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CRAVE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN ; CRAUE O^AHTY IW ALX HIDDEN IITTINGS

piping specialties used in industrial
installations, has become the mark of
uniform and dependable quality.

This prestige extends to Crane sanita
tion and heating fixtures for the home.
Meeting the needs of smaller dwell
ings,Crane equipmentalso satisfies the
exacting requirements of great townand
country houses, huge apartment build
ings and luxurious hotels and clubs.

The world-wide use of Crane products
under varying 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 de
signers have labored to promote the
progress of the various industries and
arts which Crane products serve. The
Crane name on valves, fittings and

CRANE
.......OPF.CES: CANE EU.UO.N., S3. S.

a,d S.k. Offic, i. 0,e H„ndr,J

C2 CRANE,PARIS
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A $6,000 Opportunity
-but they offered it to another man

Sometimes the best thing that can hap
pen to a man is to be taken within sight of
the "promised land"—and then dropped
with a thud!

If he has any stuff in him, the experi
ence is bound to set him thinking.

Only the other day, one of our mem
bers, newly enrolled, told us how he came
to take up specialized training.

He had been drifting along in a care
less fashion for several
years—on good terms with
nis employers and thinking
all the time that it was UP
TO THEM to provide for
his future.

Unexpectedly, the head
of his department—whom jH
he had always regarded as |n
a permanent member ofthe I^H 'H
home organization —was 'fg
transferred to the NewYork
branch.

And OPPORTUNITY— • WlH
exactly the opportunity
which he should have been
PREPARING for—sent
out a hurry call for the best
man that could be found.

What was this man's sur-
prise to discover that he was
not even being considered
for the place!

Another man—chosen
because he hadALREADY
made himself familiar witJi
the responsibilities of the position—was-
appointed over his head. The salary
was $6,000 a year.

Why Wait for the Big
Disappointment?

Of course there is nothing unusual
about this man's experience.

It is happening all the time to thou
sands of men—in thousands of business
offices.

These men are perfectly AWARE of
the great sifting process that is going on
all about them—yet it seems as though
misfortune simply HAS to come to them
before they will wake to their need for

specialized training—and take the neces
sary steps to GET IT!

Are These Men Any
Better Than You?

For more than fourteen years LaSalle
Extension University has been pointing
out to earnest men the conditions which
surround the contest for success in busi

ness and has been equipping them for
OPPORTUNITY.

A quick appraisal of what this under
taking means to the man ambitious to
get ahead may be gained from the letters
of LaSalle-trained men. The following
statements are typical of thousands of
similar statements in the files of LaSalle
Extension University. They forever give
the lie to those men who would make you
believe that you "haven't a chance."

'T feei that your Higher Accountancy
training was the great factor in enabling
me to get the position (that of Office Man
ager of a large Canadian firm) in competi-
ti:->n with more than fifty other applicants.
This company already had a number ot
LaSalle men, and the fact that I was

taking jour course was quite a recom
mendation. The salary I am now receiv
ing represents an increase of consider
ably over 100 per cent."

G. K. Scheile, Canada.

"I now hold the position of Traffic
Manager. My salary has been advanced
50 per cent in the last year, and I have
been made a member of the firm. If I
could not get another course just like the

one I have finished I wouldInottake So,000 for it."
B. T. Bailey, Wisconsin.
"My salary has been

more than doubled, and I
see greater things ahead.
I owe all my success to
LaSalle and its Placement
Bureau.''

R. B. Cook, Chicago.
' 'Led the list in the Maine

bar examination, held in
Portland August 1 and 2."
Gordon F. Gallert, Maine.

"From a salesman in the
ranks, in two short months
my sales have shot up
nearly 150 per cent, and I
have received a promotion
from a company I had been
with only six months. I
am now district manager,
with eleven men working
under me. Without any
exaggeration, I believe that
signing up for this course

will prove one of the wisest things I have
ever done."

C. Rutherford, Ontario, Canada.

Prove Your Title to Success!
Not every man, of course, is ENTI

TLED to success —for not every man is
willing to put forth the necessary effort.

If, however, a man is earnestly sincere
in his desire to get ahead, he cannot help
but profit by the literature LaSalle will
gladly send him.

The coupon just below this text will
promptly bring you the further informa
tion you should have—and if you are the
SORT of man LaSalle can help, yourown
good judgment will suggest that you
mail the coupon NOW.

LaSalle Extension University
The Largest Business Training Institution in the World

LaSALLE extension university Dept. 9328-R Chicago, Illinois
send mc catalosr and full information repardine the course and servicc I have marked with an X belc
copy of your book, "Ten Years' Promotion in One, ' ali without obhuation to me.

IBnsiacasMaaagement: Training for
lOfficiol. Managerial, Sales and Executive
positions.

I Modern Salesmanahip: Training for Sales
limd AdvorCising; Cxecutivcs, Solicitors,
Sales Promotion Managers, Saieamcn. Man-
uTacturcra' Agents and all those cngatretl In
retail, wholesale or specialty sellinK.

• Traffic Mnnaaement - Foreign nnd I IIndustria: Maaaflcment Efficiency:!—] Expert Bookkeeoini!- Trainlnir for
DomeaticiTrainmeforpositionsasRail- |—|For Executives. Managere. OfBee and | Ipotion asHead Bookkeeper.
road or Industrial Traffic Manogcr, etc. Shop Employes and those destnng prac- . _• Railway Station MaDagemcnt: Train- tical training in industrial manasremeDt I ]Busloess English: Training for Bust
ing forKailway Auditors. Coroptrollera, principiea aod practice. I—i "<^^8 Correspondents and Copy Writers.Accountants, Clerks StatiOT Agente, j—i Personoel andEmploymcat Manage- | ICommercial Spanish: Training for
MemberSOfKailwayand PuolieUtilities framing for Employers. 1_| positionsasForeignCorrespondent with
commissions, eK. Ti-nininir f/iF ployment Managers, Executives. Indus- Spanish-speaking countries.

Higher Accountancy: Training for poai- Q ve "pofitbns'̂ Vn B'an'kTa'nd • „ . f~~| Effective Speoking: Training in theModern Busli^ss .Correspondence I [art of forccfuI,effectiVespeechforMin-
and Practice: Training for Sales and jsters. Salesmen, FrntemaJ Loaders,

1lio^a as Auditor Comptroller Certj^^ ^Financial Inst^tions. f-j Modem Business Correspondence Uart of fQ?ccf??,e^^
I ubhc Accountont, ^st Accountant, etc. ModernForemanshipondProductioa LJand Practice: Training for Sales and jsters. Salesmen, Frntei

I Law: Iraining for Bar: LL. H. |_| Methods: Training in the direction and Collection Correspondents: Sales Pro- Politicians, Clubmen, etc.
JJJuKrce, handling of induacrial forces—for Eic'c- motion Managers; Credit end Office
I Commercial Law: Reading. Reference uCives,Mana(;cr8.Superintendents, Con- Managere:CorreepondenecSnpcrvisora, l~| C. P. A. Coaching for /
I and Consultation Service for Business Men. tractors. Foremen, Sub-foremen, etc. Secretaries, etc, 1 I couotants.

handling of industrial forces—for Eicc-
utives, Mana(;cr8. Superintendents, Con
tractors, Foremen, Sub-foremen, etc.

motion Managers; Credit and Office
Managere: CorreepondenecSnpcrvisora, l~| C. P. A. Coaching for Advanced Ac-
Secretaries, etc, I I couotants.
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m Office of the

Grand Exalted Ruler
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks

of the United States of America

Official Circular Number One

WatertowTiy South Dakota, August 10, 1923
To All Elks:—Greeting
Mv Dear Brothers:

Your representatives at the Grand Lodge Session in Atlanta received a ver>' inadequate expres
sion ofmydeep sense ofobligation andgratitude; and at this very first opportunity, I wantagain
to endeavor to express to each and every member of the Order my appreciation for this greatest
honor that has been bestowed upon me. Together with this message of appreciation, there was
expressed to the Grand Lodge membership the request that they conveyto you, my brothers and
to each and every one of you, the slogan: "Let's Do!" '

That message was sent to you because this is your Order, it is your Grand Lodge, and it is
through you and you alone that our ideals can be realized and our-ambitions become realities. The
splendid record ofprogress and marvelous accomplishments ofourOrder aredueto the supportand
efforts of the individual membership as well as to the splendid leadership of the Grand Lodge and
the officers of the Subordinate Lodges who have worked so zealously in the past. But there is
much more to do, and this is indeed your Order! This business is your business. Pride in its ac-
coinplishincnts is yours. The ideals of further scrvicc to humanity and to the community, State
aiul Ihc Nation in whicii you live sliouki Ijc iiml arc \<)ur idoiils. " '̂ours should he the correspond
ing sense of Indlvldunl i-csponsll)i!ity: and tlic real ElU.^ in vour lodge arc tliosc alert and f-utliful
brothers who have proved by their deeds that they have accepted and fulfilled this responsibility.

No one man, nor yut any small group of men can pretend lo organize and maintain the school,
the church, or the other great ngcncies for protection, education, health and comfort which we
enjoy. Every citizen has an individual interest in these institutions; he is called upon to aid in
their financial support, and if he is a real citizen, he accepts the responsibilitv of taking an active
and intimate interest in this, his business. And just so. in this greatest American Fraternity, each
individual member, in accepting the rights and privileges of membership, owes his active co
operation in the great and humane work to which our fraternity is devoted. When you elect
ofiicers, expecting them to devote a large portion of their time and imceasing efforts, you shoxJd
do your part in the advancement of the every interest of the Lodge. We are one big family of
brothers, and complete and harmonious cooperation and confidence reposed in your olScers, and
your attendance at meetings will, I am sure, inspire them to work and to serve well, to exemplify
our beautiful ritual impressively, and to make your lodge meetings more attractive. Without
your every individual elTort and assistance, the splendid patriotic, social and community welfare
work and the many projects whichshould be adopted for the good of the Order, may be a burden
to the faithful few, when they might so well be a pleasure and privilege to you all.

So "Let's Do," my brothers!

The Elks Magazine
We have a wonderful magazine, and I am sure you are proud of it. that you glory in the fact

that it has in little more than a year taken its place as a real force in the realm ofmonthly publica
tions. Li the fullness of our pr^de in this real accomplishment, let us not fail to yield our every
further support. Not aloneshould this magazinegoinginto over eight hundred thousand American
homes appeal to 3'ou, but items ofinterest to the Order at large should bevery promptly forwarded
to the editorial office. And it may behere noted that by actionof the GrandLodge the sum of one
dollar and fifty cents was levied for themagazine, but this sum will not bedue mitil April i, 1924,
and will pay your subscription for one year and a half, from October i, 1023. to April i, 1925. The
Subordinate Lodges may thusmore readily adjust their accounts with the Grand Lodge.
National Memorial Headquarters Building

In the August issue of the Elks Magazine you will find the very splendid reports made at the
recent Grand Lodge Session regarding the National Memorial Headquarters Building and the
Magazine itself. You will note that the Commission is now preparing to enter into formal con
tracts for the National Memorial Headquarters Building in Chicago, and we will all. I am sure,
look forward with much pride and satisfaction to this real workof construction. This report will
also advise you that it is not anticipated that the Commission will make any further levy during
the current calendar year. The report on the magazine will give you a brief history of its estab
lishment and growth, and I am sure that the reading of it will bring to you a more complete
realization of the remarkable success of this imdertaking.

Good of the Order

The August number of the magazine has also advised you of the splendid report of the Good of the
Order Committee of the Grand Lodge. This is replete with food for thought and action. If you
are not already interesting yourself actively in one or more of the projects, you should insist that
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your Subordinate Lodge consider the subjects called to your attention by this report, relative to
crippled children, Elks scholarship foundations, recreational^ fieMs and playgrounds, fostering of
theBoy Scouts and Girl Scouts, and ever}' aid that may begiven to theyouth andto the needy.
Social and Community Welfare

The initiative should be takenby yourSubordinate Lodge inallpatriotic, social and community
activities as is so well pointed out in the report of the Grand Lodge Committee on Social and
Community Welfare. Cooperation with other existing organizations and agencies is commended,
and asan Elk. you will be given inspiration for further efforts by the readmg of this report relative
to Americanization and Flag Day, charity andrelief work, assistance meducation, and other forms
of conservation and welfare work mentioned.

The attention of the officers isparticularly caUed to the recommendation which was adopted by
the Grand Lodge requiring that the Secretary transmit to the Grand Lodge Committee on Social
and Community Welfare, a copy of all reports of the Subordmate Lodge Committee, morder that
other lodges and the membership at large may be advised concerning your activities. ^

You will readUy note that the real standing of your Subordinate Lodge is to be measured by its
accomplishments in all patriotic, charitable and welfare work. Plans and methods have been
pointed out to you, and any Subordinate Lodge that does not engage msome form of welfare or
uplift work during the coming year will be considered as having Jailed. Md you as an individual
member of such alodge will htaparty to that failure. Let us see to itthat we have aone-hundred-
per-cent. efTicicncy welfare program during the commg year.

Amendments to Grand Lodse Statutes , , .

The Judiciary Committee reported remarkably few amendments to the existmg laws, and thisJ.iie J uuiLiaiy v.umiuiLtc4, cp Order we do not follow the hysterical and all
to my mind, is a very splendid indication that ui our uruci v>c uu j
too prevalent craze for over-legislation. representative to the Grand Lodge must sub-

I desire to call your attention to the fact that your rep rcfnm trnm Grand Tndo-e
mit his report to the lodge at its first regular session foUowmg his return foom the Grand Lodge,
but that this report need not be in anting. ^ gt

Afine may be imposed upon aSubordmate Lodge^^^^^^ activities.
any Grand Lodge Committee for any ''jl.ee nor more than five Trustees by making

Subordinate Lodges may now elect not .ess tnan m
proper amendment to their by-laws. readmission in the lodge which granted

An Elk who has taken his ab^lute dimit a equal to any increase in the
the dimit, is required to pay an affihation fee, which ^e
initiation fee over the amount paid byhim n^ade a standing committee of five in

The Committee on Social and Community to Elk activities of civic, social and
the Grand Lodge, having supervision of matters pertammg
community interests.

Grand Lodge Dues j .1,^ nf thirty-five cents upon each member of the
The Grand Lodge fixed and assessed t rmintenance of the Elks National Home, this sum

Order for Grand Lodge expenses Magazine for a year and a half, to be paid on or
and theone dollar and fifty cents for the Elks Magazim- iu >
before May i, 1924.

Atlanta Grand Lodge Reunion occurred in that wonderful city Wd for its
AIof these and other activities of the Grand L g ^ could not be paid to the people of

Southland hospitality—Atlanta, Georgia. Too Atlanta Lodge, No. 78, for the most
Atlanta, and the officers, cordial spirit of welcome. Every detail was most splen-
generous entertainment and delight ully co^ P Lodge wiU be held indidly planned and wonderfuDy executed, ine n
Boston, Massachusetts, commencing on Monday, J y 7.

New Membership rf»=;nonsibility and the Subordinate Lodge activities
If each mdividual member w.11 ^aracter and

be enlarged and strengthened ever>'thing else. But it would seem, my
qualuy of new members must membership should know of one citizen who
brothers that each group of ^ev^n o /he present o
would and should become a real, ^i^Hon members before April i, 1024,ratio of effort we wiU have reached the go^ Constitution and Statutes of the Order I
propVe'tot'vTthVesLblishment of new lodges ^
dispensation shows circumstances warranting a new , r Q^dpr in th "
these newer communities an Elk Lodge, and give to communi
ties an opportunity for immediate anddirect service m P Y-

Ritual

The officers of your lodge are required by Statute to memorize and properly exemplify the initia-
• j will hp instructed to enforce this law tn f-hA ^4.

will take note as soon as the new rituals are delivered. While these ritualistic lessons are most
beautiful andenlightening, it is very earnestly recomniended that an explanatory talkbe given
to the newly made brothers immediately aftei: their initiation.^ _A brief, well delivered statement
of the history and purposes cf our Order is invaluable 111 apprising the new Elk of his new-found
privileges and responsibilities.

r": ' v",i •v'v,T:..iV.iVu.?ra!'!i8piiBer,fl
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President Harding

The Nation mourns the loss of its splendid leader. In our Order, the mystic hour of Eleven, will
bring to us the memory of no moredevoted or faithful Brother than Warren G. Harding.

His positionas chiefexecutive of our Country, his earnest support and his abidingand expressed
confidence in the influence and future of our Order, require a more widespread tribute than could
possiblybee.xpressedalone by Marion (Ohio) Lodge No. 32. EachSubordinate Lodge isdirected to
include in its proper order of businessat the next regular meeting, the service announcing the death
of Brother Harding.

His virtues and accomplishments will be written large upon our tablets of love and memory.

Law Enforcement
It is with a verv pardonable pride, Brothers, that we know our Order to be recognized as a

"highly purposed fraternity," a law-abiding and law-enforcing fraternity. No violation of any
law of State or Nation can or will be overlooked, and we demand and expect the support of every
individual brother in this matter of continued law enforcement. Real patriotism and loyalty
to flag and country demand a full reverence and regard for existing laws and their enforcement.

All other'purposeful organizations in your community will lend their ever)' encouragement
and support in this and all other good work to whichyour lodge is devoted, and petty annoyances
by any sort of organization or individual, not informed of our ideals and accomplishments, or
actuated "by mischiefor unreasoning malice," should be ignored as unworthy of attention.

Section 219

At this time attention is specifically directed to the express provision of Section 219 of the
Grand Lodge Statutes, which in very plain terms prohibits a lodgeand its members from soliciting
aid from sister lodges by the s'ile of tickets or otherwise. There has been a somewhat persistent
inclination to evade, and in some instances, directly to violate, this provision of our law, even to
the extent of sending out tickets for a lottery. It is hoped that it will not be necessary during the
coming 3'ear to impose the serious penalties provided for violation of this section of the Statute;
but this notice is fair warning to each and every Subordinate Lodge and its membership, and any
violation hereafter must be considered a wilful one, and Dunishable as such.

Secretaries

One of our Past Grand Exalted Rulers during his term of office made the statement that a
"Secretary make:, or breaks a lodge." Too much stress can not be put upon this statement, which
I very heartily endorse. Secretary is always the activc officer in immediate contact with the
membership. It is for you, Brothers of the Subordinate Lodges, to compensate your Secretary
so that he can and will devote the necessary time and have any necessary facilities and assistance
for the proper performance of his cver\- duty; and the selection of your Secretary from year to
year is of the utmost importance.

District Meetings

Provision has been made ard plans arc now under way for the very effective annual meeting
of District Deputies to be held in Chicago about September 30th. Each District Deputy will be
directed to call a meetingof the Exalted Rulers and Secretaries of the Subordinate Lodgesof his
district as soon as possible after the Chicago meeting; and it is my earnest wish that each lodge
promptly direct these officers to attend the District meeting. The results of similar meetings
in the last two years warrant this action on your part.

State Associations

If you have a State Association it should receive your activc attention and support. Mar
velous results have followed the activities of certain of our splendid State meetings. Each State
Association should have some definite and concrete plan of action within its own jurisdiction-
have something to do, and then do it. As it is the province of the Grand Exalted Ruler to call
upon the governing board and officer.s of the State Association for advice, recommendation and
information, it shall be his policy in turn, so far as practicable, to have some Grand Lodge repre
sentative in'attendance on each State meetingduring the coming year, and we shall look forward
with much interest to the activitie,>, reports and recommendations of the State Associations.

Appointments
In accordance with the Resolution adopted by the Grand Lodge at Atlanta, it was a pleasure

to reappoint asChairman of the Social and Community Welfare Committee of the Grand Lodge,
Past GrandExalted Ruler John P. Sullivan, of New Orleans (La.) Lodge No. 30.

Brother M. R. Baskervillc,the first Past Exalted Ruler of Watertown (South Dakota) Lodge No.
838. was appointed as Secretary to the Grand Exalted Ruler; but following his very early resig
nation, the appointment of Brother Charles D. Ray, of Watertown (S. D.) Lodge No. 83? as
Secretarv to the Grand Exalted Ruler, is announced.

The list of other appointments will be promulgated about September 15th.
I pledge you my humble best, my Brothers, Let s Do!

Grand Exalted Ruler.

Grand Secretary.
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Warren G. Harding
WHEN the whole people of the United States, in every

city, town, hamlet and countryside, with bowed heads
and saddened hearts, mourned the imtimely death of

President Warren G. Harding, it was something more than
a mere national tribute to his high office. It was some
thing more than a mere formal display of the respect and
esteem of the American people for tneir chosen Chief Exec
utive, who had given his life in their service. It was the
expression of a sincere and wholly unfeigned sorrow; a
tribute of personal affection for one who had inspired it in
the hearts of countless thousands, even of those who never
saw him in the flesh, by his exalted character, his loyal
patriotism, his devotion to duty, his unquestioned integrity
of purpose, his unfailing kindliness and considerate thought-
fulness, and his unaffected, clean hearted, human friendli
ness.

Among those who thus mourned him, the members of
the Order of Elks have a peculiarly appr^riate place by
virtue of their special loss. Warren G. Hording was not
merely a member of the Order; he was a very loyal and en
thusiastic Elk. He felt, and frequently expressed, a just
pride in that membership; and he found a real happiness in
its fraternal associations.

He manifested in his daily life, throughout his career, no
less as President than as a humble reporter of earlier years,
those qualities of mind and heart that characterize and dis
tinguish the true Elk. He loved his fellow men and he
delighted in every kindly service. The example of his fra
ternal life has inspired, and will continue to inspire, the
emulation of all his brethren.

Because of these things, and not because he was Presi
dent of the United States, though that fact gives them a
greater fraternal significance and value, the golden hour of
recollection will have a deeper and sweeter meaning to all
Elks, now that the mellow tones of the eleven strokes mil
call to memory, among Our Absent Brothers, the benign and
friendly face of Warren G. Harding.
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Beginning an Outstanding Series of Mystery Stories by
An Author Preeminent in the Field

The Victim of Amnesia
By Arthur Somers Roche

Illustrated by Donald Teague

m

sergeant peered over the tops of
his steel-rimmed spectacles. He
twirled the huge blotter around on

the slanting desk before him, and dipped
his pen in the inkwell.

"And here -I was thinkin' to mcself that
the dove of peace was roosting—do doves
roost, Officer McCarthy? Or do they perch?
You don't know. WeU, God forgive me for
being soft-minded enough to think that a
harness bull would know anything about
ornithology! Ah, do not blush, OfTicer Mc
Carthy. Your ignorance is in no way re
markable. It is me own knowledge of sci
ence and mythology that's remarkable.
Me, a student and scholar, ordered by Fate
to put down arson and riots and other
breaches of the peace, when I should be hold-

presidency of a university.
WeU, roost or perch, the dove has flown

away. Here it is midnight, and I was con-
patulatingmyself because not an arrest had
been made in this precinct. 'Tis the millen
nium, I was telling myself. And then you
corne m here with this evU-looking person

faith in human nature and
the efficacy ofgood example, as instanced by
meself, and the value of brute force, as
exemplified by you."

His bushy eyebrows drew together in a
portentous frown, which could not, how
ever, entirely hide the good humor in his
blue eyes.

What's thecharge against the prisoner? "
nc asked.

OfTicer McCarthy grinned. "There ain't
none, Sergeant Ryan."

.

"Ah, the gentle- * l J
man dropped in for
a little social relax-
ation? Or is he here
to make complaint
against some one
else? Introduce us,
Officer McCarthy."

"That's just it." said the policeman.
"He don't know who he is."

Sergeant Rvan adjusted his glasses. He
shifted in his'chair in order that he might
get a better view of McCarthy's companion.
He saw a well-built man of medium height,
with extremely keen gra}' ej^es. fhcy were
deep-set below a well-shaped forehead above
which grew "black hair that was as straight
as an Indian's. Indeed, the sharp-edged,
high-bridged nose, and the high cheek-bone,
bore out the impression that here was some
one in whose veins ran the blood of the
American aborigines. His mouth, though
wide enough for good humor, was thin-
lipped. His chin was bony and aggressive.
And his skin had that leathery look which
comes to those who live and labor out-of-
doors.

But his clothing seemed to have nothing
to do with the plains or hills from which he

N\li

might reasonably have been assumed to
come. For an expert tailor had cut the blue
flannel lounge suit which he wore; anEnglish
tailor, Sergeant Ryan decided. And the
slightly brogued low tan shoes could have
come from the British Isles. The hat which
swung from his hand was a gray felt of deli
cate and expensive texture. His scarf was a
golden brown, and beneath it Ryan could
see a shirt of soft fine linen. The sergeant
added the face and the clothing together and
reached the sum; "wealthy sportsman
English."

" So you don't know your name? " he said
wonderingly.

The stranger laughed embarrassedly.
"Sounds jolly rot, doesn't it?"

Sergeant Ryan mentally complimented
his own shrewdness. He had guessed the
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man's nationality correctly, for his accent
was indisputably British.

"Well, it docs seem strange for a young
fellow in'thepink ofcondition, like you seem
to be, to forget who he is. You talk likean
Englishman. I don't know how it is in dear
old Lunnon, but it ain't exactly healthy to
spoof the police over here. Not in my pre
cinct, anyway. So, just out of the kindness
of my great big generous heart, I'm telling
you that if you came here for a laugh you
picked the wrong spot."

I"^HE stranger smiled deprecatingly. "If
there's any laugh in this, it's on me, not

you. I assure you, I never felt less like
laughing in my life."

Sergeant Ryan stared at him. But this
was not the impertinence or the brazenness

J '-K

ma

of the practical joker; it was the ingenuous
frankness of a bewildered man. Indeed,
there was more than bewilderment in the
stranger's manner: there was a hint of
fear. Sergeant Ryan's s)''mpathetic heart
softened.

"Well, it's a tough position you're in,
young man," he said. "It'd give me the
willies."

The stranger wiped his forehead with a
handkerchief. Sergeant Ryan noted that it
was of expensive linen.

"It makes me feel a little ga-ga," said the
young man.

"'Ga-ga'? Now, that's a new one on me.
Does it mean the willies?"

The stranger smiled. "Something like
that, I imagine."

"Well, I ion't blame you," said the ser

.4f /Tie end of an hour
Conkling confessed
himselfbaffled. "Yours
is a most unusual
case. Physically, you
are in perfect condi
tion. Mentally, aside
from this blank spot
inyour brain, you are
one of the most alertly
intelligent patients I
have ever examined"

geant. "But suppose you tell me the whole
story."

The stranger shrugged his well-knit
shoulders. "There's very little to tell. I
suddenly found myself walking on a broad
avenue along the edge of a park. I didn't
know how I got there, where it was, or who
I was." He smiled rather winningly. "It's
a dreadful sensation."

"I believe you," declared the sergeant
with emphasis. "You don't suppose you'd
been drinking a little boot-leg liquor? It
does strange things to people, you ^ow."

""^J'OW, that's a funny thing," replied the
stranger. "While I don't know my

name, or where I come from. I do remem
ber many things. For instance, I know that
I never drink, and smoke onl}' occasionally.
No, it wasn't liquor."

"What did you do when j'ou found out
your memory'd gone?" asked the sergeant.

The stranger looked embarrassed. "Well,
at first I went into a blue funk; got in a
regular state of panic. You know, it isn't a
cheerful situation. Then I said to myself.
'Look here, old man, this will never do.
Won't get you anywhere e.vcept completely
ga-ga.'"



10

"That 'ga-ga' is a grand word," com
mented the sergeant. "Goon."

"Well, across the park I covild see tall
buildings, bigger than anything that I'd
ever seen in London."

"You remember London then?" inter
rupted the sergeant.

"I seem to know, somehow, that London
is my home. But where I lived there, I
couldn't possibly tell you. Also, I remem
ber Paris and Brussels and the Riviera
and Rome qviite as well as I remember
London."

"PoUy-voo Francy?" asked the sergeant.
"Ah, oui. Monsieur. Mais je ne suis pas

Franfais. No, I'm not French. I'm
English."

The. sergeant nodded. "I believe you.
Go on."

"Well, I looked for a sign, and discovered
that I was on Fifth Avenue. I walked into
the park and sat down on a bench. I did my
best to rouse my recollection. But after two
hours I hadn't learned anything about
mjrself. I couldn't go back of the moment
when I found myself strolling on Fifth
Avenue. And so, finally, seeing this ofiicer
here, I walked up to him and explained
my predicament. He advised me to come
to see you. He said that you were not
merely his superior officer, but a man of
science."

Sergeant Ryan cast a glance of approba
tion at Officer McCarthy. The latter hid a
grin. He felt that he would be a roimdsman
soon if Sergeant Ryan's influence had any
weight.

" AMACHOOR only," disclaimed the
sergeant modesliy. "However, I

know something about your trouble. I've
come into contact with similar cases before.
Usually, the person's memory is restored in a
very short time. Sometimes, there's no
medical treatment at aJl required. Just a
little rest, a little time, and the memory
comes back. You've probably been imder
some heavy strain. You don't look as
thou^ you'd been sick."

"I feel fine," said the stranger. "I can't
believe that I've been imder any strain."

The sergeant shrugged. . "Maybe not.
Sometimes a blow on the head—are youhurt
anywhere?"

The stranger shook his head.
" Have you any money? "

. Tlicyoxmg manpulled out a purse. From
It he took several hxmdred dollars.

seem as though you've been
robbed, said Ryan. "You haven't looked
through your clothes?"

"For lettersor otherpapers? I haven't a
thmg of the sort on me."

'I meant for marks on your clothing,"
explamed the sergeant.
^ Alight gleamed inthe Englishman's eyes.

I hadn t got around to thinking of that.
Perhaps "

"Let's go in an inside room," suggested
the sergeant.

But, strangely enough, there was not even
a laundry mark upon the stranger's linen,
ine. label that should have been sewed in
his jacket was mhsing. His hat bore no^ersmark. His shoes had no identifying

"Well, I don't know what to doforvou "
admitted Sergeant Ryan as the strknger
clothed hmiself. "If you acted nutty I
could ship you over to Bellevue. But you
haven't created any trouble, and it ain't a
crime yet in thiscountry for a man to forget
his name. Of course, they'd take you in at
Bellevue if you went there by yourseK.
What do you say? "

"It seems so absurd," said the English

man. "If I knew of some private special
ist "

"I know the very man for you. Thaddeus
Conkling, on Central Park West. He's the
biggest man in the country on mental trou
bles. If he'd take you, you'd be in the best
possible hands."

"Is he terribly expensive?" asked the
stranger.

Ryan shrugged. "Lord knows. But
when I was a traffic cop I yanked him from in
front of an automobile, and every Christmas
he sends me a box of cigars. And he passes
the time of day mighty pleasantly whenever
we happen to meet. For a friend of mine
he'd be reasonable in his charges."

"You're extremely kind," said the
stranger. , u j

Sergeant Ryan waved a pudgy n^a.
"You're a likely looking lad^ and it's little
enough I'Ube doing foryou. We'llgo to see
Viim in the morning. Where do you plan to
spend the night?" „ , . .

"I haven't the vaguest idea," admitted
the stranger.

"I'd take you home with me myself, only
what they pay a police sergeant don t rent
any palaces. There isn't an extra room in
my flat. But McCarthy here will take you
around to the Ballston; it's a decent quiet
place, and you can send abellboy out for the
toilet articles you'll need."

"I don't know how to thank you, said
the Englishman.

"Don't try," said Sergeant Ryan. Ill
call around for you about nine to-morrow
morning. And don't worry. Mind that.
You'll be all right in a fewdays."

"Do you really think Conkling can cure
him?" asked Officer McCarthy, after he had
returned frompiloting the victim of amnesia
to the hotel.

"The Lord knows," rephed the sergeant.
"But I hope so. I took a fancy to that lad.'
I never saw a smarter looking yovmg man.
It's a shame if a brain like that wont
function."

"It is that," agreed McCarthy.
The was up and dressed and

had breakfasted when Sergeant Ryan called
the next morning. , , ,

"How are you feeling?" asked the ser
geant. . , ,, ,

"Couldn't be better, but the old bean is
just the same. It's a most amazing sensa
tion, Sergeant." ir

"Save your symptoms for Dr. Conkling,
my boy," said the sergeant.

The camel would have hardly more diffi
culty in passing through the eye of a

needle than a patient would in reachmg the
presence of Dr. Thaddeus ConUing without
anappointment. Butthe physician w^ evi
dently a man who remembered his obuga^
tions. Sergeant Ryan sentinhisname, and
a moment later a white-robed nurse ushered
thesergeant and his companion past a hne of
waiting and disapproving patients, mto his
inneroffice. He greeted Ryan cordiaUy, and
the Englishman had a chance to observe the
man who, according to the sergeant, stood
at the head of his profession.

A huge man, several mches above six feet
and -wide in proportion, with a tremendous
red beard, bold blue eyes that were slightly
protruding, anda great scimiter of a nose, he
looked more like the reincarnation of an
ancient Viking than a practitioner of medi
cine. There was something about him that
seemed to suggest elemental, ^disciplined
forces, and that was not at all like a man of
healing. He seemed destructive, not con
structive. But his manner, bland and
soothing, assorted better with his profession
than his appearance.
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He greeted the Englishman courteously,
and when Ryan had explained their pres
ence, his protruding eyes looked interestedly
at his new patient, and not without kindness
or its close simulation.

"Well, I guess we can fix this young man
up soon enough. The examination will take
some little time. Sergeant."

"I didn't expect to wait,'' said Ryan. He
shook hands with his protege. ''Let me hear
from you soon."

"Indeed I will," said the Englishman.
"And I'm certainly gratefifl to you."

He turned to Dr. Conkling as Ryan left
the office. Into his eyes came an e.xpres-
sion of anxiety. "Doctor, this condition of
mine can't last, can it?"

" CTRIP," said Conkling. The kindliness
in his eyes wasreplaced by the absorp

tion of the man of science. The Englishman
obeyed him. Twenty minutes later his
physician orderedhim to put on his clothes.
While he was doing so, and for an hour there
after, Conkling questioned him on every
conceivable subject. At theendofthat time,
he confessed himself baffled.

"Yours is a most unusual case. Ordina
rily,in cases of aphasiaor amnesia, there are
abnormal symptoms that go along with the
disease itself. But in your case there is
absolutely nothing save the fact that you
have forgotten your identity. I have ques
tioned you in everypossible way of which I
can think. But none of those questions
seem to strike a note upon the chords of
memory. Physically, you are in perfect
condition. Mentally, aside from this blank
spot in your brain, you are one of the most
alertly intelligent patients I have ever ex
amined. I imagine that we must publish
discreet advertisements, hoping in that way
to find your family. The sight of your
father, or a brother or sister, or even an
ordinary acquaintance, would probably do
more for you than all the medical treatment
in the world."

"What reason do you assign for my con
dition?" asked the patient.

Dr. Conkling shrugged his massive shoul
ders. "A great grief, a prolonged mental
strain, the after-effects of a severe illness, or
a blow would induce your condition. That
is why I'm puzzled. Your physical condi
tion indicates absolutely that you have
suffered none of these. Except possibly
a blow."

"But you can't find even the slightest
trace of a blow upon me," objected the
Englishman.

"That is true," admitted the physician.
"But the blow might have been suffered a
long time ago, andits effect befelt only now.
You have nothing to worry about. I assure
you that the trouble wiU go no deeper than
it lies now. Unless my entire professional
experience is at fault, your condition, if if-
changes in any way, wiU do so for the
better."

"That's not very encouragmg, is it?'»
commented the Englishman, a shadow of
anxiety crossing this face.

"I can't work miracles, said Conkling.
"If you were highly nervous, or ifyour phys
ical condition were bad, I would not hesi
tate to recommend an operation. Some
where inthe skull a piece of bone ispressing
upon your brain. But, without knowing
where the spot is—its approximate position
—we would have to rely entirely upon
X-rays. I would not care to do so in the
case of a perfectly healthy man.

"Then you can do nothmg for me?"
asked the patient. , • „ .

"I suggest that you advertise, said the
doctor.
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The palient stared at him. "What sort
of a man would you take me to be, Doc
tor?"

'♦You mean your character?" asked the
doctor. His bushy eyebrows lifted in
surprise.

"Exactly," said the Englishman.
Conkling's eyes half-veiled themselves

behind lids whose veinous redness lent a ter
rifying aspect to his countenance.

Your features would indicate that you
are a man of imagination and reck

lessness. Your body bears two scars. Either
or both might have been wounds received
during the war. Unquestionably you were of
military age. But they might have been
received in brawls of one sort or another. My
only reason for thinking this latter is the fact
that your right hand has been broken in two
places. They are exactly the sort of breaks
that might have been caused by the delivery
of a blow by the hand. Your complexion
indicates that you have lived greatly out of
doors. I should sum up by saying that you
probably have an adventurous and reckless
nature."

"But my morals, Doctor?" persisted the
patient.

Conkling lifted his lids. "I would say,
my friend, that you are not a man scrupulous
in the ordinary sense of the word."

The Englishman nodded. "That's what
I'm getting at, Doctor. Suppose that ad
vertising for my friends should bring mc
enemies?"

The physician shook ojf the blowsin hisface;
his great armscircled throughthe air, hisfist
collided with McFarlane's jaiv, and the secre
tary went to thefloor completely knocked out

"You are not speaking at random," said
the doctor.

"I don't know what I'm driving at, was
the other's reply. "I only know that I
woke up last night, tiptoed to the door of
my room, opened it and found myself try
ing the door of the room next to mine. I
wasn't walking in my sleep; I was wide
awake. I intended to rob that next room.
Now, I know that is wrong. I may not
have been a thief before I lost my mem
ory. But how do I know? Wouldn't it be
better for me to abandon any effort to
reestablish myself under my own name?
Might it not be possible that I would find
the police waiting for the owner of that
name?"

"You are very frank, said the doctor.
"A doctor's office is like a confessional,

isn't it?" retorted the patient.
"This one is." said Conkling grimly.

"But I have told you that I would not risk
an operation."

"And I'm not sure that I'd consent to
one," said the patient. "I'd like to know
who I am, but I'd like to find out quietlv.
I don't want to stir up any hornet's nest."

"You are a very remarkable man." said
Conkling. "May I ask what you intend to
do when you leave this office?"

•'Heavt-n knows. I have nearly five hun

dred dollars. After that's gone—I have no
trade, no profession, no means of earning a
livelihood, and no friends."

Dr. Conkling drummed upon his desk with
great spatulate fingers.

"You interest me," he said at last. "I
gather that you do not look with equanimity
upon the prospect of starvation."

"You're exactly right," said the other.
" According. to what little I've foimd out
about myself in the last fourteen hours or
so, 3-our diagnosis of my character is cor
rect. That I am more than reckless, a law
breaker, I don't know."

/"^ONKLING ceased his drumming. "You
have, of course, no plans. /Vndyouinter-

est me. You are a rare type. A man of
evident culture who is apparently completely
normal. I believe that I would be over
looking a scientific opportunity if I did not
keep you near me. I have need of a sort of
secretary-companion. The paj- will be ample
for 3-our needs. You will live here with me.

you work for me j'ou will :iiso be under my
medical observation. \\"hat do you say?"

"I may be the most vicious criminal at
large; I may be a murderer," objected the
Englishman.

The physician smiled, exposinggreat white
teeth, sharp like those of some carnivorous
animal.

"You are an extremely well-built young
man," he said. "But though I am at least
twenty years older, I would back myself in

{Coiifiniied on page 6i)
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Only Half His Troubles are Over When His Play Is Sold^ So

Pity the Poor Playwright

"2^.

WHEN Iwas ayoungster Iwanted
to be a street-car conductor; he
had nothing to do but collect

money for himself. That's about an out
sider s idea of what it means to be a play
wright: he need only sit under a palm-tree,
toss off a play, and let the royalties roll in.
But it s aU how you look at it: a fellow's
attitude toward an automobHe depends on
whether he is driving it or dodging it.
When one gets on the inside of any pro
fession, everything looks different; and that's
true whether one is selling soap or writing
plays. When I began scribbling, some
twenty years ago, fresh from collegc, a ^^•ise
old playwright checked my dreams of hasty
wealth and easy success by saying:

It evens up, sonny; one year you'll be
c ipping coupons and the next you'll be
c ipping your cuffs. And remember, when

-H yo"'" fake in from alilt will only help pay for the heartaches
and hard work that went with yourfailures "

And_ he was right. The playwright's
game isn t just turning out a masterpiece
and then smoking Coronas till it's time to
write another. A play, like a baby, has to
be nursed along after it starts squawking;
and, nowadays, being the fond parent of a
good lusty play and bringing it up in the
wild svorld of the theater is a nerve-racking

hi

By George Middleton
Sketches by Everett Shinn

occupation. And that's why we authors
really ought to be pitied.

Our American drama itself is very young,
for nearly all the popular successes that
tickled our Daddies were lifted almost bodily
from Europe. Many dramas, too, were
made by pasting together scenes from the
popular novels of the day, and the man who
dramatized "Uncle Tom's Cabin" got a gold
watch for doing it. We began to have a
real native drama when Charles Hoyt and
Bronson Howard looked about and dis
covered what our own life offered. Pre
viously the few stray theater "hacks"
"pirated" these foreign plays, rechristened
the characters with good American names,
and changed the scene from Aix-les-Bains
to Saratoga Springs. What remained, how
ever, were the Continental situations which
bore no relation whatsoever to our own crude
young life. To-day it's changed; by actual
count, there are several million American
playwrights loose, though perhaps only
about thirty have got out of the woods. I'm
not dealing with the sprinters, who tuck an
accidental success under their arms, or who
gracefully retire, after one appearance, to a
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more tranquil life elsewhere. I'm writine
about the poor plugging professional Mara-
thoners who go the distance. How did thev
happen to get started in the race?

There is the theater's undoubted appeal-
it has always lured the imaginations ofmen
on both sides of the footlights. "The dear
dear theater," as Barrie caDs it; with its
art of make-believe that gives us a glimpse
of what we wish were true in our own lives
or which makes us feel better because it
isn't; with its laughter that helps us escape
our troubles; with its tears that tell us the
other fellow's not so bad; with its glamour
its lights andits beauty. Thereis a mysteri
ous "pull" toward it that has kept it alive
through the ages and which also explains
why so many go on the stage or write for it
Some have the theater in their blood- they
couldn't escape if they wanted to;' they
have been born in the wings, as it were
Some like Topsy just grew up in it
whether as actors or office boys. Others
can't help writing plays because that's the
way their minds work; many think only
of the money. Our motives for doing a thing
are always mixed.

Fifteen years ago newspaper and maga
zine men began to cast their restless eyes
more and more toward the stage and to
follow its uncertain laurels. To-day we
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have the phenomenon of college men actu
ally leaving dear old Alma Mater, plunging
directly into playwrighting, with the avowed
intention of making it their career. And
their colleges aid and abet them, too, by
teaching them practical playwrighting. So
dramatists now come from all walks of life;
and the same goes for the manager, with
whom the playwright must first make his
contact to get his play produced.

If he thinks that the manager to-day is
entirely a theater man, as in the old days
of Daly and Wallack, he is mistaken., The
ideal picture I early had that the manager
was sitting on the doorstep—impatiently
waiting a manuscript which he would con
sider the most important thing in his busi
ness, fondling it, caring for it exclusively till
it was safely produced—was, to say the least,
exaggerated. Only a few managers bring
up a play like that; the others produce big
families and let none but the fittest survive.
When A1 Woods came back from Europe
last year with the righte to twenty-five
foreign plays, he was asked if he was going
to produce them all. "I hope I don't have
to," he said.

'^HERE are some theater men with fine
achievements who have no outside in

terests; but nowadays the majority are the
best little business men on the map, and
what they don't know about real estate in
the large cities isn't worth knowing—and I
might add some other things that aren't
intimately connected with producing plays,
such'as baseball and boxing. The reason is
obvious. During the last decade every
body's been speculating in leases so that
theater rents have gone to the roof. And.
this has brought to prominence the type of
manager who isn't a producer at all. He is
a real estate man to whom the theater means
no more, as an institution, than does the
apartment house he builds or leases in the
side street. He's only interested in the
rent. This rent, however, is becoming more
and more a guaranteed weekly sum which
the producer, who doesn't own his theater,
must shoulder for a certain period at his
own risk. And even though the theater
owner may let the producer's play into his
house, on a sharing basis of the receipts, the
play is liable to be put out, at any time,
should business drop below a certain stipu
lated sum—known as "the stop."

How this economic factor specifically
works is recalled by a luncheon I had once
with the late Clyde Fitch, during the run of
his best play," The Truth." He was lament
ing that though everybody considered it an
artistic success the play was closing.

"It is doing about $6,000 a week. We
give the theater 50 per cent, for the rent,
which thus nets them $3,000. Our half share
is sufficient to pay our salaries, advertising
and my royalties, with a weekly profit to the
manager of about $500. Not large—but
still a profit. Yet we must close because the
theater owners want more rent."

The next attraction, a musical comedy of
no importance, played to $12,000 a week,
which brought $6,000 rent. And to-day real
estate is more king than ever; if a piece
doesn't do at least $10,000 a week it just
automatically stops running like a tired
clock. That's why the big producers in the
large cities want to own the theaters or con
trol the leases of the theaters in which their
important attractions play. All this busi
ness detail, including theater building, takes
a lot of time away from the actual producing
end. With a success, though, they profit on
the rent as well as on the play. But since
they have to keep both eyes working on
these separate objects it isn't always good

for their vision when it comes to choosing
the play. The producing manager himself,
caught by high rents and also by the in
creased cost of production all along the line,
can't always be in a receptive frame of
mind when he sees a new manuscript and
figures what it will cost him to chance a
failure. All these economic factors the sen
sitive playwright immediately realizes when
he begins his experience in the cold, cold
theater world; though from these same
managers, who seem like inaccessible heights,
will sooner or later blow the warm weekly
soothing check. And managers must have
plays—without which they are nothing.

So how do new plays get on? I some
times wonder myself when I see them. Of
course, an established author hasn't much
difficulty; managers instinctively cotton up
to the man who's handed them a couple of
successes. Even though they know the
established playwright may only average one
success in three or four starts, they fi^e,
as any business man does, that experience
is worth more than hope. But every one
has to begin, and we all did somehow. My
own observation is that the beginner ought to
live in or about New York. At least he can
get acquainted. Managers remember a per
sonality quicker than a man's autograph
and the writer may sort of ease into their
confidence. I suppose a counting of noses
would disclose that most of us just naturally
hibernated near Broadway. Sending a play
to a New York manager from some distant
nook may get his attention, but, as a nile,
he's suspicious of the foreign postmark.

Managers do read and accept plays that
are sent in; but the average is mighty small.
And there's no time like to-morrow for
reading the imsolicited manuscript. Yet
some firms do have intelligent play-readers
who carefully consider each manuscript.
One such reader admitted to me sorrowfully
that he hadn't been able to recommend a
single play last season. However, he foimd
several with good ideas. When this is done
the manager generally gets a "hack" in and
a deal is made to buy the idea with the
privilegeof rewriting the play. It's hard on
a fellow's pride, but vmless he happens ,to be
a young genius his best bet is to pawn his
watch, move to the city and seewhat occiurs.
He'll get plenty of shocks, but he'll learn a
lot about the playwrighting game; for one
can't learn much about a play unless it is
produced. That way, too, many a man may

QUCH stars as MargaretAnglin,
Ina, Claire, Nazimova, Julia

Marlowe have beenseenonBroad
way in plays by Mr. Middleton.
Fay Bainter and Marjorie Ram-
beau will appear in new plays by
him this season. Mr. MiMleton is
also the author of a number of
volumes of one-act plays, which
are read widely, and produced
frequently in "Little Theaters*^
in this country and Europe

get on to himself. I know one who found
out he was a humorist and didn't know it.
His piece was produced as a serious play.
The audience laughed so much that it was
afterward "billed" as a comedy and got
over as a satire! And I'd hate to tell about
those self-confessed comic writers who were
thought by the audience to be regular Ibsens.

One of the great advantages, too, of
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sending a play in is that it teaches the play
wright patience. No business in the world
needs more of that than ours: it should be
acquired early. One manager, pointing to a
pile of plays, in my presence, said: "I keep
them a year and then send them back un
read: there's nothing in them, anyway."
He died without ever reading one, I'm told.
Another manager suddenly discovered he
needed a play for one of his stars. He tele
phoned every playwright he knew to see if
something was immediately available. And
his secretary said afterwards that in his
office, at that particular time, there were
234 imread manuscripts which had been
sent him.

'^HEN there's another way of getting a
play before a maaiager, and that's read

ing it to him. But first you must catch your
hare. I wish I could figiure up how much time
I lost in my early days waiting for appoint
ments and then making new ones after they
had been broken. And I had all sorts of
letters and connections that generally could
get me to them. It often t^es more time
to place a play properly than to write it;
later, you'll often find it takes even longer
to get it produced. Years ago I sold one
play after twenty-seven broken dates, and I
think the manager took it only because he
was tired of seeing me. You can't blame a
manager for .not wanting to hear a play
read. I've t^red out many a one myself,
and they say I'm not a bad reader as play
wrights go. Some managers and stars have
courtesy and don't want to interrupt you
and so, if they're not interested, quietly
think of other things.

I remember once asking Margaret Anglin
to let me read her a new play, but she re
fused, saying she couldn't judge that way.
I reminded her that some years before she
had let me read her a play. "Yes," she
said, "and I accepted it." Then she added
with a smile: "You remember what a failure
it was." I know one man who did read a
play to her; he became so emotional over
it that he fainted. Maybe she was afraid of
me when I told her mine was an emotional
play. The only time, in my theater experi
ence, that I came near suing a man for
royalties he owed me was when he said I
had misrepresented the play "by reading it
so well."

They'U find the most valid reasons for not
letting you read it to them: one lovely star
told me, in her wonderful husky voice, that
"I'd just love to let you read it to me; only
I get so interested in the way it's being read
that I can't follow what is being read." So
I sent her the manuscript and never heard
from her again.

In my more energetic days I used to
pursue stars on the road where they.were
lonely. But I found that wasn't kind since
they had no escape. And the most chari
table thing we can do is to give the other
fellow a respectable exit if he wants to avoid
you. It makes him feel so clever. But once
you do get a hearing, it's interesting to see
how differently they take their punishment.

The vigorous, venerable David Belasco—
the Dean of them all—is an appreciative
listener who is always caught by the pictorial
and acting possibilities in it script. His
face, as he listens, wears a thousand masks,
enigmatic, impenetrable; I have often be
come so interested in watching him that I
forgot the script; which may have been just
as well.

George Cohan never cracks a smile, lis
tening intently to each word. You'll feel
the play is terrible in spite of his intense
interest until he adds: "the play is full of
laughs." His criticism, too, is stimulating.



as he is a practised playwright himself with
a great "feel" for what the public wants.
One manager has a trick of nestling deep in
his chair while he listens. I never know
w^hether he is sleeping or not. Maybe he
doesn't either. I successfully kept his eyes
open by repeatedly pounding upon the table.
Nor will I mention the name of another
manager who never lets any one read to him;
but I succeeded; telling him that I wanted
him to consider two plays. When I finished
with one, he asked: "Is the other better?" I
admitted it. "Well, you needn't bother
about reading it; I'll take it." That's
gospel truth: though the play never went
on. He told me afterwards it needed a
Sarah Eemhardt to put it over—which was
his way out, as he knew she wouldn't learn
English even from him.

C OMETIMES the background helps. Mr.
Kemper told me that] the night Avery

Hopwood camewith the manuscriptof "The
Bat," he was at his country house,whichwas
being repaired. Hopwood read the scriptof
that now famous mystery melodrama with
a howling wind outside driving the rain
against the windows and rattling all the
exterior scaffolding. No wonder the play
seemed weird and exciting, and fortunately
nved up to his impression of it. So it pays
for a playwright to select his time and place
when reading a play. I confess I haven't
always been so successful. I read one play
to a manager dealing with the glories of
home life, and didn't know why he disliked
the play till I learned his wife had just
cUvorcecl him. But even if you get them to
listen to your play, there's no sure way of
making them accept it. Perhaps the best
IS to follow a well-kno\vn humorist's exam
ple. He sat down before the manager, drew
the manuscript from one pocket and a pistol
from theother. "You'vegottolike thisplay,"
he said. I've nevertried it myself: I'd hate
to have firearms handy for either of us.

I never found any manager who delib
erately tried to cheat me on a contract
once he accepted my
play. Of course, any ten- rp"—
derfoot who gets in with
a lot of bad men may
find the going hard; but
if you are dealing with re
sponsible managers, the
actu^ contract part of it
is fair enough. What may '
happen to you afterwards
are the breaks in any busi-
ness. But signing the con-
tract is only one of the JSt
author's business details.
A very successful play,
under a good contract,can
netanauthor about a thou- jSf

^ week in royalties i ,while it is running in the ' |A fM
nrst-class theaters. If the i Ub j(7]
expenses aren't too high i |H| i'
a manager himself can W ffu! /,
clear a couple of thousand ffl' a
a week profit. Naturally, fimiAif.
some of the more imagi- i ' I' l'/ - 'L.
hative authors feel they > / I '-4^ *
ought to "come in on" i /
this possible profit; if the i-f
manager agrees they " take llWmii
a piece" of the play—a 3 'Wmu
percentage of theprofits or y W. Bl
losses—which varies ac- jft
cording to the author's fl
courage and his bank ac- 'Hfl
count. This is "inside"
speculation and is a grow-
jng habit among estab- 1/ '
lishcd authors. i

If you are a pure author (I mean only an
author) with merely a royalty interest in the
gross receipts you naturallj' aren't concerned
with the manager's overhead expenses or
the detailed cost of running the play, except
that you know it won't live if the manager
doesn't have a respectable "net" to put
in the bank. But the instant you have
a "piece" of the show you put on a man
ager's spectacles and see figures with his eyes.
And you learn the most amazing things
about the business, including the unsuspected
expenses the manager generously wants you
to share in before you draw down a profit.
Then you are dragged—as a part owner—
into all the "politics" of the theater; and
learning the ropes has put many a man in
the suicide squad. So instead of spending
your time at Palm Beach you rotate about
Broadway and 42nd Street, wondering
where your play is going to be "routed,"
whether it's going to drop below the "stop
limit" and have to leave New York, or any
other nice little tragedy that's liable to dig
into your pocketbook. For it's one thing
to have a play fail and not make any
royalt}"-; it's another to get no royalty but
have to pay losses on the failure in adchtion.
Of course, some men thrive on this excite
ment.

Samuel Shipman, the author of East Is
West, for example, practically lives in the
box-ofTice waiting for the house to be
"counted up." When his play is out of town
he can't sleep till the receipts are wired him.
As he generally writes big popular successes
he has no trouble sleeping after he gets the
returns. But he says, "It's only the box-
office that counts."

When Channing Pollock's The Fool was
first tried out in the West, one manager after
another lost faith in it. Pollock didn't, and
he kept acquiring "picces of the show";
when the play was finally produced in New
York he was also one of the owners. Being
formerly a press agent he knew every pub
licity trick; so he got off his metaphorical
coat and worked like a Trojan. He happens
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to be a fine speaker, and we Americans like
to be talked to. I'm quite sure before that
play is linished there won't be a platform
loose that he hasn't trod upon or a theater
that his play has missed. Had the play
been a failure he would have lost about
815,000; now that it is a success, in addition
to 82,000 a week royalties on two companies
(with four more to come next year), he is
getting at least another thousand or two
profit, as part owner, to say nothing of
having banked over 875,000 so far on his
share of the motion-picture rights. And he
was more or less forced into it!

The other side of thepicture is one of my
author friends who had three consecutive
failures and not only made no royalties
but lost 840,000 in addition. I once had a
small interest in a play. When I saw how
much money our director was spending
"putting it on," I got nervous. Though
everybody predicted it would be an enor
mous success, I got out. It was a terrible
failure, and I was the only one who made
any money on it—Si,000, my share of the
advance royalty. But I was cured. I prefer
to let the manager do the worrying, and when
I write a show that has profit I'm tickled to
death—forhis sake. And if he doesn't have
to give up anyofhis profits to me, heenjoys
it more that way himself.

V^HEN a novelist finishes his book he
only has to read proof and worry

about the color of the cover; once it is pub
lished he can camp,way off in the wOds and
whistle, while his book keeps the wolf from
the door. But when a dramatist places his
play, aside from business details, his trouble
hasonly begun. He's got to get actors; and
that's about as hard a strain on him as his
play may later be on the public. I try to
put my feelings away in camphor, but that
doesn't always kill the tears; for of all the
heart-breaking experiences in the theater
there's none worse than seeing actorshunting
jobs on their personalities alone without any
chance to deliver what goods they have in

the acting line. You watch
7-- 1 the weary men and women

• go in and out the office
^ trooping past and feeling'
I no matter how kindly you
I put it, that they are being
i judged for points like so

many cattle. Sometimes
- . ; you have obvious reasons

of weight, age or previous
; condition of servitude for

refusing. I know one'old
; domineering dowager who
! always comes when I'm

casting a play. Invariably
I have to tell her that the
part I'm trying to fdl is a
sweet young thing. By no
stretch ofevenher imagina
tion can she pass for that*
but she's such a good sport
I'm tempted to rewrite a

•Mk part just to fit her avoir-
[MH|u dupois. But if you don't

' like their "personality" or
*: looks, you tell them a politeabout "letting them

\ f know"—which they don't
believe—and they smile
hopefully, kave_ their ad-
dress once again and go

*' I repeat at the next office.
i Of course, they do land
! jobs sometimes—the minor
' people—but I've been see

ing the same faces for
years, always looking.

--—{Continued on page ^S)
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Dress bmtr Mere is an /// .
w' V ' equally interesting tale oj /jt''MA

SArm/ier by the

Everyone knows the i
famous story "Skinner's / /1,
Dress Suit." Here is an /•0''̂ /w'' • '/^'-

\\i m
4vM

Meadeville^s Most Level-headed Optimist
Discovers How to Silence Grouches and Convert Pessimists

Skinner and the Kill-Joys

ON THE eleventh day of November.
IQ22, William Manning Skinner
was having the grouch of his life.

Skinner was regarded the sanest optimist,
the levclest-headed business man of all the
Mcadeville commuters. Also, he had the
sunniest disposition of anj' of them. Then
why should he, of all men, be afflicted with
grouch? He wondered at it himself, and
the more he Avondered, the more impatient
he became. But Honey understood. At
least, she affected to understand.

"It's that Lansing Iron & Steel matter,
Dearie. You've been worrying about it
without knowing it, subconsciously." She
pouted. "It's that horrid old Bottomley—
how I hate him—to worrj' you so."

Skinner shook his head dubiously. "It
isn't .that — guess I'm just naturally
grouchy."

"Nonsense!" Honey patted' the back of
his hand. "Just you be good—think it over
till I get back."

When Honey was gone Skinner put his
feet across the corner of the desk and

By Henry Irving Dodge
Illustrated by Ltd Trugo

morosely puffed a big. black cigar, as if de
termined to smoke out the grouch that was
in him. Presently Honej- tapped gently,
peeked into the library, tiptoed over to her
genius husband and deposited a thermos
bottle of coffee and cup and saucer on the
desk.

"You're a dear." He clung to her fingers
for a moment, pressing them to his check.
"Yes, you bet you're a dear." _

"Don't forget to snap off the lights,
Dearie." said Honey, kissing the top of
Skinner's head, a way she had of saying
good-night.

Attracted by the tempest. Skinner went
to the window and stared for a time at the
bare, swaying branches and the lonely
electric bulb in the street, and then drew the
curtains tight and went back to his chair
and to his grouch. He lighted a fresh cigar,
took a few puffs, and abstractedly laid it on
the ash-tray. Then he leaned over, picked
up a log and chucked it onto the fire. He
looked at the clock on the mantel. "By
jingo, that latel—ten minutes to twelve?"

He glanced at his watch to confirm. That's
what impressed it on him—ten minutes to
twelve. He turned to the fire again.

As he sat there, dully watching the flames
lick and encircle the new log, his eyelids grew
heavy, his head began to nod. He struggled
to keep awake—to go on mulling over his
grouch, But sleep laid hold of him and
irresistibly forccd him lower into his chair.
And then he dreamed. . . .

•

AN OLD man. tall, lean, broad-shoul-
dered, ever so old. it seemed, holding a

heavy cape coat about his shoulders, stepped
into the room with Websterian dignity.

"What can I do for you?" said Skinner,
edging toward the desk where he kept his
automatic.

The stranger plucked off his hat with an
air, bowed courteously, and dropped into
the chair on the opposite side of the fireplacc.
Then he tossed his hat onto the couch, un
clasped and threw back his greatcoat, non
chalantly kicked a footstool close to the fire
with the toe of his boot, flung his feet upon



The members of the
Board sprang to the
aid of the stricken
man . . . each one bent

it, stretched great bony hands into
the warmth, and leaned back with a
deep sigh of relief. Amused at the
stranger's perfect impudence, Skinner
leaned against his desk and waited.
A blast of the tempest shook the
house. "Bad night," he observed.

The stranger eyed his host for a moment.
It had me almost beaten. I saw your

friendly light."
Skinnerdid the sensible thing. He reached

for the thermos bottle. "Better have some
coffee."

uouse. jBaa night, he observed. . ...
The stranger eyed his host for a moment, one from which we're suffermg, 1 m afraid.

"It had me almost beaten. I saw your There's a weird something in the veiy air
friendly light." of Meadeville—it isn't tangible enough for

Skinner didthesensible thing. Hereached you to get your teeth in it—but it's there
for the thermos bottle. "Better have some you feel it—it holds things back.
coffee." The old man's face was flushed. He

jumped up and strode back and forth ex-
XHE stranger took the proffered cup, I'™ " 'he "Sht church

drank deep,smackedhis lips,andpassed »
It back to Skinner quite as if his host had aJ' " t ®6^ y , . j,
been merely an attendant. "Thank you- "I'm not only mthe nght town, but 1m
er—er?" in the nght house.

"Skinner." "What's the big idea?'

a" "S; tits
about it?" it—fuU of 'em."

The stranger turned sliehtlv "That's "Gypsy moths?"
what I say—what about it?'' "Oh, no. Parasitic sponges that hve on

"Curiousold dog," thought Skinner He community tree and at the same time
regarded the massive forehead and the' sane, "^\hOTeht Ser
shrewd eyes. "By jinco " he mused "here's ® ^ thought bkinner.afresh mind, one^thafckn see SutSs! "What hay tree bee to do with Lansmg
iNo harm taking a chance anvhnw Per- Iron & Steel.'' ,haps you can tell me something " he blurted "Everything. You re mfested with kill-
out impulsively. ' joys here, and that s what I mean by tree

The old man put his hand to his mouth hce-kiU-joys." He ^to hide the derisive smile "It's auite agam, and spread his hands mto the warmth
possible."

It s this way. There's a concern—the )
Lansinglron &Steel Works—they're leaving
Pembroke—I ve been trying to get them to
wme over here—but there's *a fellow in /'
MeadeviUe Adolphus Bottomley, one of the
directors of the First National, blocks me ^Majfiiin
"r'^n way." Skinner grunted.»-ails himself protector of our widows and \ H
rphans. When we're considering a loan, Srf^r \ ilL

what the security, Adolphus sits H' C m
old, painted side-boards « ^

with his fat, white fingers, and vetoes—and / if A

orphans'̂ the name of the widows and
,1 'there's always a Bottomley," observed —"—-—he old man, "to chuck a wrench into your
machinery."

The Bottomley blight is not the only

low as if about to
lift him, stared hard
at his forehead, shud
dered, and movedaway

of the fire. He was philosophical
V, now. "I've made a study of kill-

) joys and their relations to social
Mil '• J and industrial life."

Skinner was interested.
"Kill-joys are the snarley-eous

of life. They're the gentlemen that
make the community soil right for a fine
malignant growth of Bottomleys. Get me?''
He pointed a huge, bony forefinger at
Skinner. "For without the support of such
hold-backs, your Adolphus never would
dare veto an enterprise like your Lansing
Iron & Steel." Skinner was beginning to
see the light. "Your business man, above
all others, must be sustained, kept braced
up. For he's your key-stone. Don't forget
that for a moment. How can you expect
him to stand up against—

Kill-joys to riRht of him.
Kill-joys to left of him,
Kill-joys all round him grumbling and

muttering?"

The old man stroked his great eyebrows,
wrinkled his forehead, and pondered, as if
trying to find a way of asking a question
without exciting suspicion, then: "You
have a Sinister Sandy kill-joy in this town,
I take it—the fellow that works in the big
shops and specializes in promoting distrust
between the boss and the men. Spends his
noon hour haranguing till they all become
cynical, disaffected, rebellious, without know
ing why, because there is no why, except old
Sandy's grouch." He glanced slyly at
Skinner. "Know him?"

"T'M THINKING of Sandy Grimes—
A works in the Green &Lathrop shops."
"Sandy Grimes—Green & Lathrop," the

old man repeated. He put his hand over
his mouth to hide a grim smile of satisfac
tion. " The snarley-eouest of all the snarley-
eous," he went on, with affected casualness,
but watching Skinner curiningly, "is your
Snap Judgment brute. He's the fellow that
makes it his business to throttle enterprise
at its birth, to kill initiative, the rarest of
all constructive forces. 'Don't do it, you'll
lose your money,' he croaks. He specializes
in the discouragement of genius. 'Don't
study law—you're not well enough edu
cated'; or: 'The idea of your painting pic
tures! Better paint barns. Ha! ha! ha!'or:
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'Study music? Say, take my ad\ice. You're
a good grocery clerk, stick to itor: 'What!
Clo to the city to work? You'll come back
a tramp. They all do.' He's a breath from
the tomb. His touch is death." The old
man paused. "Recognize him?"

"Our George Craddock to a T." Skinner
mused.

"And where is that gentleman's place of
business?" said the old man, still with
affccted casualness.

"He's a floating capitalist. Hangs out
round Lewis's cigar store."

" T EWIS'S cigar store." the old man re-
' peated.then: "I think it proper in this

matter to use insectivorous similes. There's
your Dismal Jimmy kill-joy. for instance, the
mosquito of social life, a singing, pin-pricking
fellow. He's the proviso boy, the 'if pest,
the maddening 'but' nuisance. You go for
a ride in the trolley car, beautiful sunshine,
green fields, flowers—you're full of the joy
of it all. But, alas, you're next to a Dismal
Jimmy. 'Beautiful day,' say you. 'Yes,'
he admits, 'if—' 'Wonderful woman,' say
you, referring to a mutual acquaintance.
'Yes.'he admits, 'but—' If it weren't for
the law, you'd kill him.

"In desperation, you change your seat
and get next to a jMournful Judy, a chronic
worrier. Again you change. More mos
quitoes. You can't escape them, no matter
where you go."

"Plenty of those fellows round here,"
Skinner commented.

The old man resumed his fishing. "Your
Dismal Jimmy's first-class grouch atmos
phere, but he's only a piker compared with
your Scoffcr kill-joy. He's the fellow that
knocks the spiritual props from under the
people without giving them anything in
return. Deny, scorn
fully deny, is his long
suit. Your Jimmy's
a dismal singer, your
Scoffer's a hornet, ' \
loud of buzz and sharp
of sting, magnetic,
brilliant as a looking-
glass and twice as
shallow, reflecting
only one thmg, his
own specious . views. fk
I guess >-ou recog-nize him, don't you? ^

Robinson, all right,"
confirmed Skinner, if t/, /
"He's a loo per cent. '/•# ' •, ) f
disbeliever—doesn't
believe in God or
man, doesn't even be-
lieve in the devil." ' i

"Where did you say '1™^ />,
your Ernest holds f?
forth?" W•)// '///bWOm in

"Scott's drug store, /y//'
corner of Main and '
Walnut." U'̂ '/

"A direct develop- i
ment of Scofferism is
Smart Aleckism._ Your Smart Aleck kill-joy
gets his inspiration from the Scofter, broad
casts his doctrines. This gentleman'shigh
est ambition is not so much to be smart
as to be thought smart, to give a quick
answer, make a pat quip. Insectivorously
speaking, he's j^our common house-fly. He
crawls around the sink of your affairs,
then lands on your neighbor's recep
tive ear and tickles it with what he has
picked up."

"I know the type," Skinner commented
quietly.

"You have your Lu
gubrious Louis kill-joy,
of course?"

"Possibly. What is
"The small trades-

manwho carries tales of %
business woe. is always
talking hard times. He's
a regular meal ticket )/"
for the bankruptcy I
courts. Firstaid to this j\W
pest is another kill-joy, h
the Calamity Howler,
who lives with his ear
to the ground listening l'
for the rumblings of T
approaching disaster.
And, naturally, in this
congenial atmosphere I
you'll find the Constant
Kicker, a continuous
performance snarley-eou who kicks most
when he can't find anything real to kick
about. Know the types?"

"Louis Diggs, Carl Pilsener, and old man
Hopkins to a dot. That precious trio fore
gathers in the club car on the way home and
makes everybody else miserable."

"Club car—eh." The old man chuckled.
"I take it you have quite a bunch of other
kill-joys, the Tired Tims and the Weary
W^alters, always overworked, underpaid,
who sigh their troubles at you in that car.
And here and there a Blue Nose, the aristo
crat of kill-joyism, because he inherited his
grouch along with his gout; and a W'hite
Liver or two; and a scattering of Yellow
Yappers, fellows that don't know why
they're kill-joys."

Skinner sighed heavily,
of 'em."

'The 5:2o's full

Sfl

The old man rubbed his hands cheerfully.
"And a lot more of that same foregather at
the depot to meet your 5:20 and get the
latest grouch news—ch?"

"Huh! I guess you'd think so."
"Fine!" murmured the old man, ab

stractedly. For some minutes the two men
watched the flames lick the log, then the old
man stuck up his huge right forefinger.
"I've invented a cure for all this business—
Skinner."

"By jingo, what next?" thought Skinner.
But he was keenly interested, all the same.

"I've never tested it
out, but thanks to your
encouraging words I've
decided that this is the

A**! r place to begin on 'em."
JTr L A curious light came

E, into the old man's eyes.
fit Jil '̂ 'as all
f/m JwH Skinner could say, andagain, "By jingo."
pi "Kill-joyism will

j eliminate itself, once
^ process

/m&sjy going."
''Reasonable

enough," said Skinner.
"Lots of things do

"'There are two
^ things: self-exploita

tion is meat and drink
to the kill-joy; and the

poison gas of egotism, fiercely struggling for
expression, suddenly checked, turned in
ward, confined, explodes. Follow me?"

"Er—r—yes." Skinner uttered the polite
lie. "But just how—er—er?" he groped.

"I deny them the power of expression—
they do the rest."

" jr\ARX it." thought Skinner, "he's just
like the rest of the lunatics, brilliant,

convincing, up to a certain point, then—
flooey!—off into some impossible scheme."
He was deeply chagrined, disgusted that he
had allowed himself to be carried away by
the old man's cleverness. But the only thing
to do was to charge it up to experience, humor
the old chap, and get rid of him quietly.
Skinner was due for another shock, however.

The old man rose and picked up his hat.
"Be at the Board meeting of your First
National to-morrow, twelve-thirty sharp.
I'm going to begin on Bottomley."

Skinner sat and stared.
"Sinister Sandy Grimes, as you said, will

be haranguing the men in the Green &
Lathrop yard. I'll handle his case at twelve-
fifty. Be there on the dot. "We'll attend to
your Scoffer Robinson at one-fifteen. Be
at Scott's drug store and see what happens."

"I see you're hitching me up with this,"
said Skinner, nervously.

"Hitching you up with it? Why, you're
the whole thing. I want no credit whatever.
You can have it all."

"Thanks," said Skinner, humoring the
old man further.

"You spoke of a floating capitalist."
The old man chuckled. "The term amused
me so I almost forgot his name. Let's
see—Craddock—very pernicious, you said.
He must be eliminated." He rubbed his
hands together. "Lewis's cigar store—be
there at one-thirty."

"You're a fast worker," Skinner observed.
"Fast worker? Huh! Guess you'll think

so. But you just wait till your 5:20 comes
in if 3'ou want to see fast work. That's the
time I'm going to do the real thing."

Skinner was suddenly alarmed. Here was
a lunatic with a memory and a purpose.
He leaned toward the old man and said very
seriously: "Look here, what are you talk
ing about? AVhat do you mean? You
mustn't do anything to these people.
They're friends of mine. I didn't mean
anything. I only mentioned them casually,
in passing, as you described tj'pes."

The old man patted Skinner's arm sooth
ingly. "Don't you be alarmed—Skinner.
You just be there, that's all. You'll like it.
You'll be surprised. You'll be delighted.
You'll simply laugh yourself to death.
Gosh all fish-hooks, how surprised you'll be."
He pulled his greatcoat about him, thrust
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his hat onto his head, pulled it down light,
s roc^ down the hall, and before you could

Jack Robinson slammed the door and
was gone.

The meeting of the First National Board
was bookedfor twelve o'clock. But Skinner
got there a quarter hour earlier. He looked
about for the old man of the night before.
iSot a sign of him. He waited for ten min
utes. then called the porter. ''George, you
may see a rnan lurking about here, a taU,
broad-shouldered, powerfuUy-built man,
whJft possibly older—smooth face,white hair, wears a cape-coat and slouch
HnJ" • u® ®^ stranger here, I think. Justdetain him and send for me."

of the Board was present
nor .L n for each knew that Skin-

3- lock horns over theLansing Iron & Steel matter,
nh 1 smooth Adol-
Fho^h, gentleman, he
hnll ^ philanthropic
siiarr moment, calm, thesuggestion of an indulgent smile at the

lllT!u "^outh, his bilious, bulging
ee-fpH that even suggested austerity.

^^^^^eville needs the Lansing
Gilpin?" Skinner

lo w- He determined
Bmri ^ pud every member of theiioard commit himself one way or another.

coughed behind hb hand and

Darlinganddiicking came the kill-joys, shoals
of thorn, and after them the good people oj
MeadoviUp, their dander up,yelling profan-
ily, brandishing sticks, hurling epithets and
shouting "Down with the kill-joys. Theyve
made our livesa burden with their grouches

glanced sideways at Bottomlcj'. ^cs,
he murmured.

"And you, Jackson?" ,r i -n
Jackson allowed bya nod thatMeadeville

"It's a good scheme all round, don't you
think so, Phillips?" ^ ,, , v

Phillips didn't see why it shouldn t be.
And Simpkins opined the same way.

"Then," said Skinner, nervously casting
the challenge, "let's vote 'em the loan they
want, as we all feel that way about it.

The Protector arose. "Just a moment,
fellow members. I protest. Our Skinnerhas
repeatedly emphasized that this Lansing
scheme is progressive. Now, you all know
that anything progressive is more or less
speculative."

"The stability of this concern is unques
tioned," Skinner broke in.

"Skinner's right," Gilpin admitted out
loud.

"Nevertheless, it's speculative," Bottom-
ley protested.

"All private enterprises are more or less
speculative," Skinner admitted incautiously.

"You hear, gentlemen, our Skinner admits
it. In these days of e.Kcessive taxation,

these times of business depression wc must
take no chances. We have no moral richt
to risk the money entrusted to us bv the
widows andorphans of Meadeville (ientle
men, as the protector of these lonelv and
helpless ones, I protest." Heraised clenched|ts to^bnng^own ^vlth convincing empha-
sis. 1 1! 1!!!— He tore at his throat
and collapsed.

^WELVE-THIRTY, clanged the chimes
across the way.

^d the old man's words, "I'm going to
begm on Bottomley," banged into Skinner's
consciousness.

For the fraction of a second the members
of the Board sat, dismayed, then sprane to
aid the stricken man who lay there open

yellow, whiskerswith the tell-tale white at their roots point-
ing obliquely at the ceiling, his left hand
clutching histhroat, from which the last and
greatest pronoun "I" ofhishfe had emerged
still-born. Skinner watched them, dazed,
the old man's words obsessing him.

Bah! He shrugged his shoulders impa
tiently, It was coincidence. But the cir-
wmstances; twelve-thirty; the manner of
Bottomley's taking; power of expression—
oxygen of his life—shut off at a period of
intense emotion; choked off with capital
"I"_stuck in his throat.

Gilpin was the first at Bottomlev's side.
He bent low as if about to lift him', stared
hard at his forehead, put his hand to his
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eyes, shuddered, and moved away. Phillips
did likewise and so did Jackson and so did
Simpkins. Then, without speaking, they
separated to the four points of the compass
to carry the word of Bottomlcy's taking and
the awful thing they had seen.

CKIXXER bent low over the Protector,
^ and what he, too. saw filled him with
dismay:horrorstampcd itself indelibly on his
mind. He went out onto the front porch of
the bank and leaned against a pillar, sick.
For, no matter how one may dislike a man,
it's an awful thing to see him die. The sud
den realization that he, Skinner, had. though
unwittingly, been the cause of it stuck him
in the pit of the stomach like a knife. But
it also brought him to his senses with a jerk.
"J}y jingo!" He straightened up and
yanked out his watch. "Twelve-forty."
He dashed down the steps'and hailed a pass
ing taxi. "Green & Lathrop's yard, quick!"
He sat with his eyes glued to his watch—
only half a minute left when he pulled up
at the big gale. No sign of the old man.
Skinner dashed into the yard. As he feared,
the Sinister One was in the act of haranguing
the men, who stood about with sullen, hang
dog looks.

Skinner rushed toward Grimes. "Stop!
For God's sake, stop!"

All turned, shocked, and stared.
"Look at him," yelled Sandy, pointing!

"He wants to shut me off. He's one of 'cm
—d—d capitalist."

"Slop! For your own sake, stop!"
shouted Skinner.

"Hear him, boys? He threatens, like the
rest of 'em. But he can't shut my mouth.
I!—I!! — " Sandy's jaw wobbled and
dropped, paralyzed. He looked about, con
fused, bewildered, and sank to the ground.

Skinner saw the men rush to the stricken

one. They stooped to raise him, then stared
hard inlo his face and drew back and walked
away swiftly to carry the word of the Sin
ister One's taking and the awful thing they
had seen. He, too. went over to the agitator
and bent low and stared into his face. It
was there—the thing.

Skinner pulled himself together—looked
at his watch—one-ten. In five minutes
Scoffer Robinson would be silenced. A sense
of guilt was upon Skinner. It was he who
had set this invisible Juggernaut to stamping
out lives. He thought of the list of objec-
lionables he had unwittingly given the old
man the night before. He was convinced
now that the executioner wouldn't cease
operations until the last man Jack of these
had been done for. He started for Scott's
drug store. He walked fast, he trotted, he
ran, guilt at his heels. A half a block away
from the corner of Main and \\'alnut he
hailed and stared. A crowd was bursting
out through the door of the shop and scatter
ing in all directions. Too late! The old
man was working on schedule time.

Skinner found the ScolTer lying in a heap
in front of the soda counter, his hands
clutching his throat. He bent low and
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turned the man's face a bit. Yes, there it
was, the thing he had dreaded.

Skinner was demoralized by the realiza
tion of his impotence. It was clear that
nothing could halt the progress of the great
tragedy unless he could find the old man and
shut off the power. This was out of the
question, for the stranger was quite as in
visible as the power he was using. But,
impelled like Eugene Aram to the scene of
his crime. Skinner made his way to the cus
tomary rendezvous of Snap Judgment Crad-
dock, for he was next on the list. But he was
met by one of the volunteer calamity run
ners. The universal curse had recoiled
upon and choked the chief adherent of I-
told-you-soism.

Sick at heart, Skinner wandered away—
just wandered—withoutany particular sense
of direction, somewhere, anywhere, only to
get away.

A T FIVE-FIFTEEN heshambled weakly
to the depot, haggard, dry-lipped,

braced himself against a baggage truck, and
waited. And as he waited, he observed. A
larger crowd than ever before was gathered
to meet the 5:20. Many came through
habit, mere loafers, many more to meet their
friends or members of their families and tell
them about the awful things that had hap
pened in Meadeville through the day, for
such is human obsession to be the first to
communicate bad news. Skinner noted the
gathering: every mother's son of them a kill
joy, not an optimist present to justify the
saving of the lot. "\'erily," he thought,
humor intruding, "the field is ripe for the
harvest." And he braced himself, a detached
observer, and waited, as the 5:20 pulled in.

The coming of Lugubrious Louis from the
club car was preceded by his guttural voice.

(Continued on poge 52)
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The Sunny Side
of Darkness

More of His Best Stories
By Fred Harper

Skctchcs by Arthur G. Dove

Upon Reflection

COME years ago, during a session of the
^ police court in Lynchburg, a negro was
on trial, charged with an assault upon his
wife. She had testified that he had beaten
her most brutally. And she exhibited a
number of bruises, which she claimed he
had made, and a particularly vicious cut
to the bone on the side of her head, which
was still swollen and inflamed.

The defendant took the stand in his own
defense and assumed an air of great frank
ness, but of seeming reluctance to air in
public his unhappy domestic situation.

"Mr. Smith," he began, addressing the
Justice in the manner that was usual in
that court, "I don't know docs you know
my wife or not. But she is dc mos' nagginest
woman I is ever knowed.

"An' yistiddy, when I went home ter
supper, 'peared like she was in her mos'
nagginest humor.

"She kep' on after me 'bout some other
woman what she says I is too frien'ly with.
Which I ain't, Mr. Smith, a-tall.

"I kep' tellin' her to quit pickin' on me
an' get my supper. But she kep' on naggin'
and naggin' at mc, till after a while I jus'
took my han' and slapped her side de head.
An' I tole her to shut up, she had done pick
on me ernough." -

_Mayor Smith looked at the witness over
his spectacles, his keen eyes bespeaking his
accurate knowledge of the negro's character,
and said:

"Henry, I don't know your wife. But
I do know you. I know you don't want to
tell a lie about this. Xow think well and tell

Do you mean to say that
the mjuries this woman exhibits were caused
merely by a slap of your bare hand?"

The negro looked up at the ceilmg and
appeared to be earnestly trying to recall an
almost forgotten incident. Then, turnmg
tothe Justice, he said: , . .

"Well now, Mr. Smith, I does seem to
'member dat, at de time, I had a flat iron
in my han'."

He Said Too Much
SAM JACKSON, awell-to-do young negro

barber of Charlotte, North Carolina,
was quite a man among the dusky damsels
of that city; and he prided himse f on main
taining his bachelor freedom <^lcspite the
wiles that had been exerted to land him as
a matrimonial pri^ie. v^u„„r

Avivacious young negress from Salisbury ,
who was visiting in Charlotte
quite abelle at the " to do s that had been
Arranged in her honor. had
her dcter.nination toremain insingle blessed
ness. She had frequently said. I is
havin' too good a time wid all^you-all niggerc
to tie myself up wid ary one.

So Sam thought he would be on safe
ground for a little of his usual philandering,
and he invited her to a buggy ride with
him. . • , •

After they hadreachcd a quiet place iiithe
road, well bej'ond the city, he thought it
time to start something intimate, yet safe.
So he put his arm about her, drew her close
to his side, and said;

"Honey, how 'bout I an' you gettin'
married?"

"Why, Sam," she said, snuggling closer.
"I think it would be perfeckly ^an'. An'
I will be vcr>' proud to be your wife."

Sam was utterly consternated at this

Startlingresponse. It was not what he had
expected or desired. His arm slackened
Its pressure about her waist, the reiiv- were
sagging over the dashboard and the old
horse jogged along for quite a while no
word being spoken. Then she turned a
puzzled gaze upon him and asked-

"Sam, what ails you? Why don't vou
say sump m?

"Gosh, woman," replied the bewildered
bam, 1 IS done said too much alreadv."

/

Spurlosgesdnkt
rjOCTOR ROBESON, Rector of St
y Paul's Episcopal Church in Lynchburg, was approached last winter by Tn
aged negro who asked for some help for
nmself and his sick wife. The kind-
hearted Rector engaged the old man in
conversation, seeking to ascertain his condi
tion and his needs.

•'How old are you, Uncle?" he inquired
with a sure knowledge of the SearS
approach to an old negro's interest S
vanity.

ful r^epir'̂ '
Why, you surely are not that old, Uncle,"

said the Rector. -You don't look to be
over sixty.

"Lawdy me. Reverent, I was dat ole
when I got de wife I got now; and I was
married fo' times befo' dat," said the old
negro, chuckling.

"That is quite unusual," said Doctor
Robeson. ' Praj', what became of all your
wives?"

« ^Id negro, ruminatingly,de fust one, shd" died. An' den de secon'
one, she tuk an' 'vorced me. An' de nex'
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one warn't no 'count nohow, so I tuk an'
'vorccd her." And he paused.

"And what became of the fourth wife?"
asked the Rcctor.

"Reverent," said the old man, scratching
his head, "ter tell you de trufe, I nevah did
know what become er dat woman."

Not Lost Anyway
Anew YORK broker, who is very fond

of quail shooting, was a guest during
last season at Bob White Lodge, a hunting
lodge maintained near Brookneal, Campbell
County, Virginia, by several ardent sports
men of Lynchburg. The morning after his
arrival he took, one of the horses froni the
stable to ride about the country and through
the woods, to "get the lay of the land,"
as he explained.

After riding some distance through the
thick woods, he came upon a small stream
and dismounted to get a drink of the clear.

P

sparkling water. The horse, becoming
frightened at some sudden movement, ran
off. He attempted to follow, but soon be
came confused and hopelessly lost.

After wandering aimlessly about for an
hour, and getting more and more bewildered,
he came upon an old negro with rille in hand,
hunting squirrels.

•'I say, my man," he called, "can you
tell me the way to Bob White Lodge?"

"Xo. suh. Boss, I can't," was the reply.
"Can you tell me how to get to Brook

neal?" was the next inquiry.
"No, suh, Boss, I don't know," the negro

said.
"Well, can you direct me to the main

road?" was the next cfTort,
"No, suh, Boss, I can't."
"Say," said the now exasperated broker,

"you don't know anything, do you?"
"No, suh, Boss," said the negro humbly,

"I don't know much. But I ain't lost."

Give the Lord First Chance

JUSTICE JOHN CRUTCHFIELD, who
J for many years presided over the Police
Court of Richmond, Virginia, became quite
famous for his unique method of conducting
trials of minor criminal offenses in his court.
And "Justice John's Court," as it was
called, was generally crowded with interested
and amused spectators.

On one occasion, a negro was arraigned
before him, charged with stealing a chicken.
The policeman, who had made the arrest,

testified that he had caught the defendant
coming out of Mr. Gary's alley with the
chicken in his arms. ilr. Gary had identi
fied the chicken as belonging to him.

"Gome up here, nigger, and tell me what
you have to say about this," thundered
Justice John.

"Judge, I'm goin' ter teE you de truth.
Whether you believes me or not, I'm gorn'
to tell you de truth."

"Well, I'll tell you the truth," said Justice
John, "I don't believe you. But go on
with your story."

"Well, suh," resumed the unabashed
culprit, "I was comin' on home from my

work. An' I made a short cut thu dat alley
to get home quicker. An' jus' as I was
passin' back er Mr. Gary's yard, I heard
a chicken squawkin' an' carr>*in' on like er
dog or sump'n was after it. An' in a minute
a chicken flew over dat fence right in my
face; an' commejice ter flap its wings in
my eyes. An' I was fightin' ter try an'
get de chicken out er JTiy face, when dis
here policeman come up an' grab me. -An'
Judge, if dat ain't de truth, I hope de Lord
will strike me dead in five minutes."

"All right," said Judge Crutchfield,
"I'll give the Lord first chance. You stand
over in that corncr; and if the Lord don't
strike you dead in five minutes, I'll send you
to jail for ten days."

Romance Ended

SOME years ago Judge Staples, of Roa-
noke, was sitting in his office during

a recess of his court, when a vigorous,
aggressive-looking negro woman appeared in
the doorway.

"Is you de Judge of the copperation?" she
inquired.

"I am the Judge of the Corporation
Court," replied Judge Staples. "What can
I do for you?"

"I wants a divo'ce frum my husban',"
she announced.

"Well," the Judge explained, "I can't
grant you a divorce so informally as aU that.
There must be proper proceedings in my
court, formal allegations of the grounds must
be set forth and satisfactory proof must be
adduced."

She looked a little crestfallen at this and
the Judge asked:

"What is the difficulty between you?
Has your husband been unfaithful to you?"

"Naw, sir," she replied, "not as I knows
of."

Has he been cruel to you or beaten you?
inquired the Judge.

"Who? Dat nigger beat me? I should
say not," was the reply.

"Has he deserted you or abandoned you? "
asked Judge Staples.

"Naw, sir, he ain't done ar>' one of them."
"Then what is the trouble?"
"Well, Judge," she said, "to tell you de

trufe, I is jus' nacherly los' my taste for
dat nigger."

Safety First
•^TEGROES are notoriously superstitious

and are easily disturbed by anything
mj'sterious or having the appearance of the
supernatural. This accounts, in large mea
sure, for the terrifying effect upon the negroes
of the South which is exerted by the Ku
KJux Klan by their ghostly costume worn
at night, and by the exaggerated secrecy of
their meetings and movements, the
negroes express it, they "don't want to
traffic wid ghos' people."

Down in Winston-Salem, North Carolina,
two negroes were discussing recent activi
ties of the Klan in driving certain unde
sirable negroes from the community, after
sending them letters warning them to
leave.

"Jim," said Ben, "what would you do
if you got a letter fum dem Klu Kluxes?"

"Who, me," Jim replied, "I'd read dat
letter on a train."
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Jim Hawkins

Finds

A Treasure
By Walter A. Dyer

Illustrated by C. LeRoy Baldridge
)\m

Treasure Island
opened a Jietv and
magic realm for
Bobby. At first he
thought of himself
as Long John
Silver, but later
adopted the more
logicalcharacterof
youngJim Haivkins

&;///'

Here comes Ben Gunn!" cried
Bobby Chester from his chair in
the window, and Grandma Rogers,

who must henceforth be known in this nar
rative as Captain Smollett, came across the
room and peered out. The mail man, in
his gray uniform, was coming down the
street.

"Say 'What ho,' Captain Smollett."
"What ho," said Captain Smollett,

obediently.
For Grandma Rogers had been reading

"Treasure Island" to the white-faced little
cripple, fated to spend his days in a chair,
with the world shut out by a window screen,
and his useless, wasted little legs, that had
been intended for running and romping,
stretched out before him on the old worsted-
covered ottoman. Grandma had been very
doubtful about the book, and had stopped
several times in the reading of it, fearing
the effect of vivid pictures of violence and
gore on her delicate and impressionable
patient. They had, indeed, shocked her.
But Bobby, entranced, hadbegged herto go
on, and Bobby's father had seemed to dis
count the danger of continuing the bloody
tale.

For Bobby the story opened a new and
magic realm in which he could live a virile
life, unhampered by such things as withered

At first he thoughtof himself as Long
John Silver, since Long John had hobbled
about on one leg; but there all possible
analogy ended, and he adopted the more
logical impersonation ofyoung Jim Hawkins,
who was, in a way, the hero of the story.
He peopled his little shut-in world with sea
men and pirates, varlets and adventurers,
and there was a chest of Spanish gold buried
in every corner of the room. His father
became naturally Squire Trelawney, and
Dr. Hooker, whom he had long since for
given for the terrible things he had done to
him and who still came to sec him occasion
ally, he rechristened Dr. T.ivcsey. The

grocer boy, who always grinned at him from
his cart, and who performed inconceivably
waggish antics for his amusement, became
Long John SUver for want of a better

Jrandma Rogers (there had been no
mother since Bobby could remember) sub
stituted sympathy for imagination and did
the best she could in the character of Cap
tain Smollett. She drew the line at blood
curdling curses, which Jim Hawkins would
have rejoiced to hear from her lips, but in
all else she-was satisfactorily obedient.
GraduaUy she came to comprehend some
thing of the game, and to acquire a shrewl,
hardened cast of countenance on occasion,
to growl in her throat and to shoot men dovvn
without a shudder. On the whole, Captam
Smollett was a success.

Ben Gunn turned and opened the gate
next door, picking a letter or two from the
little bundle which he carried m a strap m
his hand, and passed out of sight. The trill
of his whistle sounded. . , .

"All hands on deck!" cried Jim Hawkins.
Then Ben Gunn appeared again within

the range of Jim's vision and approached the
window With an effort which made him
wince a little, Jim raised the screen.

"What ho, Gunn!"
"What ho, Jim Hawkins. , ^
"Have you got Bill Bones s chart of the

island, Ben Gunn?" , j
"Ay, ay, sir," said Ben, and handed Jim

an envelope addressed to Mr. Horace
Chester—which was Squire Trelawney's
other name—and bearing the name of the
telephone company in the corner.

Jim Hawkins glanced at it and handed it
with a httle sigh to Captain Smollett.
How the commonplace world did constantly
intrude upon one, to be sure! He watched
Ben Gunn until he was out of sight, and
then sank back in his cushions with a look
of weariness about his pinched little mouth.
Virility came hard sometimes.

For perhaps an hour he lay there, gazing
up at the sky through the leaves of the horse-
chestnut tree, dreaming Avistfulh', while
Captain Smollett busied herself about her
household duties. The reading hour would
come sometime, and Jim Hawkins had
learned patience in a difficult school. It
had been nearly two years now since infan
tile paralysis had left him with the wasted
legs and the pain in his back. At first thev
had expected him to recover strength and
gradually to regain the use of his linibs
Betty Peters, on the other side of town was
running around now, with the help of iron-
and-leather braces. But BobbyChester had
disappointed them all. So they had taken
him to a hospital, where white-capped
nurses watched over himina little whitebed
in a little white room and gave him his
eggs andbread andmilk ona white tray that
swung over thebed. And Dr. Hookercame
and another doctor with gray hair and
spectacles. And one day thev had taken
him into another room and had put him to
sleep with some sickish-smelling stuff and
when he woke up he was worse than 'ever
Three times they had made him undereo
this terrible ordeal and then they had given
it up. Now a man came three times a week
and ^rubbed and tortured him, but that
didn't seem to do much good, cither Tim
Hawkins endured it only by closing his eves
and thinking that the rubbing man was a
parrot named Captain Flint, who keptsayine
over and over again, "Pieces of ei^hti
Pieces of eight!" Well, he wouldn't come
again till Thursday, anyway.

Suddenly Jim Hawkins sat up and his
eyes brightened. Something was moving
and running about at the corner, sniffing at
the trees and looking up and down Yes
it was coming nearer. '

"Black Dog!" cried Jim Hawkins. He
had hardly dared to hope that the little
cocker spaniel would come again.

t)LACK DOG, the name of a rufTian in the
^ story, seemed singularly appropriate for
thisvisitor, especially as Jim Hawkinsdid not
know of any other name. He did not know
that Itwas none other than Champion Ring-
field Motto, who had won a frame full of
ribbons and two silver cups for Mr. Whit-
comb, who drove the big red motor-car and
lived somewhere over on Bateman Street.
He had appeared out of nowhere the day
before, had sniffed about in the Chester
yard for a little while, had looked up with
big, dark eyes when Jim Hawkins whistled,
and then^ had gone trotting of? down the
street, evidently called by some important
appointment.

Here he was, though, again. Perhaps he
intended to join Jim's crew. Who could
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A Story Which Proves
Once More That Good

Fortune Often Conies

In Unsuspected Guise

tell? Jim Hawkins watchcd him with
delight as he trotted and doubled back and
forth on his busy httle legs, his long "ears
with their wavy hair falling over his nose
as he investigated the roots of the syringa
bush, and his short tail wagging incessantly.

Black Dog, if the truth were known, had
had no definite intention in coming into
Morton Street. It is doubtful \Yhcther he
retained any definite recollection of the low
whistle and the white face.of a boy at the
window. So many things had happened in
the meantime. But he did dimly remember
that he had found JMorton Street a pleasant
place the day before, and he was finding it a
pleasant place now. Life is, more or less, a
quest for new smells, with always the pos
sibility of running upon the rare scent that
will lead to a great adventure. That is why
one sniffs so eagerly and with always such an
air of intense expectancy.

Black dog found the roots of the
syringa bush particularly attractive. A

chicken leg had once been buried there, and
though it had since been removed, the scent
of it still lingered, together with the scent of
a certain aristocratic police dog of theneigh
borhood and of a certain brown dog from
Paddy Hill that was not aristocratic at all.
They were equally interesting to Black Dog.

Suddenly Black Dog stopped and stood
stock still, his nostrils working in the light
breeze. His hcav>-ears moved a little and the
oscillation of his tail slowed down to a barely
perceptible waving, Hehad heard something.

There it was again—that unmistakable
kissing sound that human beings often make
when they wish to attract a dog's attention.
But there was no human being in sight.
Black Dog looked quickly about him and
then, realizing that cars are better thaneyes
anyway, cocked his head a httle on one side
and listened.

"Black Dog! Here! Tchk, tchk! Come
here."

Black Dog lifted his nose and looked up.
Then he remembered the boy that had
whistled to him. Nice little boy, too. As a
rule he avoided boys; they were annoying.
But this one kept his distance.

Jim Hawkins raised the screcn and reached
out a slender hand. Black Dog came nearer
and sniffed. Jim Hawkins snapped his
fingers.

"Woof!" said Black Dog, stamping with
his forefeet and setting his tail in rapid
motion again.

Jim Hawkins laughed and slapped the
window-sill.

Black Dog crouched, gave a little jump
sideways, rolled up his eyes and looked
very savage, and then suddenly stood erect
and sneezed.

It was a wonderful game and
it lasted twenty minutes, and then
Black Dog had to run home.

Sowhen Squire Trelawney came
in, unusually early for him, he found Jim
Hawkins bright-eved and smiling. Jim had
heard him in the hall, talking with Captain
Smollett and saying something aboutan
examination. ^Squire Trelawney bent down
and kissed him, and stood for a moment
looking down at him, with his hand on the
boy's head.

•'Feeling pretty well, sonny?" he asked.
•'Jnn Hawkins," corrected the boy.

Feeling pretty well, Jim?"
Sure," saidJim.andbegan tellingallabout

Black Dog. Mr.Trelawney looked pleased.
"I hoped you'd be feeling well," said he,

"because Dr. Hooker—Dr. Livesey. I mean
—is coming this afternoon to look you
ovcr,^ and that always seems to tire you.
That's why I came home early. Can you
face the music, Jim Hawkins?"

"Sure," said Jim.
It was not long before Dr. Livesey came

with his little black bag. He chatted with
Jim a little while, holding his hand and
listening to the story of Black Dog. Then
he reached down and began feeling of
Jim's legs.

"Let's havea look at thepins.Jim,"said he.
He examined the poor little limbs ver)'

carefuUy, _tickled Jin\'s toes, tapped his
knee until he kicked spasmodically, and
then felt of his hips and the muscles of his
Uiighs. Then he lifted the light little body
in his arms and felt of his back.

He placed him in the chair again and
stood looking down at him thoughtfully and
scratching his chin. Then he shook his head
and turned to SquireTrelawneyand Captain
Smollett, who were anxiously looking on.

"I can't understand it." he said in a low
voicc. Jim Hawkins could not catch enough
of the words to make out their meaning.
"So far as I can see that last operation was
entirely successful. The massage has
helped the musclcs and the nervous reaction
has improved tremendously, and yet he
doesn't seem to have the power to move his
legs. It's strange."

"Don't 3'ou suppose that's partly habit?"
inquired Squire Trelawney. "He hasn't
moved his legs for so long, you know."

"I think that's it. It must be. Do you
mind if I make a test?"

"You won't hurt him?"
•'I'll try not to."
"Come. Jim Hawkins," said he, striding

over to the boy, "it's high time you got your
sea legs on. This was the day, you know,
that you were going to begin to walk. How
about it?"

Jim looked up at him wistfully and

and held him so that his dan-
glingtoesjusttouchedthefioor. '

"Thatdoesn'thurt,doesit?"

"Now walk. IVIake the old , T, :
pins go." \

Jim Hawkins tried until his
lips were onl}"- a bloodless line
in his face, but he succeeded
onl)' in making his legs twitch uncertainly.

•' "DETTER stand on 'em first, I suppose,"
said Dr. Livesey, He lowered the boy's

body until part of the weight of it rested on
the feet, but the poor little knees only bent
and refused to sustain the burden.

"Now step," said Dr. Livesey.
Jim tried manfully, and then fell limp and

broke into tears.
"I can't," he cried pitcously. "I can't!

Please don't make me."
Dr. Livesey laid the quivering little form

back upon the cushions, and then Captain
Smollett cameover and smoothed the damp
forehead and comforted the little chap until
the sobbing ceased.

"Doctors,said Jim Hawkins tearfuHy,
quoting from his book, "is all swabs."

"I'm afraid we are," said Dr. Livesey to
Squire Trelawney in the hall. "I confess, I
don't understand it. The muscular power
is there and indications of nervous control.
I wish I knew what would make him exert
it. Perhaps some shock—something to
awaken his latent will power over the dis
used limbs. I don't know what else. Well,
you'd better let Marshall continue with the
massage. He insists that he has seen
Bobby move his legs. Perhaps he can get
him to do it consciously."

But Captain Smollett only shook her head
and stood looking down sadly at little Jim.

It may be that Mr. Marshall—or Captain
Flint, rather—was inclined to be a bit opti
mistic, or to overrate his own powers. He
reported, after another week, that Jim
Hawkins W'as certainly able to draw up his
knees a Httle and to move his left foot
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Black Dog lifted
his nose and
looked up. Jim
Haivkitis raised
the screen and
reached out a
slender hand.
Black Dog came
to the ivindoiv

consciously; but Dr. Livesey hesitated to
attempt another heroic test. Unquestion
ably, though, Jim Hawkins was slowly
getting better in other ways. He slept less
during the day, had a better appetite, and
looked less pale and pinched in the face.
His eyes were brighter. This may have been
due to the ministrations of Dr. Livese}' and
Captain Flint, or it may have been due, as
Captain Smollett was inclined to think, to
the stimulating effects of imaginary adven
tures on Treasure Island, frequent slaying
of powerful but wicked men, and the daily
visits of Black Dog.

"E^OR Black Dog did come almost ever>-
day, and sometimes twice a day. It is

not necessary to attribute any charitable
motives to Black Dog. He was a
selfish little tike, after all. But he
was a creature of habit and routine,
andhaving once found Morton Street ^
a pleasant place in which to pursue
his endless quest for the Lost Scent, c .T
he had readily added it to his daily *
itinerary. There were one or two
fleet but timid cats on Morton Street
that furnished good sport for a
spaniel; there were gray squirrels who
waited temptingly at the feet of trees and
then scurried away into the branches—there
was always the chance of catching one
unawares; there were broad lawns and deep
yards, with many enticing shrubsand hedges
and fence corners; there was a quarrelsome
fox terrior and a somewhat disreputable but
fascmating Airedale, and a friendly old St.
Bernard; there were, if the whole truth must
be known, alluring garbage cans in Morton
Streetand there was a harmless little boy
in a window who whistled and laughed but
never teased.

The game with Jim Hawkins becamc
simply a part of Black Dog's crowded diur
nal program. It retained its place partly
f it added to the obvious attractionsof Morton Street and partly because it

showed possibilities of development. It
became a more complicated game as theda\'s
went by. There was the low whistle and
the deep-throated reply. There was the in
troductory part of the game which might be
called " hunting for the noise." There was
the cleverly assumed surprise of mutual rec-

the consequent spasms of joy.

u the game of trying to leap intothe window, none the less engrossing be
cause obviously impossible of accomplish
ment. And then the final development of
the plot the mad dash out into the street

icfter an imaginary ball tossed by the
boy in the window. Then the pre
tended preoccupation with something
else the suddenly returning recollec
tion of the stationary playmate, and
the final leave-taking incompany with

the Airedale or the St. Bernard.
Sometimes Captain Smollett was obliged

to RO out on household business, and it
was then that the commg of Black Dog
was especially welcome, for a silent house
becomes very trying at times. On the day
of the miracle Jim Hawkms and Captain
Smollett were especially glad that Black
Dog's visit had been postponed, for Jim had
been a little depressed. Captain Smollett
hated to leave him alone, but it was neces-
sarv. She came in with her hat and gloves
and the twine bag which she carried to
market, and sat for a few mmutes beside
the bridge, as Jim Hawkins called his
chair. .

•• Going ashore? " inquired J im.
"Ay, ay, sir," replied Captain_ Smollett.
"See' that you do not return without the

treasure."
''Ay, ay. sir," Captain Smollett s con

versation was inclined to become a bit
monotonous unless she were constantly
coached.

"Let's have a chantey before you go."
"Ay, ay, sir."

Then with outstretched arms, and sway
ing in unison as though pulling on a

capstan bar, the pale little boy and the
sweet-faced old lady chanted solemnly:

The Elks Magazine

"Fifteen men on The Dead Man's Chest—
Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum!

Drink and the devil had done for the rest—
Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum!"

"Lower away," commandedJim Hawkins.
"Ay, ay, sir."
Jim sat watching her wistfully until she

was out of sight, and then continued watch
ing for Black Dog. There was always the
haunting fear that the familiar black form
might fail to appear, that he might, indeed
never comeagain. One has so little control
over the world's affairs. That was why
there was something very exciting about the
anticipation and so delightful in the realiza
tion. Faith is seldom so simple and com-
plctc thn,t it is not n little surprised nt its
own rewards.

At last Black Dog hove in sight, making
his dehberate and tortuous way down the
street,, now disappearing behind the trunk
of a tree, now stopping exasperatindy to
make an especially minute investigatton of
the gutter, now appearing unexpectedly
around theend ofa privet hedge

Jim Hawkins smiled a little ashe watched
him. He was such a busy, intense, serio
comic sort of httle dog, with his bright in
telligent eyes and his ever vibrating tail
How pleasant itmust be to have such a dog
for your very own, to feel his long ears ™d
stroke his head perhaps to have him reach
up and rest his forepaws on your arm and let
you lay your cheek against his cold nose.

v. V A ® y^rd, sninincabout the roots of the syrin^ra hncfi t*Hawkins piped all hands' o"°deck Bli"
Dog paused and pretended to be listening
tr>'ing to locate the strance smmH
whistled again, and Black Dog after a swift
circumnavigation of the vird

"P, shower of leaves and twigs Tndpebbles, came and crouched beneath Tim's
wandow, with his head thrown back his
short tail wagging in the grass his ninl
tongue and gleammg teeth showing, and hi^
lustrous o.ves feed on Jim Hawkfes's fare
hiid" r'n- reached out his

k f f!" down as ho couldBlack Dog made frantic efforts to reach it
with his pink tongue. Again and ag"n he
leaped, alnaost turning a somersault in his
eagerness, but his short legs were not eq^a!

"R-rowfl" said Black Dog
Now came the best part of the game—the

throwing of the imaginarv baU. Jim^aw-

the color k speeding around
in thfv ^ engrossedn the game. So was Black Dog And
the driver, not being Long John Silver
was no looking for boys and dogs at that

^ deserted street anda clear way ahead.
Black Dog watched with quivering ex-

n^ Hawkins roUed the imag-mary ball m his slender hands. He saw
lips and heardthe little kissing sound. Then he saw Jim

-ut! strength and heave the in-yisibk baU out into the road. Then he
turned like a flash and, with his head down,
dashed out after it at the top of his speed.
. late Black Dog heard the roar ofimpendmg danger and saw the huge bulk
ot_ destruction bearing down upon him. He
med in vain to check his impetuous rush.
Chaos seemed to rise uparound him; allwas
terror and confusion. Then a blinding crash,
overpowering pain, and blackness.

Black Dog!" screamed Jim Hawkins,
but Black Dog did not hear.



September, 1923

The man. on the truck had instinctively
jammed on his brakes. Then, hearing the
yelp and the scream, he glanced apprehen
sively about. Seeing no one, he cursed
aloud, and hurried on.

Jim Hawkins was unaware of the exis
tence of the rapidly departing truck. He
saw only a pitiful black heap in the gutter.
For a time he sat motionless with horror.
He gripped the arms of his chair and stared
with open mouth at the awful spectacle.
Ruthless slayer of brawny ruffians as he had
been in his dreams, he had never looked
upon sudden death before in its reality. He
was appalled, benumbed.

Then he thought he saw a little move
ment in the crumpled black form in

the gutter. There was a little struggling
effort, it seemed, and a low whimper. Then
all was quiet again.

Jim's senses returned to him, and the
terror of it all.

"Grandma!" he screamed. "Oh, Grand
ma!"

But only the shrill echo of his own voicc
answered him. The house was deathly
still. He remembered that Captain Smollett
had gone out.

He looked desperately up and down the
street, but no one was in sight. Long John
Silver came usually in the morning, and it
was not quite time yet for Ben Gunn. If
only someone would come!

He screamed again, but there was no
answer. Was the whole neighborhood
asleep? All the world seemed suddenly
stricken with death, except the vibrant,
intensely alive, intensely terrified little lad
sitting helplessly in the window.

"Black Dog!" he cried again, and again
he thought he saw the weak movement and
heard the little whine.

There it was again, unmistakable. Black
Dog, then, was slill alive. He must have
help. Would no one come to help him? It
was pitiful, horrible. Why did not all the
doors on the street burst open, and men and
women pour forth to aid Black Dog in his
extremity? It was as silent and deserted as
a graveyard.

Black Dog was moving again. His little
hind feet were kicking aimlessly. Then,
with a mighty effort, he half rose, flashed
an appealing, heart-breaking look up at Jim
Hawkins, and then fell back, panting.

That look went straight to the soulof Jim
Hawkins, straight through all his bodily
weakness, straight through all material

-realities. And his soul miraculously
answered.

The thin, wasted legs moved, dropped
from the ottoman, and Jim slipped to the
floor. He was crying now, but the tears
ran unnoticed down his cheeks. His body
was .trembling and shaking Avith sobs as he
crawled and hitchedhimself along the floor,
over the threshold, and into the front hall.

At the front door he stopped, looking up
piteously and helplessly at the knob. But it
would not turn of its own volition. Jim
Hawkins did not stop to ask whether he
could do it or not. He raised himself slowly,
painfully, doubtfully to his knees, grasped
the knob, drew back the heavy door. Then
he continued his slow, hesitating, long jour
ney across the porch and down the steps,
sitting there and letting himself down one
after the other.

When he reached the lawn he was nearly
exhausted, but he had somehow learned the
trick of the hitching, crawling method of
locomotion. He did not analyze it; he
scarcely thought at all. All his being was
focussed on one point—the eyes of Black
Dog in the gutter.

No one knows how long it took, or pre
cisely how he got there. It was Ben Gunn,
plodding along on his afternoon route, who
found them.

"I was never so flabbergasted in my life,"
is the way Ben told the story. "There the}'
were, the two of 'em, in a dead faint. I
hadn't the least notion what had happened.
Bobb}' had, the dog in his arms and they was
all crumpled and woimd up together. I
tried to pry 'em apart, but it wam't no
use; so I just picks 'em up in my arms like a
sack o' mail an' bundles 'em into the house."

'When Jim Hawkins opened his eyes, he
was lying in his bed with Captain Smollett
bending over him and Dr. Livesey sitting
in a chair holding his wrist. Before long
Squire Trelawncy came. But Jim Hawkins
was looking around for some one else.

"Black Dog," he murmured. "Where is
Black Dog?"

"He's in good hands," said Dr. Livesey.
"Don't worry. Now just drink a little of
this and see if you can't go to sleep."

He went to sleep—slept, in fact, until
early morning. But when he awoke again
he was not to bo quieted so easily. Orders
were issued and couriers dispatched. News
of Black Dog must be obtained instantly.
And Jim Hawkins must take his place on the
bridge. Dr. Livesey seemed to think there
wovdd be no harm in that, and so Jim found
himself at the window again, watching
eagerly for the return of Squire Trelawney.

At last he appeared, hurrying do\vn the
street.

"Your report," demanded Jim Hawkins.
"All's well," said Squire Trelawney.

"Black Dog is resting comfortably at his
home with Mr. Whitcomb on Bateman
Street. He had two ribs broken and suffered
from shock, but Mr. Whitcomb got the best
vet. in the countr\- out from New York and
he says that Black Dog will be all right again
in a couple of weeks, though he may never
win another blue ribbon."

Two weeks is a long time to wait, and
long before the time had elapsed Jim Haw
kins found himself staring for hours down
the street, watching for a familiar little black
form to emerge from behind the hedges.
Now that he had learned to help himself
somewhat, and seemed to be getting stronger
all the time, they let him sit on the front
porch, from which point of vantage he could
see farther up the street.

Block Dog hur
ried up iheste^,
a little stiffly
perhaps, and,
planting his
forepaws on
Jim's knee,
reached upward
with his pink,
wagging tongue

Then one Sunday afternoon a big red car
drew up at the curb and a man with a black
burden in his arms got out and started
toward the house. Jim Hawkins sat up and
stared. The black burden began to wriggle
and then emitted a sharp "R-rowf!"

The man from the automobile set him
down, and Black Dog hurried up the steps,
a little stiffly perhaps, and, planting his fore-
paws on Jim's knee, reached upward with his
pink tongue.

"Black Dog!" cried Jim Hawkins, and
buried his face in the wavy hair.

C QUIRE TRELAWNEY and Captain
^ Smollett came out and spoke to Mr.
A\'hitcomb, and while they were talking a
strange phenomenon occurred. Jim Hawk
ins, without assistance, lifted his feet to
the floor of the porch and stood for a
moment, somewhat uncertainly, holding to
the arm of the chair. Captain Smollett
started fon\-ard anxiously, but Squire Tre
lawney laid a restraining hand on her arm.
Then they watched breathlessly while Jim
Hawkins, with wavering, uncertain steps,
made his way to the edge of the porch and
sank down on the top step, where he could
better engage in the occupation of loving
Black Dog.

"He'll be running around with that dog
in another six months," predicted Mr. Whit
comb. But something rose simultaneously
in the throats of Squire Trelawney and Cap
tain Smollett which prevented their reply
ing. They saw Black Dog eagerly' nuzzle the
boy's neck for a moment, making the little
fellow laugh because it tickled so. Then the
dog lay quiet across Jim Hawkins's knees,
his big eyes fixed adoringly' on the boy's
smiling face. They began to sway a little,
back and forth. Jim Hawkins was croon
ing something into the long, silky ear Mr.
Whitcomb bent his head to listen.

"Fifteen men on The Dead Man's Chest—
Yo-ho-ho, and a bottle of rum!"

W •
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f-NOLKS who Uve in New York City or
1 who visit there say that Broadway is a

"Great White Way." That, probably,
is the case. I advise those who haven't seen
it to take the word of New Yorkers for it.

But long before I saw BroadwayI had a
hunch about its world-famous street lighting
system. Not long ago I had a chance to see
whether my idea was right. I walkedup and
down that street in the evening and I made
the same discovery that I had made on
Seventh Street, the Broadway of my home
town. It was this:

If every storekeeper had shut off his
window lights and merchants had turned off
their electric signs Broadway woiold have
been as dark and gloomy as any street in New
York. To tell the truth, city lamps along
Broadway shine out pretty weakly; as far as
I could judge there weren't any too many
of them. Along about two o'clock in the
morning, by the little light they'd give,
you'd feel like walking in the mid^e of the
street.

Folks on Broadway, where it's brightest,
never look up through the mouth of the
street-canyon, to see whether the stars are
shining; neither do they worry about whether
the electric company has tiUTied on the
street lights for the evening.

Storekeepers and merchants light Broad
way, just as they do the glorious, scintillating
business streets of all our cities. Look over
the Broadway in your town some evening
and see if this isn't true.

These floods of light from millions of store
windows and hundreds of thousands of elec
tric signs are emblems of the mighty part
which storekeepers play in American life.

We're probably the storekeepingest na
tion in the world. And the storekeeper here,
the merchant, has as high and important a
place in his community as the man of any
other profession.

There's one retail store of some kind for
, every tsventy-two families in .A.merica.

We Americans like our stores; we like 'em

nfl
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Tell a
Store

handy and we like plenty of
them. We like to visit in our
stores; chat with the proprie
tor or clerks or with each other;
we like to dash in and out of
them; buy a litUe something , n i . u ,
here and something there; we hke to walk everj^ day;it s more likely to be threeor four
alone in front of them, on the Broadways times a daythanonly once. If it isn't to buy'
of out towns, and look in the wmdows; we ^methmg it s to get something exchanged.!
like the dare of their window lights on the Thetobacco and silk stockings and neckties-pavements; the flash of the electric signs and

By William G. Shepherd
Illustrated by George Richards

comforts our souls and tells us that business
is good and that all is well with the world.
Wemust show our guests the town. Sooner
or later we wiU take them out along the
boulevards and through the residential sec
tion where Banker Jones and Attorney
Smithand SenatorDoehavebuilt theii man
sions, but FIRST they must come do^vn
town" and passthrough the business streets
and see the stores and shops.

The residential section may be a fine
sight; but, come to think of it, only a few
folks had a hand in adding that charmto the
city. The store section of the town was
made by the merchants, but, more than
that, it was made by all the folks of the
town. , r 11 • .1.

Here you can see the town folks, in the
shopping district, among these stores ofours
"Up on the HiU" or "Out on the Heights"
you'll hardly ever get a glimpse of Mrs.
Smith or Mrs. Jones or Mrs. Senator Doe;
you'll hardly ever catch sight of the young
ladies of these families, out there where they
live. But here, where the stores are, you're
likeiy to see any of them any time. Why,
theycome down here to the shopping district
just like anybody else. Ofcourse theydon't
eat their sundaes at any old candy store or
drug store; they go to Smith's for sundaes
just as they go to certain other stores for
other things. But you can see them milling
around in the shopping district any day, just
like the women folks of any of the rest of us.
Of course somebody from the family must
positively go to some store for something

^

stockings and neckties'
dee-dads that father and the '
the girls need, they

mother

boys-
I - r ' themselves; mother buys for the family and.

waits for her birthday. But somebody
from the family is always "going to the
store."

If we Americans think that other folks in
the world are like us in the delight we take
in stores we're wrong. You never heard of
an Englishman being proud of the business
district of his town; he'd no sooner think of
inviting a guest "down town" of an evening
to see the stores and the lighted business
streets thanhewould ofarranging a midnight
trip to the graveyard. No, sir. You don't
catch the average English storekeeper wast
ing electricity in his show-windows, after the
store isclosed for the night. He's throughfor
the day and so is the store and so are the
windows. It doesn't make anj'- difference to
him how much time he may have put in
arrangmg his window display. Nobody
comes "down town" of an evening because
the streets in the business district are dark
and the stores are closed; so there's no use
of lighting up.

•pRIEND, youmay perhaps have heard of
Regent Street and the Strand and Bond

Street. Yes, they're pretty good shopping
streets. But if you've got any preliminary,
investigating to do before 3-ou purchase, if
you'd like to do a certain amount of window-
shopping, before you finally say to some
clerk, "I'll take that," do it in the daytime.
Regent Street is dark o' nights, compared
with Broadway in your town. Bond Street,

•iMi
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believe me, is as silent and gloomy as the
road that leads out to the cemetery and the
jolly old Strand has to depend for its lights,
in the main, on the city's street lamps.
You get a feeling, in England, that stores are
stores; that is: a store is a place where a
man keeps a store or supply of some
thing you may sometime need and that
when •you do need something from this
supply or store or hoard or pile you go to
it and ask the man in charge there to
please shovel some of it out for you. Yes,
a store, in England, means a store of some
thing.

In French or Italian towns when the
proprietor of a store goes home for the
day he goes the Engh'sh storekeeper one
better. He not only turns out the lights in
his windows—if he has lights in his windows
at all—but he sticks around the place until
the help has pulled down the blinds; steel
shutters that cover the windows and the
door. You may not believe it, but in many
cases—and this writer has studied the stores
in the Broadways of more than one Euro
pean town—the steel shutterisvery likely to
cover the name of the store, so that you can
not discover by any sign, on a Sunday or a
holiday or of an evening, what sort of a store
the place is or the name of its proprietor.
I've even seen the street address covered up
by these steel shutters over shop windows in
the Latin coimtries.

You get sort of an idea in European coun
tries that folks think they could get along
without their stores, if they had to; that
they haven't any 'particular interest in
them, that one is about as good as
another, and that, if they all closed up,
the pride of the town would not in any
way be diminished; you can't imagine any
one in Tours, France, boasting that Tours
has a better shopping district, with finer
stores'and livelier merchants, than Florence,
Italy.

ND yet I happened to be in a country in
-c --- Europe when :the stores all suddenly
closed and stayed closed. That was Russia.
Then I realized whatstoresreallymean;what
parttheyplayinourlives. One jeweler closed
with my watch in his safe. I've beeninter
ested as a lajnnan in stores and storekeep-
ing ever since. These closed Russian stores!
Imagine, if you can, all the busmess streets
of all our American cities darkened of a
night, because at a given signal the store
keepers hadshut off theirwindow lights and
their electric signs. But the gloom of that
night wovild be as nothing to the gloom of
days to follow, as the doorsof the stores re
mained unopened and the people began to
wonder, how, if there were to be no stores,
they could buy things to eat and wear.
Petrograd and Moscow were ghastly, with
the stores closed. Russian storekeepers are
lovers of fine signs. A grocery keeper must
have pictures of vegetables painted all over
his store-front and in panels beside his
front door. A baker's signs will be pictures
—and very good pictures, too—of piles of
rolls and loaves of bread, with, brown,
crackling crust. The paintmgs of roastsand
steaks, hams and chops, that Russian sign
painters in other days have spread across
the front doors and waUs of butcher shops,
are real enough to make a gorged man him-
gryagain, tosaynothing ofdriving a himgry
man to madness. Through all their days of
hunger the Russians in the cities, as they
trod past their closed stores, were taunted by
marvelous paintings of cheeses and eggs and
fat fish. Little wonder that the Russian
government has beenforced, within recent
months, to permit the stores to be opened
again, after being closed for two years!

A

Those thousands of well-done oil paintings
of food on the Russian store-fronts must have
had something to do with it.

But the main point of aU this is that the
Russian, at last, among the Europeans has
discovered what the American has known all

w
Hobbs's store, he knows business
is bad. When you all drop in
he knows business is good.

Your visits are his business
thermometer. But he ought to
have a better gauge than that.
And business scientists, who only
in vei^ recent years have been
studyingthebusiness ofretailing,
are working out such a gauge
for him.

It won't be manyyears b^ore
the scientists will help Mr. Hobbs
to discover WHYyou drop into
his store; or whyyou don't. When
Mr. Hobbs knows this, then he
will also know what to do to
gain your constant patronage

HEN YOU and the neigh
bors don't turn up at Mr,

along—that a store is a pretty important
thing in life; something to boost, something
to be thankful for and something to attract
community pride.

Yes, sir! We Americans like our stores;
our shopping districts in all our towns are
the centers of all ovu- activities. There can't
be too manysquare feet of plate glass store
front along ourstreets tosuitus; ortoo many
square yards of floor space or too many
cubic feet of store room or too many layers
of groaning shelves.

Welikeour stores. Andlet me tell you in
figures, now that we're on the subject, just
how much we DO like them. We like them
to the extent of paying about twenty cents
ofevery dollar we spend in them just to keep
them going. I've had some business men
tell me that this proportion ought to be
twenty-five cents out of every dollar. I
think that's too high. But, whatever the
figure, the amazing fact remains that a
GOOD store takes a smaller percentage of
our dollar to keep itself running than does
a poor store.

The more good stores we have, in our
great mass of retail stores, the less money

The signs painted
on Russian shops
are real enough
to make a gorged
manhungryagain
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we Americans will be called upon to spend
to keep our retail store system on its feet.

The twenty cents out of every dollar that
we spend to keep the stores of America
running is money that does not go for mate
rials or for what the storekeeper sells. It
goes for paying the mere, bare expenses of
the store itself. The good, sdentffic store
keeper, so scientific figures show, is able to
run his store on considerably less than one-
fifth of the money we turn into his cash
register. The poor, imscientific storekeeper
often uses even more than twenty-five cents
out of every dollar we pay him for the
expenses of his store.

It's the unscientific storekeeper who puts
up the cost of storekeepihg in the United
States. The good storekeepers of any
town, working together with the people of
that town who buy in the stores, can, H they
only know it, protect themselves from the
inefficient storekeeper to the point of putting
him out of business. We'll see how later on.

What is a good store? How can you tell
one when you see it? Don't hurry with your
answer. I don't expect the answer from you,
Mr. or Mrs. Buyer. In this artide I want
to try to answer these questions myself.
We Buyers really don't l^ow very much
about stores. The most unbusinesslike
moments we spend, in all our long days, are
those we spend in stores. Ask any store
keeper you know if he couldn't handle his
business in better and cheaper fashion if the
Buyer's family was more businesslike in
his store. To Mrs. Buyer and the Buyer
girls, the store isn't a place for business at
all; it's a place in which to get things when
you want them; a place of magic where you
have only to say "I want"—and then re
ceive. Mrs. Buyer may have plenty of busi
ness instinct; she may advise her husband
ever so soundly in regard to his business; the
Buyer girls may be ever so clever with fig
ures, and quite wiseenough, finand^y, not
to become too greatly interested in some
yoimg man whose business prospects are
not any too bright, but put them down in a
store and they seem to throw all their busi
ness instincts to the wind. They make un
businesslike demands; they expect unbusi
nesslike attention and favors and they break
every rule of business in almost every pur
chase they make.

'^HAT makes it soimd bad forthe ladies—
and it is estimated that they make at

least 85 per cent, of aU the purchases in retail
stores. But we men folks are just as bad,
when we get into a store.

"Thank God! I don't have to be a busi
ness man here," is what men seem to say,
as soon as they step inside a .store. Of
course they don't know they're saying this
and they don't know they have this feeling.
But the GOOD storekeeper in your town
will tell you it's the truth.

The (^OD storekeeper in your town—
now that we're trying to tell how to pick out
a GOOD store when you see it—is the man
who does not take advantage of the fact that
most Americans throw suspidon aside when
they enter a store. And the POOR store
keeper in your town is the man who does
take advantage of this fact.

In the first place, then, you can tell the
good store by its honesty. That's a pretty
trite statement, I'll admit. But we have to
get over the honesty dause in order to reach
other subjects that are fully as important.
A dishonest storekeeper doesn't last very
long in any community.

But the fact of the matter is that it isn't
dishonesty that causes failures in the retail
business. Honesty alone isn't enough to
keep a store running fuU blast and growing
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throughout the years. Seventy retailers out
of every hundred who fail m^e a muss of
their business because they don't know
how to retail.

In addition to being honest, a storekeeper,
no matter what he is selling, must be scien
tific. It takes brains, with a capital B, to
run a good store. Let me give an instance of
what I mean by brains.

"What do you mean when you talk of
scientific retailing?" I asked one of the
leading merchants of Chicago, who had a life
time of retailing experience, behind him.

"Let me tell you a story," he said. "There
was a cigar store on a business comer in our
town with a rent so high that I couldn't see
how the cigar man could make both ends
meet.

"I used to buy a box of cigars there
every Saturday evening. I paid three dol
lars for it. One time I noticed that the
dgar man ^ways had three boxes of that
brand of cigars in stock—three boxes and
no more. But he always had the three
boxes and ^ways gavememy pickof them.
That selection satisfied me, as it would have
satisfied anybody.

" ^ joked him about the threeboxes of cigars. Right then and there
he showed me-what brains can do in re
tailing.

"Every inch of his shelf space was pre
cious, because his rent was so high. He had
figured out that he had room in his store for
only three boxes of my kind of cigars. He
wanted variety, you see.

"And here'showit worked out financially.
The cigars cost him two dollars and a half
a box. He had a gross profit of fifty cents
a box from me. In one year of fifty-two
weekly purchases, his gross profit on my
trade w^ twenty-six dollars. But listen
here: His total investment in these cigars,
at any one time, was only seven dollars and
a half. In other words, he never had more
than seven dollars and a half of his capital
or credit tied up at any one time in those
three boxesof cigars;and yet, by the use of
seven dollars and a half,he had madea gross
profit of twenty-six dollars in one year."

T^o hundred and ninety per cent, gross
profi,t, out of whichhe paid the rent for the
precious space occupied by the three boxes
of cigars, together withother expenses inci
dental to their handling and sale, was the
margm on which this storekeeper with
brams had to work.

No cigar-store man without brains and
without an ej^rt scientific knowledge of
mathematics, including
cubic content, square
root, rents, profits and
the tensile strength of
human nature, could
have kept store for one
week on that comer
without heading to
ward bankmptcy. He
was an Edison of a
storekeeper! He had a
little of everything that
any tobacco user could
want, but there wasn't
a dusty box or a littered
shelf in his place. Prob
ably there wasn't a
thing in his store that
had lain there longer .
than a week.

The good storekeeper doesn't push
mmgs; he lets his customers pull them.
Heknows what thepuU AviU be and he tries
to mcre^e it. A store doesn't have to be
either a big store ora little store to be a good
store, butitdoes have tobe a tempting store.

The country storekeeper
took the landing net ^wn
from the nail tvhere it had
hung and wet his thumb
to rub the dust and fly-
specks off the spot where
theprice had been marked

"Look for dust" is
the best rule that any
business scientist can
give you for telling you ^ j r ^
how to tell whether or not youre dealmg*-
with a good store or a poor one.

By "dust" I don't mean durt, exactly.
A poor store—one that takes too great a
proportion of your dollar to keep itseu
running—needn't necessarily be an unsani
tarystore. Buta good store isalways dust-
less because the goods on its shelves move
and change so rapidly that there s htUe
chance for dust to settle.

By"dust" I domean a cobweb or two and
enough flecks to show that there are goock
on the shelves which haven't been moved
for weeks, months, and even perhaps lor

^ In a good store, a scientifically operated
store, you don't see such things. The store
keeper with brains finds that about themost
expensive thing he can do is to keep thmgs
on his shelves any toogreat length of time.

"How much is that
» I landing net?" I asked

a country storekeeper.
He took it down from
the nail where it had
hung, set his glass high
up on his nose, wet his
thumb to rub the dust
and fly-specks off a cer
tain spot on the handle
and then, after care
fully reading the price
mark on the cleaned
spot, said:

"Two dollars and a
half."

I examined it; the
threads had rotted and
wouldn't have held a
half-pound sun-fish. I

could have used the frame, however, and
knotted a new net out of fish-line.

"But the net's all gone," I said.
"Well, you don't expect me to sell it for

less'n I paid fer it, dew ye?" he said
pointedly.

TJ^ATCH your storekeeper's
shelves to see how rapidly

the stock thereon changes.
The poor, inefficient store

keeper measures what he buys
by its cheapness and by how
much he thinks he can get for it.

The efficient storekeeper mea
sures business in another way.

''How SOON can I sell it?" is
his first and most important
question. And aj^r tfuit's de
cked, he asks the question,
''What price shall I put on it?"

The Elks Magazine

"No I don't," I said. For all I cared, the
net could hang there as many more years as
it had already hung.

This is an example of what I call "dust "
A good storekeeper wouldn't have held on
to that net until it had rotted, in the first
place. In the second place, if, by some mis
chance, a good storekeeper had found himself
mposse^ion ofsuch a net,hewould nothave
waited for some one to come along to pav
Imn his price for it, but would have counted
It a bargain for himseK to get any reasonable
amount out of it.

Look out for the store that's got "buried
money" m it.

"Buried money" is stock that litters the
shelves and does not move; the fellow who
h^ buned money" on his shelves must
charge you the very topmost prices tokeep
his place mnning; and the chances are he'll
be trymg to pass off on you some of the
dead stock.

I gotthis"buriedmoney " from a business
man m the Middle West, a famous credit
man.

Ayoung fellow came to me to get credit
fora Ime ofgoods," this credit man told me.

He wanted to buy $5,000 worth of stock.
He wanted tofill his shelves with great quan-
titi^ of thmgs. When he told me the size
of his store and its prospects I said to him:

'"I OOK here, young man! You take
§2,500 and plant it in a hole inyour

back yard. Just leave it there. Don't ever
touch It, m aU your long life. It'U do you
more good there, drawing no interest, than
it will on your shelves. If you turn it into
goods you'll only be taking up room on
your shelf space that ought to be vacant
and ready for the newest and latest and
freshest things you can buy.'"

A- good storekeeper, if he has any money
to bury, will see the sense of burying it out
side of hisstore in some spot where ground
rentals are very low.
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If you want to know whether your
butcher, your baker, your grocer, your shoe
dealer, your clothing dealer, your gown shop
is efficient, just try to find out how much
money is "buried" on the shelves. If you
sec signs of "buried money" in any of these
stores or shops, look out. It costs money
to carry "buried money." The storekeeper
who tries to do it has an expense that the
storekeeper with no "buried money" does
not have to meet. The former gentleman,
in addition to his rent, his wages, his lighting
and heating bills and his taxes, will find it
necessary to make you pay, if he can, inter
est on the money that is planted away on his
shelves.

'^HE litter in his store will tell you the
whole story, if you keep your eyesopen.

Dusty tomato cans, carrj'ing ancient labels;
smudged and warped shoe boxes; flecked and
wrinkled gowns, of unknown vintage; un
couth suits of clothes, unlabeled and dis
torted by lying for months and maybe years
on clothing-store tables—you, in your hunt
for a good store, don't need anything more
than glimpses at such things to show you
that you are in the wrong place. The man
with these things has been stuck; he'll pass
them on to you if he can And, if he can't,
he'll try to pass on to you, if you make a pur
chase of any sort, part of the expense of
carrying them. Storekeepers who fail usu
ally have shelves full of such goods. Many
of them fail, not because they don't have
enough money but because they bury the
money they do have on their shelves.

''Turn-over," in fact, is the secret of
efficiency in storekceping. I'm keeping
away from trade terms in this article, but
•'turn-over" is a phrase that every person
who ever buys in a store of any sort ought
to know.

How rapid is the turn-over of your store
keeper? The answer will tell you whether
he keeps a good store or a poor one. How
often does he clean off his shelves and bring
in new and fresh merchandise? The whole
story of how well he can serve you lies
right there.

As a matter of fact no good storekeeper
can clean off his shelves often enough to suit
himself. The storekeeper who doesn't know
how to get quick turn-over is the store
keeper youdon'twantto deal with, nomatter
what he sells. He's the man who MUST

they come to us fresh and they last a long
time."

"You may thank your husband for that,"
replied the florist. And then he told of the
speech which he had heard the husband
make to the haberdashers' gathering.

"The next day, after hearing that speech,"
continued the flo-
rist, "I decided that

, I'd buy flowers in
smaller orders, but
that I'd have the
orders delivered

three times a day
^ instead of once a

day. I made up
mind to get

Vjj A ^ quicker turn-over.
lI' \ That's the secret•hi I^ ) ) t\ keeping a good

w/ \M I flower store."
j \ 1 hadn't taken
|/ Al people long, inthat

1 / town, to pick out
good flower

store. Yet you or
^ y any flower buyer,
"""" 'Vt—jT—^ ^\ n \ i your town to find

P"} the florist with the
\! \j quickest turn-over,

y wdll be sure to find
yourself, at last, in

best flower

store in town.
And this doesn't

charge you the most, in order to earn his
running expenses, to say nothing of his
profit, and he's the fellow who MUST try
to give you the least for your money, in
order to make both ends meet.

One of the best florists in one of our big
gest American cities dubbed along for 3'ears,
with a poorly pay
ing flower

advising haber-
dashers not to buy \
too heavily in sin- jf
gle lots, but to buy j / [
often; not to buty ((j
money on their TKnr/
shelves, but to al- I / ^
ways keep a little \l'
space cleared for ' .
something newand r —^ ^
fresh, the flower ( —
man got an idea
for his own busi-
ness.

"If quick turn- """
over is good for a
haberdasher I don't see why it isn't good for go for flower stores alone. This principle
a Iwrist, he said to himself. applies to every store at which you deal.
1 i^.ea mto practise. Before very About the newest stunt in the science of

II ^ began to say: business is the studyingof retailing and onlyctl, whensomeone sendsme flowers from recently have the students of retailing got
. , ~ •^ re alwaysfresh, just as if I'd down to cold figures about retailing costspickcd them out for myself." Before very and turn-over.

f ; shad become the smart flower The chances are that many of the store-s op ot the city. When yousent flowers to keepers in your town do not know these
them from 's. figures and do not realize that a cold, unfail-

e society of the town was boosting for ingbusiness schedule is being worked out for
he man who always sent fresh flowers. their benefit, an unfailing schedule, which, if

nc day the wife of the haberdashery ex- followed, is bound to bringsuccess.
pert, who had made the "quick turn-over"

florist: ONE of the most noted and successful of
nnJnt I I always make it a ' these "laboratories" which has been

^ good merchant or to established to help your storekeeper is the
tn -irrt., ^hmk it's my duty "Bureau of Business Research" at Harvard,
flowprc every time any one sends The scientists of retailing there have discov-ur home from your shop, ered that the best way to tell storekeepers

Eif

In a good grocery store, with a
quick turn-over, economically
run, so that the proprietor is not
forced to charge high prices,
clerks must be us busy as ants

/^NE of the most noted and successful of
these "laboratories" which has been

established to help your storekeeper is the
"Bureau of Business Research" at Harvard.
The scientists of retailing there have discov
ered that the best way to tell storekeepers
how to run good stores is to study good
stores that are already in operation. Tens
of thousands of retail merchants in the
United States are good merchants, without
knowing, scientific^y, WTIY they arc good
retailers. The Harvard scientists are analyz
ing these good concerns—and many of the
poor ones as well—and are working out
mathematical schedules for retailers.

Suppose we apply some of these figures to
your groceryman. He's the retailer who is
most important in your family life—and
who gets most of the family money.

In the first place, your groceryman takes
a smaller proportion of your dollar for the
operating expenses of his store than any
other retailer. One reason for this is that his
turn-over is quicker. While the average re
tailers—all of them lumped together—take
about twenty cents out of every dollar you
spend with them, the groceryman takes an
average of only fourteen cents. With this
fourteen cents he pays rent, wages, taxes,
deliverycosts, insurance, the costsof heating
and lighting, and his ownprofits as well.

[f you find that your groceryman isgetting
along on this fourteen-cent margin, you can
put him down as a pretty good storekeeper.
Some grocerymen were discovered who kept

[Coniiniied on page 63)
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Three of the Season^s Theatrical Importations
And a Selected Group of Home Talent

Apicturesque setfrom one of the naively comic dance dramas that constitute the chief
charmof theSwedish Balletto heseen herelater in theseason. M. Jean Borlin, pictured
<^the Marchand D'Oiseaux, excels in creative genius inhis dancing and pantomime,
i he costumes are beautiful and flowerlike; each number of the ballet revealing a
jresfi cycle of delicate colors and lovely forms combined with ingenious novelty

The success of the unique
type of revue that Andre
Chariot has been offering
London audiences at his
Vaudeville Theater for

several seasons has in
duced him to give an
American production this
winter of the current edi
tion, "London Revue of
1924.'" Gertrude Lawrence
(left), who headed the
cast abroad, will continue
to have the leading role

Azeada Charkouie (right),
recently arrived from
Egypt, has turned her
hack on the mysterious en
chantments of the Orient
to join the long and glit
tering cast of "Artists and
Models." This revue be
gan life as the annual
show of the Illustrators'
Ball, but its originality
and cleverness tvon it a
professional engagement

f

s
N
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There's a f^real deal of gorgeousness in "The
Vanities oj 1923," but it's really Joe Cook's smile
that makes the acts go roun<l. In a revua that
runs largely to elaborate—and attractive—sets,
and even more lavish costumes, it is refreshing
to see this comedian launch into a strenuous
act with no more make-up on than the grin that
alivays draws ti harvest of answering laughs

A

i
i

f

i

The Duncan Sisters as they were—among the
most popular satellites of the two-a-day. This
fall they have blossomed forth with a musical
piece all their own—''Topsy and Eva." Catherine
Chisholm Gushing has fabricated the play by
adding to certain scenes of the reliable "Urwle
Tom's Cabin" some additional comic situations
The music is by the Misses Duncan themselves.
Every incarnation of the old standby seemji des
tined for success: this one opened on the Coast
and is soon to start progress toivard the East-

It seems safe to predict that Vincent hawrenc^ s
comedy "Two Fellows and a (rirl is one of the
elect that will run a long course. Although i/k
plot isn't strikingly original—the story of the
Most Popular Girl in a small toivn who finalh-
resorts to theflip of a coin to choose a husband,
and the conseqitences thereof—yet the situations
and dialogue are fresh and convincingly real.
Ruth Shepley doesfine work as ''Lea, the girl,
iiith Allan Dinehart and John Halliday very
close seconds as the two persistent aspirants



Richard Barthelmess

Dorothy Ma^kaill

^TUERWISE Karl Van Kerstenbroock and Thomsine,
^ as they appear in thefinal fadeout of " The Fighting
Blade''; a hit of peaceful felicity which is in grateful
contrast to the uniformly adventurous and thrilling nature
of the preceding episodes in the life of this aggressive
soldier of fortune. The screenplay, made from a book
by Beitlah Marie Dix, has to do with the plots and counter
plots of intriguing nobles and ambitious gentlemen of
the sword that made so stirring the conjlict between the
Royalists and the Puritans in England in the year 1641
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The Mystery of the Ghx^st-Girl Is Solved At Last

The Garden of Terror
Part V

A lone in that ancientforest with Piiny,
l\ Calvert did not care to dispute the

i. point. Furtheralong theymetsome
of the searchers with torches, men from the
Manor. They reported,that the doctor with
CarrolJ Jayne were down the road.
. The cozy sedan, with its inside elcctric

light, housed two anxious-looking men who
had a map of the district spread out on
their knees and were tracing some route
with a pencil. Calvert gave his report.

"People always climb up when they are
lost instead of down," the doctor said. ''I
suppose they want to see where they arc;
but it's bad. They should always go
down-hill, or foUow a stream. I have a
fellow at that farmhouse near you, Plinv;
'nd if there's any message from theJianor that she s been foimd, he'll bring it
^^Thrdoctor climbed out of the sedan and
* nk Calvert's arm, movmgmto the shadows

•th him. "Somethmg's just come to me
t of the mists of my memorv. That

^•'iiii-.^enth century astronomer who built
fbP observatory had what is now Thecla
Falcon's room. There's a story he used
a nrivate staircase and underground passage
to the observatory, so that he could slip
out any time during the night—without
disturbing anyone or getting into the siiow.
The story went thai the entrance to this
staircase was boarded upandplastered over.
Anyway the family forgot it for a hundred
years. But ma3-be Thecla Falcon didn't
forget it. iVfaybe you fell down those
stairs—something gave way under pressure."

By Anna McClure Sholl
Illustrated by Harley Ennis Stivers

doubtfully

still r. ctMitoUifr/cui

"Nobody could explain Thecla alive
much less dead," the doctor grunted.

After all,I don't care—so Eulalie's safe
I am going back to watch that house and
111 take Jayne with me." • - • >

"How about that Pliny fellow?"
"Better ask him to'stay here with you

He and Jayne are hke two thunder-chareed
clouds—an explosion ' is inevitable .whpn
the}' come together."

Calvert told Jayne his purpose; and an
they..started up the mountainthe shield on their lantern drawn just enough
of.light to:guidc them)

Ihey came at last close to the fortress
ft drawingthe shield of their lantern, stationed them
selves where they could watch the porch or
terrace that extended from the room in
which Calvert had waited. An oil lantern
on a post cast a wUd light over the whole
front of the house, and thL'\- could s^-e the
lighted inner room.

Emptj- and silent the place remained for
an hour or more; then Jayne clutched Cal
vert's arm. "Look! Oh, look!"

Thecla Falcon stood on the terrace.
Silently from some shadow she hademerged.
A cloak was about her—parted enough
to reveal crimson and violet colors where the

lantern's glow fell on her. Her beautiful
face—-so comprehensive of ,all vitalities—
was lifted to the stare. Calvert could hear

short, agitated breathing,
ohajl we call her name?"

No!" said Calvert sharply. "Keep
your head, man."

\Vhile their fascinated eyes were on her,
another figure emerged from the circle of

beyond the lantern's halo. -

1 . C^sar! Eulalie!" -Calvert ex-aaimed. It was his turn to ,be agitated.
We was about to rush forward—but jayne's
aand clamped his arm.' "Watch her!"

"P^l^ALIE was looking aj; her sister with
the manner of one'inaking up her mind

to challenge her dead or aliW; Thecla's back
^vas turned tohe'r; and Eulalie's infinitesimaJ
degrees of approach indicated that fear was

than courage. 'All- at once

"TK 1 ^ voice cjuiyering with emotion.thecla! The dark dreamer turned from
ner contemplation of the stars, and looked
into a face as lovely as her own. Across the
mtervening space the two creatures, as if
brtdgmg the gulf of death, advanced to each
other, their arms extended; then'Thecla
took Eulalie in her arms. They were kissing

their faces hid together. Then, pressing
close, their arms entwined, they went into
the shadows—were seen no more. A
strange chill crept over Calvert. Had
Eulalie been lured to that house for some
curious fate of destruction at the hands of
what only seemed beautiful?

"I am going up there," he whispered to
Jayne, "and I shall ring and pound until
.1get in."



''Good!" came the whisper, "ilerton,
she's alive!"

"I know Eulalie's alive!—and she hasher!
I don't trust it. Carroll!"

They made their way through the imder-
brush to the iron gate at the entrance to the
covered passage. Calvert pulled the bell—
and it came out in his hand, a long trail of
wire after it. The bell had been cut.

He was mad with anxiety. "My. God.
Carroll! there's foul play here! Let's call."

They hallooed together; but no answer came
from the house. Then Jayne proposed skirt
ing the walls to see if they could findanother
door. This was not as easy a task as it
appeared, as the rough underground of the
forest made a tangle close to the walls.
Their efforts brought them finally to what
was evidently the back gate of the building—
a solid wooden afTair tightly locked and com
pletely shutting out the view of the garden.
From this search they retired a little way
into the forest and again in front of the
house to make their plans. Calvert was
for summoning the aids whose far-ofi lights
could be seen in the wooded valley; but
Jaync betrayed hi.s intense anxiety to remain
on the spot lest they should lose one link in
the chain of evidence.

"You go! I'll watch!"
" Nothing doing!" Calvert repliedsharply.

"Eulalie's in that house."
"She's safe enough," Jayne said sharply,

resenting the imputation in Calvcrt's tone.
"She's safe enough—if she's with Thecla!"

"I am not so sure," Calvert replied
sullenly. The wound in his head was
throbbing and fever pains racked him, a
reminder that he had followed a beautiful
face to this accident—or perhaps inflicted
injury. "I am not so sure she's .safe."

"Ah. but you didn't know Thecla!"
"No—thank heaven I didn't," he mut

tered edgily..
'̂Take care, Merton!"
Look heie! I'm not picking a quar

rel! We've something more important to
do than that. I want to get into that
house."

Jennifer Burnham
probably has a gun! She might not recog
nize her caller—and shoot."

Merton thought moodily over this state
ment. "Maybe you're right—but dayligh^
sees me in that house. I think you ought
to go down and tell
the searchers."

" Go yourself," mut
tered Carroll.
^^"My head throbs

another minute.

"Lord, but I'm still and sore. M'ell, come
on, boy!"

The)' were only about a hundred yards
from the house, which still seemed wrapped
in night quiet; and on the terrace the kero
sene lantern was burning.

They hallooed again—but no one an-
sercd.

"They sleep too well in there," said Jayne.

0\'ER the wall, then. Let me get on
your .shoulders and make a spring

for the top, then I'll haul you up."
It was soon accomplished.
They dropped into the garden—crossed it

cautiously, half-wondering at its elaborate
beauty. Then up stone steps that led to
the terrace. There they paused. The
lantern was smoking and Calvert turned it
out. Then he strode into the room where
he had waited with Pliny the evening before.
A lamp was burning there. Calvert hesi
tated a moment, then opened a door and
found himself in a hall from which a stair
case led to the upper rooms.

The house was as still as the grave. Cal
vert broke the silence with a loud rii^ging
voice.

"Miss Burnham! Oh, Miss Burnham!"
No answer. Not the slightest sound—

but the tapping of vine-leaves agamst glass.
"Eulalie!" This time Calvert's voice

shook the house.
Silence. "I am going up," siid Calvert.
Jayne followed him. They found them

selves in an airy hall—butmingled with the
fresh morning wind was an unmistakable
odor—chloroform!

Two doors stood wide open. Merton
and Carroll entered a room, which had ap
parently been used the night before. The
covers on the bed were thrown back;'on the
bureau laya black scarf; Mertonrecognized
if as the one Eulalie had with her when she
disappeared in the forest.
. The other room was a large, spacious bed

chamber. very feminine in its chintzes and
light colors. ' The bed had not been slept
in^ but lying across it was the crimson and
violet dress in which ( alvert had first seen
"the woman in the wrong clothes," as he
had once called her. Jayne pointed to it.
"Thecla's," he whi-spen-d, as )f her very
garments were woven inthelooms ofheaven.

"Where is she? ^\"he^e is Eulalie? I
don't like this, Jayne."

They trie-l the doors

connecting them.
^Through one of the

^ woman lying eitherasleep^ or unconscious

J^ jNferton scrambled,jj V through,^and with one

I)cd to rest a moment,

The Elks Magazine

and some hand had held her there with the
imprisoning chloroform—from which the
fresh air was gradually releasing her. Mer
ton did what he could to restore her, while
Jayne at his direction searched the rest of
t!ic house.

Jennifer Burnham opened her eyes at
last and looked about her. "Jennifer," she
murmured, and ]\Ierton thought it odd that
she should repeat her own name. "We
found you unconscious," he said, "we found
3'ou chloroformed."

"Where am I?"
"In your own home. Where is Eulalie—

Eulalie Falcon? You lied to me last night."
He felt brutal, unforgiving,' ready to

make the woman sulTer if she had made
Eulalie suffer. But, to his surprise, she
looked alarmed, almost panic-stricken. Try
ing to struggle to her feet she became dizzy
and he supported her to a chair on the porch.

"Call Hortense at once," she commanded.
"Aliss Burnham, there is no one to call,"

replied Jayne, who at that moment returned
from his survey. "No one is in this house
but ourselves!"

"Impossible!"
"See for yourself," Jayne said.
"Where is Eulalie?" demanded Merton.
By this lime Miss Burnham was on her

feet. Her vigorous health was apparent
even under the temporary weakness caused
by the chloroform.

"She was well and safe last night," she
answered. "I assure you she was."

"Why didn't you tell us she was in the
house? Whj' did you send us away con
sumed with anxiety?"

"I will let you know when I am stronger!
Now I ask you to search the premises for
the slightest scrap of writing. They—they
must have left some word."

"Who is—they?"
"My household," she said stiffly.
"Do you include Thecla Falcon in your

household?"

"Thecla Falcon was killed by a fall from
her horse near my tea-room."

"Then who was with Eulalie on the
terrace last night?'"

She remained imperturbable. "I do not
know," she faltered.

"Are you .sure? "
"I ask you to search the house."
"Come with us if you arc able to walk."
In the room Eulalie had occupied Miss

Burnham's quick eyes saw a crushed piece
of paper on the floor. Smoothing it she
read:

"Dear ICui.ai.ik—•
"I want to talk alone with you. I could not

answer all your questions last night. Before
Miss Burnham gets up will you follow Hortense
who brings you this note? She will take you to
a place in the forest where wecan be quitealone.

"Tiriicr-A."

Merton read the genuine alarm in Jennifer
Burnham's face. "Who wrote that note,"
he demanded, "if Thecla Falcon-is a dead
woman?"

VjlSS BURNtlAM did not answer for a
moment. Then she said: "Thecla

Falcon did not write it—I am afraid—the
maid Plortense wrote it. I remember she
boasted once that she could imitate her be
loved Miss Falcon's hand to the dot."

"And does Hortense come here often?"
"She visits my maid—Maggie. But,

Mr. Calvert—I implore you to go at once
and get your searchers. Hortense has no
love for Miss Eulalie Falcon, who dismissed
her from her service."

Calvert grasped her arm. " Vou fear
foul piay of some kind."
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"1 do."
"Are you a good walker?"
"Yes."
"Then come with me at once. Jayne,

you go down the mountain and get helpers
to come this way."

"Right! But wherewill we find you?"
Merton looked at Miss Burnham.

"Where?"
She was trembling. "Mr. Calvert, there

are wild and deserted places in the moun-
tiins above us. I have two horses in the
tU hie Wemust not walk."

''My ^i^e's
in "I do!

.^u'hat reason have you?
"Tet's act—talk afterwards "—was her

. replv. She opened the door of
"mall bedroom. "Even Maggie's gone,

^ j-^he was stupid! And Hortense clever!"
Where is-Thcda Falcon?" ^ ^

'•Dead—dead, she answered msistently
„ i^er black brows drawn together above
her searching gray eyes "Out to the stables,
now No time to lose.

Shesaddled her horse, mdicated two farm
horses that heandJayne might ride—and in
the chilly dawn they took a path up the
mountain. There was nothing feigned

Hervoice hadrisen toa highcryfor help.
A woman sprang forward and struck
the pistol from the hand of Hortense

about her anxiety, for she urged her beast
a?, if too impatient to bear his calm climbing
of the rough road.

"How did Eulalie come to you?" he de
manded at once.

''She came! But as I live no harm was
intended. Hortense found her wandering
in the forest, brought her up here."

"Plow did liortense happen to be ud this
way?" ^

"Maggie, who adores her, gave hera room
here. I allow Maggie manv privileges
JNot easy to keep servants in this wild spot "

Have you always lived here?"
"-Always," she answered curtly. She

was not a woman given to confidences, to
say the least. Yet in spite of her secrecy
about Eulahe, Merton was compelled to
a certain confidence in her by a kind of
maternal- atmosphere she bore; as if she
herself, had she married, might have raided
an eagle brood of her own in these wild
spaces.

What did Eulalie say to Hortense to
explain her being in the woods?"

Miss Burnham's eyes narrowed. "Eulalij

I

^id she was following her sister, Thecla
Falcon."

I saw herwith her sister, Thecla Falcon,
on the terrace last night," remarked Merton

have you to say about

Miss Burnham leaned over her horse a
moment. "Hurry, Old Nick, hurry"—
then to Merton another sidewise glance
before she spoke. "Every one acts as if
ihecia Falcon was the only fascinating
human being on earth. And she walks into
their imaginations as easily as most people
go^through doors."

"You haven't answered me."

CHE swung ahead of him as lightly as
a boy of fifteen. Great candor and

great secrecy made up her charm, he
thought—and she was visibly most anxious.
Onceor twice she stopped to listen.

"What's this?" she said suddenly.
A patch of mud in the path revealed a

footprint, neat and clean-cut. "'This shoe
had a French heel," Calvert said. "Hor-
tense's certainly."

" Up there, then." she said, pointing up the
mountain. "Make as little noise as you
can. Ah. look!"

Her hand on his arm felt like steel. She



pointed to a spot of rising ground where great
sacrificial rocks reared their gray heads in
defiance of the delicate changes of the dawn
to full morning. Crouched on one of these
rocks was the maid Hortense—in the still
humor of a cat who has her prey at last
and can now take her time.

Opposite her was Eulalic, eyes wide,
amazed, defiant. Why she sat so still they
could not discover; and Calvert knew he
must overhear her words if he ever wanted
to clear up the mystery' of Falcon Manor.
•'Listen," he said, checking Miss Burnham's
forward movement.

They crouched and listened.
''And so you thought you were to be

mistress of Falcon Manor—and marry your
man and rule there where my darling lady
had ruled. Ah, you made a very big mis
take. You never will go back now!"

''I shall go back!" Eulalie's voice had
not a quiver in it. Her eyes quiet and
contemptuous had no shadow of fear in
them.

•'Indeed' \\'hy did your sister send you
here if you were ever to go back home?"

"You can't make me think that my sister

wrote that note! She was fair and just—
never tricked people or trapped them. Only
the vulgar do that—people of your clay,
Hortense. Living or dead she was with
me last night—and I love her—0, Thecla'
Thecla!"

Her voice had risen to a high cry for
help, and in the same instant Merton saw
the bright flash of steel. He sprang for
ward, but a woman was there before him.
She struck the pistol from Hortense's hand
—and picking it up as lightly as if she
picked a flower, was gone. The maid looked
wildly around her, caught sight of Merton
and plunged into the forest. He and Jayne
were about to give chase, when Jennifer
Burnham said.

"Let her go! We've other work here."
For Eulalle was tr>'ing to struggle to her

feet, and Calvert saw that she had been tied
to the pine tree that rose close by the rock
to prevent any sudden effort to escape.

• He cut the cords and Miss Bumham raised
her—held her a moment, for she seemed
faint and dizzy. "We must get her to the
house at once," she said.

"No, leave me here." Eulalie said. "I
must speak with Mr. Calvert—alone!"

It was exactly what he desired. She had
never seemed so lovely as in her weakness

She bent dry-eyed above ibc
strange loveliness. She could not
look longenough ordeepenough

f

J
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and helplessness. Jennifer Burnham cast
a long, unhappy look at her, and turned
down the mountain.

"Go with her, Jayne," Calvert com
manded, and waited until her slim athletic
figure and his had vanished amid the dark
pines. "Now, my dear, tell me if you can,"
he said, taking Eulalie's hands in his.

"I saw her in the wood—I followed her—
I couldn't go back even to tell you. She
seemed absolutely real. I callcd her, but
she did not answer, and I lost sight of her,
and I was lost. I must have gone around
in circles as one does in the woods; but
I came to a path at last, and following it,
met Hortense.

"She told me I was near ^liss Jennifer
Burnham's house, and if I would
go with her there she would tele
phone to the Manor while I rested. j
I was tired to death and it seemed
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fEB the best thing; and she
W* promised to find Dr.
^ Crosby and lethim know.
1^^ I spoke of following

Thecla, and she said,
Liiifl 'Pauvre petite! you saw
mm the desire of your
Y • heart.' She was very

gentle, all her old hard
manner gone! And so I
trusted her.

^ "Miss Burnham re-
^. ccived me graciously
r : enough, but I thought

she looked uneasy and
disturbed. They put me
into a bedroom on the
second floor and Hor-
tense brought me some
thing to eat, and said
she was a friend of Miss
Burnham's maid, and

was staying there untQ she found another
situation. I did not speak of taking her
back for all her kindness. Somehow I was
beginning to feel confused and unhappy,
but I thought it best to accept the situation.
Hortense promised to tell me when it was
time to ride the horse down to the car—for
there is no road to that house, only a foot
path, and I fell asleep.

"When 1 woke up it was dark. I didn't
hear a sound in the house, so I went down
stairs through a reception-room with a pink
ceiling and to a piece of porch or terrace.
There I saw a figure so familiar 1 scarcely

m

Emerging from the
trees, Jennifer
Burnham com
passed the scene

dared approach it—my beloved sister. I
gathered courage to speak her name.

She lowered her voice as if speaking of the
dead. "Merton. I was in her arms before
I knew it; asking her a thousand questions,
begging her to tell me the secret. She did
not answer me. but kept pressing her lips
to my cheek, and in the night silence our
communication seemed deeper than ever
before—as if in the grave she had gathered
new fascinations, had seen a world so be-
wilderingh' beautiful she could not keep its
magic hidden. She took mc back to my
room, never speaking a word and left me
then." , , , t.

"My darling! it couldn't have been
Thecla!" , _ ,

"Oh, what does it matter! I was happy
for the' first time in months. Too content
to care whether I ever went back to the
Manor." ,. ^

Jealousy stirred in him ]
made you happy, Eulalie! After allI ve had
such a little time."

"You can't make anyone happy by trying.
Let me go 6n with the story. I went to
bed again and really slept. When I woke
up it was near light and Hortense was stand
ing by me with a little note. I read it,
sleepily got up. put on my clothes and fol-
lowed'her. I thought she took me a long
distance, and to my questions, she o^y spd
it was my sister's wish. Thecla s wish
was law to me.

"Hortense stopped just at this spot,
sprang at me like a tiger and bound me to
this tree. It was all done hke lightning,
but I didn't feel afraid, though I realized
I had been tricked and she had brought me
out hereto killme. Somehow I wasn't fright
ened 'I'll be in Thecla's world at last,

I thought, 'and nothing will trouble me any
more.' I am not afraid of that world, for
God is kinder than his creatures.

"But at the end of Hortense's taunting
I cried to Thecla—for rescue—but in what
world I did not know; and she came and
struck the pistol out of Hortense's hand."

"A specter could not do that."
"I knowl and yet—• Oh, Merton, what

are we to do!"
He raised her to her feet. "Love each

other," he answered, "that's what we are
to do. Now we are going back to Miss
Burnham's, and then we are returning to
the Manor, and you'll see the box-wood
beasts again; and your sister's lovely room;
and 3'ou will not ask, 'Is she alive! is she
dead! The dead are alive; and the living
are often dead."

A little smile curved Eulalie's lips. "I
want to be sure she is dead," she murmured,
"so we can—be sure of each other!"

They found Dr. Crosby outside the walls
of Miss Jennifer Burnham's house. Pliny
Burd hovering in the background, his dark,
eager face demanding, it was plain, to be
part of this drama. The cut bell-wire was
hanging from the bell socket, a mute witness
to the efforts of the men to make any one
inside hear. The doctor made a quick
survey of Eulalie, and Calvert told him the
events of the night and morning briefly.

"Everybody shout Miss Burnham's
name," he concluded. "We must get into
this house. She is surely inside, for she and
Ja>me came down the mountain half an
hour ago."

They shouted in chorus, but not a sound
came from the house, nor any echo of
footsteps approaching the iron gate to let
them in. Calvert and the doctor looked at
each other. The same thought was in their
minds. Pliny had stolen up to Eulalie's
side. "You were in her arms last night/'
he whispered. " Close to her heart. Oh, let
us find her."

"What is the use if she slips from us into
another world?" Eulalie answered, her
doubts again dark about her.

Horses neighed in the wood. "Did you
ride up?" Calvert asked,

"Yes, they brought saddle horses from
the Manor. Pliny rode his own and we each
led a horse. We didn't know in what state
of fatigue we might find you and Jayne or
Eulalie—and the roads are frightful. The
horses are tied just down the path a little
way. Now I intend to get into this house."

"We'll use the method we employed this
morning," Calvert said. "Stoop down,
Pliny."

The countryman oent obediently and
Calvert scrambled on to the wall,

dropped into the garden, then entered the
house, and made his way to the basement
arid the tunnel. He slipped back the bars
of the gate, and the others entered.

"This woman keeps a tea-house for a
blind," the doctor grunted. "It took money
to buUd this place."

They ascended to the reception-room.
Standingat its door wasJennifer Burnham,
her face set in a hard mask of unfriendliness.

"What does this mean?" she asked. "I
would have let you in if you had rung the
beU."

"The beU-wire is cut," Calvert said. _
She looked genuinely astonished. "That s

Hortense's work, I suppose. Why did i
ever give that woman shelter? How do you
feel. Miss Falcon? None theworse, 1hope?
She asked herquestions rapidly as if warding
off her visitors' curiosity. ^

"I am quite all right," Eulalie anSwered.
(ConliiiHcd on page 48)
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EDITORIAL
By unanimous acclaim the Grand Lodge

Session at Atlanta has been declared one
of the best in the history of the Order.

While the general attendance was somewhat
below the average for the sessions held in larger
cities, it was quite satisfactory. And in all other
respects the Convention was a distinct success.

Contrary to the ideas of many, who thought
only of Atlanta s latitude and overlooked her
altitude, the weather was comfortable. The
days were not unduly warm and the nights were
cool. While other sections of the country were
sweltering in a heat wave. Atlanta, one thousand
feet above the sea, presented a favorable contrast.

The program of entertainment provided for
the visitors was varied and distinctive in char
acter and was most generous in extent. No one
iiad cause to feel neglected or forgotten. The
rank and file of the Order, as well as the members
of the Grand Lodge and its officers, were honored
guests everywhere.

The sessions of the Grand Lodge were held in
a modern theatre which was well adapted to the
purpose. It was attractive and commodious and
insured the comfortable transaction of business.

rerhaps the most pleasing feature of the whole
occasion was the kindly and interested hospital
ity of the people of the City. Notonly the mem
bers of the local Lodge, but every citizen of
Atlanta, seemed to feel a personal obligation to
assist in every way to add to the comfort and
pleasure of those in attendance. The streets were
constantly thronged by thousands who were im
bued with the carnival spirit and good fellowship
prevailed at all times without a discordant
note.

Atlanta has proved herself to be a real Conven
tion City and Atlanta Lodge has given an ex
ample of loyalty and fraternal interest which has
set a high standard for the emulation of sister
Lodges in other cities in which the Grand Lodge
may assemble.

ELKS CONVENTIONS
yy AN is agregarious animal. He instinctively
VI craves association with his fellow man.

And he consistently seeks such as may be avail
able to him, under whatever conditions and cir
cumstances may attend it. The resultant
inrluence upon the individual, the group and the

i-o:i-CT I tf-I.G I.o I El"

community naturally depends upon whether
those conditions and circumstances be whole
some or evil.

When there exists among any group of men a
common bond of similaritj'- of high ideals and
noble purposes, of definite dedication to a lofty
service; and when, by a process of individual
selection, they are of congenial disposition, of
attractive personality and of assured capacity;
then their association is one that brings real
happiness and a real benefit, as well as a satis
faction of their longing for human companion
ship. And it is this which makes an Elks Conven
tion so distinctively an occasion of pleasure and
delight to all concerned.

There is, it is true, always a serious and im
portant business conducted, for the great purpose
of the Order, and of its subordinate organizations,
is one of high import to humanity. But there is
a ready fellowship, a fraternal adaptability, a
spontaneous responsiveness, among Elks which
makes them peculiarly happy.when they fore
gather in large numbers.

This is not to be mistaken for a mere surface
geniality which may display itself, and exhaust
itself in the display, by a first-name greeting or
by an ostentatious slap on the back. It is based
upon something deeper and finer. It is founded
upon the knowledge that a brother who wears
the insignia of the Order is a worthy man; upon
the consciousness that there is something in that
brother's heart that calls to, and responds to, a
like something in every other Elk's heart; upon
the feeling that there is a real kinship of spirit
and purpose that invites and insures a happiness
in personal association.

When strangers meet, there is a natural mutual
appraisal, a suspension of judgment awaiting
development of acquaintance, a tendency to
reserve. But when Elks meet, there is an imme
diate assumption of merit and congeniality, born
of experience and of confidence in the method of
selection which is mutually understood. There is
a prompt and sincere friendliness and a generous
and impulsive display of it.

An Elks Convention, therefore, which affords
the opportunities for those contacts which so
readily ripen into affectionate friendships, and
for the renewal of those friendships already
formed, is an occasion which would justify itself
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MenibersofAtJaiUo Lodge
carrying one oftheir huge
flags, marching post the
revieiving stand in the-
big Grand Lodge parade

SOENTHUSL\STIC are the
members of Atlanta Lodge,
No. 78, over the pleasures

attendant upon the Grand
Lodge Convention, that no
sooner was this year's meeting I £
over than plans were immedi-
ately laid to take an Atlanta
delegation of at least five hun
dred to Boston in 1Q24. This
speaks volumes for the impres
sion made on the members in
the Southern City of the genu
ine good-fellowship to be met with when
Elks from everywhere foregather by the
thousand. It shows that, quite apart from
the importance of what is accomplished at
the business sessions, the mere mingling in
friendly association with members from
other parts of the country is no less impor
tant from a fraternal point of view. And in
the hope of inducing other Lodges to multi
ply the number of their unofficial repre
sentatives next year, we are going to sketch
here a picture of Atlanta during Con
vention Week, describing the social side
of the meeting, so that those who were
not there may form some idea of what
they missed.

The official opening of the Convention
was Monday, July. 9th, but as early as
Friday the 6th delegates and lay members

Convention Week
at Atlanta

RESOLVED

That our sinccrcst assurances
ofgrateful appreciation be, and
are hereby, tendered to the citi-kzens of Atlanta and the State of
Georgia for the cordial welcome,
the gracious hospitality and the
genuine courtesy with \\hicU
they have gladdened ourstay m
their beautiful Capital Ut\,
and we want them to know tna
theyhave won a real andabiding
place in our affcctions, and that
the Atlanta Grand Lodge Ses
sion will ever recall to_ each ot

us delightful recollectionsand charming asso
ciations.

To His Excellency, Governor Clifford M.
Walker of Georgia; to His Honor, Mayor
Walter A. Sims; to Exalted Ruler, Brother
McClelland; to all Grand Lodge Committees,
to the Ladies' Reception Committee, and to
all Brother Elks of Atlanta Lodge, No. 78, we
tender our heartiest thanks and assurances o
sincere and fraternal appreciation of their
untiring efforts in making this Grand Lodge
Session an outstanding one in the history 01
the Order, and beg to assure them that the
South will have in the future a new and far
fuller meaning for us, both as Elks and as citi
zens ofthisgreatRepublic aswe recall through
the days and years to come the splendidspirit
of this most successful and delightful Session
of the Grand Lodge of Elks held in the
"Heartof the South."

CATURDAY, Sunday and Monday were
^ devoted in the main to welcoming new
comers and getting them comfortably settled
in their respectivestopping places.Then came
registration for Grand Lodge officers and
merhbers at the Ansley Hotel—official head
quarters—and for individual Elks and their
wives at the Auditorium-Armory. At the
latter place the registrants obtained badges

power to make the Convention a notable
success. Nothing seemed to have been for
gotten The streets were aflame with the
Stars andStripes and the Purple andWhite.
The sidewalk lights shone_ under cleverly
conceived shades covered with fabric in the
Elk colors and bearing the Elk emblem.
The stores had vied with each other to set
attractive window displays and all ofTered
visitors the best of service and merchandise.
Prices seemed to be marked down for the
occasion rather than up, as a sign that the
good-will of new friends was more to be de
sired than profit. AutomobUes carried
posters inviting Elks to command thern for
personal transportation. Under the valiant
direction of Arthur I. May, General Chair
man of the Automobile Committee of At
lanta Lodge, cars were always to be had to

and their wives were beginning to arrive by take one to any destination.
train and automobile. " Met at the station Information booths had been established
by a convoy of official cars gaily hung with at convenient points and inevery way it was
bunting and pennants of purple and white, demonstrated that, as the official program
progress to hotel or lodging was a sort of put it: "Visiting Elks are the only folks
triumphal procession even for lay members, withanyrights orstandinginAtlantaduring
The Grand Exalted Ruler and the Grand Convention Week. The city belongs to the

Order."
In the final business session of the Grand

Lodge officers were welcomed most im
pressively by the splendid band and drill
team of .Atlanta Lodge—the latter in white
shirts arid purple troiisers and purple "blue
devil" caps worn at a rakish angle. So that,
for the first few days, there seemed to be a
parade ever>' hour or so.

It was plain from the start that Atlanta
had set its heart on doing everything in its

Lodge, on Thursday, July 12th, appreciation admitting them to all features of the enter-
for the welcome tendered to the Order was
expressed in a resolution offered by Joseph
F. Francis, Jr., of New Bedford, Mass.,
Lodge No. 73, and unanimously adopted by
a risingvote of the Grand Lodge. This reso
lution was as follows:

tainment program. The badge bore an
enamel replica of an opened watermelon
surmounted by the emblem of the Order.

Sunday afternoon marked the beginning
of the big gatherings, when an elaborate out
door patriotic meeting was held under the
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auspices of the Grand Lodge at Piedmont
Park, Judge L. F. McClelland, Exalted
Ruler of Atlanta Lodge, presiding. The
program featured music by an Atlanta
chorus of five hmidred voices directed by
Emilio Volpi of the local Lodge and by the
dashing "Sunshine Special" Band of South
Dakota, which accompanied the new Grand
Exalted Ruler to the Convention. The pa
triotic address was delivered by Past Grand
Exalted Ruler Col. John P. Sullivan of New
Orleans. In the evening, at All Saints'
Church, a special service, embodying the
Annual Sermon to the Grand Lodge, was
conducted with the Rev. John Dysart, Grand
Chaplain, officiating. Sunday morning there
had been special services in a number of
churches, arranged .by the Rev. Russell K.
Smith, Chairman, and the Religious Meet
ings Committee, the various pulpits being
filled by prominent members of the Order.

All through the day and well into the night
visiting Elks Bands formed impromptu
parades up and down Peachtree and other
downtown streets, and marched into the
hotel lobbies with instruments going full
blast. Motor traffic, swelled by hundreds of
visiting cars, plied thickly in all directions,
and the sound of rattles, horns, cowbells and
other adjuncts of celebration began to be
heard in increasing volume. Although the
Convention had not yet officially begun, it
was already evident that the only thing not
provided for was a written guarantee en
suring sleep.

A TLANTA boasts three eighteen-hole
golf courses and five of nine holes, and

on Monday, July qth, visiting golfers were
given an opportunity to show what they
could do. Players were assigned, according
to their home club handicaps, to the East
Lake, Druid Hills and Brookhaven links,
respectively, and competed in medal play
for silver cups otTcred to the three low net
scorers in each division. Club members suc
ceeded in making all the visitors feel very
much at home, and although the layout of
the courses penalized inaccurate play quite
severely, a number of Elk golfers turned in
excellent scores. East Lake, considered the
most diflicult course in the South, is the
training ground of Bobby Jones, who won
the National Open Championship at Inwood
during Convention Week. It may interest the
golfersamong you to knowthat the champion
has covered the East Lake course at Atlanta
in 63, which is nine strokes under par.

The same morning, the Atlanta Elks
Home was formally opened by Mrs. L. F.
McClelland and members of her committee,
to all visiting ladies. The Home was the

social headquarters for the ladies all during
Convention Week, receptions being held
there every day, featured by refreshments
and musical programs. Ample quarters had
been set aside in the building for the feminine
visitors, and members of the Home Commit
tee, composed of the wives and members of
prominent local Elks, were in constant at
tendance.

Monday evening the officialopening pub
lic session of the.Grand Lodge started the
Convention under way. Though 8 o'clock
was the scheduled time for this session,
thousands of people flocked to the big
Auditorium-Armory hours before, intent on
witnessing the ceremonies.' The hall was
decorated lavishly in purple and white bun
ting and the stage wasdecked with American
flags. Behindthe chairsof the Grand Lodge
Officers and Past Grand Exalted Rulers
rose tiers of seats holding the Elks Trouba
dours, a well-trained chorus of 500 voices,
while below the stage apron sat the smartly
uniformed band of Atlanta Lodge. The
officers, past and present, arrived at the
Auditorium under escort of the mounted
guard, the drill team, American Legion
Corps and band of Philadelphia Lodge and
the drill team and band of Atlanta Lodge.
Speeches of welcome were made by John S.
McClelland, Chairman of the Atlanta Con
vention Board; Judge L. F. McClelland,
Exalted Ruler of No. 78; Hon. Walter A.
Sims. Mayor of Atlanta, and Hon. Clifford
M. Walker, Governor of Georgia. To these
addresses of welcome, on behalf of the Lodge,
the city and the State, Grand Exalted Ruler
Masters responded in a speech which
brought out for the information of the lay
audience the principles and purposes of the
Order of Elks and showed how the Order is
working for better citizenship and a more
harmonious world. The program was inter
spersed with music by Miss Nora Allen, late
of the Chicago Grand Opera, the Elks
Troubadours and the band of Atlanta Lodge.

AFTER the meeting many Elks and
^ their wives repaired to the Home to

enjoy an informal dance, attended by scores
who had been unable to find seats at the
Armory, while hundreds of others joined the
swirling crowds making merry in the streets.
A maelstrom of decorated motor cars, filled
(o overflowing, added the raucous voices of
their horns to the blare of bands and the
songs of impromptu quartettes. Here and
there showers of confetti and paper streamers
heightened the Mardi Gras aspect of the
scene. And on every hand the purple and
white of lettered hat-bands, and arm-bands,
of neckties, of badge ribbons, of store dis

plays and hawkers' trays, of pennants on cars
and banners on buildings, lent even more
color to an already brightly hued picture.
It was like an old-time election night, except
that for all the noise and all the crowds and
jubilation, there was no disorder, save among
occasional groups of small boys who could
not restrain themselves.

Next morning, while members of the
Grand Lodge attended the first busi

ness session, at the Lj'ric Theater, the
ladies and unofficial delegates devoted
their time to sightseeing, sports at the
country clubs and meeting old and new
friends in the hotels, at the Elks Home and
the various places where visitors congre
gated. And it should be recorded here that
this last phase of every Grand Lodge Con
vention would make attendance well worth
while, even if there were no set and pro
gramed social activities.

In the afternoon an assemblage estimated
at more than 15.000 gathered on the grassy
slopes of the natural amphitheater at Pied
mont Park to witness the review and drill
contests of the patrols. It was a brilliant,
cloudless day and the predominating purple
of the contestants' uniforms, relieved here
and . there with scarlet and white and the
gold-fringed flags of the standard bearers,
stood out crisply against the green of the
parade ground. All the patrols and bands
attending the Convention lined up in
regimental formation and then, with colors
flying and bands playing, they passed in
review before the Grand Exalted Ruler and
other officers. Following the review came
the competitive drill contests, which were
judged by army officers from the headquar
ters of the Fourth Army Corps area.
"The first prize was won, as announced in

our August issue, by the Withington Zou
aves, of Jackson, Michigan, Lodge, No. 113,
famous for having taken first honors in three
successive annual-contests. The quick-step
Oriental drill, as exhibited by this patrol
under the command of Captain William
Sparks, equals any similar evolutions ever
shown on the stage by professionals. The
almost perfect alignment of their ranks, the
snap and precision of their movements, the
accuracy of their timing, all elicited cheers
from the spectators.

The Buffalo team, looking very trim in
white uniforms, went through a military
drill which, though splendidly executed, was
intrinsically less spectacular than the exhi
bition of the Zouaves." By a narrow margin
^Buffalo nosed out San Antonio, Texas, for
second place. The San Antonio patrol also
did a quick-step drill and did it very wdl.

Capt. William Sparks and his prizc-tvinning Withington Zouaves from Jackson, Mich,
msK, ATurrji jvuu'k
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Bird's-eye view
... 7 . ^„„^uijprs at Piedmont Park, Atlanta

of the Philadelphia patrols m maneuvers ac ri

Coming after the nearly perfect Jackson tendered to past and Tllustrious
Zouaves, theyfilled a difficult position onthe Officers by Mystic
program and were enthusiastically ap- Potentate of i aarab xe p ^
plauded. Shrine, on behalf of the bhnners

After the drill contests came an exhibition ^lo^ethan we hundrc Clubs, at
maneuver by the great aggregation brought The local had also enter-
to Adanta by PhUadelphia Lodge, No. 2. their Tuesday luncb^ns,
Grand Esquire Charles H. Grakelow, tained many visiting •
Exited Ruler of the Lodge, seems to be ^ ^ was the gala day, from
really mspired when it comes toorganization. \\/ V I inoint of. entertamment,
Philadelphia was represented by more than ' ' ly® k falling on the program, a
350 men, comprising a mounted patrol, three big Stone INIountain for the
a fleet of purple and white Ford runabouts, trip by motp , ^ band contests and the
an eighty-piece band, a string orchestra of visiting JfK^^Kr-rue
some thirty pieces, and two drill teams, niammoth Danx • g interesting as
Deployed across the parade ground they Stone 'j. single piece of
looked Hke a young army. With the fleet being the larg been rendered
of carsgoing through amusing gyrations and granite m tn rnagnitude of the carving
the band and orchestra booming along, the doubly so b\ northern face, _
Philadelphia feature was roundly applauded
and furnished a topic for conversation
throughout the remainder of the week. At
the conclusion of the exhibition, all the units
were gathered around the flag in the center
of the field, when Colonel Edward Bartlett,

ijy " . j^ofthern lai-i., "•

which are to be cut on^ Confederacy.
a memorial tothe H Atlanta,
Situated m a rises 867 feet abovethe great bare monoht a^disUnce^it ^nT;-

\mething like a vast S">g(.^3„aed by wanted to give some of the otL?''̂ '̂̂ itv_«jionei x^ciwara jsaruti-t, looks s ^jdal wave and there is a The silver cups were won bv T5 f" ^^ '̂̂ nce
conmanding officer, gave a signal. Im- tip by som^ On one si ^ No. 23, Santa Monica Lodgemediately a flock of homing-pigeons were the reced ng one can Watertown (S. D.)
released from baskets in the middle of the gradua j|;other side sa 1 our August issue the ^n^' 838.
poup and after circling the field, headed ^TT^^ D^ctically ^sheer cW CLi'rTexas'J'T^^^onnL?
for Philadelphia, carrying a message to the caUlifl. P^ fthiscliff-Antonio lexa^) In addition ^an
•"S&oon there was a tea

-So
man of the Woman's Committee and past panoraina figure^ jjon and to John C l?®u tromC

fTi^^ *1 1 club, receiving, assisted by senting group ^ general _ . ton. tv.- . '̂ e sor.ofiicers and club members ^vith ^ centr^x ^ ,ers: Geii ^ and two
Confederate . Je"^ „:v,

mountain by several feet. It is estimn.,,!
that the work will take eight years and that
the cost wiU amount to two and a hilf
lion dollars. In addition to the
frieze, it isplanned to hew out of the
the mountain a crypt to serve as a Hnlf f
Records for the archives of the Tt?-* !
Daughters of the Confederacv Tnrl
struct also a stone amphitheater for nnKr'
gathermgs. Public

The scene of this DroDo^^rcl v..
a most impressive sight and all
who went there felt amply repaid

Lakewood Park, scene of tlir> i.., ,
tests, barbecue and \'eneti-ir> r-
the State Fair Ground, a neai-
out tract with asphalt roads -inri
exposition buildings. The
in front of the Grand Stand track,
a lake surrounded by the tn^i-
scene of the band the
bands which had been brouehf f
vention played as they nevo,- 1° ^ ^
before. -Philadelphia did not r P '̂iyed

e an i<lea

---iverypossibleofour readers heard this concert at home, for
It was broadcast by WSB, thepowerful radio
transmitting station of the Atlanta Journal.
Many other features attendant upon the
Lonyention were sent out from this station,
particularly speeches by Grand Exalted
Ruler Elect James G. McFarland and Gov
ernor W. H. McMasters of South Dakota,
together with music by the band which ac
companied them from their home State. The
entire proceedings of the opening public
ses^on ot the Grand Lodge, on Monday
night, were broadcast, the microphone stand
ing inconspicuously on a small table on the
stag^e of the Auditorium near thespot where
each speaker stood.

Between the Philadelphia concert and the

Xo'carving^as been begu (,,, x.,i,cwootl Park. To Mr; Otio
- - been conn . of the Birmingham, Ala. b'lnrl '

"Sfn^taflingtherecn agold Iron,pot for the
(h-. ing in the contest. 01 ms play-

far having
surface of tne c jnslalinig ineicuu
bdow^e upp m:<chincry to opemte the
air compressing

n. n heir true proportions prior to the 111 unison, hen, with one accord, the thronj
actual carving, aspecial projector has been turnw to the barbecue which, by this time,
built which throws a perfect image of 'i" seived and ready on the serried rows
Bnrdum's models onto the surface of the of puie tables outside and inside the big
cliff iust as a stereopticon throws a picture exposition buildings as shown in the photo-

oijjiiL 01 ine luciii in

preparation the day before. Under a large
{Continued on page 7/)
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Address of Hon. Walter P. Andrews of Atlanta
Seconding the Nomination of Grand Exalted Ruler McFarland

Grand Exalted Riders and my Brother Elks:
"MIIS is, indeed, a moment of supreme

pleasure.
We have long contemplated the day

when we might have the opportunityof enter
taining the Grand Lodge of the Benevolent
and Protective Order ofElks in the Gate City
of the South. We assure you that the welcome
we extend to all of you, upon this occasion,
is the genuine brand, that flows from the
very bottom of our hearts. As for myself, I
can find no words in which to adequately
express my personal gratification at your
presence with us in our own home dty.
We bespeak for every one of you a most
delightful sojourn in Atlanta, and, for the
Grand Lodge, the very best Convention in
its history.

From a casual thought emanating from
the brains and hearts of Charles Vivian and
a few of his congenial friends, establis^g a
small circle of good fellows, there has evolved
a great fraternal organization, whose exis
tence covers every foot of American soil and
whose influence for good is known and
recognized throughout the world.

The Order of Elks, broadly speaking, is
the result of a splendid evolution, combining
the best thought,, best brains, and the truest
heart-throbs of which high-minded men are
capable. There is not a tenet or a principle
enunciated by the Order that is- not an
attribute of divinity.

In no period of mankind's development, in
no age of the world's history, in no combina

T
tion of men, has there ever been a time or a
place or a circle in which charity, justice,
brotherly love, fidelity, patriotism, protection
ofwomanhood, and the exaltation ofthe Golden
Ride were not virtues viewed and proclaimed
with absolute tmanimity. They have never
admitted of dissension or controversy.

The strong point in Elkdom and its great
organization lies in this, that it h^ always
chosen wisely and weU in placing the stand
ard of the Order in the hands of men who
possessed, in their hearts and brains, the
true conceptions of the ideals of the Order,
and who have with courage and fidelity
carried it forward from year to year to wider
and higher achievements. , , ,

In 1911, in Atlantic City, I had the plea
sure of first meeting and knowing an able,
courageous, and ideal young Elk for whom
I formed a warm attachment. That gen
tleman has progressed from year to year,
in his high and faithful service to the Order,
untU to-day he stands by right of achieve
ment at its very top; and no man willgamsay
that his merits are equal to the very highest
degree of trust that this Grand Lodge is
empowered to confer. He is a prophet with
honor in his own country, a citizen without
blemish or guUe, a lawyer of extraordinary
force and abiUty, and an Elk who never
hesitates to perform the smallest service m
Elkdom, and who is capable and ready, at
the same time, to discharge the highest
duties and obligations that the Order can
impose upon him.

The Governor of the ^at State of South
Dakota, with a splendid retinue from the
Golden West, has journeyed two thousand
miles, in his pilgrimage of simshine, to the
Gate City of the South, to the very heart of
Dixie, for the purpose of doing this brother
the honor of placing his name in nomination
before this Grand Lodge as the next Grand
Exalted Ruler of our Order.

This is a compliment that must excite
our profoundest admiration, and it is at
the same time a high personal testimonial
of his confidence, friendship, and brotherly
love.

We have been deeply touched by the
splendid and eloquent words of Governor
McMasters, and I know that he voices the
imanimous sentiment of the entire Common
wealth of South Dakota, which is here and
now reechoed throughout the imiversal
jurisdiction of our Order.

I, therefore, consider it my highest per
sonal privilege and profoundest pleasure to
second the nomination of the Honorable
James G. McFarland of Watertown, South
Dakota, for the high and responsible
position of Grand Exalted Ruler of the
Benevolent and Protective Order of Elks;
and I predict that his administration will
stand out as ne of the brightest and
best periods in the history of the Order;
and that it will achieve a new standard
of fraternity and service, worthy of the
emulation of all great leaders who may
follow in his footsteps.

Tribute by Mayor Curley of Boston
At the Dedication of the Massachusetts Elks War Memorial

^-p-^HE Hon. James M. Curley, Mayor
I of Boston, Mass., and a member of

A Boston Lodge, No. 10, which will be
host to the Grand Lodge Convention in
1924, paid the following beautiful tribute
to the Order at the dedication of the bronze
elk which was erected on the Mohawk
Trail by Lodges of Massachusetts in com
memoration of members of the Order who
made the supreme sacrifice in the World War:

"Man may find no nobler place in God's
world to raise a memorial to his dead than
high upon some mountain slope, in the
silence and serenity of peak and pine, far
from the rush, the riot and the reek of the
city. Here among the hills, green and ever
lasting, where the whispering winds make
music in the forest and brooks take up the
chorus of praise that rises in a constant
ecstasy to heaven, there is a hush, a promise
of peace, a sense of rest imknown in the
crowded hives of men.

"Here upon the heights, whence we gain
vistas of green meadows and silver streams
in the lands below, men may come to dream
for an hour, to sit in the silence with their
souls and mayhap catch a glimpse of those
verities which are the unrealities of the
living and the realities of the dead; and here,
as we have done, we may set up a monu
ment to keep green the memory of our dead,
above the smoke of industry and the clamor
of the town, far from the travail of our daily
tasks and the sordidness of our customary
surroundings.

"Here in these eternal hills, at the heart

of the beauty of the world, you have chosen
wisely in selecting the emblem of your fra
ternity to commetaorate those who dared
and died that human freedom niight endure,
a bronze effigy of one of the wild creatures
that once roamed these woods and uplands
free and unafraid. ,

"What normal man can stand here m the
days to come immoved? Lifted above the
work-a-day world, surrounded by aU the
evidences of nature's dignity and perfection,
with the sunlit skies above him, the kmdly
fields below him and the hush and harniony
of the Creator's handiwork all about him,
none but the tenderest emotions c^ ani
mate him and put him in touch with his
God. , ,

"Here, if anywhere, may a man sit and
recaU in'tenderness those who in life were
his brethren, and who in their fellowship,
in their brotherhood of charity and mercy
and their commxmity of good works, were
knit to him in a kinship of the soul; and
here recalling their valor and virtue he can
come to understand the futility of material
things, theephemeracy oflife, and,dreaming
of what- they were and how they dared,
realize that our brethren have not died in
vain and this memorial will help to perpetu
ate an example for unborn generations to
emulate.

"It will tell to our children and our chil
dren's children that it is better to die greatly
in a great cause than to live in ignoble safety
in ignoble days. Out of their struggle and
sacrifice new days and new hopes have come

to this old world; and with the knowledge
of what these our brethren have taught us
by their heroic and triumphant deaths may
we not ask:

"'Where are the lessons your Kiplings teach?
And what is the text of your proud commanders?
Out of the centuries, heroes reach
With the scroll of a deed, with the word of a story
Of one man's truth and all men's glory.'

"The men and brethren we commemorate
in this splendid bronze effigy were Ameri
cans, sons of democracy dedicated to human
liberty and government of the people. They
lived in the traditions of human freedom and
died in the preservation of its principles.
Time the inexorable may dim their names,
but the gloryof their sac^ce willnever fade,
and their glory will be the glory of this nation
while the republic endures.

"Many men will pass this way in the years
to come; and they will pause a moment at
this scene of beauty and restfulness to view
this monument with admiration and spe^
with tenderness and pride of the men who
died and in whose honor we have set it up
here in the everlasting hills."

"They who die greatly achieve greatness
and their names are written in that golden
scroll which men must die to read:

"'Great men growgreater by the lapseof time;
We know those least whom we have seen tne

latest;
And they, 'mongst those whose names nave

grown sublime, , „
Who worked for human freedom, are greatest.



Grand Exalted Ruler McFarland Visits
St. Paul and Stillwater Lodges

ONE of the first receptions given to
Grand Exalted Ruler James G-
McFarland was tendered him on his

homeward journey from the Grand Lodge
Convention at Atlanta by St. Paul (Minn.)
Lodge, No. 59, and Stillwater (Minn.)
Lodge, No. 179. The Grand Exalted Ruler,
with Mrs. McFarland and other members
of the party, were met at the depot by mem
bers of St. Paul Lodge and were taken by
autos to Stillwater, where luncheon was
served. In the afternoon a reception was
given Mr. and Mrs. McFarland at the At-
wood residence. The party motoredback to
St. Paul via the beautiful St. Croix River
and were entertained in the evening
large dance especially arranged for the
occasion by St. Paul Lodge.

Jamestown (iV. y.) Lodge Celebrates
Its Thirtieth Anniversary

JamestowTi (N. Y.) Lodge, No. 263,
celebrated its thirtieth anniversary with a
large banquet at which Philip Clancy, Presi
dent of the New York State Elks Associa
tion, was one of the principal speakers. The
first Exalted Ruler of Jamestown Lodge,
Dr. Laban Hazeltine, told of the first meet
ing of the Lodge and sketched the rapid
growth and development of No. 263. A
number of other Past Exalted Rulers of the
Lodge and charter members delivered three-
minute talks covering many aspects of the
Lodge's activities and recalling the interest
ing personalities and the important events
of the past.

Leave of Absence and Trip Abroad
For Exalted Ruler of Detroit Lodge

No finer expression of appreciation and
gratitude has ever been accorded a member
of Detroit (Mich.) Lodge, No. 34, than that
shown at a recent meeting when it was de
cided to reward Exalted RulerJames Bonar
for his untiring efforts in behalf of the or
ganization by sending himon a threemonths'
vacation abroad. The proposal to send Mr.
Bonar on a vacation met with the endorse
ment of every member of Detroit Lodge.
That he has earned it in the service of the
Lodge no one questions when the record of
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Spreading Antlers
They Tell These Tales

L progress made by No. 34
in the last two years is
scanned. Mr. and jMrs.
Bonar will visit every

country in Europe, including Mr. Sonar's
birthplace in Scotland, which he left when
he was two years old.

Ground Broken for New Home of
Queens Borough (N. Y.) Lodge

Ground has been broken for the new Home
of Oueens Borough (N. Y.) Lodge, a . / -^MfexDected that the corner-stone ^v;dlS law sorume in September dunng the
excrcises commemoratmg thea^Sv'rsary of the infi'""™ ;
Starting with Plans "The
SlsticTesponse of' mernbers^tn
^hletrr^viseThe plans so fhai the buildhtg

HwSnd far'tec\ from'
will have an exceUent approach. One of the
features of the building will be an auditorium
or Lodge-room capable of seating 2,000
neoDle .\nother attractive feature will be
Tswimming pool which will occupy an
eJkeone-story wing, extending to the rear
of the main building. This pool w.ll be one
of the largest in the city.

California State Elks Association
To Meet at Eureka

Plans are materializing to make the approaching meeting of the C^J^forma S^ate
Elks Association a memorable one. Ihe
eathering wiU be held from September 19 to
ff in E^ka, the most westerly city mthe
United States, and also one of the most pic
turesque. being located in a comparatively
soTated portion of the State, on the Pacific,
and in the midst of the great redwood for
ests found nowhere else but m California.
The Committee in charge plans to make the
most of the natural and artificial beauties of
the city and itsenvironment. The meetmgs
of the California State Elks Association are
always largely attended by members and
their families and the preliminary program,
approved by the officers of the Association,
calls for the entertainment of nearly 3,000.
The convention will be opened with ad
dresses of welcome by Governor F. W.
Richardson of California, the Mayor of
Eureka, and other prominent men of the

State. There wUl be a golf tournament
the Humboldt Country Club course 5
ritualistic contest at the Lodge-rooms' of
Eureka Lodge, Ivo. 652, drOl and bimS
contests at the Humboldt Base Ball League
grounds, and band concerts and dancing
every evenmg of the Convention On th
last day of the meeting, a gigantic parade
including units and floats from many LodepV
will march through the city. AutomobUes
will be at the service of the ladies at all time,
dunng the Convention for transportation
to points of mterest.

Mount Carmel (Pa.) Lodge
Entertains 3,000 Children

The "Kiddies Day" program nc .
out by Mount Carmel (Pa.) Lodge No
gave entertainment to 3,000 children
the youngsters met at the Elks Homl^
each child was provided with a lareo K^ii
imprinted with an elk's head,
and a large American flag. Headed i
Lodge's famous band, the children j ^
the whole length of the town to ^
grove where games were played
fhe Exalted Ruler of the L„dg?lf
youngsters msong. In the afternnrm ^
cial refreshments were served th
gathering and peanuts, rolls, banan-if^" '̂
cream and orangeade were rli^f -u'
It was the greatest outing of chiM
held in the district and part of
conceived program for Sorini well
munity Welfare Work beine
Mount Carmel Lodge. ^^ecuted by

Roanoke (Va.) Lodse
$1,000 for Hoipital%d^

Roanoke (Va.) Lodge, No u
a donation of 81,000 for J ®made
in Roanoke Hosp^l of abed
ity patients who%re not
has appointed a committee wV^iril -ii
upon the eUgibUity of patienl nnH
they are well remembered durin^^^
in the Hospital. Roanoke T
out a weU:conceived proLj;, g
Work, recently gave the om>inn
Roanoke and Salem institutions^at Lakeside. Here S'tSn^^kTerl
royally entertained with lunch Ind supper
and given all the pnvileges of the amuse
ments on the grounds, including the swim
ming pool. About forty automobiles, loaned
by members of Roanoke Lodge for the
occasion, earned the children from the
orphanage to Lakeside.



September, 1923

Bowling Association of
America and saw the
organization grow from 1
a tournament of four aBBtpv;
teams from Michigan
Lodges to a national
meet of 235 teams from
all sections of the coun-
try. For many years
"Joe" Gerow ranked as
one of the most active ' '/
and popular members
in Detroit Lodge. His
services were always at
the disposal of the
Lodge in matters re-
quiring time and en
deavor, and the more constant the calls upon
him for committee work the more he gave
willinglyof real fraternal service. His name
and record are deeply engraved upon the
tablets of love and memory.

Ridgewood (N. J.) Lodge Plans
To Duild Handsome Home

Although one of the youngest Lodges in
New Jersey, Ridgewood Lodge, No. 1455-
has already started a New Building Cam
paign, and is out to raise a substantial sum
so that its membership—now close to 700—
will have the comforts and conveniences of
larger quarters in the near future. The
Lodgeowns eleven acres of land and the idea
entertained at present by the members, is to
build a handsome Club-house in country
club style with athletic fields, stadium and
outdoor swimmingand wading pools,making
the Lodge's property truly a civic center.

Ttvenl.y-fifth Anniversary Celebrated
By Ohio State Elks Association

The Silver Anniversary' of the founding of
the Ohio State Elks Association was cele
brated the last week of August at Cedar
Point (Sandusky). The convention was one
of the most successful gatherings of Ohio
Elks ever held. A feature of the meeting,
which was attended by thousands from all
over the State, was a banquet'of Past Ex
alted Rulersof Ohio Lodges and ^e estab
lishment of a permanent organization of
those former olTicers. The program ar
ranged for the delegates by Sandusky (Ohio)
Lodge, No. 285, included a Grand Parade
and a Style Show for which Si ,000 in cash
prizes was distributed to the winners.

South Brownsville (Pa.) Lodge Lays
Corner-stone for New Home

Grand Exalted Ruler J. Edgar Masters
was the guest of honor at the corner-stone
laying ceremonies for the new Sioo.c^
Home being built by South Brownsville
(Pa.) Lodge, No. 1344. The Grand Exalted
Ruler gave an excellent address before a
large gathering of members and distin
guished visitors from many parts of the
State. Following the corner-stone laying, an
elaborate banquet was served, at which time
several thousand dollars' worth of the New

Huntington Park Lodge Host
To Members of Other Orders

Huntington Park (Calif.) Lodge. No. i4r5>
is practising the spirit of brotherly love by
extending the hand of fellowship to other
fraternal Orders within its territory by invit
ing one of these each month to bccome the
guest of Huntington Park Lodge. Invita
tions have already been accepted by the
Odd Fellows and Masons. More will be
sent out, until all the other Orders of the
district have participated in the hospitality
of this Lodge, which, while less than two
years old, has a membership of around seven
hundred, and recently laid the comer-stone
for a 8150,000 building.

Montana State Elks Association
Meets at Great Falls

The annual convention of the Montana
State Elks Association was held this year at
Great Falls. One of the features of the first
day of the convention was the initiation of
the largest class ever taken into Great Falls
Lodge, No. 214. A distinct novelty of the
occasion was the occupation of the different
Lodge chairs by oflicers of other Lodges in
the State. The Exalted Ruler's chair was
filled for the initiation by Dan T. ilalloy.
Exalted Ruler of Butte Lodge, No. 240.
Great Falls provided the delegates with a
program of excellent entertainment. On the
last night of the convention the delegates
witnessed a Midnight Frolic in which
sketches written and played by the members
of various Lodges afforded much amusement.

Chaplain of Port Jervis (N. Y.) Lodge
Appointed for Fourteenth Time

At a recent meeting of Port Jervis (N. \;)
Lodge, No. 645, the Rev. Uriah Symonds,
Rector Emeritus of Grace Episcopal Church
of Port Jervis, was appointed Chaplain of
the Lodge for the fourteenth consecutive
year. Very soon after Rev. Symonds be
came a member of the Order, as a token
of esteem and appreciation of services,
the Lodge presented him with a life mem
bership. And when he retired as Rector of
Grace Church, the Lodge again, as a token
of good feEowship, presented him with a
purse of money.

Dis^nsations Grantedfor New Lodges
At Palo Alto, Calif, and Elko, Nevada

Just before his retirement, Grand Exalted
Huler J. E. Masters issued dispensations for^
the following new Lodges:

Palo Alto (Calif.) Lodge, No. 1471
Elko (Nev.) Lodge, No. 1472

Joseph Geroiv, Founder of Elks Bowl
ing Association, PassesAwayat Detroit

Not only members of Detroit (Mich.)
Lodge, No. 34, but members of the Order aU|
over the United States, mourn the recent
death at his home in Detroit of Joseph^
Gerow. He was the "Father" of the Elks

Home bonds were sold. South Brownsville
Lodge has a very active membership of
approximately 700. The new Home is ex
pected to be completed in the early autumn.

Ellensburg (Wash.) Lodge Lays
Corner-stone at the Mystic Hour

At II o'clock at night, under the soft glow
of purple lights, the corner-stone of the new
Home of Ellensburg (Wash.) Lodge, No.
1102. was laid. In spite of showers, a large
number of the members, citizens of Ellens
burg and many visitors from out of town,
bravely defied the night rain and witnessed
the ceremonies. The hour of eleven was
sounded by bombs and the Eleven O'Clock
Toast was delivered by the Exalted Ruler
of the Lodge. Work is being pushed on the
new building and the membership expects
to occupy it sometime in the fall.

Community Picnic Sponsored
By Evanston {Lll.) Lodge

A Community Picnic, one of the largest
ever held in the district, was recently spon
sored by Evanston (111.) Lodge, No. 1316.
All civic and fraternal societies participated
and all business firms in the city were closed
for the event. An address was delivered by
Mayor Harry Pearsons long a member of
Evanston Lodge.

Elizabeth (N. J.) Lodge Opens
Kiddies' Summer Farm

With ceremonies indicative of their inter
est in children handicapped by lack of
opportunity, members of Elizabeth (N. J.)
Lodge, No. 289, together with visiting
officials of the State, George L. Hertzel, Jr.,
President of the New Jersey State Elks
Association, and prominent members of the
organization from all parts of New Jersey,
New York and Pennsylvania, opened a
Kiddies' Summer Farm. The farm is lo
cated one mile north of Dunellen, N. J.,
and covers 1S7acres of rolling farm, meado%v,
and timber land. Perched on the crest of a
small knob is the rambling farmhouse of
colonial architecture facing a long, easy
sloping lawn studded with elm, maple and
shellbark hickory trees. To the rear is
located a huge barn—one of the Western
plain variety—in which are housed horses,
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cows and farm implements. It also has a
ha3miow that would fit well into a James
Whitcomb Riley poem, where the sixty
children guests at the farm disport them
selves. The members of Elizabeth Lodge
have given their services and labor in out
fitting the place. Electric lights have been
installed; modem plumbing and bathrooms
are foimd on both the first and second floors;
a vapor heating plant is in process of installa
tion; the house itself has been freshly painted
in white, and new screens placed in every
window. The dining-rooms—two of them—
are models for cleanliness and convenience.
All the tables and chairs in both rooms were
made by the Elks. The interior of the home
is fitted with double-deck iron bimks, freshly
covered with dean sheets, pillow cases and
blankets. The farm is imder the supervision
of Mrs. Grace Gangloff, from whom the
Lodge has leased it for a term of ten years.
The matron herself is an adept at handling
children. She is not known as "Mrs. Gang
loff" to her small charges, but from aUcomers
of the place, at any time of the day or night,
may be heard the cries for " Gangie, Gangiel"

Sayre (Pa.) Lodge Host
To 4,500 Children

Approximately 4,500 children enjoyed
one of the finest times of their lives at Key
stone Park, when Sayre (Pa.) Lodge, No.
1148, held the largest Kiddies' Day celebra
tion in its histoiy. Including the parents of
some of the children, more than 5,000 per
sons were entertained by the Lodge. Each
child during the aftemoon received ice
cream cones, boxes of crackerjack, a balloon
and a free ride on the merry-go-rovmd.
The entire park was turned over to the
children and from within the enclosure there
arose an xminterrupted choms of cries,
shouts and other vocal expressions of plea
sure from the lips of several thousand chil
dren. Gifts similar to those received by the
children in the park were also distributed
later in the day to the yovmgsters who are
patients in the Packer and People's Hospi
tals in Sayre. The Elks Commvmity Band,
which furnished music throughout the after
noon, contributed much to the success of
the occasion.

Building of Auditorium Considered
By Seattle (Wash,) Lodge

Seattle (Wash.) Lodge, No.92, isplanning
to build an auditoriiun seating 4,100 on its
property just south of its present Club
btiilding. The bviilding plans provide for
ninestores and the rental of these, together
with the amount that will be reali^d yearly
from the Auditorivun, will convert a costly
landholding intoa profitable investment for
the Lodge.

Meriden (Conn.) Lodge Makes a Gift
io Visiting Nurses' Association

Meriden (Conn.) Lodge, No. 35, presented
a new Chevrolet Sedan to the Meriden Pub-

^ Visiting Nurses' Association,the money for the purchase having been
denved from a recent benefit performance
given by members of the Lodge. The car

used by two nurses of the Association
who are engaged in looking after tubercu
losis patients in the district, and its use
®iakes it possible for them to give consider
ably more attention to the sufferers and to

them more often. The fund raised
by the show was sufficiently large to equip
the car with variousaccessories and to regis
ter and insure it, and to leave a balance to
"e applied to the upkeep charge.

Meriden Lodge recently celebrated its
thirty-eighth anniversary with a huge ban
quet at which the mortgage of the Lodge
was burned in evidence Qiat No. 35 is now
completely free of debt.

Oakland (Calif) Lodge Takes Steps
To Build Magnificent New Home

Oakland (Calif.) Lodge, No. 171, has ac
quired the option on an excellent piece of
property, 154by 150 feet, located at Broad
way and Twentieth Street, which the Lodge
will probably purchase at a price of $308,000.
Oakland Lodge plans to erect a magnificent
Kiks Club buUding on this site, one that will
be the equal of any similar structure on the
Coast. An architect has already been en
gaged and various plans for financing the
property are being consideredby the Lodge's
Building Committee.

Needy Children Entertained af^Outing
By Allentown (Pa.) Lodge

Allentown (Pa.) Lodge, No. 130, was
again host at its Annual Outing to more than
a hxmdred needy children and supplied them
with everything they could possibly wish,
including an entire outfit of clothing, good
things to eat, and many toys. Other chil
dren, sons and daughters of members, were
also there in large nimibers. but the group
of over a hundred poor children were the
guests of honor and the entire crowd of
yoimgsters entered into the spirit of fun,
sharing all the pleasures of the day.

New Jersey State Elks Association
Elects Officers for 1923-24

The New Jersey State Elks Association,
which held its Tenth Annual Reimion and
Convention recently at Asbvuy Park, elected
the following officers for the ensuing year:
President, George L. Hirtzel,'Jr., of Elizabeth
Lodge, No. 289; Treasurer, Charles Rosen-
crans of Long Branch Lodge, No. 742 (re-
elected) ; Secretary, Edgar T. Reed of Perth
Amboy Lodge, No. 784 reelected). Aspecial
Committee was appointed to takeup and to
decide the question of the meetmg place for
the next annual convention.

Death Calls Percy G. Williams,
Prominent Theatrical Man and Elk

The news of the death of Percy G.
Williams at his home in East Islip, L. L,
N Y at the age of 66, was received with
deep sorrow by his many friends in the
Order and throughout the theatrical worid.
One of the organizers and the first Exalted
Ruler of Brooklyn Lodge, No. 22, Mr.
Williams was also an active member of the
Grand Lodge, serving, during his Hfetime,
on many committees and filling the offices
of Grand Esteemed Lecturing Knight and
Grand Esteemed Loyal Knight. In 1895
he was elected Grand Treasurer. Mr.
Williams, who was bom in Baltimore, Md.,
in 1857, began his career as a student of
medicine, but abandoned this for the stage.
He made his debut as an actor in 1875.
In 1880 he gave up the stage and entered
business as a manufacturer of electrical
goods. A few years later he moved to
Brookl}^, N. Y., wherehe went into the real
estate business. He returned to the world
of the theater by acquiring the old Brooklyn
Music Hall, now known as the " Gotham,"
in East New York. Out of this initial
investment developed the great chain of
famous vaudeville theaters which made him
a power in the theatrical world, and which
he sold to the Keith interests when he re-
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tired in 1912. The funeral services were
held at the home of Mr. Williams in East
Islip. Phillip A. Brennan, Past Exalted
Ruler of Brookl>Ti Lodge, conducted the
Elk ceremony, and many members of No.
22 were present.

Consummating his idea of helping his
fellows in the theatrical world, Mr. Williams
willed the bulk of his estate, said to be ap
proximately $5,000,000, to the establish
ment and maintenance of a home for aged,
indigent and infirm members of the dramatic
and vaudeville professions.

Akron (Ohio) Lodge Planning
To Buy Country Club

The members of Akron (Ohio) Lodge,
No. 363, have under consideration a plan
for acquiring a Country Club. The prop
erty on the market best suited to the needs
of the Lodge is that belonging to the Summit
Coimtry Club, located on Wadsworth Road
just outside the city limits. It has 116
acres of land with various buildings in addi
tion to the Club-house and a finely equipped
nine hole golf course. The Lodge has taken
an option on the property and a corhmittee
is working out a plan for financing the
purchase.

Missouri State Elks Association To
Meet at Moberly, Mo., in 1924

The Missouri State Elks Association held
a most pleasant and profitable convention
at Poplar Bluff. Every Lodge in the State
was represented by delegations and the
program of entertainment arranged for the
visitors by Poplar Bluff Lodge, No. 589,
was full of interesting and amusing features.
The following officers for 1923-24 were
elected at the close of the convention:
President,John W. Wagnerof Kansas City;
Secretary, Sam D. Byms of Mexico (re-
elected);Treasurer, E. A. Major of Trenton
(reelected). Moberly was selected as the
convention city for 1924.

Hollister (Calif.) Lodge Building
Handsome New Club-House

Hollister (Calif.) Lodge, No. 1436, re
cently laid the corner-stone for its newHome
with appropriate ceremonies. Hollister
Lodge, which is less than a year old, has
secured one of the best business comers in
its city and is erecting a beautiful three-
story buildingfor its Club-house.

Lodges Greeted Late President
On His Northwest Trip

One of thelast public appearances of the
late President Harding was at Seattle
Wash., where he administered the Oath of
Allegiance to 50,000 boys of the State of
Washington at the monster picnic given
by Seattle (Wash.) Lodge, No. 92, at
Woodland Park. Amplifiers were installed
so that every word of the President was
heard throughout the immense crowds.
The organization of the picnic and the
handling of the ^eat gathering that went
to hear the President, were admirably exe
cuted.

Portland Lodge, No. 142, participated in
the official reception to President Harding
on the occasion of his visit to that city.
The Lodge's crack band took part in the
mammoth parade that was part of the
welcome program to the Chief Executive.
Special arrangements were made so that
the officers of the Lodge greeted the Presi
dent in person at the Multnomah Hotel,
the headquarters of the Presidential party.
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of a century ago and who is a prom
inent member of the Order in the North
west, has published a volume of historic
sketches under the title of "Making a
Nation." The book deals with the lives of
great Americans in an entertaining and
interesting way.

St. Paul (Minn.) Lodge Donates
Recreation Hall to Camp

When the Volunteers of America's Fresh
Air Camp was recently opened on L. W.
Hill's North Oaks farm, one of the new build
ings was a Recreation Hall donated and
equipped by St. Paul (Minn.) Lodge, No. 59.
The new building contains a motion picture
machine, piano andphonograph and^Is the
need of the camp for a gathering place for
entertainments and games. The camp,
which is under the direction of the Volun
teers of America, is tenanted by working
women and their children. A new feature
of the camp this year is the presence of a
trained nurse who looks after the physical
condition of the children.

Maryland State Elks Association
To Meet at Ocean City

The Convention of the Maryland State
Elks Association will be held at Ocean
City, September 4-6, just after tthe close of
the regular resort season, which will assure
plenty of hotel room and complete freedom
of the beach. The Eastern shore Lodges are
combining in an effort to make this gathering
the most enjoyable held in the history of the
Association.

Elks at Port-au-Prince^ Haiti, Arrange
Benefit Dancefor Hospital

Members of the Order in the Marine Corps
residing at Port-au-Prince, Republic of
Haiti, but holding cards from many differ
ent Lodges, recently got together and ar
ranged one of the most enjoyable and suc
cessfuldances ever given since the American
occupation. The object of the entertain
ment was to secure the necessary funds to
complete the Woman's Ward at the Field
Hospital in Port-au-Prince, the need of
which is most urgent. True to tradition,
every member put his shoulder to the wheel,
and with the thorough cooperation of the
officers, enlisted men and their ladies, the
success of the venture was assured from the
beginning, and the sum needed for the work
was reali^d. The scene of the dance was
the Recreation Buildingat the 8th Regiment
B.yracks, which was tastefully decorated
with palms, flags and cut flowers. Refresh
ments were served throughout the evening
and mo^ excellent music was furnished by
the Marine Corps Orchestra. At eleven
o'clock a toast was given "to our absent
brothers" while a flashlight was turned on
a beautiM elk's head, after which all
present joined in singing " Auld Lang Syne."
Every one who attended the entertainment
voted the "Wandering Herd" to be ideal
hosts, and expressed the hope that the dance
was only the first of many others to be given
by the Elks.

Building Committee of Boston Lodge
Visits PnHadelphia and New York

A Sub-Committee of the New Building
Committee of Boston (Mass.) Lodge, No.
10, recently paid a visit to New York City
and Philadelphia for the purpose of acquir
ing information for the plans of the new
million-dollar Home which the Lodge is
bxiildmg. The members consulted the Build

Madison (JVis.) Lodge Entertains
Wisconsin State Elks Association

The Wisconsin State Elks Association met
for its annual convention at Madison on
August 23-25. An exceedingly interesting
and enjoyable time was had by the large
delegations that gathered in the Capital
City. Madison Lodge, No. 410, provided an
excellent and varied program for the enter
tainment of the 5.000 visitors. Many perti
nent questions affecting the welfare and
upbuilding of the Order were discussed at
the business sessions and a friendly spirit
was established between the Lodges. Greater
cooperation, more frequent exchange of
visits, and productive brotherly competition
were the results assured the Lodges of Wis
consin by this highly successful convention.

Newton (Mass.) Lodse to Remodel
Recently Acquired Property

The trustees of Newton (Mass.) Lodge,
No. 1327, have submitted to the members
three different plans for altering and recon
structing the recently acquired property of
the Lodge, so that the buildings standing
at present can be either combined or prop
erly divided for Club pu^oses. The plans
call for expenditures ranging from $5,000 to
$40,000. The various proposals are being
considered from all angles and work will be
started on the alterations immediately after
the necessary financial arrangements are
made.

Minnesota State Elks Association
Meets at Hibbing

Many Elks, prominent in the councils of
their Lodges, the Mayors of the Mesaba
Range, and large delegations of members
from all over the State attended the conven
tion of the Minnesota State Elks Associa
tion held in Hibbing. The gathering was one
of the largest evef held in the Northwest.
The feature of the convention was the big
parade which included more than fifteen
bands. The ..famous Fargo Elks Band,
bands from Crookston, Virginia, St. Paul,
Duluth, Winona, Minneapolis, Faribault,
Rochester, Austin, Hibbing and Bemidji,
competed for prizes. The parade was made
up of members, all of them dressed in cos
tumes appropriate to their respective com
munities. A Guard of Honor, men from all
branches of the military, constituted the
Grand Escort. The pageant included many
beautiful and novel floats. Numerous other
entertainment features were provided by
Hibbing Lodge, No. 1022, for the great
crowd that filled the city during the two
days of the convention.

Kentucky State Elks Association
Meets at Middlesboro

Middlesboro (Ky.) Lodge, No. 119, was
host this year to the meetmg of the Kentucky
State Elks Association. An especially at
tractive program of business and entertain
ment was provided by the Lodge. Some
of the features of the Convention were a
barbecue at the Country Club, an Elks
Show given at the Manring Theater, motor
sight-seeing trips to Virginia and Tennessee,
and a Grand Ball. Louisville Lodge No. 8,
which recently joined the Association, was
represented hy a large delegation.

Melvin G. Winstock of Seattle (Wash.)
Lodge Writes an Interesting Book

Melvin G. Winstock, who joined Seattle
(Wash.) Lodge, No. 92, more than a third
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ing Committee of Philadelphia (Pa.) Lodge,
No. 2, and the plans of the new Club-house,
just started there, were gone over with great
interest by the Boston delegation. The
Manvifacturers' Club, the manmioth Arcadia
Restaurant and several oflSice bufldings were
thoroughly inspected. In New York City
the Committee were shown all through the
Pennsylvania Hotel and also gained much
knowledge from a visit to New York Lodge,
No. I. Many good ideas were obtained
which wiU undoubtedly prove of great
benefit in the efforts of Boston Lodge to
provide the last word in modem Club-
housing for its rapidly increasing member
ship.

Martinsburg (W. Va.) Lodge
Moves Into New Home

Martinsburg (W. Va.) Lodge, No. 778,
has purchased a new Home, a foiurteen-room
building located in the heart of the dty.
The Lodge has already moved into its new
quarters and is considering plans for exten-'
sive alterations and improvements to be
made in the course of the year.

Unique Initiation the Feature of
Arizona State Elks Convention

The Arizona State Elks Association,
meeting this year at Grand Canyon, held
one of the most successful conventions in the
history of the Association. Many interest
ing features marked the gathering which
was attended by large delegations from
practically every Lodge in the State. Spe
cial arrangements were made with Ladians
from the Apache, Navajo and Hopi tribes
and many beautiful and interesting tribal
dances were witnessed by the ddegates.
Following a grand ball at the El Tovar
Hotel on the evening of the second day of
the convention, the delegates, accompanied
by a large class of candidates, marched to
Maricopa Point, about a mile west of the
hotel where at one minute past midnight
the candidates from all over Arizona were
instituted into the Order. This ceremony,
on the brink of the Grand Canyon, was one
of the most impressive and unique initia
tions ever witnessed by the members. The
business sessions were highly successful
and productive of closer fellowship and
greater cooperation among the Arizona
Lodges.

Old-fashioned Games Played at
Outing of Moline (III.) Lodge

Games of long ago, played by Grandma
and Grandpa when they were kiddies, were
the feature of this summer's outing given by
Moline (111.) Lodge, No. 556. The f6te
was held at Christopher's Camp on Rock
River. On the entrance to the Camp a sign
was posted reading: "Leave yoxirself out
side and bring in the boy that you usta
was." Suchgames as soup shinny, one-ol'-
cat, leap frog, run-sheep-run, and prisoner's
base held sway during the day. There was
also a niarble tournament with fudgmg for
bidden and fishing contests. In addition to
these, therewas the more strenuous g^e of
tug-o'-war. Prizes were given the winners
in all events. Proper equipment for the
many games was provided by theLodge. A
large crowd was attracted to the Camp be
cause of the novel program and a most en
joyable time was shared bythe members and
theirguests. A catfish fry, that would have
delighted the hearts of Tom Sawyer and
Huckleberry Fin, was served at the end of
the day.

(Conlinued on page 6f)
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Desk 6.

"But I know now where my sister Thecla is.
Shesavedmy life. I want to thank her.

"Your sister Thccla is in her grave, was the
answer. "No, you needn't look at me, Plmy,
with your big eyes. She died. Dr. Crosby

'̂"she faced them defiantly like a woman at
bay, her dark, Indian fashioned face chaUenging
anv of them to dispute her words.
people of their happmcss by your fancies,
'̂̂ "Who "struck the pistol out of Hortense's

hand, Miss Burnham?''
"I did not see who did it."
"Miss Burnham, you must have seen what

I saw," divert challenged. "And I saw Thecla
Falcon, or her spirit, knock that pistol out of
Hortense's hand. Eulalie held a hying woman
in her arms last night. Some one is here witn
vou. Who is she!" . ,

"What right have you to question mei' tne
woman Rave back. _

"Evcrv right," said Dr. Crosby. You are
holding down the curtain—and the audience
"TlUs"^Burnham paced up and down the floor
a moment. "I want nothing but peace and
theoldwavs," she said, "and you have come to
me and disturbed my life. I am only keeping

or trying to keep, what all people close their
hands over," she added sadly, "a bitof love.

answer came from the mvadmg_ group,
fr.r thev were all in the same condition ex-
ceot the old doctor to whom romantic love
was a ballad sung long ago by a minstrel whose

he had forgotten. .
T^ut the blood was stiU running warm m the

veins of those around him, and Eukhe sdrooping
evelids under Calvert's gaze and Pliny s lean
Sd hungry look; and the half-maternal wistful-
ness in Jennifer Burnham's dark eyes, all toldstory—their hearts were hungry, and
out of the universal abundance each craved his
•'"'"WhcTe is CarroU Jayne?'; asked Merton.
Pliny took a step forward jealously. Yes,
wh(^re is he? " he demanded. , ^

"Well if you must know," Miss Burnham
answered sharply, "he is prowling around these
Ss in search of Thecla lalcon. You are all

about a violet and red dress up-
stairs—a dress that belonged to Thecla?
^"'So^notknow anything about it. No doubt
M/^rfpnse brought it up here."

° With Thecla's jewels. They are imssmg!
Miss Burnham shrugged her shoulders.

"I've no doubt Hortense has those. _If she
could attempt murder, she would certaiiJy not
ItoD at theft. But Dr. Crosby, she added im-
nr^ivelv, "something deeper than her personalKgrandizement is at work here. She is jealous
for her dead mistress-as against her living one.
That Tthink is the real root of her strange ac-
"'rhe doctor looked ather keenly. "Were you

„ t->i!c when vou received Hortense into"uThoL 'lU ano4d her to attend EulaUef"
"Vaguely aware of it.
"Oh, Doctor! Doctor. ....
They looked up to see Teck standing m the

door his honest face full of excitement. "Oh,
Doctor Murphy and I came across that French
vixen mnnin' like a mad thing down the moun
tain Murphy clapped his arms about her.
'Now you'll not get away. Sweetie,' said he,
' till you tell us who you killed in the observatory.
That little hell-cat looked at me and remarked,
'I'll tell one of ye, but not both.' Then she
pointed to me and said, 'Ask that moon face to
clearout and I'll tell you the truth! Murphy.'

"' Go down the road a piece,' Murphy shouted
T«,. 'and come back when I blow mv whistle'—
"' {Jo aown iiiu luua .1 iviurpuy snouiea

C A TP* ^ • T* ,r> tomc, 'andcome back when I blow my whistle '—
so likea fool I went. In half an hour the whistle

^ returned to the spot—and just inblew and I returned to the spot—and just in
time to see the flivver's dust and him and her in
it—headed for Canada, and on a stone with
another stone to weight it down, this note."
He read aloud:

"Dear Teck:—

"Hortense and T arc ofT to Canada on a wcddin'
trip. She says if the lady what knockcd the pistol

'i:- 'i- -2- MINNESOTA
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out of her hand will look at it close she can see it
ain't loaded. Hortense wanted to ijnd out if the
fair Falcon had the blood of the others—and she w-is
game, Hortense will say it. Also Teck, Hortense
don t want no jewels. Miss Thecla gave her a lot
before she died—and the others willbe found in the
room under the star-gazin" house—the longer name
amt forpeople inourclass; onlyfor Falcons. Good-
by. Teck, I hope you will love your better half when
you get one; but you'll never be as lucky as your
"f" 'c. XT • T Murphy.

P.b.—iSio one with an upper lin lit..
say his stars are against him." yours can

Teck finished this \yith a flourish and looked
around with the inevitable air of triumph tS
accompanies the bearer of bad news Ti
doctor was the first to break thesilence " "i
them go. What's the use of pursuing fooU? '•

"Do you think he's right about theroom unH
the observatory. Doctor?" Calvert asked

"I have every reason to think that that ol \
private underground entrance to theobservator
was opened by Thecla—and used by ^

He never finished that sentence—for Pli,
exclaimed, "There she is—there's Thed
Falcon." ^

iieibcii u HK-ai uiacK norsc aiirl i
was urging him into the forest when Carroll Tnf
appeared upon another horse; and then Ih®
turned, tossed him some word th^v ^
distinguish and was off, he inhot pursuit

"Oh, as for that," said Dr. Crosbv '"tu
are horses for all of us." 'here

Not one of the group but Krasnt^H hJc
instantly, and followed his lon^ stridS^"^"-®
through the tunnel to the forest
horses tethered near the gate Tnirl i ^
the fourth. Calverthelda hand i-
in the saddle in another inst-mV tu
mounted the big bay; then a wiil f
"You're not going to leave L behbdj™

But no one even turned tc^ . . •
They were off m the direction ThprJ^ r i i!" '̂taken, and the doctor leadintr ^^•con had
as best he could the signs ^
through theforest, witnessed to bv hr T f
kicked up moss, fresh earth u ^ twigs,
that seemed at last more likelv ^
sky than anywhere, for the hoof r.5 u
muddy places were now leaHin
not down. reading up the hills.

The wild September mornincr h ij .u j •
its heart, and even the swiftlv ^ ^ thunder m
air wasoppressive. moving mountain

"Look!" Eulalie shouted r- i »
they rushed on side by sidp
Squaw's Head." " Look at the

She pointed to a coninl .u .
whose profile was singularlv i;i Pi
squaw. Seen through the 1
a gathering storm it was , of
Magic and grotesque lights <!>, terrifying,
under surfaces of clouds reriS ®
rock or a swaying tree'one ^ glistening
general murk. moment from the

"There! there they are'" bK .. j t •
pointing to a distant plateau
and their riders were for an inst->iy]^-'̂
silhouette against a wild S
gathered up by the aDnrnf.K-^
that instant the sound of n i'"® i'"!" i
breathing came to them with ^ labored

"Pliny, how do you get up to that cr^cr?"

Then the storm_ crashed, lightning threaded
the torrents of rajn- The houses shied at the
bolts, but their riders were all experienced; and
the torrential rain was brief, the storm racing
swiftly over them, toreall its banners on Squaw
Head, flung them into the valley, and daylight,
golden and glistening, broke again. The wind
blew cool.

But the plateau was bare as a hand, and on
{Conliniied wj.
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The Garden of Terror
{Continuedfrom page 48)

the wind came the wild whinnejnng of frightened
horses. Pliny turned with a look of terror in
his eyes.

"Doctor, quick!" he said. "Something's
happened there."

He reached the plateau before them and cried
out desperately. Calvert and Eulalie looked at
each other. "Dearest, we'll know now," he said.

•" \Miat they saw was two people beside
a" great rock of the mountain, the man's arms
al»ut the woman as if he had captured her at
last, in the wild wreck and crash of the storm
(hat had swept above them, but swept too near.
The doctor knew at once what had happened.
Fragments of severed rock bore witness to the
violence of the bolt.

They scarcely thought of Jayne—so far be
yond Iheir help, but bent above the woman,
Thecla's image there again in the marvelous
mold of death. But the doctor knew it was too
late. "A Falcon," he murmured. "Eulalie,
look—the hands!"

She bent drj'-eyed above this strange loveli
ness. Pliny knelt on the other side. They
could not look long enough or deep enough.
The strayed horses came whimpering back, in
Iheir soft eyes the whole history of the terror.

"A Falcon!" the doctor repeated. "Thecla!
WTiy, great heaven, we'll never know now."

"Listen," said Calvert.

A MOTHER sound from the little valley just
^ below them! Horse's hoofs again. Then,
emerging from the gloom of the trees, Jennifer
Bumham riding astride a tall horse a& easilyas
an Indian. Calvert ran to her; but her keen
eyes had already compassed the scene, and she
had dismounted before he could reach her.
Sweeping him aside she strode straight to the
lonely and utterly still form with a cry like a
tiger robbed of its cub. "Jennifer, oh, my
darling!"

Over that form she swayed an instant, then
rose, her accusing eyes upon them! "Oh, you
drove her to death with your superstitions
your wild pursuit ofTheck Falcon—in her grave
since June!"

Her tragic face held the secret! Agam she
stooped over the still form, the face now so
like Eulalie's by the strange alchemy of death
to figure kindred and arrange those who belong
to each other in the racial group—the face now
so like Eulalie's that Calvert scarcely dared_ to
lookat it; gazed instead at the softly breathing
giri at his side, whose growing loveliness would
soon outshine even the tradition of Thecla s

all our sakes, Jennifer Burnham," the
doctor said solemnly, "tell us who this dead

My heart's own," she answered.^ "My child
—or ^ like my child as if I had given birth to
her—and you have killedher among you.

"We had to know who she was, said the

"^^PHny had walked away. "I knew she wasn't
Thecla," he said as he left the group, turnmg
from them forever to the consolations of his
own spirit. T. T- til*

"Who, then, is she—Jennifer Burnham?^
The weeping woman raised her head. Oh,

I knew the day that Thecla Falcon was borne
into my cottage and my darling here bent over
her that my peace in this world was over—my
long content."

"There is no peace in this life for any one,
Jennifer," the doctor said gently. "My
woman, tell us the story. Eulalie is like this
dead girl—enough like to be a sister."

The dark Indian face,wet with tears, wasraised
for an instant as if invoking heaven to witness
the truth of what she said. She rose and seated
herself on a rock like some sibyl of the ancient
world, and they gathered about her to hear her
story—all but Pliny, who stood gazing into the
i)luespaces, as if no visiblehorizon could content
his eyes.

"You remember the first wife. Doctor—" she
began in a hoarse, broken voice, " .Adelaide
Brent."

"Of course," he said. "Poor frightened
child."

"It was precisely what she was—a child.
We had been roommates at boarding school,

and I was enough older to take the lead, though
1 was poor and she was rich in her own right.
When I left school I studied nursing; and she
married Wendell Falcon. Everyone thought it
%vas a wonderful marriage; but I knew very soon
shewas unhappy." Sheglanced at Eulalie.
_ "Please go on," Eulalie said. "I am not
Ignorant of these matters."

"There were times when Wendell Falcon
wasn t himself—and he had almost an insane

• 1° out. The first child,a girl, did not live, and Adelaide grieving over
it felt that he did not grieve with her. He
wanted a son.

"Then came a terrible time. He was scarcely
ever himself; and at one of these crises he told
my poor friend that he would kill the next child
should It be a girl. He had been quite beyond
rtimselt when he said those words, and Adelaide
might have known he would not do anything
like that when he had come to his senses; but
shewas afraid Shesent formeto come to her—
before the birth—of my dariing. I was a skilled
nurse, and she depended on me."

The doctor leaned eagerly forward. "Ah,
I remember! You were alone with her when
inecia was bom!

Adelaide was in terror when I toldher she was the mother of tmn-giris. She begged
me to save their lives—actually thinking that
KI-Ik I' I knew better thant^hat but to soothe her I promised to take one

fir t! -f r "IX to hers I cared
vnn n suspected, for no one but>ou, JJoctor, came near her!"

The doctor nodded—he was absorbed in a
memory of the pi^t—himself talking to Wendell

Tn the Hr? VM'k® ^"terestin the girl-child born to him. The man had
not been normal at the time, of course, but his
muttered refusals to see either Adelaide or herbaby had brought a stern rebvke from the
physician. '

on, m the way one does to any helpless un
wanted thing,_ and Adelaide begged mo to t^ke
It until happier days. She would support it
^e said, from her own fortune, until Wendell
Falcon had enough of the grace of heaven in his
heart to care for his o^vn girl children. Itimg thought that tune would never come^but

"gHEmade a will providing for me should she
die, but this I did not know, and I would

not have cared if I had been left without a
penny. I wanted that little child. Yet
of us thought it was only a temporary thine

"When she was less than a month old I t v
her away into a cottageup in thesehill<5 anH'iv
thrived like an eaglet. Wendell Falcon W?
his young wife almost alone with Thecla- anH
when the children were about three monfh's f
Adelaide died. Then I found wha*- abunrl
provision she had made for me; and the "ii
held a strange sentence, 'If my husband
not have our little daughter, then let her li
in the care ofmy dear friend, Jennifer BurnU^.

'Wendell Falcon was just contrary eno^^ii
then to want his child-and perhaps ren^o^e
worked mhim—for he at once established her fn
a big nursery with every kind of care
then It seemed as if Thecla had charm. S
country people would sometimes crosi^
Falcon grounds for a sight of her."

f "And you didn^ come forward then with thetnith Jennifer Burnham," the doctor said
sternly yet with ascertain light of compasSn
and understanding m his eyes.

"No! I was crazy about my fledgling by that
time, and she was so beautiful! I tried to give
her everything her sister had, because I wanted
her to keep pace with her—against the day I
Ttnok station.
_^T f school thereand I told her she was thechild of a dead friend

her the nameof Jennifer Dale.
Then I built this house to be near her when

the time came to give her up; and always I was
puttingIt off; I keptonlypeople to serve mewho
clKln t know the neighborhood; and in Jennifer's
vacations we would rise horseback in other di
rections than the Falcon place. Oh, my girl!"

Her voice broke into a wail. She buried her
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face in her hands, struggled with her emotion
for a moment, then resumed quietly. "She
would go about alone, too—but her very like
ness to her sister protected her. People would
say to me sometimes, 'I saw Thecla Falcon,'
and I knew they had seen Jennifer. Then
rumors of Thecia's charm came to me, and one
day I went to see her as the one who had nursed
her mother. I could almost fancy I was talking
to my darling; only Thecla had a magic about
her that even Jennifer didn't have. She was
lovely and brave; and very tender to me—until
Horlense scented out the secret; that the very
image of her lady was somewhere in the hills.
I sometimes think she told Thecla—and Thecla
was riding up the mountain that day to discover
what truth was in it. Just by chance Jennifer
was at the tea-house—I kept it as a kind of
blind—and when her sister was carried in she
gazed at her as one who looks in a mirror. I
sent her back to the hills; and then Hortense
came one night and challenged mel

"T THINK that maid was really half-crazed
with grief for her dead mistress; and she

poured such a tale of enchantment into Jennifer's
cars—that T had to speak to tell them both the
truth. It happened that Plortense came the day
that Jennifer had met Pliny Burd in the forest,
and he had violently poured out a love-tale to
her; and she had said, ' I am not Thecla Falcon,'
and came home bewildered by his assertion that
she was, and by the thought of the person who
could inspire such devotion." She paused and
they were all silent a moment, the great winds
sweeping requiems over the two who seemed
asleep. Strange irony of e.xistence, thought
Calvert, that when the lightning struck them,
Carroll Jayne's arms were clasping not his
adored Thecla but a woman of whom he had,
perhaps, known nothing, even at the end.

"Jennifer was lovely," Miss Burnham went
on, "but with all her loveliness she had never
charmed men; and as the magic of her sister's
tradition reached her through Hortensc's tale,
I think something woke in my darling—the
desire to wield that power if only for a brief
while.

"Yet at first it was decided that Hortense
should put one of her dead sister's dresses on her
—and bring her into the house so all should see
the exact likeness and know it was a true—if
wild-sounding story. Hortense had been deep
in Thecia's confidence; and between them they
had rediscovered, the old passage to the observa
tory; and Thecla had used it to go out on the
midnight strolls on the mountains and even the
forests that she dearly loved. She had no fear.

"So it was easy to get Jennifer into the house
—but the effect when she stepped into that hall
was what they liad never dreamed of—every
one ran from her; half crazy with superstitious
fright. She herself scarcely knew what to do,
so she sat there waiting for Hortense to bring her
father down; but Hortense, I think, wanted to
get you out of the way as well as establish
Jennifer!"

She addressed Eulalie, who answered quietly,
"I know that! She might not have shot me—
but I think she would have gone away and left
me on the mountain—bound. She wanted my
death!"

"I don't doubt it," Miss Rurnham answered.
" But at first neither Jennifer nor 1 realized that
Hortense had an active jealousy of you, Eulalie.
My own mind was too much on Jennifer's own
behavior to think of other people. She seemed
infatuated with the r6le of Thecla Falcon; and
the old Manor, her own home, seemed less a
place to her than a symbol of all the lost wonder
of the world—the boxwood I^easts in the twilight
—the enchantment of her sister's room, of her
dresses, not as dresses, but as lovely memories
of her; Eulalie's beauty— Oh, my dear! she took
you in her arms i^ecause her love was stronger
than that httle sweet taste of power.

"But to go back. Hortense never went to
Wendell Falcon when she saw the effect Jennifer
had produced. It was that wild Pliny who went
to him—and seeing, as he thought, Thecla,
demanded that her father rise and look at her.
How could he believe she was dead! He had
met her in the forest.

"And Jennifer wanted the r6le for a little
while, and used the secret passage for the first
drama of which she had ever been the center.
What ended it was Mr. Calvert toucliing the

iConli/iKcd on page 52)
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spring by accident and nearly killing himself on
the stone stair to solve the secret. They got
him bleeding and unconscious out of the ob
servatory; and some one down there—an under
gardener, helped Hortense to get him into a
farm chair and they left him at Pliny's door.
That frightened Jennifer. She went back only
once—to warn Hortense, who w-as back and
forth between our two houses, that the drama
was at an end.

"Then Hortense found Eulalie in the wood,
and brought her in. That night—last night—
Jennifer held her in her arms, loved her—told
Hortense that she meant to tell her everything
and Hortense lured you out there—to frighten
you—„-ho knows! and Jennifermust have found
you gone—and followed. She never thought of
my being in danger—chloroformed by the
creature."

Her voice trailed wearily toward the end of
the narrative; and her eyes, warm and hmpid
like a mother's, rested on the dead girl's face.
Merton, watching her, thought he saw a grow
ing content in them as if through the shock of
her grief she realized that for alltime her adopted
daughter would be hers, not snatched away
to the old Falcon Mansion to take Thecla s
place; hers forever as she lay on the lap of the
great mountain as a child again cradled. She
look one of the beautiful hands and raised it to
her lips. . ,,

Pliny was still looking out over the valley.
\\Tietherhe heard or cared no one knew. Miss
Jennifer Bumham held Jennifer Falcon s hand—
and scarcely moved, and did not turn her head
when the doctor gently touched her arm. ihe
horses were quietly grazing.

"Eulalie," Merton said, "we're going home

now—home to the old place and something
beautiful that is our very own. You will trust
me and I will wait for you."

She looked at him without speaking for a
moment, then she said, "We phall know what
they dreamed."

There was knowledge in her eyes of love that
can pndure beyond all limits of magic; and the
fleeting wonder called—romance. It was a
woman who would \\-:ilk the labyrinthine paths
of life with him, not a child.

Late that afternoon the doctor drove Calvert
and Eulalie down the mountain. Eulalie had
clasped Miss Jennifer in her arms at parting;
had asked brokenly to be another daughter to
l^cr—-to hear at some time the long tale of that
vicarious maternity. Jennifer Burnham prom
isedit; and Calvert drew Eulalie jealouslyaway.
Even his grief for Carroll was lost in this dawn
of love.

In the rich September twilight the car went
slowly down the mountain, the twolovers speak-
mg in low tones of what was beyond their
power to express. IJfe stretched before them
magicallj'.

Thedoctor stopped the car near Pliny Burd's
house. "I am going up there for a moment,"
he said. "Xo one saw that poor bov after he
had helped us!"

He strode tlirough the dusk to the opened
door of the little farmhouse, but the living-
room was deserted. Then he went into the
barn and, seeing a light under a door, pushed it

I Two candles had been lit underThecla Falcon's picture and vases of fresh flow
ers put beneath it. Pliny, rapt as a devotee at
a shrine, was gazing up into the beloved face.

(The E\-d)

Skinner and the Killjoys
{Continued from page ig)

Louis was followed close by first assistant
Calamity Howler Pilscner and second assistant
old man Hopkins. "Remember what I said,
Pilscner," Louis oraculanzed, the Administra
tion's a failure. Business is getting worse and
worse. Watch out for the banks next. Put
yourmoney in yoursock. , 1 • u j

PUsener and Hopkins wagged their heads cor-
roboratively. Then the mob arjculation con-
firmative, indiscriminate, a knock her^ a snarl
there, hither agrowl, and yon asneer. The challenge was unmistakable. J-oof
muttered Skinner weakiy. I>ook out. ^d
then—the unseen one picked upthegauntlet.

T OUIS and Pilsener looked into each other's
^ eves, struggled to speak, gasped, collapsed.
Old man Hopkins dropped mhis tracks, just the
tip of the capital "I" protruding from between
h^ teeth. Then the holocaust. It swept hrough
the rank and file of the minor kill-joys like thescythe of amower. Dismal Jimmies fell to right
and left; Knocker boys, lollmg about with
cigarettes drooping from the comers 0 their
mouths, staggered agamst posts and collapsed;
Bottle Bellies turned green and caved \eUow
Yappers, caughtin the act of sneering, feU before
the scythe; Smart Alecks, gibbering pottered
and tumbled here and there; Tired lims and
Weary Walters sank down m the fati^e-
communicating act of yawnmg. The speed of
Ihe reaper accelerated. Skinner could no longer
classify the victims. He could see them tum-
bhng indiscriminately, enmasse. , , .

Mad with horror and guilt. Skinner dashed
down the street and into lus house, staggered
into the library, and tumb]ed_ mto his great
chair Therehesat, hands hanging limp, deadly
cold hands. He sought to wet his throat with
the terror of it all. Thus he sat, strugghng, till
ovenvhelraing emotion forced him to rushto the
windo%\'. He tore the curtains apart and stared
out There, turning in at the gate, was the old
man of the night before. His hat was in his
hand swinging back and forth, his hair was di
sheveled, his face was flushed, his eyes were
gleaming. Catching Skinner's eyes, he grinned
cheerfully and waved hishand. Skinner rushed
to the door, graljbed theold man, andhaddrawn
him into the library before either spoke.

Great ScotI Where have you been? I've
been trying to fmd you allday."

,,^een attending to business, all right."
I should say you had," Skinner shouted.

-the old man grabbed Skinner's hand. "Say,
my system works, all right, doesn't it? Gets
'em—hey?" '

. Didn't know you were going to kill 'em,"
okinner groaned out.

"I did, allright. It's theonlvway. I've been
studjnng the matterforyears."'
4.1. obser\-ed the old man for a moment,then blurtedout: "Say, who the devilareyou,
anyway?"
^ The old man wagged his head impatiently.
^JJont be personal. We've got work to

^Great Scot! Haven't you finished yet?"
Listen," The old man lifted a silencing

finger. "Hear that."
Skinner did hear something that sounded like

a trolley car in the distance, approaching. But
there was no trolley line in his street. The sound
grew louder and louder, coming his w'ay, and
presently he could hear individual noises. The
old man grinned. •' It's the mob."
_ akinners lips \Yent dry again His belly caved
in as if some one had kicked him. Did they
know. By jingo, did they suspect? He jumped
up and ran to the window, the old man close on
his heels. "Say," Skinner cried, turning to his
companion in a fury, "do they know? Did you
tell 'em?"

But the old man had no ears for anything but
the noise of the mob. "They're after 'em,' he
cried. "They're after 'em."

After them?" Skinner repeated. "I see
them."

Like dead leaves, dancing and swirling before
?. 9 premonitory gustsof a storm, came the
kill-joys, here and there one, then a scattering.
Skinner saw Smart Alcck Gates, hatless, white,
dash by and duck into an areaway, two houses
up street. On they came, shoals of them, dart-
'"Sj ducking, dodging, likesmall lish up a stream.
Fleeing from the wrath to come, were Di^al
Jimmies of the common or garden varietj';
Yawning Tims and Weary W^alters were doing
a pace that belied their nicknames; Bottle Belly
Gregg, so-called because of the bottle-shaped
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paunch that ?wan}? low between stubby bow-
legs, waddled by in a terrible hurn.*.

After a bit. Skinner saw the Smart Alcck
emerge from his hiding place, his coat turned
inside out and a dih^mantled derby, which he'd
commandeered frona the coal hole under the
stoop, on his head, and flatten himself against
the wall in a shadowy corner.

QX THEVcame, thicker andfaster, justahead
of the tempest, kill-joys of everj- kind, the

spot-lightisima boys, the capital I boys, the con
temptuous. the blatant, the brazen, the builjing
ones, running to cover. The flighters in {heir
panic had overlooked the fact that Madison
Street ended in a dead wall a half a block beyond
Skinner's house, a wall too high for any of them
to scale. .And so the mob had them bottled up,
terrified, frenzied. Caught like rats, thcj- began
to double on their tracks. They fought with one
another for asylum in holes and area ways or
flattened themselves against walls in shadow-
covered corners.

The old man clutched Skinner's arm and
pointed. "The mob. They're onto 'em and
they're after 'em. They can't spout poison gas
any more and get away with it."

"The mob?" Skinner repeated. He strained
his eyes. Could this be a mob? In the very
front ranks, yes, leading, was Deacon Williams,
coal dealer, bearing a clothes basket of ammuni
tion, decayed eggs, vegetables, fish heads, and
chickcn legs. Alongside of the Deacon was
jolly little Toney Ivlaroney that ran the boot
black parlor down by the depot—not jolly now.
At Tony's left was "Wilkinson Schemmerhorn,
cotillion'leader, dancing now with rage, an over
ripe fish head in his right, ready to hurl. And
there was Doctor Moore and Peter the barber
and Isaacs of the Emporium and faithful John,
the ubiquitous furnace man. There were women
in the mob, staid old ladies with and without
their caps, flushed with the spirit of the thing,
hou?ewi^•es, Molly O'Tooles and Judy O'Gradys.
There was boss mechanic Briggs, and Lawver
Greene, and Sims, the inventor, and all the
rest of the clever ones, the enterprising ones,
the live wires, the very backbone of the com
munity.

The old man clutched Skinner's arm. "Look
at 'em—j*our money-makers and your money-
spenders—the fellows that make the -wheels go
round. It's their turn now. It's a revolt of the
mighty against the powersof disaster."

"By jingo, they've got their dander up, all
right."

i'\nd the good people of Meadeville did have
their dander up, all right. Ihoy yelled profan
ity, rich, red-blooded oaths, brandished sticks,
hurled epithets. In the light of the flickering
torches that they waved. Skinner saw strained,
angr>-, animated faces, the exultation of a new
freedom in their eyes. "The revolt of the
mighty," he repeated, "by jingo. The revolt
of the mighty."

The e.xcitement reached its top right in front
of Skinner's window. _Missilcs and curses flew
criss-cross in all directions like fireworks, find
ing their targets among the dodging and ducking
kili-joys. Bing! Bang! Swish! Swash!
Swak!

Yelled-Molly O'Toole, high above the noise:
•'Down with the kill-joys! _ They've made our
lives a burden with their grouches. Here,
Deacon, a tomato."

"There you go, Molly. Plenty of 'em. Have
a rotten apple, too?".

"Down with the kill-joys!" piped up the aris
tocratic old Mrs. Rhinelander, her silk cap
knocked rakishly askew in the e.xcitement.
"Yonder goes Bottle Belly Gregg. Give him
the egg."

The old man gurgled with _delight. But
Skinner was in no mood for levity. "It's aw
ful," he groaned, "awful." Just then he saw
Smart Aleck Gates with commandeered head
piece pulled down close to his ears and eyes well
covered, dart from his hiding place into the
crowd and grab a tomato from the Deacon's
basket.

" Down with the kill-joys!" he shouted. .*\nd
Skinner now saw other kill-joys turn their coats
inside out, revecse themselves, and join the mob,
howling and hooting, " Down with the kill
joys!" directing the attack upon their terrified
confreres in hiding. Suddenly - some one
shouted: "A rope! -A rope!"

{Continued on page 54)
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Skinner and the Kill-Joys
{Conlhiucdfrom page 53)

.\nd the mob took up the cry. "A rope!
A rope!" _

"Stop 'em!" Skinner cried, turning. "Do
you hear that? Stop'emP'

The old man shook his head impatiently.
"My business ain't to stop 'em. My business
is to start 'em. Results must take care of
themselves."

"But they're my friends, my neighbors. It's
awful." The mob had grabbed Snap Judgment
Badger and was hustling him along, moving

make-up of the mob, the best, the smartest
people, the money-makers and the moncy-spcnd-
ers, the fellows that make the wheels go round,
the mighty revolting—a symbol; the rejoicmg
of the "mourners," the renewal of busmess
Allowing the departure of the bumped-off ones
—a symbol. , ,

Ver>' good. But the remedy. Well, the old
man hadsuggested it. Cut olT their wmd. Butj)ui. ii: 111^- iiiciius, m/ - - ; --cio—, , , " 7 i-c i,,™ Vm UD

••ful." The mob had grabbed Snap Judgment how. \ou couldn t kill em oU, ^'Jujni;
idger and was hustling him along, moving with capital I's. He must think up -oni<- o

® .T T-..J "Cf...Tv 'i=.TT. nnito f»c T-Io Inv hnck WUll

to see it through. Come on." He rushed out
and joined the mob, waving hishat aloft, urging
them on.

Skinner went to the library, dropped into his
chair again before the fire, leaned back, and
relaxed from sheer relief. In a few moments
tiiere was a ring at the front door and presently
the old man—the wonderful old man—came in
and stood at hi.'? side. Skinner didn't rise,
simply- held out his hand languidly. The old
man drew a chair close and beamed beneficently.

he could make that dream come true right there
in Meadeville.

Skinner was a man of action. He went to
work at once. He first called on old man War
ren that owned the ileadeville Chrnuidc a lame
proposition at best—swore him to silence, and
negotiated for the taking over of the paper.
Then he went to town, consulted his old friend
j^fanaging Editor Gallagher, and secured the
services of Briggs, one of the cleverest young
newspaper men of the day, whom he likewiseman arcw a cnair Close aiiu ucaiucu i.'CMv.ivvi.i.v -•—.f—f— — fi,,. cnr-

"Well?" said Skinner. , swore to secrecy, font was essential to the sue
"Didn't think it would turn out thisway, did cess of the scheme that no one suspect that lie,

vou? Don't know as muchas I do, do you? " Skinner, liad anything to do with it.
"Say," said Skinner, "who the devil are you,

an>-\vay?"
"ile?"' Why, }-ou ought to have recognized

mc long ago, stupid. I've been hanging round
you for years tr>^ing to teach you things. Me?
I'm Old JIan E.xperience, I am." He threw his
head back and laughed. "Ha! Ha!
What an awful laugh it was. "Ha! Ha! Ha.
tt grew louder and louder. "Ha! Ha! B.ANG.
Skinner opened his ej'es. The last stroke of
twelve was still ringing in his ears.

tJE LOOIvED at the clock. He stood up,
blinking, panting, his heart beating like a

pump. Helooked into the fireplace. Jhe flames
were still licking the new log, encircling it. _He
listened. The storm was still raging outside.
He felthis desk, the chair, the Thermos bottle
familiar things. Yes. He was awake, all
right. He snatched the evening paper from the
desk and stared at the date—Monday, the iitli.
"By jingo," he muttered, "by jingo.'' He
dropped into his chairand tried to pull himself
together. For a good hour Skinner sat wonder
ingat it all, goingover every detail of his dream,
stamping it on his memory, for he felt that it
was a revelation. Presently he got up, snapped
ofl the light, and went to bed.

Said Skinner to Honey next morning; "I'm
not going to business to-<lay, I'm going to stay
home and rest up, right here in this bed. If
anybody insists on seeingme or making me come
to the phone, tell 'em I'm dead. _And, .say.
Honey, push that desk over here, will you?''

Said Honey; "You sneak. You're not going
to rest up. You've got a scheme j'ou're working
at. I know you."

"You know a lot for one so young, but you'rc-
right there, Honey."

Experienced Honey didas requested and then
left her husband to himself, for Skinner was a
man who abominated having small attentions
and kindnesses solicitously thrust upon him.
For two solid hours he pondered his dream of the
night before. What had produced it? What
did it mean? He got it at last. By jingo, his
long-suffered grouch had superinduced it, that
was it. As a stick of dynamite brings up un
expected things from the depths of a pond, so
this dream had been pumped up into his active
consciousness by the bursting of long-repressed
emotions. But what were these long-repressed
emotions? Ah, yes, disgust, anger, even hatred.
He had by policy Iseen compelled to listen to
kill-joys, yes, even to appear to acquiesce in
their dolorous views just to keep their business,
when he would like to have killed them instead,
But what did the dream mean? What was the
good of it? Clearly, it was fuli of symbols:
tree lice, the snarley-eous of Meadevillc, the
Dismals and the .\lecks, the fellows that run
with the hares and hunt with the hounds, turn
their coats for e.-cpediency sake—a symbol; and
the Snappers and the Sinistcrs, the consciously
wicked, destructive ones—a symbol; and the

One morning Meadeville woke up to find that
the Chronicle had changed hands. The fact was
announced in conspicuous headlines. Every
body bought a copy, even the accustomed bor
rowers bought one. To the amazement of all,
the middle page was blank, a great, white space,
virgin. This e.xcited comment, as Skinner had
reckoned. Most personsattributed it to a blun
der. For howelsecould they account for such a
waste? When the blank page had been repeated
several times, however, everybody was sitting
up, taking notice, asSkinner hadreckoned. And
the circulation of the Chromdc had increased a
third. , ,

The seventh day, on the middle page ot tlie
Chronicle appeared in glaring t>pe:

"TAKE WARNING, MEADEVTLLETTES!"
That was all. Smart Alecks and others
super-wise shrugged their shoulders.
goin't to spring an underclothing ad on us.
'Cold weather approaching, look out for penu-
monia.'"

The nextday in still biggerheadlinesappeared;
"T.-VKE WARNING, MlvADEVILLEITES—

ST.-VRTLING DISCOVERY!"

At this, the super-wise shifted a bit. "poesn t
mean underclothes, means patent medicines
pill ad—woman with sprained back—Mormon-
looking guyswithwhiskers." Discussion spread,
anticipation grew more intense. ,

On the morning of the ninth day came the
held-back announcement;

"TAKE WARNING, ME.\DEVILLEITES—
STARTLING DISCOVERY—THE WHOLL

TOWN'S SICK."

Quite naturally, thegood people ofMeadeville
thought only of the material side of it ,
physical. And for the first lime in months they
began to inspect drain-pipes and disinfect gar
bage cans. Then came the announcement:
"IF YOU WANT TO KNOW WHAT'S THE
M.VTTER WITH MEADEMLLE, RE.ADgot it at last. By jinp. qUR JOPIN DOK COLUMN WHICH BE

:h had superinduced it, that r.TNS JN TO-MnPROWq Tf^SUIv"GINS IN TO-MORROW'S ISSUIv"

The following day everybody in Meadeville
and environs thereof devoured aforesaid column
andpondered the contentsthereof. Skinner had
reckoned that the most effective way to open
the eyes of the Meadevilleites was to tell tiiem
just what Old Man E.xperience had told him,
and in the same way, he Skinner, remaining
anonymous. So Briggs began his first install
ment of the John Doc column with; "A promi
nent citizen of Meadeville being obsessed with
grouch," printed the firstpart of the dream, and
ended with the old man's doggerel:

"Kill-joys to right of him
Kill-joys to left of him."

So that was the matter with Meadeville: kill
joys. The reaction was both humorous and
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serious. No one took the allusion to himself, but
each one saw a great big beam in his neighbor's
eyes. Smart Aleck Gates, grievously concerned
with aforesaid beam—or beams—stood up in the
club car and sang at the top of his lungs—for
Gates was really an amiable fellow, and took it
for granted that ever>'body loved his wit—the
old man's doggerel. All the way to town he
howled or hummed it, set to a peculiarly racking
jazz of his own making.

So much for the lighter, the flippant vein.
Others regarded the matter in a different way.

To them the kill-joy now took on a new signifi
cance. The term had meant only the strict
chaperone or the fellow at the party who holds
aloof, won't join in the fun, relax, be silly like
the rest, or the raven that croaks rain on the day
of the picnic or some foolish thing like that.
But, instead of being negligible, a thing of
humorous reproach only, they now saw the kill
joy as a sinister proposition, something to be
reckoned with. He was everywhere, his influ
ence was vicious in that it dampened spirits,
retarded things, held back progress.
. Adolphus Bottomley read the John Doe
column casually, that was all. Kill-joys didn't
concern him, for he was a Protector. Even when
McGregor observed with humor in his eyes:
"What do you think of the wrench thrower,
Bottomley? " he paid no attention. But toward
the end of the day, when the sixth person had
asked it, the repetition of the question irritated
him. He began to take notice. He picked up
the Chronicle and studied the John Doe column
\vith a new interest. Perhaps, after all, they did
mean him.

The next installment of the John Doe column
in the Chronicle ended with the part where
Skinner told Old Man Experience that the 5:20
was infested with lugubrious ones. In a foot
note Briggs stated that John Doe meant no
particular individual, simply a type.

Sinister Sandy Grimes consoled himself with
the reflection that Uiere were many Sinister
Sandys in many works in Meadeville, until
O'Connell twitted him with being the dub
Briggs meant. "You're a liar. I'm a regular
Hopeful Hiram, I am," he retorted. And all the
Sinister Sandys and all the Scoffers and all the
Snappers of Meadeville began to turn into Hope
ful Hirams, as well.

When the Protector found that he alone had
not been singled out for distinguished attack,
but had been bunched in with Sinisters and
Snappers, and other vulgar low brows, his aristo
cratic soul revolted. It would never do. He
must, above all, get out of that kind of company.
At the same time he must turn the tables on this
self-righteous, egotist editor, who presumed to
sit in judgment on Meadeville. The Protector
cast about for an idea. Many came, many were
rejected. For the ingenious old opportunist
must not only get a scheme of evasion, but one
that would land him on the band wagon of new
popularity.

Again the Meadevilleites reacted as Skinner
had reckoned. Intense interest and great ex
citement prevailed.

"What next?" said one. "Brigp is right so
far. There must be something in it," admitted
another.

The next installment ended with: "Be at the
Board meeting to-morrow. I'm going to begin
on John Doe Number One." And Meadeville
took a long breath and watched to see if Bottom-
ley would be eliminated, for now John Doe
Number Qne and Bottomley were identical in
the public mind.

Even when the friend of widows was thus
advised that his precious head was to be tlie first
to drop into the basket, he was not a whit per
turbed. Bottomley, the unctuous, was always
Bottomley, the cunning. The Protector was a
fatalist. He felt that luck, which had so consis
tently stood by him in the past, would not desert
him now. And it was even so. The supreme
e.xigencyof the moment superinduced an obvious
solution of his problem, as supreme exigencies
always had done in his case. "So John Doe
Number One's head's going to fall to-morrow,
is it? " He looked all around, put his white hand
to his mouth and murmured very softly: "The
h—I it is." Then without saying a word to any
one, for the Protector was not given to asking
permission as to his movements, he went to the
garage, took out his little runabout, drove eight
miles down the line to Westfield, where he

{Continued on page 56)
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Skinner and the Kill-Joys
{Continuedfrom page ss)

parked his machine, and caught the 11:20 for
town

The next morning Briggs printed only the
brief part of Skinner's dream covering the taking
of Bottomlev at the Board Meeting. Be it under
stood, Bottomley was indicated as John Doe
Number One and the bank was changed into
a loan broker's office and shifted to 103 Madison
Street, a vacant lot.

The grotesque manner of Bottomlcy's taking,
choked by the adorable pronoun, in fact, the
taking of himat all, showed the good people of
Mcadeville that the stor>- was merely a symlrol
contrived by some ingenious _mind. _ what
shocked them was the revelation in flaming reel
on the forehead of the dead man. How could
the Protector ever live it do^^Tl?

Adolphus Bottomley sat in his easy chair
before the fire and studied the damning page.
" So that's me, is it? Well, by gad, it isn t me.
He frowned. " So that's what they saw on your
forehead, Bottomley.

'FAITH KILLER.'"

The Protector shook his head._ "That's ugl>-."
He mumbled the lines. "' I kill men s faith in
enterprise—I know I kill faith, but I don't care.
I don't carea d—n for widows and orphans—
I only used them to exploit myself—I don t
care for Meadeville—I queer more good enter
prises-' So?" He spread the Chromdc out
on the table and turned the page.

About the same time, all of Meadeville turned
the page. WOW!

"ADOLPHUS BOTTOMLEY HAS PRE
VAILED "UPON THE LANSING IRON &
STFEL COAIP\NY TO MOVE ITS WORKS
TO M^-VDEVILLE. BOTTOMLEY, AFTER
cati'^fying himself th.at the COM-
PVNvVlis IN every way ADESIRABLE
ACbuiSTTION, OFFERED TO JL\KE IT A
T0\\- FROM THE FIRST NATION.\L.
AND SO PUBLIC-SPIRITED IS BOTTOM-
LEY' THAT HE EVEN AGREED TO SE
CURE THE BANK AG.AINST POSSIBLE
LoS BY HIS OWN PRIVATE FORTUNE."

Later in the day, Adolphus put on his plug
hat and taking a stick sallied forth to receive the
congratulations of Meadeville. As hehad reck
oned, hand-shakers met him at every turn.
Congratulations warmed thecocklcs ofhis heart.
He wasacclaimed the manof the hour, the gloom
lifter And Adolphus accepted it with the com
placent humor that was characteristic of him.
" Bottomley, my boy," said he, when it comes
to eating your cake and keeping it, you re no
slouch, eh, Bottomley?" , . , ,•

John Doe, Number One, having been elim
inated from the running, the good people of
Meadeville turned
Number Two, unmistakably Sandy <^rimc5.
That which the Sinister One S/eatly fearec had

Viim He himself, pictured
Whe CViro'nV/r/lying in theyards of the works,
th^ capital "I" stuck in his throat, his adherents
starinlat him, scowling, and deser mg W ^
FXITiTkILLER^So '̂ ^Lndy shut his ej^esBu heSldn t shut out the flaming m-
&ent disS bfee^ll^:

Svo?"Nomaflo?kecU^^^^^
puzzled. He was no coward. He had fought
his way up, step by step-to the top of physica
and moral domination of the men. He had
overawed with liand and fist and specious talk
tho^e less cunning than himself. But he had
never run against this, to him and to all others,
most terrible of opponents, SILENCE, this
awful quagmire-of unseen thmgs. Hewondered
what was in the men's hearts. Perhaps suspi
cion of him, hatred, now that they knew he was
hollow, all bombast, worst of all, a double-
crosser for revenue. Followed <!enanre. He
braccd back his big shoulders and bellowed:

"Y'ou fellers believe ever^-thing you read—if
you let that fool thing in the Chromdc turn you
against me, you're a lot of ungrateful dogs—I
won't have anything more to say to you—and
don't any of you grouches come whining to me
for sympathy, or I'll knock your blocks off."
He stood, with squared shoulders, waiting.
Only Silence. Expletives, brutal, \nle,meaning
less, welled, up to his tongue, but he could not
give them utterance against the awful Silence.
Sinister Sandy's wind had been cut off.

The nextday the Chromdc detailed the taking
of John Doe Number Three. But when many
of the Meadevilleites went to Scott^s drug store
to exult in the humiliation of Ernest Robinson
they were disappointed. For the Scoffer had
suddenly become an absentee agnostic. He had
affected a hurr>' call to the handy bedside of
a sick sister in Chicago. "Glad he's gone," said
Smart Aleck Gates to a group of satellites—all
in bright newcoats. "What business had he
kickin' the props from under you? "

Confirmed Smart Aleck Binns: "The fool
said in his heart there ain't no God, but Scoffer
went an' blabbed it right out."

i\nd Skinner, passing, overheard and com
mented: "Alas, poor Yorick, a fellow of infinite
wind. I wonder what he's doing with his wind
now."

But the Scoffer was not using his wind for
destructive purposes. He was a very subdued
and silent Scoffer, shattered vanity had cut o(T
his wind. He was a fake. Everj'body was onto
him as a F.-VITH KILLER—a F.UTH KILLER
for prestige only, as the Chronidc had printed
on his forehead.

When the Chromdc told of the taking ofT of
John Doe Number Four, George Craddock was
the one best bet of all Meadeville's Snappers
because he was the best hated of them all
If there'd been any doubt as to whichparticular
Snapper was meant, the ,tell-tale indictment
seen on the forehead, of the bumped-o(T one
would have dispelled it: "I'm a F.MTH
KILLER. I destroy initiative. I destroy
ambition. Fools think me a 'u-ise one' and
follow me. It pays to kill faith."

The Snapperdidn't nin away like the Scoffer
for the reason that hisvested interestsin ifeade-
ville were too great. The only thing left for
him to do was to make the band wagon with
as much expedition as possible. Craddock
orated thus to his followers, ever and
anon slapping the Chromdc, which he held in
his hand: "They served that snap judgment
feller just right. Nobody has any right to
talk against a scheme by hints. It's cowardlv
and mean. Look at me. I never did a thine
like that. I came right out into the open when
I wanted to knock." He spat e.\-plosivelv
"Ain't that so?"

And every man in the crowd that owerl
Snapper money said "Right you are, Geortre ^

The ne.\t installment finished the account f
Skinner's dream- the holocaust at the stati
the mob scene in front of Skinner's house fk'
joyful corteges prancing along to Peaceful' T^;n
next day, and all the rest of it. .\ncl p
symbol therein was appreciated by

When Skinner got into the clubcar he
that every mother's son of the commutpr® k
Chronicle in his hand. " By heck," said ^
jobber, "I'm glad Briggs has started in
thiscloud ofgloom. I've felt justUke that fell ^
in the dream that there was something

Broke in Greene, lawyer: "Why, it's as nU-
as the nose of your face that the kill-joy'i
cause ofall disorder, the point where thecvdn
of disaster originates."

Confirmed Brown, furniture: "You're rieht
Kill-joys have done more tohold back the proe
ress of the worid than rum and war combined
Take it from me, that loves his rum."

Said Black, coats and suits: "Yes, and I'll
tell you why. The sane business man sees what
can be done. The kill-joy sees only what can't
be done."

Urged Brown, humorously: " Don'tblame the
kill-joy. He's weak that way. He can't help

Stoutly protested WTiite: "I do blame him.
Let him keep his grouch to himself."

Broke in Gray; "But we can help it, and
we're fools if we don't. Why sliould we let
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these kill-joys pull down the temple on our heads.
We're the mighty."

Said White: "That's so. It's up to us. We
fellows that make the wheels go round have got
to stand together. We mustn't let a bunch of—
er," he referred to the Chronicle, "Yellow Yap-
pers, Dismal Jimmies," he glanced to the rear,
"And Lugubrious—you know—get us rattled.
Boys, I sec the dawning of better times."

Drawled Brown: "1 wonder if you've got the
courage of your new convictions, White? How
about that twelve-hundred-dollar order for chairs
you've been holding back?"

" The order is yours. Yes, by heck, it's yours."
There was loud applause.

"And," White drawled in imitation of Brown,
"I suppose j'ou'll need the plush you were talk
ing about to cover those chairs, eh?"

Said Brown; "By heck, you can send it round
the first thing in the morning. I, too, see the
light." Much laughter and applause.

Presently it got so that no one dared to yap
gloom, lest he be called F.-\ITH KILLER, an
enemy of the community. Just so soon as any
one began to spout poison gas, his audience dis
integrated and foregathered down the street—for
to be seen in the company of a kill-joy meant be
ingsuspccted of having the taint one's self. The
wideningcircle of the new spirit began to take in
the homesand the high social life of Meadeville.
Calamity Howler Rufus Potts sought to avoid
the general indictment by urging his wife to go
to town and buy a certain fur coat she'd been
looking at on Fifth Avenue—and talking about.
For the coming of the Lansing Iron & Steel
would mean new money to Meadeville.

Old Lady Rhinelander, instead of fetching
Bottle Belly Gregg in the chest with an egg,
stuck a pin in his social ambitions, cut him from
her calling list. No kill-joys for her. And
Dancing Schemmerhorn threw a black ball
mstead of a succulent fish head when Gregg came
up for club membership. Emotionally swept
along by growing public sentiment, the Latin
Tony Maroney became a practical idealist.
When Lugubrious Louis Diggs appeared for his
customary' shine, Tony let it be known that no
kill-joys need apply. And he treated the others
of the precious trio in like manner, brought their
guilt home in a concrete way.

Presently, the commuters observed with
amusement that Diggs, Pilsener, and Hopkins
avoided one another in the club car and mixed
with the general bunch, each damning and
repudiating his former confreres, tumcoatism
with a vengeance.

Hope appeared in the wake of the departing
kill-joys automatically, for there's no vacuum
in human affairs. The public at large, enjoying
the blessingof having its shoes shined at Tony's
mthout being compelled to listen to snarling and
pessimistic talk, carried the thing further. It
resolved not to buy even a pound of butter or
a pair of shoestrings where grouch talk was
thrown in. The sihopkeepers, responding to
public sentiment, and the sharp twingings of
the pocket nerve, let it be known that they
would be obliged if their pessimistic friends,
on entering, would kindly park their grouches
outside.

And now optimism, the greatest of all loosen
ers of purse-strings, took off the brake and the
wheels of things in general began to move.
With the advent of the Lansing Iron & Steel
there was a new rush of depositors to the Meade
ville First National. Enterprising outsiders,
hearing of the liberal banking policy, moved to
town. And many other safe and sane persons,
because of the successful campaign against the
kill-joys, came to Meadeville tc live and to work
and to spend money.
_One morning Skinner was at the First Na

tional talking with Bottomley when Sandy
Grimes came in. Said Grimes to the Protector:
" I'd like you to help me get a job with the Lans
ing Iron & Steel. They're new people here and
they don't understand us. I want to make it
my business to keep the kill-joys from getting
any foothold in the works."

Said Bottomley enthusiastically: "I've been
hearing about your good work, Sandy, ever since
I brought about this change, this very marked
change in the affairs of Meadeville. I was just
about to send for you, my boy, to do that very
thing." And they shook hands on it.

And Skinner, observing them, calmly puffed
his cigar and commented to himself: "What a
wonderful thing it is when dreams come true."

How did

your

Garters

look this

morning?

Boston Garter

The new Wideweb "Boston" is light—cool—
secure—adjustable—and rests so easily on the
leg that you forget you have it on. See the
new webbings in a variety of colors at your
dealers. Insist on having the "Boston" be
cause it is the only garter with the famous
Oblong All Rubber Button Clasp.

GEORGE FROST COMPANY, BOSTON
MAKERS OFVelvet grip hose Supporters for ALL the Family

A World
Standard!

Brunswick billiard room and
bowling alley equipment is stand'

ard in all parts of the world

Practically all the clubs, hotels, billiard
parlors and bowling alleys in the coun'
try—andalways the highest classplaces
—are ioo% Brunswick equipped.

Since 184? The Brunswick'Balke'Col'
lender Company has been recognized
aspreeminent in this sphere. Everybil'
Hard championship match playedin the
United States—for over halfa century-
has beenplayed on a Brunswick table.

We also manufacture home billiard
tables. Ask for booklet.

I

THE BRUNSWICK'BALKE'COLLENDER CO.
Manufacturers—Established 1845

GeneralOffices: CHICAGO Branches in All Principal Cities
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City Stale

One plain, faded woman ahvays seems to be
asking how one can judge her capacity to act
by the package nature happened to wrap her
in? Sometimesart triumphs over these physical
limitations, but beautiful large expressive fea
tures that carry over the footlights have helped
many an actress to stardom; while real
badly wrapped, may have been born to blush
unseen. So whoever knows what one may go
turning down soglibly when you hand them the
old excuses? Only last week I escorted one of
our most talented actresses to the office of a
famous manager. At the doorstep she smded
wistfully. . rr Til • f

"How well I remember this ofnce. just
the sameas it wasten years ago. I used to come
up here month after month and I couldn t e^n
get in to sec In'm (her casting director). We
told me each time I wasn't the 'tj^e ; &sJic
always liked small women." But this time the
great man genially came to the door himself
and greeted her, and everybody in the (^ce
stood on theirheads, fora new " star was about
to adorn his constellation.

But she has made herself into a "type' ;
no one can so well play sufTermg sinners.

And now they are all after her. Casta woman
successfully for a village vampire and never
again will she be able tololl mthe hlies of virtue
on.the stage. I know hundreds of actors trying
to escape their stage pasts; but once a tloP^
fiend always a "dope " fiend. Whenever a play
comes along wth that sort of a role, the actor
who hasdone it the yearbefore isinstantly given
the old needle for the new play. AU actors
rightfully resent this tyranny of type; but some
of them are philosophers; as one remarked.

"I know I shall play butlers the rest ^ my
life. But why shouldn't 1 specialize. There
are doctors who specialize in tonsils.

Lots of actors also get imprisoned m a suc
cess; sometimes serving a four-year se"tence m
one part. It's fine for the pocketbook but
tough on the art fibers. As we have no reper
tory system here, actors have no chance con
tinually to create new r6les or break from the
line of characters wth which they have become
labeled. And with the business geared up
expensively as it is, and with plays, m many
instances, hastily thro^vn on, a manager simply
can't take a chance and experiment with people
he doesn't know. He plays safe and engages
the old stand-bys. ,

The law of supply and demand here gets
busv and up go the salaries of those sought,
hence a large salary list, which also means a short
=^?ason for ever>'body unless the play gets over
hff I had one play which lasted over 3^ "'ghtson Broadway, yet closed the season J '̂̂ h hardly

a" bri fait compSX'^u&d.rheW put
The actor isn't to blame; i '̂̂ ^inie is short and

know§ wll help hisplay to succf s-
Gettine together a "big cast has ail tne ex

citements of hunting big game. IE your play
htSup with amanager and you wan acerta n
starwho needs a play but isunder contract with
another manager, you'll know what a juggler

: feels like when he wants to sneeze; a fal.se move
and all isover. Certam stars aretied upunder
long contracts with guarantees for the season;
often they are loaned uta profit; butmore often
the manager demands a piece or the play
^vhich the other manager wishes to produce, in
return for- the e.vpensive theatrical bric-a-brac.
Other times, stars are speculated in. as with
theater leases.

Whv stars? Sometimes because they deserve
it; sometimes because they draw; sometimes
both. Few bad plays nowadays though can
be carried to success by a star, and many good
plays don't.need them. It's a screaming ageof
advertising and the poor theater-goer doesn't
know what to pick and choose. So the estab-
ished personality is a mighty goodthing to have

in a play to help make it stand out. And say
what one will, the world loves personalities and
wants to see them in action. There are some
we all know of whose exploits can push every
thing ofT the front page but the President's mes
sage. And nowhere is sheer "personality'" so
exploited as in the theater and the moviesunless
it is wth presidential candidates.

The movies! How can the theater compete
with the movies, which is a Santa Claus to actors
but the villain in the piece for managers when it
comes to casting a play. I wanted a highly
desirable actor for a part and the manager would
have paid him S750 a week with 20 weeks guar
anteed.

But a movie concern was willing to guarantee
him 82,000 a week for a year! Reinhart, the
great producer, told me last summerthat condi
tions were the same in Germany, and that he
could no longer keep together a company on
account of the competitionand the impossibility
of actors having enough free time to rehearse
a repertoire. And in New York even if a play
wright should get certain well-known actors he
may want, he finds they'll seldom travel except
in the direction of Holly^vood. All of these cast
ing problems contribute to the author's Joy and
make him wonder why he doesn't write novels.
Maybe the dramatic critics wonder the same
thing.

But the play does get into rehearsal and in
spite of these conditions I think the majority
of plays are very well acted here. During re
hearsals the average plaj'Avright loses from ten
to twenty pounds, depending on star and man
ager. But he must not be a sensitive plant or
he'll curl right up and die in the orchestra pit.
At rehearsals nobody loves an author but his
mother, and she wouldn't know him.

I'll never forget the first "star" I had in my
early twenties, glaring at me, as I stood timidly
in the wings, and saying, "Oh, you're always
here, aren't you?" I'd hate to print all the
things I've thought about some people during
that tp^ng time when the play is in a delicate
condition; and I certainly wouldn't dare repeat
what stars and managers have said to me—re
marks as warm as they were sometimes cold.
But we always figuratively kissed and made up
after the storm. Most everybody connected
with rehearsals has temperament—whatever that
is—so there is generally an atmosphere of im
pending storm which often never materializes.
Yet I've seen some wonders! One will suffice-
it was with David Belasco.

He was rehearsing a certain young actress
whom he told to make a sweeping exit

through the door. She turned to him:
"But, Mr. Belasco, I can't go out that door-

there's a chair in the way." '
He became icily polite as he said, "Miss

when you've had more ex-perience you'll learn
that nothing should ever be in your way on the
stage." , , ,

Then, to illustrate the remark, he rushed un
on the stage, excitedly repeating dialogs from
different plays; his black eyes flashing and his
white hair waving. He fell on the chair a<;
thoughhe were dying, slipped easily to the floor
movedacross it, rose and went to a table block!
ing the way. He edged up to this and slowly
moved around it till he was on the_ other side
near the door; then he crosscd again quickly
until, wth agitated gestures, he came tothe chair
which had bothered the actrps; he continued
talking, yetswept it majestically aside and strode
out as he had wished her to do. _We were all
standing spellbound, so dynamic was that
electrically* charged man, the master of his
medium.

When he came to me in the orchestra seats,
he chuckled, "I guess^that will give her some
thing to think of." Nothingever stood in her
way again; in fact she's now a star. And I also
remember what he did to me that same day—
but that's another story, though we've both
laughed over it since.

The dozen or so plays I have had put on have
been as many different experiences. Sometimes
I have been respected; sometimes scorned. I
have sometimes tucked my play under my arm
and waddled out; sometimes I've gone out with

{Continned on page 6u)
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How^ldbu Can Make Monc^r
Inlibuir Spatelime

By Learning to Play Your Favorite Musical
Instrument this New Easy Way

I BOUGHT ahouse and alot, and paid
SI,100 towai-d it; all earned through
teaching piano," -ftTites Mrs. Mary

A. Olsen, 3715 Wadsworth St., Los An
geles, Cal. "I would not take 31,000 for
my financial and social gain through yoiu-
lessons. I don't know how you can give
as much for so little. I think your method
is wonderful."

Mrs. Olsen is only one of more than three
hundred thousand men, women and young
people who have become accomplished
musicians through tliis wonderfiU new
method. All the intricate " mj'stories" of
mu.sic have been reduced to a system of
amazing simplicity. Everj' step is made
as clear as A B C. You don't have to
know anything whatever about music.
You learn to play your favorite instrument
right m your own home, quicldy, easily and
wthout endless study and practice. Long
before you now think it could ever be
poi^ible, you ^\ill actuallyplaywell enough
to be in demand as a well-paid entertainer,
teacher or musician.
_,-A- delighted 17-year-oId girl, Miss Jessie
Iheall, of North Houston, Tex., writes.

My first six entertainments that I played
the -vaolin for, paid me •'539.25, besides all
the pleasure of playing for my friends."

$10 to $40 in Two Hours
A busy mother, Mrs. Anna M. Le-nis, of

Northneld, Ohio, recently learned to play
t'lG violin in just the few odd moments she
could spare from her household duties,
and now earns many welcome dollars to
help clothe and educate her four children.

At weddings and church socials I get
from .$10 to $40 for a couple of hours
playmg," she writes. "I am imited
everywhere, and my home is so much
happier."

The new way is fun—not i
drudgery. You'll begin to
play melodies almost from /, )
the start. You don't have ^
to pin yourself do'wn to ik
regular hours and regular jjf^
classes. You practice when- yV al:-
ever yoii can, and learn as
quickly as you please.

Save Months
of Time

"I have learned to play ijli
better than many a conser- ]
vatory student in easily J " iiJII
one-eighth the time," ^vrites
Miss Kitty Breany, 154 Warren St,
Paterson, N. J. "The lessons are so in-
terestmg that they seem like play. A lady

Harry W.
Fulton

T kno\\- silent S400 for a private teacher,
but her-plajing cannot begin to compare
^\ith mine."

You can do what Miss Breany has
done. Youngsters of from 10 to 12
years have done it, and people as old as
sixty have found new interest and en-
jojnnent in learning to play a musical in
strument. You don't have to listen while
others entertain. You can be the talented
person wlio is the center of attraction;
who holds the audience fascinated; who
\\nns the applause—and the dollars.

Plays in Orchestra and Band
"I am solo clarinet in a twenty-piece

band (mostly old players)," wTites Gerald
0. Cairus, 20 High St., Walton, N. Y.
"Also am member of an eighteen-piece
orchestra whose director has studied in
all the lai'ge conservatories of America
and Germany. He was astonished when
I told him how I learned to play."

•'In three months I was
placing saxophone in the .t q cpur
High School orchestra. The WINS $1
fourth month I organized a ..ihav«=com
prontable dance orcnes- course of musi
tra," writes George John- th
son, 402 Newton St., Salis- Academy. Cor
bury, Md. "And now at ^••r won my
college, I play in concerts for this year. \
of the Musical Club in New V mi
York, Pliiladelphia, Atlan- Band. For re

/-i»j j n there. 1 took
tic City, etc. mid-year to g

service. I can

Three Months I strumenta.
r nn i "I expcct t<
trom loday You, of Music wh^

Too, Can Play 5i2PrunerStn
Ts it the piano that you

wish to play, or the organ, violin, guitar,
harp or cello? Do you want

1 to learn to sing from notes?
ir-' Are you eager to play " jazz "
I sc onthebanjo, clarinet, saxo-

Jffmnlk "=•- phone, trombone, or the
drums and traps? Does the
cornet call to you, or the

7 flute or piccolo? Would
you love to learn the
ukulele (the Hawaiian steel
guitar)? Choose your fa-

^^«|l||U|] vorite—and play it three
months from to-day.

"55 You will learn by notes—the
1 I ll I pracrlcal way for you t-p11|'., f I learn. There are no ••numbers '

MI and no "tricks" in this marvelous
ijll ll methotl. You learn to read your

notes JiLst as you are able to read
tiie letters that make a word, and

you will be able to recognize and play them so that
they will make a melody. You learn harmonies
like you learn phrase.s and expressions of sspeecb
and yoxi learn time like you learn pronxmciation.

U. S. SCHOOL STUDENT
WINS $1000.00 PRIZE
"I have completed my two years'

course of music on the Comet and
am ready for my Certificate. I atn
a student at the New Vork Military
Academy, ConiwaJi-on-Hudson, N.
V.

"I won my tuition with my horn
for this year, worth fiooo.oo. WiU
also make it for 1924.

"I am a member of tlie School
Band. For reference you can write
there, I took up the Baritone at
mid-year to Bive the band better
service. I can fill the placc of many
of the players with three valve in
struments.

"I expcct to make my living out
of Music when through school."

HARRY W. FULTON.
512Pruner Street. Osceoia Mills, Pa.

Free Book and
Sample Lesson
Explain All—
Send Today

it,-onwifh mv hr.™ ' Send for this free, valu-
'rth jrooo.^?^ wm able book "Mi^ic Lessor
1924. m Your Own Home. it

iber of the School costs you nothing. With it
rence you can write will be Sent without Obli-
ip the Baritone at cation—a Sample lecson

n .hi®.,!'iS fwhich proves, better than
ith three v^v" to- words. how delightfuUy

quick and easy the famous
nake my living out Print - and - Picture Method
through school." is. Everyone interested in

w. FULTON, music ought to read the
t, Osceoia Mills, Pa. Story of this wonderful new

1 simplified method.
It will toll you how you

can make music a delightful hobby or a money
maker for your spare hours: how you can take the
first step.s to a profitable musical career if you are
dissatisfied with your present life work: how you
can be a .social favorite, and ko ever>'where or
have ftm at home; how you can do these deJightfiil
things quickly, easily and at a cost so low that it
will surprise you.

Special Short-Time Offer
Thi.s Free Book also tells about a Special Short-

time Offer now being made to niiisic-lovers. Mail
the coxtpon at once for your copy. Remember,
it obligates you in no way, whatever. It J.s
FREEt Act now before the supply is exhausted!
U, S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC. 3629 Brunswick
Building. New York City.

Please write Name and Address plainly so that
there will be no difRcuity in booklet reacnin^ you.

Learn to Play Any Instrument
Guitar
Ukulele
Hawaiian

Steel Guitar
Hari>

i SCHOOL Of Musrc NCW \OKK

Every Music Lover Should Have
this Amazing FREE Book

Huntlreds of hapi)y musicians all over America have helped to

write this absorbing, inspiring book. You will read the facts; storie.«;

of dozens of people sitxiated just as you arc to-day. Thoir actual

pei-sonal e.\periences arc wondei-ful proofs to yoti that yoiu- sucooss

can be equally great. You will bo amazed and delighted to see how

marvelously the New Method has reduced the intricacies of mu-sic

to such astonishing case and simplicity. The book is FREE—but

you should send for it riglit away before all copies may he gone!

Piano
Organ
Violin
Drums and

Traps
Banjo
Tenor

Banjo

Mandolin Guitar
Clarinet Ukulele
Flute Hawaii
Saxophone Stc
•Cello Hari>
Hannony and Cornet
Composition Piccolo

Sight SinsinB Trt>mb<
Voicc and .Speech Culture
Automatic Finger Control

""""MArr ThTs~01)P0N now
U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC

3620 Brunswick Bl<ls., New York City
Please send me your free hook, "Music Lessons

in Vour Own Home." sample lesson, and par
ticulars of your special offer, I am interested in
the following course:

(Name of Instrument or Course)

(Please Write Plainly)
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Are You Interested In the Automobile Business?
for popular cars are available in hundreds of
citiesand towns. Why not take advantage of
the opportunity that presents itself at this
time?

Automobile manufacturers are looking for good
distributors everywhere. Ounng to the return
of prosperity, the demand for motor cars is
ever on the increase. Consequently, agencics

Have You Ever

Fill in This Coupon and Mail Today
Sold a Big Unit?

Some of the outstanding successes in the
motor car business have been made by men
who started agencics with no other previous
experience than that of selling big units, such
as pianos, machinery or real estate.

If you can sell these you can sell motor cars.
Don't let the lackof previous experience deter
you from going into this highlyprofitable and
permanent business, butJill out the coupon now.

Check the priced car you want to sell and
mail the coupon to the .Automobile Editor of

Magazine. He will have the auto
mobile manufacturer designated submit you a
proposition either in writing or through per
sonal representation.

If the car you prefer to handle is already
represented, donot let that prevent you from
naming It, as there are many territories which
are subject to division and readjustment. So
write to-day.

Automobile Department

Check Price of Car
Here Desired

8500 to 3800

S800 to 81200

S1200 to 81600

81600 to 82500

Over 82500

Address.

Territory desired

What car are you selling now (if any). <Magazine

50 East 42d Street New York

|Jl4 |Vl Book of 3000 Bargains
•1.-IVL-L! Diamonds. Watches andJewelry
Wear it while

you

Bargains beyond vour greatest expectations — designs that
sparkle with beauty and onginahty—extra value almost unbelievable-
all await you in this wonderful Book, published bythe greatest
illustrated, carefully, descnbed and fully guaranteed.

Mmr Credit-10 Months to V&yL

S"''S£StSr.T^Si,
soHtaire. Only Sit dutcn fidcMttal. Onarantu value Boud wilh every Dia-U
and sn a inonih. vtond purchased. CAPITAL $1,000,000 JV
L.W.SWEET, Inc., 1650-1860 Broadway, New York, Dept. 973-P H

'w^i

The HandThat Rocks The Cradle
Can Also Swing The Brush

WHITING-ADAMS
BRUSHES

Insure even tempers on odd jobs.
1%^ Send for Illustrated Literature

. JOHN L.WHITING-J. J. ADAMS CO.,Boston, U.S.A.
^ Brush Manufnclurer.s for Over H'l Years aud the

Largest in the World m

The Elks Magazine

Pity the Poor Playwright
(Continued from page j5)

less dignity though bodily unharmed. I've seen
my play ignorantly mutilated, and I've seen it
greatly improved. Yes; it's surprising what fine
acting and splendid direction will do to increase
the value of a play. I've been several times sin
gularly fortunate; very often when Insensibly
stayed away from-rehearsals and didn't try to
teach the others their profession or didn't let
them teach me mine.

The amusing thing is that whether here or m
Paris or London, I've found rehearsing the *
There's something about us theater folks that s
the same under the skin whichever flag we stanci
up for as the band plays. When a nobleman
asked what hedidduring the French Revolution,
he answered: "I survived." So have I
rehearsals but not always the audience. .
the last little agony resei'vedfor the
torture-loving Lucretia Borgia hadn't
onthecollection ofpeople who come together
a first night and dare you to interest them-

Here is the real "boss" of us all; here is wna
everybody has had in mind from the beginnine-
" How will the public take it? Even the heaa p
the booking offices quakes before that uncertai
thought. If any one knew the answer in ^
vance, he could draw a million a year salary-
The audience! The court of last appeal tliac
hears the case and does the sentencing.
doesn't always judge by the evidence; its verdicts
are capricious and swayed by unexpected nap
penings. The first wireless play, for example,
wasa failure at the opening, but later „
success because of a great shipwreck in wh^ '
wreless operator was a hero. This aroused in
terest in the play. ^

Jesse Lynch Williams tells a story about ms
comedy "Why Marry" in which Nat Goodw n
starred. Something appealed to the public
the fact that that much-married actor shouia
appear in a play with such a title. The comcay
was justly a success aside from this little co
lateral advertising. But when poorold Nat di
ontheroad so did theplay; even though thepa
was better interpreted by another actor. ^ .
wasfailure caused by something entirely outsi
the merits of the play.

The state of the public mind, too, may h|iv®
something to dowith how a playis received; clu
ing the war, for instance, the world wanted only
comedies. Then, also, a farce may come along
and scorea big hit for no particular reason excep
that it may have followed a dozen serious plays
and this one comes as a relief. I'm constantly
wondering why some of my friends' pla>'S sue-
ceed and why some of mine fail. Certain p'ays
will succeed allover the world;the lungs of others
wiE not stand transferring even from Chicago to
New York. Some plays are produced at the
wrong time of the year; some are winter shows
and others are made to bloom in the springtime
only. Three plays which ran all last season m
New York lost $75,000 for the manager four
months on the road. There's no telling!

All actors know that one night a play will go
well and another it will die on their hands; for
that mysterious group of individuals drawn from
all walks of life, all ages and conditions, when
welded into an audience takes on a make-up all
its own. The press may help or hurt a play's
chance for success in the early days, but no
power can make that audicnce swallow a play it
doesn't like collectively;'3Ust as nothing can keep
from it what appeals to its appetite.

Of course, there are certam big fundamental
appeals that have more of a chance for popularity
than others, and these the managers try to firid
in the plays they accept. Sometimes the acci
dental novelty may make money or even the
thread-worn theme dressed up with new clothts
and a bright necktie. But nobody knows what
the public may wanteach season, and every pro
duction is at best only a guess at that answer
Everything in this business is thus built on thp
shifting sands of chance—which explains murJ
of its chaos. And that is the gambler's fascim
tion about the game; for should the play hi th
public fancy then there is nothing more generou^
than that same cruel crowd. But sit in the ton
gallery onone ofyour first nights and suffer and
then you'll see that the playwright is like the
follow who married the shrew for money he
earns it. '

The rewards? Well, they 5ay that Avery Hop-
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wood has already made nearly 8300,000 for his
share on the royalties of The Hat, and that is one
of many plays working for him. Another author
told me that he would have to pay nearly S150,-
000 income tax this year. I suppose the average
writer who gets established, ^^•ith any sort of
luck, can clean up about 825,000 a year while the
going is good. He has velvet in a successful
play; the stock rights, after Broadway is finished
with the play, c.nd the motion pictures; His
share in those rights would e\'en pay for the dol
lar gasolene that's predicted. Anyway, it's a far
cry from the watch which the hack who fixed up
Unclc Tom's Cabin got. But there's only a few
married to a large income. There are thousands
still waiting at the church.

So even the succcssful playwright's life isn't a
happy one, merely tossing off a play and sitting
under palm trees—sipping. He's got to do a lot
of things besides being a writer, as I've pointed
out. And if he's very successful he should still be
pitied; especially when it's time to settle, each
year, with the Government, on March fifteenth.

The Victim of Amnesia
{Continued frcin page u)

any contest of skill cr strength with you. For
your own sake, I would advise you to restrain
any homicidal impulses toward me."

The Englishman grinned. "I was only
suggesting something."

"I was making more than a suggestion; I
was uttering a warning," rejoined Conkling.
"What do you say?"

"What can I say, except that I am extremely
grateful," replied the Englishman.

"It is settled, then. One of the servants will
show you your quarters. You will dine with me.
Your otlicr meals you will take in your room.
You will be paid liCty dollars a week. I will
explain your duties in a few days. In the mean
time, I would .=;uggest that Vou familiarizeyour
self with the cit)'. That will be all for now."

JJE MADE a gesture ofdismissal, then called
the patient back.

" Oh, I can't call you 'you' all the time. Have
you any choice of names? "

The Englishman shook his head.
"I will call you, ihen, McFarlane, Philip

McFarlane. That will be all, McFarlane."
The duties of McFarlane were not at all oner

ous. They consisted for tlie most part in ac
companying the doctor on long walks after officc
hours, and in affordingan audicnce to the physi
cian in the evening whenhe ordinarily played the
violin for a couple of hours. The new secretary
had plenty of leisure, and he improved it in an
odd fashion.

He studied the habits of the whole household.
He learned what servants were light sleepers,
what they did on their nights off, at what hours
they might be expected to return. Also, he
learned by heart the plans of each floor. And he
took it upon himself to oil certain locks and
hinges that had a habit of sftueaking. And ex
actly three weeks after his entrance into the
Conkling household he crept, at two o'clock in
the morning, into the bedroom where his em
ployer slept. Wilh an uncanny deftness he took
a bunch of keys from the pair of trousers which
Conkling had hung over the back of a chair.
Kneeling before a house-safe in one corner of the
bedroom, he opened it. He had abstracted a
great wad of bills when a slight noise from the
bed made him turn. His emplo3'cr was awake. •

He leaped for the door; Conkling intercepted
him. The two bodies clashed with a noise that
woke the household. Savagely McFarlane tried
to break the grip of the giant who had grappled
with him. Working free, he struck his employer
a half-dozen trip-hammer blows in the face.
The physician shook them oil; his great arm
circled through the air, his fist collided with I^Ic-
Farlane's jaw, and the secretary went to the
floor completely knocked out.

He awakened some time later to find himself
seated in an arm-chair, his feet and hands bound,
while before him, drinking coffee from a cup
that stood upon a table, sat Conkling. The
physician grinned; he seemed, in his pajamas,
with his hair and beard awry from the recent
struggle, like some great hairy ape.

"Feeling better?" he asked chcerfully.
{Continued on page 6a)
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The Victim of Amnesia
{Continued from page 6i)

"What are you going to do with me?" de
manded McFarlane.

The doctor's grin grew broader. "The
butler, his wife, who is the parlor maid, the
cook and myself are all wtnesses to your at
tempt at robbery and your assault upon me.
\\Tiat do you think Tm going to do?"

"Send for the police,I suppose," said McFar
lane hoarsely. - - "

Conkling set his coffee-cup down. "You
interested me from' '-the' moment you came
here. Mj- interest has been increased by your
activities of the past week. It was a touch of
positive genius, oiling the doors."

"You knew that?" cried McFarlane.
"Certainly. Exactly as I knew why you

were questioning the, servants. You thought
the cook and the buder would be out to-night
didn'tyou?" '

"Why didn't you discharge me, let me go,
when you knew what I planned?" demanded
^McFarlane.

The doctor shrugged. "Wherever you went
:you would be a criminal. Your own frank con
fession, plus my accurate observation of you
convinced me of that fact. Why not let you

;commityourcrimeamidfriendlysurroundings? "
"Is that your reason? Pity for me?"
Conkling lighted a cigar. "That, and the

fact that, being a scientific man, I hate to
see good material go to waste. Unmoral men,
men without a single scruple and possessed of
great physical courage, have their uses. I was
notsureofyourcourage. If you dared put up a
fight against me you would be a brave man. So
then, you have certain qualifications valuable

; to me."
"In what way?" asked McFarlane.
"Before I answer let me remind you that

no less credible a witness than Sergeant Ryan
can testifj" that you came to me as a patient
suffering from a well-known mental ailment
Three witnesses beside myself can testify as to
to-night's occurrence. Anything that you might
say about me would be discounted in advance
\ou are a cnmmal and, if I choose to say so
insane." '

He puffed at his cigar. " Do I make the situa
tion, your situation, extremely clear?"

"Go on," said McFarlane.
"There are, then, a certain group of men

in this city who resent the inequitable dis
tribution of wealth, and occasionally make
efforts at readjustment. Have you heard of the
Malbron gang? "

McFarlane shook his head sullenly.
"Of course not; there has been nothing in

the papers about them recently. And you
have no recollection of events in this country
before youcame to me. Well, the Malbron gang
as the police vulgarly term them because of the
name by which their leader is known to the
police, is the most efficient group of criminals if
one cares to use so crude a word—in the world
Their leader is always onthelookout forpromis
ing recruits. Not low thugs, but men of manner
even though not of tradition. Men of cuhure
who can understand the justice that lies behind
the Malbron activities. For it is unjust that
traders should glean the profits of the world,
and men of science like myself should slave for
money to live and carry on tficir experiments.

"We are gentlemen and men of great intellec
tual attainments. Unfortunately some of us
run more to brain than to body. We need
athletes like yourself. I shall now go to sleep.
You may think over the offer which I now make
\-ou: to join our association. In the morning
you mayjoinus, orgo to jailas a common thief.
Good-night. Oh, by the way, I am Malbron."

He turned out the light and McFarlane heard
him climb into bed. „ . , „ .,

"Don't leave me here tied up all night, said
the prisoner. "Of course I'll join!"

T^HE new recruit to the Malbron gang walked
by the side of his leaderacross Central Park

to Fifth Avenue. Dr. Conkling was in a mood
of bloodthirsty cheeriness that would have made
a lesser man than McFarlane tremble with fear.

"The house to which we are going is the
home of Thomas Bretlon, the famous inventor.
You will meet there to-night our entire personnel.
In the week that has elapsed since I disrlcscd

my identity to you, you have been under close
obser\'ation. You have passed all tests. To-
night you -will be admitted to full membership
in our society. And I wish to give you a last
warning. Betrayal means death. And it means
a most unpleasant death. I assure you that
there is no one of our association who would not
gladly kill a traitor."

"Why should I be a traitor?" asked Mc
Farlane.

The doctor shrugged. "I can't think of any
reason; but I am warning you."

Ashe spoke they emerged from the Park onto
Avenue. A newsboy thrust a paper almost

m Conkling's eyes. "Paper, boss?" he cried.
Conkling pushed him aside, but McFarlane

spoke to the boy.
them all," he said.

_T anks, boss," said the urchin. The trans
action took only a moment; McFarlane stuffed

wad of papers into his overcoat pocket
and fell into step with his employer. Two
minutes later they entered a house on the
opposite side of the street.

^^cFARLANE had rarely seen a more intel-
t It J®'̂ ^"^i-seeming group of men than the
nalt-dozen gentlemen who awaited Conkling
and himself in Bretton's library. And yet,
P ^o^Kung's eyes protruded in an abnormallastiion so each of the others had some
ptiysical characteristic which spoke of a men-
_a ity, or a morality, at war with society. And

atmosphere that these abnormalities
garnered around themselves was a hint of terror.

Outwardly they were all affable, but behind
their courtesy he could feel their appraising
scrutiny. He realized that he was in the meet-
ing-place of (he most dangerous group of crim-
mals in the world. t. k

They adjourned shortly to a dining-room,
where suave servants waited on them. After
dinner' a most excellent one, theyrepaired again
to t^e library, and there the business of the
meeting began. Plans were advanced for the
robbeo' of a bank, plans that called for the par-
ticipation of at least seventy-five men.

You see, McFarlane," said Bretton, "you
avebecome oneof the leaders ofour association.

made known, for you may
®"geest improvements."

^1 think I can," replied McFarlane boldly.
l or instance, your idea of decoying the police

feasible " away from the scene, isnot
The servant who had admitted McFarlane

and Conkling to the house, entered the room
without knocking, with the appearance of great
haste. °

Deeg^ hasjusttelephoned. Hesays thathe
followed Dr. Conkling and McFarlane to the
house. On the way McFarlane bought some
papersfrom a newsboy. It looked all right but
Deegan followed the boy. Hesays that the' boy
went to Madison Avenue, stepped in a taxi and
drove to the offices of the Holland Detective
Agency."

McFarlane was standing by a wndow- he
backed into the embrasure; his left hand s'hat
tered the glass, and his right raised a revolver"
Conkling broke the silence.

"Clever, exceedingly cle%'er, the whole busi
ness, especially taking all the boy's newspapers"
I suppose that meant that we'd all be here
to-night."

McFarlane bowed. " Your deductions ,
credit. Doctor."

"And you are young Holland, son *1.
founder of the agency, eh? The youth wS ®
supposed to have entered the cattle h.,-:
South America." 'i-iness m

McFarlanebowed again. "You arp o k -iv
man, Doctor, and it was necessan
elaborate precautions."

Conlding sighed, "You would have been
adorable an asset to us. It is too bad''

His mild speech had been assumed to hide his
almost insane wrath That he could think tvith
camcunmng at such a moment proved his iTprvelous self-control.. He deceived'the young m^."
standing in the window. For when CoL^S
drew a revolver, McFarlane thought that he in
tended to use it against his captor. So he
ordered Conkhng to drop his weapon '1 he
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doctor never raised it. He simply pressed the
trigger as the muzzle pointed slantingly down
ward. The bullet hit, McFarlane later discov
ered, the electric light switcl^ in the wall, the
box-like closet where were the fuses that regu
lated the lighting of the house. The room was
plunged into darkness. And in that darkness the
mi.«guided genius who headed the Malbron gang,
who had foreseen this or a similar situation, and
knew exactly how to meet it, escaped. The rest
were captured. For as the shot sounded, detec
tives in the street broke down the outer door, and
Ccnkling's associates surrendered without* a
struggle.

But it was a barren victor>'. For while
Conkling kept his freedom the Malbron Gang
could be reorganized and led into new depreda
tion.

"Son," said the elder Holland that night,
"I'm going to retire. You were right and I was
wrong. You said that the Malbron Gang must
be composed of men unique in criminal annals.
You were right. I thought you were bi2arre in
your method, and mad to suspect a man like
Conkling. But you've proved your case. I
\vish that Conkling had been captured. I'd like
to talk to him. What would you have done if
he had wanted to operate on you for your mental
trouble? "

Young Holland laughed. "A perfectly good
semblance of an Englishman suffering from
amnesia would have been transformed instantly
into a Yankee detective. Dad."

Old Holland shook his head. "The world is
filled witii madness. Old police methods mil not
avail against the brilliant minds that have gone
in for crime. What next, son?"

The younger man shrugged. "Sleep," he said
emphatically. " I've been on my guard for three
weeks. To-nigh 11 sleep without fear of talking in
my slumber, and betraying myself to a watching
and listening man of genius."

How to Tell a Good Store
(Continncd from page 2q)

as little as nine cents out of each dollar for
running expenses of the store; others kept as high
as twenty-two cents. Your grocer>-man finds
plenty of places in which to sink those fourteen
pennies. Perhaps you'd like to know how much
your delivery gets of the fourteen cents: About
a penny and a half. Another cent goes towards
gasoline or hay or horseshoes or tires and other
expenses of delivery. Put down two and a half
cents, of the fourteen, as the cost which the
groceryman must meet in sending you a dollar's
worth of groceries.

You can often tell a good grocery store, at
sight, by watching the clerks. In a good store,
economically run, so that the proprietor is not
forced to charge high prices, clerks must be as
busy as ants. The average clerk, according to
these new Harvard figures, sells only about
fifty-three dollars' worth of goods a day. In a
good store, with a quick turn-over and plenty of
patronage, his wages may be about the same as
in a poor store, but he will sell Sioo a day, with
out special effort. In one "crack" grocery store
it was found that eight salesmen averaged almost
$125 a day in their sales.

Just for fun, some day, madame, ask your
clerk in your favorite grocery store his daily
average of sales for last year. The chances are he
won't know it; the chances are that even his boss
couldn't answer the question. Retailers, untQ
these new studies in the mathematics of retailing
were taken up, have never been verj' good or \'ery
close calculators. A lot of them haven't known
how to scientifically analj'^ze their own busi
nesses.

If there's any retail store in which you want
a quick turn-over, it's the grocery store. What
do you think of a grocery store that turns over
its stock only twice a year? And yet such stores
have been found. On the other hand, grocery-
men have been discovered who have been empty
ing and refilling their shelves over twenty-seven
times a j'^ear. I don't have to ask yf' which
grocery store of these two extremes Wuuld get
your trade. A turn-over in a grocery store of
eight times a year shows pretty good business
management, on the whole, but—and paste this
in your hat, if you want to learn the trick of
picking out a good store when you see one—the

{Continued on page 64)

You, the other fellow and a couple
of full Havana filled Robl Burns—
there's contentment, good fellow
ship, comfort enough in this com
bination for almost any occasion.
If your club steward can't supply
you with Robt Burns cigars sug
gest that he write us at once.
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Boxof 100-$9.50

PE RF E CTO S
2 for 25c

Bo* of 50 — $6.00

INVINCIBLES
15 cents straight
(Foil-wrapped)

Box of 50-$7.00

Haiidy Package
of 5 - 75c

(^)U/r7\ef

WL.DOUGLAS
FOR MEN

AND
WOMEN

SHOES
ALSO MANY STYLES AT $5oo^$5j00

W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES ARE ACTUALLY DEMANDED
YEAR AFTER YEAR BY MORE PEOPLE THAN ANY

OTHER SHOES IN THE WORLD

They are made of the best and finest
STAMPINGleathers, by skilled shoemakers, all

n working to make the best shoes for the
i n price. The quality is unsurpassed. The

_l ^ smart styles are the leaders in the fash-" j ion centersof America. The wide range In
Pt ^ J! .'MB kinds, styles and prices provides suit- A

\ able shoes for every occasion, busi-
. 1 ness, travel and motoring. Shoes of
r j ", equal quality cannot be bought else-

i > where at anywhere near our pri<^s. ^ )

ness, travel and motormg. Shoes of l $4.50 il/j
equal quality cannot be bought else- Lmt , S^nn
where at anywhere near our pri<^s. \|HB1 " Sa-UU
Why payhigh prices for shoes? Try BOYS SHOES
W. L<. Douglas $8.00 shoes, the shoes that hold their shape.
If you had your shoes made to order you couldn't get more
perfect shoes; they are exceptionally good value. Frankly, is it
not worth while in these days of high cost of living for you to
save money on your footwear when the opportunity offers?

For thirty-seven years W. L.. Douglas name and portrait have
stood for a high standard of quality and dependable value.
For economy and satisfactory sejrvice, wear shoes that bear
this trade mark. Ask your dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes.
L<ook for W. L. Douglas name and the re- ^
tail orice stamped on the sole. Refuse
substitutes. f

H THE STAMPED PRICE fl
H IS YOUR PROTECTION H
M AGAINST y
H UNREASONABLE PflOFITS H

ESTABLISHED 1876

IF NOT FOR SALE IN YOUR VICINITY, WRITE
FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG SHOWING HOW

hBjidant ^
W. L Douslu Shoe Co.

TO ORDER SHOES BY MAIL. POSTAGE FREE. 17B S|ttjfc Street, Bmdttim. Htst

TO MERCHANTS: If no dealer in your totvn handles W. L. Doiigtaa
shoes, tcrite todt^-far exclusive rights to handle this quick-selling,
quicle turn-over lino.



Healthy teeth cannot live in
dise&sed tissue. Gums t^ted

with Pyoirhea are dangerously dis-
cased. For nest only are the teeih
aiFecied, but Pyorrhea germs seep
into the body, lower its wtality and
cause many ills,

Pvorrhea be^s with tender and
bleeding gums. Then the gums re^
cede, the teeth decay, loosen and ,
iiill out, or must be extracted to rid
the system of the poisonous germs
that breed in pockets about thetn.

Four out of five people over
forty have this disease. But you ^
neednothaveit. Visityourdentist
often for teeth and gore inspec- I
lion. And keep Pvftrrhea away
ijyusingForhan'sForthe Gums. j

Forhan's For the Gums will i
prevent Pyorrhea—or check its *
progress — if used in time and »
used consistently. Ordinary /1
dencifricescannotdothis. For* j
han'skeepsthegumshardand , |
healthy, the leech white and o/?£|
clean. If you have tender or Jd
bleedinggums, start using it JlB
today. If gum'shrmkage has •
alreadyseiin.use Forhan's ' AH
according to directions, and
consult a dentist immedi' T
aiely for special treatment. ,

35c and 60c tubes tn ;
U.S. and Canada.

Top ,
EGi/nl

few /r" 5

Forrnala of
R. J. Porbkn» D. D. 3.

FORUAi^ CO.
Ne^ York

Mount

THE

Will stop all leaks permanently
anywhere in radiator or cooling
system in from 5 to 10 minutes.

Simply pour contcnta of a can of

RADIATOR
NEVERLEAK

water in your radiator. That is all
that 19 necessary. This marvelous liquid will
search out every leak and seal it at once.
We absolutely guarantee that it cannot clog
or injure the cooling system in any wav. It
must give entire satisfaction
or we will refund your money.
Write for free "Secxet Service"

BUffAlO SPKIAIIY COMPANY
|iKV[RLEAl(

ITWU* '̂

AFTER DINNER SCRAPS
fiook of storc'is, poems, Quotationfi, ctc., for men who
talk at club, bancjuet, lodge. Postpaid (U. S) $i.
Has pleased thousands. Money hack if it doesn't suit.
BLOOMFIELD PUB. CO., (Dept. E) Bloomfield, la.
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Position!! like this are wnltlnB for men who can mi
them. Ami lilccer Jobs, ahuiul. Automobile
suitlons cvcrywlitTO need hicb grade trained men tk„
want men who arc not only Kood mochaiilcM but
know shop monaftcment, repcilr methods 'oioi-i..i •
work. Get this knowledge In a three inoiiUis f-nmrLi^?'
course at the Mlchlcan State Automobile Srhnn? f
Detroit the Auto Center. accool. in

I can make you a big money man, whetlior
are now a mechanic or not. Arc you mceh inl<>nii, i "
dined? Then you can succeed In this hualnca^
necessarily as a mechanic, but as a business man
foundation of mechanical training. The oniiort..^.'."'
simply unllmUe<l. Over 13million cars run^fte
were made In one month. Theservice bSm^.;
mous. "uaiHcss Is enor-

Write to me today for full Information T pn„

C. ZELLER,
MICHIGAN STATE AUTOMOBILE SCHr^r^r

{Endorsed by the Automobile Induct s
Box 6769, 3729 Woodward Ave., Detrorf

You know 50 mon or women who i
the ages of ,S and 18—aslT tXP

will icU you that thoy pay an thcv
for b<>y.s- c-lothos. Tlioy pay'̂ " I'lKh pricV

SKLL BOYS* SUlT^
Make $25 to $75 a Weehr^EaZ
Save the consumer 3 nrofltH ».
with two pairs of pants—5845 •'oys' sulis

$7£oo ofmor"? '̂' earntng^^Iuu 5me
SELL BOYS' SUITS
Direct from Manufacturer to r
Complete sample outfit—frpp . ^on«umer
cloth—full illustrations of ?trlf^ ' Actual samples of
for you to take orders. You "ocr^ary
you make your sale—we deliver 'he mluutefoil Information. Qulck-gei «c!fc ,cmtor5'"''"''

Prepare Now forBig Falland ,

FREE ^^LAnyone

r^tainingcoinpletestorv,rf^^ Plsy

How to Tell a Good Store
{Continued from page

grocery store with the lowest operating e^enses
that the scientists discovered, in a certain year
of study, turned over its stock eighteen and a
half times a year

Now these figures about grocerj' stores don t
go to prove that the biggest grocery store is the
best. Little grocery stores may rank very "high
in the efficiency scie. It's the busy store that
counts.

AND now howcan you pickout a good butcher
shop? Your meat man has about the same

problems to meet as yourgroceryman. He rnay
keep from ten to twenty ccnts of every cloi ar
you spend with him, justforthecosts ofoperatmg
his store. But you may be sure, out
a good butcher shop, that theman who .
least proportion of your dollar for .turn-
expenses is the man who has the
over. The man who keeps ^lelarge ij_
for operating his shop is the man, mali liKeU
hoodrwho has the slowestwants aslow turn-over mmeap

l.Si prices tor poor
high prices for fancy cuts jg and
on the do^vri-grade. ^is turn
so his meat is poor and not liKei> lo ^
fresh. The slower he
be the operatmg expense^
out of his customer. • . jy,an who
he sells he ^ auickly to his customers,
passesthe from the revolution
Every operation mhis . paper parcel,
offly-fan to the meat, than the
costs him more, per P. tnrn-over has to
butcher %vith the quick turno%er
pay. , tVint retail butchers,_ Figures show, however. even if
in the main, ^re pretty " mathematics
they don t always ^PPjJ^i-ing.houses help their
to their business. Big P scientific methods
retail customers 'Sto, the butcher
of storekeeping and s ,^„50st any man can
is usually a tramed • • ^ butcher doesn't

f ^^.^ne '̂ss^vUhout considerable e.^enence.
go into business w» ^
As a difficult than your
store IShkely to be m _ ^utciier
scarch for ? ^ood butch«
L';£f?foftheray>v';ma„'s eye-to say nothing
of thepalate. procerv store, it isn't al-

Se°rn"^he^tortV°ver, and, usually, the
'°How"w isTur'butcher. whether his shop

rules business world, from
stores can help t along to our
the mme, candle-stick maker, by
Kg buSnL^foSs whenever we put our feet
across the threshold of a store.

Not long ago a Sroup of Pret

Containing completestoryof^
theonginandhistory ofthat^S
wonderful mstnuiient--tK« ^

PISB
ssssrsssacross the threshold of a store. ^ orinregul^blnri^Jf

IftersednVthL^ closed stores in Russia that
he IS r^rather have the city haU mmy to.vn

'̂ Thl du^Voffunctionary" is tocollect for the community, the supplies it will
need in the immediate future and have them
?eadv for immediate delivery, whenever members
of the community need tjiem.

That's a pretty big job, come to think of it.
Tt makes your eroceryman and your butcher,
your tailor, your haberdasher, all the merchants
of your town look Uke the important people they
really are. , ,

Just as we want good mayors—when we can
get'em—and good policemcn and good firemen
and other good public functionaries, so we want
good retailers.

oreaentwithouteharge^heBcLff Which ——an hour: in afew wleka vn^ mastered in
masic. Iche Saxophone ia themna? ^® Pjaype popular
tfiTHorne Enter tainmGnt rh f 5^ ^for Orchestra Dance mSIu? '
Easy to pay ®?y B°eachcr Saxo-
bone or other InBtrumon'ffi^ou
satiaaed, pay/or it by easy Davmpnt=°''M°'"' '"""o-meat mterested in when l^sSdfnTfol'Pr^r^S.k!"'''"*

^2TPS T^^TCi 'ffjnectingrs, parties,
I l3 clubs. lodgeB. A real

J??' fltant. SSd^Sooeh ta«IS 41
^Uonn. rho aUAdnro book. Sent pootpaiij for •
Nat I Slant Ezch&&fe» 20E.Jackton Blvd., Chicago
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The way to get good retailers in your town and

to keep them is;
(1) To know a good retail store, when you see

it.
(2) To patronize the good retailers and let the

poor ones alone.
It's the poor storekeeper, the man who doesn't

know how to run his business, who puts up retail
prices. And, when he fails at last, the cost of his
failure is bound to he paid by the ultimate
consun\er; by you and me.

If we can keep the poor storekeeper out of our
community we'll benefit ourselves immeasurably.
Sooner or later, of course, he'll fail in business,
but that's an expensive operation for the other
rctaQers in the community* and for ourselves as
well. There's just about so much money, re
member, to be spent in your community for
meat and groceries and shoes and clothes and
ihe luxuries as well as the necessities of life.

The thing to do, in order to protect this com
munity fund frona exploitation by poor store-
keeping, is to keep the inefficient storekeeper out
of the community, if possible.

Some.day, with all their probing and investi
gating, these business scientists will be able to
set out clear and infallible rules for business
success in retailing; they've gotten pretty well
along that road already.

But here's a thing you and I ought to tell
them some day:

want our community protected from even.'
Tom, Dick and Harr>' who comesalong and

has his own little election day and votes himself
a 'public functionary-' and then opens up any
kind of a store he thinks he can run and tries
to make the community support him. He opens
up a battle royal of competition among our good
storekeepers; he puts the brakes on turn-over
somewhere; he adds one more store to the com
munity list, and if he doesn't know how to run
his business, he fails—and we have to stand the
loss.

"Can you figure out some way, gentlemen, to
protect us from him? "

Maybe, some day, even the retailers in our
town will be able to protect us from the dub
retailer who doesn't know how to retail. Tliey
can do this best, of course, by running good
stores, themselves. But the important tiring
then will be, Mr. Man, for you and your wife,
your daughters and your sons, to be "educated
in stores"; to be able to tell a good store when
you see one, and to be determined to go to the
good store and overlook the bad one, just as j'ou
support a good public functionary' and vote
against a bad one.

Jt may appear as if something of what I have
said in this article is fairly trite. Of course a
good store is a busy store; of course it sells its
goods quickly.

And of course a poor store is a store that is
,idle. It's poor because it has a slow turn-over.

These tilings are no secrets from retailers who
know their business.

But the point of the matter is that the business
scientists are working out WHY a store is good
or WHY it is poor.

It's pretty important for retail merchants to
know these things and scores of thousands of
them—there are about one million retailers of
all sorts in the United States to-day; one for each
twenty-two families—have, within the past five
years, begun to study retailing in a scientific
way.

But it is just as important that you and I,
Mr. and Mrs. Buyer, know a good store when
we see one—and know WI-H'" it's good.

Under the Spreading Antlers
{Conlinucd jrom page 4/)

News from an Elks Lodge
Seven Thousand Miles Away

Probably the majority of readers, especially
those in the inland cities, have only the most
hazy idea as to the location of Manila (P. I.)
Lodge, No. 761. Members of this Lodge have
received from time to time letters from the home
land addressed in various ways, showing the
endeavor of the writers to assist the Postal
authorities in making delivery. One, for in-

•stance, was addressed thus:
{Conlinited- on page 66)

Announcing—
The C. G, Conn, Ltd. prize awards to Elks
Bands at Grand Lodge Reunion in Atlanta

To BufTalo Lodge No. 23 Band:
Loving Cup, as the best band in the big
parade. (Buffalo also woa first prize,
a loving cup, in the Band Contest at
Lakewood Park.)

Gold Trombone, for the best trombone
section; Slerling Silver Moiiiiled
CondMlor's Baton to leader, John C.
Bolton, as best bandmaster.

To Santa Monica, Calif., Lodge Band:
Siher Loring Cup, offered by Conn to
the band travelling the greatest num
ber of "man-miles." (Santa Monica
also won the lo\-ing cup for second
prize in the band contest.)

To Watertown, S. D., Lodge Band:
Gold Plaled Snare Drum, as second
band in the parade, uniqueness of cos
tume being considered. (Watertown
also won the loving cup as third prize
in the band contest.)

To San Antonio, Tex., Lodge Band.
Cold Drum Major's BiUon, for best drum
major; Gold Cornet for best first chair
cometist.

To Daytona, Fla., Lodge Band:
Gold Saxaplwne, as fourth prize in the
band contest. (.-Uthough having but
seventeen men. the Daytona band won
over bands twice their size, largely
because of their sincere efforts.)

To Mr. Otto Miller, Leader of Bir
mingham, Ala., Band:

Gold Trumpet, for excellency of his
trumpet playing in the band contest

A Personal Word to Elks Bandsmen
Remember C. G. Conn, Ltd., is always

ready to help you put your band in the
prize-\vinning class. Write to us on any
problem or detail of band organization,
equipment or instruction. We'll be glad to
offer advice and assistance, based on our 50
years'experience, without obligation to you.

Conn is the largest maker of high grade
band and orchestra instruments in the
world, ike only manufacturer oj ercry instru
ment used in the band.

Free Trial; Easy Paymentx on any Conn
instrument. Send to-day for Free Book
and complete information, mentioning
instrument which interests you.

C. G. CONN, LTD. 997 Conn Bldg. Elkhart, Indiana

WORLD'S
LARGEST MANUFACTURERS
OF HIGH GRADE BAND AND
ORCHESTRA INSTRUMENTS

Soil Madison "BeMer-M«de" Shirts. Pftjft-
51 IDM, ftod Niprhtshirtfl direct from our
'j\ factory to wearer. Nationtklly adverttBca.
s\ Ea-ey to sell. EioluslTe patterns, i-x-
n\ ceptional Talues. No experience or

y capital retjnired. Laror^ steady income

MADISON SHIRT CO.. 608 B'fy. N.Y. City

y Just one dollar—the balance in easy monthly
f payments. Write today for FREE Book of

Advance Watch Styles. Learn how. for only
Sl.OOdowu, you can gat—direct/rom/aciory—a

Thin.21 Jewel Thin.

STUDEBAKER
Slhe INSURED Watch,

Fir buiineM. pitJeaiionil. and pr«on»l
pondtnce. Twowo: No. 1-200 7^4

in.-—200 envelope io molch»i2.
I 200 •Keeu 6*7 ift.— 100 <nveJop« t£» nalch. $1.
\ AiW 10* Rork** covrvmM.

UniverMJ Stationery Company
406 lS»hAt»e« MiMii.Wlli I

Choice of 54 newest Art Beauty Cases:
8 handsome dial desicns. 8
jiistments. including _he:it. cold, isoA^Sii?^^
chronism and 5 posi- , . \\
tions; Insured for n life- Gola Chain
time. Direct from the c'DCITt VivSmIP
maker at lowest prices f l\lLl!i! \\ @1®
ever named on equal «

MAIt. THIS COUPON FOR FREE BOOK t _

qnality. Seed fortheBookl Jfler! Free

Mail Coupon
Send today for copy of this
book-FRKEI See newest
AdvancoWatch Stylos.Get £'lfno o»e?
$1.00 down offer. Write I iiuta.

STUDEBAKER WATCH CO.
Dept. 779 • South Bead, Indiana

ijHK' STUDEBAKER WATCH CO.
Dept. 779tSouth Bend, IndiaiiR

y PIcssc send tne your Free Book of Advnneo Wateb
"''y Styics and porticulara of your U.OO down offer.



Would^u Give
$1 for16 Dancing
Lessons If—
Learning to become a good dancer made you
so popular that everj'one would be anxious to
have you attend their social afiairs and if
learning to dance the Murray Way gave you
poise, ease, self-confidcnce andhelped develop
yourpersonality—would you bewiling to pay
Si.oo for i6 dancing lessons from America's
foremost authority on social dancing?

Arthur Murray, instructor to
the Vanderbilts and many other ^
fashionable people in America . ^
and Europe, has perfected a won-
derful new method by which you
can leam any of the latest dancc
steps in a few minutes—and ail
of the dances in a short time.

Even if you don't know one step from an
other—or whether you already know some of
the steps—through Arthur Murray s method
you can easily and quickly master _any_ dance
without a partnerand without music, right in
your own home—or the lesions won't corit you
a cent. More than 90,000 have learned this
new easy way. Your own success isguaranteed.

~ Z I Proof You
Do You Know Learn
Th« Correct Dancing Posilion . ¥ Y *
How la Gain Confidence llOm0 IH
How Is Follow Successfully „ ,
How lo Aroid Embarraxing OnC l!<V6ning^

Do You Know
The Correct Dancing Posilion
How lo Gain Confidence
How lo Follow Successfully
How lo Arold Embarraxing

Mitlakes , -i
The Arl ofMaking Your Feel Toshow you h<Mv easily

Look Atlraetlva anyone cr'.n learn to
The Correct Walk in IheFox dance at home, without

Xrof - music or partner, Arthur
The Basic Principles in Murray has consented to

Waltzing send, for a limited time
How to Wallr Backward only, his 16 Iritroductory,
The Secret of Leading lessons £or only Si.oo.
The Cliasse in ihe Foi Trot All you need to do is
The Forward Wallz Slep to just fill in and mr.il
How lo Leave One Parlner the coupon, or a letter

lo Dance wilh Another will do, enclosing f i.oo
How lo Learn andAlso Teach jn full payment and the

Your Child to Dance special course will be
Whal Ihe Adfantcd Teacher promptly sent you.
u S''?"'! v.... c-.. Keep the course for 5How [0 Derelop Your Sense within 5

of RhylhiB li.iys you are not per-
Eliquelle ofthe Ballroom fectly satisfied in every

• ' way, return it and Mr.
Murray will return your dollar promptly withoutquestion. Learn in Priv;Ue~Surpnse your fnends.
Act now and be a good dancer soon.

ARTHUR MURRAY
Studio 852, 290 Broadway, New York

ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 852, 29D Broadway, New York
To prove tluit you can Uuicli to

cvenittK at iioint'. you may soiul tlie "i f
in plain covor. I am u-nclosing Si.oo m f"''
but it is understood tliat tins is not to bo coneidercd a
jurcl.aac unless tlie course in ewry W'Y

my cxpcctatlong. If within five days I dccitle lo return
the course I may do so, and you will refund my raont>
;5rompily and without question.

City State
(Price outjldc U. S. Si.xo)

Under the Spreading Antlers
(Cojilinucd from page 6^)

"Manila Lodge of Elks,
Manila, Philippine Islands,
Southwest of the United States,
Pacific Ocean,
Near China"

This, indeed, does give one a clear, mental
picture of the location of Manila Lodge. It is
about 7,000 miles from San Francisco, in a
southwesterly direction. Composing the archi
pelago known as the PhiHppine Islands, are some
3,000 islands, having a combined area of about
115,026 square miles. Manila is located on the
largest island, Luzon, which has an area of about
41,000 square miles.

The American Flag was raised over the Philip
pines in 1898, following Dewcy's memorable
defeatof the SpanishFleet in Manila Bay. Fol-
lo%ving the Flag closely came the Elks. The
organization meeting of Manila Lodge was held
on September 21, 1901, and its Charter was re
ceived on June 14, 1902, so that, on June 14 of
this year Manila Lodge came of age.

Manila Lodge has had an interesting career.
Its infancy was beset nith many hardships. Un
like Lodges in the States, it has not the whole
community to draw from for its membership.
Most Americans who come to the Philippines do
not expect to remain there for the rest of their
lives, and few stay any length of time. One
result of this is that members of Manila Lodge
are scattered the world over, and, as is to be
expected, many memberships are allowed to
lapse after prolonged absence. At present the
roll lists about sbc hundred, most of whom are
in good standing.

Manila Lodge has its own Home and Club
house—a large reinforced concrete structure
located on Cavite Boulevard on the Bay front.
The structure consists of four stories. The
ground floor is given over to Club purposes,
there being a large dining-room and a fine wide
porch for the ladies. This is used also as a din-
ing-porch. There is, in addition, a large library
and reading-room, Club office and various social
rooms.

The first unit of this structure was completed
in 1910, and the last in 1921. Part of the second
floor is used as a Lodge-room. The rest of this
floor and the entire third and fourth floors are
divided into 45 bedrooms. The cost totaled
$287,500.

Conditions in the Philippines, so far as the
community is concerned, are so entirely diflercnt
from those existing in the United States that
Manila Lodge has not been able to go in for
Social and Community Welfare Work on the
same scale as other Lodges; though the member
ship hasaccomplished much good onthe Island.

Semi-pubhc servicesare held on flag Day and
Memorial Day, and the Fourth of July is made
memorable by the Elks' Celebration, usuallycul
minating at midnight with the National Salute,
fired by field pieces loaned by the Army. The
Elks' Christmas Tree is one of the big events m
the American community on the Island. _

Manila Lodge is always at the front m all
matters of American interest, and has the repu
tation of " doing things."

Though most people who come to the 1hilip-
pines expect to stay only a few years, there are
many exceptions. Some ^ho f me with the
Flag in 1898 have stayed on. All of thePresent
officers of Manila Lodge are classed as old
timers," and they are very active mthework of
the Order. . . . • *

To every Elk who plans a visit to this most
distant island possession of ours, Manila Lodge
extends a hearty welcome and oners the hospi-
taUty of its beautiful Club-house.

OlympicL Lodge Studies Ways and
Means of Beautifying Its City

Olympia (Wash.) Lodge, No. i86, is cooperat
ing with the local Chamber of Commerce and
several civic organizations in working out plans
for beautifying the city. The Committee
assigned to the study of the problem has agreed
on four main objectives. These are zoning,
parking strips, parks and playgrounds, street
and sidewalk regulations, the latter referring
to street signs,awningsand such other markings
as have an effect on the appearance of the busi
ness district. The program is one which
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Going Abroad
This Year?

//fA
mA

The Elks
Foreign Travel

Bureau is at Your
Service

STEAMSHIP PASSAGES econom
ically arranged to all parts of the
world.

Seats in Dining Room, Deck Chairs, etc
reserved. '

PASSPORTS—lienewals, Endorse
ments and Visas obtained. New
American passports are obtainable
only by personal application at
nearest State Department Office.
HOTEL ACCOMMODATIONS
engaged in any part of the world.
BAGGAGE collected and trans
ferred to steamer at any hour.
EUROPEAN CONTINENT.\L TRAVEL
by Aeroplane, Rail or Sea.

AUTOMOBILES—by day,week or month.
Insuranceof all kinds placed.
NO BOOKING CHARGES. No
service fees of any kind.

This Departmetit is maintained by TIk.
Elks Mogazme for thepurpose offurnishinc
authoritative information and coonerat

all Elks who travel. It ispurely a service
bureau conducted without profit of anw
kind. '

Send for complete list of
Trans-Oceanic Sailings.

Elks Foreign Travel Bureau
Conducted by

The ELKS
Magazine

42nd Street New York City

Elks Foreign Travel Bureau
50 East 42nd St., New York, N. Y.
Pkase send me your list of Trans-Oceanic Sail-

I planto goto
also

Sailing about
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concerns not merely immediate improvements,
but, rather, one looking towards a definite
system in city planning and beautifying.

Ambridge Lodge Buys Ground—
To Improve Present Club-house

-\mbridge (Pa.) Lodge, No. 983, has recently
purchased a large plot of ground adjoining its
present Cluli-house, and many new improve
ments, including a public swimming pool, are
contemplated.

Ashland Lodge Maintains "Elks'
Room" in Community Hospital

.•\shland (Ore.) Lodge, No. 944, maintains a
room at the Ashland Community Hospital for
its members which is known as the "Elks'
Room." Any member, who is so unfortunate
as to be taken seriously ill, can have the ad
vantage that this special arrangement offers.
The "Elks' Room" has been recently thoroughly
renovated and refurnished, and the wives of the
members have agreed to keep the flower boxes
in the windows, thus making it a little more
pleasant for those who occupy tlie room.

St. Maries (Idaho) Lodge Celebrates
Second Anniversary

The celebration of its second anniversary by
St. Maries (Idaho) Lodge, No. 1418, was a
community affair in which the Chamber of Com
merce and other organizations took leading parts.
Delegations were in attendance from Spokane,
Coeur d'Alene, Sandpoint, Tekoa, Avery, Fern-
wood, Santa and Clarkia. Spokane (Wash.)
Lodge, No. 228, chartered a .<?pecial train and
brought nearly 200 members and their ladies
and its famous Drum Corps to the celebration.
Following a parade through the city, a large
class of candidates was initiated by St. Maries
Lodge, the Degree Team from Spokane Lodge
assisting in the work. The biggest outdoor
event of the afternoon wa^ the ball game between
the St. Maries and Coeur d'Alene teams. In
the evening, a banquet to nearly 500 was served
m the Hall of Benewah Post by the auxiliary to
the American Legion. The program consisted
of musical and vaudeville sketches in which
members from various Lodges took part. A
spccial orchestra played during the banquet and
furnished the music for the dance which
followed.

Model New Home Being Built
By Wapakoneta {Ohio) Lodge

The new Home of Wapakoneta (Oliio) Lodge,
N^o. 1170, which is rapidly nearing completion,
%vill occupy a tract of land 100x150 feet,
located in the center of the business section of
the city. The building has been placcd so as to
afford the largest possible amount of ground for
landscaping. It will be approached from two
entrances, one of which is terraced and the other
a marquise entrance with a circular driveway.
The Spanish Renaissance style of architecture
has been followed in the design, and the e.vterior
will be of face brick with Bedford stone trimming.
The basement will contain the dining-room,
bowling alley, ventilating and heating plants.
On the first floor will be located the ladies' and
gentlemen's rest rooms, club quarters, billiard
rooms, card rooms, lounge room and the kitchen
and cafeteria. The Lodge hall and ante-rooms
will occupy the whole of the second storj', while
the front of the third floor will contain the or
chestra loft and sleeping-rooms. It is also
planned to install a pipe-organ at a cost of from
S6,ooo to S8,ooo. The building will be 45x100
feet in dimension, and it will cost approximately
Sioojooo when completed. It is the idea of
Wapakoneta Lodge to make this Home not only
the meeting place of members of No. 1170 but
the social headquarters of all the Elks in .A.uglaize
and adjoining counties. Wapakoneta Lodge now
has a membership of 625, included in which are
Elks of Auglaize and Mercer Counties.

Oregon City Lodge Will Dedicate
New Home in the Fall

Oregon City (Ore.) Lodge, No. 1189, whose
Club-house was destroyed by fire last year, is
building a new Home which will be finished early

{Continued on page 68)

A great example of
things that go together;
Baseball, the national
game. Thirst, the natu*
ral call for refreshment.

Coca'Cola, the favorite
beverage, sold every
where.

t^iceCOld

,^e\\cious

The Coca-Cota Company
Atlanta. Ga. 5:

BEECH-NUT
Confections

♦

Beech-Nut

Chewing Gum
•

Beech-Nut Mints
Wintergreen

Clove

Spearmint
*

Beech-Nut
Fruit Drops

Lime

Lemon

Orange

X^HETHER it's out on the golf
course in the glorious Septem

ber weather, or between tennis sets
or baseball innings—the foresighted
citizen who can reach into his pocket
at the psychological minute and pass
out a package or two of these fresh,
flavorous Beech-Nut Confections is
a popular fellow in any group.

Pure and refreshing and delicious to
the last morsel! Look for them at the
Elks Club cigar stand. Most Elks
Clubs <fohaveBeech-Nut Confections
on hand—trust the Elks to keep up
to the minute on the best there is

If your own Club does not stock
Beech-Nut Confections it soon will—
after a request or two from an in
fluential Elk! Ask for Beech-Nut
Mints—Fruit Drops.

BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY
Canajoharie New York

*'Foods and Confections of Finest Flavor"

HEIks and their families are inv'.ied
to inspect theHome of Beech-Nut
at Canajoharie, N. Y., when they
find themselves in the historic
Mohawk Valley.
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Unruly Hair
STACOMB keeps any kind of hair

in place—just as it's combed. Dry
and brittle, soft and fluffy, stiff and
wiry hair—all kinds controlled by
STACOMB.

Leaves hair soft and lustrous.
Excellent after a shampoo, or a swim.
Insist on STACOMB—the original

—in black and yellow package. At
all drug counters.

Tubes—-SSc
Jars —75c

Send coupon for Free Trial Tube.

STANDARD LABORATORIES. Inc.
Stanford Ave., Lo» Aojrelea, Callfonlft. D«pt. 1.^

Plemse 0«nd mo fre« triat tuba.

•Jtl
^Whenlfou
L Attend
' Lod^e or
Conventions

iH Ormakenewacquaint-
ancefl, you cannot expect people to

. remember your name and bDsinesB unless
) yoa eive tbem a card. Ma» mone; mak

ing opportonitiea aa well aa iDflaential friends
have been loat because yoa did not have a
card with 700. Be prepared tbie time.

Carried m "Wear Well" Case, althoash inexpensiTe are
diatmctive and are being used by the ^bi people Bean-
tifully lettered in cither Roman or Gotluc in process
EnsmvedsRect wither . tbD use or ez-
ponsive dies or plitee with yonrBBme. r i i

Send $2 Today
cash with order for
100 cards and "Wear
Well" cover. The
best investment yon
ever oiacie, $3 for
260 or $<1.60 for 600.

— ' siubt I
of e^rdB held /irmlv by J
uner 6indcr tn ca$e.

MODERN CARD CO.. 29 E.llthSt.,Chicago

BringsYou a Genuine

UNDERWOOD
Latcstmodol, Genuine Shipmon-Ward Rebuilt, AU
worn typo replaced with new ones. In appearance
style, cinss of work and length of acrvico it will give It
compares exactly with a br.md new machine. Xist'ed
far nolow factory prices. Guaranteed full 6ve years
Unexcelled easy payment proposition.

FREE Book
Tells How!
Send the coupon below for

our fumouj rebuild

Evfry atop o^lftJncd CM
wi* can save yoo r«at money.
Write n6*v. Tb«TO [» do >
obllffatfon.

Shipman* >
Ward Mfa.y/^
Compan^/^ '
CbieafoXNune

Shioman-Ward Mfg. Co.✓ »uiwwiui-TTara inrg. ui.

1036 ShipmanBldg.,Chicaso
' Please send mo a copy of your blK

typewriter book aa iflustrated and
deacribed above.

Street and No.

Cft" State
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Under the Spreading Antlers
(Conlinuedfrom page 6f)

in the fall. The new builaing, 66.X103 feet, will
be of reinforced concrete mth an interior of
crushed marble effect. The rooms mil be of
light oak and the Lodge-room wiU be of old ivory
enamel finish. .\1I the furniture in the Lodge-
room \\-ill be of mahogany, the carpets deep red
and the draperies of silk English whip-cord.
Oregon City is about seventeen miles from Port
land, and file Building Committee of No. 1189
is considering the idea of conducting the dedica-

.tion at or near the time that Portland (Ore.)
Lodge, No. 142. dedicates its new million and a
half dollar Home.

Minneapolis Lodge Aids Drive
OJ Universityof Minnesota

Minneapolis (Minn.) Lodge, No. 44, took an
active part in the drive made by the University
of Minnesota for a new stadium and audi
torium. The Lodge organized various teams
for thepurpose ofraising funds and was notably
successful in this respect. This was the first
time in the fifty-four years of the University's
history that contributions have been solicited.
The auditorium will be a memorial to Cyrus
Northrop and thestadium will serve to perpetu
ate the memory of the thirty-two hundred men
ofthe Statewho gave up their lives in theWorld
War.

^eehawken{]S. J.) Lodge Buys Home.
Will Make Extensive Alterations
. Weehawken (N. J.)Lodge, No. 1456, although
mstituted only a short while ago, has recently
purchased its own Home. After extensivealter
ationson the newly acquired building, the Club
house will include swimming pools, meeting-
rooms, lounging-rooms, pool and billiard rooms
and manyotherconveniences ofa modem Home.

^n Francisco Lodge's New Home.
iVo. 3 to Welcome American Legion

Plans for the new million dollar Home of San
rrancisco (Calif.) Lodge, No. 3,arerapidly being
completed. Securities have all been undenvrit-
u of the Lodge. Past Grand E.x-
f 1 William M. Abbott who is Chairmanot the Building Committee states that actual

constriction on the building, which is to be the
iinest Club-house in San Francisco, will start
in the very near future.

San Francisco Lodge ismaking plans totender
welc^e to theAmerican Legion, which

will fwld its Fifth Annual Convention in that
city October 15-19. One hundred and fiftv
thousand American World War veterans are
expected tobeSan Francisco's guests at thetime.
As many thousands ofthese visitors will be Elks"
members of sister Lodges throughout the coun
try, No. 3 is going to make the most of this
opportunity to display its famous hospitality.

Freeland (Pa.) Lodge Dedicates
Newly Equipped Playgrounds

The playgrounds in Freeland Park, which
werefully equipped with modernplay annarahis
by Freeland (Pa.) Lodge, No. 1145, were re
cently dedicated to the children of thecityand
turned over to the borough authorities by the
Social and Community Welfare Committee of
the Lodge. The dedication took place at the
annual outing andpicnic of theLodge anda larce
throng assembled in the Park. The children
were present in force and hada greattime trying
out the slides, swings and merry-go-rounds. The
suggestion made by the Lodge that a supervisor
be appointed to direct the play of the children
so that the fullest benefitof the apparatus could
be had, was favorably received by tlie city
authorities.

Million Dollar Hotel and Home
For Memphis (Tenn.) Lodge

The architect's plans having been approved
for the new million dollar Hotel and Elks Club
house being built by Memphis (Tenn.) Lodge
No. 27, the Building Committee is studying the
various bids submitted and will award the con
tract shortly When finished the new building

will be a distinct credit to the city in point of
beauty. The structure will go up at Jefferson
Avenue and North Front Street. On Jefferson
Avenue the building will have a frontage of 148
feet and on North Front Street a frontage of
75 feet. It will be constructed so as to provide
store space on the ground floors, facing both
streets. The next three floors will be utilized
for offices and the next si.x floors for sleeping
rooms. Above these, the Lodge will retain two
floors, as well as the basement, for e.vclusive
Lodge and club purposes. This space will be
fitted out beautifully and all equipment in
stalled that will be necessary for the attraction
and convenience of members. Above all this,
an excellently appointed roof garden will be
established which will, in reality, g|'̂ c the
Lodge the use of four floors, including the has<^
ment. The cost will be in the neighborhood
of Si,000,000.

Hanford {Calif.) Lodge Soon to
Build New Home

Hanford (Calif.) Lodge, No. "SQ-.js prcpanng
to erect a new Home and Club budding.
I-odge owns a corner lot close to the bus
center and proposes to erect a building cove g
the entire area, the lower floor to be J®"
business purposes and the members to py
two stories with their lodge-rooms, .club-room
and sleeping-rooms, and several stones
added for rental.

Modesto Lodge Will Build
$90,000 Club-house j »

"lore than a year's proceed(Calif.) Lodge, No. 1282. is t^ry build-
with the construction of a j Streets,
iQ_g at the corner of Thirteen < for
wth lu.xurious club-rooms .gjy Sgo,ooo. It
Its members, to cost .viU be ready for
IS expected the new buildi^ ground floor of
occupancy by next Fall._ } , - stores and'
the club-house will be floors will be
leased, and the remaining tn con-
taken up with Lodge-rooms
veniences for the members-

r ^ rtj-aanizationJerome Lodge Fosters ^ &
OfBoy Scout Troop organized in

A Boy Scout Troop ,vith the policy of
Jerome, Ariz. In conforniii> country,
many Lodges in different pa have voted
the f:iks ofJerome Lodge, ^ op and have
to adopt ten members o' mirpose. Twenty
appropriated a fund for this P ^yhich a boy
dollars is the minimum tjieorganization
can maintain his membership _ announced
for one year. Many members Ij^ys
their intention of adopting eventually
for a year, with the expectatio furnish-
Jerome Lodge will foster a wnoic
ing its own scoutmaster.

famous Writer of Stories Wishes
To Correct Wrong inter-

As a result of Charles E- -L-o ' by Denver
estmg article about the circu=P" yblished in

tu Lodge, No. 17. ""'"'̂ Rvley Cooper, whothe July issue,Mr. Courtney l^as re-
was the Director-General pt i • . lx)dges
ceived many letters and telegf . come
throughout the country „ show for

with his company" and P"^ associ-
them. Though Mr. Cooper h
ated with circuses in many g^nai sho^\-man.
the past, he is not now a . He has
The Denver show was his only •
not put on any since, and that h of
cause so many of his friends wjr j
No. 17. Mr. Cooper, as every reaae ^^
Magazine knows, is one of the m .
and distinguished writers of anima letter
country. "I'm a writcr"'-to
just received from Mr. Cooper— not a s
fnan. It doesn't add anything to ^ on
to go bounding around the country p g
shows—of course, out here, where i
body knows me and knows that I m • S
one of my fits again. But in places wbt rel mno
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Wholesome
Pure goodgum
—good for the
digestion,teeth
and nerves —'
for good heakh
use Beemans—

"a smsiblz^
hahi^

jyeliciously jlavored ^

BEEMAM
Pepsin GumM

American Chicle Co.

Keeps Your Shirt and
Trousers in Place

Gives Shirt Waiat Effect

be bothered with the annoyance
and discomfort of pulling up your

trousers every few minutes? Let a pair
of Sta-On Trouser Supporters keep your
trousers up and hold your shirt down.

Sta-Ons do not bind or chafe. Promote
good health. Easy to use. Rust proof. Hold
with a bull dog grip which can't harm the
sheerest silk. These Sta-On Trouser Support
ers eliminate suspenders and tight belts and
give waist comfort. Send for a pair today.

Silver Plated, $1.00 Gold Plated, $3.00

Satisfaction or Money Back
Try a pair of Sta-On Trouser Supporters

at our risk. Use them for ten days and if you
are not satisfied in every way return them and
your money will be refunded.

Asents Wartted
THE LINRAL CO., Dept. C., St. Louis, Mo.

^Diamonds
r^^Here at 60%

Market Price
Sgg This BDappy perfectly cut dia-

mond 7-8 —3-32 ct. at 552.S0 amonp
bargains wc list. Many oChcr blB

BV valuesinoarlista. BuyLoan
tfm values the prico basis, not rnorkot
Mr tqIocb. ThiB 75 year old diamond
Sa Sanfcinff >?rm has thousandB anpBid

loans sna other bnrffalnA muBboollNOw.

m Why Pay Full Prices
9 An;dfsnood sont for aba olutcl y ftte exami Oft*
B tion 9t out f Isk. Ko obUgation. No coat Co yod.

I SendfotLatesiUsi
f Dfusond Bargains described In drtsll. TeUto/
r ouarantead loan laluct, unlloilted eschnnsa

ErlvJIcBc.dfltolla of freoozamlnaClon. Scurf nou.
JOS. 0«R0V&SONS 731i OeRoy Bids.
Only Opposite Post Oflies« Plltabufh. Pa.

Everr AdvertisoDient in The Eiki Magazine U Guaranteed.

SO well known, it rather looks like I'm in that
game for a business, that 'arthuring' is on the
bum and so I've turned showman. And I don't
want that impression to get started, not because
I think there is anything to be ashamed of in the
show business, because show-folk are my folk,
but because I think it a darned sight better to be
kno^Ti as a writer who can earn his living writing
than as some promoter, going around the coun
try, whooping up some lodge to get them to put
on a show, and taking a salary for doing it."

Brief Neivs of the Order
Received from Far and Near

The new Home of Lorain (Ohio) Lodge is
almost finished and the members are planning an
elaborate celebration to accompany its formal
opening.

*

Karatsonyi's Grove, at Glenhead, will be the
scene of the Annual Family Outing of Bronx
(N. Y.) Lodge on September 15.

*

Fresno (Calif.) Lodge celebrated its, twenty-
fifth anniversary recently by a general get-
together meeting of all the Lodges in the San
Joaquin Valley.

*

In preparation for theannual meeting of the
California State Elks Association, which will be
held in September, the members of Eureka
Lodge planted thousands of pounds of purple
and white sweet pea seeds, so that every garden
in thecitywill begay with natural Elks colors
during the convention.

*

The Circus and Bazaar, conducted by PunX"
suta\vney (Pa.) Lodge, was carried through by
the members with notable success.

«

Members of Sault Ste. Marie (Mich.) Lodge,
No. 'f'Ca, tookan activepart in all the events on
the program of the Old Home Week cele
bration.

* 1

New Bern (N. C.) Lodge has made extensive
improvements on its Home, remode mg the
Lodge and Club rooms and renovating theentire
building. ^

Butte (Mont.) Lodge donated a fund to the
Salvation Army to aid its drive for finances to
take care of local needs during the year.

«

Fitchburg (Mass.) Lodge is making plans for
a huge Fall Festival in its new Home tlie week
ofSeptember 10-17. ^

Arlington (Mass.) Lodge netted $5,000 as the
result of its recent carnival.

The Carnival conducted by Norwood (Mass.)
Lodge netted the sumof $3,000.

*

Having decided ona building site in themost
attractive section of the city, San Juan (1. K.)
Lodge is preparing plans for a new Lodge and
Club-house ^

Newport (R. I.) Lodge isbuilding an addition
to its home which will contain a large Lodge-
room and other accommodations.

*

As a token of regard, Rabbi Louis Mann, a
member of New Haven (Conn.) Lodge, was
given a beautiful watch and gold Elk card-case
by members of No. 25 when he left tlie city for
Chicago where he will be pastor of the largest
Jewish Sj'nagogue in the country.

*

The initiation of a class of forty candidates,
a large parade through the town, a baseball
game and a banquet tomany prominent visitors,
weresomeof the interesting events crowdedinto
a dayofcelebration byQuincy (Fla.) Lodge.

*

The outing to the orphans of the District of
Columbia, which is a big annual event of
the Welfare program of Washington (D. C.)
Lodge, was held this yearat Glen Echo. Hun
dreds of children enjoyed the hospitality of the
members and their wives.

11^latestIbxEx)ts
m aruiWaltzes

FOX TROTS

1, Cftrolina Mammy
2. Swliucin' D<>vn UieLans 9 Is
5. Vc-i! We!Iav«No BanansS iHUni fS S
4, Bamballna 'a A 5
E. Wild nowor ^ bBB S
6 Barney Gooile |HB g
7. Carolina in the Uarnlnff ^3
8. Who'a Sorry Now ^ SBB
6. Mr. GalUcherand Ur. Sbeao

10. I Love Uo

11. Paradoof tbaWoodaDSoldlera
12. SonRistBoae SB III V|
13- Vou KnawYoaBeloMrTo MS

SomebvdyElae JBff
WALTZES | |

11. Lova Sonda a UUla Gift of I I
#€_il

IS. Red Moon ""
1$. Mellow Moon

BghtMlSiieDoobleFace
lOlnchBecords

Here is the greatest phonograph-record bar
gain ever offered'. .'VU brand new records,
right straight from factory to you! The very
latest Broadway hits—the most popular dance
music of today. All New York is dancing to
these wonderful, catchy, swingy Fox Trots and
Waltzes. Eight full size ten-inch brand new
records which play on BOTH SIDES, giving
you SIXTEEN" completeselections, PLAYED
BEAUTIFULLY by the most wonderful
DANCE ORCHESTRAS you ever heardt
A wonderful collection of latest hits—ALL
FOR ONLY S2.98. Never before such a
bargain in up-to-the-minute records!

_ » mr n/r these rcc-
Send No Money <>rds for lo

days in your
own home. .Note the beauty of recording, the
catchiness of the tunes and the wonderful vol
ume and clearness of tone. Send no money now—
just give postman §2.98 plus few cents delivery
charge on arrival. If not delighted with your bar
gain return records and we will refund money and
pay the postage BOTH WAYS. This low price
made possible by manufacturing in enormous quan
tities and selling direct to users. Bo not waiti
Mail coupon or postal to

Nat.Music Lovers, Inc., Dept. 2169,354 4thATe.,N.Y.

National Music Lovers, Irtc.,
Dept. 2169, 354 Fourth Ave., N. Y.

Please send me for 10 days' trial, your collection of
16 Fox Trots and Waltzes 011 ciKht double-lace tcn-
inch records, guaranteed cqu;il to any records inade.
I will pay thepostman only SiJ.pSplus delivery charge
on arrival. This is not to be considered a purchase,
however. If the records do not come up to my ex
pectations. I reserve the right to return them at any
time within 10 days and you will refund my money.
I Note: Mark x in square if you also desire

Patented Record Album at special price of
only 69c. (store price Ji.oo). Attractive and

Idurable; holds eight records.
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What any successful
Banket would tell you
—if he were able always to talk

without reserve

It was to give YOU the un
biased viewpoint of bankers on
the biggest problem that con
fronts you today that this Com
pany published

^'The Verdict of Thirty Bankers"
This free book was prepared

for YOU! It contains letters from
people who actually live on less
mon^ than YOU have—and yet
have established themselves as
conservative investors who have
no fear of the future.

A Great Book—-Mailed Free
Invest a two cent stamp in

this story of great cities and
th^ opportunities. It contains
the shrewd observations ofbank
ers and individuals who may
guide you to a secure future.
Without "financial sense" you
cannot hope to succeed. This
free book "The Verdict ofThirty
Bankers," places the key to
your future inyovu own. hands.

Mail the coupon! For the
two cents it costs, you will re
ceive a valtiable book containing
information which may save you
years of worry.

Mail the Coupon
CbLUMBiAMortgageCompany

Columbia Mortgage Company Building

4 East 43rd St., N.Y. Phone VANderbilt 0340

COLUMBIA MORTGAGE COMPANY

4 East 43rd St., New York

Gentlemen: Please send yonr free booki "The
Verdict of Thirty Bankers" with plans for*accainti>
lating wealth.

Name.

Street.

City.

lyOYES ^ JACKSOfHj [
4 T . C«-

42 Broadway
NEW YORK

122 So. La Salle St.
CHICAGO

MEMBERS

New York Stock Exchange
New York Produce Exchange
Chicago Stock Exchange
Chicago Board of Trade

Orders Executed for Cash or on Conser^
votive Margin in all Leading Markets

ISCT' I
•kets I
iimm mmnmJ

Jnvesiment Securities
25 Broad Street, New York

ALBANY BOSTON CHICAGO
Members New York Stock Exchange

Members Chicago Stock Exchange

Money's Working Days
It is the One Unceasing Laborer

By Paul Tomlrnson

The Elks Magazine

working day that Nature observes is
I twenty-four hours long, and she follows

this schedule seven days a week, three hun
dred and sixty-five days a year. So far as we
know there'is only one thing of man's devising
that laborsan equalamount of time. That thing
is money. If a man has a thousand dollars in
vested at six per cent., he receives sixty dollars
a year, or about seventeen cents a day; there is
no deduction for Sundays, holidays and^Satur-
day afternoons. Money invested is always "on
the job." Money's working week comprisesone
hundred and sixty-eight hours; it asks no time
off; it never shirks; it does not ask favors; it
makes no unreasonable demands of any kind
upon its employees, and provided it is given
healthful working conditions is profitably busy
twenty-four hours of every day in the interests
of its owner.

Idle moneyearnsno morethan an idleworker,
and both are pretty useless. Industry and intel
ligence mepi greaterearning power fora worker,
and the intelligent investing of money and
attention to it afterwards mean larger returns
and moremoney. Dangerous labormeanshigher
pay for the laborer just as a speculative invest
ment must return a larger yield than one that is
safe; in bothcases theremustbeextracompensa
tion for the risks involved. And just as there are
^ways plenty of people ready to risk life and
limb.in somehazardous employment for the sake
of ^e larger pay, so there seem to be thousands
of investors willing to gamble with their money
on the chance ofmaking a bigprofit. Wedoubt,
however, if the people who do stunts in soaring
airplanes, or who, as "human flies," scale the
sides of skyscrapers, live long enough to reap
any realbenefit from theirdaring; and weques
tion whether money used for speculation ever
brings theowner a satisfactory return, except in
rare instances.

At the topof the investment scale are govern
ment bonds. Those issuedby the United States
of America are generally considered the safest
investments in Uie world. It is for this reason
that theiryield is lower thanmostsecurities, for
low yield is theprice of safety, and working for
the government is not usually regarded in the
hght of a hazardous employment. People and
money, both working for the government, donot
earn as much as they might in some otherway,
perhaps, but there are compensations, and many
conader that the compensation for compara
tively lowreturn is of such a character as to mnl-e
It well worth while. There is this difference,
however; people employed by the government
get a month's vacation every year; the money
works all the time.

How to employ money is a diflScult matter
Mmetimes, but just as certain people are fitted
by nature for certain kinds of work, so the sort
of work that money should do varies according
to the circumstances of its owner. A widow, for
instance, or a man with a small income and a
dependent family, has no right to incur risks
which might be justifiably undertaken by a
young man, unmarried and without any fan^y
or home responsibilities. Some people think
risks alwajrs are foolish. We remember an occa
sion when as the result of a sudden break in
security prices, the common shares of five active
stocks declined an average of twenty-two points
in a fortnight. The preferred issues of these
same stocks declined in the same period an aver
age of slightly more than one point. Money in
vested in common stocks is in a more dangerous
employment than that put into the preferred
shares of the same companies, and in time of
stress this fact is emphasized. The point each
investor must solve for himself is whether the
chance of greater gain offsets the possibility of
larger loss.

In between the most speculative and the safest
securities are a long list of investmentsof every
sort and de.scription, and there is at least one
suitable for every purse and every circumstance.
WTien attempting to choose the proper invest
ment it seems to us it might help if the transac
tion were regarded in a more personal li^ht.

Suppose you looked upon an investment as a
loan. Would you loan your savings to a man
whose credit was notoriously bad? Would you
loan moneyto a man to put into his business if
you knew-he was improvident, a bad manager,
and notoriously unbusinesslike? Would you
loan money to a perfect stranger, a man you
had never seen before, and take his word as
^ffici^t guarantee that you would be repaid?
The chances are you would do none of these
things. And if you would investigate the char
acterandintelligence ofa personal borrower, why
do any less when you come to investing your
moneyin stocksand bonds? Common prudence
d^ands that you investigate the company in
which you intend to become a shareholder, or a
bond-<)wner. Besurethat it offers good working
conditions for your money, and that the money
wiU .have an opportunity to work the full
twenty-four-hour day foryou, three hundredand
sixty-five days a year.

QNE thing a man should do with his money
that he is not usually able to do with his

services is to put it into different things, diversify
his investments, and scatter the risk. Eveiy
sound investment schemerecognizes this princi
ple, and it should be followed by every investor.
It is just as risky to put all of one's financial eggs
into one basket as in the case of the barnyard
kind. A man can work at only one job at a time,
but ten thousand dollars can work at ten differ
ent jobs at the same time, a thousand dollars in
each, and if one should prove a failure there are
still nine left. It is not necessary to put all of
one's money into the same kind of security
either, that is, all railroad, or all the same kind
of industrial, or all public utility\ There are so
many good investments to be had and the range
is so wide that there is no reason why ewry one
can not obtain a satisfactopr diversification.
Labor can't do this, and by labor we mean all
workers, but what it can do is to savemoney and
thus protectitself against the results of possible
loss of work.

In Germany, nowaday it is said that no one
saves anything;the markhasgone down in value
so rapidly, and so consistently, that the peoole
figure there is no pomt in saving money which
npt week may have only half its present pur
chasing value. No such reason for spending
money exists mthis country, however, Ld vet
^ a peopk we are not particularly given tosav
ing. Perhaps it comes easier here than in molt
other countries, and "easy come, easy go '" The
French are notonously thriftv anrl n • • i
large prcentage of
ment bonds are o^^^led by the smaU shopkeepers
farmers, and laboring people througW the
Tn ^ '̂ ^en issueddenominations, about five dollars

Americanswould wait in line all night to put in a subscrip-
tion for a S20 bond? French people are said to
do this frequently. They are eager to save and
they know that every Uttle bit helps. Small
amounts, on theother hand, seem scarcely worth
while to us, and as a Frenchman on a visit to
tmscountry once observed, "The people of the
United States do not appear to consider that
a dollar is money." Yet a dollar will work just
asmany hours a dayas a hundred dollars, andin
proportion it earns exactly as much.

Unemplo3Tnent is frequently a factor in our
industrial life, but it should not enter into the



Wanted—A Man
in Every Town

LEADING INVESTMENT HOUSE
EXTENDS REMARKABLE OP

PORTUNITY TO ONE AGENT
IN EACH COMMUNITY

One of the oldest and •
most conservative in- ^
vestment houses in y , —lU
America, sellins high-
grade First Mortgage i 1 i Hi'iJX
Gold Bonds for 3S years | x
without loss to a single Jy , kt'IJ
investor, is now arrang- ip
ing for the appointment ll -fl'i t'
of a substantii business [I
or professional man in f J j
every town as their resi- ' ^li; '
dent representative. A L
member oftheB.P.O. E. ^ ''
in each community is
preferred. The oppor- l-'W 1j'^ri'T
tunity is one which mer- ,'•
its the attention of any - -
man desirous of adding ' I 'i
from Si 200to Si 2,000to .1 I
hispresentyearlyincome. |1 j t •" t[|-i
Inpractically every com- ^r<j| • IW,l1l~.7'"W
munity, there are hun- > Mj ;
dredsof personswho are ^
seeking an absolutely ^ W'
safe way to invest sur- ' "/I71^—
plus funds and monthly '
savjngs and earn what
their money should earn,
instead of the low in
terest rate commonly offered by savings banks.
They do not wish to invest in speculative enter
prises. They realize that others, who understand
the process of safe investing, obtain 6%, 6^% and
7% and do so absolutely without risk. Our rep
resentative, in each community, will fill this grow
ing need. Through association with us, he will be
able to give sound investment advice to those of his
friends and associates who seek such investment
information. He will be shown how to test the
safely of an investment; how to distinguish high-
grade securities from speculative ones and how
to tell what kind of securities are best suited to each
individual's investment requirements.

$100 to $1000 Monthly Income
This institution offers such resident investment coun
sellors whom we selcct to represent us, an oppprtunity
to make Stoo to $iooo per month, without mterfor-
ence with their present occupation. Some oi^our rep
resentatives have found, after a few months associa
tion with us, that by approjiriating their ful]
income of Stooo a month is certain, tor First Mort
gage Gold Bonds are recognized today as the ideal
form of investment, absolutely safe and earning from
6% to 7%. They arc rapidly becomtnp the preferred
type of investment in small communities as well as
the metropolitan contcrs.

Men of Influence and Standing
Should Write at Once

N'opresent knowledge of investments or finances is
needed. If you are one who wishes to know more of
this opportunity—one who svould lilfe to add a sub
stantial income to your present earnings, and m a
most dienified manner, you are invited to correspond
with this institution at once. Wo are known to the
publishers of this magazine as one of the oldest, lary-
est and most reliable investment houses in America.
Write to us—give u.<j such information about yourself
as you feel we should like to have—for this is a respon
sible position. Association with us can be permanent,
Very desirable and unquestionably profitable—so we
regard the charact^ir and standing of our resident rep
resentatives as quite important. Write at once.
An officer of our institution will personally reply and
give you complete information.

GEORGE M. FORMAN & COMPANY
Dept. A-489 lOS W. Monroe St., Chicago. III.

SILK UMBRELLAS
Go Bl« OS Prizes for Fntrs, Bazaars, ctc.

Woman-* Qloria Sllh Umbrellas. aithTrhita eiQ EQ Pnr DOZSn
rinir hftndle. in bln?k only. In dot. lota oJ)ly - i. ^ v

Lestt tlian Dotcn LoU. 91*25 Each
Wom«n*d Pure SI IK <Sun or RalnJ Umbrollas, with tins
hftodlfl, oopularcolors, [n tloson . . ^iR.50 PCF DOZOfl

Lcitn tBftn DozAn Lots. $1*70 Eneh (v
Men's Umbrollas, with curTcd handles, in both of obovo quoUtles at

Term» for Dcion Lot», C5% d®s»"lt. baUncc C. O. D, .If"
Dot«a •on<J caeh wUh oraer. CoaTlnco youracif of tnw oxira-
erdlnfttr olier bx ftAndlot; order a( once.

A. A. MITCHELL. 16 Fttrraout Clrcl«, Now Roahallo, N.Y.

Investment Literature

G. L. Miller Bond & Jlortgage Co. of Miller
BuildinR, Jliarai, Florida, have issued a booklet
"Gettin"- Acquainted with \our Investment
Banker," -which %vill be sent free on request.

The ColumlMa Mortgage Co. have just issued
a new booklet describing the advantages of
Columbia First Mortgage
'The Verdict of 30 Banks, and I Started
with a §100 Bond."

John Muir &Co., 61 Broadway, New ^rk
City, are issuing a booklet describing their Odd
Lots. Askfor Booklet E-206.

Geo. M. Forman &Co., ;°S W. Mon'oe S'
Chicago, 111., have just issued abooUet on Howto Sefect Safe Bonds.". Same will be sent on
requestwithout obligation.

Spencer Trask &Co., 25 Broad Street New
York City will be glad to send on request their
arrula; 943. dealing with a number of new
issues.

Convention Week at Atlanta
{Conlinned from page 42)

wooden shelter had been dug a dozen or more
nits each some thirty feet long, three feet wide
and about a foot deep. Across the top of these
narallel pits split and spitted on iron rods, laymore thfnfou? hundred whole carcasses of pigs
3 lambs Under them glowed live embers of

twenty-four hours, weaved in and out among the
nits Uirning the gently sizzling carcasses anddSbir^ them with an aromatic seapmng earned
1naiband applied with a wad of cotton clothI'irto the eni'of astick. The atmosphere wa.

[ra-'rant with roasting meat mingled ytft ine
scent ofwood smoke and the air
thf shouts of negroes calling for more nre
Incl singing old-time chanteys as they worked^V«o!s the road from the pits were t^vo rows o
bic black caldrons, bubbling with four thousand
pounds of chickens, boiling for the famous
Brunswick stew. These, too, were being watched
by assiduous darkies, stirring and stoking and
adding water as needed. Brunswick stew is a
rich brown glutinous dish which contams othe
ingredients besides the boned chicken, what
these other ingredients are was not revealed^ . t
each place on the tables was a portio" O'
together with the barbecued lamb and pork,
piSles, Southern biscuits, and apleasant- asting
cool be\'erage which strangely resembled beer.
There was more than enough of everything for
ever}' one, and the occasion was voted a tre
mendous success. . , c Ko,

After the fireworks display following the bar
becue, a display which included specid se
pieces depicting portraits of the retiring and
Incoming Grand E.xalted
returned to .-Ulanta to attend the Grand Cotton

(Cotiliniicd on page72)

Pgiasa,

"I Didn't Know You
Could Get T'AJo''

People who own our First Mortgage Bonds, secured
by property in Florida cities, sometimes say to us:
"I didn't know you could get as much as 73^% with
safety, until I learned that many people had been
getting it, year after year, from your bonds. That,
and my own investigations, convinced me."
The owners of Miller Bonds know that these securi
ties are so carefully constructed, so rigidly safe
guarded, that no investor in them has ever lost a
dollar during all the years that we have been in
business.

We invite your careful investigation before ywu buy
your fij^t Miller Bond. To aid you, we want to send
a free copy of our bwklet "Getting Acquainted with
Your Investment Banker." It tells the story ofour
house since its organization, and contains a remark
able collection of letters from owners of Miller
Bonds. Mail the coupon for a copy today.

G.L.Miller
BOND & MORTGAGE

Company
Florida's Oldest First Mortgage Bond Houm

811 Miller Building Miami, Florida

rG.T'MILLER'BOND &lwORTGAGE CO.T
' 811 Miller Building, Miami, Fla. I
I Please sendme, withoutobligation, the booklet I
I "Getting Acquainted with Your Investment I
I Banker," and circular describing a good first |
, mortgage bond issue paying 7J^%. I

City and State.

Odd Lots
By purchasing a diversified list of
well seasoned securities you im
prove your investment position
and increase the margin of safety.

We give the same courteous and
painstaking attention to "Odd
Lots " as to " Full Lots."

Send for our bootlet

" Odd Lot Trading **

Please meotlon E-206

100 Share Lots

CurbSecurities Bought or Sold for Cash

John Muir S Q).
I'orib Sloek ExchnuKt

Members • A'ay York CoUon ExchmtRi
• I N. y. Coffee b- Sugar Exchangi

61 Broadway New Yorli

I'orib Slo<k Ex<rlm>ii;f
i'ork Collon Exclt<iiige

Coffee b- Sugar Exchange

V New York

SPECIALTY SALBMEN AND DISTRICT MANAGERS
Hundred Thoiiaatid

lYoiVe« 70th St.: Cleveland. Ohio.



"An Extra
Measure
of Seryice'

The cargoes of Chicago
sail the seven seas

Resources
More Than
$^00,000,000

Wherever the lanes of trade extend,
you will find in the ocean carriers
something of Chicago.

An epic of many themes is woven
into the texture ofChicago's mighty
commercial enterprise. In its bank
ing alone there is a theme of ever-
changing interest.

In a single day The Continental

and Commercial Banks enter into
the livesof a diversityof people,—
a merchant on a small side street
and a dealer in world-wide markets,
a cattle man shipping his stock to
the yards and a savec planning a
home of his own.

In all things financial this strong
group of banks is adequately able

TXcCONTINENTALWCOMMERCIAL

BANKS
CHICAGO

T/te Hit at Atlanta ^
Philadelphia's String Band, shown above, was the musical sensa
tion of the recent Grand Lodge Reunion. Something new—music
with dash and "pep"; man, it simply sets folks wild!

Form a Siring Band in Your Lodge; Let Gibson Help Yov. Begin
with three or four players, if necessary. You'll soon have more be- '
cause the spirit of the thing is catching, and best of all, the instru
ments are easy lo learn. You begin to enjoy a Gibson the moment
you start playing. You'll soon be giving others pleasure with your
music.

We'll tell you how to organize, suggest instrumentation, and help
•with all details, without obligation. Ninety per cent, of all String
Bands and Banjo Orchestras are Gibson; leading players and
teachers arc Gibson boosters and agents. We're in a position to
give you expert help and service, either for your lodge or yourself.
Get the Gibson Book; It's FREE. Just clip and return this ad. If
interested in String Band check here—and check the instrument
which interests you personally: Mandolin, Mandola, Mando-Ccllo
Guitar, Harp-Guitar, Mandolin Banjo, Tenor Banjo, Guitar Banjo
Cello Banjo or Mando-Bass. TEACHER AGENTS MAKE BIG
MONEY. We furnish capital and advertise for you. Write now to

GIBSON MANDOLIN-GUITAR CO.
3S09 Parsons Street KALAMAZOO, MICH.

String Band of Phila
delphia Lodge No. 2

George Samuels, Director,
writes the Gibson Co. as
follows:
"Philadelphia Lodge No. 2
of the B.P.O.E. at the last
Grand Lodge Reunion in
Atlanta, Georgia, intro
duced a new feature into
Elkdom, i.e., a string band
composed of members of
this lodge.
"It is interesting to know
that 75 per cent, of the
instruments used were man
ufactured by your company
for it is rny opinion that
Gibson string instruments
cannot be surpassed.
"It is with much pleasure-
that I heartily endorse the
Gibson instruments, and
have recommended the use
of same to the small per
centage of my men who are
not already using Gibsons.
"Wishing your company
continued success—"

Our Guaranty
All merchandise advertised in Thk Elks Macazikk is absolutely guaranteed.
Your money will be promptly refunded by the manufacturer or by us if proof
is shown that the merchandise advertised in our columns is not as represented.

The Elks Magazine

Convention Week at Atlanta
{Conltnucd from page ~j)

Ball, at the Auditorium, and lo mingle again in
the street carnival that equaled in enthusi
asm the demonstration of the preceding nights.
The same evening a dinner was given, to the
Past Grand Exalted Rulers by Albert Howell,
Jf;—Chairman of the General Reception Com
mittee of which Ed F. Bond was co-chairman.
This took place at the Capital City Club, one
of the most attractive places in Atlanta.

Thursday, the last day of the Convention,
was marked by the annual Grand Lodge Reunion
Parade, and the city declared a more or less
general holiday so that everj^body might see it.
Thousands of people were massed along the line
of march, which began out on Pcachtree Street,
about three milesfrom the reviewingstand in the
center of the downtown section. According to
available figures, upward of S,ooo persons took
part m the parade. It was the biggest event of
its kind ever held in Atlanta and, considering
the difficulty always involved in marshalling
large numbers of people on a set schedule, it
must be recorded to the credit of every one con
nected •nith its organization that it moved on
time and as planned. We lack space enough
,to mention them all, but we certainly can not
speak too highly of the work of the two men in
command of the feature: Grand ICsquire Charles
H. Grakelow of Philadelphia, and Hon. Walter
P. Andrews of Atlanta, Chairman of the Parade
Committee. Nor can we fail to mention, once
more, tile enterprise and spirit of Philadelphia
Lodge, whichhad 600 members in the parade.

The line was led by the Grand Lodge OHicers
who arrived at the reviewing .stand in beautiiuHy
decorated automobiles in the wake of an escort
of Atlanta mounted and unmounted police, and
a detachment of members of Atlanta T.-odge,
carrying an enormous American flag. After the
cars full of ofTicers, came a great stream of At
lanta Llks, carrying pun^lc and white umbrellas
and many more huge flags borne stretcher-w^se
by the edges. Then the band and the patrol,
and more members of the local Lodge—hundreds
and hundreds of them. And floats, a basket 01
hve Georgia "peaches," a watermelon with picK-
aninnies" heads for seeds, and King Cotton er^
throned on aperambulating field. After Atlang
came Philade phia, with floats of its J [J
mounted and foot patrols, its motor
band and its string orchestra, and^
fantastic and elaborately costumed mummers
who entertained the crowds '̂astly. Then came
more bands and more delegations, .from
Jork and Brooklyn, Detroit and Birmingham,
Rochester and Jackson, Buffalo and San An
tonio, men from ever>- State in the Unwn a"d
Virtua^lly every Lodge in the Order, ^"th flo. •
and drum corps and drill teams sandwiched
among them. A colorful, inspiring pageant.

At Its conclusion prizes were awarfiea
follows: to Philadelphia Lodge, No. 2, a siyer
cup for having the largest visiting delegation
in line, a silkflag for the most unique exhibition
and a silk altar flag for the best float; to Detroit
(Mich.) Lodge, No. 34, a silk flag for the l^dge
making the best appearance in the parade; to
White Plains (N. Y.) Lodge, No. S35> a silver cup
for the most handsomely uniformed delegation,
andto Manila (P. I.) Lodge, No. 761, a silk altar
flag for the Lodge sending a representative the
longest distance.

The entertainment program of Convention
Week ended ofiicially Thursday night with a
concert at the Auditorium by Santa Monica
I.x)dge band,followed by the Grand Watermelon
Ball, given under the auspices of the Georgia
State IClks Association; but those who werem no
hurry to return home found plenty of things to
see and places to go for which there had been no
time during the days of the actual meeting.

To you who have never attended a prand
Lodge Convention, wc suggest the laying 01
plans now for a visit to Boston next July- It
will be a source of untold pleasure as well as a
valuable experience. It will introduce you to
new friends. And you will gain from it, as you
can in no other way, a realization of the far-
reaching influence and power for beneficence of
the Benevolent and Protective Order of Elk?.



USE Sterling Silver for its sincerity which spells
satisfaction. Use Sterling Silver for its dura

bility which spells economy. And use Gorham Ster
ling Silver Productions because of their beauty,
variety and finish.

Sterling Silver for Everybody.

Highest in Quality, not Highest in Price
For sale at responsible Jeivelers everywhere



CLAY AWAY THE YEARS/

BoncWa^Bmutifkt
BondBaCOklCTtam

BcnriHa Kxnl^ir^CnnTn
Boncflla ftxr Rjuidcr

(m
&

What Is This
Clasmic Clay?

Boncilla Beautifier is a blue-gray
clasmic clay of remarkable smooth
ness, compounded with the finest-
known East India balsams.

It is while Boncilla Beautifier Clas
mic Clay isdrying that the wonderful
rejuvenating work is taking place.

While i: remains on the face, its
—^ liquid balsam portion is being ab-sorc^d by the pores, penetrating to their depths, bathing them with a vu-

treshing, invigorating stimulus, cleansing them ofevery impurity—revivify
mg a sluggish circulation and buildingup sagging facial muscles.

What Will Boncilla Do for You?
You can feel, see, know the splendid results of a BoncillaBeautifier face

pack after the very first application. Boncilla is guaranteed to do these
dehmte ti^ngs for the face, or your money will be refunded:

1. Clear the complexion and give it color.
2. Cleanse and close enlarged pores, removing excess oiliness.
3. Remove blackheads and pimples.
4. Lift our the lines.
5. Rebuild drooping facial tissues and muscles.
6. Make the skin soft and smooth.

Barber SKops and Beauty Shops
Give Boncilla Beautifier Face Packs

Leading Barber Shops and Beaucy Specialists the worldoverendorse Boncilla Bcnutifier ss
the rnosc restful treatment ev^-r produced and harmless to the most d.i!icate skin.

After remov.tjB BonoUa Beaut.f.^Er they follow with Boncilla Cold Cream, a delightful
snow^gwhite emollient and skin food that supplies the skin with exactly the right amount of

n .'i1 the afcin thoroughly and the super3uous cream then removed.BonciLia Vanishing Cream isnextapplied. This remarkably smooth, fragrant cream pro
tects the skin and serves as a foundation for y » . ».

qu.^l?t?es''" Powder, a very soft, dclicate powder of exceptional fineness and clinging

BONCILLA LABORATORIES,
Boncilla Building, Indianapolis, Indiana

Mail
Coupon

NowPlease send me trial tube of Boncilla Beautifer.

Name.

Address.

City. . State

ITERE is a remarkable Clasmic Clay
1 which offers you a complexion beauty

that is really deeper-than-skin-deep.
in an amazingly short time.

You need not wait weeks
and months to see results

they are delightfully
apparent after the very

first application.
Succeeding appli

cations may be given
each day—or twice a

week, if you prefer—
until your complexion is in

fine condition.
Then occasionally—to keep it so.
Boncilla Beautiiier demands no tedious facial

massage.

Spread it on your face, allow it to dry, and
then remove it with a wet towel.

The use of Boncilla Clasmic Clay results in a
glowing youthful complexion beauty that is
natural—lasting—real.

TRIAL TUBE

BEAUTIFIER

The Clasmic Clay

FREE!
Mail the Coupon Now
If you have never tried Boncilla. you should not fail to rake advan-

tnse immediately of this uniisual offer. This Renerous trial tube
contains enough Boncilla Beautifier for two to three facial packs-
more than enough to show you what remarkable complexion beauty
Boncilla can accomplish for you. This introductory tube is not for
sale—but we will send it to you direct ot\ receipt of the coupon below.

Go to Your Favorite Drug or Depart
ment Store for Any Boncilla Requisite

Ifyou wish to thoroughly test the Boncilla Method, we suggest the
Boncilla "Pack-O-Beauty" set. containing enough Boncilla Beautifier
Clasmic Clay. Boncilla Cold and Vanishing Cream and Boncilla Face
Powder for four complete packs. This set sells for only 50c. After
wards, your instinct for cconomy will demand the larger and regular
siies at these prices:

Boncilla Prices
Boncilla Beautifier, No. 7 tube ----- $1.00
Boncilla Beautifier, No. 5 jar ------- 1.50
Boncilla Cold Cream - -- -- -- -- .75
BonclUaVanishinB Cream .75
Boncilla Facc Powder - -- -- -- -- .75
Travelers'Set No. 75 2-75
Ideal Set No. 37 3.25

FORMULA natv
av o-s. LSTTs


