED
One of Amuric.n's IcaiiinR vocal tcaclicrs. numbcrinR
among hi8 pupils Jessie Masters. "The .Ml American
Contralto," Garden and Monin. Mr. Hunicd's pupils
have the opporiiinity of accu-.il training in Washington
Oratorio Society and the Wasliinuton Opera ("ompany
(luring tlieir course of study. In addition his pupils
have the a<ivantaKo of the National Capital's educa
tional, historic and artistic environment- Season onons
Sept. rsth. Limited number accepted. For particulars
write todav to

ALBERT W. HARNED STUDIOS Washington, D. C.

MODERN AUCTION BRIDGE
Become a trained plaver in
Thirteen Practical Lessons.
You will be delighted. Per
sonal attention given to each
student. First lesson is Si.
Full course $io. Lessons ar
ranged by W. E. Greenway,

president of

AUCTION BRIDGE
CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL

POST OFFICE BOX 607, ARCADE STATION
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA



Invest in Railroad
and

Public Utility Bonds
The recent marked improvement
in general business, coupletl with
the present favorable outlook,
should influence conservative in
vestors to purchase with confi
dence bonds of well known rail
road and public utility corpora
tions. Particularly is this true
of bonds now yielding a com
paratively high return, and likely
to be favorably affected in their
market position by the increasing
earnings of the properties upon
which they are secured.

Our experience of more than half a
century in the investment business
should be helpful to you in selecting
bonds of this character.

Send for Circular No. 9JtO

"Suygesfions for the
Discriminating Inre.'lor"

Spencer Trask & Co.
NEW YORK
25 Broad St.

ALBANY
74 Chapel Bt.

BOSTON*
60 Confess St.

CHICAGO .
208 So. LaSalle St.

Members New York Stock Ex'-hanae
Members Chfcaco Stock Exchnnne

Why Can't We Save?
How often have you asked that question as
you figured up your inconi<iand outgo, only to
find that all your firm restoJutions to save money
had once more been wrecked!

Why caa't you save? The answer >a really
very 9imple You have tried to save money on
your own will-power instead of working on a plan
that would make saving more attractive than
spending' If yoii would discover the secret of
accumuiatinR money through regular, safe invest
ment at protitable rates of intercat. as thousands
of others art: doins. write today for the free story,
"Mr. Buniicr'a Budget." It describes a simple,
easy method by which you can keep control of your
money and have the satisfaction of seeing it
steadily increase. Tlie 7''j% or 8% interest paid
by Miller First Mortgage Bonds means speedy
accumulation.

G.L.Miller
BOND & MORTGAGB

Company
Florida's Oldest First Mortgage Bond House

807 Miller Building Miamii Florida

Howto Select

Every Investor T.-lnhlng to Icam about
lionds of absolute Batotp yet paying on
attractive yield! ranging uu hlghBti79e)
Flioiild write at oneo for this book,
which will bosontrorthoasklng. Ithas
been prepared by Cieorge M. l-'orman
& Company.

YOUR COPY NOW READY
Jn ev«ry bcmkloff clrclo tho n&mo of Gcorso
M. Kormari Company hun ohvnyn been o«3ocittted
v.'ltl) nounrl invr^tmcntn nnd iin ottrftctWo ylelo. Just
u postoanj or n letter wi!l brlotr your copy of our in*
t^rnotlnsbooU. '*l!ow to Bafo Uonuj.
GEORGE M. FORMAN & COMPANY, Dept. 455

lOS W. Monroo Street, Chicago, III.
"Si Years Lo»:i to a Customs

The Elks Magazine
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What Are Railroad Bonds?
There Are a Number of Different Kinds

By Paul Tomlinson

BOND is a documentary promise to re- could place on the particular property inA BOND is adocumentary promise to re
pay borrowed money at a specified date,
and to pay interest on the i)rincipal

until that date arrives. Sometimes this prom
ise is safeguarded by the pledge of property,
and sometimes there is no security at all ex
cept the credit and honesty of the borrower.
The corporation issuing bonds is the bor
rower; the investor who purchases the bonds
the lender.

When property is pledgedfor the payment or
bonds, suchissues are known as mortgage bonds,
•—and there are many kinds of mortgage bonds;
when bonds are unsecured they are known as
debenturesand are merepromises to pay. Nat
urally a bond secured by property worth its
face value, or more, is usually considered a
higher grade investment than an obligation
which is unsecured. . • j *

Bonds are issued by corporations m order to
obtain capital for the needs of their businesses,
and the kind of bond issued depends upon a
variety of conditions,—the issues already out
standing, the company's credit, the state of the
investment market, the money market, and the
amount of cash required, to mentiononly a few.
No class of corporations stand in greater need
of capital than the railroads of this countty.
Extensions, new terminal facilities, and aaoi-
tional equipment must constantly be provided
if the carriers are to keep pace with the ever
increasing demands of our industries and popu
lation, and these extensions and additions
require cash. The usual method of obtaining
this cash is through the issuance and sale of
bonds, and a briefdiscussion ofthe various kmds
of railroad bonds may prove interesting, and
possibly enlightening. It is necessary in such a
discussion to begin at the beginning.

Brains, labor and money have gone into the
building up of our great railroad systems, and
all three elements are essential to their oper
ation. The money has been provided in most
instances by the sale of bonds, secured by a
pledge of the railroad corporation's property.
Railroads were, comparatively speaking, pretty
small affairs in the early days; sometimes they
were only a few miles long and their rolling
stock may have consisted of one engine and
a few cars. But the country began to grow
and presently the railroads had to e.xpand their
facilities in order to keep pace; consolidations
beganto take placeand instead of scores of little
railroads scattered over a certain territory,
railroad "systems" began to appear; they
rapidly swallowed up the little fellows and ab
sorbed them into their own corporate bodies.
But the little railroads had needed money to
build their roadbeds, buy and lay rails, and pro
vide rollingstock; they had sold bonds, secured
by a pledge of their properties in order to get
this money and many of these bonds were out
standing when they were taken over by the
larger corporations. And the succeeding cor
porationhad to assume theseobligations. Some
times the small railroad became a part of the
main lineof the largeone; sometimes a division.
In any event the originally outstanding bonds
were liens prior to any the new corporation

could place on the particular property in ques
tion. Such bonds, usually known as "divisional
liens," have been regarded as the highest grade
railroad investments obtainable. They are
scarce nowadays for a large percentage of them
has long since matured, and been paid off, and
the owners of tho.se which remain usually appre
ciate their investment value and hesitate to
part mth them. If the division happens to be a
part of the main line so much the better, for the
main line is naturally a railroad's most valuable
property.

Divisional lien bonds are secured by first mort
gages, which means that they "underlie" or
rank ahead of all the other mortgages. Ranking
next to them in order of security come the general
mortgage bonds, frequently secured by a rail
road's entire property, including equipment,
stations, and terminals. In most instances the
security for the general mortgage bonds in
cludes the same property as that which secures
the first mortgages, but their claim is junior, or
secondary, to the first mortgages. For example:
a railroad may have $20,000,000 of divisional
liens outstanding, $5,000,000 on one division
maturing in 1930, $10,000,000 on another di
vision due in 1933, and $5,000,000 on still an
other due and payable in 1935; next in rank
there may be $30,000,000 of bonds, due i960,
secured by a first mortgage on the main line,
but subject to the prior claims of the divisional
liens. Later on need for more cash has arisen
and a general mortgage has been drawn pro
viding for the issuance of $75,000,000 of bonds,
due 19S0, secured by a pledge of the road's
entire property; $15,000,000 of these bonds have
been already issued and the balance held for the
purposeofpayingoffthe underlyingliensas they
come due. In 1930, 1932, and in i960
enough of these general mortgage bonds will be
sold to provide cash for the paying oiT of the
maturing bonds, and in i960, therefore, all the
priorliens will havebeen paid off, $65,000,000 of
general mortgage bonds will be outstanding, and
as all obligations ranking ahead of them will
have been met, they will themselves become
first mortgages.

"DAILROAD finance seems to prefer refunding
to general mortgage bonds these days, but

there is little difference between them. Refund
ing mortgages, as the nameindicates,providefor
the paying off—or refunding—of underlying
issues. When a refunding mortgage is created
and there already exists a general mortgage the
latter is usually closed,—that is, no more bonds
are permitted to be issued under its provisions.
As in the case of general mortgage bonds, the
refunding bonds wll eventually become first
liens. They are usually secured by a pledge of
the road's whole property, and in most cases are
at the start a first mortgage on whatever prop
erty has been added to the company's system
since the date of the general mortgage. Hence
they are sometimes called " first and refunding.'
Sometimes the mortgage provides that they
may be issued at varying rates of interest--
depending upon the money market—and one or
our largerailroads has four,five, and sixper cent.
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bonds outstanding, all secured by the same
identical property.

Collateral trust bonds are secured by the de
posit with some third party—usually a tru<t
company or bank.—of specifically described
securities. The trust indenture frequently
provides that the market value of the collateral
so pledged must be maintained at a certain per
centage in excess of the par value of the bonds
outstanding. In a strict sense collateral trust
bonds are not mortgage bonds, although fre
quently ))onds arc pledged for their payment
which are themselves secured by mortgages.

Convertible bonds are sometimes secured by
a mortgage, sometimes not. As their name indi
cates, they may be converted into—exchanged
for—stock on certain specified conditions, and
naturally they usually fluctuate in price with
the price of the stock for which they may be
exchanged. The conversion privilege is usually
exercisahle at a certain price, as say ten shares
of stock for every Siooo bond. If the stock,
under these conditions, is selling at S75 a share
it would of course be silly to exercise tliis priv
ilege. Sometimes the conversion privilege is
limited as to time, as for instance not operative
before a certain date and expiring after a certain
specified time.

Railroad equipment bonds are usually con
sidered very high grade issues, for they are se
cured by the rolling stock,—cars, locomotives,
and other equipment which is absolutely essen
tial to the operation of the road. Equipment
bonds usually mature serially, a certain number
eachyear so that as the equipmentwhich secures
them deteriorates in value, so the amount of out
standing obligations is reduced.

T^ERMINAL bonds too, are mostly always high
grade. Terminals, likeequipment, are essen

tial to the operation of a railroad, and terminal
)roperties, which naturally secure terminal
)onds, are in most eases extremely valuable.

These are the main classes of railroad bonds,
and there are hundreds and hundreds of issues
of the various roads outstanding. No two issues
are exactly alike, and in giving any particular
issue its rating as an investment it is usually
necessary to call upon an e.xpert for advice.
In general, however, it is possible to state that
every bond in order to rank as a high grade
investment should have three characteristics.
First of all it should be amply secured as to prin
cipal. This involves the value of the property
pledged for the payment of the bond's face value
upon maturity; the property ])lcdged under the
mortgage should exceed the amount of bonds
outstanding by a considerable margin just as a
mortgage on a dwelling house should not be
issued for the full value of the property. Sec
ondly, the earnings—in order to be conserva
tive—should exceed interest requirements by at
least one hundred per cent., and should have
shown this ratio over a suthcient number of
years to make it appear probable that they will
maintain this ratio in the years to come. Thirdly,
a high-class bond should be readily marketable;
that is to say, the owner should be able to sell
it on short notice in case the need arises. In
order to make certain of this third condition
the prospective purchaser should assure himself
that the bond he has in mind is hsted on some
good exchange and regularly dealt in. This
does not mean to say that only listed bonds
enjoy a ready market, but in case of doubt this
is a simple way of playing safe. And market
ability is an extremely important consideration
with experienced investors, for it not only
guarantees to them the ability to convert their
investment into cash at any time, but readily
saleable securities have a greater loan value
than those for which there is only a slight
demand.

What has been said here about railroad bonds
applies with practically equal force to indus
trial, public utility and other kinds of bonds.
All big corporations, of whatever nature their
business may be, finance their needs in prac
tically the same way and what is true of one is
liable to be true also of the others. And if a
man with money to invest is not experienced in
the business of inve.sting he will do well to get the
advice of someone who is. He should remember,
too, that it pays to go slowly. It is better to be
safe than sorry, and old Da\-y Crockett's motto
might have been invented for the guidance of
investors- "First be sure you're right, then go
ahead."
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Sound Investment
GUARANTY COMPANY

OF NEW YORK

''"T^HIS Company offers sound bonds of
diversified character—government,

municipal, public utility, industrial—and
assists the investor to select issues suited to
his individual requirements. These bonds
yield up to about 7%.

Send for our booklet, ^'Investment
Recommendations," which describes many
of our offerings, and let us advise you the
address of our office in or near your city.

MAW OFFICE

GUARANTY
TRUST COMPANY

BUILDING
NEW YORK

Guaranty Company
of New York

Offices in Principal Cities

Odd Lots
are especially helpful to the
novice in investments. In

this way he can follow the
advice of financial authori

ties to diversify his hold
ings.

Our infornnation department will
be glad to assist in your plans.
We execute Odd Lot orders for
any listed securities with the same
careful attention as large orders.

Ask us freely about your present
or prospective holdings—helpful
booklet on Odd Lot investments
sent on request.

Ask for No. Y

Members Keu' York Stock Exchange

52 Broadway, New York

Six convenient offices in the
metropolitan district
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For Peace of Mind

and Liberal Income

Invest in a business unaffected by
indusirial depressions, labor iroiiblcs, laritf
clianges, phinr dcpreciai ion, cic.
Avoid worrisome, speculative stocks
wiiich so often cause disiressin}; losses—buy
Collaicral Bankers, Inc. PRGI-'IT SHARING
7% Dcbcniiire Bonds whicli are backed by
ample assets and paid 1% PROFIT SHARING
last year in addition 10 7% Bond Interest.

OUR 30-YEAR RECORD IS YOUR

PROTECTION AND OUR BEST

RECOMMENDATION

Use Ccriiji'ni Below

ClarfincBllDdsan&[a
BSTABLISHED 1893 < 1N&

SPECIALIZE IN SOUND BONDS
YIELDING ABOVE THE AVERAGE
13S Bruadwar New York

Send me Descriptive Circular N"-203

Name..

Afldress

TO INVESTORS

TKe accompanying article hy Paul Tomlinson, well known
as a financial writer tKrougKout tKe United States, is tKe first
of a series of definitely informative articles on financial topics
•wKicK will appear in THE ElKS MAGAZINE. TKese
articles are intended to be Kelpful and educational to our
readers. They •will deal witli various classes of bonds, suck
as municipal, public utility, equipment, etc., and also witK
other types of securities. We believe you will find rhem
very helpful and constructive. Do not fail to read them.

Bmaggr. ly--"-""' -



An Extra Measure of Service
Middle Western country grocer familiar to

BS our forefathers made a practice of weighing out
grocery supplies on a big pair of counter scales.

When the pans had balanced, he would throw in "a little
extra," making one end of the scales touch bottom.
The Continental and Commercial Banks live up to this
tradition in all their banking transactions. We are not
satisfied to give merely an even measure of service. We
believe in giving an extra measure of service.

7^eCONTINENTALand
COMMERCIAL

BANKS M-
Resources

More Than

$500,000,000CHICAGO

Broad and Wall
Here stand the proud buildings of
great financial institutions, in New
York's Golden Acre.

Each square foot of land sustains
a fabulous valuation and must yield
a commensurate return.

There are no great financial insti
tutions located on some streets scarce
a stone's throw distant from this
favored spot—-streets equally blessed
with material advantages, but obscure.

Ah! There's the rub—obscure!

And yet these great financial insti
tutions, paying tremendous sums for
the privilege of their place in the sun,
maintain that they '*do not advertise."

What is "advertising"?

r Published by THE ELKS MAGAZINE in co-operation
I with The American Association of Advertising Agencies _

The Elks Magazine

What Are Railroad Bonds ?
{Continuedfrom page 6q)

Just becausc a bond is a bond is not sufficient
reason for disregarding the usual precautions
before making an investment. A man who
prides himself on never having been caught as
a sucker on any "wild-cat" mining or stock
jobbing scheme, may easily be carried away by
a fraudulent promotion when the bait is offered
to him in tlie more dignified form of a bond.
The past 3'ear has seen the loss of many millions
of dollars on the part of investors in fraudulent
securities and it is safe to say that a large part
of this was in the shape of bogus bonds. There
are, too, many t3'pes of legitimately issued bonds
which do not embody all the elements of safety
necessary to a sound investment policy. The
company may be, to all surface appearances,
in good shape and the bonds, because of their
low cost and correspondingly high jneld, may
seem to be a very attractive buy. A closer
investigation of such securities may often reveal
inherent weaknesses in the company's financing
and show up the bonds as dubious from the
investor's point of view. The safe rule always
is to consult those whose business it is to know
the status of the bond that is being considered
as an investment.

Buck Saves the Day
{Continued from page 33)

understandin' was that I was to employ a bat
tery from the outside and use Italia players for
the rest of the team. I arranged for my battery
and had up to last night a pitcher whom I be
lieve could have defeated the Red Jackets; evi
dently there were others interested who thought
so too, for that pitcher disappeared last night
from his hotel in Italia, and I have every reason
to believe he was induced to leave by people who
arc interested in the Red Jackets winnin'. I am
no quitter, and the Italia people and the Italia
Club are not quitters, and weare here to-day in
spite of the loss of our pitcher to play this game
and do our best to win it. I thank you."

There was a lot of cheering and a lot of people
yellin' "play ball," andetc., so the Umps tossed
a new ball to Long Tom Joplin and yelled,

"Play bail!"
Well, my boyswent to bat with no heart m the

game with the result that the first three fellows
who had been hittin' Old Buck's floaters in prac
tise good and hard fanned, and wetook the field.
Joe Kilson went and done his best, but that
wasn't much and the Red Jackets scored three
runs in their half before we could retire 'em. Our
next three birds—in the second—didn't do no
better than the first three and we was handed
anothergoose eggand it looked likea procession
—the Red Jackets just to make things unani
mous made four runs in their half of the second,
and the score was 7 to o.

I was the first man up in our half of the third
and, believe me, I was sore. I caught one of "
Tommy's ofTerin's on the end of my old wagon
tongue and set her across the fence for a home
run; of course, I got the glad hand from the
Italia rooters, though they realized one run
wasn'tgoin' to do enny good. AsI trotted over
the home plate one of the boys pulled me aside
to a breathless little nigger who handed me a
dirty thumb-worn little piece of paper. I
grabbed it for I recognized Old Buck's hand-
writin', and eagerly read;

"Dear Jack;
I fell for it and pulled a boner; ain t no

use tryin' to 'pologize none now, ain't hardly
gottime. Nouse neither ofmetrying toget
there in time to pitch, I couldn't do no
good; too full ofgin. Put the kidin, hecan
hold tliem Jackets till Frost. Buck."
"Put the kid in"—a great light hit me; surely

if there ever was a fathead that was me; Buck
had been tellin' me all along the kid was a
phenom' and I oughtta knowed ennythm'_ was
better than Joe Kilson. "Stall alon'," I said to
the man at the bat, "for the love of Pete take
your time," I says, and I chased over to little
Eva's carriage and flingin' a bunch of cake-
eaters out o' my way, I finallygot up to her.

"Where's the kid," I says,^"quick for Gawd s
sake," I says, "where is he?"
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"What kid?" says she, not grabbin'.
"Billie," I says, "where is he at?"
"Why, there he is," she says, pointin' out

Billie in the edge of the mob on the side lines.
"On your way," I says to the kid, grabbin'

him by the neck and the seat of his pants.
"Shuck your coat and collar," I says, "no time
to put on uniform; you are goin' to pitch the
rest of this game."

The kid looked at me like I was somethin'
new in squirrel food, but followed me over be
hind the backstop and was out of his coat and
collar in a jiffy. By that time two of our leadin'
sluggers had struck out and the score was 7 to i
in favor of the Red Jackets, first half of the
third. I crooked a fmger at Joe Kilson and told
the Umps to announce the new pitcher.

"Collins now pitchin' fer Italia," bawled the
Umps, and the crowd cheered and laughed—all
except the kids of Italia, and they set up a
mighty din; "Here goes your old ball game!"
they scrcamed, "Billie can hold 'em!"

Well, sir, that little no pound shrimp walked
out in the pitcher's box as cool as Amos Russie
and slipped a few straight ones across the plate
with absolutely perfect control. I tried him on
his big asset, an inshoot, and believe me, I could
see that the Red Jackets was through.

"Play Ball!" yelled the Umps, and a big long
guy who was battin' about .450 for the Red
Jackets, winked at the crowd and stepped up
and patted the rubber with his old black bat.
Billie pitched three balls to this fellow and he
took his seat while a roar went up from the mass
of excitcd humanity you coulda heard in Cow-
eater County. Billy simply wrapped them in-
shoots around that guy's neck and he bit at all
of 'eni. Honestly he couldn't er stopped one of
'em with a cotton basket.

"Oh, you Billee!" yelled them fans, "set 'em
down, Billee, you got everthin' there is!" they
yelled, and Billie followed instructions and the
next two Red Jackets didn't even hit a foul.
Score 7 to I in favor of the Red Jackets at the
close of the third.

Well, sir, them Red Jackets were kinda
stunned, but they had no more idea of losing that
ball game than they had of voting for the 18th
amendment which in them days hadn't even
been thought of. They weresix runs to the good
and they never figgered on enny team making
six runs off Tom joplin—not so as you would
notice it.

"Now," I says to my babies, "the Red Jackets
are through," I says " but we've got to have runs
to win this old ball game, if you love your
country," I says, "and your town, and if you
got enny respect for little Eva," I says, "stand
behind Billie and knock that bushcr for a block
of blast furnaces," I says.

Well, sir, my boys come to life and in the first
half of the 4th they touchcd up Tom's delivery
for three singles, which made him'wear a worried
look and a lot of perspiration, but fast f.eldin'
and poor base-runnin' stopped us from gettin'
a run over.

••'For the love of Pete," I raged, "I never see
such a collection of ivory. We've got to have
runs," I yelled, "We've GOT to have 'em."

But say, it was a cinch, Billie struck out three
more Red Jackets and it di'n't rufile him enny
more than lickin' a two-cent stamp—no, sir—not
enny more than lickin' a one-ccni stamp.

In our half of the fifth we got to long Tom for
five hits and three runs—the boys were gittin'
good—say, and that crowd, oh, my! The way it
happened was two of my babies was on and one
out when I come to bat and say I took the very
first one of Tom's old outs and laid her over the
fence for my second home run. Honestly when
I got in home, I coulda been elecled Governor
on the Republican ticket, there wasn't a Dem
ocrat in the State who woulda voted against
me that lived outside of the corporate timits
of Goshen. Score,Goshen, 7; Italia, 4, first half
of the fifth.

Well, sir, I give you my word that I had more
nervous breakdowns in the next two innin's than
enny wall flower who has suddenly got three
proposals ever had. Mister Bobby who had
less wood above his shoulders than the average
Red Jacket, had a confab with long Tom and
after that the Rube pitcher sort o' mixed 'em.
That is he'd throw one or two curves and then
a straight one. This change in style fooled my
babies a little and while in the sixth and seventh
both we got menonand threatenedto score there

{Cavtinucd on page 72)

KARPEN
THIS IS THE TIME TO

BUY FURNITURE

Springtime is a good time

to make those changes and

additions to your home fur
nishing. After Spring clean

ing you feel the need of
freshening up the home with

new and attractive furni

ture. All Karpen dealers

will be glad to show you the
newest products of the big
Karpen factories.

The dignity of fine furniture
Really good furniture, carefully selected, lends a new interest and dis

tinction to the home. It is necessary to add only a piece or two to effect
a satisfying transformation in a living room of which you have begun to
tire. Even one well selected chair will make a big difference.

Good furniture has a dignity all its own. Be sure you select carefully,
buying a known and established make, like Karpen's, because the name
Karpen bears an assurance of high quality.

Summery fiber rush handwoven Karpen pieces are particularly beautiful
and interesting. And they are quite moderately priced. Your dealer
will show them to you, gladly.

S. KARPEN y BROS.
Makers of Karpen upholstered, genuine mahogany, handwoven

fiber rush and reed furniture; Windsor and Office chairs.

fKARPEN^
C o rvs t r\ict 1oT\

, FURNITURE j

This narneplate is on
every piece 0/ Kar
pen furniture. Look
for it.

801-811 S. Wabash Ave.
CHICAGO

37th and Broadway
NEW YORK

Factories: Chicago, Michigan City, Ind.,
Long Island City, N. Y.

BILLIARD ROOM
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In nine Elks clubs out of ten

BILLIARDTABLES Accessories BOWLING ALLEYS
dinrf 181.? Brunswick Billiard andPoS Biainrd Tables, Bowline .Uley.s

fnd Accessories have been the stand
ard of thrworld. In the course ofthese 78 years the name -Brunswick'
in anv product has come to mean

rhe word "Sterling" means on
SlVer Hence it was only natural that

the BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO.
NEW YORK CINCINNATI TORONTO

Branch Houset in Principal Cities
CHICAGO

the B. P. O. B. and the B. B. C. Co.
got together lonp ago.

Home BillluTds, too
An Illustrated booklet, "The Home

Magnet." describing billiard and
pocket bilihird tables for the home,
both convertible and non-convertiblo
types, mailed free on requost.
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Why Good Dancers
Are Popular

Everyone admires a really good dancer.
They admire the ease of manner, the self-
confidence and poise, the perfect step and
grace which are always characteristic of one
who dances well.

Perfect dancers are the life of any party.
That's why they are invited everywhere
and are always surrounded by a gay set. If
you can't dance you are out of everything
because no one wants to sit around just
talking when there is so much real fun and
laughter on hand.

Arthur Murray, America's foremost
dancing teacher, has perfected a wonderful
new method by which you can learn any of
the latest dance steps in a few minutes—
and all of the dances in a short time.

Even if you don't know one step from
another—through Arthur Murray's method
you can quickly and easily master any
dance without a partner and without
music, right in your own home—or the
lessons won't cost you one cent.

The Vanderhilts. Ex-Govcrnor
I^ckc Crai«. of Xorth Carolina,
and scores o£ other socially promi
nent people, have chosen Mr.
Murray as their dancing instruc
tor. Cancing teachers all over the
world take lessons from him. And
more than 90.000 people have
learned to dance through easy,
Icam-at-home methods.

Free Proof
You Can
Learn the

New Dance
Steps at
tlome in

One Cvenine

To show you how easily anyone can leam to dance
at home, without music or partner, Arthur Murray
has consented to send, for a limited time only, his
j6 Lesson Course Only $1.00.

_Ke«5> the course for 5 days. Test it out carefully
right in the privacy of your own room. And if you
are not perfectly satisfied in every way, return it
and Mr. Murray will return your dollar promptly
without question.

Send No Money—Not One Cent
Prove for yourself how ciuickly and easily you can

learn all of the newest steps and dances. Don't
send any money now—just the coupon. VVhen the
postman hands you the i6-lesson course just deposit
$1.00 with him, plus a few cents postage, in full pay
ment. And if within five days you are not delighted,
return the complete course and your money will be
promptly refunded. Otherwise the course becomes
your personal property without any further pay
ments. Send the coupon N'OW. Don't delay.
Return the coupon at once and the 16-lesson course
will be promptly mailed to you.

ARTHUR MURRAY
Studio 752 290 Broadway New York

ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 752, 290 Broidway, New York
_1 o prove that ynu can tcach me to dance in one eve

ning at home, you may send the i6-lesson new course in
plain coyer and when the postman hands it to meI will
deposit 5r.oo with hjm (plus the few cents postage) in
full payment. If within five days I decide to return
the course, I may do so, and you will refund my money
promptly and without question.

Name

Address

City State.

Would you like to teach dancing?

Buck Saves the Day
{ConiinuedJrom page 71)

was nothin' doin'. Of course the Red Jackets
didn't make none—they was through, I said
that.

In the eighth there was a man on and two out
when I come to bat and I had noticed that old
Tom who was nothin' if not rcg'lar was pitchin'
an out curvc for his first ball and then a straight
one right over the pan for the second on every
batter who faced him. I let his old curve ride
and sure enough, the second sailed right up to
the pan, and I killed it for another homer right
in the same spot I had put the other two. "When
I got in that time they was talking about nomi-
natin' me for President—you never see so much
excitement in all your life. The next guy
fanned and the score was Goshen, 7; Italia, 6—
end of lirst half of the eighth.

The Red Jackets was retired in order. We
simply got to have a run I told my boys—we
GOT to have a run. The first man up hit a
beauty to short who fumbled but" recovered in
time to make a stab at him to first—the runner
beat the ball there and the decision was close but
the Umps called him out—that come near
breakin' up the ball game, for them Italia fans
wanted to tell the world that it was a rotten
decision, and they did, then they was favorin'
some of lynchin' the Umps, but Mister Eddie
held 'em back.

"T^HE next guy fanned and there was two out;
my, I was desprit. Billle was up and Billie

hadn't hit a foul all day; if I took him out I had
no one to pitch the last half of the ninth. Just
as Billie was walkin' up to the plate someone
tugged me by the shirt. I turned 'round, and
there was Old Buck.

You coulda knocked me a mile with a feather
duster. "Where the h—1," I stuttered.

"Don't act foolish, put me in," said Buck.
1 I called Billie, and told the Umps that Moore
was battin' for Collins. Buck as everybody
knows, was some hittin' pitcher. Long Tom
was a cinch for him, and he slapped the second
ball pitched right over the center fielder's head

• to the fence, and when the Red Jacket got to the
ball Old Buck was half way between second and
third, going good. The fielder relayed the ball
to the second baseman, and he in turn made an
attempt to git old Buck at third—that's what
spilled all the rest of the beans for the Red
Jackets, the ball sailed over the head of the
third baseman and into the crowd and old Buck
trotted in with the tying tally. It took fifteen
minutes for that crowd to settle down and git
calm. The Red Jackets knew right then they
was beat, and not only beat, but bankrupt.
Old Buck warmed up a little and trotted out to
the box, and the Umps yelled,

"Moore now pitchin' for Italia!"
Well, sir, the first man up scared the life outen

us. He rapped Buck's first one to center for
two bases, and the Goshen fans rose right up on
their hind legs and done some plain and fancy
yellin'; this give me a chance to confab with
Buck, who simply told me to chase myself.
That guy died on second. Buck struck out the
next tJiree birds and Goshen's rally was tended
to by the undertaker. We scored two runs in
our half of the tentli, and the Red Jackets got
three more strike outs, and the old ball game was
over; score, Italia, 9; Goshen, 7; ten innings.

Mister Eddie and little Eva was right there
to fuss over all of us; and me an' Billie was
heroes. We got an invite to come up to her
house that night for a big blow-out

"It'll be a big blow-out, too," said Mister
Eddie, "but you'll get an invite to a biggerone,"
he said, "an' pretty soon, too," and little Eva
blushed.

"Now, you big stiff," I says to old Buck, when
wegot under the grandstand where we changed
our clothes, "tell me your stuff—for two cents
I'd knock your block off."

"Tliat's agin' the law in this State," said
Buck. "Oh," he says, as cool as you please. "I
have been watchin' the game since the second
innin'. I intended Billie should pitch the game
right along," he says, "but I was a little late
gittin' word to you to put him in," he says, "I
didn't mean for him to 'spot' 'em more n three
or four runs," he says.

I could 'a' killed him, but it woulda been a
five dollar fine in Alabama.

The Elks Magazine

Elks "Hipfold Beautiful'

Prices:
$3.00 in Kid
$5.00 in Calf

Made from the finest calf skin, with'hand tooled
embossing in Dark Brown. Green and Purple—
silk lined, also in kid with plain linings, if de
sired at less price. Official Emblem, Name, and
Number of your Lodge in real gold leaf on inside
lining FREE.
The Most Beautiful Book Ever Pul Out for Ellcdom.

Ask your Secretary or write to
HARRY W. OVERMAN, Mgr.

No. 175 W. Jackson Blvd. Chicago

Great

Premium

Offer for

Members

DIAMONDS
Here at 60%

of Market Price
This snappy perfectly cut dia
mond 7-8 —3-32 ct. at S52.60 among
bargains wo list. Many other big
valuesinoarlists. BuyHEHiT. Loan
values the price basis, not market

values. This "5 year old diamond
banking firm, has thousands unpaid

loons nnd other bunrnina must nell NOW.

Why Pay Full Prices

SendforLatestList
DiamondBarf-nlnsdcucrlhad in dctAll. T'lUof

euarantfil loan ralua. nnllmlted o*chlinB8
details of frco exninlnBtlon. Sena noif.

JOS OeRoY & SONS « OeBoy
Only OwositO Post oftieo, PlttsburKH. Pa.

•^Caialoj
Monoy S avin^

Bargains '
, r'arj.-nliiii In riflen. «hnt,(mn.a,

tinhincr tnfkle nnJ h at»d
/nmen'R nn-ftit tho.^o

, *ht> nrncJ for this hue. bcantj-
ifuWy lllufitratc'l frct» catn\e>a.
J Enjoy aL-n.^aflonnllr Ii'vv preei^s.
Ivvrit« Paramount Trndine

now Company Dept. 51S
34 West 28tti St.* NdwYork

Important Notice to Members
EVFRV member of tlie Order is aanbscribcr to

The Elks Mag.izine and is entitled to andshould reccivc it regularly, each month.
Members arc urged to immediately notify their

Lodce Secretary of any change in their mailina
addresfl. and the Secretary is required by Grand
Loilee Lav.- to uromptly report a I sucli changes.
Onlv by ihis cooperation can the members be
asanrctl of reccivinB their copies of the MaHazine.

Membership payment of the subscription pnce
is only to 1)C made throiisii and as dirccced by their
Subordinate Lodges, and not to 1 he Iilks Magazine
direct.

For 68 years these little marchers
have led band instrument buyers
to better quality and value I

Ever^hing for the
BAND PLAYER!

—froma dramstfek to world's finest
inqtpiTmAntAl Uncd by Libcratl. Army,

LYONS HEALY,70-95 Jackson Blvd.,CHICAGO

k«!cps nvcrvhody ftursftink? XI*'
VOU A MASON—you bIjouIiI carry
a Mvdtvr'oua c:hArm. Spm it_ matuntiy rc-
vi nling the SQUARii AND COM I'Abb.
OoM plntC'l. Rent postpaid. fl.OO. FREE.
Mns^nic CataloiiTMe URtin« "
pab Ilira Hons, juwvlry. pan-
phcrnalia.

•REDDING & COMPANY

TAILORING SALESMEN maUeVo' n,ea'urc
imp KiiiiM oviTvoaiK. —line priic, all wool, cvcry-
thlnc wafamwd. Prollw in udvanc-c. stca.ly lob. lilg-

W. D. SMITH & CO.. Riiriblithrcl-isii/;. Dcpf. Ss, CbieoBO



Have%u Received Your FREE COPY
of this

THE ^ATUftE LlORAHy

Beautiful Booklet?
It's yours for the asking—but you will

have to hurry. They are going like wild-fire.
Every Nature-lover wants one. With its
magnificent full-page plates in natural col
ors, specimen pages of actual text, and a
wealth of other fascinating detail, it is
offered to you, without cost or obligation,
as a delightful foretaste of

The New Nature Library
The Most Complete Set of Natare Books of the Century"

For years we have been building,
planning, looking ahead to the day
when we could announce this stu

pendous publishing event. We have
stopped at nothing to make the New
Nature Library the most sumptuous,
most authoritative, most wonderful work
on subject that has ever been
produced.

The most eminent naturalists in
Christendom—John Burroughs, Neltje
Blanchan, W. T. Holland, to mention a
few—-were selected ascontributors. End
less search for thefinest illustrations was
patiently carried on (happily with the
assistance of the Audubon Society, and
the eminent nature photographer, A
Radcliff Dugmore). Of the thousands
chosen, many are reproduced as full-

page plates, representing the last word
in modern color-photography. Even
the binding, paper and type were sub

S s
LIBHKr

jected to innumerable experiments and descriptive booklet mentioned above,
tests to insure a beauty, serviceability, No brochure ever published by us to
and worth in the finished product of announce a new offering has evoked
which both ourselves and future owners such a storm of enthusiasm from Na-
might be justifiably proud. ture-lovers all over the land. We have

No previous single work or library of been hterally swamped with requests
this character has attempted to present for free copies. We have watched
the drama of Nature, the romance of the with actual consternation the rapid
wild life about us, in such an interesting, dwindling of our far too-limited supply,
non-technical, delightfully readable way.
The story of the birds, flowers, animals, Ask for Your Copy—Now
fishes, insects, trees—in fact, of the
whole teeming life of the If you have not yet
open—is made asalluring, | asked for your copy, NOW
as fascinating, as human Edition De Luxe is the time to get your
romance. Each lo in. high by request into writing. The

Tir , .1 7,'i2 in. wide by i'-.> . ^We want you to know in. thick—almost 4,000 coupon is for your con-
1 , 1 • , pages—printed from .

more about this extraor- big. dear, ea.siiy venience. There will never
j • , ,. f readable type on an , > . , .ciinary encyclopedia ot c.xceiient gradeof paper be a better time to use it.

Nature. It is for that I dark green mercerized I I" ill it in and get it ofT tC
.V . 1 doth, with gilt tops . .purpose that we have stamped in goici. us without another sec-

prepared the beautiful ond's delav.

Edition De Luxe

Each 10 in. high by
7,'a in. wide by i'-.>
in. thick—almost 4,000
pages—printed from
big. clear, ea.sily
readable type on an
c.xcellent grade of paper
—beautifully bound in
dark green mercerized
doth, with gilt tops
stamped in gold.

prepared
Thousands of illus

trations. including 700
magnificent half-tono
plates, many of which
are reproduced in full
color.

A rare tribute to
Nature in printing,
binding, and literary
an.

If you have not yet
asked for your copy, NOW
is the time to get vour
request into writing. The
coupon is for your con
venience. There will never
be a better time to use it.

Fill it in and get it ofT to
us without another sec

ond's delay.

Doubleday,
Page &Company
Dept. 1225 Garden Cily

NEW YORK

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE 8b CO.

Dept. 1225, Garden City, N. Y.

Please send me free your beautiful color booklet
describing the New Nature Libraiy. Also coniplft<>
information, including terms. This request dues not
obligate me in any way.
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CRANE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN ; CRANE QUALITY IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS |

The world-wide use ofCrane products under
varying and difficult conditions for upwards
of sixty seven years, is an indication of the
universal acceptance and approval of Crane
standards of design and quality.
Since 1855, Crane engineers and designers
have labored to pronnote theprogress of the
various industries and arts which Crane
products serve. The Crane name on valves,
fittings and piping specialties used in indus

trial power, refrigeration,water, oil and gas
installations, has become the mark of uni
form and dependable quality.
This prestige extends to Crane sanitation
and heating fixtures for the home. Meeting
the needs of the smallest dwelling. Crane
equipment also satisfies the exacting require
ments of great town and country houses,
towering office and apartment buildings,
huge hotels, hospitals, schools and clubs.

CRANE
GENERAL OFFICES; CRANE BUILDING. 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE.. CHICAGO

Braneits and Sales Officts in One Hundred and Thiy-five Otiet
Naiona! Exhibit Roomu Chicago, Uc-w York, Atlantic Oty

mrkt: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga and Trenton
CRANE LIMITED. MONTREAL. CRANE-BENNETr. Ltd. LOND^
Sane e^ort corporation: new york. san franciscx)

Ci£ CRANE. PARIS

Globe Volte No. I-B Radiator ValveNo. 220
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