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DuoSold converts the
^Die Hards,' too

—the men who think allfountain pens are alike
Its Size and Balance and 25-year Point

put fresh inspiration into everyone's writing
OU know the "Die Hards"—the fel-
lowswhobeUeve allfountainpensare

alike. They either never owned a Class A
pen, or have four or five cheap pens rat
tling around in their desks.

They had no afiection for alarm clocks
either,until BigBencame along and woke
them up. And when Gillette first took
Ae morning murder out oi shaving, the
'Die Hards'* were the last to cheer the
safety razor.

But there's one good thing about the
Die Hards"—they can be convinced if

you show them. So whenever one of their
numberstarts toexpound his theoryabout
fountain pens, just pull out this black-
tippedlacquer-redDuofoldand give him
a taste of the fresh inspiration that Geo.

Parker hasput intoevery-day writing.
Even the hardest "Die Hard" will own

up he never swung a pen with Duofold's
inspiring balance—that he never saw one
with Duofold's classic shapeliness and
beauty.

He'll catch the new idea when you tell
him this Chinese lacquer-red colormakes
Duofold a hard pen to lose—that its size
and symmetrygiveit a friendly feel in the
hand. And he can't write his signature
without admitting that Duofold's pol
ished Iridium point (guaranteed 25 years
for wearand mechanicalperfection) is the
smoothest thing that ever slid over paper.

He'll hke the capacity of the Over-size
ink barrel. And when you show how the
Ink-tight Duo-sleeve Cap fits with micro-
metric precision so the Duofold can't
leak, the chances are 10 to 1 that he'll soon
head for the nearest pen counter.

After all, the Parker Duofold gives the
biggest thrill to men and women whom
ordinary pens can't stir. That's why good
pen counters sell Parker Duofold on 30
days' approval—knowing that day by day
this classic grows on everyone.

If you don't own the Duofold already,
get this super-pen before the ''Die Hards"
beat you to it.

THE PARKER PEN
NEWV0«K .C„,CAC0 M , "COMPANY • JANESVILLE, WISCONSINNEW YORK CHICAGO Manu/a<3urers alsoofParker "Lucky Lock" Pencils
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He Doesn't Know It Yet
But He's a $6,000 Man

c ( O YOU SEE that earnest-looking
fellow talking to the President?"
— It was the General Manager

speaking; he and his guest were taking a
turn thru the main offices.

—' 'That's the man Vve got picked to take
Short's place, as Auditor of the Company,
when-Short goes East. I've had my eye
on him for more than a year; he's the kind
of fellow who's bound to get ahead. I
learned the other day that he has been
studying evenings at home for the past six
or eight months. He's
one of the few men who
really seem awake to their
opportunities. A fellow
like that is too good to
lose, and we're going to
make it worth his while to

He doesn't know it
yet, but he's a six-thou-
sand-dollar manl"

* * *

' 'Studying evenings-
working out problems—
taking an interest in the
business" — if the men in
subordinate positions
could only read the minds
of the men <iirt:c/W£'Xhera,
what surprising things
they would leam about
themselves!

—How every day, for
example, those who show
promise are being ap
praised for bigger Jobs
—How their capacity is
constantly being meas
ured by the readiness with which_ they
graspthe larger problems of the business.
—How they are being gauged by the fore
sight they show in preparing for greater
responsibilities.

For, after all, the extent to which a man
is willing to prepare for bigger things is a
mighty good index to his fitness to control
them—isn't it?

The boss, you see—if he is a real execu
tive and not a figiarehead—put in many
years eciuippiiig himself for his present
Msition. Is it likely that he will overlook
the chap who shows the same habits
and tendencies wWch helped him to get
ahead?

Then too, when a man undertakes
home-study training, he proves that he has
good common-sense —and t/icit s an asset!

D
For consider the logic of his undertak

ing—
For a comparatively few months—a year

or two, at most —a man agrees with him
self to give up a certain proportion of his
"good times. ' He weighs them against
his ambition to increase his income, and
he deliberately chooses the bigger sala^,
the larger future. He knows that train
ing is what he needs, and he values his
self-respect so highly that he cannot be
happy to drift any longer.

The point to all this is very simple. In
making a decision of this kind, he is
demonstrating his ability to discrim^
nate between the values that are worth
while and those that are no values at all.

And inevitably that kind of shrewdness
makes a real hit with sound business men.

He Leams by Solving Problems
^and It's a Fascinating Method

But there's another phase to home-
study training which we have neglected
to mention.

While it takes courage to map out a
course for oneself and to make the start,
it is only a short time after one has got
under waywhen it becomes^ no task at all,
and instead of regarding his studies as a
burden, a man gets to really looking for
ward to his periods of training. Under

the LaSalle Problem Method, he works
with actual business problems, and they
fascinate him. He is conscious that he is
growing in business power. He sees the
results of his increased ability in the promo
tions that he gains.

Consider, for example, such simple state
ments as the following, all susceptible to
ready proof:

"Salary andearnings have increased over 1S3 per
cent. Your course has given me the position I
wished for. the salary I looked for. and has broadened

my knowledge and vision so
that I have perfect confidence
in my ability to do any job in
the accountinpr field."

FRANK B. TRISCO.
Minnesota.

"Instead of a factory store
keeper, I find myself at the end
of three years head of a depart
ment, with an increase in salary
of 230 per cent."

F. H LAWSON, California.

"Led the list in the Maine
bar examination."

GORDON F. GALLERT,
Maine.

"From a salesman in the
ranks, in two sliort months my
s.Tles linve shot up nearly 150
per cent. I am now a district
manaii'-r. with eleven men
working under me."

C. RUTHERFORD. Canada.

"—a total of 90 per cent in
crease in salary in two years.
I saw tliis promotion in ad
vance and was preparing myself
forit. altlio it came six months
sooner than expected, -which
goes to sho'M that it pays ta be
prepared."

R. L. REEVES, Alabama.

Make Yourself a $6,000 Man
Of course no amount of WISHING can

get a man out of a mediocre place and put
him on the right road to success.

But what astounding things a man can
do if he changes his wishing to WILLING
—if he really sets up a goal for himself
and steadily bends his energies toward
REACHING it!

What is YOUR goal? Is it symbolized
by one or more of the courses listed on the
coupon just below?

Then, for the sake of your future, take
out your pencil NOW—check the training
that appeals to you—sign your name and
address —and put it in the mail.

There is, of course, no obligation—but
there's a great big OPPORTUNITY—
and it's automatically set aside for the
man who ACTS.

LaSalle Extension University
The Largest Business Training" Institt^on in the "World

iXsALS~EXTENsioN~UNI^R^ De^ 2328-R CHICAGO, ILLINOIS
Please send me catalog and full information rcparding: the course and service I have marked with an X below.
Also a copy of your hook, "Ten Years' Promotion in One," all without obligation to me.

memcnt: Training for nTraffic Manaaemcnt-ForeiHO and Monogcment EHiclency: pi^pert Bookkeeplngi Training for
Sales and Exewtive • Domeft • For E^cntives, ^ Sookkecpcr.• Business Mana

Official, MansEcri
positions

Promotion Managers, Salesmen. Mannfac-
turers' Agents and all those ene:agcd in
retail, wholesale or specialty selling. . s.. v,. - • * .• m • • i . n Banking and Finance: Training for
Higher Acconntnocy: Iraiiiing for oosi- UJ executive positions in Banks and Finan-

- ....i;— f™.,trollcr, CortificdPub- cial Inatitations.
pn ModcrDporcmansbipoadProdactlon
LJ Methods: Training in the direction and

hamiling of Indnstrial forces—for Exec
utives, ManBgerB.Sgnerintcndents.CoB*
tractors. Foremen, Sob'foremon, etc.

• Higher Acconntnncy
tions as Auditor. Oomp
lie Accountant. Cost Accountant, etc.

r~| Law: Trainingfor Bar; LL. B. Degree.
• Commercial Law: Reading^ Reference and

Consi'ltation Service for Business Men.

road or InduBtrial Traffic Manager, etc.

LJ and AdvertiBiOK soiicito^^^^ , Atronta. niciRion Amenta. Travelina

Engineers.

• Modem Business Corresppodeace
and Practice: Training for Sales and
Collection Correspondents; Sales Pro
motion Managers; Credit and Office
Managers: CorrespondenccSopcrvisors,
Secretaries, etc.

Name. Present Position Address..

Commercial Spanish: Training for
ositions as Foreign Correspondent with
panish-speaking countries.

• Effective Speaking: Training in the
art of forceful, effective speech for
Ministers, Salesmen. Fraternal Leaders,
Politicians, Clubmar., etc.

• C. P.A. Coaching for Advanced Ac
countants.
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When will

a younger man become your boss?
rr^HOSE OF TJS who are under

fifty will find something
very personal in tliis true busi
ness story. . . .

In September, the Purchasing
Agent of a manufacturing company read
an advertisement like this, and sent for
tlie definite plan of business progre.ss
offered in the coiipon below. Shortly
afterwards he decided to take uj) the
Course of Reading outlined in the plan.

In visiting him afterwards, a represen
tative of the Alexander Hamilton In
stitute remarked:

"By the way, we have a very good
friend in your organization. Mr. Himiph-
rcvs, \'oiir Secretary and Treasurer,
enrolled some years ago. Last year we
received from him a letter in which he
said that this Course had been one of the
most important factors in his business
progress."

The face of the Purchasmg Agent was
an interesting study. He is a man of
forty-five who lias spent twenty years
with the Company, the last twelve of
them in the same position.
' "Yes, I know all about Mr. Humph

reys," he said quietly. "I hired him
Av^hen he came here as a boy fourteen
years ago." . , , , . ,

Then after a mmute he added:
"I was ahead of him imtil he began

reading and studying about business."
"I was ahead of him"

—there is a very tragic note in those
words. Youth is the eternal contender.

T
ahvays waiting to take ever\- man's place.
Every day in every city some older man
is shocked by the promotion of a younger
man over liis hea<l.

It sounds hard and resistless, and it is.
But tliero is one redeeming feature about
it. Age is voi a matter oj years. Gladstone
was still Prime Minister at eighty.
Many of the biggest businesses are headed
by men who have moved steadily ahead
long after middle life. Bid Gladstone kept
receding, reachingo\it, growing;he took up
the study of a new language at 80. \ou
can determine for your.self when yoii will
be old, when younger men will begin to
pass you. That time will come the day
you cease to grow.

Put big minds to work for you
What the Alexander Hamilton Institute
does is very simple. It gathers togetlier
the most inspiring minds iji business and
education—men who have succeeded
notably. It takes the best which those
minds have to offer and l>rings it to you,
in books of agreeable reading, in lectures,
in letters and service based on your
individual requirements. It says: p
"Refresh your owti mind from these j
minds. Add to your busines.s eciui]5- j
ment what they liave leariied at the |
cost of much time and money. By j
constant contact with men far above j
you, you inevitably reach up. You |
grow." I

The fact that the Institute has j
helped many men to add thousands j
of dollars to their incomes is second- |
ary. Money rises to the le\-el of |

brains; raise your level of ability and
nothing can jjrevent your income from
increasing. If your present business does
not afford more money some other busi
ness will.

This is not theorA% Since the Institute
began, it has laid out a definite plan of
busine-ss progress for more than 200,000
men. Tliesemen have not been pass^ in
the race by younger men. They are the
Institute's living advertisements—the
proof that this training ran and does help
men to be continuoxisly successful.

Send for this definite plan

The cost of the Institute's Course, if you
decide later that it is the Course for you,
is a few cents a day, a few hours of reading
a month. But the cost of investigation is
nothing. Let us send you our booklet, "A
DeBnite Plan for Your Business Progress."
Even if you do no more than read it, it
will help you to answer the question: "Where
will I be in business ten years from now.'"
Surely the answer to tliat question is worth
the little effort of filling in this coupon.

Alexander Hamilton Institute
993 Aster Place New York City

Send mo at once, without cost or obligntioD.
"A Definite Plan for Your Business Progress.

Name.

Business
Address.

Business
Position.

Please tcrile plaiitly

Copyrighl, I'Jlii, Alexander Hamilton Instilulc
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T^Z/ia^ Happens to Thousands of Girls—Your
Daughter Perhaps, or Your Neighbor's—Girls
Who Seek Success In the World of Music

''X^HERE were acquaintances who
I thought Gorham Barset a machine

—intricate, smooth-running, efticient
• but these had not observed certain mel
lowing influences. Books touched his life.
The publishing business, when strippedof its
literarycloak, comes down bluntly enough to
merchandising; but taste is inherent and
also a feeling for craftsmanship.

His club he loved. It was a simple but
spacious old city residence done over at
the beginning of its later incarnation by
a famous architect who was an artist in
atmospheres. The smoky old walls were
hned with trophies and quaint memorabilia
and smoky old paintings. On the walls of
the oak-paneled grill room hung, frame
touching frame, engravings of old-time
actors and actresses and pleasantly faded
play bills of early New York and earlier
London. The stairways, card rooms and
sleeping rooms were similarly decorated
with pictures that had come with time to
seem a part of the walls. The somewhat
musty but finely proportioned library was
a treasure-house of historical matter of the
theater and its allied arts. The pool room
downstairs with its single table and sur
rounding benches and high oaken chairs
rang every afternoon and evening with
laughter and talk that was by no means in
frequently spiced with wit; for here gathered
traditionally the keenest bohemian minds
of the time—actors, playwrights, painters,
novelists, musicians, poets, architects and
others.

U was inevitable that Barset, with his
faculty for objective and constructive

thinking, should have been drafted, years
back, into administrative work within the
club. He was a respected member of the
Board, and his native rigidity in money
matters had grown somewhat clastic through
many contacts with odd but gifted and
genial men many of whom could not always
through the years pay promptly their dues
and house charges. Through the club
drifted innumerable distinguished foreign
visitors; the bulletin board was always
covered with their p.p.c. cards, often charm
ingly inscribed. And Barset, though not
himself a wit, had found it pleasant that
the threads of his life were here woven into
new and changing patterns. He joined
in the pool game on Saturday afternoons.
He dropped down at this or that luncheon
table to live vicariously in a world of charm
which though not his by natural right had
become, with the marching years, a neces
sity to him. The club was, indeed, more
than any other spot on earth, his home.

But always unlike these happy-go-lucky
companions of his leisure hours whom he
had come in perhaps surprising measure to
like and even respect, nothing of their good-
riatured disorderliness touched his personal
life. He rose at seven every morning and
went systematically through a set of indoor
exercises; breakfasted at a quarter to eight;
walked (always) up Fifth Avenue to the
ofTices ofThe Wellesley and Barset Company
and seated himself before the neat single
heap of papers on his desk (always) at
a quarter to nine. By ten the desk was
clean and he plunged into a round of con
ferences with department heads and dis

posed of the little problems and adjustments
that are forever rismg within an organiza-
tion. At a quarter to one he walked to the
club for luncheon and at a quarter to two
walked back. Between two and four he
received busmess callers and disposed of
such busmess as had come to his desk during
the day. At four he began signing letters
and checks. At a quarter to five, on Mon
days, Wednesdays and Fridays, he wdked
across town to a private gymnasium for
a rubber of handball with his phvsical
tramer a sweaty and a swim; on Tuesdavs
and Thursdays he walked at the same hour
to the club, where, as a member of the Com
mittee on Admissions, it was his dutv to
meet candidates and make himself agreeable
and useful The evenings of Monday,
Tuesday, Thursday and Friday were eiveri
usually until a quarter to midnight to read
ing manuscripts; on Wednesdays and Sat
urdays healways dined at the club and later
either sat through a directors' meeting or
joined in the pool game or went to a piay.
Lven his Sundays were reduced toa system
He rose early, and, aftera leisurely breakfast
and a pipe, ran swiftly through two news
papers. After that he read manuscripts
until the midday dinner. He never at
tended church. In theafternoon healways
from September to i\'Iay, took his sister to
one or another of the concerts of which New
York offers so many on every Sabbath;
and in the evening read more manuscripts.
There was never an end to these, but he
never kept one unread over the week-end.

It was, indeed, a well-ordered life; every
hour of it fitted into a system. But he
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A Daughter of Ambition
A Serial Which Should Prevent Many a Heartache

accomplished vastly- more than is outlined
here. For a dccade he had joined actively
in the struggle for a complete and equitable
international copyright. He served in
France as a captain and (toward the last)
major of artillery; and during the confusion
that followed the peace accomplished im
portant relief work for the Red Cross in
Poland, Serbia and Russia. He figured in
these somewhat quieter days on the govern
ing committees of certain charities and civic
organizations, and permitted his name to
appear nowhere that his time and energy
could not in some measure follow. Ad
vised b\' certain of the painters at the club
he picked up Chinese carvings in soapstone,
and b\- the time dealt with in the present
narrative was known here and there among
connoisseurs as possessor of a unique
collection.

And even beyond all this he branched out.
He had been among the lirst to visualize
the possibilit}- of buildingcooperative apart
ment houses, and the great twelve-storj^
structure on the south side of Gramercy
Park stood really as a monument to his
faith and energ)' and Ws gift for drawing
contlicting elements into harmony. He
lived there in a spacious apartment on the
top floor with his widowed sister and an
invalid aunt, both of whom were wholly
dependent on hisgenerosity. He had never
married; he had had to work his way through
college, following this with a struggle to
support his parents while working out the
beginnings of his own career. There had
always been burdens. But it is to be ques
tioned whether he e\'er felt them heavily as

By Samuel Merwin
Illustrated by Harley Ennis Stivers

burdens, or whether the early struggle had
felt to him so desperate as for a time it
looked to his acquaintances. In college he
found time to be an athlete. All the way
along he had appeared confident, resource
ful, alert.

IT WAS asuccessful life, and by no means
an unattractive one. If inclined to be

a trifle severe in his judgments, or at least
somewhat coldly analytical, he was, none
the less, a good man to confide troubles to.
He never loaned money, however unfortu
nate the case or however close the friend, but
he always gave time to listen and advise.
His finely constructive mind always stim
ulated. He not only disliked disorder and
failure, he positively liked to see everything
about him thrive. He touched nothijig
without in some degree building it.

In person he was a fine specimen of pros
perous manhood. He stood an even six
feet, and though at this period neaving forty
weighed not a pound more than when play
ing football in college sixteen to eighteen
j'cars back. Physical perfection was indeed
hardly less than a devotional element in his
life. He never ate rich foods. He valued
his sleep, and seldom permitted a manu
script or novel to absorb him beyond his
regular bedtime. And as the inner man,
so the outer; he dressed with care and taste.
... In face he was firm, with a good long
nose, plenty of chin, a strong set about the
mouth, a broad not overhigh forehead, and
blue eyes, definitely blue eyes with no gray
in them. His manner was easy enough, tend
ing to buoyancy without over-enthusiasm.

It was an open healthy life. There is
a familiar type of city bachelor who while
gentleman enough, dweUs in a bohemian ob
scurity with outcroppings of little furtive
incidents and companionships that one has to
overlook as casually as may be. Barset was
not of this sort. Indeed the apartment
house—he had named it The Wellesley.
after the old founder of the business—stood
as a monument to his kind of thing. He
liked to feel that his life was lived in public.

He wasn't a prig. Wearc not to bepermit
ted to dealwithhimon quite sosimple a basis
as that. He had known women of all sorts,
and once or twice during the more plastic
younger years had thought himself in love.
And his many contacts with the experi
mental artist-folk of the great city had
tended to balance the severity that was
natively his; had, indeed, given him much
of the friendly tolerance of a man of the
world. But he had kept, despite occasional
and doubtless inevitable incidents, his foot
ing. He had gone energeticallv on. When
ever tempted to yield to feminine charm he
had struck out, as by a corrective instinct,
into new constructive ideas. An attempt
on the part of a friend's wife to flirt with
him—a shrewd and amusing little set of
beginning incidents—had played no incon
siderablepart in putting through the compli
cated plans for The Wellesley. ... It was
probably as neariy perfect a life, in the mat
ter of conduct, as human nature has a right
to expect; perhaps too nearly perfect; a life
without what we know rather vaguely as
temperament, without much play of light
and shadow. And while I should hesitate



She sang, first of all things, "Carry Me
Back to Old Virginny." It ivas no
merely good voice . . . there was a thrill
about it, as there was about the girl
herself ... a quite disarming appeal

to term him an out-and-out misogynist, still
I don't think he really liked women. If he
had married, during those earlier years
when the thing seemed more nearly a pos
sibility, it would have been, I think, for the
deliberately arrived-at purpose of founding
a family. He wouldn't have permitted
emotion to over-rule his judgment. He
didn't like emotion.

It is difficult to state in terms this de
fensive attitude of his regarding women. It
was the one note in the harmony of his life
that felt discordant. He couldn't reduce it
to logic and judgment, and so he simply
turned away from it, busied himself. But
he naturally thought a good deal in idle
moments. Marriage, as he had opportunity
to observe it, was by no means wholly a suc
cess as an institution. Husbands had con

fided in him, and so had wives. Most of
these marriages had been at best pretty
sophisticated affairs. The women affected
a bohemian smartness of wit and veered
away from the discomfort and responsibility
of child-bearing. The helpmate idea seemed
to have gone quite out.

TX^ALKING down Fifth Avenue before
' ' luncheon and back aftenvard, every

da}', he couldn't help considering the thou
sands of girls and women he passed. They
seemed in the main, a hot-house lot, running
to furs and silks and rouge and studied
personal effects. Luxury was the prevaiHng
note; with its undertone of man-hunting
and parasitism.

He had watched the rising tide of economic
independence among women with deepening
concern. That—the working element—was
the other sort. They grew steadily freer
and more adventurous as the Fifth Avenue
lot grew more shamelessly parasitic. They
didn't have to be protected any more, but
fended for themselves. They bobbed their
hair and talked with the freedom of medical
students. They went out—to use the ver
nacular—after men and won them if they
could. Always with profound reservations
and an appalling air of knowing their way
about. You eluded them, fenced with
them, fought them without quarter in the
lists of what they appeared to regard as
love. Even the girls in the office were like
that. Two or three that he had chosen
from a group of promisingcollege graduates
had been quickly caught up in the Green-
^yich Village tide. And the others, the
little_ city things, were hopeless. And all
this in spite of the emotional instability of
the sex and their marked physical limita
tions. It was downright alarming. It
simply couldn't work out.

No, he didn't like women. And his
habits were set. What you did was simply
to crowd out the emotional catastrophe by
filling your life with work. You hunted
about, if necessar>% to gather food for the
consuming energy that didn't seem to
weaken with the years as he had once sup
posed it would. And then one day, while
driving at a dozen healthy interests, you
would find that lifewasoverand youpassing
on to the next thing, whatever it might be.
Just that. It was enough. Stave the thing
offuntil you were through.

Here, for instance, right at the moment,

was work to be done. The old club was
crowded uncomfortably. There weren't
enough bedrooms. The grill room was too
small. The library might well be enlarged.
It would be a blessing to have more than
one pool table. The house next door was
on the market. Why not buy it and throw
the two buildings together! It would
take something in the nature of magical
financing; the club hadn't any money. It
would mean reconciling the host of conflict
ing opinions that fly up in any club at the
broaching of any progressive plan. The
Board of Governors would have to be edu
cated and stiffened up to it. But there was
just the thing—a problem—something you
could tackle with all your vigor, all your
fight—commit yourself, plunge in, and
simply make a go of it!

Thus ran one thread of his thoughts as
he swung briskly down the Avenue. It was
a Saturday noon. The roadway flowed
curbfuU in a double current of limousines,
taxicabs and great green busses hurr>'ing
to make way northward and southward
while the lights on the traffic-control
towers glowed yellow through the clear
September atmosphere. The shop-fronts
were gay with colored textiles, autumn paint-
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ings, furs, flowers and toys. The amazing
swarms of well-dressed women along the
broad sidewalks moved deliberately, linger
ing in clusters before the more alluring
wmdows, glancing with studied demureness
at an occasional well-groomed man. Whiffs
of perfume floated pleasantly to sensitive
nostrils. Carmine lips moved as if faintly
to smile. Penciled eyebrows lifted and
beaded lashes drooped and quivered.

r> ARSET wondered where all the furs came
from. Every woman wore them though

the day was warm—smoothly matched
sable skins and mink and the rarer foxes
and seal. It was as if all the wealth of a
broken world were gathered regardless and
lavishly swept into this one great thorough
fare. A block to the west tens of thousands
ofswarthy aliens struggled with a dwindling
group of Anglo-Saxons in a grimy commer
cial throat-cutting; three blocks to the east
poverty crowded dank tenements and over
ran unkempt streets.

It was no world to think in. You couldn't
thmk. The French were in the Ruhr,
shaking three continents in the determina
tion to teach the lesson of defeat to a people
that had proved themselves savage in vic
tory and shameless in disaster. Europe
was bankrupt, America drifting lastly. A
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few million farmers were clamoring for
a chance barely to live. The railroads were
breaking. There was little coal, and less
in the way of ability to move it where it was
needed. But here on the Avenue was
luxury, immense displaj', a magnificence.

No, you couldn't think. Manufac
turers and merchandisers held prices up
and shrugged at an uncertain future and
somehow or other paid their taxes. Gov
ernment inquisitors swarmed expensively
digging out sources of taxation for a floun
dering Congress to waste. Somehow 3'ou
coasted along, turning short corners, facing
daily a kaleidoscope of new conditions. In
publishing, now, you simply charged more
for books. And a public that was forget
ting how to save, paid. Somehow it con
tinued to pay. And, for yourself, you
held your mind to something constructive;
you shut out a world that 3'ou couldn't
bear to think of and centered on that little
thing. Such as buying the house next
door to enlarge the club. A little definite
thing to hold to.

A woman detached herself from the
moving throng and appeared before Barset.
It was Isabel Hailing—small, wrapped in
the costliest mink, her somewhat firm but
still beautiful features smiling up at him
through a dotted veil. She carried a slender

cane with a top of worked gold. He found
himself taking her hand by a show-window.

ISABEL was or could have been apainter.
Before Fred Hailing married her she did

rather well with magazine covers, and had
tried portraits. She had taste and a good
brain. She was wholly of the city, absorbed
in the affairs of the painters, musicians and
writers who came to her Sunday teas. She
liked to know people, particularly men.
Her talk—always friendly talk of a confi-
dentiiil even an intimate trend—was softly
punctuated with the names, the first names,
of all those minor celebrities about whom the
more sophisticated groups were chattering
at the moment. She was never at ease
regarding a new celcbrity, Barset had come
to feel, until she had enrolled him in her
pleasantly proprietary way as a member in
easy standing of her little suloii. She went
in for no public charitiesbut loved to manage
lives. Barset thought of her as surrounded
bya curious group ofmen whom he regarded
as her pet dogs; men whose wives had left
them or who were unhappily in love, or the
struggling younger men. All these she
advised. She absorbed their troubles like
a sponge. She enjoyed being called on to
take hold in crises. She had no children,
of course; but ran to dogs, A well-bred dog

/

stirred her; she frequented the shows and
could talk authoritatively with the kennel
men. Women of her own age never spoke
of her with enthusiasm. But her husband
was as proud of her as if she had been a
Gobelin tapestry or the Mona Lisa in his
private keeping.

'T was just thinking of calling you up at
the club, Gorry." Her voice was smoothly
modulated, as always, and intimately
pleasant in timbre. She spoke the language
beautifully, if with something of the British
intonation that has captured the .American
theater of recent years. "Such an interest
ing case—a girl." ...

She knew Barset better than he dreamed;
could read the masculine confusions in his
mind. And so she .dwelt a little on those
words—"a girl." . . . He wouldn't be look
ing for that from her. "She's a perfectly
lovely little thing with a voice like Bori's.
And having the most terrible struggle."
And then as his manner stiffened slightly she
went on more softly, more, as she would'have
put it, wstfully. " The poor thing has been
here a year or two with her naive little
mother."

'"Oh. a mother!" he thought; he knew
these stage mothers.

But she read the thought as clearly as if
it had been written across his face, and
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purred confidingly on. "I never knew a case
bke It. The girl is glorious. The mother

t yet begin to know what a battle
she is in. She doesn't know even the be-
gmnmgs of what 'to do. They just came
down here expecting to take the town by

And of course nobody's even heard
of them. Almost no money, of course.
A^husband and other children out in Min-

^He runs a store. . . . Now, Gorry,
while it s the most deserving case I've ever
encountoed, I'm not going to ask you to
help. Really I'm not. I'm only going to
^k you to drop in at five to-morrow.
After your concert. I promiseI shan't even
speak of you—not a word about all you
wuld do if you were interested. I promise.
But I won't let you out of coming around.
You must do that much for me."

I'd love to, Isabel," said he, with such
profound misgivings written on his face
that she could have laughed aloud.

'^HEN she was gone; with her most wist
ful smile, moving gracefully uptheAve

nueswinging that slender, gold-topped stick,
exquisitely aware that smart women turned
to observe her, and smiling faintly to her
self over good perfectly obvious old Gorry.
She even considered, and not for the first
time, the possibility of flirting a little with
him herself. It would be an achievement

V

Theysat lookingat eachother across a table
at the Brevoort. "I have only an hour," he
said, "so we'd better talk right to the point"

to bring him down off that extremely high
horse of his. So far as she knew he never
so much as looked at a woman. An odd
case. A nut to crack indeed!

Barset, striding on down the Avenue,
struggled with an obscure resentment. He
was somewhat afraid of Isabel. She was
so softly sure of herself. She had always
such an air of knowing she could get what
she wanted whenever she might get around
to him. Until now she had contrived (he
knew well enough) to hold him within the
outer fringe of her little circle without quite,
really, getting around to him.

He thought over the men he knew who
had become entangled in this baffling busi
ness of helping ambitious young musicians
along. The cases were nearly always des
perate and often appealing. There was
Henry Dudley. At fifty-eight, and without
any unpleasant hints of scandal, he had
undertaken to stand back of Effie Dilling-
ham the pianist. He had sent her and her
mother abroad and supported them there
for years, and yet the girl hadn't, as they
say, got across. He knew other cases.
None of them turned out, after all the strug
gle and all the eager promise, quite good
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enough, or lucky enough, or something
It was a heartbreaking game, at best He
wished he could have been sufficiently'brusk
to decline the invitation. They'd plav on
his sympathies of course. Isabel would
be shameless about that. And he didn't
want his sympathies played on. He wasn't
one of her pet dogs!

The resentment deepened. The thine
amounted to an attack. She was at-
aclong hi.^ She had at last got round

.to him. He walked more rapidly and
more firm y. It was pleasant to enter the
meUow old club, greet various acquaint
ances, walk on out into the crowded grill
room Three of the Board were lunching
together and beckoned him. A waiter—old
John—placed a chair foi him at the corner
of the httle table. That was the way they
had always done here; they crowded together
with the barest elbow room and lit their
pipes and talked eagerly—always good talk.
Fred Hailing was here. He had edited
The National Post for more than twenty
years; a spare sandy man with a big heart
and a dry tongue. The others were Bill
Brandywine, the landscape painter, and
Theodore Wing, the greatest Othello and
Lear since Salvini and Booth.

For a time he listened and thought. His
pulse had quickened perceptibly since that

{Continued on page 48)
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The Play of a Nation

Along time ago there was aboy
named Jack. When he was born

- doctor and nurse, not to mention
grandmothers and aunts and doting par
ents, agreed that he was an unusually bright
baby. At the age of ten months he was dis
tinctly heard to utter the word "Wag-
gleum", which, as every mother knows,
means, "I want a drink of water." Or some
times it means "See the pretty birdie," all
depending on the way the receiving ear is
tuned in. Before he was a year and a half
he was a fluent conversationalist and had
classified four different species of beetles by
taste alone.

There was no doubt that Jack was an
unusual child with a bright future, and his
father and mother, along with his grand
mothers and his aunts, went into executive
session. "This is probably the most promis
ing child of the century," said father. "It is
a great responsibility that is laid upon us.
One false step now and all humanity will be
the loser. Life is short and there is much to
learn. We must waste no time. Jack must
be taken in hand at once and trained with
the greatest care so that his future will
justify the promise of to-day." And all the
conferees nodded agreement. That was a
black day for Jack. He was about to be
educated, and that, as all children can tes
tify, is a terrible thing.

We will pass as lightly as possible over a
small handful of years. Jack is nearing
fifteen and the family have just been notified
that the budding Aristotle has failed for the
second time to get into high school. It is a
sad blow but there have been warnings. "I
don't understand it at all," said father.
"We've certainly kept him at work. When
other boys were wasting time playing ball
Jack has been buried in his books. And yet
his teachers call him dull. At any rate we
can congratulate ourselves that we have
done our best. The hand of Providence
must be in it."

Then up spoke a graceless uncle, one who
was not wont to honor the family councils
with his presence often or to be greeted with
great respect on his infrequent appearances.
He it was who had once declared that he
would rather catch a two-pound trout than
sell the biggest bill of goods on record. The
family had done their best to suppress this
heretical utterance, but it had leaked out
and caused them to hang their collective
and individual heads.

The uncle's contribution was brief. "I
have had a great thought," he said. "I've
written it on this piece of paper and you can
read it after I am safely out of the room.
It's probably too late to do much for Jack,
but in the next thousand or two years the
world may understand it. For Jack is the
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human race and my other names are Wis
dom and Experience."

After he was gone they opened the paper
and this was what they read: "It is an over-
supply of industry and a corresponding lack
of sinful recreation that has spilled the beans
for Jack." Grandmother snorted. "He
means that all work and no play has made
Jack a dull boy. My no-account father used
to say the same thing. He was the one who
said he would rather be bright than presi
dent."

Nobody knows who writes the wise saws
that we quote when we run out of thoughts
of our own. Perhaps no one does. They
just grow, some of them out of experience
and some from error. Jack has been the
horrible example for more generations than
we care to count. In our little parable he is
a child, but that is only a parable. Children
usually have sense enough to know that play
is the only thing worth while. It is not until
we grow old and wise—and near-sighted and
somewhat short of breath—that we fall
down and worship the stupid idol Work.
And now there are signs that that brazen
image is being toppled from his pedestal.

It was not so very long ago, as we count
years, that play was considered a fit occupa
tion only for children and the idle rich. In
fact it was so far outside the pale that very
few, even of the rich, dared indulge in it
openly lest they be regarded as a corroding
influence in working America. Only the
bold or the utterly lost ventured to be seen

long away from the daily job. Most of us
stuck to our desks or our counters lest our
competitors steal our business or our as
sociates sever the partnership.

The early advocates of the year-round
Saturday half holiday were met with the
irrefutable argument of statistics. "Suppose
you have a thousand employees. If you
close at one o'clock on Saturday that means
that you lose four thousand working hours
a week, or two hundred and eight thousand
hours a year. That means that you will be
losing twenty-three and a half years eveiy
year." Such reasoning sounds like the old
problem of the spider that tried climbing
out of the well by going up two feet and
slipping back one. only more so, but there
must have been a flaw in the figures some
where. At any rate we have put the Satur
day half-holiday into effect and we are
still the greatest nation in the world. We
admit it.

A FEW 3'ears ago there was a great argu-
,7 other side of the Atlanticwhich lasted for more than four years. Be

fore it was over we were drawn'into it and
some five million men were put in special
training to support our side of the debate.
Few of them had had any experiencein that
sort of discussion and it was necessary to
teach a lot of things in a short time. Then
if ever in the world's history it was neces
sary to get down to the bare facts of the case
with no waste of time for trimmings. The
man who is being fitted to make an earnest
effort to insert cold steel or hot lead into the
person of a total stranger on the other side
of the worid can have little time for play.

If that was your conclusion you never
made a worse mistake in your life. Every
training camp in the United States was a
great playground. The youthful soldiers
played not only such serious, grownup
games as baseball, football, boxing, and
wrestling, but they also turned back the
pages to the games of childhood, to tag,
leapfrog, three deep, and hopscotch. And
serious army officers directed and encour
aged these foolish pastimes. If the world
ever doubts again the value of play there
should be no need to do more than recall to
our minds the lessons of the Great War.
Probably Wellington never said that Water
loo was won on the playing fields of Eton
and Harrow, but the historian of the future
cannot deny the part play bore in training
the grim fighters of Belleuu Wood, Seiche-
prey, Cambrai, and the Argonne.

It is evident to one who considers the
world of sport that there is no need for
present argument on this point. We are
playing now as never before and the Jacks
of the future are receiving large but still
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inadequate insurance against dullness. It
is inevitable in a discussion of this kind that
one should begin by laying down a barrage
of statistics. Something like this, for ex
ample: 17,000,000 people saw intercollegiate
football games last fall; 27,000,000 paid
admission to baseball games in 1933; gate
receipts at the last World Series over a
million dollars, etc. These figures are fairly
accurate and probably have an importance
of their own. They are generally used,
however, as the opening of a diatribe against
sport in the course of which frequent
reference will be made to the downfall of
Rome and the popularity of
the sports of the arena. In
passing I would like to remark
that this is poor logic and worse
history. Rome didn't fall; it
wasn't sport that caused her
fall; furthermore and filially,
any empire that lasts seven
hundred years in this transitory
world is entitled to fall if she
wants to.

The major sports, so-called, arc the ones
that get the front page, but they aren't the
important ones. In sport, as in war and
business, it is the average man who does the
work and pays the biUs. There are probably
a dozen golfers in the United States any one
of whom may claim a front page position
any time in the course of the season. These
are the headliners who win the big tourna
ments and get their pictures in the Sunday
papers, but they are as dust in the balance
compared with old George W. Duffer who
struggles around in a lucky hundred and
three. And there are between two and three
million George W.s dotting the fairways and
congesting the bunkers every week-end and
sornetimes oftener. At the rate clubs are
springing up from Eastport to Catalina even
that figure is likelyto be lowby the time this
issue is off the press. Edmonton is the
farthest north sofar reported,but I wouldn't
be su^rised to hear any day that some
Scandinavian whaler hadwon the champion
ship of Herschel Island.

is a fair illustration of the democ-
_ mcy and variety of this nation-wide

uprising. I forbear to mention the Metro
politan clubs with their long wailing lists,
their valet service in the locker rooms, their
Turkish baths, and French cuisine. After
all such golf is only for the chosen pluto
cratic few.

Last summerI happened to be in Alberta
east of Calgary. We were motoring across
the prairie into Cluny, a little town that lies
along the Bow River. As the road swung up
over the high bluffs the driver pointed down
to the flat lands along the river and re
marked. "That's Treaty Flats." When
Loms Riel, the half-breed Napoleon, was
inciting the Indians of Western Canada to
i^belhon against the whites, old Chief Crow
Foot of the Bloods called his people together
on Treaty Flats to make a treaty of peace
with the representatives of the Canadian
government. The treaty held from that day
forth and Riel failed.

On the crest of the bluff was a little circle
of white stones marking the spot where the
old chief had died after his day's work was
done. And a hundred yards from the spot
was one of the holes of the Cluny golf course.
There was no club house, no caddies except
the small sons and daughters of the members.
There was almost no town, and range cattle
grazed at the edge of the course. The fact
that the blood of Cluny is mostly English
and Scotch tells a good deal. The dues are
something like ten dollars a year and if you
haven't a bag you carr>' your clubs in your
hand, but it's golf, and not such bad golf
either. Incidentally Cluny has a population
of three hundred.

The future of golf lies in the small clubs
and public courses, more than in the big
organizations that hold the famous tourna
ments and whose charges make your golf
cost you something like ten dollars a round.
Of course the larger cities have had public
courses for years. New York was one of the
pioneers and has been too long content with
having started the movement. While Man
hattan rested on her withered laurels other
cities have passed her. To-day her four
courses look pitiful beside Chicago's seven
with plans for as many more. In the past
year, Texas, the land of the six-shooter and
the iong-horned steer, has added three, at
Dallas, Fort Worth, and Houston. Okla
homa reports municipal courses at Okla
homa City and Tulsa. And the author
of these lines, though still young enough to
play, is old enough to remember the day
when a cavalry bugler sounded the notes
that sent the first white settlers across the
line into the Cherokee Strip, then virgin
soil inhabited only by Indians and cattle
rustlers.

A short generation ago western Kansas
was open range and the great herds drifted
up from Texas over the long trail that
followed the spring grass to the shipping
point on the Union Pacific in western
Nebraska, or even farther. There followed
the days of the nester, the grasshopper, the
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Populist, and the Prohibitionist till William
.Mien White achieved immortality by inquir
ing of the world at large "What's the matter
with Kansas?" To-day a group of small
towns in this section, where lately the
prairie dog was the only fixed inhabitant,
hold yearly an inter-town scries of golf
tournaments in which scores are kept by
percentages after the fashion of baseball and
the ups and downs are followed as faithfully

and enthusiastically as the fate of
the Yankees and the Giants. Well,
perhaps not the Yankees and the
Giants, but anyway Philadelphia and
Boston. I'll stand on that assertion.

Golf is no longer the property of
^ the Eastern states. Last summer it

was a dentist from Oregon who carried
through to the fifth round of the Brit
ish championship at Deal, losing only
to the winner of the tournament.

Salt Lake City has recently ac
quired a public course that has a bit
of a history. In the early days of the
Mormon colony the site was a favorite

picnic ground in the scant leisure that work
and worship allowed the settlers. Then as
the church grew in wealth it became a Mor
mon golf course under the direction of the
Deseret gymnasium, probably the first time
in the history of the world that a church
has owned and run a golf course, even in
directly. Now it is the property of the
citizens of Salt Lake City, thanks to the
generosit}' of Bishop Nibley, which in
cidentally is almost a perfect name for a
golf philanthropist.

'^HE same story goes for tennis. Probably
there are as many tennis players as golf

ers in the country. The sporting marvel of
our day is the elevation of this game from the
rank of the afternoon tea party to that of a
robust athletic contest calling for the best
that the players have, not only of skill, but
also of strength and endurance. Consider
how they play the game on the Pacific Coast,
a year-round tennis section. To be sure
there are clubs there with the exclusive air
peculiar to clubs the world over, and most
of them are useful organizations. But again
as in golf, it is the public parks that are
doing the real work.

Oakland in 1922 taught 1350 children to
play the game and the park authorities have
set for their goal the teaching of tennis to
every boy and girl in the public schools
above the fifth grade. It is with this spirit
and on such courts that California has
produced such players as McLaughlin,
Johnston, Bundy, Mary Browne and Helen
Wills, to name only five members of a large
and honorable company.

Oakland's plan of teaching tennis to all its
children means of course enough courts for
them to play on. Think of that, vou dweller
in New York, with its beggarly'handful of
public courts in Central Park and another
handful in Prospect. Greater New York has
hundreds of so-called public courts, but
these are privately owned and the crowds
that pay a dollar and half, and even two
dollars an hour for their use during the
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season testify to the appetite that exists for
the game.

If we would see a nation of sportsmen—
and sportswomen—in the making we must
go to the public parks and playgrounds.
These, more than the clubs, tell the story.
For example. I have seen the report of
twelve cities in Ohio, Kentucky, and West
Virginia, and the total number taking part
in park and playground activities during
the year is only slightly less than the
total population of these cities—924,059
as against a population of 1,173,000. To
be sure there is a fair number of repeat
ers, people who take part in more than
one activity, so that these figures should
be scaled down. However much we may
discount them in reason, the figures are still
respectable.

Here's another way of looking at it. In
five hundred cities that are organized under
and make annual reports to the Plaj'ground
Association there are at least a million and
a quarter using their city-made oppor
tunities for play daily. The games played
are as varied as the equipment, the space
and the tastes of the players permit. Of
course the old favorites still reign. Baseball
holds the throne with the boys.

'^HINK not that this game ismonopolized
by the professional leagues and the

colleges. Statistics on this point are crude
guesses, nothing more. If you set the total
at the number of boys in the country under
twenty-one you would not have to discount
it very heavily. Then add something for
the college players past that age and a
handful more for the professionals scat
tered over the country and you will be
near the truth.

Here again it's a case of the activities of
least importance getting the front page
space. Crowds of some forty to sixty thou
sand daily saw the Giants and Yankees
struggle for a mythical world championship
in New York recently. In Oakland every
year a hundred teams fight for a real
championship in their respective classes.
Milwaukee has seventy-seven teams in a
municipal league.

York, Pennsylvania, has two leagues,
eight teams in the Senior and sixteen in the
Junior. Each team is allowed to carry fifteen
players. Regular contracts are drawn and
players are not allowed to shift without the
permission of the League manage
ment. Here are three hundred and
sixty recognized players, which
means three or four times that
many struggling for their place in
the sun. The Junior League is
divided into two circuits and after
a schedule of forty-two games has
been played the winning teams in
the respective circuits play a five
game post-season series, a minia
ture W^orldSeries. The players are
from fourteen to eighteen years of
age.

New Haven has forty-six teams
organized in amateur leagues.
This means six hundred and ninety

players on the diamond each week, without
counting the aspirants who have not yet
arrived. Out in Detroit there is a city base
ball commission that takes itself quite as
seriously as do the Major League magnates.
And they have reason to for they preside
over the destinies of four different classes of
teams with full power to legislate for the
good of the game. The difference is that they
are unpaid, and so are the players. Their
principal job is to find the proper place for
every boy who wants a chance at the nation
al game.

The story of Yakima, Washington, is a
good one for the man who doubts the
national value of sport. Yakima had a gang,
and it was a tough one. Two of its members
had been sent to the penitentiary^ and more
were on their way. The truly good people
of the community hoped that the time might
be short till all of them should be so cared
for. Then something happened. Some one
suggested that the matter be taken out of
the hands of the police and the city magis
trates by the simple expedient of giving the
bo)*s something else to think about. The
result was three baseball teams, a tennis
club, an athletic club, a night school, a
swimming club, an athletic club for the
winter, and half a dozen different non-
athletic organizations. The boys didn't
stop there. The town needed street signs.
The boys put them up with the help of the
merchants, saving the city about a thousand
dollars. To crown the whole they gave a
"Day of Real Sport," which was a mixture
of everything athletic that the boys could
offer and ten thousand people, half the
population of the town, turned out to
applaud them. Fifty thousand people saw
the last Yale-Harvard footbaE game, but
they didn't bulk anything near as large as
Yakima's ten.

One inevitable tendency in discussing
the spread of sport in America is to cite
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fibres of cost. For example the paid ad
missions at the last heavy-weight fight was
three-quarter of a million dollars. Maybe it
was more than that. I don't remember and
I'm not going to take the trouble to verify
the figures. Whatever it was. I knowa place
where three cents a year bought so much
more than the money that was paid at the
gate for the Dempsey-Firpo argument that
it makes that golden horde look like a
wornout street car transfer. Five vears ago
the city of Bridgeport, Connecticut, put
into effect a program of municipal sport.
The appropriation was at the rate of three
cents a year for each of the hundred and
forty thousand people in the town. Now see
what those three cents paid for: the upkeep
of eleven tennis courts; the care of a public
golf course, recently increased from nine
holes to eighteen; nine baseball diamonds;
a twilight baseball league; soccer, basket
ball. and baseball leagues in the public
schools; swimming lessons for over five
thousand boys and girls. This was only
part of it. There was a margin left for hikes
and overnight camps, band concerts, sing
ing festivals, outings for the littlest ones,
and a public forum.

•^HIS is not an isolated case. Oakland,
California, has been mentioned before.

This happens tobe one of the foremost sport
ing centers in the United States largely be
cause they have learned thevalue ofplay in
the hfe of the community. The next time
you pay three dollars for a seat at a musical
comedy just remember what it would buy
in the way of sport in Oakland: forty-three
sets of tennis; or thirty-seven basebaU
games; or thirty swimming lessons; or a
hundred games of volley ball; or twelve
games of golf.

Communities and sections are apt to work
out their own salvation according to local
conditions and tastes. Wallace, Idaho, one
of the mining towns in the Coeur d'AIene
district, is one of the busiest athletic centers
in the North\yest. A state law permits the
acquiring of sites and the building of school
gymnasiums. Wallace went one better.
They built a gymnasium not only for the
school, but also for the town. The schools
use it in the daytimeand the townspeople at
night. Clubs for men and women were
organized and the first year two hundred
men and a hundred women signed on. The
first development was swimming. At the
beginning of the year in September there
were exactly three women in that town of

thirty-five hundred who could
swim. In April there were sixty.
Practically every form of athletics,
baseball, bowling, hockev, basket
ball, water polo, handball, volley
ball, fencing, boxing, wrestling,
has centered around this school-
town gymnasium. And this com
munity sport has paid its own way
without overcharging the players.

The last two or three years have
seen the revival of one of the good
old games of our youth, horseshoe

(Continued on page 46)
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The Balm Before the Storm
It Pays to Worry if You Worry for Pay

A I AHE tableau, regarded solely as such,
I was not without appeal. The man

was tall and slender and undeniably
handsome. The woman was 3'oung and
curvy and lavishly pulchritudinous. As
they posed upon the veranda the most
noticeable thing about them was their
proximity. There was a great deal of that—•
so much that their yellow-brown complexions
blended into a single rich tone.

They were conversing with one another
in a manner which betokened a mutually
flattering singleness of interest. The man's
hand touched that of the woman—acci
dentally, of course. And the fact that they
stood thus in the revealing glare of noon
day was at once a proclamation of innocence
and a downright indiscreet exhibition of
indifference.

Such comment as there was came from
the stunted and portly colored individual
who turned the corner and paused abruptly
under the shade of a huge oak.

"Hot dam!" bitterly ejaculated !Mr.
Gideon Bass, "nerve is the one thing
Armistice Jeeters ain't got nothin' else but."

It was nervy, and Gideon was personally
interested. For the delectable young lady
was his wife—by marriage—and the highly
colored Mr. Jeeters was his particular
hCie noir.

Gideon took notice of the fact that the
trunk of his oak tree was ample for purposes
of concealment and he continued to view
the exasperating scene on his veranda. His
own veranda—there was gall and worm
wood. On any one's elie veranda it would
have been bad enough ljut this was heaping
an Ossa of insult upon a Pelion of injury.
"If he's jes' nachelli' got to love my wife,"
rayed the outraged husband, "it seems like
he d be gemmun enough to do it somewheres
else besides my own house."

A disinterested observer might have
commented that the scene upon the Bass's
front porch was not one of love-making,

GWeon was not disinterested. Ermine,
his wife, had scrupulously attended to the
task of famiiiarixing Gideon with his own

By Octavus Roy Cohen

Illustraiions by H. W^eston Taylor

shortcomings. He knew them by .heart
now—recognized that he was too short, too
rotund, too' fatuous {she didn't call it that)
and mighty doggoned lucky to possess a
wife of her parts. Too, Gideon more than
half suspected that he was a bit more
gullible than was good for the permanent
peace and tranquillity of his home.

It was not that Gideon was unhappily
married. His happiness, as'a matter of
fact, was too keen to bear. He was more
passionately attached to his wife than he had
been upon their bridal day, and she, in
realization of the subjugation in which she
held him, had become prone to build upon
that security with the result that she most
certainly had not discouraged the expert
Bon Juaning of Mr. Armistice Jeeters.

Ermine and xArmistice were oblivious to
the pufTmg, indignant approach of the dis
traught husband. Xot until his ample feet
banged upon the veranda did they realize
that he was upon them. And when they
did become conscious of the fact, it seemed
to alTord them only an irreducible minimum
of embarrassment. .Armistice bowed with
profuse grace

"Pleasant evenin', Mistuh Bass."
"Huh!"
"I said pleasant evenin', Mr. Bass."

^^IDEOX bristled.
prophet you is."

"Gideon!" It was Ermine speaking,
Ermine w a s obvi
ously peeved.

"You keep out of
this, 'ooman."

"I ain't gwine
Stan' "

"You is gwine
Stan' which I sa^'s.
Wimmin's mouths
was meant to be saw
an' not heard."

She turned apolo
getically to her gen
tleman friend. "I
makes prefoun' 'pol-

'Hell of a weather

and

ogies fo' my husban's rudeness, Mistuh
Jeeters."

"I assepts them apoligies." Mr. Jeeters
sighed regretfully, "I reckon' the po' tripe
don't hahdiy know no better."

There was nothing Mr. Bass could say—
fury left him tongue-tied. There was
nothing he could do—Mr. Jeeters was too
muscular. Therefore the master of the
house flung open the front door.

"Ise goin' in."
"Ac's like you was goin' insane," came

the Parthian shot from his wife.
Gideon sank into the uneasy depths of an

easy-chair. Deep, horizontal lines of worry
corrugated his ebony brow. Until recently
he fancied he had succeeded in navigating
the matrimonial bark to fairly deep and
placid waters. With the advent of the
elegant Armistice Jeeters, all had changed
and treacherous currents had driven him
shoalward.

Of course it was all his fault—that was
the chiefest of his worries. From the outset
of his marital existence he had permitted
an enormous amount of liberty to the partner
of his bosom. And now, when he attempted
to curb that license, she very naturally re
belled. "I never minded Ermine galli-
vantin' 'round," he reflected miserably,
"s'long's she didn't gallivant."

From outside there floated to him the
well-modulated but intimate voices of his
wife and the tcrtium quid. He was himself

'eiin>o~7difh/^

Jazz did not strike a re
sponsive chord in the
bosom ofthe obese Gideon,
nor did he look ivilh favor
upon the inslincfii>e tvrig-
g/ings of Mrs. Bass's sinu
ous body as she danced on

I
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wracked by consuming jealousy. It wasn't
that he believed there existed a basis for
that jealousy but rather that his pride was
piqued, his complacency routed. It was
intolerable that his wife should openly
cultivate the society of another man, par
ticularly a person who filled Mr. Bass with
a disturbing realization of his own physical
shortcomings. Nothing to the whols affai'
... of course not. . . .

HIS right hand rested on the table.- His
nervous fuigers touched the day's

mail. For want of something better to do,
Gideon glanced at it. He was supremely in
different: the mail held no interest for him.
There was a notification that a special meet
ing of The Over the River Burying Society
had been called for the purpose of electing of
ficers: a receipt for dues from The Sons &
Daughters of I Will Arise; a third envelope
bearing unfamiliar chirography. Gideon
lifted it and suddenly the words printed
boldly in the upper left-hand corner leaped
out and smote him

DON'T WORRY

Don't Worry! The words appeared to
have a peculiarly personal significance at
that moment. It was as though benign
fate had singled him out for a message.
Don't Worry! "Huh! Them's sweet words,
but they don't git nobody nowhere."

Don't Worry! Swell message to send
a feller which his wife was interested in an
other—and handsomer—man. "How I c'n
he'p worryin' . . . ?" Reckon he had
plenty to worry about. Wa'n't no good
tellin' him not to worry. He'd worry all
he pleased—"What the fool thing is,
anyhow?"

He ripped open the envelope and unfolded
a large and lurid circular. From the top
of the circular, the bottom, the sides, the
soothing words popped out at him—Don't
Worry, Don't Worry, Don't Worry. . . .
The thing was intriguing, to say the very
least. Don't Worry, Don't Worry . . . the
effect of repetition was deliciously cumula
tive. For the moment he succumbed to
the hypnotic effect of the exhortation. He
read the circular

DON'T WORRY

Why Should You?
Everybody Has Worries

But Everybody Don't Have to Keep Them
Patronize

THE DON'T WORRY CLEARING HOUSE
Let Us Do Your Worrying For You.

When you has something you don't want you
gets rid of it. Has you measles or any other
sort of sick misery you calls in a doctor and you
gets rid'of it. Has you a toothache you get
a dentist and get rid of the tooth. Is 3'ou worried
by youre wife you gets a lawyer and he gets you
rid of her. Has you debts you gets rid of them.
Anything you has which you ain't craving to
keep you gets rid of.

You has worries.
I know you has. Everybody has worries.
Get rid of them.
Call in a worry e.xpert. Call in us.
Let us do your worrying for you.
Our charges is nominal.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

JOIN U-E IN THE BIRMINGHAM DON'T
WORRY CLUB

Julian Garr—Prest.

"Fumadiddles!" scoffed Gideon and
started to destroy the circular. Something
stayed his hand. For a moment he hesi
tated. then folded the paper meticulously
and placed it in an inside pocket, albeit he
grinned guiltily when he did so. From the
porch came the tremolo adieux of .Armistice
Jeeters.
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There was nothing Mr. Bass could say—fury hidd him tongue-Hed. •'! se gotn'
in." "Ac's like you was goin insane," came the Parthian shot from hLs wife

"... charmed to make talk with you.
Mis'Bass; mos'stupenjously charmed. . . .

"G'wan with you, cullud boy. '
"... swell lookin' gal like you. . . •
"You is some loose flatterer."
Silence. Plenty of it. Portentous silence

followed by the sound of descending feet
and the airy whistling of the insouciant
Armistice. The fair Ermine entered the
house, ignored her staring husband and
proceeded to do things to a phonograph so
that muchjazz music spurted into the room.
Jazz did not strike a responsive chord in the
bosom of the obese Gideon, nor did he look
with favor upon the instinctive wrig-
glings of Mrs. Bass's sinuous body. For
a few moments he sat huddled in silent
but violent protest. Then he rose abruptly,
flung across the room and separated needle
and disc with a protesting bang. Ermine,
more than half suspecting the immi
nence of trouble, turned, hands on hips, and
waited.

"Enough," choked Gideon, "is too dam'
much."

She stared wordlessly, saying acrimonious
things with her eyes.

"xAn' fu'thermo'," continued Gideon,
"you has a'ready done the enoughest."

She drawled tauntingly: "Words jes'
oozes right out of you, don't they, Gideon?"

" pFF! N'Rneither words ain't all what is
gwineoozeouten me if'n I gits any mad-

der'n what I has a'ready got. Lis'eii at me
'ooman: Ise finished, done, completed an'
th'oo. Does that .Armistice Jeeters come
back to this house ag'in he's gwine git filled
full of embalmin' fluid." He paused
apoplectically—" What does you see in that
mis'able, dressed-up, clothin'-sto' adver
tisement, anywaj'?"

Ermine was in no mood for kindness.
Anger tipped her tongue with vitriol.
"You rilly wants to know?"

He swallowed the bait. "I does."
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*'This heak world is
sho'ly a elegant
place to live 'com
mented Mr. Garr.
"A in't never tried no
other" said Gideon,.
and then added—
"Yet"

Well—he's han'some an' you ain't."
ain't cravin' good looks."

''He's got brains an' you ain't."
e -which hangs 'roun' with otherfellers wifes ain't got no brains."

"He ain't fat."
Gideon winced. "I cain't he'p bein' fat.

The mo' reducin' I does, the fatter I gits."
tte dances elegant."

"So does a circus bear."
^^He knows po'try an' stuff."
Potry! Hmph! Po'try never bought

nobody no eatments."
got mo' money'n what you had."

^ rha s 'cause he was lucky. Reckon
ev y man cam't spec' to have his wife kilt
by a railroad train."

Taldn' him by an' fo'most," she sum
marized, themo'I knows ofMistuh Jeeters,
the less man I think you is. An' I tells you
lo the las time that I ain't gwine stan' fo'
no mo of yo' interference in which mens
1 nas fo my frien's n'r neither how frien'ly
I IS with them."

He glared moodily. "No-o . . . mebbe
not. On'yI reckon that does you drive me
toofar you ain't gwine fin' it no special fun

^ cawpse make love to you."Some cawpses has mo' pep than some
men I know."

front door slammed behind the irate
r. iJass. He waddled vindictively down

we street toward the center of the city,
ii-venmg was descending upon Birmingham
and Uarktown's civic center beckoned with
an array of winking lights.

walked with head bent and brow

Tu• ' ""trowed. Hewas enormously worried.were at deuces and treys for him:

I loses ' crap. Does cither roE out,
Until recently worry had been utterly

loreign to Gideon's gentle, complacent na-
• j wanted to be friendly with allmankmd his wife in particular—and until

the arrival of Armistice Jeeters upon the
scene he had been more than partially suc
cessful. While his married life had been
no lync poem, it had yet been filled with
something better than mere bovine con
tentment.

Ermine had her faults—no one knew that

quiteso wellas Gideon.
He was willing to bear
with them — within

reason. It was one thing to cook poorly
and keep the house less than tidy and
quite another to flaunt in his face her
preference for another man. And such a
man

Armistice was there, seven ways from the
Ace. Gideon wasn't. That was what
hurt. Consciousness of his own short
comings ... it was dog-goned tactless of
her to rub it in to him—and—he admitted
ruefully—rotten strategy on his part^ to
confess that she had touched the quick.
Gideon wasn't exactly jealous, but he was
most decidedly worried, and worry and
Gideon didn't mix ver>' well. He was
constituted with a mentality which admitted
only one emotion at a time and when worry
was present all other thought was banished.
Life became a dirty gray in hue. "Co'se
they ain't nothin' 'tween Armistice an'
Ermine . . . not a thing . . . but . . ."

But! There was the word which would
not oust itself from his thoughts. He was
content to believe the best but his common
sense wouldn't let him. There was none
of the lithe ranginess of the deer in
his make-up and lessofthe peacock's
elegance. In fact, he was honest
enough to admit that in a beauty
race with Armistice he himself
would run a weak third.

"Ise wo'ied. Ise awful wo'ied.
. . Two words flashed into his
brain: Don't Worry. "How a
feller c'n keep fum worryin' when
his wife is makin' foolish-
ments. . . .?"

Fifteen minutes later found
Gideon Bass fidgeting impatiently
in the ante-room of the Don't
Worry Clyb. The roomsoccupied
by that unique organization were
not particularly ornate. They
were severe but soothing, as rooms
furnished on the installment plan
usually are. A ground glass door
flaunted the name "Mr. Julian
Garr—President, Don't Worry
Club." From beyond came the
gentle mxirmur of voices, one
rather quavery—the other sonor
ous and even. Finally the door
opened and two men came out:
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both were smiling. The big man in the rear
nodded toward his visitor

"New member of the Don't Worry Club,"
announced Mr. Garr at random.

_Gideon saw Mr. Garr shake hands with
his visitor and watched the visitor depart.
The new member was beaming. Appar
ently there was no such thing in his cosmic
scheme as care. And Gideon realized that
worry must have brought him there .
real, ginuwine, hones'—t'-Gawd worry.
He left smiling. . . . Mr. Garr was ex
tending a moisthand to his new patron

" •" I '"HIS is Mistuh Julian Garr—er—a—
•5r£j//!e;*Garr,Imightsay." Hesighed

expansively with a veritable iridescence of
good-humor: "This heah world is sho'ly
a elegant place to live in," he commented.

"Ain't never tried no other," growled
Gideon, and then added—"Yet."

"An' yo' name might be ?"
"—Mos' anything. But it happens to be

Gideon Bass."
"Mistuh Bass—Brother Bass—I is mos'

excrutiatin' happy to meet up with you."
"Hmph! Sof talk is the mostest thing

you does, ain't it?"
Gideon was not particularly impressed

with Mr. Garr. Mr. Garr was too unctu
ously happy. He was large and he seemed
to_ smile all over his body. He beckoncd
Gideon into the private room, and, as Mr.
Bass seated himself, the president of the
Don't Worry Club dosed the door softly
too softl)'—and crossed the room rubbing
oily palms together.

"Brother Bass—you looks like you was
worried 'bout somethin'."

"I does?"
"Yes, Brother Bass—you does."
"Well—I is. An' that ain't no lie "
"I could tell it. I soht of scented it the

minute I seen you sittin' out there. Soon
asI knowed you wa'n't a collecter I figgered
out that worries must of brung you ud hcnh "

"Huh!" snorted Gideon He was dis
gusted with himself for paying attention to
the optimistic circular issued by this man
Julian Garr wasspeaking

"They ain't no sech of a thing as
worry "

"Tha's where you tol' a lie."
" Fo' him as has sense enough not to

do same, continued Julian, oblivious to

She glared bel
ligerently, arm$
akimbo. But
Gideon merely
favored her with
a radiant smile.
"Huh! What
you an' Armi
stice does don't
worry me none"

' iii^i
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the interruption. "Xow you looks like
a highly 'tclligent man. Brother Bass "

"Looks like ain't is.''
" You mean to say you ain't?"
"I don't mean to say nothin', What I is

I is. but I ain't shuah what I is.'' He rose.
"Think I'll be goin'.'"

Mr. Garr registered a profound objection.
" Vou come to see me ?''

"Well. Isc seen you, ain't I?"
"—'Bout somethin' that's worryin' you?"
"Uh-huh. But after lookin' you over,

I reckon it ain't gwine worry me any less."
Julian paced the room. "There's where

vou is wrong. Brother Bass—absotivelv an'
entirely wrong an' in error. You thinks
that if'n you has got big wo'ies, I cain't
relieve you of 'em. You thinks that,
Brother iSass. but when you thinks that you
jes' shows yo' ignorumce. Jes' shows yo'
ignorumce. Tha's all.''

Gideon rose. "Cullud man, stop where
you is at. They ain't nobody in this heah
world "ceptin' my wife c'n say things like
that to me."

"It's the truth, ain't it? It's the truth
when I says I can keep you fum worryin'.
Don't care what you is worryin' 'bout I c'n
keep you fum doin' same. Any big fat
ugly-lookin' man like you "

"Brother Garr." gritted Gideon, "in jes'
'bout th'ee minutes I is gwine have a bran'
new worry, an' it's gwine be about is I gwine
git a life sentence or be hung."

Mr. Garr's long forefinger waved suddenly
under Gideon's nose—his voice crackled:
'• What you was worrs'in' 'bout when )-ou come
up heah? Quickl What worried you?"

Gideon, nonplussed, was momentarily
wordless. '"Wiggilin' tripel" he ejaculated,
"I mos' fo'got."

Julian Garr smiled triumphantly. "Ex-
ac'ly an' precisely." said he, his tongue
dripping honey. "Tha's all. Brother Bass.
When you come in this office they wa'n't
nothin" in the world as impawtant as what
was worryin' you then. .An' in th'ee min
utes I made you fo'get all 'bout it 'thout
even knowin' what it was. Don't that
prove somethin' to you? Don't it?"

mm

Before they had covered the first long
mile of their ivenry trek, the moonlit
valley had lost all scmblance of ro
mantic appeal. Armistice ivas e.vqtii-
silely profane, Mrs. Bass grimly silent

"Y-y-yeh. . . ."
"What?"
"I dunno. . . ."
"It proves jes' this: it proves that the

whole theery of the Don't Worry Club is
on a sound basement. If'n you c'n forgit
yo' worries fo' a few minutes you c'n fo-
get 'em fo' a few weeks or a few months or
a few years. Either you can fo'git 'em or
you cain't! Ise done proved you can.
Ain't it the truth?"

Gideon gave the matter careful thought.
Graduall}' a new—and respectful—light
appeared in his eyes, and his head nodded
slowly. "Ise a sonovagun if you ain't
right."

There y'are. I has agif fo' relievin'
other folks of worries. Yo' time is too

vallible to waste it worryin'. \ou jines
up in the Don't Worry Club an' you brings
allyo' worries to me. I takescharge of 'em.
We has sev'al kin's of membership mem
bership which takes care of one worrj', an
life membership which takes offen you all
you is got."

"I ain't got on'y one."
"Fine. Tha's real fine. You jines up

an' pays yo' 'nitiation fee an' immedjit j'ou
stops worryin'. The worryin' keeps on,
but I docs it. An' Ise the expertest worrier
in the world: tha's my prefession.' ^

Gideon was vastly impressed. "It souns
good—but it don't make no sense."

"Heaps of things in this world don t
make no sense. Brother Bass but that
don't prove they ain't got sense. Does
you have legal trouble you takes it to a
lawyer an' forgits it. He han'les it fo' you.
It's'yo' trouble jes' like it was befo", but you
turns it over to him. \ou washes yo' han s
of it. Isc that kin' of a feller. ^I takes yo'
worries an' worries fo' you. They is yo'
worries jes' as much as they was befo' but

lo

i

you don't have to worry 'bout 'em. You
knows they is bein' tho'oughly worried
'bout an' tha's all you requiahs.'"

The logic was unanswerable, and, too,
Gideon was eager to pass his burden to
another. There, apparently, was no flaw
in the Garr argument. The thing was
basically sound. It didn't appear practic
able, and yet

"S'pose," queried Gideon, "that I jines
up in the Don't Worry Club an' keeps on
worryin'?"

Tain't possible. Does you jine up,
then fight away you ain't got no worries.
You jes' simply does 'em up in a li'l package
an ban's'em over to me." Julian produced
an application blank and a fountain pen.
"Sign yo' name right heah. Brother Bass,
sign yo' name right heah."

Gideon signed. Mr. Garr gently mur
mured something about an initiation fee of
ten dollars and Gideon duly made payment.
Then he felt the clammy hand of Mr.
Garr clasped fraternally about his.

"An' now, I reckon I c'n call you Brother
Bass?"

"Soht of soun's like it."
" Good. Fine. Elegant. Now, Brother

Bass, lemme heah yo' trouble."
Gideon squirmed uneasily. He was re

luctant to air his intimate affairs, but there
was something irresistibly persuasive about
the president of the Don't Worry Club and
so, after a brief hesitation, the new member
of that organization plungetl into a graphic
recital of his matrimonial woes.

Once warmed up to his subject, Gideon
talked fluently. Words rolled swiftly and
convincingly from his tongue . . . and, as
he talked, he realized that by this device
alone he was aft'ording himself no inconsider
able measure of relief. Into the attentive
ears of Julian Garr he poured the story of his
courtship and marriage with its aftermath
of bliss and epilogue of trouble. It was all
the fault of Armistice Jeeters, declared
Gideon. He attributed to Mr. Jeeters
qualities of such attractiveness that even
that egocentric gentleman would have

{Conlinncd on page 64)
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The Sporting Angle
Comment on the '̂ 'Ivory" Market^ Fight Fortunes^

Tennis Writers and Other Things

N' OBODY seems to recall which of the
baseball writers of another day it
was who fastened the term "ivory"

on the sterling athletes who play the na
tional game. The derivation of the name
can be traced from the archaic slang term,
"bone-head," implying that the skull of the
person so designated was solid or nearly so.
Hence the term ivory which threatens to last
as long as the game because it has struck
the fancy of the baseball followers.

With the establishment of this quaint bit
of slang came the profession peculiar to
baseball which is that of ivory hunter. The
ivory hunter is the scout who goes into the
minor leagues and the coUegcs to look over
prospective material for the big leagues or
ivory. The meetings of the minor leagues
have come to beknown as ivory markets, for
it is during the sessionof the minors that the
scouts and managersof the big leagues arrive
to make their ivory trades.

At one of these sessions the enterprising
manager of the San Antonio Club actually
posted the lists of players he had for sale on
one of the pillars of the hotel corridor with
the prices opposite each name. Then he sat
down beside hisprice-list waiting for buyers.

"What is the use of beating around the
bush?" he demanded. "I want to sell these
players. Somebody wants to buy them.
Why notdo business ina business-like way?"
But Judge Landis, the High Commissioner
of baseball, frowned upon the establishment
of a slave mart, as it were, and the San
Antomo man removed his signs with some
reluctance.

Perhaps one of the reasons why it was
thought best not to use such methods is that
the price of this sort of ivory has become so
high that modem ivory deals involve such

they demand more respect. At
the last session of the ivory market it devel
oped that the price of a bit of ivory of big
league worth was something like Si00,000.
Tl^t IS why there was so little trading.
- You may get your own price-lists and
iigure for yourself how much more valuable
the ivory of the diamond has become than
the ivory of the jungle. And aU of this
within a very brief space of time.

THE basis of the amoynts asked for
players at the last ivory market the

players of the average big league club must
be listed as being worth close to a million
dollars. The finances of professionalbaseball
certamly havekept pace with the growth of
the game.

It seems such a short time ago that Col.
Jacob Ruppert and Col. Tillinghast L'Hom-
medieu Huston paid §450,000 for the Yan
kees, the New York American League team.
Irvm Cobb. the humorist, twitted them in
his best vein for paying such a sumfor a

collection of deficits." Mr. Cobb now
agrees with everybody else that this was a
sound business investment and that the
possibilities of ivory dealing are unlimited.

Later when the owners of the Yankees
paid to Harry H. Frazee,of Boston, the sum
of $132,000 for Babe Ruth the expenditure
was regarded as an almost insane bit of

By W. 0. McGeehau

extravagance. The Yankee share of the last
world's series alone was within a few dollars
of the original investment in this famous bit
of ivory. To-day the consensus of opinion
among the ivory experts is that the price
was ridiculously cheap.

Rogers Homsby, the outfielder of the St.
Louis Cardinals, was on the block. Charles
H. Ebbets, the dean of the baseball mag
nates and a man rather noted for caution
and frugality, offered for Hornsby in behalf
of the Brooklyn National league team the
sum of 8275,000. This was, however,
refused in most airy fashion by the St. Louis
magnates.

The price for which Homsby was held was
then revealed. The owners of this bit of
ivory demanded for the infielder $100,000 in
cash and five players worth approximately
8400,000.

And here is the exposition of the develop
ment of the ivor^' trade. Homsby was pur
chased by the St. Louis Club as a recruit
for exactly S500 in cash. Bob Conncr>', now
an ivory hunter for the New York Yankees,
hesitated, too, for quite a while before ap
praising him at that amount.

When you can buy for 8500 and sell at
8500,000 it certainly would seem that ivory
trading is profitable.

^ONSIDER also the growth of the fi-
^ nances of professional boxing. One
cold winter just prior to the entrance of the
United Stales into the World War there
came to New York a rather forlorn-looking
young giant from Colorado who wanted to
be a prizefighter. They got him a match
with a second-rate colored boxer called John
Lester Johnson. The young man from the
West got a beating, a cracked rib and S125
in cash. He was very grateful for the S125.

Later that young man turned out to be
Jack Dempsey, the current heavyweight
champion. His present fee for a match is
8500,000. When he quits the ring he will be
worth well over a million. It sounds a bit
like a fairy-tale but the professional sports
of the United States will furnish plots for
tales that might sound quite as incredible if
one did not know that they were true.

Luis Angel Firpo of Argentina came to the
United States practically penniless, but he
had some pugilistic and considerable finan
cial ability. He came within a few scconds of
becoming heavyweight champion and he
took back with him to Buenos Ayres some
thing like a quarter of a million dollars. He
will add to this on his return to the United
States.

For professional boxing bouts of compar
atively little interest the sums paid to the
contestants make the ten-thousand-dollar
purse paid for the historic battle between
the late John L. Sullivan and James J.
Corbett seem like pin-money.

CONSIDER also the rise of Tex Rickard,
whom they call the "premier promoter"

and other such complimentary names.
In 1906 Tex Rickard, proprietor of The

Northern, a saloon and gambling house at
the little mining town of Goldfield, Nevada,

headed a syndicate of mining men who
offered the hitherto unheard-of sum of
840,000 for the Gans-Nelson fight. I hap
pened to be the first newspaperman from
anywhere sent to "cover" this event and
the first newspaperman who ever talked to
Tex Rickard. He maintains to this day that
the interest in this bout amazed him.

Thereafter newspapermen from all over
the world came to Goldfield. They came
from points as far distant as England and
Australia. The bout which was arranged
to advertise the town made a little money.
Tex Rickard who had no interest in particu
lar in boxing up to this time said to himself,
"How long has this been going on?" He
decided to become a promoter. His second
venture, the JelTries-Johnson bout, brought
him a profit of over Sioo,ooo. He became
established as a boxing promoter.

It was Rickard who promoted the Demp-
sey-Carpentier bout which drew the record
gate of over 81,600,000. This may or may
not stand as the record price paid for a
prizefight.

I recall that Jack Skclly, the veteran boxer
who turned boxing expert, happened to re
mark just prior to the Dempsey-Willard bout
at Toledo, "Some day there will be a million-
dollar gate for a fight. You mark my
words." Everybody who heard felt that
Jack was merely garrulous with age.

At a conservative estimate Tex Rickard
has promoted five million dollars' worth of
boxing contests since that first venture at
Goldfield.

PRIZEFIGHTING or boxing—to use the
softer and more modern term—has

developed froma fugitive and outlawed sport
to one of the most expensive forms of enter
tainment in the coimtry. There are plenty
of followers of this game who can remember
when Corbett and Choynski were forced to
fight on a barge to elude the police and how
the principals in other famous ring battles
had to flit from State to State before they
could find a spot where they could battle
without danger of police interference.

To-day the sport is licensed in a number of
States. Many of the patrons are women.
It is not considered out of the way for our
"best people" to be recorded as among those
present at a prizefight. As a matter of fact
the list of those present at Madison Square
Garden on a gala fight night reads like a list
of those present at a first night at the
Metropolitan Opera House.

In the old days the matches were made
over the ale in the bars of saloons. Now the
making of a heav>'weight championship
match is hedged around with all the forms
that surround a big financial deal. And the
making of a heavyweight championship
match is a financial deal of no mean pro
portions.

I thinkit was TexRickard who firstfought
shy of making his matches in the saloons.
He started to select the ball roomsof promi
nent hotels for the sceneof the signing of the
fighters and made the setting-as impressive
as possible, providing plenty-of facilities for

{Continued on page 78)
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4 J? '1 f^EORGE MWDLETON has created a delightfully fresh and whole-^ T CtmiLy Lrroup ^ some comedy in which some iceU worn parts are quichcned into a
newleaseofspontaneity and vitality. Here is Fay Bolnter, as Rose Coe,

from posing a problem of relationship toher engagingyoung brother {Master
- yinfirewJ.Lawlor. Jr.) at the end of a summer made hectic and eventful

1 tie iJther Jxose ^ eruptions of a lovesick young swain, impersonated by our
most convincing and agreeable interpreter of the species, Benry Hull

I
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A scene from one of the newpictures,"Judgment of the Storm," the
prize-winning scenario for which tvas written by Ethel Styles Mid-
<ueton. Lucille liickxen, Lloyd Hughes, George Ilackaihorn and
Fntlo McCullough are among the players featured in this dramatic
story of loveand trial and devotion presented with unusual appeal

Even if our stage were not curiously poor in mystery plavs
• V ' h £:icanor Rohson Belmonl<ma Harriet hord. would stand up xvell under the acid test.

Mary Kennedy and Arthur Albertson form the romantic
nucleus about whom revolve the murders and mystery of a
plot intimately concerned with thefate of a Boide cabinet
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Drawing his inspiration and material from Cernantes's im
mortal epic, "Don Quixote," Molchoir Lengyel has strung to
gether a play called " Sancho Panza," in ivhich the ej>isodci>
have a blendedflavor of ivisdom and broad farce ivhich is
reiiiiniscent of their original. The cast is notable not only
for being headed by Otis Skinner, but because it is the first
prominent group of our native actors to demonstrate the art
of Russian technique under the direction of Richard Boles-
lawsky of the Mosvoiv Art Theater. After a run in New York,
the play has omliarhed upon long tour through the country

F. Scott Fitzgerald has cut to order Glenn Hunter's latest
starring vehicle and styled it " Grit." In this picture, recently
released. Hunter departs from his most familiar incarnation,
that of a country lad, and appears as a young, hut sophis
ticated member ofthe light-fingered fraternity on New York's
lower East Side. He is, however, duly reformed in the course
of the reels. The casting director has been most prodigal
ivith talent, featuring Clara Dotv as the misguided youth's
heart interest and the versatile Roland Young as his father

•
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Between the bitter, uncontrollable sobbing of Lionel Barry-
more as the famous clown, Flick, and the chilling laugh of
Liiigi Ravelli, played by Ian Keith, fetv playgoers seem able
to turn unharrowed from a performance of "Laugh, Cloivn,
Laugh!" translated from the Italian of Fausto Martini. In
the love of Irene Fenwick as Simonetta, the little singer of
the Paradiso Theater, lies the cure for the hysteria of both
men; for the clown ivho suffers from his unrequited passion
for the girl ivho has been his ward since her childhood, and
for Luigi, young and very rich, who has lived too much

Mary Nash outdoes her own previous records for good acting
in "The Lady," by Martin Brown. Seen first as the middle-
aged proprietress of the Brixton Bar in Havre, she is moved
to tell the story of her life to a passing traveler from her
native village in England. A popular variety actress, she
had married above her station in her ambition to become
"a lady," only to find that she had drawn a thorough blank.
After lonely years of heroic sacrifice to save her son from
the spiritual ruin of his father, she tvins the coveted title
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Conway If'ingfield, Tracy Barrow and Curtis Karte, three characters
from " White Cargo," a tale of the inescapable fate that lies in
tvait for white men who linger too long in the desolate harbors
along Africa's western coast. The program describes Leon Gor
dons piece as " a vivid play of the primitive," which is to say that
it deals quite honestly with the realities of its exotic raw materials

To betray the plot of Lynn Starling^s play, "Meet the Wife,"
ivould be basely to deprive future audiences of their full
share in something very pleasant and diverting in the ivay of
light comedy expertly handled by a cast which includes Mary
Boland, Charles Dalton and Ernest Lawford, in roles well
calculated to set off their talents to the best advantage
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Jane Cowl

Classical Repertoire
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iHil,h-i 'ji! ^H'llil III

J^LUSHEDtinlh ihc phenoniennlsuccess of" Romeo and Juliet," Miss
Coivl launched confidently forlh with " Pelleas and Melisande" as

an initial offering this season. This symholicnl Mae.terlinchian tragedy
was beautifully set and charmingly acted, hut poptilar clamor caused
Melisande presently to make way for a revival of the tragic Juliet.
For the rest of the sea.ion Miss Cotvl tvill alternate between these two
plays, and in addition she will be seen in "Antony and Cleopatra"
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Poker Was His Evil Angel Yet It Won Him Happiness

The Outcast
N'O MAN' ever gazed more hungrily

upon a woman. His tense black
eyes peered through the wiridow of

•'Miss Lottie's Candy. Shop" to where
Lottie herself, in cap and apron,.with white
hands poured little dabs of pralines upon
a slab of whiter porcelain. The unconscious
woman, no longer a girl, had not observed
this grizzle-bearded stranger standing
amongst a group of children who watched
her candy-making from the sidewalk. Nor
would she have imagined that any man
wa's thinking of her. for even the most
flirtatious drummer never paid to Miss
Lottie's plainness the tribute of a follow-up
glance.

Something in the man's attitude—the
steadiness of his eye perhaps, or the bristling
belligerency of his beard—suggested de
cision of character and unfaltering courage,
yet now he seemed to hesitate and shrink
back as from a fear that was new to him.
Once he glanced along the drowsy street^
a glance that was half of smoldering en
mity, and half of yearning for the scenes
of childhood. Years made little change
in \'audreuil. He recognized on men the
same faces that he remembered as children-
andsaw the same little knot of idlers loafing
around the same bench in front of Roth-
stein's watchmakcr shop. There sat old
Julius Rothstein himself, gossiping with
Brock Allison and Dr. Caruth—he knew
them all, but nobody knew him. Nobody
wanted to know him, for\'audreuii had long
since driven out and forgotten its blackest
sheep.

The outcast shrugged his shoulders and
turned back to Lottie, who now stood staring
across Front Street to the tight-shut win
dows of Pretty Poll's. Lottie was worrying
over her brother, brooding over little Ben,
for whom she'd toiled and slaved. But,
like a sensible woman, she was seekhig to

By Harris Dicksou
Illustrated by Harvey Emrich

And extenuations for the lure of Pretty
Poll. In their monotonous village, Ben
must have some diversion after he had
worked all day in Boykin's Hardware
Store; and perhaps his nightly visit to Poll
might be innocent. So his troubled sister
continued staring at Poll's window until
the man outside stepped within, and touched
her arm.

"You are Miss Van Clevc?"
"Yes." His abruptness roused her.
"Then I want to talk to 3'ou, please."
Lottie followed him back into her ice

cream parlor, and sat opposite at one of the
tiny tables. Of course the man came to
talk business.

"You don't remember me?" he leaned
over and asked.

"No," she answered frankly.
"I couldn't expect that"; yet it seemed to

hurt. "You were so little when I went
awav. But I hoped that you might not
forget John Hartlield, John Porter Hart-
field?" .

Her smooth skin puckered in the effort,
but showed no sign of recognition, while his
shagg\' brows drew closer as he added.

"You are Thad Van Cleves daughter.
Thad taught you to call me X'ncle John.' "

"Oh? ves? Uncle—John?" Lottie's ej^es
brightene'fl with a vague recollection that
woke behind them.

"Then you do remember? And you are
glad to see me?"

" Certainlv, I am glad."
"But I thought—I was afraid you
"Afraid? Of what?" Lottie inquired

in her direct and disconcerting way.
"Because," he explained hesitantly, "be

cause your mother blamed nae for poor

lhads weakness. Maybe she was right;
but I loved your father." '

Then Lottie remembered, everything—
her unhappy childhood, an adored and
dissipated father—remembered this Uncle
John whom the wretched mother abhorred
for leading Thad to gamble away their little
property. But Uncle John often brought
pretty playthings; he carried candy in his
pockets for. her to find; and the child had
cried herself to sleep on the night when he
excitedly told her father that he was leaving
VaudreuU forever. Now it all flooded
back to Lottie, and Uncle John looked so
\vistful that she patted his hand, and said;

Never mind, we'll just remember that
you were Daddy's best friend."

"Thad's worst friend." He held her
hand, dung to it as a child might ding.
"I want to be your best friend. But you
must not be friends with me until you
know."

"'T^ELL me—about yoursdf" She in
quired very encouragingly.

"There isn't much and nearly all bad"
Hartfield spoke hurriedly, as if he'd planned
it, and meant to go through. "People said
here that I was tricky with dice and cards.
I was, long before anybody found it out!
Your father wasn't; he didn't know how.
Then a revival preacher came to Vaudreuil
and raised a mob that drove me out. I
roamed the world—ocean steamers, the
China coast. Alaska, and won hundreds of
thousands. Men called me "Overcard John
ny'—big games, big stakes and the devil's
own luck. But all that money's gone,
every cent of it. My streak changed, I
went broke. The gambler alwavs does.
I became a tramp. So I took another
name. Hart Porterfield, instead of Porter
Hartfield. Lottie, I've been honest since
the eleventh day of April, 1907. I work
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hard now, and do well.
But think of it, for twenty-
two years, I never saw
anybody from home, ex
cept Major Claibome, who
came out last spring to
Olkahoma where I work.
Of course he didn't recog
nize me as Porter Hartfield
behind this beard. Maybe
it was the sight of one
familiar face that made
me crave to come back.
When I got here, I felt
afraid to tell people who
I was. Then I saw you,
and just had to come in.
You are not going to turn
your back on me?"

"TSJ'OT much!" Lottie
^ tightened hergrip on

his hand. "You'll be our
guest, and sleep upstairs.
To-night we'll have supper
together, you and me, and j
Ben—" She stopped; a ''
mention of Ben's name
brought back her trouble,
and Ben rarely ate supper
at home since he became
enamored of Pretty Poll.

"Oh, yes, little Ben,"
Porterfield exclaimed.
"How has Thad's baby
turned out?"

After Lottie once got
started she told him every
thing, what she dared not
even whisper in Vaudreuil,
for Ben resented women's
gabble. It was Lottie who
now leaned across the
table and clung to Porter-
field's hand, emptying her
soul of what had stifled it,
andpouringout all her fears.

" Where is Pretty Poll's? "
Porterfield demanded as he
rose.

"I'll show you." She moved towards
the front door and pointed, "See thosemen?

on that bench? They'll be going over to
Polls in a few minutes. They oughtn't to
play with Ben, and somebody's cheating."

"I'll attend to that"
"Promise me, Uncle John, you won't get

into a fight?"
" Fight?" he smiled down at her. " There's

better ways to handle a skingame."
Discreet frequenters never spoke of

Pretty Poll's as a gambling-house, but
^ways as " The Club," or"TheLiterary and
Dramatic Association," which was the
phrasing of its legal charter. In spite of
their tongue-bound reticence, however, bits
of tattle leaked out concerning the industry
of Poll's members in studying their Bookof
Fifty-two Pages.

When Hart Porterfield first glanced
upward at the close-dra^vn curtains of
Poll's window, he thought that there was
nobody in the upper room. During these
somnolent hours of the afternoon The Club
was supposed to be deserted, yet a noiseless
shadow creptabout within, pausing now and
again to test the antiquated iron safe. Squat
and squareand massive, it seemed invincible,
but would surrender more tamely than a
rabbit, as theshadow knew from experience.
His dark blotch hovered above its shiny
knob, then shifted to the front door where
he pushed aside a shutter and squinted
through the spy hole. No meddler threat
ened from the stairway. The shutter
closed, and the shadow passed to a window

from which to reconnoitei the
street.

Directly opposite, upon his accustomed
bench, the shadow could see Major Clai
bome, whittling at his inevitable cedar stick,
and cussing the perversity of one-card
draws. There sat Mr. Brock Allison, who
could afford to throw away chips like a
crazy man; and Mr. Eat-em-up Julius
Rothstein, who claimed to be perfecting a
system by which he could not lose at all.
Behind the major stood Pretty Poll him
self, his beak of a nose and beady black eyes
accounting for the "Poll," leaving the
"Pretty" as an alliteration, fanciful and un
explained. Altogether the shadow counted
five regular players who must soon come
tramping upstairs to open their session of
stud poker. An event which was not
scheduled to occur until every man had read
his evening mail.

This gave the shadow plenty of time.
Pretty Poll trusted his ponderous safe to

withstand every assault of might or guile,
and open only to the sesame of a Bastille
key, which never left Poll's possession.
Chuckling at this hallucination, the shadow
thrust into the lock a home-made contrap
tion which threw back its bolts and revealed
the gambler's treasure.

"Huh!" the shadow grunted; "comes open
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jes as natural as a duck goin' barefooted."
In an upper pigeonhole lay Poll's neatly

stacked silver, and packages of bills. The
shadow touched no coin nor currency; but
his five covctous fingers fumbled in a compart
ment formerly dedicated to journals and to
ledgers. He had not yet located the loot
when a knock on the back door paralyzed his
hand, and a cautious voice callcd out, "Jill!
Uncle Jill! I know you're in there. Open
the door."

"Yas suh, Mister Ben," the ancient
negro answered, and noiselessly shut the
safe before he cracked open the back door,
but not wide enough for Ben Van Cleve to
enter.

"No use comin' in, Mister Ben," lied the
wrinkled old sinnei, "'cause Mister Poll say
dey's fixin' to hold a politics meetin' to
night."

"No game?" Ben's face fell; he looked
desperate and harried.

"Not to-night, suh."
Disappointedly Ben Van Cleve turned

away and climbed down the rickety steps,
while old Jill tossed his head like a mule
•with a bug in his ear, and mumbled.

"Huh! Come sneakin' up dem back
steps. Won't come in de front way 'cause

/ i
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]\fr. Boykin mought see him. I'm goin'
to tell Miss Lottie."

Loyalty to Miss Lottie was not the whole
of Jill's motive in touting off her brother;
he craved solitude to jerk open the safe and
recommence his rummaging, until he throt
tled the neck of an extra special quart.

'•.Yoiv I got youl Huh! Tried to 'scape
me. You's jes fer me an' Major CUuborne.
Nobody else. Mighty few white folks
drinks dis kind o' licker. an' no niggers 'tall."

His glass of mint. ice. and sugar Jill had
already placed upon the table, to which he
now drew up a chair. .\t this holy hour of
eve. Poll's rooms were sutTuscd by a light
so very soft and ceremonial as to transform
the mummified negro into a high priest of
mystery, oft'ering his sacrifice upon the altar
of barbaric gods. With rcverence for its
age and potency, Jill lifted the bottle of
Bourbon, cocked his head to one side and
nodded in unison with its gurgling incanta
tions. He poured accurately, but not un
generously—there was nothing mean or
skimpy about old Jill. The ice tinkled like
distant temple bells, and an incense of
minty Bourbon permeated the atmosphere
of his sanctuar\'.

"Raise me?" the oil man leered
across at Drone and giggled
drunkenly. "Raise you back! A
hundred! 'JSother drink. Drane
shoved in an additional two-
fifty, which Porterfield called.
There was noiv about eight
hundred dollars in the pot

'• T AWD! Lawd! I'll jes take my ease
J—' an' 'joy you."
Jill licked his grateful lips, and mentally

followed the oil of jubilation as it mean
dered along his throat, pen his solemn
thoughts came back to Ben \ an Cleve.
"Dat bov's got no business playm poker.
Los' eight hundred dollars dese las three
nights. Wonder whar all dat money comes
from? Can't be no place 'cept Air. Boy-
kin's cash drawer. Lawd! Lawd. Aint
ole Tight Wad goin' to raise sand when he
skivversit? Huh! "Who dat?

Jill sprang erect and listened as thudding
footsteps came up from the street. Swiftly
he restored the bottle, locked the safe, enip-
tied the incriminating dregs of hisglass into
a sloptub, and when Pretty PoU entered
he found his innocent porter standmg upon
a chair to light their hanging-lamp.

"Jill," Poll's beak sniffed the aromatic
air, "Jill, you've been drinking."

"No suh, not me. Nary drop."
"Let that moonshine alone. It's made of

concentrated lye and muriatic acid.
"Yas suh. Maybe dat's how come it got

sech a stout kick."
During forty years of lawful wedlock Poll
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and Jill had pulled together. They were
discussing the liquor habit, but not quarrel
ing. when Eat-em-up Julius Rothstein sham
bled in from the hallway, a great shagg>' bear
in a striped silk shirt, with no collar.

"I smells somedings goot," he remarked.
"Nothing but Jill's rotten moonshine,"

answered the game-keeper.
Rothstein pursued the trade of repairing

watches, while his soul hankered for stud
poker as a profession. Friends dubbed
him "Eat-em-up" Julius because he never
beat anybody. But no baseball fan ever
studied the career of diamond stars with
half the fervor that Eat-em-up followed the
exploits of great American gamblers. It
was his hobby.

Julius sat down, laying out a deck for
solitaire, and trying not to see Ben Van
Cle\-e who halted at the door^vay. Poll
did not in\-ite Ben to come in. and old Jill
looked powerful glum. The boy might
have gone away except for Dr. Caruth.
who came up behind and gave him the
excuse of being accidentally shoved within
the room.

"So, doctor?" the watchmaker glanced
up from his solitaire to inquire, "So! you
come to tr>" some more j'our luck, yes?"

"Never again," the converted Caruth
shook his head. "\ou robbers have made
a Christian of me."

"Ach! Dey even make us Jews turn
Christian."

"Oh! Newcards!" Doctor Caruth leaned
forward and examined the deck. " Different
from our old bicycle and angel backs."

"CURE. Der boj's calls 'em constella-
^ tion backs, for reason dey make Julius

see stars."
While Poll was opening his safe for Jill

to get the doctor's preferred liquor, Caruth
puzzled out an intricate design upon the
constellation backs—planets of various
magnitudes, in red and gold and green.

"Beautiful cards, Julius! Beautiful!"
Der backs looks nice," Julius agreed.

But I find noddings nice on deir face.
Tree veeks ago Poll buy dese cards, and is
more proud dan a monkey vid a tin tail.
Since vich I never vln one picayune."

Ben \ an Cleve and Dr. Caruth sat watch-
iiig Julius at his solitaire, and listening to
his eulogy upon famous gamblers, particu
larly upon "Overcard Johnny," who gave
the world such a sensation.

And yust think of it," Julius observed
proudly, "Johnny was born right here I'n
Vai(d)xnil."

".-Vnd a great friend of my father's,"
Ben Van Cleve volunteered, eager to get
into the conversation and establish himself
as a sport.

"Sure!" answered Julius. "Many fellers
know Overcard Johnny, and is sorry."

Eat-em-up Julius was placing a red nine
on a black ten when Major Claibome, Brock
Allison, Smiddy, and Judge Magliore came
filing through the doorway.

"Now!" Julius scrambled the cards of
his solitaire, "here is five players. Ve can
start."

It gave young Van Cleve a twinge of
humiliation not to be included, in their
game, and Poll began setting out chips when
the door, which had not been tightly closed,
was pushed open by the aristoctatic fingers
of Monsieur Aristidc le Sauvety.rre, who
posed on the threshold, erect as a bantam
cock. Then, hat in hand and bowing pro
foundly. Monsieur le Sauveterre entered
with his guest.

"Major Claibome," the Creole inclined
himself in a graceful curve, "I believe these

(Continued on page 43)
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Part V

y\T LAST, mercifully, Antrim called
a halt. Janet flopped down inconti-
nently under a fine acacia. In a

moment he had gone, setting out once more
on his indefatigable search for water, and
when she was left alone she began to suffer
a temptation that resembled the classical
torments of the damned. There, on the
branch above her, he had slung the moist
W'dttr-c/iufifihal. Neither her eyes nor her
imagination could leave it alone. But
Antrim had not given her permission to
drmk.

"No," she told herself, "I mustn't. I
simply can't. He's trusted me, and if I let
him down, even if he didn't know I'd done
so, I could never forgive myself."

She'lay quiet, with her eyes closed; but
that wasno good. Shebegan to feel less sure
of herself, hoping desperately that Antrim
would soon return. "But even then," she
thought, "he may not give me anything to
drink till dinner. What does it matter if
I take it sooner or later? "

Obeying an impulse stronger than her
faltering will she rose feeling like a thief to
her feet. Then she heard Antrim's voice:
"HeUov, Memsahib, what about a drink?"

She was saved, and so conscious of her sal
vation from an act of treachery that her lips
trembled and tears came into her eyes when
she spoke. And yet the cheeriness of his
tone frightened her. She knew it meant
that his search for more water had failed.
She was careful not to askhimany questions.

"Only one blanket to-night," he told her
when their meal was over, "and half rations
to-morrow. If you're cold you'd better sing
out and you can have my coat. I'm used to
this sort of thing and you're not."

She smiled. At the moment her whole
body burned like a furnace.

A few yards away from the heap of dried
^^s which Jumaa had collected for Janet's
bed Antrim lay down for the night. It was
a night in which the earth seemed as vast and
more lonely than the sky. Janet and the
natives slept, or seemed to sleep. The fire

11 conscious thing inall that darkness was his own brain, and
that, in its fiery activity, seemed likea white
pulsating flame, inexhaustible never for a
moment still.

•^1 the water that he could count on oozed
and chilled in the canvas chagghal, shadowy
over Janet Rawley's head. That night he
had searched desperately and found none.
If this bad luck continued they would never
see the Pangani's gieen. Their eyes would
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A Ghostly Summons from Across the Sea Helps
to Solve a Gruesome Jungle Mystery
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only know the mockery of green acacias that
thrust their roots into deep hidden channels
which he could never reach.

Ridiculous. The bush was full of life. No
life without water. Over the escarpment
there were rivers. Somewhere over there
rose the river N'dalo, greeny-white, like a
river of china clay.

Sleep was impossible. And Rawley?
Rawley, poor devil! He wondered what had
happened to him. No doubt hc had found
his sleeping-placc. A happy etuling; for he
would never have escaped from himself.
A hiippy escape for Janet, too. She must
know that as well as he did. Strange and
wonderful woman! There was no woman
like her, and yet he couldn't understand her.
He wished he could. There was nothing in
the world that he desired more than to see
into her mind. That was how a man always
felt when he wsis in love . . . and never got
any further, either!

Now, for the first time, he realized how
others might suspect him in connection with
Rawley's disappearance; All the tongues
of Mombasa and Nairobi. How they would
leap at it! Even an old friend like Kilgour's
wife had hinted that he was in love with
Janet before he started. Perhaps, after all,
they had been right. He believed that he
had been in love with her from the first mo
ment in which he saw her at the Kilgour's
luncheon-table. Now they would have
something to talk about with a vengeance.

tJE LAUGHED at the idea; and yet, when
he came to think about it, it took on

the shape of a definite threat. As soon as
he reached the border he would have to
make a report on Rawley's death. "Four
teen days ago Mr. Rawley had a quarrel with
a boy named Dingaan. Rawley went out for
a walk and never returned. We searched
for him without success, and ever since I have
necessarily been living in intimacy with Raw-
ley's wife." That was all he could say, and
it was the truth; but would Mombasa, its
taste for scandal already tickled by rumors
of a conquest, believe it?

For himself it didn't matter; but when he
came to think of it hc saw that the reputation
of Janet must suffer as much or more than
his. "I must stand by her," he thought.
But one couldn't stand by a woman if one
wasn't wanted, and he didn't believe that
she would ask for his support or accept it if
he offered it.

The whole of her next day's journey was
made unreal for Janet by the fantastic light
of the fever that throbbed behind her eyes.
She walked, but she neither knew nor cared

where she was going. Only two fears sus
tained her: the first that delay might lead
to the destruction of Antrim; the second that
a confession of her true state might precipi
tate another scene of passion with which, in
her present weakness, she would not be able
to cope. Her vision, it is true, had stopped
short of Antrim's foresight of what would
happen in Mom])asa; what troubled her was
rather the fact that she liad allowed herself
to love liim In the awful moments lhal pre
ceded Rawley's rleath. This sense of guilt
oppressed her so heavily that she began to
feel that her momentary surrender had
contributed to the disaster. Her guilt must
lie on her conscience for the rest of her life.
Only a rigidity, pitiless to Antrim and her
self, could save her. The fault was hers
alone: Antrim was blameless.

So her thoughts ran against a background
that was always changing yet terribly the
same. For an hour at a time she would lose
consciousness of everything but her dragging
feet. Thrice, during the day, Antrim put a
cup of lukewarm water into her hand. Later,
for a moment, the sun hung poised, as though
meditating descent and then began to fall
like a white-hot plummet. But she could
scarcely believe that another day was end
ing, for time and distance had by then lost
all reality.

-Antrim had left them at their last halt and
Asmani had taken his place as leader; yet
she was hardly aware of the change before
she saw Antrim beckoning to them from the
bottom of a shallow valley.

Antrim had found water, this time no
muddy pit, but an audible trickle that coiled
beneath matted grasses like a snake.

.-Vntrim was beside himself with triumph
and delight. His worn face with caked dust
in the wrinkles showed an almost boyish
gaiety; his black lips smiled. She tried to
smile back at him, to whip herself into a
semblance of his enthusiasm; but, strangely
enough, this_ vital discovery of his did not
move her. She had reached a dispassionate
depth of exhaustion in which it seemed to her
dangerous to stop even for the sake of water.

And yet, when she tasted it, the water
revived her, dragging her back, despite her
self, to a world of physical needs.

"This is splendid," Antrim told her, "but
we mustn't waste time. We can have our
debauch later."

Asmani emptied and washed the chagghal,
then filled not only it but every receptacle
for liquid that they possessed including
Antrim's pith helmet which he carried drip
ping, by its leather strap.

When they came to the brow of the hill a
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The IV ate r re
vived her, drag
ging her back
despite herself,
to a ivorld of^
physical needs.

cool wind met them, the lirsl their mouths
had lasted sincc they lefl the camp,

She went suddenly chilly. The breeze was
too shrewd. She shivered.

Then Antrim clutched her arm and
pointed. "Look!" he cried.

"Kilima N'jaro. Isn't it a marvel. Ice."
Ice. . . . She could think of nothing for

the moment but an opaline oblong on a fish
monger's slab in George Street. Plymouth.
Upon it she saw a silvery Tavy salmon.
Then, swiftly, she heard ice tinkle in a tum
bler of whiskey on the balcony of the Mom
basa Club. Rawley . . .

"Ice!" he repeated. He looked at her
pgerly. "And that's the end of our
journey."

She could not answer him; she couldn't
even smile. He stared at her, waiting for her
to speak.

"Janet," he said, "you're not well.
What's the matter with ^--ou?" He laid his
hand on her bare forearm. "My child,
you're burning! We'll stop at once. You'd
better lie down."

He pulled out the blanket and spread it
under a tree; he gave her his arm, and she
took it gratefully. She lay back with eyes
closed.

"It's nothing," she said.
"Nothing! It's fever, where's your

quinine?"
"I've taken it all."
"You've been like this all day?"
Now there was nothing to hide. "Yes,

and yesterday and the night before."
He fell to his knees beside her.

" A ND never told me? My darling! I'm
not fit to look after you. You must

take more quinine." He called to Asmani for
a cup of water and took four tablets from
his pocket. "Swallow these at once," he said.

"Be careful of the water," she murmured.
Now that the end which she dreaded had

come, it seemed no longer necessary to pre
tend. She felt an aching need for the human
sympathy which she had denied herself.

"I've been taking them without water,"

she said childishly.

'"she could have said nothing more dan
gerous. Her words bowled him over com
pletely. He took her thin arm m both his
hands. "Janet ..." he began. ^

"No, no," she said in,a pamc, don t
touch me. Please don't!" She pi^ed her
arm away from him. "If you don t mind,
she added pathetically. '

He released her. "Im acting 1ke a
brute," he told himself. I must gill my
self together. It was bad
now that Rawley's dead .. .
her hand for the cup and thanked him.

"If you don't really, mind, she saia
weakly "I'd rather be alone. .

A little later he brought her some biscuit
sodden in warm water; it
thing that he could think of, and she took it
Lt because she wanted it, but because
would not have offended him for the worid.
His gentleness, his deference to her wishes,Sadfher ashamed. Between the new shame
and the old guilt her heart was torn. _

That night without asking her permissionhe covered her with his coat, fven w.th
this cover it was bitterly cold. She tned to
forget the cold in her determination to be
veU enough to march on thefoUowmg morn-
ng Never before had she waited so eagerly

fof the sun. When dawn came her whole
body was bruised and stiff and pain crept
along her bones. She opened her eyes to
find him bending over her.

"Better?" he asked. _ ^
She gave him a smile m return. Yes,

I'm better," she lied.
When he was not looking she rose to her

knees Herhead swam. She knew that she
could not stand. When he reappeared her
mind was made up. She beckoned to hmi.

He knelt beside her. Sheput her hand on
his arm. . , j t

"I've tried," she said. "I find that I
can't stand. I've been thinking what you'd
better do. There are three of you and I'm
only one. You must go on and leave me.
Do you understand.-'"
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"My child, that is ridiculous," he told her.
"Of course we shall do nothing of the sort."

"I knew you'd be obstinate," she said,
"but it's quite reasonable. You have all
your life before you. Mine is really over.

"They were rather I don't want to live. There'sno living crea
ture at home in England who wants "to sec
mc. Nobody hi the world who thinks . . ."
she stopped. "My life . .

" JANET," he cried, "how can you speak
like that? You know what I think of

you. Be just to me. To me your life is the
most precious thing, and you know it."

She put her hands to her eyes.
"Don't be frightened," he said. "I

promise you that I won't say anything
more."

He went away. In the bush she heard the
hacking of a panga. She couldn't think
what it meant, but felt sure that the sound
had something to do with herself.

His last words had given her a curious
confidence. "He is stronger than I am," she
thought, "and I can trust him. It is a won
derful thing to think that I can trust him."

Antrim and Asmani returned. She did not
look at them.

"I want your blanket," he said shortly.
She rolled over and he took it from under her.
He and Asmani were talking in low voices.

"Now we're ready," he said at last, stop
ping beside her.

He laid her gently on the blanket. At
either end they had attached it to the pole
which he had cut in the bush.

"This is the height ofluxur>'in traveling."
he told her: "a machihi. Don't try to think
or talk. Just lie there quietly with your eyes
dosed."

Antrim and .\smani lifted the pole be
tween them. The hammock swayed; but
soon her limbs relaxed to its swaying. She
seemed to be moving forward on air. She
fell asleep.

Sometimes, when they halted to rest, she
awakened; but still she did not open her
eyes. At midday Antrim gave her food and
a long draught of water which her conscience
pricked her to swallow. She gulped it down
gratefully.

Night, once more, was bitterly cold. It
would have been better, as Antrim knew, if
he could have induccd her to share the
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warmth of his own sleeping-place—but the
exaggerated delicacy on which he had deter-
mmed in the promise that he had given
made him scrupulous not to offend her. He
lay nearher, as on the nightbefore, wakeful
but never speaking. By next morning her
fever had passed. She begged himto let her
try her legs. The fact that she was feeling
better encouraged him.

Memsahib," he said
"Kot a bit of it."

It seemed almost as if they had recovered
their old normal relation. She passed an
other dreamy day in the machila. Toward
sunset she heard a sound that was like the
shiver of rain oi many leaves. It was a

Every night about two o'clock she wak
ened with a feeling oj heat and suffoca
tion, and just as sTie was trying to get
her bearings, she became conscious of
a faint but extraordinary phenomenon

breeze in the reeds that had made the sound.
A deeper shadow closed above her. Now
there was no need to cover her eyes. They
passed beneath forest trees tangled with ropes
of liana like the masts of wrecked ships lying
at the bottom of the sea. No soujid at
all—the silence of great deeps. And then
a sound that was hke that of wind rush-
mg through a fir-wood. But there was
no wind. It w^s strange. At last they
laid her down. The earth was cool beneath
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her body, not burning like the sand of
the bush. The rushing sound that she
had heard was one of water. Antrim stood
over her.

"The Pangani River," he said.
"Enough to wash in?" she asked, half

playfully.
"Enough to swim in . . . barring croco

diles.
"Memsahib," he said. "We've come

through. There's a boat on the further
bank, and that means a station. To-night
you'll sleep in a goose-feather bed with the
sheet turned down so bravely, oh!"

She did not know whether she were glad
(Continued on page 57)
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Thirty Days Over Europe
Seeing a Dozen Countries for a Thousand Dollars

By Frederick L. CollinsSAM HILL had been around the world
more times than he had hairs on the
top of his head—forty-one more times,

to be exact, for Sam s head was a better
advertisement for furniture polish than for
hair tonic. Smooth, that's what Sam was
from the shine on his head to the shine on
his feet. And intelligent, too, in an Encyclo-
pa^dia-Britannica sort of way. He pro
nounced Yokohama Yokohama, and not
Yoklahoma, as go per cent, of his com
patriots do; and he was just as familiar with
the commuting schedule between Naples
and Sorrento as you and I are with the last
train to Bronxville or Evanston. He had
ridden on every kind of raQroad from the
Broadway Limited to the funicular that runs
from Zermatt up the Matterhorn; and on
every ocean palace from the General Shcmn
to the President Polk. He was equally at
home with a corn-cob pipe in a Chinese
rickshaw or a hasheesh bowl in a Dublin
jaunting car. In short, he had traveled.

So, when Edgerton Samuel Hill Booth,
his father's sister's grandchild, who was
bulging with a college education in his head
and a wad of his father's money in his
pocket, came to ask Uncle Sam how to see
Europe in thirty days, he came to the right
man.

"You see," said Edgerton—hereafter
we shall call him Sammy, for no one but his
mother called him Edgerton, and we hate
the name anyhow—"you see, having only a
little money and a little time, I thought I'd
stick to one country."

"Good," said Uncle Samuel, "and what
country did you have in mind?"

Sammy blushed. "I had thought, sir,"
he began, tentatively, "of Paris."

"You don't need any help from me, young
man. You'll find a guide in the bar of the
Folies Bergere who'll show you all you want
to see in Europe."

Sammy smiled. These American college
boys are seldom educated, but they are often
wise. "Quit your kidding, Uncle Sam. I
guess you could show me more than the
guide. But you've got me wrong on the
Montmartre stuff. I've already seen life.
I've been to Yale. What I want now is to
get an education. I'd like to see Paris and
London and a lot of other places, too—

Holland and Belgium and Switzerland and
Germany andAustria, and I wouldn't mmd
taking a whirl at Denmark and Spain and
those Balkan countries, you kno\^^ Con
stantinople and that sort of thing. But if 1
can only have one, which shall I pick.

"Why don't you see'em all?'
The boy laughed. "In thirtydays?
"Why not? How much money have you

got?"
"One thousand beans."
"A thousand dollars and thirty days t<'

see Europe. It s a pipe. I'll go with you.
You give me your thousand and promise t)
do justwhat I tell you to do for thirty days
after you land on the other side, and 111
show vou all those places you mentioned
and a whole lot more. I'll show you every
doggone country in Europe.

"But how?" . .
"Young man, that's my part of it. iou

do as I tell you, and ask no questions. Is
it a go? " , -

"When do westart?" answered Sammy—
and his uncle made a mental note to remem
ber him in his will. ^ r.

Sam Hill was not bluffing. Sam never
bluffed unless it was absolutely necessary;
and this time it wasn't. For Sani. havmg
made a good job of this world, had been
looking around for new worlds to conquer.
And he had found a very sizable one. Here
tofore, he had been East and West and
North and South; there was nothing lefyor
him to do but to go Up or Down. And as
he often said in his cheerful, epigrammatic
way, we'd all be going down some day. so
he was going up. That s when Sam started
in to prove that his two hundred and forty
pounds were lighter than air and freer than
space. Heretofore, he had never left the
ground in anything more giddy than an Otis
Elevator No. 6 and his idea of aerial adven
ture was a night on the Ziegfcld Roof. But
once Sam left the treetops and went mooch
ing around among thefoothills of the clouds,
you might have thought he was Orville
Wright. He buzzed around his club like a
Bleriot engine, expounding the virtues of
castor oil as a non-carbonizing lubricant. He
subscribed to the Acronaidkal News. He

paid fifteen dollars to risk his life at a Jersey
summer resort. Finally he sat up all night
to sail with the morning papers from New
York to Washington. In short, he flew.

But Sam, being, as has been suggested, an
experienced traveler, realized that he had
not yet had the big thrill. Flying in America
is still in the marbles-.ind-mumbledy-peg
stage. But in starving Europe the poor,
helpless nations are helping themselves to a
presumptive monopoly of the air. Sam had
read thatyou could go everj'where hy wings'
that the schedules were regular; and that
the prices were fair. In America, each
passenger had to pay what amounted to a
substantial instalment on a new machine;
but abroad, due to thesubsidy policy of the
European governments, the air passenger
traveled for a fare not out of proportion to
the cost of ordinary land travel. At least, so
Sam had heard; and he had long had in
mind to go over, and up, and prove it. So
that morning, in early Julv, when he and
the still unsuspecting Sammv stepped into
the closed automobile at the door of the
Hotel Victoria in London, Sam knew, if
Sammy didn't, that he was in for the thrill
of his variegated life.

Tl^E LL have lunch,"he remarked cas-
*»' ually to Sammy. " in Paris."
Sammy looked at his watch. It was nine-

thirty. He said nothing; he hadn't said
anj'thingtospeak ofsince hemade his agree
ment in New \ork; but he made a mental
note for the four thousandth time that Uncle
Samuel had plumb gone insane. And he saw
no reason to alter this conclusion until the
car reached Croydon. Now, Croydon is a
city as large as Fall River, and about as im
portant; but nowadays nobody ever thinks
of it except as the placc where you get the
planes for Paris. During the war it was a
big military flying base; and since commer
cial Channel flights began in iqig, its facili
ties have been put to daily peaceful use.

The airdrome is one of the biggest and
best equipped in the world. Great hangars
line the field.accommodating the machines
of several lines operating a daily service be
tween England and the Continent. Scattered
over the field itself are airplanes of every
de.scription, making the green expanse look
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An elevated view of the
de Triomphe, Paris

like Long Island Sound
during Larchmont racc
week. A big Handle\--
Page is being tuned lip
in the center of the
field. A force of brou n-
shirtcd mechanics is go
ing over the big motors
to see that no nut is
loose and no piston
shaky. Good mechan
ics on a job they know-
always inspire confi
dence. It is so with the
machinists of Croydon.

There are the usual
preliminaries; you can
not leave England b\-
airplane any more than
j'ou can by boat with
out the inevitable pass
ports. Then, too, there is the luggage
i^ach passenger is allowed thirty pounds
without charge—approximately a suitcase
and a srnall bag—but if his bags are heavier
or It he has a steamer trunk, he must pay a
moderate additional toll. These formalities
take only a few minutes. The porters lake
your valises away from you just as they do
mthe La Salle Street Station in Chicago; and
the passengers stroll across the green grass
^ the plane. _The big, luxurious Handley-

age IS a British ship which carries fourteen
passengers besides the pilot and mechanic.
At IS equipped with two Rolls Royce en-
gmes, either one of which is capable of pro
pelling the plane for many miles without
help from the other; thus making the timid
passenger feel doubly safe. Its interior is
more like a yacht club veranda, or a presi
dent s private car on an American railroad,
than u is like the airplanes that take their
trial spms over Buffalo and Dayton. The
passenger space is long and comfortablj'
wide, with windows on either side.. To the
right and left of the centeraisle are luxurious
wicker armchairs with cushions upholstered
m gay cretonnes. Newspapers, magazines,
tresh drinking water, mirrors, a Marconi
wireless telephone, speed and height indica
tors. and a lavatory are part of the regular

(
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equipment. There is a sign to the effect that
''Lmicheon boxes (including spirits and min
erals) may be ordered of the agents when
booking and will be served on board." It
is just like a passenger train de luxe—only
cleaner and handsomer; sort of a cross
between a private Pullman and a public
limousine.

The plane is due to take of? at ten o'clock.
And at ten-three Sammy and Sam are get
ting their first panoramic view of London.
To be sure, it is of the birdseye variety, be
cause the pilot is pointing off toward Brom
ley and the Kent countryside. The Channel
and the mouth of the Thames arc plainly
visible, as they are onlj' forty or forty-five
miles away; and a good airplane eye can sec
about seventy miles; but the way does not
lead directly to the sea. To the north, the
red-tiled houses that line the Thames glow
in the morning sunlight; and just below is
the chalky, hUJ)' road to Seven-oaks. Be
yond the vine-covered houses and central
church of Seven-oaks, the plane flies over
what George Aleredith called Britain's
" gray greenness " to Chatham and Rochester
and Maidstone. The latter place is a rail
road center; and the puffs of grimy smoke
that rise from the busy little engines and
scatter dark clouds over the near-b}-- flower
gardens remind the air traveler of discomforts
which he has happily escaped. Just beyond,

at Ashford, the pilgrims
recognize the twin towers
of Canterbury Cathe
dral reaching up into
the heavens. And fur
ther north are the chalky
Dover headlands. Be
yond Dover, nestling be
neath its white cliffs, is
the ancient village of
Folkstone; and beyond
Folkstone is the sea.

Sam, Senior, is in his
element, whatever that
is; and Sammy, Junior,
after a hurried revision
of his earlier estimate of
uncle's sanity, has begun

A hull-ring at
ISinies, France

A typically moist seg'
ment of Holland-
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to feel the most unusual sensations that
fall to the lot of mortal man, In the fir.st
moments, as the plane left the ground at a
rapidly diverging angle to everything that
Sammy had always considered reasonable
and right, he felt as if the earth were sud
denly intoxicated. As the big machine
dipped a bit to take the first air-pocket,
and the ground below, which had been
reeling giddily away from him. rose and fell
again, Samm\" was sure that all the world
was drunk. But when the plane reached
a level of, say, three thousand feet, and
held steadily on its course; and the lobes
of equilibrium in Sammy's ears responded
to the unexpected strain, the boy's mind
began to take in the wonder of it all. For the

. first time, he realized what individual things
roofs are. and how beautiful are the tops of
trees. For the first time, he saw, not the
specific thing in front of him, but the world.

"How is it, old man?'' asked Sam, Senior.

Absolutely," answered Samm\-.
• Junior; iind thereafter he sat in

amazed and awe-inspired silence.
Before him. if he had known it. lay fifteen

minutes of even more impressive grandeur—
fifteen minutes in the snowy clouds that rocf
the English Channel. At
Folkstone the rough
waters are only about
twent.v miles in width,
and before the timid lad>-
with the spectacles had
lost sight of Britain's rug
ged coast line, the ven
turesome lady with the
field glasses had made
out the low, curving
shores of Cap Gris-Nez
and Saint Inglevert, and
Boulogne, with its long,
welcoming breakwater
reaching out to snatch
the wavfarer from the

An old fort at Antibes.a loivn
near I\'ice founded in 340 B.C.

L'lle de la Cite, Paris, shouing the
Seine and iVolre Dame

W6zrr-»jas
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Thefamous Promenade
des Anglais at Nice on

the Riviera

Above the great white
Casino and the piers of
pleasure and commerce
rise the citadel, the tur-
reted Castle, the ancient
ramparts that date back
to the fourteenth cen-
turj'. But in a few short
minutes the plane has
sailed through the ages,
from these historic relics
to the modern seashore
resorts at Le Touquet
and Berk; crossed the.
mouth of the world-
famous Somme; and fol
lowed the railroad line to
Abbeville. The latter is
a topical toy town laid
out by a T-square. Not
so far away to the left is

the sprawlycity of Amiens, 'with its magnifi
cent Cathedral, the finest exampleof Gothic
architecture in the world; and near MoUien
Vidame are trendies and shell holes of the
great war. The next town is Beauvais,
famous among air-pilots for the huge white
cross over its cathedral, and from Beauvais
the way leads over Clermont and the beauti
ful forest of Chantilly to Beaumont on the
river Oise.

Here is the most beautiful country be
tween London and Paris; and from no van
tage point save an airplane can its beauty be
fully appreciated. Ahead is the Castle of
Ecouen, the forest of Montmorency, and
the gleaming white houses and carefully
plotted gardens which line the lake at
Enghien; and below are tiny piles of hay,
bleached almost white in the Norman sun,
dotting the grassy fields like loaves of sugar
tossing on a great green sea. But none of
these beauties filled the eye of Edgerton
Samuel Hill Booth!

"There it is!" he shouted, causing Uncle
Samuel to start from the deep slumber into
which so much compressed sightseeing had
plunged him. and forcing the English gentle
man in the tweed suit to take one eye off his
copy of Tl/e Spectator.

"It? What!" said Sam Hill.
"The Eiffel Tow^er," replied Sammy; and

from that moment every one of the four
teen passengers, except the Englishman

{Continued on page 6g)
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EDITORIAL
NEW MEMBERS

^HERE have been, and are, differences of
opinion among members of the Order as to
the best methods of securing a desirable

increase in the membership of Subordinate Lodges.
Many believe that intensive drives for new mem
bers are fraught with grave dangers and that
campaigns conducted under high pressure are
likely to result in mistakes that will prove detri
mental to the prestige and standing of the Lodges.
Others as confidently maintain that special mem
bership campaigns are generally conducted with
more care than the ordinary processes.

It is not our purpose to discuss the relative
merits of these opposite views, nor to comment
upon the reniarkable growth in membership in
recent years, which has been, in large measure,
brought about by special campaigns conducted
under the very efficient leadership and super
vision of the New Membership Committee of the
Grand Lodge. It may well be stated in passing,
however, that it is generally agreed that the Order
has been vastly strengthened by this additional
enrolment, and that the high character of its
membership as a whole has not been impaired.

But our present object is to call to the attention
of the Subordinate Lodges, and of the members of
the Order, the necessity for continued activity to
insure the acquisition of a reasonable number of
new members every year.

Deaths, transfers, dimits, and other unprevent-
able causes, are constantly operating to deplete
the rolls of every Lodge. Losses from these
causes can only be recouped by the accession of
new members. And, of course, a healthy in
crease should be sought to meet the ever-growing
demands for a wider scope of fraternal activity.

The power and capacity of any Lodge fully to
measure up to its opportunities for service depends
directly upon its numerical strength. This does
not mean that the largest Lodges are necessarily
the best, nor that they accomplish the most.
But it does mean that their capacity for service
is greater than that of smaller Lodges.

No Subordinate Lodge can afford to stand still.
It should avoid the easily acquired attitude of
satisfaction with existing conditions, however
good those conditions may appear. Such an

attitude is a prelude to lethargy and stagnant
inactivity.

In every community there are representative
citizens who are not Elks by initiation, but who
are good Elks in heart and high ideals. The
Subordinate Lodges should take proper steps to
secure as many as possible of such men to unite
as members, in the splendid work to which the
Order is committed. Care shoiild be exercised
always to maintain the high standards which have
been set for membership in the Order. But it is
impossible to imagine a Lodge overloaded with
members, if they be of the right kind.

ANOTHER BIRTHDAY

^^N THE 16th day of February, the Benevo-
lent and Protective Order of Elks will cele

brate its fifty-sixth anniversary. It is not a patri
arch among fraternal organizations; but it is no
longer in the juvenile class. It has reached an age
of dignified maturity.

The birthday of an individual is a significant
event, as marking a definite stage in the allotted
span of life which must inevitably reach its end.
The mere living of each year is an achievement in
itself. But in the case of an organization worthy
to endure through the ages, it means little as a
mere measure of the passage of time. However,
its appropriate celebration may be made to serve
a very useful purpose.

The anniversary of the founding of a fraternal
organization is a suitable occasion upon which to
survey the accomplishments of the past; to take
an inventory of present powers and capacity for
service; and to study the problems and the oppor
tunities of its future.

Happily the fifty-sixth birthday of the Order
of Elks is one which it may celebrate with just
pride and satisfaction. A review of its past
achievements brings a thrill to the heart of every
loyal member. A survey of its present vast mem
bership of splendid American citizens, and of the
wide scope of its varied activities in the service
of humanity, arouses the pride of every Elk. And
the realization of the opportunities for an en
larged usefulness in the future inspires a renewed
zeal and devotion.

The Order of Elks has not attained the full
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growth of its destined power and prestige. It is
still a growing Order. It is still an achieving
Order. Its birthdays are yet occasions upon
which it looks forward with eager purpose and not
merely backward with complacent satisfaction.

So long as this continues to be so its anniver
saries will be events worthy of celebration. And
only so long will the Order justify its continued
existence. No fraternal organization can, or
should, survive beyond the day when it ceases
to face the future with definite purpose.

THE HARDING MEMORIAL
^^EN and women all over this country, regard

less of political faith, are contributing to the
Harding Mernorial Fund, because they remember
our late President not alone as a man who did
honor to his high position, but also as a fellow
human, kindly, sincere, without guile—aman who
had at heart the best interests of the greatest
number and who gave of himself without stint
that all might be served.

Grand Exalted Ruler McFarland, in a message
to The Elks Magazine, says of the Memorial:

The membership of our great American Order should
and will join in the movement for a memorial to our
beloved and distinguished brother. Warren G. Harding.
This_rnemorial will be an appreciation of the splendid
qualities of a true E.lk. the accomplishments of a real
leader and of the devotion and service of our late chief
tain to the cause of Americanism and to 'The bringing
about of a better understanding between our peoples.
I commend the memorial movement to the earnest atten
tion of the membership and anticipate their generous
support and cooperation."

THE BOSTON CONVENTION
""pHE communications from the Executive
* Committee of the Boston National Elks

Convention Association indicate that plans for
the accommodation and entertainment of the
Convention in July are well under way; and they
further indicate that those plans are the most
elaborate and ambitious that have ever been
formulated for an Elks Convention. The patri
otic demonstration to be staged on Boston Com
mon promises to be a spectacular feature of
stupendous magnitude.

The formal invitations extended by Governor
Cox, Mayor Curley, President Nicholson and
Exalted Ruler Kane, evidence a hospitality worthy
of Boston's splendid traditions. And there is
abundant proof of the efficient management with

which the preparations are being conducted by
those who have undertaken the labor of arrang
ing for so large and so important a gathering.

That labor is one of love and fraternal good will.
Appreciation of it should be shown by every
official and every member of the Order by a
prompt and generous response to every request
for information and aid. It is only by such
cooperation that the Convention can be made the
complete success that is desired by all concerned.

GOOD CITIZENSHIP IS TRUE PATRIOTISM

PRESIDENT COOLIDGE'S first address to
* Congress, upon its reassembling in December,
is still the subject of comment and discussion in
the public press. Naturally this is very largely
of a partisan nature and with such discussionsTHE
Elks Magazine is not concerned. But with one
sentiment expressed in his address all patriotic
citizens are in accord, regardless of political
affiliations.

The President said, with succinct directness:

"American institutions rest solely on good citizen
ship. . • • America must be kept American. . . .
Those who do not want to be partakers of American
spirit ought not to settle in America."

To this sentiment eveiy Elk responds with a
devoutly sincere "Amen." The Order recognizes
that one of its highest duti^ is the inculcation of
true patriotism, the patriotism of that good
citizenship which alone can preserve our institu
tions. And it has earnestly striven to make itself
felt as a great patriotic influence.

How well it has succeeded in that purpose is
attested by the editorial greeting extended to the
Order last July by the Atlanta Journal, which
contained this splendid eulogy:

" If benevolence is the soul, loyalty is the heart of the
Elks, loyalty to one another and to their Country.
They believe in the constitution as the bulwark of
American freedom. They cherish the flag as an em
blem of ideals worth living for. worth dying for. They
count good citizenship from day to day the surest
evidence of patriotism. They stand committed with
heart-whole devotion to guard the republic against
foes from without or within. They are Americans
first, Americans last, Americans always."

No higher tribute could be paid to any Order.
No Order has better earned it. And it will
continue to deserve such approval by standing
solidly behind the President in support of his
patriotic declarations.
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N ew Home ofPortland, Oregon, Lodge
I^^INCE Portland (Ore.) Lodge, No. 142,

held its first meeting thirty-four years
ago, it can be safely said that there

has never been a more joyous celebration
than that which marked the dedication on
December 2g, 1023, of its new million dollar
Home The day opened with the arrival
of special trains from Seattle, Spokane,
lacoma and other points throughout the
Northwest^ bearing delegations from other
Lodges. I he first event, on the official
program arranged by Charles C. Bradley,
Chairman of the Dedication Committee,

was the farewell services held in the old
building in which the Past Exalted Rulers
of the Lodge took part. At 2:30 P. M.
a mammoth moving-day parade began,
participated in by the bands, drill teams,
and the drum and bugle corps of the various
visiting Lodges, conspicuous among which
were the bands and drum corps of Spokane
(Wash.) Lodge, No. 228, Tacoma (Wash.)
Lodge, No. 174, and Seattle (Wash.) Lodge,
No. 02.

At 8:30 P. M. before a great gathering,
the official dedication of the new Home took

place under the direction of District Deputy
Grand Exalted Ruler E. G. Gearhart. At
the conclusion of the service Mr. Gearhart
congratulated the officers and members of
the Lodge on their ability to erect such
a '.vondcrful structure, and predicted that
as a result of this accomplishment the
activities of Portland Lodge would be cast
over a wider area than ever before. The
dedication address was made by the Hon.
Clarence L. Reames of Seattle Lodge, for
merly United States District Attorney for

{Continued on page yg)

February, 1924 33

The Functions of a State Association
It Is, In Effect, a Sort of Miniature Grand Lodge

"HY a State Elks Association?"
"What good do they do?"
I have heard this question asked

so many times in the past few years, that
I feel the necessity for someone answering
it. Not that I believe State Elks Associa
tions need defending but merely to enlighten
such Elks as may not be familiar with the
the activities of State Organizations.

For more than twenty years now there
have been State Associations, and State
Associations they have been in truth as well
as in name, each following its own course
with little or no regard to what another
State might be doing.

In all this time there seems to have been
no thought of co-ordination as between all
the States; no definite policy which might
be adopted by all associations, and no strict
defining of functions as between the Grand
Lodge and the State Associations. The
associations seem to have stood idealistic-
ally upon the doctrine of State's rights.

Probably for a long time this failure to
outline and adopt a program was due to
a certain antipathy on the part of the Grand
Lodge toward the recognition of State
Organizations, but that was so long ago as
to be forgotten. And in the meantime the
State meetings have continued to grow in
size and importance, until they have become
in most of the commonwealths, what they
really ought to be, miniature Grand Lodges.

This they have done without in any way
usurping any of the powers or prerogatives
of the Grand Lodge, and with the proper
cooperation between the State Association
officers and Grand Lodge officers should
bring about a much closer relationship and
understanding between the membership
and the Grand Lodge itself.

There is need of this. The space between
the Grand Lodge, attended only by the
Past Exalted Rulers, and represented only
through the District Deputy Grand Exalted
Rulers is too great to bring about a proper
sympathy and thorough understanding of
the problems with which the national officers
are confronted.

Of course with a State Association in
every State it would be manifestly impossible
for the Grand Exalted Ruler to visit each
of them during his term, but it is not im
possible to have at least a representative
there, and upon the program, to personally
explain what the Grand Lodge is doing for
the uplift of the fraternity.

It ought to be the duty of the State
Association officers to carry out whatever
program may be decided upon by the Grand
Lodge, and this would be greatly aided by
a visit of a Grand Lodge representative who
could thus personally reach many thousand
Elks in each State.

To this end it might be necessary for the
Grand Lodge to amend its constitution and
admit to membership each year the Presi
dents of the State Associations. There
could be no serious objection to this, nor
would it greatly increase the representat on,
since in nearly every instance the Presidents
are Past Exalted Rulers and already entitled
to membership.

To the man who has filled the chairs
in a subordinate Lodge, and who is am
bitious to do something which may give
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By Hollis B. Fultz
Secretary If^ashington Slate Elks Association, 1922'23

him a full outlet for his abilities and capaci
ties within the order, the State Association
has a distinct appeal. He probably can
not go year after year to the Gra_nd_ Lodge,
but he can go to the State Association and
there help to further the ideas which he
believes will build up the order. It ^ves
a natural channel into which he may direct
his energies and keep alive his interest.

To the Exalted Ruler of the Lodge it
provides the most splendid opportunity to
discuss with other Exalted Rulers the things
which they are doing in the sister Lodge,
and to adopt some of those ideas, which of
course redound to the benefit of the Lodge
as a whole.

To the Secretary, in the Secretaries meet
ings which should always be held at each
session of the State Association, it provides
a means for the studying of the brother
Secretary's methods of handling the busi
ness of Lodge in the way of keeping books,
visiting of the sick, collections of dues, and
many of the other vexatious problems with
which every Secretary is confronted.

To all the other chair officers it provides
an incentive to excel in the ritualistic work,
in order that they may be chosen as a corri-
peting team for the State meeting. And if
not chosen, to watch the chosen ones ex
emplify the work.

To the membership is given an opportun
ity for the expression of the greatest thmg
in the Order, "Good Fellowship," to see
again old faces made new with the cheer>'
greeting and to wring again the hand of
a friend that you had all but forgotten.
Elks generally cannot deny that this is its
greatest appeal.

It gives the opportunity to bring before
a great portion of the membership at one
time menof national reputation, speakers of
note, with messages of realvalue, who could
not possibly be induced to appear before the
small gatherings in the subordinate Lodges,
because neither the time nor the expense
could be spared.

TN OUR western Lodges particularly, music
^ is of supreme importance in getting the
membership out to Lodge, and those Lodges
which have good orchestras and bands are
known always as the liveliest in the district,
yet how many of the smaller Lodges would
keep alive bands if it were not for the great
mid-summer gatherings at which the band
contests are held, and the colorful parade
that swings down the gaily decorated streets
to the tune of "The Old Gray Mare, and
several other well-known hymns.

So all through the year there is much of
preparation and much of practice both on
the part of the band and the drill team for
the time when the honor of the Lodge must
beupheld inband contest andparade.

Then too there are the athletic contests,
bringing into action a younger and entirely
different element of the Lodge which quite
often feels that it is out of things.

Nor must there be forgotten the dances
and the many social affairs in which the
ladies participate, making them feel that
thej"- are not alwaysout of things.

It is useless to deny that the social fea
tures of the Lodge are as essential as the
more sober things. "All work and Noplay,"

you know, was never meant for an Elk.
The State Association has a great social
function to perform—it is not usually
neglected.

At the last State Association meeting
which I attended, I heard in one day

an address by the president of one of the
greatest universities in the land on "Amer
icanism and Fraternalism"; a splendid
discourse on the activities of the Grand
Lodge and the outlining of a constructive
program of work which will keep the minds
of Elks in that State busy for some time to
come. That night before the doors of the
temple a hushed audience, with bowed head,
listened to a beautiful eulogy on that great
American, so lately passed away. Brother
Warren G. Harding.

That crowded theater, in the heat of the
day. hung upon every word which the learned
speaker had to say about Americanism and
Fraternalism, and I learned there more in
forty-five minutes from a man who seldom
visited Lodge, of the great things that our
Order had done and could do, than I could
have acquired in years by my own thought
and effort.

And then it was the privilege of us all to
hear about the splendid work which the
Grand Lodge was doing, to get a better in
sight into things which we might otherwise
have criticized, and to realize more fully the
enormity of the problems which face our
Grand Lodge officers.

At a round table that night, after watching
two of the best ball teams in the State
battle for the championship that afternoon,
I heard and participated in a discussion of
almost every problem with which exalted
rulers and secretaries are confronted in the
conduct of their offices, and many were the
brother officers who went home with some
"tip" that lifted a load from their shoulders
and brought strength to the lodge.

Then again, as the shadows of night settled
over the city, in the gathering dusk, from
a point of vantage on the temple steps, I
gazed out on the crowd of purple capped
Elks who had assembled there, and listening
to the words of commemoration for our late
President, realized what a truly grand and
glorious thing it was just to be called an
"Elk," and an American citizen.

Was that da)- profitably spent?
After that we all went to the dance, some

few thousands of us, where there was lots
of laughter, and good music and of fun.

And this is the story of the kind of meet
ings that State Associations have held
almost everywhere this year. A study of
business principles and practices; an inter
change of ideas relative to social and other
activities; the outlining of a program in
which all the lodges of the State might par
ticipate thus awakening new interest; and
educational talk from someone qualified
to make it; a closer relationship between the
Grand Lodge and the membership through
the visit of a Grand Lodge officer and a bet
ter understanding of its ideals; stimulus
to orchestra, band, drill team and sports;
exemplification of the ritual; and over it all
the broad mantle of Good Fellowship.

Those are some of the functions which
a State Association may and does perform.
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A New Vision

For the Order of Elks

IN the realm of nature, progress has ever
been recognized as the evidence of a
growing life. From the time that the

acorn begins to swell and sprout, there is a
continual progress, a development of charac
teristics and products, imtil the storms and
seasons bring to a dose the centuries-old
career of the mighty oak. From birth until
death a constant progress marks the changes
through which animated life must pass. As
long as life shall characterize the existence
of a being or thing, so long does nature seem
bent upon a progressive development.
When death brings a living career to a close,
there is no longer progress. From that time
forth, as far as nature is concerned, there is
decay resulting in an ultimate return to the
constituent elements.

Every himian institution is subject to this
same rule of nature. As long as it is char
acterized by expansion and development
there is life. When it ceases to grow, you
may know that only a lapse of time is re
quired to witness its complete cessation.
By its growth and development the Benevo
lent and Protective Order of Elks has classi
fied itself as one of the great, live institu
tions of the day. Foimded but little more
than a half century ago by a few, who
combined the spirit of jollity with that of
helpfulness for their own number, it has
grown until today almost a million men have
assumed its vows. What has caused this
remarkable growth?

In the plant world growth is occasioned
by suitable soU, air, light and moisture.
Without any one of these four elementsonly
the lowest form of vegetation is produced.
In the animal world a similar four-fold ele
ment is required. Omit any one, and only
the lowest form of life can exist. So, also,
in the world of institutions. None can rise
to dignity and value save those that arc
supplied with the qualifications necessar/
to produce an influence for good. Our
Order has found these elements in its recog
nition of the cardinal principles of Charity,
Justice, Brotherly Love and Fidelity. A
persistent failure to exhibit any one of these
characteristics would result in a decay that
in time must completely destroy it. An
observance of them has produced our present
wonderful institution.

Charity
When first organized naturally there was

not, and could not well be, any conception
of the ultimate goal of the Order. When
standing by the little, trickling stream on the
side of the mountain, who thinks of the
mighty river, with its immense volume, as it
flows to the sea? When the traveler upon
the mountainous road carclessly tosses the
stone down the bank, he does not dream of
the avalanche that will bear down the side
of the mountain. So, also, the few who,
coming together, after an evening's work, to
join in an hour of revelry, noted the advers
ity that had been experienced by one of their
number and contributed their share for his
relief, little dreamed that humanity at large
was to be the ultimate object of the bounty
of their successors. Yet, this is exactly
what has resulted. In iS88, when our mem-

By Walter F. Meier
Past Exalted Ruler of Seattle Lodge, No. 92

berahip was 8,952, but little more than seven
thousand dollars were thus expended in
charity work. In 1898, with a membership
of 44,252, upwards of forty-six thousand
dollars were thus expended. In 190S, when
we had 284,321 members, we spent more than
three hundred and fifty thousand dollars for
charity. In 1918, with 493,733 members,
more than one million dollars were expended
for that purpose. And in 1922, with a mem
bership of mere than 800,coo, as an organiza
tion we spent for charity more than two mil
lion dollars. A study of the details tipon which
these statistics are based discloses that the
practical charity done by the Benevolent
and Protective Order of Elks is not limited
to the assistance rendered to members, but
its ramifications reach almost every con
ceivable form of relief and public welfare
work. Here, a lodge has espoused the cause
of the Salvation Army in its effort to assist
the needy; there, a lodge has undertaken to
furnish wholesome milk for babies that
otherwise would have been denied proper
nourishment. Here, the crying need of a
playground has been filled; there, a boys'
home, or club, has been established. Still
others have sought general civic betterments
in this way, or that. And now, many of our
lodges have turned to the establishment of
scholarships for those who might otherwise
be denied the privileges of education ac
corded to others more well-to-do. Thus, the
word, ''Charity," for Elks, has gained a
wider significance than merely the giving of
alms; it is indicative of an interest in the
welfare of all mankind. They have learned
the lesson taught by Paul the Apostle:

"Though I speak with the tongues of men
and of angels, and have not Charity, I am
become as sounding brass, or a tinkling
cymbal.

"And though I have the gift of prophecy,
and understand all mysteries; and though I
have faith, so that I could remove mountains,
and have not Charity, I am nothing.

"And though I bestow all my goods to feed
the poor, and though I give my body to be
burned, and have not Charity, it profiteth
me nothing."

No matter what his own wants may be,
as long as possessions he may have, as long
as he has opportunity to serve, the true Elk
will be found at all times ministering unto
the distressed, the unfortunate, and the
afflicted.

Justice

But what of Justice? The Order teaches
that it is but Truth in action. To deny
Justice is to be false to yourself, to your
fellowman, and to God. We may not be
able to fathom Justice as exemplified in the
inexorable but divine laws of Nature. It
may not seem just that the lamb must be
sacrificed to the lion, or that the strong
should govern the weak. No one will con
demn Infinite Justice because of the seeming
harshness of these laws. But, as between
men, Justice dictates that course which shall
bring the greatest happiness and liberty to
all. To accomplish this purpose, there
must ofttimes be the sacrifice of the few,
and sometimes of the many, in order that

history may record progress for the human
race. The physician must expose himself
to the pestilence for the sake of others. The
soldier must bear the thrust of bayonets to
preserve the welfare of posterity. The sailor
must calmly step into the deep, and sink
beneath the wave, to save the lives of those
entrusted to his care. But the Justice of our
Order seeks to minimize these necessities and
equalize the burdens and opportunities for
aU. While we recognize that perfect Justice
cannot be done, so long as human effort is
imperfect, yet the great hope of every true
Elk is that he may be

"— the rainbow to the stcwrms of life,
The evening beam that smiles the clouds

away,

And tints to-morrow with prophetic ray!"

If you are true to the lessons of Justice
taught us in the Book which rests upon our
altar, you will be ever ready to undergo the
sacrifice necessary that others may enjoy
the rights which the Grand Exalted Ruler
of the Universe designed for them.

Brotherly Love
And what does Brotherly Love import?

One of the lessons most diffictilt for mankind
to learn is to "love thy neighbor as thyself."
We are prone to feel that "our rights" must
be asserted—protected. It is always hard
to feel that the motives of another are not
selfish, as are ours. We are often ready to
condemn the acts of others rather than to
pass upon them with the same leniency with
which we judge our own. Too often we
apply one standard to our lives and another
to theirs. We resent the words of another,
and strike back with like kind. Such are not
the lessons of the Benevolent and Protective
Order of Elks. It teaches us to write the
faults of our brothers upon the sand, and to
perpetuate their virtues upon the tablets of
love and memory. We are taught to forget
self, and to forgive if aught amiss has been
done. Such teaching constitutes one of the
cornerstones of our Order, and we should seek
to extend its application to aU the world.
It is not something to be housed up in the
lodge-room, but rather to be sown broad
cast. And through all the years to come,
those who have learned their lesson well
will be found ready to espouse the cause of
Brotherly Love to the end that men shall feel
an interest in the welfare of others.

Fidelity
But the all-embracing quality of a true

Elk is Fidelity,—faithful to brother, faithful
to humanity, faithful to country, and faith
ful to God. All of his activities are indicative
of this characteristic. His Charity, Justice
and Brotherly Love are but attributes of his
Faith, and his highest aim should be to
exemplify to the world that his practices and
professions are one. The Order of Elks
stands for Fidelity to the home. It recog
nizes the validity of the obligations a man
owes to his own family as well as to that of
his brother. One cannot expect protection
in that which is his unless he shall exhibit a
corresponding respect for that which is

February, 1924

another's. The Order recognizes the claims
of humanity upon it, and its constant en
deavor should be to show to the world that
it means to fulfill and satisfy them regard
less of cost to self. But above all, an Elk
has pledged Fidelity to his country. He has
promised to support its institutions, to obey
its laws, and to defend its constitution.
This pledge should be faithfully observed,
for its means good citizenship. Next to the
duty we owe to God is this allegiance we owe
to country, for without it, there could be no
brotherhood, and no home. We should re
member that one cannot inculcate respect
for law without self obedience to it. You
cannot teach the young to love our institu
tions without exhibiting a love for them
yourselves. If I mistake not the tempera
ment of those who compose our Order,
though all others shall fail, in every struggle
for constitutional government, the emblem
of our Order shall be borne aloft by those
who are consecrated to its preservation by
obligation attested upon the Great Book of
Law. Then shall the antlers of protection
become indeed the bulwark of our govern
ment as we wish that they shall be.

To accomplish these aims, to sustain
these elements so essentially necessary to
the success of our Order, we must toil, and
perhaps sacrifice much that is dear to us.
But sacrifice and suffering have ever been the
harbingers of victory. Nothing great has
ever been attained without them. We must
be prepared to submerge self, and look be
yond the immediate attractions that seem
to point to ease and a personal success.
With renewed determination, let us take up
the motto so recently given to us by our
Grand Exalted Ruler. "Let's do" more
Charity! "Let's do" more Justice! Let's
practice more Brotherly Love! Let's ex
hibit a greater Fidelity!

A Vision of the Sea!
I close with a reference to an ancient

legend concerning the manner in which the
old Indian chieftain taught the lessons of

life to his three sons who would in time
leave his paternal care to seek their fortunes
in the great, wide world. Calling them
about hun one evening, he proposed that
they go forth upon the morrow to see which
could discover the most beautiful thing
within the compass of the day. Each
sought his refreshing sleep, and when the
early morn but faintly streaked the eastern
sky with the ros\' tints of the coming dawn,
they set their faces westward toward the
great range of mountains, now darkly
silhouetted against the bending sky. Soon
the rising sun looked on—the same un
erring witness to this contest that he had
been to countless others during the untold
centuries of the past. The morning gone,
they encountered the hot sandsof the desert,
and here was discovered the cactus, now
magnificently bedecked with its beautiful
and delicate blossoms. The contrast of the
wonderful blossoms with their unpleasant
surroundings, seemed to enhance their
beauty. Such exhibitions of Nature's store
were not to be found upon the plains where
was the home of our travelers three.

The one, believing that the distance could .
bring nothing more beautiful, plucked the
soft, tender blossoms, and turned toward
home, leaving his companions still pursuing
their search. Upon presentinghis discovery,
now wilted from the heat of the sun, the old
chieftain said, "My son, you have done ^^ell.
You traveled until you reached the desert,
and }'OU discovered the beautiful blossom of
the cactus. But, behold how it has faded,
and upon the morrow all that will remain
of your effort will be the spines that now
cling to your hands."

At the close of the day returned the second
son. In his hands he held the branch of a
maple tree, its leaves now tinted wiA the
golden hues of autumn. "My son, said
the old chieftain, "you have done weU.
You crossed the desert and, spurning the
beautiful blossoms of the cactus, which
must wilt and fade, and underneath which
lurk the treacherous and irritating spines,
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you went until you reached the side of the
mountains where the spring sends forth its
clear and sparkling waters to refresh the
weary traveler. You have brought home
the branch of the maple tree, beautiful with
its autumn tints, but these leaves will fall,
and then there will remain naught but the
bare twigs to remind you of the hardships of
the day."

Late, late at night came the last of the
three. Seeing that he came empty handed,
the old chieftain asked what he had ac
complished in the day. "Father," said the
boy, the flicking torchlight disclosing an
unusual animation of his countenance,
"Father, I crossed the desert where the
beautiful blossoms of the cactus seemed to bid
me stay, but I feared the spines that I knew
were hidden underneath. I quenched my
thirst at the spring, and rested where the
beautiful maple trees grow but stopped not,
knowing that the autumn tinted leaves must
soon fade and fall. I traveled on up the
steep and rocky walls of the mountains until
I reached the summit, and for a time, there
seemed to be naught of beauty that I could
find. Then, as I looked out into the great
beyond, Fatiier, I caught a vision of the sea!
Thus have I brought home that which can
neither wither nor fade,—and which can
neither irritate nor torture; an inspiration
which will be my guide as I seek to fill my
place in the world."

SO, MY brothers, are we sent forth into
the world by our Father, the Grand

Exalted Ruler of the Universe, to seek for
that which we shall deem most beautiful in
life. If we aim alone to satisfy our personal
ambitions; if our greatest satisfaction is to
be found in the gratification of the passions;
if our purpose is to gain from our fraternal
relations only that which we believe will
enhance our personal station in life, we have
but reached the desert and are plucking the
blossoms of the cactus of life which soon
must die, and leave us naught but a sick and

{Continued on page 64)

Americanization Through Flag Day Essays

T
•^HE boys and girls of to-day are the

men and women of to-morrow. To
these future citizens of this great Re

public should be extended every assistance
by The Benevolent and Protective Order of
Elks. True, we need to provide playgrounds,
where the youth may find clean recreation
and build up Ws body, and at the same time
we should help those unfortunate kiddies
who are crippled to become sound in body.
In addition to the above-mentioned move
ments, we should bear in mind the education
of our youth along patriotic lines. The
study of the origin and the early history of
the Star Spangled Banner by the children
of the schools of our land, will do much
toward the making of patriotic citizens for
the coming generation, for if we instil the
love of our Country into the hearts of our
children, and place the Flag of our Country
in their hands, then we need have no fear as
to the future of the United States.

The movement, known as The Colorado
Plan, for conducting contests for the best
essays on the American Flag in our schools,
under the auspices of The Benevolent and
Protective Order of Elks, was pioneered by
Provo, Utah, Lodge, No. 849- 1021, not
knowing that Provo Lodge had started this
movement. Canon City, Colorado, Lodge,

By W. H. Thomas
Past Exalted Ruler Canon City. Colo.. No. 610

No. 6io, voted to give three cash prizes for
the three best essays from the schools, and
this lodge hasbeen ver>' active inurgmg the
adoption of the Plan throughout the Order.
More than ninety lodges have already taken
up this work, and have reported great en
thusiasm as the result. Their lodge-rooms
have been filled to overflowingat the regiaw
Flag Day Exercises, where, prior
inauguration of the contests, many a ag
DaySpeaker talked toempty seats. Among
the larger lodges to adopt ^e Pl^
New Orleans, La., Denver, Cola, Pueblc^
Colo., and Colorado Springs, Colo., and
many others, and all of them report that
great good has been accomplished asa result
of the contests.

The Plan is very simple, and easy to con
duct. In the smaUer lodges, the proposition
is turned over to the school officials, who
conduct the contest, and turn in the essays
to the secretary of the lodge. A commi tee
of judges isappointed by the lodge toselect
the winning essays, and the winners are
then invited to read their essays as a prt ot
the regular Flag Day Exercises. In the
larger places, the city is divided into (is-
tricts, and a prize is given in each district.
Some lodges offer an additional prize for the
best essay from the Boy Scouts Organiza

tion. Many of the lodges have voted to give
silk flags in place of cash prizes, this, of course,
being optional with the lodge holding the
contest. These contests can be limited to
the grade schools, the intermediate, or the
high schools, just as the lodges see fit, and
as conditions warrant.

The splendid results coming from this
movement make it worthy of consideration
by every lodge in the Order. The moment
the contest is announced in the schools, it is
broadcasted by the boys and giris, and the
name of Elk is mentioned in hundreds of
homes where it was never given a thought
before. When a boy or girl brings home a
message of this nature, it has great weight,
and the result is that our Order occupies a
higher place in the minds of the public at
large, outside of the lodge. We, of Colorado,
know what the Plan has done for us, and we
urge all sister lodges to take up the work, as
we feel that they will be greatly benefited
by its adoption. In addition to each lodge
giving prizes, would it not be a splendid
thing to have each State association give a
prize for the best essay of their State, and
then, have the Grand Lodge offer a suitable
prize for the best one of these, making it a
nation wide Plan? To use the motto of our
Grand Exalted Ruler, "Let's Do."
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Directory of State Associations
1923—Presidents and Secretaries—1924

Alabajna—President, Dr. J. H. Tippett,
Dothan; Secretary, H. il. Bagley, Bir
mingham. Annual meeting, ^lay 13-14
at Montgomery.

Alaska—No State Association.
Arizona—President Walter C. ililler,

Jerome. Secretary, Charles Kuzell,
Jerome. Annual meeting, April iS-20,
Tucson and Nogales.

Arkansas—President, Dr. Leonard R. Ellis,
Hot Springs. Secretary, A. W. Parke,
Little Rock. Annual meeting, May
12-13 Little Rock.

CQlifornia—President, Dr. Howard B. Kirt-
land, San Luis Obispo. Secretary,
James Taylor Foyer, Los Angeles.
.Annual meeting, September 17-20,
Long Beach. (Catalina Island).

Colorado—President, Chester B. Horn,
Colorado Springs. Secretary, Joseph H.
Loor, Pueblo. Annual meeting at
Greeley.

Connecticut—No State Association.
Delaware—No State Association but af

filiated with Maryland Association.
District of Columbia—Affiliated with Jlary-

land State Association.
Florida—President, David Sholtz, Daytona.

Secretary, P. M. Henderson, Lakeland.
Annual meeting in April at Miami.

Georgia—President, Howard P. Park, La
Grange. Secretary, Thomas B. Lamar,
Columbus. Annual meeting May 21-22
at Augusta.

Idaho—President, .Arthur M. Peterson, Po-
catello. Secretary, Harry J. Fox,
Pocatello. Annual meeting June 11-12
at Twin Falls.

Illinois—President, Dr. W. R. Fletcher,
Joliet. Secretary, Geo. W. Hasselman,
La Salle. Annual meeting at Chicago.

Indian-a—President, Edgar J. Julian, Vin-
cennes. Secretary, Don Allman, Nobles-
ville. Place of annual meeting to be
decided upon.

Iowa—President, Clay Kneese, Muscatine.
Secretary, James O'Brien, Des Moines.
Annual meeting at Clinton.

Kansas—President, Ray K. Hart, In
dependence. Secretary, W. H. McKone,
Lawrence. Annual meeting October
30-31 at Independence.

Kentucky—President, Arthur W. Rhorer,
, ]Middlesboro. Secretary, Fred 0. Nuet-

zel, Louisville. Annual meeting August
11-12-13 at Henderson.

Louisiana—No State Association.
Maine—No State Association.
M aryland—President, P. J. Callan, Washing

ton, D. C. Secretary, James T. Ryan,
Washington, D. C. Place of annual
meeting to be decided upon.

Massachusetts—President, Joseph F. Fran
cis, Jr., New Bedford. Secretary,
Jeremiah J. Hourin, Framingham.
Annual meeting June 17 at Pittsfield.

Michigan—President, Edward H. Stanard,
Owosso. Secretary, George D. Bostock,

Grand Rapids. Annual meeting June
18-1Q at Grand Rapids.

Minnesota—President, John E. Regan,
Mankato. Secretary, Lannie C. Home,
Minneapolis. Annual meeting at
Duluth.

Mississippi—President, P. G. Jones, Hat-
tiesburg. Secretary, T. E. Austin,
McComb. Meeting place not de
cided.

Missouri—President, John W. Wagner,
Kansas City. Secretar\', Sam D. Byrns,
Mexico. Annual meeting June 10-11-12
at Jlexico.

Montana—President, E. A. La Bossiere,
Great Falls. Secretary, J. j\L Minor,
Anaconda. •

Nebraska—President, Carl Kramer, Colum
bus. Secretary, W. J. Gregorius,
Columbus.

Nevada—No State Association.
New Hampshire—No State Association.
New Jersey—President, George L. Hirtzel,

Jr., Elizabeth. Secretary, Edgar T.
Reed, Perth Amboy. Annual meeting
June 6-7 at Jersey City.

New Mcxico—No State Association.
New York—President, Philip Clancy, Nia

gara Falls. Secretary, Amon W. Foote,
Utica. Annual meeting first week in
June at Buffalo.

North Carolina—President, Henry W. Mas-
ton, Winston. Secretary, T. B. Kehoe,

{Continued on page 68)

The American Peace Award Prize Plan
Reprinted below is adigest of the

plan which was recently adjudged
winner of the Edward W. Bok prize

of $50,000 offered for the most practicable
plan to ensure the future peace of the world.
The name of the author of this plan was
unknown to the jury making the award
and will not be divulged until the public
has had an opportunity to consider the plan
and to vote on it. Appended to this digest
of the winning plan is a ballot. Readers
of this magazine are invited to express their
opinions of the plan by means of the ballot.
Mail your votes, for or against the plan,
together with any comment you may wish
to make, to the American Peace Award,
342 Madison Avenue, New York City.

I. Enter the Permanent Court
That the United States adhere to the

Permanent Court of International Justice
for the reasons and under the conditions
stated by Secretary Hughes and President
Harding in February. 1923.

II. Cooperate With the Leasue of
Nations, Without Full Membership
at Present

That without becoming a member of the
League of Nations as at present constituted,
the United States Government should ex
tend its present cooperation with the League
and propose participation in the work of
its Assembly and Council under the following
conditions and reservations:

Safeguarding of Monroe Doctrine
The United States accepts the League of
Nations as an instrument of mutual counsel,
but it will assume no obligation to interfere

with political questions of policy or internal
administration of any foreign state.

In uniting its efforts with those of other
States for the preservation of peace and the
promotion of the common welfare, the United
States insists upon the safeguarding of the
Monroe Doctrine and does not abandon its
traditional attitude concerning American in
dependence of the Old World and does not
consent to submit its long established policy
concerning questions regarded by it as purely
.American to the recommendation or decision
of other Powers.

No Military or Economic Force
2. The only kind of compulsion which nations

can freeli' engage to apply to each other in
the name of Peace is that which arises from
conference, from moral judgment, from full
publicity, and from the power of public
opinion.

The United States will assume no obliga
tions under .Article X in its present form, or
under Article XXT in its present form in the
Covenant, or in its amended form as now
proposed, unless in any particular case
Congress has authorized such action.

The United States proposes that Articles
X and XVI be either dropped altogether or
so amended and changed as to eliminate
any suggestion of a general agreement to
use coercion for obtaining conformity to the
pledges of the Covenant.

No Obligations Under VersaillesTreaty
3. The United States will accept no responsibili

ties under the Treaty of Versailles unless in
any particular case Congress has authorized
such action.

League Open to All Nations
4. The United States Government proposes

that .Article I of the Covenant be construed
and applied, or, if necessary, redrafted, so

that admission to the League shall be as
sured to any self-governing State that wishes
to join and that receives the favorable vote
of two-thirds of the Assembly.

Development of International Law
5. As a condition of its participation in the

work and counsels of the League, the United
States asks that the Assembly and Council
consent—or obtain authority—to begin
collaboration for the revision and develop
ment of international law, emplo\ang for this
purpose the aid of a commission of jurists.
This Commission would be directed to
formulate anew existing rules of the law of
nations, to reconcile divergent opinions,
to consider points hitherto inadequately
provided for but vital to the maintenance
of international justice, and in general to
deiine the social rights and duties of States.
The recommendations of the Commission
would be presented from time to time, in
proper form for consideration, to the Assem-
blj' as to a recommending if not a law-
making body.

Do you approve the winning plan Yes 0
in substame? ^—iNo •
(Put an X inside the proper box.)

Name
Plcaee print.

.'Vddress

City State

."^reyou a voter?

Mail promptly to

The American Peace Award
342 Madison Avenue, New York City
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Under the
Spreading

Antlers
ONTHE eve of going to press with this

issue of The Elks Magazine, reports
are coming in to us from all parts of

the country, telling of the Christmas activi
ties of the Lodges throughout the Order.
We wish there were some way of adequately
reporting all these thoughtful and charitable
observances of the day, the deeds that made
thousands of children happy and that
brought the season's spirit into the bleak
homes of the poor. It would take, however,
more than one full issue of The Elks Maga
zine to do proper justice to the Christmas
spirit as exemplified on the part of the
Lodges everywhere. The officers, the
Christmas and Welfare Committees, and
the membership of each of the nearly
1,500 Lodges are to be congratulated on
the fine and noble work done by them
for their communities. Through their un
selfish efforts and by their generosity the
Order is enshrined in the hearts of many.

Grand Exalted Ruler's Schedule
For February

During the month of February, Grand
Exalted Ruler James G. McFarland is
scheduled to visit the following Lodges. In
each case other Lodges in the vicinity will be
invited to meet the Grand Exalted Ruler.

February i—Litchfield (111.). February 2
—Chicago (111.). February 12—Detroit
(Mich.). February 13—East Liverpool
(Ohio). February 14—Pittsburgh (Pa.).
February 15—Baltimore (Md.). February
16—New York (N. Y.). February 17—
Brooklyn (N. Y.). February 18—Boston
(Mass.). February 19—Portland (Me.).
February 20—Providence(R. I.). February
21—Hartford (Conn.). February 22—
Philadelphia (Pa.) and Camden (N. J.).
February 23—Allentown (Pa.). February
34—Atlantic City (N. J.). February 25
—Wilkesbarre (Pa.). February 26—Loraine
IOhio).

Grand Exalted Ruler Visits
California Lodges

Grand Exalted Ruler James G. McFar
land and Grand Secretary Fred C. Robinson
visited many California Lodges during the
month of January. Elaborate preparations
for the entertainment of Mr. McFarland
and Mrs. McFarland, who accompanied him

on the trip, were made throughout the
State. Leaving Watertown (S. Dak.) on
December 26, en route for Los Angeles,
Mr. McFarland visited Omaha (Neb.) Lodge
onDecember 27, andAlbuquerque (N. Mex.)
Lodge on December 29. The follo\ying was
the Grand Exalted Ruler's California itmer-
ary at the time this issue of The Elks Mag
azine went to press on Januar>- i:

January i—Guest of Pasadena Lodge.
January 2—Riverside Lodge—Luncheon

at Glenwood Inn i P. M. Redlands Lodge
for dinner and Lodge meeting (San Ber
nardino and Ontario Lodges guests).

January 3—El Centro Lodge for dinner
and evening (Brawley and Calexico Lodges
guests).

January4—Arrive San Diego, Hotel Grant
for dinner and eveningat San Diego Lodge.

January5—Anaheim Lodge fordinner and
evening (Santa Ana and Orange Lodges
guests).

January 6—San Diego.
January 7—Glendale Lodge for dmner

and evening (Alhambra and Monrovia
Lodges guests).

January 8—Luncheon at Oxnard or
Ventura Lodge. Dinner andevening andail
night at Santa Barbara. .

January 9—Dinner, evening and all night
at San Luis Obispo Lodge.

January xo—Evening at Monterey Lodge
(Salinas, Watsonville' and Santa Cruz
Lodges guests).

January 11—Modesto and Fresrio Lodges.
January 12—Arrive San Francisco.
January 13—San Francisco.
January14—Luncheon SantaRosa Lodge.

Stop at San Rafael and Petaluma Lodges.
Meeting at Santa Rosa Lodge in evening.

January i5~Luncheon and laying of cor
nerstone at 3 P. M. Woodland Lodge-
Dinner and Lodgemeetingin eveningWood
land Lodge (Redding, Red Bluff, Chico.
Grass Valley, Nevada City, Marysville
Lodges attending).

January 16—Sacramento Lodge—fore
noon lunch and reception for northern
California Lodges, . r, t-

January 17—Visit east side San rrancisco
Bay, including Berkeley Lodge, etc.

January 18—Visit West Bay Lodges,
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including San Jose, Palo Alto, San Mateo.
San Francisco Lodge, dinner and meeting.

January 19—Leave for Los Angeles.
January 20—Open date Los Angeles.
January 21—LongBeach Lodge for dinner

and evening (San Pedro, Santa Monica and
Redohdo Lodges invited).

January 22—Pasadena Lodge, dinner and
evening (Whittier and Pomona Lodges
guests).

January 23—Evening and dinner at Los
Angeles Lodge (Huntington Park Lodge
guest).

Leaving Los Angeles on Thursday, Janu
ary 24, Mr. McFarland and his party came
eastward making the following visits:

January 25—Phoenix (Ariz.) Lodge.
January 28—Kansas City (Mo.) Lodge.
January 29—'Mexico (Mo.) Lodge.
January 3o~Evening visit East St. Louis

(111.) Lodge.
January 31—Noon at Effingham (111.)

Lodge. Evening at St. Louis (Mo.) Lodge.

New District Deputy Grand
Exalted Rulers Appointed

H. H. Holeman, Past Exalted Ruler of
Madisonville (Ky.) Lodge, No. 738, has been
appointed District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler for Kentucky, West, succeeding Virgil
Y. Moore, who recently resigned because
of his removal from the State. John W. Lap-
ham, Past Exalted Ruler of Chanute (Kans.)
Lodge, No. 806, has been appointed District
Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler for Kansas,
Southwest, succeeding Emil H. Koehl whose
resignation was nece^itated by his removal
from the district.

Memphis {Tenn.) Lodge Growing—
Million-Dollar Home in Sight

Memphis (Tenn.) Lodge, No. 27. has just
carried through a most successful New
Year's Membership Campaign, which has
been the means of adding a large number of
the city's leading citizens to the roster of
the Lodge. The campaign was well organ
ized, twenty-five team captains and their
men performing the work in excellent fash
ion. As a direct result of this substantial
increase in membership, Memphis Lodge
is contemplating the erection of larger and
more suitable quarters. Property in the
heart of the city has already been purchased
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and plans have been prepared calling for a
new Home to cost in the neighborhood of a
million dollars. It is expected that the new
building will be completed sometime during
1925.

Under the leadership of Exalted Ruler
Frank L. Monteverde and Thomas J. Gil-
more, Chairman of the Entertainment Com
mittee, the members of Memphis Lodge and
all visitors who attend the meetings are
always rewarded in some way for their at
tendance. It is the custom to give away at
each regular meetingseveral handsomeprizes
to its members and visitors, and to enliven
the meeting with some high-class form of
amusement. The prizes, which are useful
and valuable, are donated by leading mer
chants of the city, most of whom are mem
bers of the Lodge. Memphis Lodge bears
the reputation of being the home of '* South
ern hospitality." It always extendsa hearty
welcome to visiting members and does not
fail to impress upon them that they are as
welcome in Memphis Lodge as in their home
Lodge. This is probably the secret of the
large attendance at all meetings.

Jerome {AHzJ) Lodge Active
In Welfare Work

Jerome (Ariz.) Lodge, No. 1361, is achiev-
mg a fine record for itself in Social and
Community Welfare Work. The Lodge,
working with the local Post of the American
Legion, has reorganized and put on sound
financial basis, the troopofBoyScouts which
had been disbanded for some little time.
Another good piece of charitable work was
the children's picnic recently conducted by
the Lodge. More than 1200 youngsters and
200 adults attended this function on which
Jerome Lodge expended nearly S2000.

Big Sumfor Public Welfare Raised
ByLa Crosse {Wis.) Lodge

As a result of the Elks Community Bazaar
recently conducted by La Crosse (Wis.)
Lodge, No. 300, a fund of 87,500 was raised
for the city. This sum will go toward the
building of new public bath houses and the
improvement of the bathing beach. The
amount is said to be the largest ever raised
in La Crosse by any fraternal organization
for the public welfare. In addition to this
sum given to the city, nearly S2000 was
raised by the bazaar for various necessary
improvements on the Lodge's Home.

ISew Lodge at Lancaster, N. Y.,
InstitutGa

A new Lodge, Lancaster (N. Y.) Lodge,
No. 1478, was recently instituted by Dis
trict Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler J. Wil
liam Daly with 61 charter members. Officers
were elected as foUows: Exalted Ruler,
George J. Wendell; Secretary, Charles A.
Mcrkle.

^her City {N. Mex.) Lodge Dedicates
New Home and, Club House

Silver City (N. Mex.) Lodge, No. 413.
recently decUcated its new Home and Club
House which was erected and furnished at a
cost m excess ofS6o,ooo. The building occu
pies a lot at the corner of Market and Texas
Mreets and has entrances on both streets.
i..ocated on the first floor isa large lounging-
room With an open fireplace and windows
overlooking Market Street. Adjoining the
lounge-room is a writing-room, and on the
opposite side, a billiard and club room.
I nc Lodge and ante rooms are also located
on this floor, the Lodge Room being imusu-

a^y large with plenty of light and ventila
tion. The second floor is entirely given up
to living-rooms of which there are seventeen,
eleven with private bath. All the rooms
have hot and cold water and large clothes
closets. In the basement is the grill and
dining-room, and a private dining-room for
small parties. The building is designed
along Italian lines and is one of the most
pretentious and artistic in the city. The
exterior walls are of dark brown tapestry
brick, with white cement trimmings. The
roof is of red tile.

Chicago (Jll.) Lodge Officiates
At Big Brother Dinner

Nearly 10,000 poor boys of the city were
recently guests of the Big Brothers, Inc.,
of Chicago, at a dinner given in the Coliseum.
William J. Sinek, Exalted Ruler of Chicago
(111.) Lodge, No. 4, who is president of the
Big Brothers, and many members of the
Lodge who are actively identified with the
organization, were on hand to cheer the kid
dies and to see that they had their usual good
time. The Big Brothers annual dinner is
always an exciting event in the lives of the
city's children and this year's affair was one
of the most successful ever conducted.

Pittsfield {Mass.) Lodge Conducts
Minstrel Show for Charity

One of the most delightful and colorful
shows ever given by Pittsfield (Mass.)
Lodge. No. 272. was staged in December for
the benefit of the Lodge's Christmas chari-
ities. The Minstrel Show, in which the mem
bers took part, ran for two nights at the
Union Square Theater and packed houses
witnessed each of the performances. More
than $1,500 was raised by the Lodge which
was devoted to making Christmas a happy
day for the children and poor of the com
munity.

Residents at Elks National Home
Have Joyous Christmas

The ^spirit of Christmas permeated the
Elks National Home at Bedford, Va., in a
way that would have delighted the heart of
Charles Dickens. The jirst evidence of its
nresence was the tremendous flood of mail
that came pouring in from every State of
the Union, addressed to various members.
Another sign was the beautiful decorations
that could beseen in the lobbies, dining-hall
and other publicrooms ofthe Home. Nearly
all the members hung up in their own rooms
the trophies of the season, the cards, pictures
and keepsakes that had come from far-off
friends. In the centerof the lobby there was
a Christmas tree 15 feet high, heavy with
presents, and when night fell Christmas Eve
it glowed radiantly with vari-colored electric
globes placed among the branches. Christ
mas Eve was celebrated with a lively and in
teresting program that conjured up many old
memories of past sessions. The festival
closed with the singingof Auld Lang Syne in
the full strength of the gathering. On
Christmas Day there was a fine Yuletide
dinner for the residents and many telegrams
from prominent members of the Order
everywhere wishing every one at the Home
joy and happiness.

Madison (N. J.) Lodge Now
Occupies Attractive Home

Madison (N. J.) Lodge, No. 1465, insti
tuted less than a year ago, already occupies
a fine Home. The Lodge's Building Com
mittee recently closed a very business-like
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deal whereby the Lodge rents the building
for a period of five years with the option of
buying at the end of that period at a price
now set. The property was formerly known
as the Kerridge Hotel and before that as the
Rose City Inn. It is a large, well-built and
attractive structure situated on the main
State highway.

Opelousas (La.) Lodge to Break
Ground for New Building

Opelousas (La.) Lodge, No. 1048, has
completed the plans for its new Home and is
makingpreparations to celebrate the ground
breaking. The Lodge is one of the most
progressive and prosperous in the District,
taking the lead in many civic and social
activities. Recently the Lodge had as its
luncheon guests the members of the local
Post of the American Legion and the Mayor
of the city. The meeting was productive
of much good fellowship and a spirit of co
operation.

Novel Attendance Scheme Adopted
By Sault Ste. Marie (Mich.) Lodge

Sault Ste. Marie (Mich.) Lodge, No. 552,
has adopted a novel scheme to stimulate
interest in the meetings and to increase
attendance which has worked out most sat
isfactorily. The idea is called "The Elks
National Auto Race Attendance Contest."
A mammoth map of the United States,
painted on beaver board, is hung in the
Lodge Room. A route is marked out on the
map circling the country from Sault Ste.
Marie to the coast, around the southern
coast on up to New York City and back
again to Sault Ste. Marie. Thirty-five mem
bers are selected as drivers of as many
different makes of car and these in turn pick
four other members who are to ride with
them in the race. The route covers fifteen
different cities, each city representing a
Lodge meeting. The presence at a meeting
of any one of the five members assigned to
a particular car counts a hundred miles on
the journey. If all are present their car
gains five hundred miles. For the sake of
convenience the distance between all towns
on the route is considered as five hundred
miles. For instance, the first meeting meant
a complete trip from the Lodge to Chicago,
provided the entire crew of a given car were
present at that session. The prize is in the
nature of a forfeit, for the last twenty cars
at the end of the fifteen meetings will be as
sessed the price of a luncheon for the entire
membership. The results of tUs novel
contest have been truly surprising. From
an average attendance at regular meetings of
not more than fifteen, the Lodge now has a
hundred or more at every session. The sim
plicity and interest of the idea should com
mend it to many other small Lodges who
could easily adapt it to suit their own pur-
purposes.

Bergenjield {N. J.) Lodge, No. 1477
Instituted

Bergenfield (N. J.) Lodge, No. 1477, the
fiftieth Lodge in New Jersey, was recently
instituted by District Deputy Grand Ex
alted Ruler A. Harry Moore with impressive
ceremonies. The new Lodge begins most
auspiciously with a charter list of 240 of the
city's leading citizens. A beautiful historic
mansion on a plot of ground 275 by 500 feet
situated on the main highway has been
purchased by the members and will be
occupied immediately by the baby Lodge.
A delegation of 2,000 Elks from all over the
State, and from New York and Brooklyn
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as well, took part in the ceremonies and in
the parade with their bands. Geo. P.
Pitkin is the Exalted Ruler and J. William
Fallon, Secretary.

Danbury (Conn.) Lodge Acts as Host
To Salvation Army Band

When the new home of the Salvation
Army in Danbury was recently dedicated,
Danbury (Conn.) Lodge, No. 120, acted as
host to the .Army band from South Man
chester, Conn., which had come to the city
to take part in the ceremony. The forty
members of the band were provided meals
and lodging at the best hotel in the city—'
all expenses being paid by Danbury Lodge.
At the dedication services, which were public.
Colonel Maclntyre of the Salvation Army
complimented Danbury Lodge on its fine
spirit of cooperation and its splendid work
in the Community.

Poughkeepsie (N. F.) Lodge Buys
Summer Camp for Children

In keeping with its principle of active
benevolence, Poughkeepsie (N. Y.) Lodge,
No. 275, has purchased a farm of seventy-
five acres near Freedom Plains in the town
of Lagrange and just nine miles from the
city as a site for a summer camp for local
chUdren who are either under-nourished or
are from other causes possible prospects for
tuberculosis. The camp, although it will
be owned by the Lodge, will be conducted
under the direction of a member of the
Poughkeepsie Tuberculosis Committee, and
a member of the Duchess County Health
Association. The property is fitted in an
ideal manner for the work for which it is
to be used. There are two large and pure
springs located on the highest point on the
farm. From these it will be possible to
pipe by gravity an adequate water supply
to the buildings. This will give the camp a
perfect water supply. At the present time
there is an old dwelling on the farm. This
will be completely overhauled and re
modelled and will be used as an administra
tion building and living quarters for the
camp executives. Two large bungalows for
the housing of the children will be erccted
for the coming season. It is planned for the
first year to provide for fifty or. more
children at a single time. Quarters for
additional children wiU be provided by the
Lodge as necessity may arise. A large and
fully equioped mess hall with kitchen at
tached will also be built for use during the
first season. Much of the money to be used
in the conduct of the camp was received
from the local sale of Christmas Seals.
This money, however, will be used for
running expenses only and the property will
be fully equipped by the Lodge before it is
thrown open for use. It is estimated that
the camp when ready for use will represent
an investment of more than $12,000 on the
part of the Lodge. Poughkeepsie Lodge
has also voted to furnish and equip the
smoking room in the new building of the
Vassar Hospital. This work will be pushed
forward as soon as the building is in readiness
for it.

The undertaking of these two large proj
ects will in no way interfere with the
private charitable work which has always
been one of the important features of the
Lodge.

Member of Minneapolis {Minn.) Lodge
Gives Miliion Dollars for Hospital

William Henry Eustis, one of the oldest
members of Minneapolis (Minn.) Lodge,

No. 44, recently gave a million dollars to
found a hospital for crippled children. The
hospital will be run by the University of
Minnesota under the direction of Dr. Pir-
quet of Vienna who wiU be brought here
through the generosity of Mr. Eustis to
teach in the University as well. Dr. Pirquet,
who had charge of 400,000 Austrian poor
children during the War, is 'probably one
of the world'sgreatest doctors of pediatrics.
Mr. Eustis, who has been a cripple himself
since boyhood, has worked all his sixty-
three years and amassed a fortune with one
thought uppermost in mind, to aid the
crippled children whose struggles he was so
familiar with. Even his name will not be
attached to the Hospital which his money
and generosity have made possible.

Janesville (IFis.) Lodge Buys
Property for New Home

Janesville (Wis.) Lodge, No. 254, has
purchased a large building in the heart of
the city which it plans to remodel as a
permanent home in the near future. The
property, part of which the Lodge has
rented since 1907, includes a theatre, addi
tional club rooms and four stores from
which the membership will obtain a nice
revenue. The cost of building and lot \yas
850,000 and tentative plans for adapting
it to the requirements of the Lodge call for
an additional expenditure of almost$75)^9®-
Janesville Lodge has widened its activities
in the last year and stands as a real factor
for good in the community. Its charitable
work includes not only buying groceries
and meat for -the needy but providing
clothing for many of the city's poor, glasses
for children, etc. As an example of the
good work being done by its Charity Com
mittee, the Lodge recently sent a young
man, unable to walk, to a prominent surgeon
in one of the larger cities, paying for his
operation and hospital expenses which
amounted to over 8400. The Lodge also
cooperates closcly with other fraternal and
civic organizations of the city, allowing
them on occasions the use of its rooms free
of charge. It has donated funds to the
American Red Cross and contributed i^surn
toward buying uniforms for the
Band of the city. At Christmas Janesville
Lodge provided over 400 families with all
the things necessary to make the day a
truly happy and merry one.

Lodge Wants Names of Elk Patients
At Veteranfi Hospital No. 86

Sheridan (Wyo.) Lodge. No. 520, recently
making inquiries at the United States vet
erans Hospital No. S6. was able to locate-
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three patients who are members of the Order-
In its desire to help, in any manner that it
can, these and any others not yet identified
as members, Sheridan Lodge will be glad to
hear from sister Lodges that have members
under treatment at this Hospital. If they
will advise the Exalted Ruler or the Secre
tary of Sheridan Lodge, they will look them
up and keep their Lodges informed as to
their condition. Many of the men who are
brought to this hospital are vmable to state
where they came from, and their service
records do not show that they are members
of tlie Order or of any other fraternal
organization. Hospital No. 86 is located
about two miles from Sheridan Lodge and
was formerly known as Fort Mackenzie
Hospital.

History of Cincinnati {Ohio) Lodge
Recorded in Bazaar Program

Thousands of people who visited the Ellcs
Bazaar conducted by Cincinnati (Ohio)
Lodge, No. 5, were given a most attractive
and interesting souvenir program contain
ing a history of the Lodge and the important
events during its existence. The history,
written by Henry W. Morgenthaler, Past
Exalted Ruler, covered the entire period
from the formation of the Lodge in 1876 up
to the present time and included interesting
information relating to Grand Lodge trans
actions. The account closed with a refer
ence to the new Home which was also fully
described in the souvenir program.

The Bazaar, one of the largest of its kind
ever held under the auspices of an Elk
Lodge, was a means of raising a substantial
sum for the purposes of Cincinnati Lodge.

Growth of Puyallim {Wash.) Lodge
Necessitates New Home

In order that the various activities of
Puyallup (Wash.) Lodge, No. 1450, may be
properly carried on and its membership have
adequate quarters, arrangements are rapidly
being completed for the erection of a large
new Home on North Meridian Street. The
plans call for an attractive structure of old
English design admirably adapted both to
the location and uses to which it will be put.
It is expected that actual work on the build
ing will begin in the early Spring. Instituted
on June 10, 1922, with a charter list of 63
members, Puyallup Lodge has forged ahead
until it now boasts a membership of 500.

New Orleans {La.) Lodge Organizes
Crack Drill Team

Plans are under way to give New Orleans
(La.) Lodge, No. 30, a crack drill team which
will be a prize-winning contender at the
Grand Lodge sessions in the future. The
drill squad wiU meet once a week in the
Lodge Room and when fully organized will
take to the streets at Elk Place for drill.
It is planned eventually to have a team of
100 members, appropriately imiformed.
Considerable enthusiasm is being displayed
by the membership and all indications point
to the formation of a really unique organiza
tion.

Omaha {Neb.) Lodge Prepares for
Dedication of New Home

One of the big events in the history of
Omaha (Neb.) Lodge, No. 39, will be the
dedication, sometime in March, of its mag
nificent new Home. Unusual preparations
are in progress to stage a fitting celebration
for the occasion. One of the features of the
dav will be the initiation of a large class of
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candidates. The new building now rapidly
nearing completion will be eight storieshigh.
In the basement will be ten regulation bowl
ing alleys, band rehearsal room and servants'
quarters. The first floor will contain ten
stores for rental, the entrance and main
lobby, a grill roomseating 300 and the main
kitchen. The Lodge Room will be on the
second floor. It will accommodate from 250
to 300 on permanently built seats, and will
allow 750 chairs on the floor. On this floor
there will be also the dining room, ladies'
lounge, men's lounge and the library.. The
third floor will have the pool and billiard
rooms, Turkishbaths, and the balcony of the
Lodge Room, part of which will be used for
the mstallation of a pipe organ. The fourth,
fifth and sixth floors will each contain 35
outside jiving rooms, beautifully furnished
and equipped with all conveniences. On the
seventh floor wm be the Assembly Hall for
banquets, dancing and athletic programs.
There will also^ be a regulation stage, with
all proper facilities and a gymnasium with
locker and shower rooms. The balconies of

gymnasium andadditional locker and shower rooms occupy
the eighth floor. The new Home of Omaha
Lodge will cost a million dollars when com
pleted and will embody every facility for the
comfort and convenience of the membership.

Delinquent Boys and Girls Assisted
oy Salt Lake City Lodge

Among the many laudable services ofSalt
Lake City (Utah) Lodge, No. 85, being ren
dered to the community is that of carinefor
runaway boys and girls from other cities
who stop m Salt Lake City, and of looking
after adults who pass through and arc tem
porarily down and out. In the case of the
boys and girls, it is absolutely necessary
that they receive such assistance as they are
likeij' otherwise to become involved in trou
ble that will land them in a jail or peniten-
tiary. The committee in charge of this work

'u special attention to the care ofthese children who have wandered from
home and who have passed into the custody

authorities in the county.
1he Chairman is in constant correspondence
with sister Lodges locatedwhere the families
or the boys and girls reside, and some very
satisfactory results are reported on this hu
manitarian work.

Bos^n (Mass.) Lodge Shows Growth—
In Prosperous Condition

Boston (Mass.) Lodge, No. 10, continues
o grow and prosper. Large classes of can

didates are being initiated at every regular
meeting. The report of the Finance Com
mittee for the first six months, viz., April i
tobeptember 30,1923, showed a splendid net
pront of 543,000. This net earningdoes not
include receipts from the large class initiated
on October 21, when at least 825,000 addi-
lonal was added to the Lodge's surplus,
ine goal which Boston Lodge has set for
1 selt and which will doubtless be achieved is
? P® profit ofSioo,ooo for the year and the
initiation of 2,000 members.

Emrett (Wash.) Lodge to Install
Ward for Crippled Oiildren

Everett (Wash.) Lodge. No. 479, is plan-
fi'̂ ''}'̂ ce the installation of an Ortho

pedic Ward for crippled children in the new
city hospital. A committee has been ap
pointed togointo the question of raising the
necessary funds for the project which will be
perhaps the biggest undertaking of its kind
ever attempted by Everett Lodge. The plan

calls not only for the installation of a ward,
but alsofor its upkeep. It has beenproposed
that every member of No. 479 send to the
Lodge on his birthday at least one cent for
each year he is old—allof this to go into this
welfare fund. The Lodge will also probably
give an annual entertainment to raise money
for this worthy purpose.

Welfare Committees of New Jersey
Lodges Meet in Newark (N. J.) Lodge

A meeting of the members of the Social
and Community Welfare Committees
throughout the State was recently held at
Newark (N. J.) Lodge, No. 21. The purpose
of the meeting was to make a general check
up of the work performed to date in connec
tion with crippled children, and to hold a
general discussion of a comprehensive plan
for that work in the future. Crippled Chil
dren work in New Jersey has made great
progress through the efforts of the individual
lodges and this meeting has brought about
a general coordination of this laudable
activity by outlining a constructive and
efficient program.

Vancouver (Wash.) Lodge Holds
Annual Homecoming Celebration

Five hundred members of Vancouver
(Wash.) Lodge, No. 823, attended the annual
Homecoming celebration recently held by
the Lodge and enjoyed an evening which
will be remembered for a long time to come.
Members of No. 823 came from all over the
Northwest to be on hand for the event and
after the evening session there was a delight
ful hour in which old acquaintances were
renewed and in which much of the o^d history
of the Lodge was brought to light. The
program included music, dancing and vari
ous other vaudeville acts. After the enter
tainment the "Zero Hour" drawings were
conducted by Grand Esteemed Lecturing
Knight, Clement Scott. These were the
occasion of much amusement on the part of
the gathering and provided a fitting close to
an evening of high fun and good fellowship.

Joplin {Mo.) Lodge Holds
Successful Carnival

Joplin (Mo.) Lodge, No. 501, recently'
held Its second annual charity carnival with
large crowds attending each night of the six
performances. A feature of the carnival was
thepresentation ofa popular type motor car
each night. Various other contests also
helped to swell the crowds which surged
through the gates of the grounds. Half of
theprofit was placed in the city's community
chest fund, and the remainder is to be used
by the Lodge in its charity work.

Sacramento (Calif.) Lodge to Have
Million Dollar Home

Actual work on the new Home of Sacra
mento (Calif.) Lodge, No. 6, is expected to
begin at once. The tentative plans for the
building recently adoptedat a meeting of the
directors of the Elks Home Association show
a striking and distinctive style of architec
ture of the "set-back" type. The building
will cover the entire area of the 100 x 160
foot lot on the lower floors, then by a well
modeled series of set-backs the building
gradually rises and recedes into the central
tower form, which gracefully rises toa height
of 200 feet to the tip of the flagpole. The
building will be twelve stories in height and
the exterior is to be in pulsycrome granite,
terra cotta of a pinkish tone with the orna
mental features picked out in ivory blue and
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gold and deep red. Some striking features of
exterior lighting have been planned so the
shaft of the building will be illuminated by
concealed searchlights. A feature of the
building will be a terra cotta Elk, fourteen
feet high, placed at the apex of the upper
part of the structure on the J Street facade.
This type of "set-back" architecture will
insure permanent sun and light and air to
all rooms and portions of the building. The
entrance to the building will be on Eleventh
Street and the first floor will be devoted to
stores and upper part of natatorium and
gymnasium. The basement will contain
a complete swimming pool department, with
showers, dressing and locker rooms for mem
bers; also a separate department for ladies.
There will also be steam and hot rooms and
lounging and rest rooms. The first floor
entrance leads to a beautiful and wide marble
elevator and stairs hall. On the second floor
will be a large ball-room, 75 x 100 feet, also
main and private dining rooms, kitchen,
ladies' Parlors, Secretary's and Business
Manager's offices and men's check rooms.
The third floor will contain the Lodge Room,
62 X 84 feet, with memorial hall, ante-rooms
and adjacent rooms, also billiard and game
rooms, buffet and main lounging room,
library and writing room. From the fourth
to eleventh floors, inclusive, will be living-
rooms—ninety in all—each with private bath.
On the twelfth floor will be a band room.
There will be two large handball courts on the
third floor, in rear over the ball-room.

An Exemplification of the True
Spirit of Brotherly Love

When N. B. Clawson, a member of Wil-
kinsburg (Pa.) Lodge, No. 577,vlay at the
point of death in the Columbia Hospital, it
was made known to his Lodge that blood
transfusion was the only hope of saving his life.
Without question or hesitation J. E. Bum-
bara, a member of Braddock (Pa.) Lodge, No.
883. offered his service which was accepted.
In a generous, but vain, effort, one member
of the Order gave his blood in the hope
that it might save another, exemplifying by
his act the true spirit of Brotherly Love.

Birmingham (Ala.) Lodge Grows—
Prosperous Year Ahead

The recent membership campaign con
ducted by Birmingham (Ala.) Lodge, No.
79, has resulted in adding many prominent
names of the community to the roster of the
Lodge. This substantial growth in mem
bership, coupled with the excellent financial
report-which shows Birmingham Lodge with
net assets of over Sioo,ooo, insures an active
and prosperous year for No. 79.

Grand ExaltedRulerMcFarland Visits
Albuquerque (N. Mex.) Lodge

Grand Exalted Ruler James G. McFar
land, accompanied by Mrs. McFarland and
Grand Secretary Fred C. Robinson, was
recently the guest of iUbuquerque (N. Mex.)
Lodge, No. 461. Mr. and Mrs. McFarland
and Mr. Robinson were met on their arrival
at the depot by District Deputy Grand
Exalted Ruler D. Rollie and a delegation
of Past Exalted Rulers and other members
of Albuquerque Lodge and escorted to the
Hotel Franciscan. After luncheon the vis
itors were taken for a drive to points of
interest in the city. In the afternoon Mr.
McFarland and Mr. Robinson attended
a meeting of the Exalted Rulers and Secre
taries of several of the New Mexico Lodges
at which the question of forming a State

(Continued on page 74)
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Built by HUDSON Under HUDSON Patents

Coach

Touring Model - $850
Tax Extro

Essex Closed Car Comforts Now
Cost ^170 Less than Ever Before

Also with this lower price you get an even more attractive Coach
body and a six cylinder motor built on the principle of the famous
Hudson Super-Six.

It continues Essex qualities of economy and reliability, known to
135,000 owners. It adds a smoothness of performance which heretofore
was exclusively Hudson's. Both cars are alike in all details that count
for long satisfactory service at small operating cost.

Gears shift quietly. Steering is like guiding a bicycle, and care of the
car calls for little more than keeping it lubricated.

Greater fuel economyis obtained. The car is lighter, longer and roomier.
You will agree that from the standpoint of appearance, delightful per
formance, cost and reliability, the new Essex provides ideal trans
portation.

A Thirty Minute Ride Will Win You

7A.NewESSEX
A SIX

Built by Hudson under Hudson Patents

ESSEX MOTORSDETROIT
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"That new hinged
cap sure is a

wonder"
COMPARE the Williams' cap

with any other. There's
nothing like it. Compare
Williams' in any and every
other way:

Yow'lt like its lathcv—uncannily
swift in. the way it softens tough
beards. For years the envy of other
shaving soap makers.

You'll like its purity—no coloring
disguise is needed in Williams'. It is
a natural white.

You'll like its soothing effect—no
complexion soap in the world is more
beneficial.

And last, there's the Hinged Cap!
Add to your Williams' shave this
extra dividend" of a cap that you

can't lose. Then compare.
^ J. B. Willterru Company, QJiistonburi, Conn. The }.B.
WilliamiCo., Ltd. (Canada}, it 14St. PatrickSt., MontreaJ

Williams'
Shaving Cream

See that

Cap—

—It can t

get lost!

Wilfiaiiis' Aqua Vciva is a new scicnfific formula
toralicr-shavtngusc. Sample free. Write Dc(»t.52
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The Outcast
(Conliniicd from page 2j)

gentlemen all have the privilege to know my
friend, Hon. Chestaire K. Drane, of Minne
apolis."

"Sure," answered Major Claiborne. "We've
been playing poker \vith him for three nights.
He's a darn good loser."

Whether he presented an ambassador to the
Royal Court, or a foreign client to the patrons of
a gambling-house, avocat Le Sauveterre would
make of it a most elaborate function, an intro
duction by the punctilious Creole being equiva
lent to a welcomeat the home of any gentleman
in the parish.

Mr. Drane was slender but taller than Sauve
terre, a dny blond mustache and ruddy cheeks
contrasting wth the Creole's darker coloring.
His dress seemed every whit as immaculate, his
manner less effusive, quiet, and well-accustomed
to gentlemen's clubs.

During the flurry of Le Sauveterre's entrance,
Ben Van Cleve secured a fifty-dollar stack and
took his seat unchallenged, when Major Clai
borne gave the time-honored command:

"Jill, two packs o' codyments. SiC down,
Drane; we'll give you a chance to get even."

A POPULAR invitation, for at his first sitting,
the supposedly rich stave exporter of

Minneapolis had dropped a hundred dollars;-
at his second session the Minneapolis sucker
contributed two hundred and twenty, most of
which was cashed in by the approving Julius.
At his third inning Drane had separated himself
from four fifty without a murmur; upon which
unfortunate occasion Eat-em-up Julius had
cordially applauded, "Dot's de vay for a chentle-
man to make conduct. Not vonce you tear
up some cards, and cuss nobody."

In fact, the unruffled easy mark from Minne
apolis had made good at the bar of public opinion
in Vaudreuil, which judges a stranger by his
poker manners. Now at his fourth bucking of
big tigers, Drane assumed a vicious expression
as he shucked his coat, folded back his cuffs,
and sat down, saying:

"Gentlemen, the rattlesnake gives fair warning.
Your wormhas turned. A thousand dollars, Jill."

Monsieur le Sauveterre seated himself at his
client's elbow, and Major Claiborne began to
deal.

Doggedly behind his fifty-dollar stack, Ben
Van Cleye eyed every card that fell. He must
win to-night. To-morrow, if he didn't put back
eight hundred dollars already "borrowed,"
Mr. Boykin must discoverthe shortage. Then?
Ben shuddered to think. And it made him more
nervous to see the other players taking out a
thousand, even the conservative Julius doubling
his invariable stake.

Their game opened tamely, the creole lawyer
obeying Hoyle's Rule No. i, for onlookers, by
keeping his mouth shut. Presently he rose.

"Farewell, gentlemen, I go now to dine."
And with hand upon his heart, Monsieur le
Sauveterre bowed himself backwards through
the door that Jill held open.

"Achl He iss funny." Julius grunted, "Dot
Frenchman eat so much crawfishes alretty dot
he even backs out from der poker room."

After an hour of parsimonious caution, wait
ing, watching, staying out until lie got some
thing, Ben had succeeded in hoarding some
seventy dollars velvet. Except Julius, the
others tossed in their chips like buttons, while
Ben's shifty eyes measured every move. He
was tensely nervous, and fretted at trifles that
distracted his attention. A rap upon the door
frightened him—suppose it were Mr. Boykin?
Jill shuffled to thespy-hole andsquintedthrough,
which signified a non-accredited prowler, as
wary old Jill couldrecognize the knock of every
initiate. A voice outside seemed to be giving
his name, but Jill prudently closed the shutter
and conferred in an undertone with the boss.

"He's a stranger, Mister Poll. Say he zires
to see you."

Volunteers were not admitted to Pretty
Poll's, so the proprietor stepped out and shut
tlie door behind him. Something unusual must
have occurred, for Poll slipped back into the
room, said nothing, and hurried out again.
After another ten minutes he reappeared, and
Poll's parrot beak bent over as if he meant to
bite a chunk out of Chiiborne's ear.

"Major, the gentleman claims to know you—
Mr. Porterfleld."

" Porterfield? Porterfield? "
"Of Tulsa, Oklahoma. Big whiskers."
"That's Hart Porterfield. Claims to know

mc? No, sir. I claim to know him." The
excited major overturned his chair and flung the
door wide open, dragging in a stranger with
both hands—a tall, muscular man whose full
black beard was just beginning to grizzle.

"Come in, Porterfield; come right in. Boys,
here's my guardian angel, a square man from
Oklahoma, who kept those sharks from skinning
me alive."

It was no-t like the major to make such a fuss
over anybody; but upon his return last spring
from the oil-fields, he had confessed that a gang
of grafters would have sold him a dry hole, but
their game was blocked by a substantial oper
ator named Hart Porterfield, who put him wise
to various profitable investments. So when this
benefactor happened along at Vaudreuil, the
major gave him more than cordial welcomc. So
much gabble and shaking hands delayed their
game, and irritated Ben Van Cleve, until the
players settled down again, conceding the new
comer a seat at Claiborne's left.

"National game, Porterfield," e.xplained the
major. "Purple star chips two-fifty; chocolates
a hundred; yellows twenty-five; blues tea; reds
one dollar. Table stakes, and here's where
friendship ceases."

The bearded oil-man nodded, glanced around
to see how much the others had before them, then
ordered a thousand dollars, paying cash. At
a glimpse of his fat roll, Eat-um-up Julius
hunched closer to the table and chuckled,
"Fresh fish!"

"Jill," suggested the major; "a mintsmash,
all the way around, in honor of our guest."

"Not for me, tank you," Julius declined;
"Jill, gif me von of dose Stinkadora cigars."

Ben Van Cleve must also keep a cool head—
to win. Stealthily his glass went under the
table and its contents into the cuspidor, while
Porterfield drank at a gulp and tossed Jill a blue
chip. Propitious omen of prodigality!

In the long and tangled annals of-their club,
Brock Allison had held the record of champion
wild man, until the Minneapolis stranger ar
rived. But this oil magnate from Oklahoma
set a new mark, higher than a cat's back, con
suming drinks as fast as Jill could fetch them,
and broadcasting chocolate chips with both
hands.

"Ach!" Julius muttered, "dot feller must
sl-cal his money. Or maybe his brudder gives
it to him."

"Man overboard!" Porterfield sang out cheer
fully. "More chips, Mr. Pollard. Alake it
five."

"Five thousand?"
"Sure. I came to play. Jill, a drink."
Pretty Poll glanced at Claiborne for endorse

ment of so large an order.
" Give him what he wants," the major laughed.

"I'll pay it. Porterfield's nod is good for a
million at any bank in Oklahoma."

•pUT the oil-man asked no credit; and thecal-
culating eyes of Mr. Drane narrowed a bit

as he saw the maudlin Porterfield skin off five
thousand from his roll that would choke an ox.
The sight of so much easy money acted like a
spur upon his flank. Julius, who sat next,
observed Drane counting some currency in his
lap, as he whispered to Poll. Presently the
game keeper slipped him twenty purple star
chips—representing five thousand dollars. These
Drane piled unostentatiously behind his yellows,
and Julius guessed rightly that he was planning
to break the oil-man at one bet.

Upwards of sixteen thousand dollars now lay
on the table, every cent of it liable to be drawn
into a single pot. Van Cleve eyed the homeless
chips as they shifted back and forth, and tena
ciously defended his own. But Porterfield
seemed to take a spite against him, a bantering
spite with the luck of a tipsy man to make it
win. If Ben ventured a timid blue, Porterfield
was sure to sing out, "Nother drink, Jill," and
make a staggering bet. which his cautious op
ponent dare not call. The boy's stack dribbled

{Contimied on page 44)
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FREE
A Beautiful Pair of Bas-
Relief Lincoln Book-Ends.

It is hard to do justice in an illustration to the
beauty and character of these book-ends. They
are of heavy bronzed metal. The pair would sell
in most stores for ai least Si.oo, in some stores
probably for $1.50. This unprecedented offer is
made to introduce a new set of thirty Little
Leather Library masterpieces quickly into
representative American homes. If you wish
a pair, please send the coupon below 0/ ovcc.
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M tj)ts offer too gooti to be true ?
Is it possible that we are offering a value too great to be credible.^
Do people shy at the thought of getting too much for their money?

WE RECENTLY mailed several thou
sand circulars to booklovers. Wc

described and pictured thirty volumes of the
Little Leather Library honestly, sincerely,
accurateljy. But we received relatively few
orders.

Then we mailed several more thousand
circulars to booklovers, 'this time enclosing
a sample cover. Orders came in by the
hundred! The reason, we believe, is that
most people cannot believe we can really
offer so great a value unless they see a sample!

In this advertisement, naturally, it is
impossible for us to show you a sample
volume. The best we can do is to describe
and picture the books. We depend on your
faith in the statements made in the adver
tisements appearing in this magazine; and
we are hoping that you will believe what we
say, instead of thinking this offer is "too
good to be true."

What the offer is

Here, then, is our offer. The illustration
below shows thirty of the world's greatest
masterpieces of literature. This is a new
set, just published. It includes the finest
works of such immortal authors as:

Barrie
Kipling
Shaw
Yeats
Allen
Balzac
Bro\vning
Eliz. Browning

Dante

Dumas
Emer.<ion
Whitman
Whittier
Poe
Irving
Ibsen
Shakespeare

Lamb
Moore
Tennyson
Plato
Wilde
Maeterlinck
Turgenev
Longfellow

Elbert Hubbard

These are books which no one cares to

confess he has not read and re-read; books
which bear reading a score of times.

Each of these volumes is complete—this
is not that abomination, a collection of ex
tracts; the paper is a high-grade white wove
antique, equal to that used in books selling
at $1.50 to S2.00; the type is clear and easy
to read; the binding is a beautiful limp
material, tinted in antique copper and
green, and so handsomely embossed as to
give it the appearance of hand-tooled leather.

And though each of these volumes is
complete (the entire set contains over 3,000
pages), a volume can be carried conveniently
wherever you go, in your pocket or purse;
several can be placed in your handbag or
grip; or the entire thirty can be placed on
your library table "without cluttering it
up" as one purchaser expressed it.

What about the price?
Producing such fine books is, in itself,

no great achievement. But the aim of this
enterprise has been to produce them at a
price that anyone in the whole land could
afford; the only way we could do "this was to
manufacture them in quantities of nearly a
million at a time—to bring the prices down
through "quantity production." And we
relied for our sales on our faith that Amer
icans would rather read classics than trash.
What happened? OVER TWENTY-FIVE

MILLION of these volumes have already
been purchased by people in every walk of
life.

Yet we know, from our daily mail, that
many thousands of people still cannot believe
we can sell 30 such volumes for $2.98 (plus
postage). We do not know how to combat
this skepticism. All we can say is: send for
these 30 volumes; if you are not satisfied,
return them at any time within a month
and you will not be out one penny. Of the
thousands of readers who purchased this
set not one in a hundred expressed dissatis
faction for any reason whatever.

Send No Money
No description, no illustration, can do

these volumes justice. You must see them.
We should like to send every reader a
sample, but our profit is so smgdl we cannot
afford it. We offer, instead, to send the
entire set on trial. Simply mail the coupon
or a letter; when the set arrives, pay the
postman S2.98 plus delivery charges; then
examine the books. As stated above, if you
order at once, a pair of Lincoln Bas-Relief
Book-Ends, in heavy bronzed metal, will be
sent free with your set. Mail the coupon
or a letter NOW, while this page is before
you, or you may forget.

LITTLE LEATHER LIBRARY CORP'N

Dept. 952, 354 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y.

Leather
Library

Corp.
Dept. 9S2i

354 Fourth Ave.,
New York.

Plcoso scad tne the
Dcw set or volumes

ot the Little licather
Llbr.iry and a pair of I-ln-

coln B.is-Rcllef Book-Efidfl
free. I will bIvo the postm.in/S2.9S plat tlio few cents d' Mv-

ery churtses upnn arri al, It Is
unilcrf.tood. however, that this is

not to Ik; considered u.s » purchase.
I reserve the rlcbt to return tliem

within thirty ctoys and. you agree to
return tny money.

Name

Address

City State

(Outside U. S. $3.50. cosh with order.)
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Mobilising
For

Battle

Brunswick
Home Billiard

Tables
The pleasant hour of billiards
you so enjoy at the club can
be indulged in more often—
every evening if you wish—
when a Brunswick Home
Billiard Table is placed in
that spare room. Dad,
mother, the kiddies, your
friends—all will enjoy it.
Brunswick Billiard tables
are standard equipment of
the Elks Clubs.

There are many sizes to
choose from, some priced as
low as $50.00. Every Bruns
wick Home Billiard Table is
completely equipped for the
playing of different games of
billiards—and if desired, with
interchangeable cushions for
caroms or pocket billiards.

By paying a little down and
the rest in small monthly
installments you can have a
whole year in which to pay.
Mail the coupon for a free
descriptive booklet.

THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CO.,
623 S. Wabo«h Ave., Dept. E2,

Chicago, Hi.
Gentlemen:—

Please send me, without obligation, your
Free Booklet "The Home Magnet," illus-
tratmg and describing the Brunswick Home
Billiard Tables.

My name i«

Address

Town and State
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The Outcast
{Continuedfrom page 42)

away, then Porterfield stripped him dean unth
a measley two-pair against Ben's aces. This
was the end, and cold sweat dappled his fore
head and Ben pushed back his chair to sit out
side the fiame.

Now that Van Clevc was eliminated, Pretty
Poll set five hundred dollars on the table, and
took Ben's vacant seat at Major Claiborne's
right. His choice of this particular place ap
peared accidental; and not until the smoke of
calamity blew away did the other players
realize that it was by collusion with Porterfield.
Poker is a game of position; and the fact that
Pretty Poll sat on Major Claiborne's right, while
Porterfield occupied a chair at the major's left,
became important when their subsequent
strategj' was analj'zed.

Soon after Poll sat in, a battle developed be
tween the two big stacks, Minneapolis against
Oklahoma. Ha\dng won several pots in suc
cession, the oil man now had more chips than
Drane. He drank steadily, knocked over his
slack, and made misdeals—felonies which could
only be condoned in a spendthrift souse.

"Out o' his class!" Julius mumbled. "He
can't make no more brofil in dis game dan a
Jew trader makes in Massachusetts."

But a fiendish luck seemed to follow him.
The others—even Brock rVlIison—played cau
tiously, waiting for the tide to turn. For when
his streak did pinch out, Porterfield must in
evitably go broke.

Ever>'body was loser except Drane and Por
terfield when these two plungers locked horns
on Claiborne's deal. Each of the eight plaj^ers
had been given a hole card, which lay face down
ward; then tJie king of spades showed, face up,
in front of Porterfield, and the ace of clubs fell
in front of Drane. What the others held did not
matter, for heavy betting soon drove them out.
The duel was on, a single combat.

The Minneapolis ace bet first, one innocent
red chip, a pitiful dollar, which conveyed no
warning that Drane also held the ace of dia
monds beneath his ace of clubs—a pair of aces
back to back. So the apparently unsuspecting
Porterfield raised him five dollars, and Drane
bet twenty-five more. The other players
passed, having a hunch to keep out of that pot
which promised to be loaded with dynamite.

"Raise mc?" the oil man leaned across at
Drane and giggled drunkenly. "Raise you
back! A hundred! 'Nother drink, Jill!"

As Drane held aces back to back, and the
best that Porterfield could possibly hold was a
pair of kings, Drane shoved in an additional
two-fifty, which Porterfield called. There was
now about eight hundred dollars in the pot.

"Ready gentlemen?" asked Major Claiborne,
then dealt to Porterfield the ace of spades,
face up, while the queen of clubs fell to Drane.

Porterfield promptly bet five hundred, which
Drane as promptly elevated to fifteen hundred,
and Porterfield called.

The play spoke for itself to every man around
the table—that Porterfield held a pair of kings,
and was getting sober enough to give Drane
credit for his aces. The pot now totaled thirty-
eight hundred.

Not a sound arose while Jill craned his long
neck to see the next cards—eight of hearts to
Porterfield, and ten of diamonds to Drane.

"Check the bet," Porterfield tried to brace
up, but his neck seemed limber as he tapped on
the table.

"Three thousand," Drane pushed out a dozen
purple stars.

"Call," said Porterfield.
Near ten thousand dollars now lay before

them.
"Veil," Julius considered, "here's vere dis oil

king makes von jack of himself."
"Ready gentlemen?" the dealer laid out a

four-spot to Porterfield, followed by a seven to
Drane.

The deal was complete and Porterfield
thought aloud, "Mr. Drane," he announced,
"the pot's so big that I'd have to call you any
way. How many chips have you got?"

Skillfully Drane counted, "Sixteen, thirty-
iwo."

"That's my bet." Porterfield decided, which
took all he had, except a few hundred.

Without a pretense of hesitation Drane shoved

in his entire stack, and triumphantly over his
hole card, saying, "I did have aces."

Apparently the tense play had sobered
Porterfield. who replied very composedly, "Yes,
I played you for aces. So have I—aces, and
my king beats your qitccii." Then he turned
over, not a buried king, but the acc of heart''.

The Hon. Chester K. Drane stumbled lo his
feet, wobbly as a two-day calf, and stood staring
at that damnable ace, his eyes bulging with
amazement. Then Porterfield looked straight
at him, and spoke in a tone which could not be
misunderstood:

"Good-night, Charley. Give my regards to
your pals at the Dead Dog."

Drane's face turned ashen as he echoed,
"Dead Dog?"

"Yes, Charley. And you'd better start for
'Frisco mighty sudden. Your train leaves here
in about forty minutes."

After their first e.xclamations of surprise at
the now strictly sober Porterfield exhibiting a
buried acc instead of a king, nobody spoke
another word until the oil operator had insulted
their guest, and given him forty minutes to
leave town.

"Hold on Porterfield; hold on!" Claiborne
protested. "This gentleman is a friend of Mr.
Sauveterre's, and—"

"He imposed on Mr. Sauveterre," Porterfield
answered steadily.

"But I can prove:—" the Hon. Chester K.
Drane tried to sputter, when Porterfield silenced
him.

"Shut up, Charley. Gentlemen, Charley is
the most expert dealer of seconds on this conti
nent. From coast to coast every grafter calls
him 'Charles the Second.' He deals phony faro
at the Dead Dog in 'Frisco; he runs a dope joint
in Denver; he has escaped from the pen in
North Carolina; and vamosed from Nome just
three minutes ahead of a lynching—Good-by,
Charle}'."

This last shot wasunsportsmanlike, being fired
at the back of the unmasked crook who whirled
and ran, slamming Poll's door violently behind
him.

"Now gentlemen," with both hands Porter
field shoved out a .bushel of chips. "Here's a
little over thirteen thousand. Will each of you
oblige me by taking enough to make good your
losses?"

"Not much," Brock Allison refused. _"No
man can win my money, and then give it
back."

A most singular change had come over Porter
field; the hilarious roysterer became a serious and
earnest man.

"Mr. Allison," he replied; "I have not won
your money. You wereplayingagainst marked
cards."

"Marked cards? "
"Yes. Factory marked, every pack just

alike."
^^Marked!" Each plaj'er snatched part of

the deck to inspect their backs, while the be
wildered Claiborne turned upon his friend,
"Mr. Porterfield, I insist that you e>:plain."

For answer Porterfield took the deck with
which they had been playing, and demonstrated
that he could name each card bj' glancing at its
back. *

"Poll," Major Claiborne angrily demanded of
the gamekeeper; "Poll, how did this happen?"

".^sk him," Pretty Poll nodded to the oil.
man. "He showed me a while ago."

"Gentlemen," said Porterfield, "Charley has
worked this trick a thousand times. I venture
to guess that not long ago a strange drummer
came to Vaudreuil, introducing his new line of
playing cards, and sold these beauties to Mr.
Pollard, very cheap."

"Sure," Julius corroborated; "ve remember
dot feller."

"Well, he was Charley's advance agent, to
plant these marked decks. Then Charley plants
himself, by writing on engraved stationery to
Mr. Sauveterre that he desires to buy timber
lands, or build a street railroad. Of course,
when Charley himself arrives, Mr. Sauveterre
extends the courtesies of his club. Here Charley
plays with his own marked cards, makes two'
or three losings, then plans to mop up. Now,"

{Continued on page 46)
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Get this,]nen-
A complete assortment of the worlds fmeit

smoking tobaccos —sent to any smoker
anywhere—cm 10 da/s approval

^new idea for Pipe-Smokers:
12famous tobaccos^ packed in

a handsomeHumidor—shippedtoyou
direct tohelpyoufind thesoul-matejor
your pipe. ouahanteed by

Most men have written their
John Hancocks on a lot of

"dotted lines." But, if you're a pipe-
smoker, we'll wager that you've
never signed a fairer, sweeter con
tract than the little coupon at the
bottom of this page.

Just a fewstrokes ofyour pen—and
you can end your quest of years for
a perfect smoking tobacco—drawing
dividends for life in unalloyed pipe-

satisfaction.

•BJuetMr • • • \
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But we are
getting ahead
of our story.

The average
pipe - smoker
is thegreatest
little experi
menter in the
world. He's
forever try
ing a "new
one," confi
dent that
some day

he'll find thereal affinity for hispipe.
Knowing smokers as we do—and

knowing tobaccos as we do—we felt
that we'd be doing a friendly turn
for everybody if we found a way to
settle this question once and for all,
to the satisfaction of every smoker.

So we created the Humidor
Sampler.

Into a bright red lacquered humi
dor case, we have packed an assort
ment of twelve famous smoking
tobaccos—covering the whole range
of tobacco taste.

To test these 12tobaccos is to go
the whole route in delightful pipe
tobacco experience, trying out every
good flavor and aroma known to
pipe connoisseurs.

There are myriads of different
brands of smoking tobaccos on the
market. But of them all, there are
12 distinctive blends which, in our
opinion, stand in a class by them
selves for superlative individuality
of flavor, aroma and smooth, sweet,
even quality.

These twelve decisive blends—the
twelve "primary colors" of tobaccos
—have been selected for the Humi
dor Sampler. When you have tried
these twelve,you have tried the best;

if your tobacco-ideal is to be found
anywhere, it must be one of these.

Teri'Day Approval Offer
We are eager to send the Humidor assort

ment to any smoker, anywhere, on ten days'
approval.

Send no money. Just sign and mail the
coupon. That will bring you the Humidor
assortment direct from our factories to your
den. When the postman brings the package,
deposit $1.50 with him, plus post-ige.

If a ten-day try-out of these tobaccos
doesn't give you more real pipe pleasure than
you've ever had before, besides revealing the
one perfect tobacco for your taste—the cost
is on us.

Simply return the Humidor, and you'll get
your ?1.50 and the postage back pronto—
and pleasantly. The coupon Is your obedient
servant; use it.

SendNo Money—Just Mail Coupon

The American Tobacco Co., Inc.
Marburfi Brancht Dcp&49,
Baltimore. Md.

Pleasesend me,
on 10 days' ap- |
proval, one
your Humidor'
Samplers of
twelve different smoking tobaccos. 1 will
pay postman 31.50 (plus postage) on receipt
—with the understanding that if I am not
satisfied I may return Humidor in 10 days
and you agree to refund 31.50 and postage
by return mail.

Name

Address
Note:—If you expect to be out when post
man calls you may enclosc 2l .50 with coupon
and Humidor will be sent to you postpaid.
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WAX
Your

Floors
Wax will not only
beautify your
floors and linoleum
but will make
thom easy to eare
for—they won't
bo slippery—and
•Hill not heel print.

ax is by far the most economical
and distinctive finish for floors—a
1-Jb. (85c) can of Johnson's Polishing
^ ax being sufficient for 300 sq. ft.,
one coat. With waxed floors expen
sive refinishing is never necessary, for
walked-on places can easily be re-
waxed witliout going over the entire
floor.

JOHNSON'S
^ LiiQuid ^ Powderod

POLISHING
WAX

Johnson's Polishing Wax imparts a
hard, dry., velvety finish which is im
pervious to water, dust, scratches,
heel-marks, finger-prints, etc. It
cleans, polishes, preserves and pro
tects all in one operation.

FREE—Sample and
Book on Home

Beautifying
Fill out and mail coupon below for a good
sized sample of Johnson's Polishing Wax-
enough to polish a small floor orseveral pieces
of furniture-. Wewill also sendyou our illus
trated book on Wood Finishing written by
experts. It tells how to finish soft woods so
tbey are as beautiful and artistic as hard wood.

I I for

I fLOOKS.WO
I am
\ YURNI

,KS.WOOOWOB.K
and.

I S.C. JOHNSON &SON, Dept. E. L 2,RACINE, WIS.
(Canadian Factory—Brnntford)
The Wood Finishing Authorities,"

Plonsc Bend mr n gootl sized 8!iini>lc ot Johnsoirs
PoUahins Wfts and your Free Bonk on Home Bcauti-
fyina. I cncloac lOc to cover mailing cost.

MY DEALER IS

MY XAME

I MY ADDRESS.

! CITY <fc RTATB
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The Outcast
{Continuedjrom page 44)

Porterfield concluded, "you will understand
why I sat in your game to beat him."

"But," inquired the still-dazed Julius, "how
der hell you beat a feller vich play vid marked
cards? "

" By changing Charley's mark." Porterfield
laughed. "That's why I got drunk—on ice
tea; Jill broufiht me notiiing but ice tea. Being
drunk I cuuld drop cards iii my lap—tind mark
lllis nee Uhc a king. Charley was reading my
hole card from the back; he saw my mark and
thought I had a pair of kings."

To their incredulous eyes Porterfield pointed
out certain commas and apostrophes concealed
in filagree on the constellation backs, which by
their different slants indicated the rank of each
card. Then he showed how, with consummate
skill, and a penknife, he had so altered an acc
that Charley mistook it for a king in the hole.

"Den how," Julius probed for bottom; "how
3'ou get Major Claibome to deal you von pair
aces, vid a king, at dor same time he deal Mister
Drane von pair aces vid a queen?

"Easy. I made up a cold deck. That's
why I broke Mr. Van Cleve and put him out of
the game, so that Mr. Pollard got his scat."

" For why? "

"Because I had already proved to Mr. Pol
lard ^at his cards were marked, and he was
nol lo cut my cold deck."

When Eat-em-up Julius comprehended how
such a trick had been turned before his own
blind eyes, he grunted half aloud,

" Derc's only von man alive vich could do so,
and he's dead—Overcard Johnny."

"Yes, Johnny's dead," said Porterfield very
softly. "Now Mr. Pollard please cash this six
thousand for me. Thanks. The balance of
these chips are not mine. You will return to
each of your players his losses during the past
four days, while your game was crooked. If
anything's left give it to charity, with the compli
ments of Charles the Second. Mr. Van Clcve
here's your eight-fifty. I believe that puts
you square."

Eight-fifty! Square! Ben's chair reeled be
neath him while the room lurched drunkenly.
And when they crossed Front Street together,
Uncle John put his arm around the boy and said,

"Son, you are coming to work for me in
Oklahoma. Lottie %vill live with us. I have
plenty for myself and Thad Van Cleve's chil
dren!"

The Play of a Nation
{Conlimied from page 11)

pitching,or barnyard golf,as the sportingwriters
call it. And horseshoepitching is a serioussport,
make no mistake about that. It not only has its
o\Mi publication, The Horseshoe World,^ pub
lished in the interests of the sport, but it has
two world championships, one in St. Petersburg,
Florida, and the other in Des Moines, Iowa.
It has had its greatest vogue in certain Florida
and California resorts where retired fairoers
from the Middle West congregate, but it is by
no means confined to these sections.

One of the hotbeds is Aberdeen, Washington.
Here in the course of a two weeks' tournament
the local dealer sold a ton and half of horseshoes.
There are about two thousand horseshoes in a
ton, soyoucan seewitha fraction ofan eyethat
barnyard golf is entitled to be taken seriously.
Minneapolis held a horseshoe carnival last year
in which four states were represented, and
Huntington, West Virginia, has a twenty-team
league. It is a sport for all ages, as was proved
when a fourteen-year-old boy wonthe champion
ship of Minnesota.

PERHAPS the climax was reached when two
^ rival candidates for Mayor of Elmira, New
York, met in a horseshoe contest. Incidentally
the loser in the match won at the polls and pro
ceeded to prove the soundness of his sporting
interest by increasing the city budget for recre
ation and buying two new playgrounds.

Oxnard, California, in the sugar beet section,
has a bit of a problem in its Mexicaninhabitants.
Strangers in a land that was once theirs, they
spent most of their leisure hours in poolrooms or
the police court, until someone had the idea of
building a court for their favorite game of rebote,
the Mexican Version of handball.^ Now the
Mexican interpreter in the courts is on a per
manent vacation and the beet growers go to tlie
rebote courts instead of the employment agen
cies for extra men when har\xst time comes round.

Perhaps the most striking thing of all is the
growth of winter sports. Ten years ago winter
was a closed season for all except the hardiest
of outdoor enthusiasts. The war may have had
something to do with the change. At any rate
we are learning that we may be cold without
freezing and that it is not necessary to observe
a snowstorm through double windows. For years
the Scandinavians in America have clung to
their skis much to the amusement of us superior
Anglo-Saxons. In the near Northwest and in a
few of the mountain states it has been a useful
means of travel in deep snow and that legacy
of the Indian, the snowshoe, has had its place,
largely among woodsmen who found travel
impossible without it. The toboggan was in the
same class, although there was a time a genera
tion or so ago when toljoggan slides had a brief
period of popularity.

Dartmouth College led the way in the revival
of wintersports in the East. An undergraduate
from Vermont discovered skis one Christinas va
cation and carried the news back to college \vith
him. Ever since its earliest days winter had
been a period of enforced idleness in outdoor
sport for the men in this college set among the
New Hampshire hills. Harris soon found
imitators and before the year was out the Dart
mouth Outing Club was organized. Now one of
the features of the college year is the Winter
Sports Carnival at Hanover, with its ski-
jumping and racing, ski-joring, cross-country
sno\vshoe races, and hockey. Other colleges in
the winter belt have followed suit until now there
are winter clubs at Amlierst, Williams, New
Hampshire State, Middlebury, University of
Vermont, Colgate, Hamilton, and Cornell, to
say nothing of the Canadian colleges.

The winter picture would be incomplete if we
stopped with the colleges. Winter carnivals of a
sort were once an old story in this country.
Many cities tried them, consisting mostly of an
ice palace, torclilight i>rocessions on snowshoes,
skating races, and a little hockey. About all that
most of the citizens got out of it was chilblains.
They were expensive and a February thaw could
soon reduce the wholeperformance to a heap of
slush and unpaid bills.

The new movement is on a sounder basis.
Last winter over thirty towns in New England
alone held winter carnivals. The schedule was
elastic enough to allow for a change in weather
and the carnival part was only an incident in
a program of winter activity that ran right
through the season. Here again, as in the case
of so many other sports, it was the town itself
that was the pivotal point. Manchester, New
Hampshire, has built two municipal toboggan
slides,_ one of them beingfor the use of children.
The city also furnishes toboggans at a low rental
and provides attendants and starters. In
Brattleboro, Vermont, a city skating rink pro
vided amusement for thirty thousand people last
winter. Downin Corey,Pennsylvania, they built
a skating rink in one of the city streets, "between
the post office and a moving picture theater."

There's nothing sectional aboyt this winter
movement. All that is needed is snow and a
willing spirit. St. Paul revived its winter carni
val in 1917 with dog races, ski jumping, parades,
and toboggan slides. It was good, but it was
more or less old stuff. Then the war shut down
on us and sport was harnessed to the madiinery
of the training camps. Now St. Paul is back
again with a bigger program than e\-er. The
old idea was a hectic week of celebration. The
new plan is a season-long series under the direc-"
tion of an Outdoor Sports .'Association. In the
summer the same organization will direct water
sports.
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Over in Minneapolis there is activity too.

Last year the Rccreation Department of the
Park Board built thirty neighborhood skating
rinks, two toboggan slides, five hockey rin^,
two ski slides, one quarter mile speed skatir^
rink, and one figure skating rink. Minneapolis
also has four hockey leagues and caps it off with
a program of dog derbies, ice carnivals, and
outdoor celebrations generally.

'T^HE Lake Placid Club in the Adirondacks
fouiul a way last year to protect itself

against thu thaw that is the b.-vnc of the ski-
jumper and the tobogganlsl, An enterprising
insurance man was found who was willing to
write a policy against bad weather. He had
no pull with the weather man, but he did have
access to the weather reports of over forty years
and he was able to compute the chances of
snow in that section. Then on this basis he
figured his premium and wrote a policy under
which he was committed to pay the club a sum
of money equal to their out of pocket expensesif
there was not a foot of snow present and avail
able at carnival time. Fortunately the weather
ran true to Adirondack form and the club col
lected from its guests rather than from the in
surance company.

That was a little different from the method
that Calgary adopted a couple of years ago.
The day of their ski-jumping contest approached
and the ground was still bare. But the people of
Calgary knew where there was plenty of snow—
in the Rocky Mountains, two hours away by
train. The railroad was asked to quote a rate on
snow in carload lots and sotiehow managed to
find a classification that would fit. Seven cars
were loaded and others were under way when
snow arrived from its proper source and the
carnival committee were spared such heroic
measures.

Of course the prime sports of .-\merica are still
what they were in the days of our forefathers,
fishing and shooting. Here aixain statistics may
be called into play temporarily, merely as illus
trations and not as a conclusion. In the year
1921, the last year for which the figures have
been made public, there were four and a half
million shooting licenses issued in this country.
Certain states require no license for resident
hunters and there are a good few who shoot
anyway, license or no license. This probably
accounts for two and a half million more. Here
are at least seven million hunters getting out in
the October sunshine and the November rain.
I say nothing of the game slaughter, for that is
another story. Fortunately most of us are poor
shots so the odds are usually on the g^e.
If the gray-haired tradition that every American
is a crack shot had anytliing more behind it than
a fast-fading memory tliere would be little need
to spend money for licenses or ammunition.

As to the numbers of fishermen of sorts any
body's guess is good, provided it is a high one.
The Biological Survey experts estimate five
fishermen to every hunter. The result of five
times seven is rather staggering, but even a
liberal discount leaves a goodly rod and reel
army. Of course in such a case a good deal
depends on how you define fisherman. There is
the simon pure article who pursues the salmon
in New Bruns\vick, or the tarpon in Florida, or
the tuna off Catalina Island. There is the man
who waits impatiently for opening day that he
may wet a line, and his feet, in the chilling
waters of the Beaverkill or the Esopus. These
are anglers, few in number, as compared with
the total, as experts always are. Then there
are all the rest of us.

Every man bred in country where there is
fishable water has had the germ some time in his
career, and it is likely to become active again
at the first opportunity. It may have been the
trout of Maine or the catfish of Illinois. Fishing
is fishing. Some of us fish only when a soulless
corporation grants us a two weeks liberty to
lookat the blue sky and listen to running water.
The docks and wharves along the Hudson arc
decorated daily through the summer with men
and boys whodangle hopeful linesfor occasional
porgiesand lafayettes. They, too, are fishermen.

My own guess is that fully eighty per cent,
of the adult male population of tlie United
States have at least one fish story concealed
about their persons. One cheerful thought for
the fisherman is that, thanks to the work of
the Federal Bureau of Fisheries and the various

{Continued on page 48)

-that softwarmth of BucUshin!
»ATES Buckskin Gloves, worn by

regular fellows, bring style and
comfort to yoiu* finger-tips. Keep

several 'pairs on hand at all times
there's a style and shade for evep^
out-door occasion. You'll find the
change refreshing and enjoy the
continued new and smart appear
ance of these sturdy gloves.

Look for the Gates clasp or the
distinctiveGENUtNE. SUGKSKiN
size mark inside the glove. Such
gloves wear better and look better
longer.

GATES, MILLS & CO., JohD.town, N. Y.
S-pecialisls in Fine BucksJcin Gloves

for Men and JVonten

G
a

CENttiKie

In Any Event—Qloves

The chap zn ike picture—
-probably a high poicered
.lalesman, caught at a mo-
menl of ease—is rio doubt
tccaring a otjm/c of aatis-
faction. He's also wear
ing a pair of Gates Bucks,
nnth Gates Triplesewn
stitching for triple
strength. He knows they
vnli sta7>d up well under
the hardships of the road.
Ask your dealer to show
ijou a pair.
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MODERN
'WALL COVERING'

The background ofyour rooms
IS of supreme importance

With Sanitas Modern Wall Covering it is
so easy to have your walls perfectlj- suited
to the furnishings.

Sanitas is made on cloth, machine-
painted with durable oil colors that can be
kept clean and fresh by wiping with a
damp cloth. It does not crack, tear, peel,
blister, or fade. It can be applied over
any flat surface, is ideal over wallboards,
and can be used on new wails as soon as
the plaster is dry.

However Sanitas is used, it is permanent
—an investment, not an expense. The
beauty and fresh, clean appearance of
Sanitased walls endures for years.
Styles for every room in the house.
Flat Finish, plain tints, that can be hung

as they come, stenciled, frescoed, or
TilTany blended.

Enamel Finish, plain colors and tile
effects.

Decorativr Paltcrns, floral designs, and
tapestry, leather, grass-cloth and fabric
effects.

See the new styles at your decorator's
Write for samples and booklet

The Standard Textile

Products Co.
320 Broai>"wa"v. IVew York
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The Play of a Nation
(Conlhiited Jrom page 47)

munity Service has provided a community
house in the motor camp ground where concerts,,
dances, and plays are given for the amusement
of the travelers.

These camping grounds are the wayside inns
of our day. Here farmers and lawyers and min
isters, small town bankers and storekeepers,
and some of those who formerly rode only in
Pullmans meet and swap talcs of the road and
unite in curses of the garage pirate who o\'er-
charged them for indifferent gas and then put
them on the wrong road. Whatever else they
may discuss around the common campfire, the
one sure topic is road condition. Automobiles
have outrun roads in that Western country and
in too many sections the tourist still finds that
the average runs from bad to worse.

But roadsare coming, and the motor campers
are helping them along. When word is passed
around in the camp ground that the stretch
from Homeburg to Elsewhere is the worst piece
of road this side of Asia Minor there is likely
to be some searching of hearts in those two
thriving municipalities and a little ruffling of
local pride. The most ambitious project for the
benefit of the gasoline wayfarers is the five thou
sand mile circle route connecting practically all
the National Parks, Rocky Mountain, Yellow
stone, Glacier, Mt. Rainier, Mt. Lassen, Yose-
mite, Grand Canyon, Mesa Verde, and so back
to the beginning. When this is linked up it will
be possible to see most of the scenic beauties of
the American Rockies in a single trip. If a
variation is desired the wanderer can swing
north from Rainier and travel east through the
Canadian Rockies, seeing the pinnacled peaks
of the Selkirks, the wide sweep of the Columbia
River valley on the way to Windermere, and
something of the Main Range of the Rockies till
he breaks into open country east of Banff.

Don't ask for figures on motor campers.
Anj'one who owns a car is a possible candidate,
and there are over fifteen million cars in the
United States. AU that is needed more than
that is a camping outfit—almost any kind will
serve in settled summer weather, and the desire
to go and see.

My Illinois farmer friend wanted a deer hunt
in northern Minnesota. His mfe wanted to go
visiting. They planned a route that took in
relatives and former neighbors across Iowa and
up nearly to the lakeside where the deer waited.
It wasn't camping, for they did it in good old
country fashion, stopping overnight here and
for two or three days there, but it was a radical
extension of the arm of friendship for one who
had formerly known only the ten or fifteen mile
radius that horse travel afforded.

It should not be necessary to append a moral
to a story of this kind. If the recital does not
carrj' its own conclusion there has been little
virtue in the telling. But perhaps it is worth
while to say a word of cheer to those who still
sit in darkness deploring the country-wide
madness over sport. As our last witness we will
call Jack, now an old, old man. He is weary of
telling his great grandchildren of how he worked
at his books when he was their age. Now he sits
thinking back down the long course of his life
and considering, as is the fashion of the old, the
many things that he has missed. The children
have trooped out to their play and he follows
them with his faded eyes. "Perhaps," he says
to himself, "children, young and oW, love play
because it is the most important thing in the
world." And there we rest our case.

state commissions and hatcheries, the fishing is
getting better rather than worse. The big
problem of the future is to preserve the lakes
and streams from pollution by factories and
sewers. Here is a chance for another Lincoln to
set the waters free. To be sure there are one or
two species that are gone from us for good. The
grayling no longer smms the waters of the Au
Sable in Michigan and there are few Atlantic
salmon caught this side of Nova Scotia and New
Brunswick, but given reasonably fair treatment
and we may be sure of good fishing for many
generations to come.

'^HERE is a new sport that has dawned in
our own time, and recent time at that. That

is motor camping. The eastern part of the
United States doesn't know much about it yet,
but it is learning. It is to be found in its finest
flower in the Western, and particularly the
Rocky Mountain, states. Just to give an ink
ling; three years ago Yellowstone _Park was
opened for the first time to motorists. That
first year there were a hundred thousand vis
itors to the Park, a record season, and si.xty per
cent, of them came in privately owned cap.

Rocky Mountain Park in Colorado is the
paradise of the motorist. Oneis tempted to call
it a motor park. Three years ago I rodedowna
trail from the foot of the Divide. It was late in
the afternoon and a little stream sang down the
canyon alongside the trail. In an open space
by the way four automobiles were parked, the
owners being apparently down in the canyon
fishing. I stopped and read the license numbers.
The four states represented were Nebraska,
Kansas, Colorado and Oklahoma.

Here lies the real storj' of motor camping.
It is primarily the sport of the small town man
and even the farmer. In Pueblo on the same
Colorado trip we stopped a car in the outskirts
of the city to borrowa jack to give first aid to a
wounded tire. The car we stopped earned a
Kansas license number and the tonneau was
filled with baggage and small children. The
owner strolled over and talked while we changed
tires. "I had a few days after wegot the wheat
cut," said he, "so I thought I'd take a little
trip." Think of that, you who knew Kansas m
the days of the hot winds and the drought and
the grasshopper, days when the wheat failed to
head and they burned corn in the kitchen stove
because it was cheaper than fuel. Now the
mortgage-ridden times are forgotten and the
farmer is driving out in his car to see the world.

There are the factor>'-made, high-priced
campingand touring outfits, but moreoften you
see the home-made article. We met one man
careeringgaily up Big Thompson canyonon his
wayto the Park witha pair 01 bed-springs lashed
to the side of the car. In the tonneau were
grandmother, little Johnnie, and the dog, while
father and mother held down the front seat.
The member of the older generation still bore in
her thin face the marks of the time when life
held little but hard work and privation, but she
had won through to comfort and freedom.

Not only the National Parks, but also the
towns and villages all through the country offer
special inducements to the motorist. It is a poor
burg indeed that does not boast a motor camp
ing ground on the edge of town. Most of them
are free, in many cases with free wood and
water, outdoor fireplaces for cooking, and toilet
facilities. In Seattle, at the request of the Park
Board and the Chamber of Commerce, Com

A Daughter of Ambition
•{Continuedfrom page S)

encounter on the Avenue. Often he surprised
friends and business associates by deciding and
moving quickly; really before they could think.
He was admired for that. One of these swift
acts seemed about to take place. He knew it
from that keener nervous tension. .'\nd it was
high time for a new plunge. In that way, as
always in the past, he would be able to get hold
of ihimself. Commit himself outright to a new
and fairly difficult problem. Yes, really difficult.
It would call for no end of diplomatic maneuver
ing. The club would take sides. Talk would

run high, and feeling as well. He would have to
see farther and more clearly than the rest of
them. And he would have to be right; for if his
intuition should in this one instance mislead him
the club would find itself floundering in debt.

"What's on your mind, Gorry?" asked Fred
Hailing.

"The house next door."
"Oh . . . why?"
"It's on the market."
"So it was three years ago." This from

Brandywine. "And it would have been forty
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per cent, cheaperthen. If the club turned down
the idea then, they'd surely do it now.''

"We'd have to turn it down."—Hailing. "If
this was a rich club it would be different.
There's an agitation under way to reduce the
dues down to the pre-war rate. We've got that
question to meet, without financing any new
ventures. They'd want seventy or eighty thou
sand for the property."

"Then there's the big repair job here." This
was Ted ^\•ing's mellow voice out of a massive,
gloomy face. "We've got to put in new plumb
ing all over the building. And a new electric
system. Tear everything out. You can easily
guess what that'll come to."

Barset listened.
"How about it, Gorry." Brandywine.

"You started this. What have you to say for
yourself? "

The three studied him. They knew that
Gorry Barset could be quick but they had reason
to believe he couldn't be rash. Plainly enough
he was giving serious thought to the problem.
His success with the Wellesley Apartments had
seemed incredible to these men of the artist type
who knew well enough the value of money but
had no gift at manipulating it and making it
create new values.

Barset thoughtfully lighted his pipe. "I
recognize the difficulties," he said, at length,
"but I'm by no means sure they couldn't be
overcome. . . . Wait a minute." He pushed
back his chair, sat a moment thinking, then left
the room.

"Seems to me"—Hailing—"that this sort of
thing simply comes down to the old proposition
of undertaking to live within your means. Most
of the members, I know, are really keen on this
idea of reducing dues. They'd never stand for a
big assessment. Couldn't pay it, most of 'em.
You fellows know perfectly weHhow it is. "

"True enough! True enough!" This was old
Bill Brandywine. "A move like that would
scare me to death. But you can't get away from
the fact that Gorry usually knows what he's
about. He understands these problems in a way
that we fellows never will. He's got the touch,
that's all."

" He'll need it!" observed Ted Wing, drily.

"T CAN see a little of it." Brandywine.
^ "Whatever the boys feel now about the

dues, a big forward step like this would be bound
to create a new psychological situation. Gorry's
figuring on that, of course."

"But the money simply isn't here." Hailing.
"If we had a Fifth Avenue membership or a
fock of brokers and bankers it would be a wholly
different proposition. Psychological situations
are all right where it's merely a matter of con
vincing people to use their money this way in
stead of that. No, the money's got to be there
first."

So they argued on. The brown old room was
pleasantly heavy with tobacco smoke and bub
bled with talk. Men moving in and out paused
to chat and joke with the three "F.lder States
men"—so the dignified members of the Board
were termed.

Barset returned and slipped down into his
chair. He laid a copy of the club annual on the
table beside his coffee cup.

"Well," asked Fred Hailing, "you're still on
it?"

Barset nodded. "It proves to be a pretty
definite situation. I've been talking with the
agent on the 'phone. Caught him just as he was
leaving his ofTice. Henry Clapp. He tells me
he has a real chance to sell and doesn't feel that
he could hold it open for us. So I took an op
tion."

"You did!" Fred Halling's mind couldn't
keep up \vith Barset's.

"How much are you paying?" Ted Wing.
"A thousand for sixty days. He's writing a

letter confirming it. Understand, I'm not com
mitting the club to this."

"But we can't let you carry it alone," said
big-hearted Bill Brand>^vine.

"Surely. Why not? If the club won't act I
may carry it as a private venture. The prop
erty's good. .\nd now that the Wellesley is on
its feet I really haven't enough on my mind to
keep me out of mischief."

"What's their price?"—Hailing.
"Ninety thousand."
•' Whew!"

{Conlintted on page 50)
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Remember the
Old Sauerloaut

STOOD in a dark, cool corner of the
cellar, and a delicious and appetizing aroma

arose from it as you lifted the cover. Within,
steeping in rich brine, was the wholesome
and succulent food whose flavor was so
satisfying.

When you used to dip into the old barrel,
probably you did not know that besides
pleasing your palate and satisfying your hun
ger, you were fortifying yourself against
disease. Science now has found that sauer
kraut is a valuable natural cleanser and dis
infectant for the intestinal tract.

For sauerkraufis rich in lactic acid bacilli—
the same "good little germs" to which
MetchnikofF attached so much importance
in his famous book on "The Prolongation of
Life." It is these which attack and destroy
the harmful gems which so often cause
serious illness.

The celebrated Dr. Arnold Lorand of Carls
bad, in his book on "Health and Longevity
Through Rational Diet," says of sauerkraut:
"It has further the advantage due to its lactic
acid of exerting a kind of disinfecting process
in the intestine, and I have several times ob
served very good results following its use."
In Ander's "Practice of Medicine," sauer-
kraut is given first place in the vegetable diet
for diabetics. It is of marked value in ail
ments arising from an excess of uric acid in
the system.

If you would have all these surprising facts
about the value of sauerkraut as a preventive
and corrective food, mail this coupon for the
free booklet, "Sauerkraut as a Health Food."
It contains many new and delicious recipes.

(Sauerkraut may be purchased at grocer-\
ies, delicatessen stores and meat markets/

The National Kraut Packers'
Association Clyde, owo

F.

X

You Want

This
Interesting
Booklet—

FREE

The National Kraut Packers' AsBociation E5
Clyde, Ohio
Please aend me postpaid your free book, "Sauer
kraut as a Health Food", with acw tested recii>ca.

l; city aod State

The Elks Magazine

A Daughter of Ambition
{Conliniied from page 4g)

"Knw I'll tell you what I'd like to do.iNow 111 tLi j Wnllinc leaned soberly
Wine, Brandywine and HaUi g

money for bonds a long

'•°But Hailing hesitated „"How much do you
'""oh'Tt a-X«i-renovatlng this building

to aquarter of a million- ^ ^ whistled

studied Barset.

"TirE'D carr\' two mortgages, of course; andW^,?„tTn„come notes held «,thm the dub
would be, in efTect, a third ^
old club would take on new hfe. Pf
rlrivp for a few hundred new members rignt

Wd have ten to fifteen new sleepmg
S and' a «ood deal more oun^
Sr^^oXbSnrin SS Sousand dolla. in
initiation fees alone. . . • , , .. .

Thev worked for an hour onthe club "st. it

hundred members might
DurinL' the busy hour the crowd tmnnea.

Actors who had afternoon
ofl totheir work. Others wandered out 0mah
nees orwent up tothe card room for their weeUy
game of bridge. Gay sounds ascended from the
''""ItWn ambitious program"-this from
ponderous, ruddy old Bill
bv Gad, I'm with you from hell to
\Vhy not? Wake us up. Put some life into the
'̂ '•pS '̂̂ Halling drew geometric figures on
the table cloth, with the waiter s pencil.
The thing was still beyond him, but his im
agination was stirred. You could see that.
Ted Wing smiled enigmatvcally out of the
shadows of his rugged face,_ and finally re
marked; "You do step quickly, sometimes,
Gorry. But you're by no means wholly un
convincing." . T>-II W 1,

"At seven to-morrow evening! iiul ^randy-
wine. " Everybody here. Mayas well do some
telephoning right now."

Barset did not smile. But he was expenencmg
considerable pleasure. He saw his way again,
he was in harness and moving forward, lie naa
carried these men with him! He would sit late
to-night putting the proposal l"to
mighteven in the morning layaside his lull briet
case ofmanuscripts. He was notgiven much to
introspection—his life was too thoroughly ciot-
mitted to routine and enterprise to permit or that
sort of self-indulgence—but as he walked bnsWy
around the little park to The Wellesley his
thoughts dwelt briefly ona restlessness that had
lately come over him, and on the curious half
hour of confusion that followed the meeting with
Isabel, .-\lready this day was slipping back into
perspective, and to his almost sensitively objec
tive mind, taking on an odd and not altogether
attractive coloring. Aqueerday, to bedismissed
as such and swiftly forgotten. This other was,
with all said and done, his sort of thing—a good
clean job, carried through, finished. It was the
dominant note of his career, always a con
structive purpo.se, sounding through his life
as clearly as the firmly trumpeted theme of a
symphony. Building things. . . - No time for
small vagaries. He'd have to step over there
for tea, of course. It would be an hour
dropped out of his life. He'd just drop it and
push on.

ENTERING the long living room of Isabel
Halling's apartment—a floor in one of those

old brownstone dwellings not far from Gramercy
Park, where ceilings are high—you becamc
aware of paintings in great gold frames on beau
tiful walls and a few unframed rccent canvases
on which ill-drawn nudes sat uncomfortably
under queer trees, of window hangings of soft
silken stuffs in harmonious colors, of ornamental
objects '"rom old China and Japan, all in a dimly
pleasant light. Isabel would have no strong
lighting. The room was like her, at once a
projection of her softlycolored personality, and
a setting for it. I-Iere she sat—always in a
corner of the divan that was placed at a right
angle to the fireplace, with her back to the win
dow, her cigaret in a long holder from the Orient
talking quietly but with authority and leading
her guests into talk. And moving quietly
about, _smoking comfortably, naively pleased
with his exquisite wife and with the somewhat
exotic atmosphere she created, was FredHailing.

Barset found the room well filled with the
usual "interesting " persons. Three or four men
from the club moved about from this group to
that, at ease because Isabel encouraged pipe
smoking. Avisiting British actor, young Lester
Grimshaw, was surrounded b)' young women in
boldly colored garments, bobbed hair and much
facial make-up, unmistakably folk of "The
Village." A remarkably pretty girl sat on the
floor near the fireplace entertaining several
young men; this was lithelda Dreen, a gifted
and blazing poetess. Barset, greeting Isabel,
immediately gravitated toward this group. It
hadn't occurred to him that Isabel couldalready
have captured Ethclda Dreen. He wouldn't
rnind capturing her himself for his next year's
list, a list that stood at present much stronger in
biography and fiction than in verse. He under
stood that her present publishers were put to
a good deal of very tactful diplomacy to keep
her from printing certain poems which would
bring the censorious Mr. Sumner disastrously
down on them and her; but even so she was
worth thetrouble. And what was thepublishing
business if not the most tireless diplomacy?
The thought camc that the hour here might not
have to be marked off, after all, as a total loss.

He heard Isabel's voice then, low but with
the finality in it that was peculiarly hers.
"Gorry," it said, "come over here!"

So he was not to be allowed to cultivate
Ethelda Dreen. Isabel had other plans. She
was patting the divan beside her, making a place
for him onhermodest throne. Hehad to obey
naturally. She lighted a cigaret for him. '

"Hedda hasn't got here yet, Gorry. I'm
very glad you're here. Of course it isn't going
to be necessary for you to take the girl too seri
ously. But you can advise. In particular,
you can advise me. It's possible I'm over-
enthusiastic. Really I'm crazy about her
What I ought to ask of you, all it would be fair
to ask, is to listen cold-bloodedly—you can do
that you know" . . . could it be that there
was a claw under the velvet of that soft voice
. . . "and then tell me confidentially if you
regard it as a real voice. Of course, it's got to
come down to that in tlie end, and we may as
well face it now."

"It will beapleasure, Isabel," saidhe;heavily
he knew. But then, he always felt heavy when
with Isabel. She seemed, in a way, to be always
playing nimbly about him in a manner that the
slow smile and the soft voice could not wholly
disguise. "I'll stay as long as I can. There's
an important meeting a little later at the club,
and I have a little work to do first."

"I'red told me," she said. "It sounds very
interesting. But you simply can't go before
Hedda sings."

He half listened. The chattering voices about
them amused him, and also gave him concern.
It was nearly all "modern" in tone, lighted fit
fully and greenly with the phrases that the
Austrian, Ireud, has succeeded in introduc
ing, for better or worse, into the new American
tongue. .Ml this rising generation talked that
way, somewhat self-consciously, sometimes
perversely, touching mvariably on the sorts of
things that group themselves naturally under

m
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the general term, "sex" . . . Barset felt it to
be decidedly for the worse. Unhealthy. The
thing to do, he believed, was to push the puz
zling animalistic side of life—it was there, of
course, always there—as far aside as possible;
try to forget it and keep busy. These young
"moderns" seemed all bent—"hell-bent" was
the phrase that came almost to his tongue—on
turning back to that animalism. They looked
for it; dwelt on it. To him it spelt the worst
sort of reactioiiism, a negation of all that the
idea of evolution had appeared to mean. What
little real growth the human creature had been
able to exhibit was represented, he felt, in pre
cisely that age-long struggle out of the merely
animal up through a growing mental under
standing toward still remoter spiritual values.
These self-stj'led moderns, now, employed all
the understanding and the charm of a painfully
builded civilization to adorn and make alluring
the merely animal. . . . And there was, of
course, a soviet tinge in much of the talk, a tacit
acceptance of the necessity of overthrowing all
Anglo-Saxon institutions. You expected that
nowadays from all these groupsof self-conscious
intellectuals.

There was a stir at the farther end of the room.
"Here she is," said Isabel, and moved off

down the room. He merely rose and stood
where he was, resting an elbow on the mantel
and looking down at the vivid Ethelda Dreen
and her little group of rather serious admirers.

"Gorry, come over here!" It was Isabel's
voicc again.

He saw a vaguely familiar figure, a young
man, tall, gangling, with straggling hair; it
would be Ethelbert Peek, accompanist to many
well-known singers. You often saw him stride
out on the platform at Carnegie and .'Veolian
Halls. The girl must have brought him along.
Evidently she didn't propose to sing informally.
It was to be an occasion. Or perhaps she
couldn't herself play. That was the trouble with
most of these ambitious young singers; they
had no musicianship, usually no background at
all, only mothers. These contri\ing mothers
. . . what familiar tragicomic figures they were
along Broadway.

'T*HEN he saw the girl herself; found himself
taking her hand. She was appealingly small,

and in coloring like a piece of glowing amber;
silken hair, not bobbed, thank God (he thought),
that was not quite golden, not quite honey-
colored, not at all red, but as yellow-brown as
sunlight in a forest pool; and he found himself
looking into amber-brown eyes, large eyes, that
in a measure explained her appeal. They were
beautiful, mournful eyes. Though he couldn't
have told how she was dressed he sensed the
simplicity of her costume. He wanted to glance
again at her round white throat. She had, for
all her diminutive size, something the firm chest
of the singer; and he liked the generously mde
mouth that uncovered, when she smiled, pcfect
even teeth. And she didn't smile too much.
There was sadness in the girl, despite her shining
color, as there is a sadness in the most exquisite
bit of carven amber. . . . Certainly nothing of
the professional beauty was there. Nothing
studied. Yet she was a beauty. Her mere ap
pearance in the room was electrically felt. It
was amusing to watch the old fellows from the
club when she moved toward the piano and he
found himself released for the moment from her
extraordinary soft spell, how they comically
brightened up and straightened their clothing.
. . . He didn't dare meet Isabel's eye. She
wouldn't be so crude as to exhibit the triumph
she must have felt; but none the less he averted
his eyes from her. She had planned this. She
had known precisely how strong her little effect
would be.

Ethelbert Peck stood lankly over the piano
opening a portfolio of music. He chatted care
lessly mth her. Barset thought that he seemed
to know her pretty well. Then he seated him
self, first carefully spreading his coat tails.
Some one, his teacher, should tell him not to do
that. What a rummage lot these musicians
were.... making their way up into the big city
from queer crude little villages. Talent had no
manners. He ran his long bony fingers over the
keys... . Then, simply, she turned; and it was
•as if Isabel's dim lights had abruptly gone up
full.

She sang, first, of all things, "Carry Mc Back
(Conliniicd on page 52)

YOU will constantly find small
arid eager hands in your pockets,

if you make a practice of bringing
home from the club the handy attrac
tive packages of Beech-Nut Chewing
Gum, Mints and Fruit Drops — so
pure andsoalluringlydelicious. Beech-
Nut Confections can be found in most
Elks' Clubs, too. There are many
flavors to choose from.

BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY
CanajoharieVN. Y.

Confections
*^Foods and Confections ofFinestFlavor'

ELKS: If you ever have the
opportunity, drop in on us
andbringyour/amifici. We
are at Canajoharie, N. Y.,
in the Beautiful Mohatuk
ValUy.
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Confections
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♦
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BETTER SMOKING*

Ahoy!
We've got better boats

advance of progress has
littered backwaters and

frowsy river banks with decay
ing wrecks of old side-wheelers.

Modern methods have given
you "better smoking" in Map-
acuba Cigars—improved ways
of cigar-making that have grown
out of the 26 years' experience
of Bayuk Bros.

Every Mapacuba's Havana
Filler is blended with prime,
rich domestic leaf to a delight
ful mildness by the exclusive
Bayuk process. The Sumatra
wrapper's imported aroma and
the evenly rolled, even-burning,
handsome shape combine to
make it "better smoking."

Mxvoe
BAYUK

BETTER
SMOKING

Elks March
Ahead

in the advance of
Progress, always.
We believe they
will favor "Better
Smoking."

2 for 25^
I5c Straight
Also 10c Sizes

BAYUK CIGARS, Inc.
(iriginntors of

Bayuk InimiEable Blend and
Bayuk lotonparable Brands

PHILADELPHSA, PA.
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A Daughter of Ambition
{Continued from page 57)

to Old Virginny." The recent vogue of the
"Negro Spirituals" and the popularizing effect
of the machine records had considerably softened
the classical severity of every great singer's
repertoire. Hadn't Schumann-Heink done tlie ,
"Suwanee River?" Wasn't Tetrazzini still
doing "Home, Sweet Home" somewhere out on
the road? Not to speak of the efTect of John
McCormack's habit of confusing as he did on
eveij' program the most exacting music with the
simplest and most sentimental Irish songs....
without the slightest perceptible loss in his
artistic standing.

CO HE thought, or tried to think. He was not
at all his usual clear-headed self. That child,

standing so easily and simply with her hands
clasped before her, was pouring out through
slightly belling lips the purest imaginable silver
thread of tone. It was, as Isabel had said, a
voice like Bori's; not a big dramatic organ, yet
apparently big enough and of strong carrj-ing
quality. In the pianissimo passages it seemed to
float away from her almost as freely as the
unrooted tones of Galli-Curci. Certainly it was
no merely "good" voice; it was far above the
run of promising beginners. There was a thrill
about it, as there was about the girl herself....
a touch of pathos.... a quite disarming appeal.
He couldn't take his eyes from her, even when a
little moisture crept into them. But then, no
more could the others. EtheldaDreenhad crept
along the floor, and sat against a chair, head
pillowed on white arm, absorbed. He glanced
about; other eyes were wet; e\'en Isabel was lost
in the exquisite plaintive mood of the song. It
occurred to him that he had never before seen
Isabel lose her silken self for a moment,,., He
found himself resisting this almost unner%ing
emotional appeal. It had, after all, nothing to
do with the diflicult and intensely practical
science of li\'ing this sort of thing. He had
always preferred orchestral music, where, how-
evermuch soothed by sheer beauty of tone, the
brain could yet be employed, almost mathe
matically, when you came down to it, in follow
ing through the intricate weaving of themes.
.'Vnd still the moisture creptdisconcertingly into
his eyes. The child was working magic on him.

At the end of the song came a hush that was
the deepest of tributes; no applause; simply no
one could speak. Ethelbert Peck noncha antly,
irritatingly, to Barset, fingered over the music,
spoke easily with the girl, and then struck into
the hackneyed "One Fine Day" from "Madame
Butterfly.". , . . The little audience had hardly
stirred. . . . Barset had in his time enjoyed
Puccini; at least he hadn't shared in the conde
scending scorn of the kapellmeister musicians
that swarmed so in New York. He thought now
of that earlier enjoyment of Farrar, years
back, of Carrere at the Opera Comique.... of
others and then forgot them. What a
Butterfly thisgirl would be, in flowered Japanese
dress and clogs and a black wig! Though it
would bea pity to cover that shining head. Her
Italian diction seemed to him excellent. She
had been well coached. Her highest notes were
perhaps a little pinched.... certainly to a sensi
tive ear the voice lost a little of its amazing
floating quality in its very highest range....
but the range was clearly there. The right sort
of teaching could remedy all that.

She sang a group of French songscharmingly.
She had astonishingly good chest tones, fuU-
throated and quite as free as those uneartlily
tones of the middle register There was
applause now, and the chatter of eager voices.
Ethelda Dreen asked for "La Chevalure" of
Debussy. Asked in her low-pitched, dry, pro
vocatively musical voice. Barset winced. It
seemed to him that this radiant child shouldn't
know that song. But she did, and with the same
simplicity p before she clasped her hands and
sang it. Did she understand what she was sing
ing.. . that to Barset, almost unnaturally ardent
poem of Pierre Louys? Could she understand
it? Was it conceivable that she, too, was one of
these free-thinking and free-speaking Green
wich Villagers? He felt a shiver in his nerves.
Gloriously standing there, facing these sophis
ticated New Yorkers, she seemed to be giving
herself utterly. That resentment stirred him
more deeply. When they crowded about her he

moved away and turned the pages of one of
Isabel's handsomely bound books that lay on
a table. It proved to be the collected poems of
Baudelaire. He closed it with a little slam; but
no one heard. It was, here, the wrong atmosphere
for that lovely little thing. The thought came,
if it could be called a thought rather than an
ungoverned impulse, that he ought to get her
away. It was silly....

He made his way through the group. She
turned instantly, naively, to him when he spoke,
and colored with pleasure. It struck him even
at the moment as odd that his voice should be
lower than was really necessary and by no means
steady. Did the girl know that Isabel had made
such a point of hi.s being there? Had Isiibol,
after all, spoken of him to her. It would seem
so. Or perhapshis namewasnot unknown10her.
That was possible. Certainly she looked up at
him like a child, a little confused. She had, it
was clear, that fine childlike quality that marks
always the artist.... It was Isabel who con
trived to separate them from the others. He
seemed to have known that Isabel would some
how do that. She could afford to be gracious
about it. She was winning. He was captured.
Still struggling a little in his mind, he was cap
tured and knew it. It would be a fact he'd have
to face... .really for the first time in his life.
He could hardly look at Isabel, but yet he had
to be with thisgirl, if only to save her from her
hostess.... to save her.... silly again...-he
didn't quite know from what.

"Tel! me somethingof your plans." He heara
his own voice sajnng that.

"Well, Jlr. Barset."... the girl's voice was
unsteady. But why? Why should she be so
deeply moved? "Well," she began again. "I m
afraid I haven't any now."

"But you are studying for opera.
"I was."
"You a:re, surely." , ...
"What is it, Hedda?" asked Isabel, quickly.
"I—I'm afraid it's no go."
"But—but that's." This again seemed to

be Barset's voice.

TT WAS an odd little scene. The others were
again smoking and eagerly talking.

threestoodnear the piano, where Ethelbert Peck
was softly running over a new accompaniment,
leaning forward to stare at the music through
astigmatic eyes; Isabel, her sure and mature
beauty lighted with interest and no small
concern; Barsetbending a little and nowfrankly
and in a new self-forgetfulness studying the
girlishly mournful face of the singer and think
ing again of sunlight in a forest pool.

"Well"—again she was trying to get it out.
Finally it came, forlornly, as a child might have
put it—"We've been here nearly a year and a
half. Mother andI. It's been a prettyhard fight.
Father's done all he could. But they won't give
meengagements. I just can't get them. Mothers
given up." ,

"But what are you going to do? Barset s
voice.

"We're going home. Mother said we d stick
it out to the end of our lease. That's next week. '

"Home?"
"Minnesota," said Isabel, close to his ear.
"But tliat's absurd! God never made you for

Minnesota. True enough, every singer has a
struggle of it, but you. ..."

"It's been pretty hard," breathed the girl;
and her eyes filled.

Isabel glanced quickly, alertly about the room;
then said, very low—"Take her away from here,
Gorry. Get this story straight right now."

Barset glanced toward the persistent accom
panist. "He came with you, Miss Hansen?.. -if
he wouldn't mind...."

"Don't be foolish," murmured Isabel. "Take
her down to the Brevoort or somewhere. We've
got to do something."

"I have an engagement.... a little later.". - • -
His voice, a weak voice. And he glanced up at
the corner clock. It was ten minutes to six.
"Come," he said then to the girl.... "please!"

They slipped out. Hedda glanced back in an
odd little confusion toward Ethelbert Peck,
who merely nodded cheerfully; and then, rather
helplessly, went with him out to the elevator.

{Continued on page 54)
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4 Men in 7

Bald at 40
yet 91% needlessly

Science discovers falling
hair most always due to
simple infection (Sebum).
Now usually overcomes it.

Written Guarantee to grow hair this
new way—or money refunded

.er rnoney-back guarantee, Sebum. Itisanoilthatformsatthcroots

Use the Coupon
If your usual department
store or druggist cannot
supply you with the new
Van Ess Treatment use
coupon below. Enclose no
money—we will send the
treatment parcel post, col
lect. Or, if you prefer,
enclose check or cash.

This is to offer you, under money-back guarantee,
the newVanEss treatment, which, underactual test,
grew hair on 91 heads in 100.
Now high authorities say baldness soon may be a
rarity. Forhairrootsseldomdieinearlystages. And
this method revives them. Test it yourselfat our risk.

Hair Roots Rarely Die
Records sho%v 4 men in 7 are bald, or partially bald,
at 40. Modern science proves this to be unnecessary.
Proves only about 9 men in 100 need ever be bald!
Baldness is not a disease. Note this fact and mark it.
It is merely a symptom of infection—ofan infectious
scalp oil, known as Sebum.
Remove this infected Sebum and hair will almost
always grow. The hair roots are generally alive. This
is true in about 90% of all cases of falling hair or
baldness.

This new method reaches the roots. It makes hair
grow. But the public has often been deceived. So
we guarantee it. You take no chance of loss.

New Hair or No Money
We make our guarantee without reservation—with
out strings. It is absolute. We guarantee to stop
falling hair. We guarantee to grow new hair in 90
days. Sometimes much sooner. But usually this
treatment requires about 3 bottles of Van Ess. If we
fail, your money back without question.
Note that yourown druggist signs theguarantee with
each 3-bottle purchase. Thus you assume no risk.
It is safe for us to guarantee the treatment. For
experimentsof years prove it effective on 91 heads
in 100. Foremost authorities approve it. World
noted dermatologists now employ it—some charge
as much as $300.00 for the same basic treatment.
Weofferit, in correct form forhome use,at the price
of an ordinary **tonic."

The Infected Sebum
About90% of all hair troubles are traced to infected

Liquid
Scalp Massage

Sebum. It is an oil that forms at the roots of the hair.
Its natural function is to supply the hair with oil.
But it cakeson the scalp. It forms a breeding place
for bacteria. It clings to hair and destroys it. It
lodges in hair follicles and plugs them. Then germs
by the millions start to feed upon the hair. Semi-
baldness soon is marked. Then comes total baldness.
Youcansee thisSebumonyourscalp,in the form of
an oilyexcretion. Or, when dried, as dandruff. But
it does not kill the roots. Hence when you remove
it, newhair grows. This is scientific fact—medical
authorities will tell you so. You must remove the
infected Sebum.

Now We Remove It
For years, scienceexperimented to combat infected
Sebum. Finallya 90%effective treatment wasfound.
Now we have embodied it in a home treatment. It is
called Van Ess Liquid Scalp Massage.
It is applied a new way—a scientific way. (Note
illustration at right.) It penetrates to the follicles
of the hair. It combats the Sebum and'removes it.
Resultsaremarked. They are quick. It stops falling
hair. It grows new hair.
We urgeyou to try this newway. We knowthe state
ments wemake are amazing—almost incredible. But
remember,we back them with an absolute guarantee.
There is a guarantee in the top of each package.
Read it firstbefore youbuy. Noteits fairness. Note
that welet you be the judge.
Then note the results yourself. Mark the healthy
condition ofyourscalp—the freedom from dandruff.
Look in your mirror—see for yourself.
Go today to any druggist. Obtain the \ an Ess
3-bottle treatment. Or b^y mail—if yourdealer can
not supplyyou. $1.50for a single bottle—or J4.50
for 3 bottles with which we send you a written money-back guar
antee. Send no money, we will supply by parcel post,collect.
Orders from outside U.S.A. must be accompanied by postal
UODcyoidor.

Note This New Way
—It Massages the Treatment

Directly to the Follicles
of the Hair

You can see from the illustration that
Van Ess is not a "tonic." it combines
a massage and lotion. You do not rub
it in with your fingers. Each package
comes with a rubber massage cap. The
nipples are hollow. Just invert bottjo,
rub your head, and nipples automatic
ally feed lotion down into follicles of
the scalp. It is very easy to apply.
One minute each day is enough.

VAN ESS LABORATORIES, INC.,
81 East Kinzie Street, Chicago, III.

VAN ESS LABORATORIES, INC.
81 £. Kinzte Street

Chicagro, 111.

Please send bottles Van Ess Liquid Scalp Mas
sage, parcel post. I encloac no money, but agree to pay
the postman when he calls.

Name. -

Addres«_..—

City. -Sute..
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STEDMAN FLOORINQ
as used by Schmidt, Qarden & Martin Architect*

'Ib^d (nni^oi
Rein Forced

Rubber

FI©©ro(n)9
Jot

Club
or Home

No flooring so completely answers the
need of club room or home as Stedman.
It is unique, for it combines the im

pressive beauty and dignity of marble with the
comfort, quietand warmthofa carpeted floor.
Whatever the decorative planof the roomthere
is a design and color inStedmanFlooring tohar
monize perfectly with tt.
The negligible cost of maintenance is a most im
portant factor. Only washing isnecessary to keep
it in perfect conditionyear after year It will not
dent, crack or wear out. The Stedman secret of
reinforcement under intense hydraulic pressure
makes it a permanent floor that w/// never Iok
in eharm.

It is just as desirable for the home as for the
club. Interior decorators and architects use it to
emphasize the beauty of interiordesign and fur
nishings.

Make sure your club gets full information about
Stedman Flooring before building or remodeling.
Economical, for it lasts a lifetime and costs, in
stalled, only from 7Sc to 31.50 perstjuare foot.

STEDMAN
PRODUCTS COMPANY
Manufacturerz of Reinforced Rubber Flooring.

Sanitary Base, ^yainscoting. li'alh. Rugs,
Table Tops. ShowerBath Mats, and

otherreinforcedrubbersurfacings
SOUTH BRAINTREE. MASS.

Atencies in all principal eilies

Direct Branches:

New York Detroit Chicago Cleveland
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A Daughter of Ambition
{ContinuedJrom page 52)

"See you at seven!" Fred Hailing called. .At
least Barsct thought later he had called that.

4

T^HEY sat looking at each other across a
table at tlie Brevoort. She wore modest

furs and a little turban that coveredall but a few
waves and puffs of the amber hair. He felt a
radiance in the plain old restaurant; it seemed
theperfect e.vubefant setting for anirresponsible
lightness ofheart. Nothing in the world matter
ed except being here in the quiethour between
lea and dinner with this girl. He had always
been a serious man, but ;iow he was fighting
back an amazing sense of well-being that might
break out at any moment, if he didn t control
himself, into a boyish grin.

"I have only an hour, said he, when the
waiter had moved o5... -hesaid it as if an hour
were a precious possession. ... so we d better
talk right to the point. WTiat's the real trouble?
What is it that has been particularly hard.

"Well...."
"Have you a manager. , , , „ „
"Mother paid five hundred dollars to a

woman.".. . -
"WTio is she?"
".Vda May Munson.
"I've seen her name.' She has handled some

wcll-kno\vn singers, hasn't she?
"Yes."
"What has she done for you?"
"Nothing that wecan find out.
"Have you given a New \ ork recital.
"•\Vhv we hoped to do that this Fall, but

Jliss Munson wants five hi^dred more before
she'll even engage Aeolian Hall.

"You've had no engagements at allr"
She moved her head in the negative.
"You must have been studying a I the
"Yes, with Arbelitz, until just lately. You

see... ." • >)
"Arbelitz. That was expensive.
"Oh ves It's all expensive. Every way we

turn. I've had to practice every day with an

''"Slf you'̂ ve up now, all that stands as a
said she; and her shoulders moved a

'̂"'DoPryou see, child, that we can't let you
do anything of the sort?"

Again the slim shoulder moved. She had
thrown open her coat, and his gaze strayed to
her round white throat. 1 •(,. j ^

"Ybu know, of course, that you're gifted out

"That's what people thought at home. But
nobody notices you down here."

"But that's nonsense. You must have been
aware of stirring those people at Mrs. Halling's."

"Oh yes thathappens. .and until lately
that of'thing has more or less carried me
ate But you see it doesn't lead anywhere.

"It has led to-day to....this." His eyes
seemed fastened on her throat, He contriycd
to raise them. The grin came then. And for the
first time she smiled; very faml y, but with a
little rush of color and a momentary sparkle in
the amber eyes. "Here we are. I beheve we re
getting somewhere."

"You're... kind. , , ,
"Please don't say that. I m going to speak

frankly. Your voice isamazing. It isreally won
derful And you are beautiful. You are more
than that. You have marked individuality.
And you have charm—the power tomove people.
Vou have moved me to-day... .so deeply that
I won't hear of you giving up and going back
to.,.-Minnesota."

The color lingered on her cheeks and temples.
"It's been all the time with Mother and me that
little game of talking ourselves up." She
smiled. "Kidding ourselves. That's really all it
was. Every time I sang I'd come home and tell
Mother all the fine things that peoplesaid about
it and we'd feel sure it meant something some
how in Ihe way of engagements, but it never
did."

"You've had no engagement at all?'
"Well...-no public engagementsonce I

sangat a reception at Mrs- Philip Bedford's and
wiis paid a hundred dollars. That was last
March. Wc thought our fortune was made.

Mrs. Bedford hinted at doing something to get
me started, but then she went abroad and forgot
us. It had taken months of Mother's time to get
in touch with her. Miss Munson didn't help,
but she insisted on taking part of the money.
And the dress I wore that day cost a hundred
and seventy dollars. It was a Paris model,
slightly shopworn; but Mother fi.\ed it up. In
April I got twenty-five dollars for singing at a
tea. Since then nothing has happened. Simply
nothing at all, e.xcept a lot of talking with Miss
Munson this Fall about my New York recital.
But we know now we can never arrange that.
I think...." her smile now touchcd his heart....
"I'm suffering from a deflated ego."

"As I understand it, the big New York
recital is a necessarj'- first step."

"Oh yes. If you can get the critics out....
not their assistants... .and if they give you
good notices after they do come out."

"Have you tried to get a hearing at the
Metropolitan?"

"Oh yes.' Mother's kept at it. But she's never
even been able to get an introduction to Gatti-
Cazazza. Mrs. Bedford spoke of arranging that.
Oh,- she was very enthusiastic then. But she....
didn't."

T^HE waiter had come and gone. She was
nibbling at a salad and sipping tea. He was

trying to keep pace mentally with his racing
nerves; and failing. His confused thoughts
touched rather grimly on the possibility of love
at first sight. He had always hitherto dismissed
the idea as absurd. But was it?. . - . First, in
arriving at a conclusion, you would have to
define love. It might be any one of many things,
or a queer mixture. Supposing a man to have
grown, unwittingly, into an emotional ripeness,
a receptivity, any one of a great number of
women might be to him as a spark to tinder. . . .
Yes, that was possible.

He even thought (grotesquely, he told him
self) of marriage. It was unthinkable. However
he might feel now, in this pleasant madness, he
couldn't marry a girl who was at least fifteen
years his junior. Nor could he marry an am
bitious young artist. Never could he exist as a
mere supporter and attendant to an active
woman. It would give the lie to his whole life.
He put the thought aside. . . . Already he had
got himself in so deep that retreat was out of the
question. How had it happened, anyway?. . . .
The thing to do, sincehe had now in some degree
to go on with it, was to keep it quite impersonal.
Simply befriend the girl. . . . And having settled
all this his eyes met hers, and he found himself
smiling and felt his nerves going again. There
was magic here. He felt himself trapped. And
he w^s absurdly happy. The Brevoort basement
was indeed a radiant place.

"I begin to see what's got to be done." He
wanted to speak her name, Hedda; but hardly
could. Nor could he utter the more formal Miss
Hansen. He wondered helplessly if he would
ever call her that. "It's a fight, all the way.
And I rather like fights. The discouragement
you're going through now is really nothing more
than a phase. I'll warrant there isn't a great
artist at the Metropolitan now who hasn't
known many more desperate hours than this. . ..
Let us understand each other. You're not going
back to Minnesota. You're going to stay here
and see it through. I'll investigate this manager
busine.5s. Even if this Miss Munson is all right
enough, as they go, I rather think that a new
manager would be healthier. Clean the slate.
And I'd prefer a man, myself. First we'd better
center on plans for building toward other
engagements I imagine it would be a good thing
to work out four or five important New York
appearances pretty close together. That would
help make the critics aware of you, wouldn't
it?"

"Why... ,of course. It would be wonderful.
But I can't let you -..."

"We'll go at it quite impersonally. That's the
only way. You have now, right in you, all the
elements of success—voice, beauty, intelligence,
personality. Let me ask you a few questions.
How nearly ready are you? I gather that you're
coached up to the point of a full recital. You
can sing the songs?"

"I think so. .And my teacher has felt. . ,

- >'
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"That's excellent." He felt just then that his !

mind was clearing. It was taking hold con
structively. This was happiness And he would
be impersonal. What a fascinatinc thing to
build. . . .a career! "How about opera? Have
you anything of a repertoire worked up?"

"Hardly a real repertoire." The warm light
in her eyes seemed to envelop him. "That takes
time. But I know a good deal, here and there...
There's other work to be done, of course; a lot
of it. I've been at coloratura singing. It's hard,
you know, technically. I need practice, for
llexibilitv."

"But you have that now."
"Naturally, yes, I think so. But I'm not yet

a finished coloratura singer. It takes long
practice. .-Vnd my trill isn't perfect yet."

"But )-ou can get all that."
"I think so. I've been improving steadily."
"My dear girl... ." he was leaning intently

forward, smoking a cigar; to her he seemed
strong and sure and an amazing friend....
"what you need right now is heart—confidence—
fight. Let's build that first. Y'ou have ever>'-
thing else."

"You reallv feel that I have?"
"I know it?' There was a vibrant ring in his

clear low voice. "And now I'm going to ask a
very personal question. "We're plunging into a
real campaign, and I think it fair to ask. .. .is
there any likelihood of marriage in your life?"

Her long brown lashes drooped; hung like a
fringe on her cheek She moved her head in the
negative.

"You're not in love?"
"No." Her lips formed the single word.
"Good. You know well enough what an

exacting career this of a. singer is."
"Yes... .1 know. Y'ou have to sacrifice

everything else."
"Everything. Certainlj* in the early years.

It will take every bit of your strength and pur
pose. Just the one thing. I'm. . . .I'm going to
sec this through. Up to now it has been my good
fortune not to fail at anj-thing I've under
taken. ..." was he bnasling?. . .. "but in these
other matters I've usually been able to control
the situation. In this case I shall be somewhat
at the mercy of you musn't mind my speak
ing out in this way.... ^shall be at the mercyof
a comparatively inexperienced girl. Understand,
we may make you famous and break your heart."

"I've thought of all that," she breathed.
"You can't marry. Not in these first years.

You must live for just the one thing." Apparently
he had said this before. He knit his brows.

"I mustn't keep you too long," she mur
mured, unable to take her eyes from that
determined face.

"I suppose we should go now. Where do you
live?"

She named an address above One Hundredth
Street. He knew from the number that it
couldn't be far from Amsterdam .\venue. Not
an o\'er-attracti%-e neighborhood. He liked that.
They hadn't been trj ing to blufT their way, as
so many did.

"I'll tell you...." tliey were crossing the
sidewalk to the taxi stand -.. "suppose 3'ou and
your mother have dinner with me tomorrow."

"That would be wonderful."
"I'll call for you at six-thirty."
She glanced, hesitating, at the taxi. "I musn't

keep j-ou now, Mr. Barset. I can ride up on the
bus."

"No, I'll get you home. There's a lot to talk
about."

This being so, they sat almost without
speaking side by side in the snug enclosure, as
the cab sped up the nearly deserted Avenue.
Lights were twinkling out along the way.
Pedestrians moved in Sunday garments.
The towering buildings were dark.

At the Plaza he called to the chauffeur—
"Drive through the Park. And as they rolled
along the curving roadway she broke out
impulsively—

"It's wonderful I can't tell you hav
ing the confidence of a man like you!"

Her little gloved hand lay on her knee. He
took it. He couldn't look at her, for his eyes had
filled again.

At Ninety-Si.xth Street he told the chauffeur
to go around hy waj- of Riverside Drive.

"It's wonderful over here," said she, her hand
frankly in his. "I often walk over here. Those
lights down there are the battleships."

{Continued on page j6)
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TKcNew QT€y«tonc Hotel, Bedford^ Ind.
NicoI.SchoIcr6^ Hoffmai, ArchitectSf Lafayette, Jno.

()?me to the Land of Stone!
r A

"Security" has been written indelibly across the
mind of the present day builder. Large or small
the modern structure must have the endurance
of a fortress. So selection of materials becomes a
paramount problem.

During the early months of the New Year thousands of
prospectivebuilders willvisit the famousIndiana Limestone
district. Here in this picturesque land the world's greatest
natural stone depositsprawls out over a vast area oftumbling
countryside. When the early spring operations are in full
swing, the whole district becomes a thrilling spectacle of
engineering skill.

Bedford and Bloomington, the home of Indiana Lime-
gfone midway between Indianapolis and Louisville on the
Dixie Highway—are easily accessible and justan hour from
French Lick Springs. To meet the swelling tide of com
merce, Bedford recently opened the new Greystone Hotel,
America's finest one hundred room hostelry. There and
at the Bedford Stone Club the guest will find genuine
hospitality.

Builders benefit by visiting the Indiana Limestone district,
for it provides a spectacle of fascinating interest and
educational value.

JTie Nation's Building Stone

Bedford Stone Club,
Bedford, Indiana

m
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Free
Homer, the
...... blind

father of song."

JourneyAmong
the Immortals'

T_IOW much do you know of
the world's great litera

ture and art? Can you discuss
iotelligently such writers as
Homer, Dante, Froissart,
Chaucer, Rabelais, Cervantes,
Shakespeare, Milton, Goetlie,
Lamb and Tolstoi.' Are vou
familiar with the work of such
great artists as Botticelli, da
Vinci, Michael Angelo,
Raphael, Correggio, Titian,
Rubens, ^'an Dyck, Velas
quez. Frans Hals, Rem
brandt, Gainsborough,
Burne-Jones, and Augustus
John?

Now at last the knowledge
of literature and art you have
always wanted to possess—
the knowledge every culti
vated person muat possess—is
given in simple, concise and
fascinating form.

THE OUTLINE OF
LITERATURE AND ART

Edited By John Drinkmater
and Sir William Orpen

. This groat new work tells the
iiispiring .story of the world's
literature and art from the dawn
of civilisation, to the present day.

A. It takes you back to ancient
Egypt, Assyria, Chaldea, and
shows you man's first efforts to

WiiiianA'iiiake- cxpress himself. You visit early
'taT''''oard'of Greece and meet Homer, the
Avon." Kreat blind futbcr of song. Yoii soc the
,, . in ll'e milking; you trnvi-l down
thrmiKh Inc diirk Jt«es, nniong the glorii-s of the Rcimis-
^ncc and on to tlic lilerntiirc and urt of to-diiy, to

Anatolc Friiiice; Il)ai»ez, Kipling, Shaw
imd Wflls among llic writ<T«, nntl Cfzanni;. \Viiislow
Homer, AuRustus John, Orpen, Piciisso, Sargent, Sorolhi
ana \\hi»(ie_r among Ihc artists.

\ou are introijiiccd to all of the great authors and
.^rlisls in turn; their per.soniilitivs are vividly pictured;
thrir works exnlaine'l.

Nearly ONI'; THOUS.VND magnificent pictures,
many in l.Rantifiil full color, illu.slrate the five handsome
volumei of The Outline o* Literature and Art. The
art galleries of the world arc brought to your home.

Send today for (he beautiful descriptive booklet, "A
.lourney Among the Immortuls." It i.s filled -will,fiucinat-
mf! inforituihon and shows some of the world-famous
puintingii, including full-color plates.
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A Daughter of Ambition
[Conlinucd Jrom page 55)

"WTiat it all comes down to," said he. .. .and
to neither of them did the remark seem Irre
levant. ... "is just that one thing. You can't
marry. You can't have much fun. You must
exercise every day, build your health...."

"Oh, I'm strong as a horse!"
"You'll have to be. Health, and absolute

singleness of purpose. .And another matter.
You mustn't mind my saying this either. I
undertand that it will call for a certain amount
of money. Well, I have a little. That part of
it's all right."

"It... .seems...."
"We'll just take all that impersonally. I

promise not to cripple myself. It ^nll be a
privilege to help in the buildingof a great artist.
We all owe so much to the arts; more than we're
given to admitting."

"I'll pay you back."
"Either that, or else when you're an estab

lished great singer you'll turn about and help
the ne.\t crop of youngsters."

"That would be wonderful."
"Remember—health and singleness of pur

pose. ..."
"I know...."
". ... those are the lhin!?s, Hedda."
The Hansen's little apartment proved to be

in a made-over residence back of a delicatessen
store.

"If you weren't so awfully late for your en
gagement," said Hedda, shyly, as he helped her
from the cab. "I'd ask you to comeup and meet
Mother."

"I'd love to," said he. "That engagement is
only with some men. Club business." Hefound
he wanted her to know that other women didn't
figure.

They climbed three long flights of staire.
Hedda tapped, then found a key under the
stair-carpet andlet him in. "Mother must have
gone out for a walk. Could you...-take off
your coat?"

"No," said he, "no, I'm afraid not. But I
shall seeyour mother to-morrow."

pIE STOOD looking at her and then past her
into the crowded little living room. _He saw

a cheap upright piano that was piled high with
music, a morris chair, a yellow oak table, a
bed-couch with the inevitable machine-woven
cover of an oriental pattern, a few framed
prints. In the door hung a portiere made of
strings of beads, such as he had not seen smce
his boyhood.

"We got this place furnished," she remarked,
with a touch of self-consciousness. "It's done
well enough to eat and sleep in.,.. 0 wait, I
want you to see this." She got from themantel
a signed photograph in a frame. The face was
familiar, that ofa strong, handsome woman. He
considered it, then puzzled out the signature
"Olive Fremstad."

"We knew her," offered Hedda,in an unsteady
voice. "She said I could sing. She has always
been my... .inspiration." Her eyes filled then,
but she went on—Mother was a pianist, yoti
see. Her father sacrificed evetything to send
her over to study with Letchetitsky. But she
strained her arm and had to give up. She went
back home and married father. She's always
said she would work out her career through me.
It's been her one great dream. ^It's been pretty
hard lately to realize that...."

His owneyes werenone too clear as he studied
the photograph. Then, rather bruskly, heasked
—"Have you a telephone here?"

She moved her head in the negative. "We've
u.sed the delicatessen store. And sometimes the
drugstore opposite."

"I think we'll install a telephone," he said.
His feelings rushed up to his tongue then; and
he forgot that his eyes werestill moist, "Hedda

you mustn't mind my callingyou that "
"I don't."
"....we must go at this business just as

sensibly and impersonally as we can. For me it
is a privilege. That's because >-ou're so wonder
fully worth while. I like to see things grow. I
think I like success. We'll go over the ground
to-morrow evening and organize things."

Her eyes met his.
"It's like a I'm afraid I'm not showing

how much I. . . .1 feel as if I were dreaming,"

"So do I, Hedda." He reached for her hands'
She gave them. He gripped them firmly in his;
then raised them both to his lips; then, mur
muring something that sounded like—"To-mor
row half-past six"—went abruptly out and
down the stairs.

Hedda dropped her hat and coat on the couch
and drew a stiff little chair to the window. She
couldn't see him across the sidewalk; she could
see only the roof of the taxi, but she watched
that, laughing aloud as it drew out into the
street and roaredaway. Her hands were clasped
tightly. She looked down at them, and her face
became hot. Shepressed herhands to her chocks,
and thenner\*ously kissed them. Shewascrying.
She mustn't do that. Mother might come in.

Half an hour later, when I^frs. Hansen did
mount tne stairs, Hedda was still sitting in that
stiff little chair; but she rose with a composed-
enough manner and when the door opened was
rummaging through the music on the piano.
She said "Hello, Mumsy!" naturallj' enough.

Mrs. Haiisen stood a minute recovering her
breath after the long climb and regarding her
daughter with dully anxious eyes. Then she
picked up Hedda's coat and hat and hung them
in the narrow clothes press in the bedroom.
When she returned the girl had placed a worn
copy of "La Chevalure" on the rack and was
humming it, picking out occasional chords by
way of accompaniment,

Mrs. Hansen was a small woman who moved
alertly. She busied herself for a brief time about
the room.

"Did a telegram come from your father?" she
asked.

Hedda shook her head and bent nearer the
music.

"I must get supper," Mrs. Hansen said, a
little later, with a sigh.

"None for me," remarked Hedda, over her
shoulder. "I'm stuffed."

"I'll make myselfa cup of cocoa, then." Mrs.
Hansen got out an electric toaster from a cur
tained bookcase beneath the mantel. There
was no fireplace.

j|Was Mr. Barset there, Hedda?"
"Mm-hmm!" The girl did not turn at once,

but played softly on until her quick-rising color
should go down. "Mm-hmm! He brought me
home. He waited a moment to meet vou."

"Oh! He did?"
"Mm-hmm!" Hedda turned now. After all

there wasexplanation enough for her excitcment
in what she could so easilytell. "He has asked
us to dinner to-morrow night, you and me He
IS coming for us at six-thirty, ilumsj^ he says
all I need is heart—confidcnce—fight. He says
I haveeverything else. Andhe's going to lielii"

"Help?" ^
"Mm-hmm! He says I simply can't give up

_ Mrs. Hansen screwed the plug of the toaster
into one of the chandclier sockets. Then she
glanced at the song on the rack, and considered
asking if Mr. Barset was married. But she
checked the question. Hedda wouldn't like it-
would doubtless answer impatiently. It wouldn't
gel themanywhere. Shesighedagain and moved
off toward the tiny kitchenette.

"You don't seem very enthusiastic," said
Hedda, after her.
_ "Oh my dear, I am! I don't know yet what
it means. ..."

"But Mumsy, Gorham Barset! He knows
evetybody. He's a big successful man! Mrs
Hailing asked him point blank to pitch in and
help us. I saw it. And he's going to! Imper-
^nally I'm to have my New York recital!
Everything!" She leaped impulsively from the
piano stool, ran to herMother andwildly hugged
her. She simply let the tears come now. Surely
there was rea.son enough! "Don't you under
stand, Mumsy? We're notbeaten. We're going
onwuh the fight. I'm to have Aeolian Hall just
like Ethel .A,beles and Henrietta Dilton. And
he says it would be a good plan to arrange some
other New York appearances this Fall so the
critics will be aware of me. And he thinks we'd
better clean the slate with Miss Munson and
have a man manager. And we're to put in a
telephone.^ He's a big man, Mumsy! He likes

see things grow—success! I tell you the
fight's as good as over. We've won! I'll be a
great singer! Ma3'bc you'll be sorry tlien!"

February, 1924
Mrs. Hansen, struggling to understand and

quiet her own emotions, stroked the girl's lovely
hair,

"I'm not sorry, my dear. I'm very... .happy.
It is wonderful."

She turned again toward the kitchenette; but
paused to ask—"How about pa>-ing Ethelbert
to-day. Did Mrs. Hailing...."

"I think so. I was going to speak of it, but
she just pushed me out of the place with
;Mr. Barset. Oh, I'm sure she paid him. If
she didn't, Mr. Barset will. Just think, we
don't need to worry about those little things
any more!"

{To be couliniicd)
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{Continuedfrom page 26)

or sorry for it. She only knew that it was
good to see him happy.

For six days they halted close to the Pangani
in the house of an .\lsatian missionary, and on
the seventh advanced by easy stages—and the
easier by contrast—toward the frontier post of
Taveta, which lies between the knees of Kalima
N'jaro and the Luni forest. Now, at last, Janet
should have been able to look on lovely things
without the reservations of dread. She dared not
do so; her brain was still so bruised and sensitive
that she could not trust herself to expose it
to any emotion. She was pathetically an.\ious
that .'Vntrim should understand the real reasons
of her unnatural reticence, for she would not,
for the world, have given him offense. It re
lieved her to find that he did so, or, at least, that
he did not ask her for ex^ lunations of her be
wildering mood. "He is pla/ing the game," she
thought, and loved him for it.

It was not an easy game. Time after time
his scruples were undermined by the sight of
Janet's weakness and the conviction that his love
might strengthen her; but his respect for her
delicacj' restrained him.

Their arrival at Taveta on the evening of the
tenth day brought him face to face with his own
problem. The \. D. C. whom Antrim had known
had been moved up-country; his successor was a
stranger. None the less, he made their shattered
party welcome. A few moments after their ar
rival Janet retired, leaving .\ntrim and the official
together to their meal.

"Your wife looks thoroughly fagged out,"
said the .-V, D. C. "Honestly, you know,
G. E. A.'s no place for a woman."

"You're mistaken," .\ntrim told him. "She
isn't my wife. She's a Mrs. Rawley." He was
glad to find a chance of explaining himself and
the proccss was less difficult than he had imag
ined it would be, for the A. D. C. was a man of
some human experience and accepted his storj'
without suspicions.

"I suppose," Antrim said at last, "I ought
to make an ofTicial report to you of Rawley's
death? "

"You'd better do nothing of the sort. I'm
not responsible, luckily, for anything that may
have happened over the German border."

This offered an easy way of evasion; but
Antrim felt that he could not take it.

"Kilgour, at Mombasa, is an old friend of
mine," he said. "You are in liis province?"

"Yes, I'm in his province all right; but Kilgour
will tell you the same as I do; it's nothing to do
with him."

"I shall try and get him to handle it all the
same," said Antrim. "Y'ou understand my
position. I shouldn't be content if the matter
were hushed up in any way. I want to let in all
the light on it that's possible. You know how
people talk in this country."

"Well, I suppose you're right. I wish I
could help you."

Next day they made a new start, replacing
the porters with whom the German missionary
had provided them by others supplied by the
A. D. C. It seemed good, to .Antrim, to feel
that they were treading British soil; and_ yet,
as the physical anxieties of their journey dimin
ished, the trial that awaited them in Mombasa
loomed greater and greater in .'Vntrim's mind.
He wondered if Janet were equally aware of it,
and all the way down the line this speculation
troubled him. At Voi station they parted for the
first time, passing the night in compartments

{Conlinucd on pa^e 58)

Men who travel
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20th Century Limited and the Broad
way Limited leave New York for Chi
cago. After traveling nearly 1000 miles
over widely separated and different ter
ritories, they pull into Englewood to
gether. The miles are measured accu
rately by the watches of the engineers.

That's the sort of timekeeping that
gave The Hamilton its reputation as the
watch of railroad accuracy.

And when you see the beauty of the
Hamilton, either thestrap or the pocket
models, you know you are looking at
perfection inwatch designing—the best
there is.

HAMILTON WATCH CO., Lancaster.Pa., U.S.A.
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"The Timekeeper"
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separated by half the length of the train, and
.-Vntrim lay wondering all the time how Janet
was faring. This separation was the first sign
of the conditions which ci\Tlizcd society would
impose upon them, and he resented it. It seemed
to him monstrously unreasonble that the mere
fact of ha\'mg reached the railway should rob
him of the privilege of watching over Janet; for
as they approached !Mombasa with all its haunt
ing memories of Rawley, she surely needed more
and more his protection and his sympathy.
Yet, for her sake, he was afraid to offer either.

Next morning they reached the terminus. On
the crowded platform, where she stood among
her few pitiful belongings, he snatched a few
words with her.

"You had better go straight to the same
hotel," he said.

"I would rathv go somewhere else . . ."
"There is nowhere else, I'm afraid."
"Then it can't be helped."
"I shall come round and see you this

afternoon."
"Yes."

CHE said no more. She was so composed about
it that he wondered if she had guessed, with

out his telling her, the awkwardness of their
position and the cruelty of the rumors that lay
in wait for them. He hoped that she had.
Otherwise the pity of her innocence would have
been intolerable. At parting she gave him her
hand. He turned away abruptly to hide his over
powering emotion, and left her.

His ricksha ran silently through the long
avenues toward Kilgour's house, and, as they
went, Antrim felt that the whole journey was
no more than a ghostly repetition of that which
he had made on the same errand only two months
before.

The ricksha swerved round the corner of the
drive. There, just as he had left her, in topee
and dressing-gown Mrs. Kilgnur stood among her
gardeners. He jumped down and approached
her. She stared at him, as well she might have
done, for Antrim, with his torn clothes and
harrowed face, was more like an apparition
than a man.

"Jimmy!" she cried. "Jimmy, what have
you done to yourself?"'

He laughed at her wide eyes. She left her
.gardening and took him indoors, forcing him
to swallow a peg of whisky. When ^Re heard
that Rawley was lost or dead her eyes sparkled
wth triumph at this confirmation of her prophe
cies of disaster, but pity for Antrim restrained
her tongue.

"And Mrs. Rawley?" she asked, with a faint
hardening of her voice.

"She has gone back to the Central."
"H'm."
The grunt was discouraging, but Antrim went

on:

"She's in a pretty bad way. Rotten with
fever, and no clothes to speak of. I know that
you disliked her instinctively when you met
before; but if you'd seen as much of her as I
have, you'd realize . . ." He hesitated.

"You want me to go and see her, Jimmy?"
said Mrs. Kilgour.

"Be a Christian, my dear."
Mrs. Kilgour looked at him narrowly.
"Yes, Jimmy, I'll go along this afternoon,"

she said, "for your sake," she added, and cov
ered this lapse from virtue by taking .Antrim's
arm and showing him where the trunks that he
had brought down from Nairobi had been stored.

That evening he had it out with Kilgour,
telling him, to the last detail, exactly what had
happened al the camp above N'dalo. For a
long time Kilgour was silent.

"It's a queer story, Jimmy," he said at last.
"Upon my soul it is."

'•VOU think it's a tall one, loo," said Antrim,
made nervous by his scrutiny.

"It is. You can't get away from that, my
boy. Naturally, I believe it."

Antrim took his hand. "Thank you, Pat,"
he said.

"But other people won't, you know," said
Kilgour. "It's going to be deuced uncomfortable
for you."

"T know. Can't you do anything officially

. . . take evidence and that, Asmani and the
tote are in Mombasa,"

Kilgour shook his head.
"Quite out of the question. Our jurisdiction

ends at Taveta. He paused. "What about
the woman, Jimmy? "

"She's at the Central. Your memsahib's
gone to see her."

"Attracti\-e woman. Are you eoinji to
marry her? "

Antrim rose ner\'ousl}'. "My dear Pat,
you've got hold of the wrong end of it, alto
gether. There's no question of that."

"It's the only satisfactory answer to other
questions. But, of course you know best.
I'm damned sorrj- for you, anyway, Jimmy.
You know what people are."

In effect he didn't, but within a week his
ignorance was remedied. The Antrim affair
made the whole island buzz with gossip. Mrs.
Kilgour, with splendid loyalty, stood to her
guns, visiting Janet, whom she neither knew nor
liked, at the Central, and helping her with her
hurried preparations for sailing to England on
the Golh.

That evening .Antrimwas startled by a sudden
confirmation of her right judgment. In the
afternoon he had called at the Central to see if
he could be of any use to Janet, and she had sent
down a message to say that she could not see him.
This troubled him, but since he knew that he
could leave her safely in the hands of Mrs.
Kilgour, he made his way to the club, lioping to
kill the time before dinner with a hand at bridge.

From the first moment of his entrance he
felt that the atiiiosphere of the place had
changed. It seemed to him that even the waiters
were staring. He ordered a drink and sat down
on the balcony. He sat there for half an hour,
wondering all the time why Janet had refused to
seehim. The club was filling up for the evening,
but nobody came his way, and gradually he
reached the conclu.sion that his end of the bal
cony was being avoided. He determined to go
down into the bar, which was by this time
crowded, and put it to the test.

He rose, and as he did so he heard Janet's
name spoken in the voice of a woman he had
known well in Nairobi. He did not want to
listen, and yet it seemed to him that this was
a case in which the listener might well be excused.
Evidently Mrs. .Mlerby was not afraid of being
heard.

"I believe we shall have the pleasure of her
company on the Goth," she said. "I guessed
there was something up when I heard from
Mrs. K. that he'd canceled his passage and was
going off on a trip with the woman and her hus
band. They say that this poor man Rawley
died five or six weeks ago. It's easy enough to
die down there, isn't it. No questions asked.
In the meantime I suppose they've had a sort of
anticipated honeymoon. Romantic—don't you
think so?"

A NTRIM couldstay nolonger. He pushed his
way blindly past the group of women who

had beenlistening to Mrs. .AHerby's storj'. Be
hind him he heard a sigh of naingled horror and
surprise, but he had no time to waste on them.
In theor}^ he had steeled himself to the idea of
scandal; as far as it related to himself he had
been ready to meet it with contempt; but when
he heard the name of Janet taken in vain there
was nothing but a blaze of anger in his mind.

"I must sec her and warn her," he told him
self; but, when he came to think of it. it seemed
to him that warning would be of little use. From
the first moment when she set foot on the Goth,
Janet would be isolated by the moral niceness of
his Nairobi friend, A month of purgator>% He
could not bear it. He would not allow it.

By this time his impetuous flight had brought
him abreast of the shipping office on the hill.
With a sudden remembrance of how, once be
fore, its doors had seemed to offer him salvation,
he entered, and found hunself face to face with
the suave young man to whom he had tried to
pay his passage money on the Vandal. This
time he was recognized. No doubt this fellow
knew his stor>' as well as the rest of them.

"Can you do me a passage on the Goth?" he
asked.

{Continued on page 60)
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Dr. Lymon
A simple,new
way to cultivate the habit of reading
one worth.-\vbile thing every day

often have you promised yourself
to do more worth-while reading?
How often have you determined to
become more familiar ^vith the

world's {fi'eat masterpieces of literature—
with the fiction, the poetry, the drama, the
essays and the biographj-- that stand as the
cultural heritage of all time? And how often
have your plans been frustrated by that baf
fling problem of what to read and where to
begin?

Now at last tliis problem has been solved for
the busy man or woman. A simple method
was created by which anyone may easily be
come familiar with the important literature of
the world through only twenty minutes of
fascinating reading a day.

It was an enormous task to select from the
vast field of literature, just those elements es
sential to a cultivated person's reading. After
selecting these great works an equally im
portant task remained—to plan out a daily
course of reading that could be covered in
about twenty minutes each day. Then it was
that the great idea suggested itself, the idea
that was to place in the hands of the busy
person the very key to the literature of the
world.

Appreciating the value of the modern educa
tional principle of association of ideas, the
Daily Reading Guide was laid out so as not
only to schedule each daj-'s reading through
out' the year, but to make that reading of
timely intei^est.

For example, on April 17th, wliich is the an
niversary of Benjamin PVanklin's death, the
Daily Reading Guide refers you to his famous
aiitobiogi'aphy. Or, on August 5th, the birth
day of de Maupassant, you read two of his
finest short stories, "The Piece of String" and
"The Necklace." Again, on Hallowe'en,
Burns' "Tam O'Shanter" and Irving's "Leg
end of Sleepy Hollow" are appropriate.

By following this simple, systematic plan it
is amazing how quickly your knowledge of the

great authors and their work increases. You
are introduced, easily and naturally, to the
writersyou have alwayswanted to kno^v better
—to such masters as Joseph Addison, Balzac,
Barrie Carlvle, Voltan-e, Dickens, Emerson,
Keats, Longfellow, Poe, Rtiskin, Shak^peare,
Stevenson, Tennyson, Thackeray, Tolstoi,
Whitman, and a host of others.

May we send you
The Daily Reading Guide?

In the interest of worth-while reading, the
pubhshers of the Daily Reading Guide have
decided to make an unusual offer to readers
who are sincerely interested in increasing
their acquaintance "with the world s
literature. A limited number of copies of the
Daily Reading Guide are to be distributed ror
the small sum of 25e which is to pay the
handling and shipping charges.

If yo\i are an-xious to extend your literary
horizon bevond the daily newspaper and the
current magazine, if you are concerned witn
the question of what to read and how to read
it, you are invited to mail the coupon below.
This involves no obligation whatever. Ihe
only condition is that you act promptly, as
the number of copies of the Daily Reading
Guide to be distributed is necessarily limited.

Nelson Doubleday, Inc.
Garden City Dept.Y-1222 New York

Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept. Y-1222,
Garden City, N. Y.

Gentlemen—Please send mo, entirely without obligation, the
Daily Rending Guide, which oiilhnes a rending course of
twenty niiuntes nu-h day of the year on the greatest worksof
Ihe world's most eminent uiilhors. I enclose 2Sc to pnj- for
the handling andshipping charges. There is to be no further
pnyinenl of any kind.

Name.

Address.

City .Slate.
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We pay him
®100 a week

9J

" AND he's worth every cent of It. Came
/-\ here several years apo asking for

J. X. a. job. He got just that—a small
job at a small salary.

"Then I forgot about him—hardly knew
he was on the payroll until one day I
got a letter from the International Corre
spondence Schools telling me that he had
enrolled for a course of home study. It
was remarkable tiie way he went ahead.

"We pay him $100 a week now and he's
going to be earning even a larger salary
some day. I wish we had more men
like him."

HOW do you stand when your employer checks up
his men for promotion? Docs he think of you?

Is there any reason why you should be selected?
Ask yourself these questions fairly. You must facc
them if you expect advancement and more money.

One hour after supper each night spent with the
I. C. S. in your own home will prepare you for the
position you want in the work you likt best.

Yes, it will! Put it up to us to prove it. Without
cost or obligation, just tnark and mail this coupon.

~nrTERNAfioNAC~CORRE8MNOENCE SCHOOLS
Box 2102 . Seranton, Penna.

Without co.'!t or oblleation on my part, please tell ids
how I can qualify for tlie position or In llio subjcct befcrt
which I have marked an X:

BUSINESS TRAIN1N6 COURSES
Business Management I
Industrial Management I
I'ersonncl Organization I
Traffic Management I
Businciis Law i
Banking and Banking Law I
Accountancy (iiiciudinR C-P.A.) I
Nictiolson Cost AccountinB '
Bookkceiiing
Private Secretary
Spaniab • Frencti

SalcsmanBhlp
AdTcrtisine
Better letters
Show Card Lettering
Stenoeraphy and Typlog
Business English
Cfrtl Service
Railway Mall Clerk
Common School Subjeeu
High School Subjects
illustrating

TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES
• Elcctrlcal EngineerlDSa Electric Lighting

Mechanical Engineer
Ucchanlcal Draftsman
Machine Shop Practle#
Railroad Positions
Gas Engine Operating
Civil Encinecr
BurveyinR and Mapping
Metallurgy • Mining
Steam EngineerlDK • Badlo

• Arcliltect
• Blue Print Bstcilng
• Contractor and Builder
• Architectural DraflamanBConcrete Builder

Structural EngineerBChemistry • Pharmacy
AutamDbllo Work§Airplane Engines
Agriculture and Poultry
MathumatlcB

Name

Street n-ki-aa
Address

City St«t»

OccupatiOD
Pereont residing in Oanada ahoutd stnd thit coupon to the
l/>tcrnational Carretponrir^nco Bchoola Ccnadian, Limited.

^tontroal, Canada

FOR QUICK
RELIEF FROM COUGHS

»You need Brown's Bronchial Troches,
real REMEDY—not a candy. For

'more than 70 years they have ^ven prompt
relief to many thousands. A trial will sur
prise you how quickly they will relieve your .

[cough and all throat irritatioD. At druggists.
JOHN I. BROWN &. SON. BOSTON. MASS.,

I OnMrat Sales I

M^yprkl
l^ndon I

PATENT S
ngOKI.ET FJIBB HIGilE.ST REKRRENCBS
I'KOMl^rNESa ASSURKD HKST UE3ULTS

S<'nil druwicK 'ir modal toe cTamiiuitlon anil report ss
to pal«ncabllftv.

^ WATSON E. COLEMAN, Patent Lawyer
644 O streol waahinaton. D. C.
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Woodsmoke
{Conlinned }rom page 5S)

The clerk shook his head. He was sorry; so
many people were going on leave.

'"I think I can manage 'second,' Captain An
trim; but you won't find it what you're used to."

"That doesn't matter," said Antrim. "I'll
pay for the ticket at once."
_He wrote his cheque then and there and hur

ried on to the Central %vith the ticket in his
pocket. He scribbled: "I must see you" on a
card and sent it up to Janet. He had a suspicion
that the clerk in the hotel ofiice smiled; but in a
moment he returned with a solemn face to say
that Mrs. Rawley would see him.

They met on the dusky landing. Her fingers
burned as he took them.

"Fever," he said, "I thought that must be it."
"It's nothing," she replied. "I suppose one

had to expect it. I shall be all right by the time
the boat sails. Mrs. Kilgour is wonderful."

"I know she is." He hesitated, then plunged.
"Janet—about this boat. I've been thinking it
over. I can't possibly let you go alone. You can
think what you like of me, but I can't help it.
I've booked my passage on the Goth."

"Oh, why did you do that," she cried. "I
wish—"

"I knew you'd say that," he broke in. "You
can be quite certain that I won't interfere with
you. I simply couldn't face the prospect of your
goingalone. I don't want to exp ain to you why.
But if you-can trust me—if you can understand
that I'm just thinking of your comfort and noth
ing else—you shouldn't resent my coming. In
any case you'll have me to fall back on."

" Yes," shesaid, "I should beglad of that. No,
I haven't misjudged you. I'm only anxious that
you shouldn't suffer because of me. I don't
mean you yourself, but your future." He
laughed to himself, but she continued: "Since
I've been here I've realized that you and I are
supposed to be scandalous people."
_-At this he grewangry. " So that's the explana

tion? ilrs. Kilgour has been talking to you?
I see. She had no business to interfere between
us, telling you one thing and meanother."^

" You're unjust to her. She was only trying to
protect your reputation."

Antrim gave a short laugh. "My dear child,
it wasn't worth it; you can take my word for
that. These people can say what they like;
there's nothing to prevent them; and you can
guess what they wil say. As soon as you get on
l)oard the Goth, you'll know. That's what I
couldn't stand, the thought of your having to
face it all alone. You see? "

She was silent for a moment. "But won't it
rather add point to the scandal," she said, "if
we are there together?"

He could not answer her argument, and yet he
knew that he was right. " -Vt any rate," he said,
" a trouble of this kind is lighter when it is shared.
The blame is mine, so I've a right to share it.
.'Vnd what does it matter what people think of us
if we know in our own hearts that we're innocent
of the ghastly thing of which we're accused? In
any case, I can't leave you to face it alone. You
know I can't."

She turned away from him. "It's generous of
you,'' she said, "and it's like you. But your
position's quite different from mine. You have
your career in the army to think of."

'"I've finished with it; or rather the army will
have finished with me. Don't think of that.
To-night I shall write resigning my commission.
The matter is just a personal one between you
and me. I'm in your hands. If you forbid me
to come with you on the Golh, I shall cancel my
passage without any fuss. But you won't; I
know you won't."

"No," she said quietly, "I can't forbid you."
Two days later, to the honest indignation of

Mrs. Kilgour, they sailed for England together.

EPILOGUE
"T AM not going to talk about that voyage,"

.Antrim told me as we lay side by side in the
hospital marquee at Handeni. "Looking back
on it I'm not sure we weren't better off with old
.'\smani on the Masai Steppe. You've no idea
how beastly civilized people can be when once
they have a chance of pointing their fingers at
you. One's so used to being one of a herd, that
when peoi)le of your own kind give you the cold
shoulder you feel it like the dcuce. As far as I

was concerned they could have gone to hell, but
with Janet it was different. I wanted to get up
and tell them how innocent she was; but the
swine would have laughed at me. 1 learned a
good bit about human nature on that voyage.

"We left the ship at Southampton. Janet
didn't know where she was going; neither, for
that matter, did I; but we'd decided that as
things were it'd be better if we separated en
tirely. Of courseshe had any amount of business
matters to attend to; they were her lawyers'
business,not mine, and in any case I knew I'd no
right to inflict my company on her. We didn't
even travel up to town together; parted on the
dock at Southampton. She hurried off by the
special, and left me in the Customs.

"TT WAS onlywhenI'd finished that part of the
show that I realized where I was. Everj'-

thing was an absolute blank. I'd no interest in
life. There I was, backin London, with a pileof
things, I'd imagined I wanted to do and no
inclination to tackle one of them. I remember
taking a taxi to the club but when I'd got out on
the pavement and paid the fellow, I pulled up
short on the doorstep; couldn't go in for the lifeof
me. I knew what would happen. Somebody'
•would come up to me and start blithering about
.Africa. If I'd had to talk about .Africa, I should
have burst out cr>dng. That was what I felt like
Simply_ couldn't face it. So I caught the taxi-
driver just as he was shoving up his flag again
and told him to drive me back to St. Pancras;
picked up my luggage there and took it straight
to Euston m time for the Irish Mail. I didn't
think what I was doing. It was just instinct- I
was just making a bolt for the country I'd been
bred in, like a sick rat tracking for its hole. And
she, funnily enough, was doing just the same, you
know. The address she'd given me—she didn't
want to—was care of her solicitors in Plymouth
Much good it did the two of us!

"I stuck it for about three months; put up
with my sister Honor, near .Athenr>- in Galway-
tried to do a bit of fishing and shooting and that!
I was just as lonely as ever. It wasn't Honor's
fault, poor old dear, but somehow I couldn't
bring myself to make a confidant of her. No
doubt she'd ha\-e understood, but I wasn't taking
any risks. I just mooned about the country,and
in settling down into the rotten melanciiolv
Avinter you get in the west of Ireland, without
any mterest m the world—not the ghost of an
idea of what I wanted to do. The only thing I
lived for wa.s an occasional letter from Janet.
I used to wait round for the post-bag like any
boy of twenty. Even when her letters came she
hadn't much to say in them. She was still down
inCornwall at a little placecalled Polperroon the
coast, eating her heart out, poor kid! but never
giving me a sign of it. I used to answer them at
once, in hope of getting another, and then «tart
waiting for the reply. I might as well have been
dead as the way I was.

"Well, I stuck it till I could stick it no longer
There was no sense in my hanging about the
West in that dead-alive way. One day I rode
in to the post I always liked to post my letters
for myself—and suddenly I got so sick of the
whole business that I sent her a wire; said I was
coming down to Cornwall to see her, and that if
she'd any objection she might send me a note
'poste-restante' at Plymouth. It gave poor old
?Ionor the shock of her life to see me pack off-
but I coukln't help that. It took me the best
part of two days to get down into Devonshire.
Even when I got there I wasn't certain that she
wouldn't turn me down; but it was all right,
thank God! it was all right; there was a wire
waiting for me, saying that she'd bookeii a room
for meat a hotel in a place called Fowey.

"I went on that same afternoon—slow train,
crawling over a lot of viaducts. At the hotel
they were e.xpecting me. Very polite, too.
Evidently Janet's name counted for something
in Cornwall. .And ne.xt day we met.

"I'm not going to tell you about that, either.
We went for a long walk over the clilTs toward the
place she was li\dng in—a heavy sea pounding
down .below and our faces wet with mist. It
does one good to think of a thing like that in this
God-forsaken countrj-. .Anyhow wetalked things
over, and came to the conclusion that it wasn't
worth spoiling both our li\-cs by pretemling to
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be happv apart. Of course there were a lot of
legal formalities that had to be dealt with first.
The wretched business dragged itself out for
months and months; but nothing really mattered
when once I knew that I'd got her; and she felt
just the same. We were married in the following
June, just under twelve months from the day
that we'd met in ^lombasa. That was the best
thing that ever happened to me. After that
nothing mattered. It seemed as if all that had
gone before simply didn't count. Absolute
complete happiness—all the past forgotten.

"We were anxious to make it a new start in
everj* way. .At iirst we thought of li^'ing in
Ireland or in the West Country, but while we
were about it, it seenie;l better to make a clean
cut, and just when we'd grown sick to death of
looking at small countrj' houses we suddenly
pitchecl upon a beauty—a place callcd Chalke in
Wiltshire—a little old manor-house with a pat
tern of flints on it. I know nothing about archi
tecture, but it's said to be early eighteenth
centur>-. and what appealed to me was the fact
that one had down-turf to ride on and a mile or
so of first-rate dry-fly water to fish. We didn't
get into it till the following spring, and I can tell
you that spring in that part of the world takes
some beating. Of course we were in love—that
may have had something to do with it.

"I suppose it was a bit too good to be true.
One doesn't get anything worth having in this
life for nothing. Of course, as you say, we'd had
enough rocky times to be going on with; but the
Fates, or whatever you like to call them, hadn't
finished with us. I must go a bit easy with the
story to let you know liow it began.

"Janet noticed it first. I suppose I'm a lot
less sensitive than she is. If you knew her,
you'd realixe what a brick she is. It was just
like her to keep it to herself for months. But
I'm not as dull as all that, you know, at any rate
where she is concerned. I knew there was
something up with her. She began to lo.se the
little color that she'd got, and sometimes, when
I spoke to her, she didn't hear me. Of course it
might have been reaction—I knew better than
any onc_ what she'd been through; but that
explanation didn't satisfy me. I thought it just
possible that Chalke didn't suit her—some
people never thrive in valley air. I began to
worry about it, and that kept me awake at night.
It was then that I discovered that she was sleep
ing badly as well. I thought I'd got to the bot
tom of it at last.

"'^^OW look here, my child,' I said, 'you've
got to see a doctor about this. I'm going

to run you right away into Salisburj^'—but she
kept putting me off, saying it was nothing;
change of climate and things like that. For a time
I allowed her to persuade me; but eventually I
couldn't stick it any longer—lying by her side
at night and feeling that she was awake. I didn't
only feel she was awake. I felt she was unhappy.
If you're a married man you can realize howone
gets to know things of that kind without a word
being_spoken. Of course I thought she was
worrying about Rawley. and that made me more
uneasy than ever. It seems a shabby thing to be
jealous of a dead man; but that's how it was.
And at last I managed to get her to tell me.

"When you hear what it was you'll realize
why I've been boring you with this long story.
You've brought it on yourself by something that
you said to me—probably you've forgotten it by
now—on the day of our first meeting at
M'bagwe. I was pretty bad with fever that day,
I don't mind telling you, and when I saw you
come round for a 'bak' that evening, I wished
you further. Then you began to talk about the
country-. 'This countr>''s full of secrets,' you
said—'ghosts, if you like to put it that way.'
Well, this is a ghost-story. . . .

'"Not an ordinar}' ghost-storj' by long chalks,
none of your veiled ladies or headless cavaliers
nor any stock characters of that kind. There was
supposed to be a conventional ghost at Chalke
Manor, but we never saw him nor heard him.
Possibly he was frightened away ljy the new
comer. I don't suppose that he, or you, or any
one else lias ever heard of a ghost that you could
only sniell . . .

"One laughs at it now, but I can assure you
that it was no laughing matter to xis. I can quite
understand why Janet hesitated to tell me of it;
the whole thing sounded so incredible. To put
it shortly it was this. Every night about two
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SMITH &WESSON revolvers are good
to look at, but deeper than mere looks

lie the qualities that have built their high
reputation. Accuracy, dependability, relia
bility, these supreme characteristics ofa fine
arm characterize them. Your dealer will be
glad to tell you more and to let you examine
a Smith & Wesson revolver at your leisure.

Smith & Wesson
Manufacturers of Superior %evolvers

SPRINGFIELD
MASSACHUSETTS

Catalogue sent on request.
Address Department A

No arms are gentiine Smith &^Vesson Arms unless
they bear, plainly marked on the barrel, the name

SMITH a WESSON. SPRINGFIELD, MASS.

IV'itern Rtfrtstntaiivt:

Andrew Carrigan Company, Rialco Bldg., San Francisco, Cai.
Los Angeles, Cat., Seattle, Wash.
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Tropical islands supply the
world's best cigar tobaccos. In
Porto Rico (which last year
sent 26,000,000 pounds of leaf
to the United .States), tobacco
IS grown in the mountains.
Higher altitudes impart to the
tobacco a quality not found in
other types of leaf.
Many famous American cigars
contain Porto Rican tobacco.

Porto Rican cigars, however,
made by Spanish cigarmakers,
are among the best products of
tropical soil and expert work
manship. They are mild, mel
low, aromatic and are the freest
burning of cigars.
You haven t smoked a good cigar
if you haven't smoked a Porto
Rican.

Let us mail you "The Story of
a Porto Rican Cigar."

Gorernmcnl of Porto Rico
TOBACCO GUARANTEE AGENCY

136 Water Street, N. Y.
J. F. Vazquez, Agent
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Wood smoke
(Coiiliitiied Jrom page 6i)

o'clock for the last couple of months she had
wakened up with a feeling of heat and suffoca
tion. The nights were quite cold at that time of
the year; but, as she said, it was just like waking

• up on a night of January in Mombasa. And then,
just as she was trying to get her bearings, she
became conscious of a faint but extraordinary
definite smell—the smell of nigger. No one
who'd been in Africa could possibly mistake it.
This went on for about five minutes during
which she felt as if she were being asked to
understand something—that's how she used to
put it, and I can't find any better words myself.

"Of course I tried to joke her out of it, poor
kid, but that didn't make any difference. She'd
tried- to do that herself, already. And about
a week after she'd confided this to me, I began
to be conscious of it myself—the heat, the
oppression and that definite smell of nigger.
Of course I tried to find a natural explanation
for it. I thought it was just possible that we'd
stored some of my old ,fVfrican kit in the room
and that the heat of our own bodies was bringing
out the odor that remained in it. As a matter of
fact we found an old valise of mine and cleared
it out into the attic. But that made no differ
ence—devil a bit!

"In fact it grew stronger. After a week or two
there was no mistaking it for either of us. It was
just as if a black man were lying in the bed
between us. I can't put it clearer than that.
Still it was hard to believe. Old houses have
queer influences of their own; perhaps the tra
ditional Chaike ghost was changing his form out
of compliment to his African tenants.

"It was easy enough to settle that. We shut
up Chaike and went to a place over on the Welsh
border, a fishing-inn in one of the \'alleys of the
Black Mountain. I remember the night we
arrived. We drove up tlie valley in a moth-
eaten wagonette. They gave us mountain mut
ton for dinner. There was a moon, and after
our meal we strolled down to the bridge to listen
to the river. It was as quiet as Africa—noth
ing but the sound of the water and brown owls
calling. 'We shall sleep soundly to-night,' I
told her.

"But we didn't. At two o'clock in the morn
ing it came again, and stronger than usual. It
was just as if the beggar wanted to convince us
that we couldn't shake him off. We woke at the
same moment, and each of us knew that the other
was awake. We were more or less forced to throw
up the sponge—if the fellow could track us to
the Dulas Fechan in twelve hours, there wasn't
much hope of escaping from him.

"T SAY 'him' because, by this time, we were
pretty sure in our own minds who we had to

deal with. 'We were both of us certain that it was
Dingaan, the boy that I had sent adrift in the
bush to look for Rawley. Whether he were alive
or dead, didn't matter much. The point was
that he wanted to communicate mth us, and
this was his way of doing it. We felt, both of us,
that the Dulas Fechan valley was too damned
lonely, with the mountains all round it, and the
trees, and the rotten old owls calling. So we
pu.Jjed off again next day mthout doing any
fishing, and took a fast train from Hereford to
London. In London, I thought, night's just like
day, and there won't be any chancefor the brute
to appear . . . chance for him to smell, I should
have said.

"There was another reason. I'd just had
a wire from Pat Kilgour and his wife to say that
they were back on leave and wanted to meet us;
and though we weren't particularly keen on
renewing memories of Africa, those two had been
thundering good to us, and the least we could do
was to roll up. I sent a wire from Hereford to
say we were coming, and when I'd deposited
Janet at Brown's, I went round to the Sports
Club to pick up Kilgour.

_"There he was, on the top of his form, telling
his old shooting stories in the smoke-room. He
and Mrs. K. were doing a splash at Claridge's.
As soon as he got my wire he'd booked scats at
the Gaiety and a table for four at his own hotel
for supper.

"A couple of hours later we met at the theater.
It was the first jolly evening we'd passed for long
enough. Mrs. K. was as charming as I'd ex
pected her to be to Janet, who was rather

frightened of her. ^\'hen the show was over we
taxied back to Claridge's and warmed up over
supper. Then we trailed off to the Kilgours'
room and went on talking scandal until the small
hours.

"Suddenly, about two o'clock, Janet gave me
a look. She didn't need to do that. I knew, at
the same moment, that he'd come. We just
went on talking as if nothing had happened until
Mrs. K. stopped in the middle of her best bit of
Nairobi gossip.

"'Pat,' she said, 'I don't know what clothes
you're wearing, but I can swear that I smell
nigger.'

"Old Kilgour began to laugh at her; then he
too, started sniffing. 'It's a funny thing,' he
said, 'but I believe you're right.' He turned to
me—'What do you make of it, Jimmy? You
ought to know if we're mad or not?'

_"0f course she was right, but naturally I
didn't want to worry them with our troubles. I
told him that he'd imagined it; but that wouldn't
satisfy Mrs. K. 'Open the window, Pat," she
said—'it's getting stronger. Talk about the
heat of Mombasa!'

''Kilgour opened the window and let in the
noise of the taxis. I could have told him that
that would make no difference, and of course it
didn't. The only way of getting rid of it was for
us to go. So we made our excuses, said good
night, and toddled back to Brown's.

"jgY THE time we reached the hotel, he'd
gone, but _after that confirmation we

couldn't go on living in misery any longer. We
lay awake talking it over all through the night.
There was only one way out of it as far as we
could sec, and that was that I should go back
to East Africa and find out wliat was wanted.
I wasn't over keen on it—I need hardly tell you
that. It was bad enough leaving Janet alone in
any case; and to leave her alone with that to
face. . . . However, there it was. Either I had
to go or else we had to settle, down to a life of
misery. At any rate it was my duty to have a
try at settling it, though Heaven only knew
where I had better begin.

"Of course I couldn't go for a month or two.
No man unless he's a bachelor without responsi
bilities could start on a trip of that kind without
any preparation. We just made inquiries about
sailings, and booked a passage provisionally two
months ahead. I half wondered if he'd be
intelligent enough to realize that I'd decided to
do my best, and if he'd leave us alone for a little
bit until I sailed. And of course he didn't. The
brute grew more persistent than ever.

"Then, just as all my plans were settled—I'd
taken my passage to Dar-es-salaam and had
determined to work up-country as fast as 1 could
to our camp on the escarpment above N'dalo—
the war came. It took us entirely by surprise—
and the first thing I thought when I heard of it
was that it had ditched my expedition. One
would have thought that a big thing like that
would have made the other affair seem trifling;
but I assure you it didn't.

"Of course I was still on the Reserve. In
a couple of days I got my mobilization orders;
they sent me to a place on Salisbury Plain, not
far from Chaike. Every day I expected to be
sent over to France. It'd be a scurvy business,
I thought, if I got killed there before this other
affair were settled, and left Janet to suffer alone.
Of course she was wonderful; just what you'd
have expected of her.

"And then, of a sudden, I tumbled to it that
the war had probably done me a good turn.
Fighting was gomg on in East Africa; I knewthe
country and the language. I put in for it like
a shot and was accepted. I came out hereby
the Cape and arrivedat Mombasa just after the
Tanga show.

You know the rest. Of course it w-as a bit
awkward. In spite of everything that the Kil
gours had done for methescandal still remained,
r"ii K exactly welcomed in Mombasa.Still, I knew my job and though, in the Army,
that isn't any reason fore.vpecting to get it they
soon found that I was useful. At first I had six
months getting full offever in the Umba valley.
']"hen I went up with the Kashmiris to Tsavo.
Then I drifteddown L of C to the Pangani and

(Coiilimtcd o>t page 64)
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Making $10,000 a Year
by Skillful Salesmanship

Seems impossible, doesn't it, that a man's
income could grow so rapidly that he should
actually find himself in the ten-thousand
dollar class before he knew it—but here's an
amazing fact, and practically everysuccess
ful salesman will confirm the statement—

—The gap between a moderate income
and $10,000 a year is not /la/f so hard to
bridge as the gap between "I WONDER
if Icouldsell"—and—"I'm
going to give myself the
CHANCE!"

You would be astonished
if you knew how many men,
possessing all the essentials
of the successful salesman,
let the best years of their
lives drift away from them—
simply because they haven't
the courage of their own
convictions.

Year after year,our repre
sentatives encounter them
—stiil slaving away at tasks
they do not like and for
which they are not fitted—
still DOUBTING —still
HESITATING-still stei>
ping ASIDE while others
step AHEAD —

And year after year, hun
dreds, yes thousands of men
whom they should easily
outdistance are entering the
field and actually surprising
themselves at the rapidity
with which they boost their
earnings!

What Experienced Sales I>A.anagers
Think of the "Bom Salesman'*
Time was wiien the man who wanted to

become a salesman had an uncertain path
ahead of him.

Inexperienced, and with no one to show
him the ropes, he made hard work of what
should othenvise have been a compara
tively simple thing —if only he had a sea
soned sales executive to show him how.

AH too often, though, he yielded to the
thought that he was not a "born salesman,"
and thus lost heart and abandoned the
one career in which he could have made
an outstanding success, achieved a fortune.

What a pity to be so deluded I
Ask any sales manager of a nationally

known concern what HE thinks of "bom
salesmen!"

He will tell you—just as he has told us
in writing, scores of times—that the man
HE is after —and only salesman worth a

continental — is the TRAINED salesman.
And he %vill piv.^ you instance after instance wliere

some green and utterl>' iinprorossessinp fellow lias
so far outstripped tho fine looking cliap with the (flib
tongue tliat comparison isiiotliinysliort of ridiculous.

Training is the Thing
'-and Yoit Can Qet It!

Do you have an ambition to beconic.a really suc
cessful salesman?

Docs a first-hand acQuaintanco with the big cities,

the better clubs, tlie fine hotels, appeal to you—and
would you like to increase your carnin^'s withm the
ne.vt few y<'ars—quite possibly within the next few
months —to a point wheru you could tell the arcln-
tectsto Ro ahead with thoFC plans for a hom<^ ol
your own," could stop into an automobile sales
room 'and put down the money for that better car
you would like to drive —in short, could bepin to
realize those dreaniS for a prosperous future which
up to now you have hardly dared to entertain?

There is no magic about successful sejline.
The man who sells the most goods is the man

who knows the most about his line—is intent to
SERVE his prospective customers —and thoroly
understands tlie principles of S.\LESM.*\NSHIP.

The first of these qualilicntions is merely a matter
of study. Tho second K\'ERY man must have,
regardless of the field he onters—if he would siicceed.

That leaves but a single factor, S.'\LESM.'\N-
SHIP —and that renuirenient can now be definitely
met in a way that will place you on an even footiiig,
in point of actual under.^tanding of the game, with
the ablest salesmen in Amcric.i.

How Other Men are Winning
the Big Rewards

LaSalle training in Modern Salesmanship is by
the home-study spare-time method, and is based on
the actual methods of more than a thousand out

standing/ salesnii'n engaged in selling a w-lde variety
of products and services —everything, in short,
from boots and shoes and electrical apparatus to
motor cars and life insurance policies.

For a number of years the selling methods of
these men were observed and analyzed, and during
this period these men-comprising many difierent
sales crews—were personally coached in the princi
ples and processes now set forth in the LaSalle
course in Modern Salesmanship.

The sales increases which resulted were charac
terized by the heads of the companies under whom

these men were enlisted as "ex
traordinary"—ranging in many
instances as high as 300 and even
500 per cent. The fact that such
gains were made not merely by
"cub salesmen" who still had

their spurs to win, but also by
seasoned veterans, proved that
every step of the training was
absolut(?ly sound and practical—
the straight, sure path to the
greatest success in selling.

It is the truths established in
this practical way and reduced to
plain, straightforward talks, that
form the basi.=; of LaSallo training
—and so clearly and forcefully
are they presented that not a
day goes by but what LaSalle js
ia receipt of such enthusiastic
comments as the following:

"The first two texts have given
me so much that I am firmly con
vinced that if I never learned any
thing more from tho course, I
would have a full return for the en
tire investment. Frankly, I would
not take S35,000 for my scholar
ship if another could not be had."

—C. J. Jones, Canada.
"Fromasalesman in the ranks,

in two short months my sales
shot up nearly 150 per cent, and I
have received a promotion from a
company I had been with only six
months. lam now a district man
ager, with eleven men working
under me. Not only have my im
mediate sales shown an increase

—and right in the middle of the summer months —
but I have had a keener grasp of the principles of
selling. 1 know tho meaning of fundamentals'now;
I know that by the application of ciTtain definite
truths, certain definite results can be obtained, My
effort, formerly more or less of an uncertainty, is
now a certainty. G<^tting down to brass tacks, /
knoisj what I am doing-noiv."

—C. Rutherford, Ontario.
Supplementingthesebasic texts are a wide variety

of practical selling problems—furnished in full de
tail by some of the most aggressive sales organiza
tions in the country. This feature alone marks tho
greates tStepyet taken in imparting sales in.struction.

If You Are Alert to Opportunities
Mail the Coupon "Now!

If you are in any phase of business whatsoever,
you need a thoro training in salesmanship—the
best you can obtain.

For, in the last analysis, everything you will ever
get from this world will largely depend upon your
ability to SELL. , , • ,

The coupon Will bring complete intormation re
garding LaSalle training in Modern Salesmanship
—all the (acts you need in order to set you on your
way to greater earning power.

The man who is alert to his opportunities will
mark and sign and mail the coupon NOW.

LaSalle Extension University
The Largest Business Training Institution in the World

LaSALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY Dept. 2328-SR Chicago, Illinois
Pleaac aend mecatalogandfull information regardins thecourse andsorvice I havemarked withtinXbciow. Aiso a copy of yoorbook, "Ten Ye&r®' Promotion id One. allwith
outobligation to me. r—i Modern Salesmanship: Training for Salesand Advertising Executives.Solicitors,Sales Promotion Managers,

LJ Salesmen, Manufacturers' Agents, and all those engaged in retail, wholesale or specialty selling' --.i.
("IBusiness ManagemeBt: Training for [ IModernBusiness Correspondence and Bonking ond_ Finance: TroinioB for fj^pertBookkec^^ B po
^—'official. Managerial, Sales and Executive t—Jpracjice: Training for Sales and Collec- Iexecutive positions jn Bnnltsond Financial uoii as tica^DooKKc .

positions.

rnXraffic Manasement—Foreign and Do-
Trninmrr nositions Q8 RfllirOadQiestic: Training for pu2»iLiuiJs U8 ^ ^ tw _

orindustrial Traffic I^anager, etc. •

. Training 1
tionCorrespondentaiSaJesFromotionMnn. • Business English: Training for Busi

ness CorrcapondentB and Copy Writers.

Executives Maiiagcrs, Office and'Shop I—JCommercialSpanish: Trainine for pcsi-
Employcg and tlioso desiring practical )—itions aa Foreign Correspondent with
trnininr'"
plo9 an'

...... trnining Tn industrial management princi- Spanish-speaking countries.

^o®^rT?a?spTtTti^n^ate^^^^^ pica an! practice. ^Freight Agents, etc. _ fh"c''drrect1on"ind Salesmen, Fraternal Lo.dors, Politicians.
rnHigher Accountancy: Training for posi-
•—'tions as Auditor, Comptroller, Certiflcd

Public Accountant. Cost Accountant, etc.

DLawTrninmiT fnr Rnr- 11 B Dotrroe I""! Personnel and Employment Manage- >—(Methods: Traininjt in Ihe diMction and _? 9^ • .Law.TrainmgforBar.LL.B. Degree. l_J„ent: Training for^mployers, EmplSy- handlintrof industria! forccs-for Execu- Ac
l~|Commercio! Law: Reading, Reference mciit Managers. Executives, fodastrial tlvca. Managers. Supermtendentfi, Con- QC. P. A. Caching lor Advancea

'andConaultationServiceforBuainessMen. Engineers. tractors. Foremen, Sub-foremen, etc. conntonts.Engineers

Name Present Position .Address..
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T^^EDICAL science proves that un-
i I healthy gums cause serious ail
ments. People sufferingfrom Pyorrhea

disease of the gums) often suffer
from other ills, such is rheumatism
anaemia, nervous disorders or weak
ened vital organs. These ills have
wen traced in many cases to ihc
Pyorrhea germs vi'hich breed in
Dockets about the teelh.

Four out of five people over
forty havePyorrhea. Ii begins with
tender and bleeding gums. Then
[he gums recede, the teeth decay,
loosen and fall out or must be ex
tracted to rid the system of ihc
infected Pyorrhea germs.

Go^ your health and your
teeth, KeepPvorrheaaway. Visit
voor dentist often for teelh and
gum inspection, and make daily
use of Forhan's For the Gums.

Forhan's For the Gums will
prevent Pyorrhea—or check tts
Pr^ess if used Consistently.
*^ainarydentifrices cannot do
this Forhan's will keep the
gunu firm and healthy, the
teeth white and clean.

35c and 60c tubes m U S
and Canada.

Pormola of
B. J. Forhan, D. D. S.

Forhan's

m

your TEE^

FOR THE GUMS

CMinENTRY
XA.WOMT.'^'^

AUOa'S CAWENTERS AND BUILDERS GUiDES
lUp-to-date information in handy

3^ ^^7 to learn carpentry.
^0*^Save money doins your own

, building.MalteBioneydoi^car-
, pentry work. Audel'a Guides

Eve complete inatmction on
ow to:—Use Tools and Steel

/Sqtiare, Make Joitite, Draw
find Bead Plans, Estimate,

•praiae Roofs and Hoijses,
wXjBlV outwork, Baild Stairs, Do
'Saw Mill Work.Practical Fainting
—with thoueands of Short Cots,

f— 3700Illustrations—4 Numbers ,1
t'ocket 9tze. Flexible covere. Gilt Edee. Easy
y read and underatand. Qncstiona and an-
•''f® t^ieh OTickly. Conpon gives free
amination._No money now. Nothing
postman. Payonlyifyouareaatiafi^.

.cl .
. )BUILDEBS'gU1DBS

witbin 6days and $1monthly untU$6is paid.
Name
Address
Occupation,,...
Reference.... ELK Feb.'24

I A117 High-Grade Instruction
• WMWM Bycorrosponctence

W W Prepares You for
the Bar—Est. 1892
Univerjity Mcthode.

Standan! Text-Books. Approved !)y Beticit
anil liar. Gra<lu;itca practicing in cvtry
w !''• f i I Free Catalog aodKales for Admission to the Bar.
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF lAW, 801E Reaper Block, Cl^^, III.

gOT'OTsiness™
SoecUlty Candy P.ictory'" In your ccrnmunity. Wn

W. HfLLYER RAGSDALE» Drawer 141, East Oranie, N.J.

Woodsmoke
(Cotiliniicd from page 62)

The Elks Magazine

the Lukigura, doing tTie kind of odd job in which
you found me at M'bagwe.

"And all this time, you know, I felt dead cer
tain that something more than orders from
General Headquarters would make me fetch up
at N'dalo. Even when I had my first go of
Blackwater Fever, I knew that I wasn't going to
be scuppered; I knew that if I reported sick I
should be crossingmy ownFate, so to speak. So
I hung on. AndI wasright; youseeI was right!

"Three weeks ago, whenwe began to threaten
Morogoro,_ I knew that it was coming devilish
near—devilish near in more ways than one, for
the fever had just about done with me. Then,
without any effort on my own part, we reached
N'dalo, and I knew that I wasin for it, whatever
'it' might be. That morning when I saw you
coming along to my tent, I knew for certain it
was aU over. I wasn't in the least surprised
when you handed me Rawley's message. It all
seemed perfectly natural; as ordinary as the
orders for the day. You must have thought I
was clean mad. Funny, too, that you should
have brought it.

"And now that the whole queer business is
over I don't know where I am. Looking back
on it, it's almost difilcult to believe that it
actually happened. And what beats mc is this:
that a savage like Dingaan should have the
power to trouble us over in England when his
bones were lying at the bottom of a game-pit in
German East. He was a remarkable boy in
many ways—I always said so; and I suppose, in

"a manner of speaking, I'm responsible for his
death. Well, it was my idea of justice, and I
think I should probably do it again. African
justice. And he cleared himself; the beggar
cleared himself all right. I told him to find
Rawley, and he found him.

"I wonder when he found him. . . .
"That letter was Rawley's. Lacey. Who the

deucewasLacey? And figures . . . Rawley was
always mad on figures. If I'd been able to carry
on and question more prisoners I might have
found out more about it. Rawley had a bee in
his bonnet about the gold deposits near N'dalo.
I wonder if he found them before he died? It
makes no odds. The gold was of no use to him.
When you come to think of it, gold's of damned
little use to anybody personally. I'hat's a thing
the war must have taught a lot of people. Life's
the only thing that matters. Life, and love, and
a few things like that.

"I'm getting sentimental. You'd better shut
me up when I start on that game.

"How long, exactly, is it since we sent that
cable? Eight days! I suppose, when we get out
of this hole, it will take us another four to reach
M'buyuni. That makes roughly a fortniglit.
In a fortnight one ought to be sure of getting
a reply, if the post-office babus don't make a
mess of it. Fourteen days. That should .be,all
right. I'm not anxious. I'm just curious.' to
know if it stopped over there in England at the
same time."

(The End)

A New Vision for the Order of Elks
{Conlinned from page j.'?)

sore heart. If we are fulfilling the precepts of
our obligation by endeavoring to exhibit a fra
ternal spirit towards those to whom we have
sworn the vows of brotherhood; if we seek the
advancement of them-only because they are
a part of ourself, and do not exhibit an interest
in the welfare of the great multitudes who are
not of the fold, we may have crossed the desert,
escaped the disappointments resulting from a
self-centered life, and found a satisfaction that
may be likened to the refreshment from the
sparkling waters of the spring, and rest in the
shade of the maple trees, but we will not
yet have discovered the most beautiful thing
in life.

In the great Book which adorns our altar, it
is written: "He that findeth his life, shall lose
it: and he that loseth his life, for my sake, shall
find it." If we are willing to forget self in the
ser\'ice of our brothers; if we faithfully practice
our motto, "The faults of our brothers we write
upon the sands, their virtues on the tablets of
love and memory"; if, as we have opportunity,
we do good unto all men, and conscientiously
endeavor to do unto others as we would that
they should do unto us, then the desert willhave

been past, and after rest and refreshment by the
spring where the maple trees grow, wc will be
able to climb to those heights that beckon on to
nobler thoughts and more unselfish deeds. .And
when we have attained the summit, we may
pause a moment in scarch of that for which we
seek. Then, faintly, as if from afar, wc will
hear the distant call, and, as welook to respond,
we will catch the priceless vision of the sea:
the sea of Eternity. As we enter upon it, we
may rest assured that when we approach the
Haven of Rest, we will hear the most welcomed
words ever spoken to man, "Well done, thou
good and faithful servant; thou hast been faith
ful over a few things, I will make thee ruler over
many things: enter thou into the joy of thy
Lord."

It is this achievement that we should hope for
To that end, may the Grand E.xalted Ruler of
the Universe give us strength of heart and pur
pose to spurn the blossoms of the cactus, to
avoid the lure of the shade of the maple trees
by the spring, and to climb to the pinnacle of un
selfish service to humanity, for there, my
brethren, for there \vill we catch our vision of
the sea!

The Balm Before the Storm
(Continued from page ij)

blushed. Ermine was not to be blamed for
responding to Mr. Jecters' advances, but the
domestic condition was intolerable: "'Tain't
nothin' wrong," he summarized lugubriously,
"but I is jes' nachelly wo'ied."

"Has been," correct Julian.
"Who is?" snapped Gideon truculently.
"Has been worried," amplified the president

of the Don't Worry Club. "As a full-fledge'
member of this organization you now stands
freed fum yo' worriments. They ain't nothin'
a tali 'tween yo' wife an' Mistuh Jecters—you
knows l/ta/ "

"Sho'ly I does."
" An' since there ain't, j'ou ain't got no cause

worryin'. An' since you ain't got no cause to
worry, you ain't gwine worry. What worryin'
you insis's on doin' you passes over to me an'
I does it fo' you so that you goes 'bout yo'
business with a free min' an' a happy heart.
Ain't it so?"

"S'posin' you fo'giLs to worry?"
"Ain't goin' to. Worryin' is my business.

Was I free fum worries I'd be worried to death
'bout it. Worries is the fondest things I is of."

"You has got a hell of a job."
"I likes it. The mo' troubles otherfolks has,

the less I has on account their troubles means
business _fo' me. I repeats, Brother Bass, that
yo worries is gone an' finished an' done with.
An' on account you ain't so trus'ful as you
might be, I promises tomake ad'rec'an' pussonal
inwestigation of yo' case an' keep you fully
posted on how much worryin' does I have to do."

Gideon rose. "I wishes you luck "
"You ain't as worried as what you was when

you come in heah, is you?"
"No-o. N'r neither I ain't got as much

money."
"Timeyou gitsdown theelevator," postulated

Julian, you ain't gwine have 'ary worry lef."
Gideon was onlyhalfconvinced. He emerged

from the Penny Prudential Bank Building and
looked about. Then he heaved a deep sigh.
He did feel better, there was no denying it.
Perhaps it was the unburdening, perhaps, after
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all, there was a sound basis to the Don't Worry
Club. Julian was nothing if not logical.

Gideon tried deliberately to worry about
Ermine and Armistice. Somehow he couldn't
summon any vital interest in their affair. It
seemed no longer of immediate concern to him
self—as though he were attempting to muster
solicitude about the illness of another man's
pair of twins. The thing was no longer intimate
and personal and exclusive. He walked down
Eighteenth Street with the beatific conscious
ness of support.

At home he found Ermine reading and sulking.
He greeted her cheerily and she snapped a retort.
He grinned. "G'wan, cullud gal—you cain't
get my goat."

She stared in amazement. He passed on into
the kitchen, chuckling. The thing was astound
ing—but it was fact. Even in the presence of
his wife's acrid ill-humor he could not worrj'.
"Hot dam! Ise sho' glad I jined up in that
Don't Worry Club."

-•Ml through the afternoon the sensation of
relief grew upon him. He whistled about his
work and blessed the very name of Julian Garr
and that gentleman's conception of a Don't
Worry organization. Mr. Garr was a scholar
and an honest man. He gave value received
... no longer did Gideon look down upon him
self for believing Julian's fulsome promises.

Meanwhile Mr. Julian Garr found himself
personally interested in the affairs of his new
member. The Don't Worrj' Club had not been
blessed w>th any enormous measure of success.
Birmingham's Darktown seemed reluctant to
trust its worries to a stranger.

Julian had meanwhile discovered that Gideon
was a gentleman of distinction in the colored
community. Ergo: success with Gideon assured
success for his enterprise.

Mr. Garr was a genuinely conscientious man,
a man who fully and firmly believed that he had
a mission which was great—and practicable.
Ke was not a fakir, not an impostor. He was
sincere in every claim, every protestation.

Within two days he succeeded in obtaining an
introduction to Armistice Jeeters. He found
that gentleman, handsome, debonair, conccited
and insulting. But when, a few days after that,
he met Ermine in the Jazzadancerie, he saw
readily enough that he had a considerable task
on his hands.

Ermine he catalogued without difliculty.
She was pretty and vain and self-centered,_ in
every way a fitting partner for .-Vrmistice.
"Brother Bass sho' handed me a hahder job
than what he thunk he did." Whereupon
Julian devoted himself to a seige of headachy
worry over the conditions in the Bass home.

With the passing of the days, Gideon,once
again shook hands with contentment. Worry
had fallen from him like a discarded collar, and
he went his way smiling—content that his
troubles were safely entrusted to another.
Skepticism had been smothered under a deluge
of results. He wasn't worried—he couldn't
worry. Not even when, one night about two
weeks later, Ermine announced pointedly that
she was going to a picture at the Champion
Theater.

"Who with?"
"Couple of frien's."
"Named which?"
"One of 'em," snapped Ermine, "is Armistice

Jeeters!"
She glared belligerently, arms akimbo. But

Gideon merely favored her with a radiant smile.
"Huh! What you an' .\rmistice does don't
worry me."

Ermine went with .\rmisticc. Gideon spent
the evening at Bud Peaglar's Barbecue Lunch
Room & Billiard Parlor. But from that estab
lishment he telephoned the headquarters of the
Don't Worry Club. Julian Garr was there, and
Gideon informed him that he had a.job on his
hands for that night.

"Ermine has done gone to the pitcher show
with Armistice Jeeters. Reckon you better do
a li'I special worryin' fo' me t'night, Brother
Garr."

Julian set to work. .-\nd, in order to be closer
to the scene of action, he journeyed to the
Champion Theater where he selected a seat
immediately behind those occupied by Ermine
and her gentleman friend.

Julian liked Gideon, and because of that he
found It not too difficult to worry on this

(Continued on page 66)
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"How I Became Popular
Overnight

"They used to avoid me when I asked
for a dance. Some said they were tired,
others had previous engagements. Even
the poorest dancers preferred to sit
against the wall rather than dance with
me. But I didn't 'wake up' until a
partner left me standing alone in the
middle of the floor.

'"That night I went home
feeling pretty lonesome and
mighty blue. As a social
success I was a first-class
failure. Then I saw your
advertisement in a well-known
magazine. At first I wouldn't
believe that you could teach
by mail because I always had
the idea that one must go to a dancing
class to learn. But I figured I could
risk 25c—especially since you guaran
teed to teach me.

How Dancing Made Me Popular

'"Being a good dancer has made me
popular and sought after. I am invited
everywhere. No more dull evenings—
no bitter disappointments! My whole
life is brighter and happier. And I
owe it all to Arthur Murray!

" I was astonished to see how quickly
one learns all the latest steps through
your diagrams and simple instructions.
I mastered your course in a few eve
nings and, believe me, I surely did give
the folks around here a big surprise
when I got on the floor with the best
dancer and went through the dance
letter perfect. Now that I have the
Murray foundation to my dancing
I can lead and follow perfectly,

and can mas
ter any new
dance after I
have seen a

few of the
steps.

"My sis
ter's family
have all
learned to
dance from the
course I
bought from
you, and it
would do your
heart good to
see how fine
her little
kiddies dance
together after
quickly learn
ing from your
new method
of teaching
dancing at
home without
music or part
ner."

She Used to Envy Good
Dancers

In tlie short time that 1 have
had to study over the lessons
and the very littlo iiraclicinii
that 1 have been able to do. I
cannot tell you how pleased !
um with the lessons. 1 hud
always been in the background
when nttcndiiig dances, as all
the better dancers were chosen,
ami I really envied iny friends
on the dance flour.—Miss
Bertha Shiplc. Pcrrysburft,
Ohio.

He Had Never Danced Before
1 received the instruction

book on dancing and 1 must .sjty
that it is more than 1 exix'ctecf.
Li St Saturday I went to n dance
and as it was my firet occasion 1
sure was 9uri)rised to find your
lessons so easy and yet so intor-
estinR. that I sure will tell
others alxJut your wonderful
system.—Clarence V. Morten-
sen, Earle, Wise.

Receives Many Comprunents
I had wonderful auccesw with

vourother dances and have bi-en
complimented on my di'ncini
since takins your !esson.s. I
also had a surpri.ie for my
friends when 1 informed them
that I learned from your won
derful method of leachins by
mail.—Walter Rich, Chester,
Mass.

Learns In Short Time
I received your course in

daneiiiB a few days nijo and
have been to couple of dances
already, i v.aa much pleased
with your instructions. I have a
friend who took personal les
sons and 1 am just :is Rood a
dancer now as he is.—Arthui
HossQCk, Flint, Mich.

posed by Ann
Forest, famous
movie star, and
Arihurilurray.
the world's
foremost tiane-
ing instruclor

Learn Any Dance in a Few Hours
Whether you. want to learn the Fox

Trot, One Step, Waltz, or any of the
new dances, you won't have any trouble
in doing it through Arthur Murray's
new Method. More than 90,000 people
have learned to dancc by mail and you
can learn just as easily.

Arthur Murray is Ajnerica's foremost
authority on social dancing. Through
his new improved method of teaching
dancing by mail he will give you the
same high-class instruction in your own
home that he would give you if you
took private lessons in his studio and
paid his regular fee of Sio per lesson.

Five Dancing Lessons Free
So sure is Arthur Murray that you

will be delighted with his amazingly
simple methods of teaching that he
has consented, for a limited time only,
to send FIVE FREE LESSONS to all
who sign and return the coupon.

These five free lessons are yours to
keep—you need not return therri.
They are merely to prove that you
can learn to dance without music or
partner in your own home.

Write for the five lessons today—
they are free. Just enclose 25c (stamps
or coin) to pay cost of postage, printing,
etc., and the lessons will be sent to you.
You will receive: (i) The Secret of
Leading. (2) How to Follow Success
fully. (3) How to Gain Confidence.
(4) A- Fascinating Fox Trot step. {5)
A Lesson in Waltzing. Don't hesitate.
You do not place yourself under any
obligation by sending for the free
lessons. Write today.

ARTHUR MURRAY

Studio 65 290 Broadway New York

ARTHUR MURRAY, Studio 65
290 Broadway, New York City

To prove that I can Icani to d;ii\ce at home in one
evening you may send the FIVE FREE LESSONS.
I enclose 25c (stamps or coin) to pay for the postage,
printing, etc.

Name

Address

City State
Also ot 150 Southampton Row, London. Enfltand
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DRiVWING
IS A TO

FORTUNE
A LI HAFED,

• a Persian
farmer, sold his
acres to go out
and seek his for
tune. He who

bought the farm
found it contained a diamond mine
which made him fabulously rich. AU
Hafed overlooked the great opportunity
at his door to go far afield in search of
wealth—which illustrates a great truth.

Do You Like to Draw?
If you do, it is almost certain that you have

talent, a talent which few possess. Then don't
follow .-UiHafcd's example and look farther for
fortune. Develop your talent—your fortune
lies in your hand!

Earn $200 to $500 a Month and More
Present splendid opportunities in the field of

illustrating never excelled. Puljlishers buy
millions of dollars' worth of illustrations every
year. Illustrating is the highest t>-pc ofart and
it is fascinating as well as profitable.

The Federal Course includes illustrating, cartoon
ing, lettering, poster dcsig^ning, window card illus
trating, etc. No one artist is competent to give
instruction in all these br.anches. That's why the
Federal School has established its "Master Course,"
in which every subject is written by a specialist.
N'o other school can offer a course nearly comparable.
No other institution in the country has such an array
of artists as are on the Federal Staff.

Federal Course Gets Results
Its authors include such nationally known artists as

Sid Smith, Xcysa McMeiiii Fontaine Fox. Charles
Livingston Bull, Clare Briggs, N'onnan Rockwell and
over fifty others. Exclusive lessons and drawings
especially prepared by them are included in the Federal
Home Study Course. They
guide youfrom simpiesketches
tocomplexillustrationshaving
a high market value.

Mail in the coupon below
today and we will send you
our free illustrated booklet,
"A Road to Bigger Things."

Federal School of Illustrating,
270 Federal School Bid^., Minneapolis, Minn.

Name Age

Address

Genuine
Diamonds

FIno. lar^e. oxtra-bHUlAnt
porfecUy hltia • white
senuino diamonds. Kintra
oxquioitijly hood caifravco.

NO DEPOSIT
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will send you this beautiful genuine diamond, 14K
8oUd gold ring on approval. Scod no money; pay no
C.O.D. Merely accept the ring and wear &^5^^;
Thon dccide—cither return the ring and call xhe deiu
closed, or keep it and send only $3.75 a month, until
our cut price of 833.75 is paid. (Ro^lar 160.00value.)
Each ring U ao\id l lK KToenaold^wJlfi 18K whit© ffold top,
ciet nith n scnuinc diamond. Order now—at oot;cl Seod
namfl. und ulio. Aloo kindly state i«e.occyp»-
tlon.onO whether you wantladlea' or » rin^ Wnto todayJ

• • j 200 Soirtn Poorla Straet
Hdroid Lacnmdn Dept.3462 chkago, "

As ono of tho oldest pat-
cot flnua in America wo
^vo invcntora at Ionrcs(
conBistGnt chargo, a

ojrvico notod for rcoulbi, cvidcnccd jy well known
I'atunlii of . xtrnnriHiiui v vjiliii'. llonl:,l-'nlcvl-iicnsc.fT4C.
iseoy&Uncay, 650 P St..Wa»h.,O.C. Eotab. ISea.
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particular evening. He could not avoid the con
clusion that Ermine liked Armistice more than
was good for Gideon. And so, when, a few
minutes later, they rose and left the theater,
Julian followed—unobtrusively.

He saw them enter a big roadster which was
parked by the curb, and as they turned south
ward along Eighteenth Street, he cranked up his
asthmatic fli\-vcr and gave chase.

Their route led southward over Red Mountain
and thence through the moon-drenched valley
beyond. The night was idyllic; a soft sensuous
radiance; the fragrant mellowness of late spring.
The car ahead purred gently along while the
president of The Don't Worry Club spluttered
gamely a quarter-mile reanvard.

Once he came near to losing them but picked
up the trail again as they turned off the main
highway through the tree-sentineled roadway
which led along the shore of a cr>-stal lake to
Everj^body Come Inn, the finest roadhouse in
Alabama for colored patrons. Shaking his
head, Julian followed. When he reached the
Inn, Armistice and Ermine had disappeared.
He entered and discovered the place empty.
Inquiry- disclosed the fact that they occupied
a private dining-room, Julian ordered a barbe
cue sandwich and settled to his job. Here was
a truly superb opportunity for expert worp-ing.

Julian believed in his club and his mission.
He wanted to help. He wasdetermined to help.
He wasn't the type of man to take moneyunder
false pretences. And so he sat in moody soli
tude and waited and watched and speculated.
And worried.

It did not require much professional talent
to worrj' on this particular occasion: there was
silent menace in the situation which boded ill for
the future tranquillity of the Bass menage.

Julian was sincerely sorry. Expert worrier
that he was, he yet felt that mere \vorr>' was
inadequate to the situation. That was his
feeling—'but he didn't know. So, being a man
of quick decision and positive action, he de
termined to find out.

WITHOUT dilFiculty he located the private
dining-room in which Mr. Jeeters and Mrs.

Bass were partaking of a succulent supper. He
ordered a large, ornately banded cigar and quite
nonchalantly moved his chair against the wall
immediately adjacent to the door letting into
the private room. And there, thanks to the
fiimsiness of the partition, a snatch of conversa
tion drifted to him from within.

Armistice was speaking, his voice low and
vibrant—"That husban' of your'n, Ermie;
he's about one-half dozen less than nothin'. In
fact, I can say truthful that he is the most notless
man I has ever met up with."

There was a brief'pause. "Mebbe so, Armi
stice. I ain't sayin' he is an' I ain't sayin' he
ain't."

"What docs you say then?"
"I don't hahdly say nothin'. My husban'

has been actin' queer right recent. Uster be
ev'y time he hearn 'bout us traipsin' 'round to
gether he would worry an' worry an' worry an'
I knowed he was still crazy 'bout me. But
t'night when I 'splained that I was comin' out
with you he just tol' me to go ahaid an' he like
10 have said he di'n't care."

"Hmph!" from Armistice. "What di£f'ence
does that make to you?"

"It's this, Mistuh Jeeters: I ain't ezac'Iy
aimin' fo' my husban' to fall out of love with
me."

"How come not?"
" We-e-ell, I just ain't, tha's all."
"Which is the craziest man you is about,

Ermine; he or I?"
"I dunno . . . I don't hahdly know. Some

times I think you is the craziest an' sometimes
I think Gideon is. S'long's I is suttin Gideon
is wil' 'bout me Ise shuah it's you an' contrari
wise vici versy."

"You mean you is considcrin' changin' yo'
min' 'bout d'vocin' him an' marryin' me?"

"I ain't sayin' that," she responded slowly.
"But if ever I thinks that cullud man wants to
git rid of me I is gwine see he don't do it. Tha's
what."

"Shuh! woman, you says words but they ain't
got no sense. Yo' husban' ain't nothin' or even

less than that. He ain't no kind of a man like
I is. I does things noble, not like no piker.
You ain't never had nothin' with me but a good
time, has you?"

"No-o. Tha's true nuff." The eavesdrop
ping Mr. Julian Garr distinctly heard a cavern
ous feminine sigh. "I reckon I might's well
make up my mind to d'voce Gideon an' make
ma'iage with you."

"Hot dam!" enthused Armistice. "You is
sho'ly tootin' now, honeybunch."

JULIAN rose abruptly andhastened outside for
a breath of fresh air. It was patent that the

Basshousehold was in a hideous mess. All very
well for him to counsel absence of worry for his
pet client, but enough was entirely too much,
and Julian was oppressed by the thought that
matters had been taken forcibly out of his hands.

It was evident to him that the hour for
physical inaction had passed. He pressed hands
to forehead as he reviewed the situation: there
was nothing about it which appealed to him.

After al| he was sincerely sorry for his client
and for himself. Here was a condition which
could not be medicated mentally. It was of the
earth earthy . . . suddenly an idea smote the
president of the Don't Worry Club and a beatific
smile decorated his smoky countenance. He
crashed^ one fist into the other palm

"Action!" he sizzled—"I commits action an'
then I beats it,"

He strolled insouciantly under tlie trees
where the automobiles were parked. Without
difficulty he located the big roadster in which
Armistice and Ermine had come to Everybody
Come Inn. Then, after a quick glance to reas
surehimself that he was unobserved, he dropped
to one knee beside the left rear wheel.

From one of his trouser pockets he produced
a match. With deft fingers he unscrewed the
valve cap. Gently he pressed the end of the
matchstick against the tire valve and immedi
ately the symphonic hissingof escapingair came
to his ears.

Within half a minute that particular tire was
absolutely and utterly flat. Five minutes later
the other three tires also bore the generally flat
appearance of pancakes. Then, to make his
job thoroughly artistic, he operated upon the
spare until that, loo, was airless.

To make security doubly sure he then removed
a small portion of the mechanism from each of
the valves. His had been a painstaking and
thorough job. Rather well pleased with him
self, he mounted the driver's seat of his own car
and rolled happily townward.

He realized that the Bass household mix-up
was far beyond the stage of mere worry, but on
the other hand he had wreaked a satanic ven
geance upon the debonair Mr. Jeeters. He
chuckl(^^ as he reflected upon the consternation
with which the truant couple would greet their
sight of the five e.vhausted tires. . . .

But even Mr. Garr's most fervent imaginings
did not begm to do justice to the situation itself.

.'\rmistice and Ermine were the last guests to
leave the Inn. She entered the car and he was
about to doso when an obtrusiveflatness caught
his eye. He swore softly, secured the key to
his spare and was fussing with that when he
discovered that it, too, was minus its normal
topography. The three other discoveries fol
lowed rapidly.

Five flat tires: the motorists' ultimate night
mare! He expressed himself graphically and
forcefully. Mrs. Bass grew somewhat offended
at the sulphurous atmosphere. Her remon
strances met with sullen disapproval. He
negatived violently her idea that they roll in on
the flat tires: it was no part of Armistice's plan
to rum a set of perfectly sound casings.

Eventually he had his way. And before
they had covered the first long mile of their
weary trek, the moonlit valley had lost all
semblance of romantic appeal. Armistice was
e.vquisitely profane, Mrs. Bass grimly silent.
Then her unaccustomed feet flashed to her brain
an S. O, S. of stern protest- Dull ache set in,
followed closely by supreme agony.

She was seeing Sir. Jeeters ina new light. No
longer was he the carefrce, happj' individual
laughing lightly at life. A poor Romeo he, who

{Conlinucd on p,igc 6H)
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WhenYour Guests Are Gone
Are You Sorry You
EverInvited Them ?
Most of us are, you know. We spoil the very

impression we try to create. We invite people
to our homes, eager to prove ourselves good hosts

and hostesses, anxious to impress, certain that we %vill be
calm, at ease, well-poised.

But somehow little unexpected problems present them
selves. Somehow things do not go exactly as we had
planned. An introduction clumsily made. A course
served incorrectly. Conversation slowly dying—and with
obvious effort brought to life again. Entbarrassing!
You just know that your guests must be noticing, silently
misjudging, underestimating. And you wish fervently
that you never had invited them—that you never had
exposed yourself to this humiliation.

No one can achieve any amount of pleasure out of
entertaining unless one can be absolutely at ease. It is
discomfort and uncertainty that cause embarrassing
blunders. And such blunders instantly betray one's
inexperience, one's lack of knowledge.

Only by knowing precisely what is expected of you on
every occasion, under all circumstances, can you be thor
oughly at ease. Only by being sure of yourself can you
avoid the embarrassment of blunders. The secret of being
a good host or hostess, an ever-welcome guest, an agreeable
and likable person is simply the secret of knowing what to
do and say on everyoccasion—of being always calm, poised,
self-possessed.

¥A

Be Free From All Embarrassment!
Let the Famous '*Book of Etiquette" Tell You Exactly
What to Do, Say, Write and Wear on Every Occasion

Thousands of men and women who were
only a short time agoself-conscious and timid
—who were constantly exposing therriselves
to the embarrassment and humiliation of
blunders,'who betrayed themselves instantly
among strangers—are today winning respect
and admiration wherever they go because of
their remarkable poise and ease of manner.

Instead of learning through painful errors,
instead of blundering through sociallife in an
agony of fear lest conspicuous blunders be
made, they learned at once through the fam
ous Book of Etiquette exactly what was
expected of them. They found out exactly
what to do, say, write and wear on every
occasion. And this new knowledge banished
all doubt, timidity and self-consciousness;
gave them a wonderful new poise and
confidence.

Are you sure of yourself. Or will you
admit that you are sometimes just the least
bit in doubt—sometimes the least bit afniid
that you have done or said the wrong thing?

Can you create conversation and keep it
flowing smoothly. Or are you ever " tongue-
tied" among strangers, unable to express the
things you would like to, unable to make
yourself pleasant and agreeable?

Are you a "good mixer"—or do you never
feel "at home" among strangers; always
alone and out of place?

How Manners Dress Your Personality
As clothes dress your body, manners dress

your personality. Not mannersas the world
ordinarily understands them—stilted un

natural mannerisms—but poise, ease, dig
nity, confidcnce. The kind of manner that
the Book of Etiquette will give you—a man
ner free from embarrassment, free from the
little crudities which perhaps even you do
not suspect.

The Book of Etiquette is today social
secretary in hundreds of thousands of homes.
It is consulted whenever a wedding is
planned, or a party, or a dinner. It gives
authoritative information. It gives helpful
advice. It solves instantly the little prob
lems that puzzle you. And, above all, it
eliminates all doubt and uncertainty, pre-

NOW
ONLY
The Famous Book of Etiquette

500,000 Have Paid the
Regular Price of $3.50

For a limited time, Nelson Doubled.iy. Inc..
makes this extraordinary offer: If you actSromptly you can secure the famous two-volurne

ook of Etiquette for which half a million people
paid {3.50 for the extremely low price 01 only
$1.98.

The same Book of Etiquette—word for word,
line for line, page for pa^el Nothing omitted.
Identically the same edition for which 500.000
people paid the full publishing price. Now
yours for practically half!

Send No Money
Just your name and address on thc coupon is

ieient. As soon as we receive it we will send
you your set of the Book of EtiqueWc. xou
arc urged to act at once, however, as it is po^ible
that this ofTer m.iy soon be withdrawn. «l}y
not do it today, NOW. while you are thinking of it.

For a V«ry
LimitedlTime

vents any blunders, protects against em
barrassment. It is one of the most useful
works you could possibly own—and half
a million people have found this to be posi
tively true.

A Rare Offer To You

You want the Book of Etiquette. You
cannot help wanting a work so helpful, so fasci
nating, so authoritative. Let us send you your
set today. Examine it. See for yourself how
important it is that you own it. Take advant
age of the unusual offer made in the panel to
the left.

Just clip and mail the coupon. The complete
two-volume set of the Book of Etiquette \vill
be sent to you at once. But don't put it off.
It is quite possible that this generous special
price offer will never be made again. Take
advantage of it NOW. The Book of Etiquette
will be sent to you in a plain carton, with no
identifyingmarks. AddressNelson Doubleday,
Inc., I)ept. 1222,Garden City, N. Y.

{ Nelson Doubleday, Inc., Dept. 1222
I Garden City, New York
I Without a cont in advance you may send me in a plain
" carton the complete two-volume set. of tbe Book ol fcti-
I auctte at the special limited bargain pncc. „WheQ the
I books arrive I will pay the poatrnan only 11,98 (plus tew

cvnts deliver." chargca) instead of S,j,so tixe rcBular priCL-.
• I am to have'the pSvilcRC of returning the Iwoks aud hav-
* ing my money refunded any titnc wilhln 5 days 11 I
I am not ddishted with them.
I

j Street
I City State
I [—I Check this square if you \vant tUMC iMoks wthJ I I the beautiful tun-lcathor bladinft ^at »a.5)8 with
I same return privilege.
I (Orders from outside the U. S. are payaWe«a.44
I with order. Leather blndms outaidc U. S. *3.44 cash

with order.)
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wi'fk I'ariii'd by hundn rln of mon. Write for information.
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sacrificed his lady friend to save four mere auto
mobile tires. Gideon would have ridden on
airless casings: each wracking step convinced
Ermine more and more of that fact. And when,
shortly after midnight, they reached the Bass
homestead, Ermine parted from her gentleman
friend with the curtest of dismissals—a few
brief words which raade absolutely and utterly
clear to him that from that moment on he was
distinctly de trop in her vicinity.

She staggered across the veranda, let herself
into the house, breathed a sigh of relief at her
husband's absence and flung herself across the
bed. Mcrciless pain stabbed through her
feet. ...

Meanwhile at Bud Peaglar's place, Gideon
Bass had enjoyed a large and carefnee time. He
discovered early in the evening that his skill
with the cue had not deserted him and that he
was usually lucky in the drawing of pills in
the Kelly pool game then in progress.

Things came Gideon's way in a most dis
tinctive fashion. He won game after game at
four bits a head. Twelve players in the game—
it was profitable. Very.

Gideon was utterly bereft of worries. He had
forgotten his wife, forgotten Armistice Jeeters.
^\'herc^•er they were—whatever doing—was no
affair of his. He was an enthusiastic member
of The Don't Worry Club, and he abided by its
tenets. He was happily confident that JuHan
Garr was on the job. Wonderful man, Julian.
Great club. Don't Worry

"Bet my life I don't worty. Eight-rock m
the side pocket. I got the eight pill. Gimme
them moneys. ..."

He reached home at one o'clock. Ermine was
already there. She was silent and more than
a trifle apprehensive. He said nothing, and
she replied in kind. He slept soundly—a deep,
untroubled slumber.

When he rose the following morning Ermine
did not follow suit. He prepared his own break
fast—eggs, formidably hard toast, coffee—and
paused on his way from the house to gaze upon
her still-sleepingfigure. Then, whistlinggaily—
and OTth some degree of accurac)'—a very
popular dance tune, he waddled down the street
toward his office.

Gideon had not a care in the world. The
sun shone brilliantly, the flowers bloomed with
more than customary radiance, the birds sere
naded, his pockets jingled with the proceeds of
the previous evening's pool game. Most im
portant of all, he was a member of The Don't
Worry Club.

At the oflicehe plunged into the day's routine.
There was a caller to be seen, the mail to be
opened. An envelope caught his eye—robin's-
egg blue with black in the corner

DON'T WORRY

At sight of that e.Khortation Gideon experi
enced a chill of doubt. He inspected more
closely and observed that the letter had come to
him by special messengerinstead of through the
mail. Queer. He wondered what it could
mean—and hesitated to investigate. For the
first time in a fortnight a faint corrugation of
worr)' appeared upon his ebony brow.

At length, with fin:;ers a-tremble, he e.xtractcd

from the envelope its letter and perused the
significant context

^ly dere Mr. Bass—

Much as I hates to rite you this way I hereby find
myself forced to ask for yore resignation from The
Don't Worry Club. Was you to remain a member
I would most probly die from overwork. Yrs.,

JULIAN G.\RR,
President.

Gideon stared, aghast at the contents of the
letter. So this, then, was the end. Once again
he would be forced to impair his own cfTiciency
by worrj'ing over his domesti^; affairs.

He felt rather peeved at Julian Garr. \Vhat
right had that gentleman to precipitate him
from the zenith of contentment to the nadir of
worry? He seized pencil and paper and com
menced the inditement of a letter to Jlr. Garr
in which he told that gentleman precisely what
he thought.

His frenzy of composition was interrupted by
the sudden entrance of his wife. She smiled
warmly upon her husband, and he scarcely
noticed that she walked with a peculiar, lurching
gait as though c.\-cessively regretful that her
feet were in such close contact with the floor.
She placed her hand affectionately on his
shoulder
. "You looks worried, Gideon."

"I is."
"How come?"
He raised his eyes to hers. And at sight of

her expression a load appeared unaccountably to
lift from his soul. He seemed to know that the
moment for a showdown had come.

He bade his wife be seated, and then, swiftly
and concisely, detailed his manifold worries,
his member.ship in Julian Garr's Don't Worry
Club . . . and then c.xhibited to her Mr. Garr's
letter demanding his resignation.

She gazed at hina with genuine contrition in
which there was more affection than she had felt
in many moons. Memory of the long walk on
the prc\ious night yet seared her soul through
lacerated feet.

"You you don't mean to say, honey, that-
you is wo'ied 'bout I an' Armistice Jeeters?"

He nodded sadly. "Uh-huh. I ain't nothin'
else."

Her words carriedconviction. " Why, Gideon
—you is foolish in the haid. The on'y thing
I everfound out fum that poor misguided piece
of tripe was what a fine feller you is. What
I ain't got fo'him is no use. . . ." She paused
and then—"You just sit down an' send Brother
Garr that resignation he cravcs. Tell him
you ain't got no mo' worries an' what you has
got you is gwine'tend to yo'se'f. . . ."

Gideon Bass stared at his metamorphosed
wife. Her words were completely at variance
with her actions of the immediate past, but he
knew instinctively that—for some vague reason
—whatever bond of attachment had existed
between .\rmistice and herself was forever
broken. He spoke hesitatingly

"But—honey, I thought , . ."
"Shuh!" she snapped. "You oughtn't to

ever do that. Ise tellin' you the honest truth,
Gideon, when I sa3'5 that .-Vrmistice Teeters i-4
absolute^ the throughest man I is with."

Directory of State Associations
{Continued fmn page j6)

New Bern. Annual meeting in May at
Winston.

North Dakota—President, H. K. Jensen, Man-
dan. Secretary, William Broderick, Wil-
liston. Annual meeting in October at
Mandan.

Ohio—President, George C. Canalos, Lorain.
Secretary, John W. Ranney, Columbus.
/Vnnual meeting at Cedar Point week of
August 25,

Oklahoma—President, Mead Wilson, Sapulpa.
Secretary, H. Monej'smith, Tulsa. Annual
meeting latter part of October at Okmulgee.

Oregon—President, Frank G. Lonergan, Port
land. Secretary, Frank D. Cohan, Marsh-
field. .Annual meeting at Tillamook.

Pftinsylvanin—Pre.«i<icnt, Harry 1. Koch, .-Mlen-

town. Secretary, William S. Gould, Scran-
ton. Annu^il meeting .\ugust 26-29 at Wil-
liamsport.

Rhode Islavd~^o State Association.
South Carolina President, Maynard R.Spigener,

Columbia. Secretary, R. E. Cochran,
Anderson. Annual meeting in May at
Anderson.

South D<7/^o/(7—President, J. E. Brown, Sioux
Falls. Secretary, W. J. Miilvey, Madison.
Annual meeting in June at Sioux Falls.

reJ/Hcwe—President, Anthony T, Davis, N'ash-
ville. Secretary, David Thompson, Nash
ville. .'\nnual meeting in June at Mem
phis.

Texas—No State .Association.
Utah President, John F. Denhalter. Secre-
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tary, Fred W. Wilson, Salt Lake City.
Annual meeting in June at Provo.

Vernwnl—Xo State .Association.
Virginia—President, H. E. Dyer, Roanoke.

Secretary, Harry K. Kennedy, Alexandria.
Annual meeting at Richmond.

Washington—President, Joseph St. Peter, Ever
ett. Secretary, Frank L. Cooper, Everett.
Annual meeting at Bellingham. Date to
be fixed.

West Virginia—President, George H. Wright,
Huntington. Secretary, Jay Reefer, Clarks
burg. Annual meeting.

Wisconsin—President, William F. Schad, Mil
waukee. Secretary, Theodore Benfey, She-
boygan. .Annual meeting latter part of
August at ililwaukee.

Wyoming—No State Association.

Thirty Days Over Europe
{Continued from page 2'.;)

with The Spectator, turned with the plane
toward Paris.

One by one, the famous landmarks appear
in all their jeweled splendor: the flashing
heights'of Sacre Coeur, the golden dome of
the Invalides, Notre Dame in the center of
its island, the broad splendor of the Champs
Elysees, the majesty of the Arch, and the
soft greenness of the Bois. The journey is
over. The great plane circles gently over St.-
Denis to the landing I'ekl at Le Bourget. Pass
ports, Customs. The waiting limousine. In
less than fifteen minutes Sammy and Sam are
whirling through the Tlace de la Concorde—
for luncheon at the Crillon.

"I'll order a Hide fresh caviar," said Sam
Hill, "and some fried sole and a bit of grouse
and aubergines and salad."

"Make mine a sirloin stcuk," rcjilicd Sammy,
"potatoes O'Brien, and pic ;\ la mode."

"Boj-, you said it. Wailcr, you can add a
couple of steaks to that order, and make 'cm
thick and quick. To-night we'll liave a real
meal—at Ciro's if you like—unless j-ou'd care
to run down to Spain this afternoon."

"I said I had a month over here, not a week,"
replied Sammy. "We've used up two countries
to-day. At this rate, we'll do Europe in about
seven days."

"That's just what I figure it," replied Uncle
Sam.

" I'igure what? "
"The time it would take us to do Europe l)y

airplane if we neither ate nor slept—but just
flew." Uncle produced an air map of Europe
that looked like an aerial cobweb. "Ixiok at
this map. We can go first to Belgium, Holland,
Germany and Denmark; up into those Scandi
navian counlries to Stockholm and Christiania;
over into Mr. Trotsky's peaceful little nation,
jumping from Riga to Moscow and Kiev; back
to Berlin through Kiinigsberg and Dantzig;
down to Prague in Czechoslovakia; over to
Warsaw, back to Prague, and from there to
Vienna, where the Austrian kronen propagate
like rabbits; and Budapest,^ where .Admiral
Horthy commands a navy without a ship; on
through the battling Balkans to Belgrade,
where the war started; and Bucharest, where
the beautiful Roumanian Queen will catch you
if you don't watch out, and then, if you like,
to Constantinople."

"I do like," Sammy averred, "but you
aren't going to leave me down there with the
Turks? "

"No, indeed; I'm afraid you might get a
concession, and bring on another Conference.
We'll double back to Prague, and slide over
southern Germany to Strasbourg. From tliere
we can take the straight road over St. Mihiel
and the .Argonne to Paris."

"And home."
"Home, nothing. You'll want to do the

Spanish trip, and, on the way back run across
the P3Tenees to Cannes, Nice, Monte Carlo
and along the Italian Ri\aera as far as Genoa.
Then, of course, the .Alps."

" Vou don't mean to say we can fly in
Switzerland?"

"Not over the Matterhorn, not us. But
on our way back from the Riviera, by way of
Marseilles and E>-on, we can stop off at tlie
latter town, and hop over to Geneva and

(Continued on page 70)
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Thirty Days Over Europe
{Continttcd from page 6p)

Lausanne, returning by way of Dijon to Paris;
and from Paris to Cherbourg or Havre or
across the Channel to Southampton to catch
the first boat home."

"I didn't luiow there were so many places
in the world."

"Or so many airplanes, eh? There are
loads more of both. I've just given you the
principal long-distance lines that run on regular
schedules like an American railroad."

"Some sail!" said Sammy.
"Boy, that little trip I've outlined is Just

24,345 kilometers long, or about six times as
long as the boat trip from New York to London,
and it can be accomplished in 174 hours and
45 minutes of actual flying."

"What's that in figures I can understand?"
"Fifteen thousand miles in 7 days, 5 hours

and 15 minutes. Or more than half way round
the world in a week."

"Well," said Sammy, leaning back and
"resting pretty," "I guess I unll go to Giro's
to-night."

"Good. And the rest of the week we'll kill
off a few museums and tombs."

TN the next few days—and nights—Sam
showed Sammy all there was to see in Paris

from the Venus de Milo to the Venae de Bergfere.
And at the end of a delightful week, they
motored back to Le Bourget, and took a twelve-
seated Goliath-Renault for Brussels and the
Netherlands. The great plane left the ground,
circled twice over the airdrome according to
regulations, sailed over the grass-green roof of
St.-Denis Cathedral, and disclosed a very
different Paris from the Paris of a week ago.
The day Sammy arrived from England, the air
was so translucent that the Parisian scenery
stood out in an almost brittle photographic
beauty. When he started for Belgium and
Holland, the same vista—from the star-like
avenues that converge upon the Arch to the
Arabian Mosque that crowns Montmartre—
was more like a delicate pastel. And a little
further out, after he had soared over Senlis
and the great bend in the Oise between the
forests of Halatte'and Compiegne, and passed
the historic castle of Louis XV, Sammy caught
his first real glimpse of the continuing tragedy
of the war. Noyon, once the gay capital where
Charlemagne was crowned, is a mass of ruins;
and straight ahead, the great, bare cross formed
by the roofless nave of St.-Quentin's Cathedral
lies grimly black against the bright tiled roofsof
rebuilt houses. Beyond St.-Quentin is Cambrai
and the straight white road to Valenciennes.
On every side is irrefutable evidence of the
unpaid debt to France.

Belgium came like a shock. Its luxuriant
fields and busy factories—the untouched
mines of Mons—contrasted strangely with
the devastation over which the machine had
just passed. Belgium was so long the charity
patient of the world that we forget that for
four years following the first few days of the
war, King Albert's country, except for the
comer west of Ghent, was forcibly at peace.
The black pyramids of slag that mark the coal
mines at Mons are monuments to uninterrupted
wartime activity. But coal dust and chimney
smoke cannot utterly obscure the garden
beauty of the scenery. Orchards and meadows
alternate with the red roofs of factories to give
Belgium the gayety we used to associate with
her neighbor,'France.

From the air, Brussels looked like what the
Saminys found it to be; a city of contradictions.
The Brusselsites, themselves, have never been
able to agree on anything, not even the names
of the streets; so each thoroughfare has two
names, Flemish and French. And the authori
ties have never been able to promulgate an
official language; the chamber of deputies
debates a question solemnly in both Flemish
and French; and not long ago, bi-lingual feeling
ran so high that one deputy challenged another
to a duel. In the same way, it is clear from a
height that Brussels had every intention of
passing its old age as an ancient relic; and it
finds itself an overcrowded modern metropolis."
The Grand Place, in the lower city, with its
gay flower market and the lace-like Town Hall,
from which Burgomaster Max made his famous

speech, stand out for antiquity; the grandiose
Palace of Justice, on the crest of the hill which
forms the upper city, typifies Brussels' modern
opulence.

Beyond Brussels, and half way to Antwerp,
is Malines. Here, in the road that skirts the old
cathedral, Cardinal Mercier made himself the
outstanding sentimental figure of the war..
Antwerp, itself, bristles so with commercial
importance tliat Sammy would have had to
search his Fine Arts notes to recall that it was
the birthplaceof VanDyckand the buryingplace
of Rubens. Nothing stands out except the
Cathedral, the tower of which looks like a barber
pole, and the harbor line, which is as docky as
Hoboken, and about as beautiful. Soon we
pass Rosendaal, which has a New York}' sound,
but is really more Dutch than New Amster
dam ever thought of being; and from there the
plane skids rapidly across the fair>'land of Hol
land.

Below is the Hollandisch Diep, a wave-
tossed inland sea; and far away on the right
is the longest bridge in Europe, more than
eight thousand feet from span to span, con
necting Antwerp and Rotterdam through
Dordecht and Breda across the Hollandisch
Diep._ With Dordecht come the ships and
the windmills and die flower gardens that have
done so much to popularize and perpetuate
the Dutch school of art. Rotterdam, for all
its commercial air, is far more picturesque
than Antwerp; and partly because it is so
oddly bisected by the long viaduct through
the very center of the city. Then, Delft with
Its canals and potteries; and far away, The
Hague and Sheveningen. But the eye goes
suddenly downward to the chcckered river
countr>' that lies beneath the plane; the Rhine
and the Vecht and the Yssel and the Meuse.
Boskoop, the city of roses, slides underneath
the flying car, and to the left and right are the
va.gue outlines of Utrecht and Leyden. In five
minutes the plane circles over the Schiphol
airdrome; and in another fifteen minutes the
Brussels passengers are in Amsterdam—eating
one of the largest, if not the best, meals in
Europe.

"How long would it take to make this little
fifteen-thousand-mile jaunt of ours by train?"
asked Sammy between the sixth and seventh
courscs of the table d'hote dinner at the Hotel
d Europe.

" Well," said Sam, Senior, as he also sat back
and waited for the main dish, "it takes the
Oriental Express eighty-nine hours to go from
] ans to Constantinople; and it takes the Franco-
Roumanian airplanes only nineteen hours and
forty-five minutes to do the same trick. The
proportion holds about that way throughout
Europe wherever tlie fast trains run; and in
places like Russia theairplane hasa much bigger
advantage. _For instance, from Konigsberg
to Moscow, It takes the trains six days, and tlie
airplanes only ten hours. The actual train time
for^the whole trip would beabout five weeks "

And expense?" ventured Sammv, thinking
of his thousand dollars.

"Thai's harder to figure, so far as the rail
roads go, for the mark may drop a hundred
thousand to the dollar during the two-hour
trip Irom Hamburg to Bremen; but about
nlty per cent, more per mile is a safe amount
to h^re mcomparing air travel with railroading
m Europe; about fifty dollars apiece from
Vienna to Paris by air as against thirty-five or
^ on the fast express. But when you come to
n^re sleepers and meals on the longer rail runs,
the cost really doesn't cut any figure."
„j. ^ figure with me," spoke up Sammy.1 want to know how much it's going to cost
me^to see the world in seven days."

" Well, the trip from London to Paris set us
back about thirty beans apiece. We flew two
hundred and thirtj'-five miles—not counting
the motor ride at each end—so that puts the
London-Paris mileage at a little more than a
penny a mile. The Paris-Amsterdam line is
about me same. The longer runs aregenerally

n hundred dollars will cover all theactual flying you'll want to do—and you'll have
hye hundred left for incidentals like food and
dnnk and sleep."

I can't travel fifteen thousand miles at a
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cent a mile for five hundred dollars. Even—
I know that."

"No, but you won't want to travel fifteen
thousand miles. I just wanted to prove to you
that you could go everywhere in Europe that
was anywhere in less than thirty days—but it
wouldn't do you any good to go to all those
places if you didn't have time to get out and
enjoy them. Now tliat we've taken the London-
Paris and Paris-Amsterdam jaunts, I suggest
we run over to Berlin, and down to Prague;
then take the big ride to Vienna and Belgrade
and Bucharest and Constantinople; come back
at your leisure across the battlefields to Paris,
and after that, if you have time, allowing two
or three days in each place, do Spain or Switzer
land, and take the boat at Cherbourg. That
way, you'll see a dozen countries, and travel
like a Christian—you might almost say like a
Christian who has gone to his reward."

"That's good enough for me," agreed Sammy.
"All right, the next stop is Berlin."
"Let's go." said Sammy; and after helping

themselves to their third order of cheese, and
later, to a full portion of sleep—for air travel
is both an appetizer and a nightcap—and stand
ing reverently in front of Rembrandt's house,
under which the thrifty Dutch have established
an American bar, they motored out to the air
drome to catch tile boat to Hamburg. Not all
air travel is as picturesque as that in Holland;
and the much more conventional German
scenerj" proved something of a let-down. And
therewere other disappointments. _The Daimler
people run a very good five- and eight-passenger
service from Hamburg to Berlin; but from
Berlin to Prague, the line was not running at all.

"Gee, I hate to crawl along in a train,"
groaned Sam Hill.

"I regard it," replied Sammy with mock
solemnity, "as one of the tragedies of my life."

"It'll do j-ou good though," philosophized
Sam, "for it will show you what you'd be up
against all the time if you were back home."

At Prague, all serious thoughts were left
behind. For the day was fine,_ and the air
schedule regular. .-\s the two Sams left the
Hotel du Passage, and motored up the broad
main street, with the prospect before them of a
beautiful trip down the valley of the Danube to
Vienna, they were inclined to look with favor
on President Mazaryk's pocket principality,
in spite of the deplorable fact that their dollars
went less far in Czechoslovakia than in any
nation in Europe. When it comes to currency,
the Czechoslovakian kronen at about five to a
dollar is certainly the meat in the sandwich
between the Austrian kronen at fifty or sixty
thousand to a dollar and the German mark at
what is the latest quotation?—a hundred thou
sand million? But between _Prague and the
airdrome, which is a motor ride of about half
an hour, Sam and Sammy forgot the fact that
they had spent the night in the most expensive
cityinEurope. The old castles and thechurches
on the hill across the river shone in the morning
sun;and the open country to thesouth promised
hours of happy flying.

"T^HE only thing that bothers me about this
trip," yelled Sam, Senior, as they floated

far above the river so famous in stor}' and
song, "is the fact that the Blue Danube isn't
blue at all, but a confounded yellow."

"The only thing that bothers me," said
Sammy, whose musical tastes were not so
refined, "is the smell."

The smell in these smaller planes isn]t good.
You see, once you get out of easy flj'tng dis
tance of London and Paris, the number of
available passengers does not justify the in
stallation of tweh'e- and fourteen-passenger
machines of the parlor-car variety. The planes
that fly to Constantinople get very little of the
American and English tourist travel, which is
the foundation stone of successful commercial
aviation in Europe. The result is that, though
the little planes are fast and good, and the
piloLs—mostly French boys trained in the war-
are the best in the world, the operation of flying
is still much more of a sport than a business.

The air boat which our friends boarded for
the trip to Vienna was just big enough to hold
four passengers and the pilot. The little cubby
hole, where the passengers were packcd, was no
higher and no wi<lcr than was necessary to hold
the four people .sitting in rather small, low chairs.
Longitudinally, the enclo.sed space came bang

up against the partition between the passenger
department and the engine department; and as
the plane rose to a height ot three or four thou
sand feet, and the engine got hotter and hotter,
a hauntingly familiar smell filled the air-tight
compartment.

"I've smelt that stuff before," cried Uncle
Samuel.
' "I've tasted it," answered Sammy.

"It's castor oil!"
Uncle was right. The lubricant, which he

had often touted for its non-carbonizing quali
ties, proved at close range a very unpleasant
traveling companion. Sammy stood it well
enough, and so did uncle, until after they had
made half the distance to Vienna. Then,
something humiliating occurred.

Gradually, as the}- flew, the sunny morning
which had illumined Prague disappeared; and
in its place came a threatening river storm.
Somewhere down the line, probably at Budapest,
tlie morning had been far from sunny, and as
tlie storm swept up the broad valley, it did not
forget to take a whirl at the little planeto which
the Sammys had entrusted their precious lives.

•In the bigger ships they had occasionally ex
perienced that sinking feeling which overtakes
old ladies in apartment-house elevators, when
tlie colored boy lets go and drops four floors
witliout stopping to let on a baby cpriage or
a Pekinese; these feelings come, in fi>'ing when
ever the machine strikes a brief vacuum pocket
in the clouds, and drops until it strikes solid
air again. This sinking and the noise of the
engines are the two remaining drawbacks to
ideal flying.. But, until the castor oil began
seeping through the cracks from the big Bleriot
engine, and the Hungarian thunderstorm came
crashing up the Danube valley, neither Sam
nor Sammy had minded either the sinking or
the noise. But now both began to feel all the
symptoms of a sick headache.

As the boat jumped up and down in the wind
storm, and the little compartment got hotter
and smellier, the two men looked at each other
with sickly smiles—and then, as if by concerted
signal, they proceeded to live up to those
smiles. . . .

But—and this fact should be recorded to the
everlasting credit of European flying—the
temporary air-sickness of the Sammys in the
thunder clouds above the Danube was. ihe only
untoward incident of their long trip.

There was one delay of a day and a half—
at Belgrade in Jugoslavia—because thc_ Balkan
winds were threatening; and one hurried, un
scheduled descent in the valley of the Meuse.
accomplished, however, without harm to the
plane or discomfort to the piissengers. Other
wise, they experienced twenty-eight days of
uninterrupted flying and eating and sleeping
and resting and sightseeing, and returned to
Paris with the aerial scalps of a dozen nations
dangling from their safety belts. .V month in the
air. perfect vacation.

Once in Paris, Sammy affected extreme dis
satisfaction. "This is only the twenty-ninth
day," he growled. "I ought to have included
Asia or .\frica in our little deal."

"It's not too late," uncle said cheerily, pro
ducing the cobwcb map, now slightly worn.
"T see this line to Spain Jumps across the Medi
terranean to Africa, running along the coast as
far as Tangier and Casablanca. Once we're there,
we can go anywhere in Morocco and Algiers."

"You don't mean to say Ihosc little dumps
have air lines?"

"My boy, when it comes to airplanes, cver>'
nation in the world has it on the U. S. -A."

Sammy's thoughts, like uncle's, were back
in his native land. His month in the air had
shown him the almost insurmountable ad
vantage—in peace and war—that the fljing
nations were gaining over the country that
he loved.

"The worst part of it is," said Sam Hill,
gloomily, "that neariy half of the people who
By in Europe—forty-seven per cent,, 1 think it
was, last month—are Americans like you and
me. Then, we go back home and don't do a
thing about it."

"You old knocker," he said, "I'll bet there's
one thing you'd nitlier do than anything else
in all the world."

"What's that?"
"Go home to America."
"Absolutely," replied Sam Hill. "We'll take

an airplane to Che boat."
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THE KEYNOTE
OF

YOUR HOME

Your Living Room
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"VT^HETHER large or small,
* ' the living room is the key

note of a home and should set
the tone for the more intimate
rooms beyond.

Too often people make the mistake of
thinking beauty—appropriateness—
atmosphere—can be obtained only
through large expenditure of money.

The correct furnishing of your living
room is not a matter of expense. Rather
is it the result of intelligent study of the
resources at your command and a
carefully thought out plan of the
desired effect.

For the austere formality of high ceil
ings and dignified proportions—for the
piquant charm of the unpretentious—
for the successful blending of dignity
with hospitality—Karpen furniture
provides you with the essentials of
variety and adaptability.

The name Karpen on your furniture
is your assurance that color interest,
decorative value and solid, built-in
comfort are there in full measure.

We have prepared an interesting book
let, "Better Homes," which we will
gladly mail to you on request. With
photograph, diagram and sketch, it
shows you how to put new life into your
hall, living room and sun porch, by
gradual replacements. Each piece
of furniture illustrated can be secured
through your local Karpen dealer.

S. KARPEN
&

BROS.
Makers of Fine niUoUtercd Vumlturc. Uand-
icoten Fitter and Rccd. Cane Furnlturr.. H'f/ii/.wr
Chairs, also Lodge and Room Furntlurc.

801-811S. WabasbAve.

Chicago

37th aed Broadway

New Yorit
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This book costs you nothing,
it tells you how topreparefor

that day when your
children will

be ready for college
Are you going to have am
ple capital to finance the
education of your children?
Have you worked out a
plan that will enable you to
provide the needed money
without inconvenience?

It can be done, and done
nicely, by any parent who
is willing to look at the fu
ture with clear vision. You
will always need ready
money. Everyone does.
But with a growing educa
tional fund earning excep
tionally liberal interest and
securely protected by the
Columbia System, you
KNOW the money be
ready when needed.

Leam how others are
providing for "that day."
Mail the coupon!

ColumbiaMortgageCompany
Columbia Mortgage Com^ianyBuilding

4 East 43rd Street, NewYork Cmr

-For Mailing.— _ _ ____
COLUMBIA MORTGAGE COMPANY

4 East 43rd St., New York City
Geatlem^: Please sendgratis yourbook describ'
mg cbe Columbia Syrtem, 2-8-201

Name

Street

City.
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To INVESTMENT
BANKERS

E have recently prepared
' * a very interesting booklet

dealing comprehensively with
the subject of advertising, es
pecially with magazine advertis
ing. We believe you will find
this very instructive, and if you
are interested in expanding your
business we should be glad to
send you a copy on request.
Address the Financial Depart
ment of The Elks Magazine,—
using your letter head.

The Elks Magazine

The Meaning of
Some Financial Expressions

Part 11

By Stephen Jessup

'' I ^HE ownership of a company is divided
I into shares, which are known as its

stock and are represented by certificates.
Each certificate declares the ownership of a
specified number of shares, and is registered
on the books of the company or its registrar.
The certificate bears the owner's name and passes
by endorsement, the owner writing his name on
the reverse side of the certificate in exactly the
same style as it appears on the face. A new
owner has his stock put in his own name by
presenting the certificate he has acquired to the
company or its transfer agent. He then receives
either one new certificate or several certificates,
as he wishes, the total being the number of
shares represented by the old certificate.

The fundamental distinction between stocks
and bonds is that stockholders are owners, while
bondholders are creditors. The bondholder is
entitled to the amount promised him in his bond
and no more. The stockholder ij entitled to
share in the prosperity or adversity of his com
pany in proportion to his holdings of stock in it.
If the company is prosperous and earns and
pays large dividends, he receives more income
than the bondholder and his principal may in
crease in value. If the reverse is the case, he
may receive less income, or none, and his prin
cipal may decline in value.

Through the invention of the stock corpora
tion the ownership of a vast number and variety
of different lines of business is distributed among
the public. Stocks being negotiable, they are
bought and sold easily and frequently, depend
ing in degree upon the size and importance of the
issuing companies and the public knowledge
concerning them.

The investment merits of stocks vary greatly.
The intrinsic value of a particular stock fluctu
ates mth the business of the company it repre
sents. The market value fluctuates accordingly
and also often in sympathy with the rise and
fall in prices of stocks in general due to conditions
affecting the stock and money markets aside
from those obtaining in any particular business.

The market for stocks is sensitive to influences
that affect business conditions, largely due to
their effect on the earning power of companies
whose stocks are frequently changing hands.
Among the influences that bear on business con
ditions are politics, legislation, crop conditions,
events of world importance. In particular,
credit and the money market affect the willing
ness and ability of people to buy stocks and
thereby affect the supply and demand.

The stock market, therefore, reflects the influ
ences that bear upon finance and commerce—
both present and prospective. It is believed to
perform a valuable function in anticipating
events and conditions to come. If a particular
industry is headed for a period of especial de
pression, or prosperity, those foreseeing it are
inclined to sell or buy stocks of companies
engaged in that industry. The resultant fall or
rise of such stocks "discounts" events that may
not actually occur for some time. Broadly
speaking, the stock market is supposed to dis
count conditions six months in advance. It is in
effect a barometer. The prices established for
stocks listed on the Stock Exchange are also
considered to a great extent by banks and finan
cial institutions in making loans with such stocks
as collateral security.

Among the expressions most corrunonly used
in connection %vith stocks and transactions in
them are the following:

CAPITAL STOCK. This is the broad
term designating the stock of various classes
which comprises the ownership of a corporation.
Sometimes there is only one class of stock. That
is called Capital Stock.

COMMON STOCK. The part of a com
pany's stock which has no preference or priority
as to assets or dividends. To the greatest extent
it is entitled to the surplus earnings of the com
pany, and suffers with the impairment or cessa
tion of earnings. The common stock of a com

pany is sometimes divided into classes differing
as to rights or limitations. These classes may
be known as "A," "B," and so forth. Usually
the voting power, through which a company is
controlled, is vested in the common stock, but it
may be distributed among several classcs if so
provided in the company's by-laws. The com
mon stock is entitled to the credit of the surplus
earnings after bond interest, preferred stock
di\ndends, depreciation,- taxes and other neces
sary^ charges have been made; and in the event
of dissolution of a company it receives the net
worth after all debts have been paid and all
prior securities satisfied.

PREFERRED STOCK. A class of stock
that has preference, or a superior claim, on a
company's assets and dividends. The form and
extent of the preference vary, but usually it
applies as to dividends up to a fixed rate and to
assets, in the event of the liquidation of the
company, up to a fixed figure, either par or par
and a premium. Obviously the dividend on a
preferred stock must be paid before the dividend
on a common stock, and if the earnings or
surplus are not sufficient to pay both, the pre
ferred stock is likely to receive its dividend and
the common none. The dividend rate on a
preferred stock varies, but is usually between
6 per cent, and 8 per cent. Preferred stocks
are sometimes retirable by the company at sub
stantial premiums, such as 115 per cent, or even
125 per cent, of par. The voting rights vary.
Often preferred stock does not vote except on
cessation of its dividend.

FIRST OR SECOND PREFERRED
STOCK. There may be varying degrees of
preferred stock. Just as a preferred stock
comes ahead of a common stock, so one issue of
preferred may come ahead of another. The
order of rank is indicated cither numerically or
alphabetically.

PRIOR PREFERRED STOCK. A title
sometimes given to a preferred stock that has
priority over other classes of preferred stock.

GUARANTEED STOCK. A stock on which
the dividends are guaranteed by a corporation
other than the issuing corporation. Such a
guarantee is frequently given as a consideration
in cases where one company acquires or obtains
the control of another. When the guarantor
company is known to be strong its guarantee
may prove a helpful factor in facilitating the
sale of the stock of the guaranteed company.

DEBENTURE STOCK. When applied to a
stock the word "debenture" indicates priority,
and not the nature of a bond. The extent of the
preference varies as with preferred stocks.

PARTICIPATING STOCK. The term
"participating" is frequently used as part of the
title of a preferred stock issue. When it is
absent the stated rate of dividends is assumed
to be fixed and not subject to increase. When
it is present it indicates that after the fixed
preferred dividend has been received, and after
certain dividends have been received by junior
stocks, the participating preferred stock will
share in any additional dividends. For instance,
a 7 per cent, preferred stock may be participat
ing, after the junior or other common stock has
received 7 per cent, or some other fixed rate,
either to the extent of a fixed additional rate,
such as 3 per cent., or of sharing equally any
further dividends that may be payable. The
participating privilege naturally enhances the
attractiveness of a preferred stoclc, but it is often
found in connection with the promotion of un
tried enterprises. Its practical value rests, of
course, upon a satisfactorj' rate of earnings by
the company.

CUMUL.-VTIVE STOCK. The word "cumu
lative" is a contraction of "accumulative" and
means that dividends if not paid at normal
periods accumulate to the credit of the preferred
stockholder, rather than being missed entirely
as would be the case with an ordinary or non-
cumulative dividend. In other words, if the
regular preferred is not paid, either once or for .n
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An Income of

$600 PerYear
can be yours through the

systematic investment
of only $20 a month
over a period of twenty
years.

Under our Partial
Payment Plan, the
accumulation of an

income paying invest-
inentof $10,000 is made
practical and conve
nient for you.

Let us send you our new
booA/et,

''A -SoiinU M<nliocl of Btiildiog Capital."
which explains this attractive plan.

Ask for pamphlet K-21
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Investment Bankers

<1 Why you should ad-
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^ Because The Elks
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*1 Because The Elks
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<1 Because you can develop
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through advertising in this
department, and secure^ de
sirable banking connections
as well.

<1 Because this department
is a rapidly growing feature
of the magazine.

Financial Department

The Elks Magazine
50 East 42d Street, New York City

series of occasions, the company is obliged to
pay the amount in arrears before paying any
dividend on the common stock or other junior
stock.

P.-\R. The face value of a stock or bond.
The par value of stocks varies. Formerly the
standard par value of stocks was $100 per share,
both preferred and common. In recent years
many stocks have been issued with other
amounts of par value, especially common
stocks. While preferred stocks are still usually
issued at Sioo par, common stocks may be S50,
S25, Sio or even $5 par. United States Steel
common is Sioo par. Pennsylvania Railroad is
S50 par. IJtah Copper is Sio par. Many
mining stocks are $i par or even less.

Slocks are quoted in dollars per share, and
hence in appraising the meaning of quotations
and in comparing difi'erent stocks it is necessary
to know the par value. For example, Steel
Common at 90 would perhaps be less impressive
than Pennsylvania at 60, for the former would
be selling at 10% less than par while the latter
would be at 10% above par.

NO PAR. Still more recently it has become
somewhat of a fashion to issue stocks without
par value, especially common stocks. This is
on the theory that each share represents simply
an equal part in the assets and surplus earnings
of the company, and that in the absence of an
arbitrary par value the quoted market price
more correctly reflects the real value. Because
many $100 par value stocks were frequently—
and in some cases continuouslj—selling con
siderably below 100, the par value came to
mean little or nothing; and in some instances,
especially to the uninitiated, it was misleading.
While such stocks at the time of the formation
of their companies may have correctly repre
sented Sioo per share capital in paid-in cash or
its property equivalent, that condition had for
some time ceased to obtain and had been
succeeded by the practical valuation accorded
by the open market. Hence the introduction
of no-par ' stocks. Another reason for the
abandonment of par value would be found in
certain requirements of the tax laws, into which
detail it is not necessary to enter here.

The total of a no-par stock issue is expressed
in the number of shares outstanding, instead
of in a number of dollars as is customarj' where
a stock has a fixed par value. The dividend
on a no-par stock is c-vpressed in cents or dollars
per share, instead of in a percentage.

The law requires that in a balance sheet there
must be a minimum declared value for a no-
par stock—in New York State it is $5 per share—
but for transfer tax purposes no-par stock is
treated the same as slock of $ioo par value.

{To be conliniied)

Investment Literature

G. L. Miller Bond & Mortgage Co., 801 Miller
Building, Miami, Florida, have issued a booklet
"Getting Acquainted with Your Investment
Banker," which will be sent free on request.

The Columbia Mortgage Co., 4 East 43d
Street, New York, have just issued three new
booklets, "The Verdict of Thirty Bankers,"
"A Mortgage of New York," and "1923-24
Income Tax Tables." They will be glad to
send you these booklets on request.

The F. H. Smith Co., Smith Building, Wash
ington, D. C., will be glad to send you, without
obligation, booklet dealing with the advantages
of Washington First Mortgage Bonds. Send
for Booklet 42 F.

A. H. Bickmore & Co., iii Broadway, N. Y.
City, will be pleased to send you on request a
copy of their interesting publication, entitled
" Bond Topics,"' and also a circular describing the
sound method of building up capital. Please
mention The Elks M.-ig-xzine when writing.
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Send for

Narrative

Successful Investor
Every man or woman with money to invest is

confronted with these questions: What are the saf
est securities? How large an interest rate can you
safely obtain? What investments cause the least
trouble and worry?

"The Personal Narrative of a Successful In
vestor" will help you to answer these puzzling ques
tions. This little book tells how one man finally
discovered the way to obtain as much as 7'4% in
terest, on first mortgage security, with safety and
fre^om from care. Miller First Mortgage Bonds
offer all these advantages. They come in amounts
of $100, $500, and $1,000—and they have an un
broken safety record. Mail the coupon for the book
let today.

G.L.Miller
BOND & MOR.TGAGE

Company
Florida's Oldest First Mortgage Bond House

802 Miller Building Miami, Florida

r~G. L. Miller Bond & Mortcaic Co..
I S02 Miller liulldlng. Mlaini, Ma.
' Please send mc. without oblteatton. "The Personal
I Narrative of it Successful Investor," and recommend

a good invcatmcnt for S maturing In about
yciirs. (Tlit-ac blanks ne<Kl not be filled In,

but they help us lo give you personal attention.)
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^1,430 a Year
From Savings of ^10 a Month

in the Nation's Capital

START as ayoung man or woman to invest a
month at6Vi% or 7%, reinvest the income r^ulariy

at the same rate, and between the vigorous age of 35
and the retirement age of 65 you will have accumulated
more than £32,000.

Ac 6^% this will pay you an income of ?t,430 a year
without your investing another dollar.

To create this income of ?z.43o a ycac you will need to
save only ^4,800. Compound interest will malrc up
the difference between ^4,800 and ?22,060.64—nearly
four times as much interest as principal.

Mail thecoupon below for our free booklet telling about
the safe and simple plan which makes possible this
surprising accumlation on First Mortgage Investments
in the Nation's Capital.

...^/Te F.H.Smith Co, ;
^ybunded IQ73 j

First Mortgage Irrvestments

Smith Building, Washington, D. C.

Pleasesend me your Booklet No. 42 L
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NewV^toFind
andConecn5ui
Mistakesin^M
YOI can now learn to speak and

write masterly English with
out memorizing rules, without tire
some exercises, without drudgery.

Oi^l^MinutesaD^
Few persons realize how-
many mistakes tliey make
in the vital points of En
glish. Sherwin Cody, in
thousands of tests, found
that tlie average individ
ual is only 61% efficient.
The reason for this, he
felt, was due to the old
methods of teacliing En
glish by hard rules and by
dry exercises. Mr. Co<ly then determined to
apply scientific principles of teaching the cor
rect use of our language. His great problem
was to find your mistakes, correct them, make
the RIGHT WAY stick in your mind, and do
all this in fifteen minutes a day.

SherwinCody's New
Self-CorrectingMethod

evolved a new Invcmion. on whicb he
i ? patent- This Invention was tried out Inwestern clifes: It was tried out by big

ThP 'estcd with thouBnnds of individuals.
Encii«^n srcnter Improvement In

nnri piper. You mark your errors
Snit ™ ""t blank column. Xext weekagain, and, on the second unmarked

A f '•'anco what you have failed to
^ romurkable advantaae of Mr Codv's

fw^iriiici (licse haDlt-formlng prac-
to ->() Jfirw?, MO the aoawers
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if'^'antaBf' is. you waste no time In
11 already know. Your efforts

fn tb^ coiicontrate<l on Hit- mistakes you arc
shown 1) ,1 rf/iw iP"'*'""- and ihrough conscantly beinft
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New Book—and
15 Minute Test

A polished iiik! effective coiiimatid
Of the tngllsh liitiicuace not
only deiiote.'s ediiciitlon
and culture but
wfas friends and
Impresses favor
ably those with
whom you come in
contact. Many men
and women spend
years In hlKh school
and years In collciri-
argcly to m ilils

Ki-y to soclui and
tnialnesg success. And
now a renliy efnclent
By.stcm of .icfiuirlng an
uiisual command of
English Is offered to you.
Spnre- time siucly — 15
minutes a day—in your own
iiome will kK-c you power
of languuRuthai will he worth
'aoro than you can realize.

In <^ody'8 remarkable ooursc
In i " Binipli- la minute test wliieh you can take

w V ' home arc now ready
*«,.=, i' frt'c book. '-How to Speak and WriteRiiKllsh, and 1,". minute test. Merely mall
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CODY SCHOOL OF ENGLISH
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sc^hoot. of enclisii^72 .Scarlo BulUlltiB, Itochcster. N. Y.
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Coniinucd from page 40)

Association was discussed. Both the Grand
Exalted Ruler and the Grand Secretary ad
dressed the meeting. In the evening a ban
quet was given to the distinguished \'isitors
at the Hotel Franciscan, which was followed
by a public reception at the Home of Albu
querque Lodge. One of the features of this
gathering was a number of Indian dances and
the initiation of Mr. JIcFarland into the Santo
Domingo Tribe of Indians. Chief Buenas
Noches of the_ tribe presented the Grand E.x-
alted Ruler with a handsome Indian blanket.
The Chief told him, when interpreted, that the
Domingo Tribe did not have an Elk Clan but
that they did have a Dear Clan, and that the
blanket was a token from the Chief of the Dear
Clan to the Chief of the Elk Clan. The name
given Mr. McFarland when initiated into the
Tribe was Coat-see-to-ky, meaning Boss Elk.
Mrs. McFarland was presented with a beautiful
jewel bo.K made by the Indians, and Grand
Secretary Robinson was given a silver flask.
The Chief toM him in his native tongue tliat he
would have liked to have filled it with "fire
water," but inasmuch as the GreatWhite Fathers
inWashington had madecertainlaws, he thought
it unadvisable. In his address at the reception
the Grand E.xalted Ruler made a plea for true
Americanism, urging participation in govern
mental matters by all good men and women as
a means of overthrowing Bolshevist activities.

Raise Fundfor Harding Monument
Under Auspices of Wenatchee Lodge

Under _the auspices of Wenatchee (Wash.)
Lodge, No. 1186, the boys of that city are
raising a contributionfor the fund that is being
promoted in Seattle for the purpose of erccting
a memorial to President Harding on the exact
spot where he addressed the boys of Seattle on
July 27, 1923. Indications are that the boys
of Wenatchee will raise close to §1,500 for the
project.

Orange (Calif) Lodge No. 1475
Instituted

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler H. S.
Williamson, Howard B. Kirkland, President of
the California State Elks Association and a score
of other prominent members of the Order, took
part m the institution of Orange (Calif.) Lodge,
No. 1475. Following the institution came
a general banquet, participated in by the hun
dreds who were present at the ceremony. The
officers of the Lodge are as follows: A, L.
Tombhn, Exalted Rulerj T. H. Elijah, Secre
tary. Orange Lodge begins its career with 53
charter members.

Little Falls (Minn.) Lodge Dedicates
Beautiful New Home

District Deputy Grand Exalted Ruler Peter
S. Neilson, John E. Regan, President of the
Mmnesota State Elks Association, and many
other distinguished visitors and representatives
of neighboring Lodges numbering nearly 1,000,
witnessed the dedication of the new Home of
Little Falls (Minn.) Lodge, No. 770. Every scat
in the large auditorium was taken when the
dedicatory exercises opened and an appreciative
audience enjoyed the excellent program which
had been prepared. A telegram was read from
Grand Exalted Ruler McFarland, who was
scheduled for the principal address, stating that
owing to pressure of business he was unable to
bepresent and extending his heartiest congratu
lations to Little Fall.s Lodge on the completion
of its Home. A similar telegram from Grand
Esquire Charles W. Grakelow of Philadelphia
was also read. Following the ceremony there
weredancing and a buffetsupper for the visitors.
The newHomeof Little FallsLodge is oneof the
finest and best equipped in the district. One of
its features is the large Auditorium and Lodge
Room 50 by 80 feet. This room will giveample
space for entertainments and gatherings of all
kinds, ^Just off the main entrance to the
auditorium are the candidates' room, the para
phernalia room and cloak room. Off the lobby
are the clerk's desk, the manager's private office,
the ladies' parlor and writing rooms. A si>acious

dining-room 30 by 60 feet is on the ground floor.
The kitchen, on the same floor, is equipped to
ser\'e the most elaborate of banquets. The build
ing also contains billiard and game rooms, and
two regulation length bowling alleys. Nineteen
living-rooms have been provided, each beauti
fully furnished and containing either bath or
shower.

Winchester (Ky.) Lodge Provides
Christmas Cheerfor Needy

Winchester (Ky.) Lodge, No. 539, never en
joyed a more interesting Christmas cclcbration
for the needy than the one it held on the evening
of December 24. About 200 invitations were
sent out, following a list compiled by the Lodge,
assisted by the Associated Charities. In spite of
an extra e.xpense to the Lodge, the Christmas
fund was raised to over S400, and cver>' child
from one to sixteen was given a bounteous sup
ply of candy, clothing, toys, books, etc. The
parents of the children were also invited to the
celebration and were loud in their praise of the
work done by the Lodge.

Braddock (Pa.) Lodge Institutes
Series of Special Lectures

As a feature of its regular meetings, Braddock
(Pa.) Lodge, No. 883, lias instituted a series of
lectures by various professional and business
men, most of whom are members of the Lodge.
The speaker of the evening devotes about twenty
minutes to a discussion and exposition of his own
particular business or profession, after which he
is prepared to answer any questions that this
talk may have suggested. These lectures are
proving intensely interesting and have had
a broadening and helpful influence on many of
the members by presenting to them something
of the other fellow's knowledge and experience.

Jacksonville (Fla.) Lodge Headquarters
For Tourist Club

Headquarters of the Jacksonville (Fla,)
Tourist Club, provided by the city of Jackson
ville through the Playground and Recreation
Board, have been established and are now open
in the Home of Jacksonville (Fla.) Lodge, No.
221. The members of the Lodge, cooperating
with the city, have provided every facility for the
comfort and convenience of winter visitors to
Jacksonville. There are cards, checkers,
dominoes and other games. A reading table
equipped with current literature and writing
tables are at the tourists' disposal. All tourists
to the city are cordially invited to avail them
selvesof this hospitality offered by the city and
Jackson\Tlle Lodge. No charge is made, the
only requirement being that visitors be bona fide
tourists.

Children of the City Remembered
By Bennington (Vt.) Lodge

Between 700 and 800 children were remem
bered by Bennington (Vt.) Lodge, No. 567, at
Christmas. On the Saturday preceding the
Day, a great tree was dressed and lighted at the
Lodge rooms in their honor, and Santa Claus,
who wds there in person, took orders for Christ
mas gifts from the youngsters. No one was
slighted whenChristmas arrived and all requests,
simple or elaborate, were taken care of by the
Lodge. In addition to toys and candy, the
young people of the community who were poor
found tiiat vSanta Claus had also given them
many useful gifts, such as clothes, shoes, etc.
Funds for the entertainment of the children and
for the gifts were raised by Bennington Lodge
at a recent minstrel show and frolic. Over Sr,ooo
was expended for the benefit of the young
people.

Shelbyville (Ind.) Lodge Celebrates
Silver Anniversary

A momentous occasion for the membership of
Shelbyville (Ind,) Lodge, No. 457, was the cclc
bration recently of its Silver Anniversary.
Almost 200 members, including thirteen of the
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living charter members, sat down to the silver
jubilee banquet which preceded a program of
specialmusic and vaudeville acts. Silver medals
bearing the emblem of the Lodge were given to
each of Uic charter members. The silver anni
versary is, perhaps, the last big membership
gathering that will be held in the present quar
ters of the Lodge, for, with the coming of Spring,
the building will probably be wrecked to make
way for the new S6o,ooo structure which the
Lodge proposes to erect.

Many ImprovementsPlannedfor Home
Of San Antonio (Texas) Lodge

San Antonio (Te.xas) Lodge, No. 216, is
planning to make many improvements on its
present Home which, when completed, will give
the members one of the most beautiful Lodge
rooms in the State and a unique glassed-in roof
garden. Under the plan as worked out, all tlic
pillars will be removed from the Lodge room and
its size increased fully a third by the elimination
of the present anteroom and by placing the
elevator shafts on the outside of the building.
High arches of art glass will supplant the win
dows now in use; deep soft rugs will cover the
floor; an-elaborate new lighting system will be
installed; new memorial tablets will be hung on
the walls and a pipe organ built into the room.
On the roof there will also be made many
changes. The glassed-in construction and
installation of heat will make the roof serviceable
everyday in the year. These plans forimproving
the present Home will not interfere with the
eventual scheme of building an addition to tlie
present quarters, but will provide increased facil
ities for the mcmbershij), pending the time when
it is deemed propitious to start the newbuilding.

Charity Shoiv of Bartlesville (Okla.)
Lodge'Nets Tidy Sum for Needy

One of the outstanding entertainment attrac
tions which the public of Bartlesville looks for
ward to everyyear is the CharilyShow given by
the members of Bartlesville (Okla.) Lodge,
No. 1060. This year the performance surpassed
any previous efforts and was considered a real
triumph by the newspapers and by the many
hundreds of theater-goers who witnessed the
show An elaborate and beautiful souvenir
program and Annual Year Book was issued m
connection with the event. The Si,000 realized
by the show was used by the Lodge to provide
the needy of the city with clothes and food.

Member of Presc^tt (Ariz.) Lodge
Writes Interesting Book

John J. Sanders, for more than 25 years an
active member of Prescott (Ariz.) Lodge, No.
330, and at one time superintendent of the
Arizona Industrial School, has just publi^ed
an interesting book entitled Constructive Psy
chology. The book is stimulating reading and
many will beinterested infollowing Mr. Sanders
application of universal law to the development
of personality. The purpose of the book is to
establish a unified system of public education
and training.

Atlantic City (N. J.) Lodge to
Have New Ilome

Atlantic City (N. J.) Lodge, No. 276, is soon
to go forward with the building ofa new Home.
Tentative blue print plans of the proposed struc
ture have been submitted to the membershipby
the Lodge's Building Committee and the various
changes and suggestions made are being worked
out by the architect. The building will be hve
stories high, and everything for the comfort and
convenience of the membership will be con
sidered in its arrangements and facilities.

Pine Bluff (Ark.) Lodge Occupies
New Home

^ large reception to the public was one of the
features that marked the formal opening of the
new Home of Pine Bluff (.*\rk.) Lodge, No. 149.
The event was also celebrated in the evening by
a banquet and dance for the members and their
ladies. The new Home, erected and furnished at
a cost exceeding$80,000, is one of the handsom
est structures in the city. The interior as weU as
the exterior is done in early English style, with

high oak-beamed ceilings in the rooms. On the
first floor,as one enters, are the ladies' and men's
lounges. This floor also contains the grill,
kitchen and barber shop. On the second floor is
the large Lodge Room. This is located at the
front of the building and takes up more than
half of the floor. Adjoining this room on the
north are the anteroom, the paraphernalia
room and the preparation room for candidates.
Above the foyer at the entrance to the Lodge
Room is a balcony for the orchestra during
dances and for the pianist during initiatory cere
monies. In die rear of the building on the
second floor is a large lobby at the head of the
stainvay, and two game rooms.

Disabled War Veterans Remembered
By San Francisco (Calif) Lodge

The spirit of Christmas was present at the
Palo Alto Base Hospital for Disabled Soldiers
of the World War in large quantities due to the
untiring work of San Francisco (Calif.) Lodge,
No. 3. On Sunday, December 23, nominated as
" The Elks Disabled War Veterans Day," a large
delegation of members from San Francisco
Lodge arrived at the hospital and dressed a big
Christmas tree with gifts. The tree, a gift of
Santa Cruz (Calif.) Lodge, No. 824, was a huge
redwood cut by the members in the mountains
for the occasion. Every one of tlie 700 patients
in the Hospital received a gift from San Fran
cisco Lodge. A canvas had been made earlier in
the month and each man received what he had
requested. All the Lodges in the Bay District
united in making the event a happy and joyous
affair. On the following Sunday, rnembers of
San Francisco Lodge journeyed again to Palo
Alto and staged an elaborate minstrel show for
the disabled men.

Excellent Welfare Work Being Done
By Bloomsburg (Pa.) Lodge

Bloomsburg (Pa.) Lodge, No. 436, may wcU be
proud of the record achieved by its Social and
Community Welfare Committee. In addition
to providing for many needy at Thanksgiving
and Christmas, the Lodge has in the p^t year,
with the assistance of the Pennsylvania State
District Nurse, made over 300 calls on the sick
and poor, and helped every needy family in tlie
community. It has placed numerous childrenin
congenial homes; saved and brightened the lives
of crippled children by providing funds for neces-
sar>' treatments; arranged for the adoption of
children and distributed about ten truck loads of
clothing, furniture and bedding. The Lodge has
gained the confidenceof many persons interested
in charity work inasmuch as most of the cloth
ing, furniture and bedding was donated to it for
proper distribution.

New Lod^ Room of Lorain (Ohio)
Lodge toBe Formally Dedicated Soon

Grand Exalted Ruler James G. McFarland is
expected to attend the dedication of the new
Antlers Hotel and Lodge Room of Lorain (Ohio)
Lodge, No. 1301. Plans previously made had to
be changed because Mr. McFarland could not be
present on the date set by the Lodge. The dedi
cation of the Lodge Room which will take place
in tlie near future will be an important event.
Besides tlie Grand E.vaited Ruler, other promi
nent members of the Order will be present as well
as representatives from Lodges in the vicinity.
Although the beautiful new quarters have been
used for some months, the Lodge Room has not
been formally dedicated, it being the desire of
the membership to have the Grand E.xalted
Ruler officiate at the ceremony.

Grand Esquire Grakeloiv Appointed
Director of Public Welfare

Charles H. Grakelow, Grand Esquire and
Exalted Ruler of Philadelphia (Pa.) Lodge, No.
2, has been appointed by Hon. W. Freeland
Kendrick, Mayor of Philadelphia, to the im
portant post of Directorof Public Welfare.

New Home of Eveleth (Minn.) Lodge
Destroyed by Fire

The handsome new building of Eveleth
(Minn.) Lodge, No. 1161, was recently destroyed

(Comhnicd on page 76)
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ChosenOutof
40 Candidates

At28Eams $6,000aYear
Does the right kind of training COUNT?
Read this item from the Buffalo Evening

Is^ews—then Mr. Davis' comment:
"Although the sovernment is offcrintr S6.000a year

to auditors, Harry J. Davis is the only one of 40 candi
dates lo get a passing mark in a civil service exaini-
nation for the position of travelinfr auditor in the
incomc tax unit of the internal revenue department.

Referring to his appointment, in a letter
to LaSalle Extension University, Mr. Davis
writes as follows:

"There wore five CTaduates from other accountinu
schools, and also public accountants with six to
seven years' practical experience, who failed to pass
this severe examination, . . . The only one who
did pass it was a 'LaSalle-trained man.' I am
prompted by a spirit of pratittide to let you know
that my Golden Opportunity has come."

Many Report High Salaries
Thru Home-Study Training

Mr. Davis is not alone in bis success. ManjN
many thousands have found profitable positions and
attractive futures thru the study of Hi«)icr Account
ancy undiT the LaSalle Problem Method. Salaries
from $3,000 to .$10,000 and even better are frequently
reported by LaSalle-trained accountants.

The demand for skilli^d accountants—>««« who
realty k)M-w their btis'mess~-\% unceasinp. Big
corporations need their services. Let them prove
their qualifications—and LaSalle training gives
Ihem the necessary exiwrience and confidence to do
so —and they are rapidly promoted to important
executive positions.

If you arc dissatisfied with your present equip
ment—if you recognize the opportunities that lie
aliead of you thru home-study training-you will do
well to send at once for full particulars. The coupon
will bring you an inspiring story— Ten Years'Pro
motion in One"—of how one man, thru study at
homo, cleared the path to success: also the true
Ucts about present-day opportunities in Accounting,
all without obligation. Our convenient-payment
plan places these opportunities within the reach of
everyone.

The man in earnest to get ahead will find the
coupon just below this text his most lyofitabie aid
to progress. It takes but a moment to fill it out and
sign and mail it—and the time to START toward
greater things is NOW.

LaSalle Extension University
The Largest Business Training InsUlution in the World
Dept. 2328-HR Chicaso, Illinois

Pteaae aend mc catalog and foil informatign regording
the coDrae and service 1 hare morkod with an X
Also &copy of 5our book, "Teo Promotion id Od€#
aJl without obligation to xno.

• Higher Accountancy
TrwninB for positions as Auditor, Comptroller, Certi6ed

Pobiic Accountant, Coat Accountant, etc.
Other LaSalle Training Courses

LaSalle is the lararest bnsiness traitiintr institution in tho
world. It offcra training for every important business need.
If more interested in any of these courses, chock here:
• BaBtnesa Mnnagement OModcm Baelncss Cori*.

Bpondencc and Practice
CSaleamaoship nModcra Foremanshlp
•TrafficMonogenlcnt and Production Methods
nSnilway Station Mao»

agemeot

• Law, Degree of IX.B.
• Comioerclal Law
•Industrial Mooagement

Ediciency
•Banking aad Finance

Name.

Present Position

Address— —-

QPcrsonnel nnd Eioplo)'-
meot Management

•Expert Bookkeeping
•Business English
•Commercini Spanish
• Effective Speaking
•C. P. A. Coaching
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MAKE MORE MONEY!

$3,000
PROFIT IN

4 MONTHS!

ALEXANDER of Pennsylvania made
2^ S3000.00 in 4 months making and selling
CRISPEl 1ES with ^is outfit. (Nov. 7th, 1923).
Jacob Gordon, New Jersey, (November 2nd, 1923),
says: Profits over S4000.00 in 2 months"! Mesner
^Baltimore $250.00, in one day! M. L. Cronen,
Ohio, (November 3rd, 1923), writes: "Doing big
business—sold over 200,000packagesCrispettes last
year . Mrs. Lane, Pittsburgh, says: " Sold 8.000
packages In ONE day".

We Start You In Business
Crispettes easy to make, easy to selL We furnish
everything— complete outfit, secret formulas, raw
rnaterials. mil directions, wrappers, etc. No expe-
rience needed. Little capital starts you on road to
wealth. Open a retail store of your own. Sell
wholesale to groceries, drug stores, etc.

Build a Business of Your Own
Crispettes sell fast everywhere. Everybody likes
them. They're a delicious confection. We'll tell
you how to build a business of your own. Start
now, in your town.

Profit $1,000 a Month Easily Possible
Send for illustrated BOOK OF FACTS. Tells how
many people in small towns and big cities are mak
ing big successes of Crispette Business. Shows how,
when and where to start. Full of valuable infor
mation. It's FREE. Write now. Postal brings it.

LONG EAKINS COMPANY
286 HIGH STREET SPRINGFIELD, OHIO

DIAMONDS
On 10 Months' Credit

'en perfectly cut and
matchd blue-white Dia-
rTU)nd8of uu perior quality
nre in Platinum U>
retcfnblc a larsre Binjrir
fttone. Shank of 14K Solid

Price $48.50Oold.

Transactions

Strictly Confidential
Through our progressive
mctliod? ^ve can gi\-e the
American public terms
which enable cver>-body
to buy good DiamoiKls
and Jewelry, in the easiest,
plcnsantest way. Our values
prove themselves. Compare
them with others!

De Luxe Diamond

BOOK
ContairiH oTcr
r^.OOO wunder>
f«il
In Diamonds

I'nrf.Hlly cut, tiliic-whito
UiajiKtnd iHset in hnnfiHnm#> Jewelry.
SWRfcrr Ik-trothal Rinkr of Write (or
I IK holitl Gold. A wdnUur* cupy Jo DeptluivAiue utonly 552.50 974-G

"the house of quality
W ^ AUTHORIZED CAPITAL • 1,000»009.

LW-SWEET INC.
1650-1660 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

FREE

Important Notice to Members
Members are urged to i nmediately notify

their Lodge Sc-retary of any change in
their mailing address, and the secretary is
required by Grand Lod-^eLaw to promptly
report all such changes. Only by this co-
operat'on can tlie member.-; be assured of
rcceivin-.? their copies of the Magazine.

•8eil
Earn 87522 Si.'lliuK lin(3 t;iilorP<l-lO-

, " Di'dcr. :ill-wo(il suits ut
antl up per week SSl.SO'iircct to wcaror.
li|ilKiy|i',s--AIIOnoPrico. BIbrchI values. .S<'llonHlKhr.
HiWrsl cinniiil.'-olrina in !i<I\iiiU'C'. W'v. (iclU<-r;il>cl
I'Olluct C\ll .swatch Hainpl .immii FREE. Write tmlay.

W, Z. GIBSON, Incarporatod
Ddpt. e.6<. 161 W. Har-l»on St.. Chics go
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{Continued Jrom page 75)

b}'' a fire of unknown origin. The loss, estimated
at $40,000, was completely covered by Insurance.
The membership of Eveleth Lodge had planned
to move into its new Home shortly after the first
of this year. Steps are being taken to go forward
with a new building at once.

Coeurd'Alene (Idaho)Lodge Celebrates
Dedication of Gymnasium

The dedication of the new gymnasium of
Coeur d'/VIene (Idaho) Lodge, No. 1254, was
celebrated by the whole city. Elk colors of
purple and white were in evidence everj^vhere.
The program began with a parade which formed
at the Memorial Athletic Field and ended at the
building. The High School band in comic
costumes headed the procession, followed by a
large class of candidates, officers of the Lodge,
members of visiting Lodges and local members.
It was estimated that more than 800 were in the
parade. The schools were closed during the
parade to allow the children to witness it. Judge
Edgar C. Stcele, District Deputy Grand Exalted
Ruler, of Moscow (Idaho) Lodge, No. 249, con
ducted the dedication exercises. Following the
ceremony the class of candidates was initiated
and a buffet lunch was served to visitors.

El Centra (Calif.) Lodge Will
Erect New Home

After several years of planning, actual steps
are being taken for the immediate erection of an
SSo.ooo Home by El Centre (Calif.) Lodge, No.
1325. The building will be started in the near
future on property already owned by the Lodge.
At a recent meeting of the Lodge, Sio,ooo was
subscribed by members toward the building fund
that is already in the treasury. Actual financing
of the new building was undertaken at the
meeting when the idea of issuing bonds to the
members met with instant favor and soon the
money was pledged. Other pledges made since
then assure the success of the project.

Christmas Gifts for Children Sent
Direct to Youngsters' Homes

Last Christmas Seattle (Wash.) Lodge, No-
92, in common with a number of other Lodges,
adopted the suggestion made in an editorial of
the December issue of The Elks Magazine
which read: "It would seem more considerate to
pro\'ide for the children in their own homes,
where they could enjoy their gifts in their own
way, rather than to impose the condition that
they declare their need by their presence in the
Club House in the presence of strangers, whose
attentions, however kindly, are likely to prove
embarrassing to their childlike timidity."
Seattle Lodge made very careful preparation for
Christmas Day along the.se lines. Lists and
addresses of needy children throughout the city
were obtained from various organizations and
these, as well as all the children of the members,
received remembrances from the Lodge on
Christmas Day. Over 3,000 youngsters were
taken care of in this way and not one was re
quired to expose in any manner its need or the
need of father or mother.

Bellingkam (Wash.) Lodge Distributes
Used Copies of The Elks Magazine

Many members of Beliingham (Wash.) Lodge,
No. 194, arc making a practise of turning in to
the Secretary of the Lodge their copies of The
Elks Magazine after they have finished reading
them. The Secretary turns tliese copies over to
a special committee that has been appointed to
distribute them to the various hospitals, logging
camps and other institutions throughout the city
and county. From the many responses received
by the Lodge as a result of this practise, it is
evident that The Elks Magazine is a welcome
messenger of good cheer wherever it goes.

News of the Order From
Far and Near

Hillsboro (Texas) Lodge is carrj'ing through
a fine program of activities. Among the recent
aciiicvements of the Lodge was the organizatit>n

of a Boy Scout troop which the members are
planning to foster.

*

Arrangements have been completed by the
Elks Association of Pennsylvania Southwest for
the annual banquet to be tendered Grand
E.xalted Ruler McFarland. The event will take
place on the evening of February 14, at the
William Penn Hotel, Pittsburgh, Pa. Many
prominent Grand Lodge officers are e.'̂ pccted to
be present.

*

One of the oldest men ever initiated into the
Order is Thomas ^Morgan Kelly, who was re
cently made a member of Kankakee {111.) Lodge
at the age of 88.

♦

A large delegation of members from Globe
(Ariz.) Lodge recently visited Miami (Ariz.)
Lodge for a special meeting at which Grand
Tiler Joseph F. Mayer was the guest of honor.
A class of candidates was impressively initiated
and after the meeting an entertaining program
of events was staged, followed bv a smoker and
buffet luncheon.

*

The minstrel show recently conducted by
members of Butler (Pa.) Lodge was a succcss
both socially and financially. Out of the pro
ceeds, Sr.ooo was donated to the new Soldiers
Memorial Hospital being erectcd in that city.

*

The members of football teams of the local
High Schools and their friends were entertained
recently by North Tonawanda (N. Y.) Lodge.
A banquet was served the guests, after which
there were addresses by members of the Lodge
and the teachers. A dance followed the dinner.

*

Kokomo (Ind.) Lodge, wishes to call to the
attention of sister Lodges that it has the follow
ing second-hand lodge-room furniture in good
condition for sale: ten Karpen settees (10' long)
4stations(green plush); i allar; Secretary (desk
and chair); rug (22".x4o"); i cigar case (to")-
back counter and cash register; 2 billiard tabljs-
I pool table and accessories. Inquiries shouldbe
addressed to L. R. Hatton, Secretary of Ko-
komo Lodge.

*

Eugene (Ore.) Lodge is planning to build an
addition to its present Home.

*

500 names have been added to the roll
of Wichita (Kans.) Lodge since last .Vpril and it
is expected that the membership will be doubled
by the time the Lodge dedicates its new half
mdhon dollar Home now in the course of con-
struction.

The New Jersey State Elks Association has
asked the Lodges in every city of the State to
plant a tree as a tribute to the members of the
Order who served in the World War

*

, information as to the whereabouts ofJohn E. Morton, a member of Alexandria (Va)
Lodge, will be gra.tcfully received by his wife,
residing ni that city, or by the Secretary of
Alexandria Lodge. Mr. Morton is about 50
pars old, light complexioned, slightly bald,
height five feet seven inches, weight about no
pounds.

*

Arecord ofloyalty and achievement that may
wel be envied is that of Charles W. Potter,
a charter member of Montclair (N J) Lodge
I-p has held every office in the Lodge, and during
the past twenty years has missed but two
sessions.

=f:

Bremerton (Wash.) Lodge hasappointed com
mittees to investigate the advisabilitv of tlie
Lodge establishing a children's public play
ground m thecityandan ElksCountry Club.

*

A Christmas letter written on beautifully
decorated paper and personally signed by the
Exalted Ruier and Secretary was sent as a Yule-
tide greeting to every member of Franklin (Pa )
Lodge.

(CoHthiKcd on page 7S)
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The Miracles of Nature
Revealed in Print and Picture

Come through the magic portals with us, into the wonderlands
of nature! ^Iect the night-moth, the granny-cat, nnd the bird
that wear-s a moustache. Here are talcs stranger than fiction,
more fascinating than any concertiing human beings!

Have you read the marvelous secret that lives in the heart of a
rose.^ Have >'ou met the asp that murdered Cleopatra.^ Have you
visited the land wliere oysters grow on trees?

The whole world of nature stretches out its arms to you.
Come see the fish that cannot be tempted by a hook, that has
never been caught by man! Come see the black sheep of the
vegetable kingdom, that sins as any human sins! Come wander
a while in the jungle with creatures of fur and feather!

There is no study more fascinating, more pleasure-giving,
than the study of nature. Every plant and tree and flower, every
insect and every animal, becomes your friend. You hear the
sparrow calling to its mate, when others hear but a chirping.
You hear the oriole and the whip-poor-will, when others hear
only ... a bird. The whole world becomes more beautiful!

The New Nature Library which we offer you is unquestionably
the finest and most authentic ever published. It is already on the
honor shelf in more than a hundred thousand homes. It is for
nature-lovers, of course—for the men and women who appreciate
the miracles of nature and want to understand them better.

A Delightful Booklet—FREE
We will be glad to send you, without obligation

of any kind, a lovely little booklet, illustrated, whicli
tells you everything you want to know about The
New "Nature Library. May we send you your copy
today? You will enjoy it. Just clip and mail the
coupon and we will be pleased to send it to you with
our compliments.

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO., Dept. N-I222
Garden City, N. Y.

Do You

Know
—what plant makes soup of
its guests.^
—why the night-moth lives in
the lily?
—what fish is known as the
yellow-cat?
—how to attract birds to your
home ?

—the only bird that does not
care for its young?
—what animal feigns death when
an enemy approaches:
—what animal stamps when it is
angry, as humans do?
—-the bird that pays with its
life for its laziness?

—what animal carries its young
in its pocket?
—why the toad is the gardeners'
best friend?

—what bird walks on the water?

—what insects have ears in their
elbows?

—how to distinguish between
mushrooms and toadstools ?

The New Nature Library will
make you well-informed in all
branches of nature study. The
books are not technical, but are
threaded with rare bits of humor
and human interest. The vol
umes are beautifully written,
exquisitely illustrated. May we
send you the booklet that explains
this New Nature Library in
detail? It's free.

Doubleday, Page & Co. Dept. N-1222

Garden City, N. Y.

I am interested in your New Nature Library.
Yon may send me your little illustrated booklet
'ivliich tells about this beautiful library, with the
understanding that there is no obligation lo me.

Mail Coupon
for

Illustrated

Free Booklet

Name..

Address.
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XHEY are not pretty,
no bands or decora

tions, but you don't
smoke looks. Our cue*
tomers call them
DIAMONDS IN THE ROUGH

We will include

to each purchaser of

1 O O CIGARS
O U R E D W I N
SAMPLE CASE

CONTAINING ONE CIGAR
each of our 12 BEST

SELLERS, priced up to
S30.00 per 100. Only
one sample case FREE
to each fiistomer. This
ofTcr is made just to

^cquamtcb"
Tliis SPECIAL OFFER
EXPIRES MARCH 17th
Send check or pay on ar

rival. Your money back
if you don't reccive at least
DOUBLE VALUE
Transportation charges paid
by us. Please state mild-med-

•ium, strong. Esiablhlird 1903-
Re/, any bank in U.S. When or-
ijf'inff p/etisc mention THE tLKS.

1
EDWIN CIGAR CO.
2338 THIRDAVE.N.Y.C.

Lai^stMailOrderCigarHouse in the U.SA.

Forty Ways to^^^^roriy rrj

®.1FC
and the

FDBNIA

North Pacific Coast
ia the title of an attractive booklet issued by
the CHICAGO & NORTH WESTERN RY.,
which outlines in concise form over forty
diflerent attractive routes from Chicago to
Cah(ornia, and shows plainly by a series
of outline maps how you may visit San
Francisco, Los Angeles and the North Pa
cific Coast and see en route the greatest at
tractions the West has to offer the sightseer.

You should have this booklet to properly
plan your trip to the Pacific Coast. It will

save you time and money.
Call on or address

C. A. Coims, P.T. M.
C. & N.W.Ry.

226 W. Jackson St.
Chicago, ill.

Chicago Paisenger Terminal

WantsYou f
'EamnOOaWeekRADIO

K.idiri. ihc woiirli'ifiil iii-w Kruuiiig ijroicssinn. otTj'rs
you a iilntiiii-' "iip >rtiiiiui—IiIk niom-y. /ascinatine
work, rasy lioiini a ri ai futiiri-! Wondgniil m-w cmreo
litL-p irL-s you (luicKly in spare time at homo. Famous
rii'Hn 1>X|XTCS lii li> to Kive you practiciil work. Instrii-
iiiciits siiwplii'il iri'c. Write for Free Hook, "Rich
Rc'.viir<t3 in Radio."

NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE. Dept. G9BA, Wwhinilon. D.C.
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Under the Spreading Antlers
{ContiiiKedfrom page j6')

Any information as to the whereabouts of
Louis P. Faubert, a member of Pawtucket
(R I.) Lodge, will be gratefullj- received by
p T. Devlin, Secretar>- of the Lodge. Mr.
Faubert is five feet sLx inches tall, has brown
eyes and dark complexion and weighs 150
pounds. He last worked inCleveland, Ohio, and
Flint, Mich. ^

Henry Sullivan, a member ofLowell (Slass.)
Lodge and the first American to swim the
English Channel, was recently given a Life
Membership by his Lodge at a celebration in
his honor. ^

A record unique in many ways is that held by
E T Tulian Formore than 29 years Mr.Julian
has been a member of Vinccnnes (Ind) Lodp
Hehas held membership m the Grand Lodge for
2? years and has been present at more ^an
a thousand sessions of his Lodge,
besides being Secretary of Vmcennes Lodg^
a post he has held for the last 23 years-is also
Pr^ident of the Indiana State Elks Association.

*

Patchogue (N. Y.) Lodge is plan^g to erect
a $2«>,oS Home. Building ^ '̂lU commence
sometime this Spring.

In celebration of Christmas, Butle (Mont.)
I ndce instituted carol singing, a children s com-SyChristmas tree, with acantata and other
musical numbers, and gave presents to ail the
youngsters. ^

The Purple Bubble Ball given by Bellingham(msh.) 5dge was a big social and financial
success. ^

Grand Esteemed Leading Knight Har^ M.TiSr dedicated the beautiful new Home
wSch was recently completed for PorterviUe
(Cahf.) Lodge. ^

The big Fashion Pageant and MerchantsExposition arranged by East St. Louis (II .)

Lodge surpassed anything of its kind ever at"
tempted in that city. Besides the various dis"
plays there were vaudeville and circus attrac"
tions. Tlie proceeds were placed in the Lodge's
Charity and Welfare fund.

«

The fourth annual, celebration of "Americani
zation Night" was recently held by Oakland
(Calif.) Lodge.

*

New York Lodge No. i will celebrate its 56th
birthday with a banquet at the Hotel Commo
dore on February 16.

*

Rockland (Me.) Lodge held a big community
Christmas party. Besides a beautifully dressed
tree, the Lodge gave several hundred children of
the city clothes, candy and toys.

Charles City (Iowa) Lodge, being strong sup
porters for better dairying in Floyd County,
took part in tlie public celebration which accom
panied the delivery of a Sio.ooo Jersey Bull
recently purchased by one of the large local
dairies.

*

Penns Grove (N. J.) Lodge gave away at
Christmas toys and candies to over 600 children
in addition to baskets to the worthy poor.

*

The Memorial Services of Marion (Ohio)
Lodge at which Grand Exalted Ruler McFarland
delivered the principal address, were held in the
Grand Theater of Marion and not at the tomb of
President Harding as previously reported in the
Magazine.

A large Christmas tree and presents for over
300 children were feat'.ires of the Christmas ac
tivities of Florence (Ala.) Lodge.

*

One of the most successful Frolics ever put on
in the Central America countries was recently
conducted by Balboa (Canal Zone) Lodge.

The Sporting Angle
{Continued from page 16)

the moving-picture men. This was part of his
SmS" to the formerly outlawed sport
"S?e"a"»rfvho ^rill maintain that tte

Sr?a?e plcntyTho will maintain that the
mS art has gone to the dogs since the bigSS developed. That is not true, either. The
modern pugilists compare very favorably with
those of the past.

T^HERE is only one menace—if you want to
J- consider it a menace-m the development

of professional baseball and boxing and that is
the effect upon boyish ambitions. ,

.\.sk any youngster which he would rather be,hea^eight champion or President of the
Slates Or ask him which he would

Sher be, Babe Ruth or President of the best
known Univer.sity in the United States. I will
not say which is the best known, either. That
would come under the head of hazardous utter-

^"\^u can guess how the answers to these ques
tions would run. Theglamor around theprofes
sional gladiator always appeals tothe youngster.
Later the youngster laughs over it. And yet—

Mr William Harrison Dempsey, heavyweight
champion, gathered in real money more than a
Presidentwould earn if he couldhavefour terms.
The appearance of the champion in public
creates quite as much furore as the appearance
of the Chief Executive of the land.

Babe Ruth, with a flat salary of852,000 a year
and income from other sources which bnng him
in a total of over Sioo,ooo a year, envies no
university president.

It does seem sometimes that we do too mucn
reverence and contribute too much to our play

boys and make the lot of our workers and men
who achieve seemaltogether too drab in propor
tion. But thisisa sport-loving country. Enough
is spent on sports in one year in the United States
to liquidate a considerable forlion of the Ger
man national debt.

There is the matter of something like $250-
000,000 spent on golf and its incidentals alone.
Some day the statisticians will figure just how
much the people of the United States spend on
play and the result will make it appear that the
Americans do nothing but play. Which obvi
ously is quite untrue. We have been criticized
frequently, for taking the business of living too
seriously and not being able to play.

'T'HE United States Lawn Tennis Association
at its February meeting contemplates making

some fine distinctions in the matter of strict
amateurism. Every governing body of the vari
ous amateur sports debates over this matter
every once in a while and, usually, c:)mes to no
definite conclusion.

This time the governing body of tennis seems
determined to prevent well-kno^vn tennis players
from earning money by writing about tennis and
in a way "capitalizing" their tennis fame. The
committee which has investigated this matter
has come to the conclusion that some of the ten
nis stars have been signed as tennis writers by
various syndicates and newspapers, not because
they can write but because they can pla}'̂ tennis.

The Tennis Association has some grounds for
this stand. It is the policy of a certain kind of
journahsm' to buy the names of athletic stars and
to print under them matter that the stars could
not have written and probably would not have
written if they could write.
_Take the case of Luis .'Vngel Firpo who was

signed by a syndicate to write "his own story of

February, 1924
the Dempsey-Firpo bout." You will recall that
Firpo was knockcd out in tlie second round,
and knockcd out quite thoroughly. Yet five
minutes after that knockout the complete storj'
b}' Luis .-\ngel Firpo was in the office of one of the
New Orleans papers which had bought this ser
vice.

That is stretching the credulity of the reader
a little too far. He is asked to believe that
Firjw, after dusting the resin from his tights,
dashed to his dressing-room, and sitting down
at his tjpewriter dashed oil the story of the
fight. The story of the bout by Jack Dempsey
was on the wires long before thej' had cut
the laces of the chiimpion's boxing-gloves.
That I consider a remarkable literary achieve
ment, to write with the hand encased in a
boxing-glove.

The most amusing anecdote about one of
ti'cse athlete-authors is told of one who was
signed to "write" the world's series between the
Giants and the Athletics, the one which went to
the .-Athletics in four straight games. The re
porter who had been assigned to the task of
interviewing this particular baseball star and
writing the article which was to appear under the

player's name could not find his man on the eve
of the game.

.'Vll of the experts were picking the Giants to
win tliat >'car. The reporter knew this and that
all of the stories in his sjTidicate would pick the
Giants. He decided on a little variety. He
wrote the stor\' for his man having him pick the
Athletics to mn in four straight games. Later
in the evening he met his man.

"Well, what kind of a story did I write?"
demanded the baseball star.

"Fine," said the reporter. "You'll have the
best story of all. You picked the Athletics to
win in four straight games."

"Say," shouted the ball player, "that's got to
be changed. You will make a fool of me." He
was in a -wild rage, but the reporter convinced
him that it would not matter much. Later when
this prediction did come true the athlete who had
gone into hiding the first day emerged and pa
raded the corridors of the hotels witii a look of
pride in his face.

"Well, I guess I ain't such a rotten writer, am
I?" he said. "I'm the only writer in the world
who called the series. I think tliat I mil go into
the business reiiular after that."

The New Home of Portland, Oregon, Lodge
(Conlinucd from page 32)

Oregon. "Men," lie said, "who have been
in practically every fraternal building in the
United States declare without reservation that
this building is the finest structure of its kind
in the countrj-." Laudatory addresses were
also made by G. L. Thacker, First Vice-Presi-
dent of the Washington State Elks Associa
tion and Frank G. Lonergan, President of the
Oregon State Elks .Association. One of the
features of ihe dedication program was the pres
entation to the Lodge of a handsome baby grand
piano by Dr. John H. O'Shea of Spokane Lodge
on behalf of the Lodges of ^^^'lsllinKton. j\Iany
other valuable gifts for the new building were
made bj" representatives on behalf of Lodges in
Oregon. At the conclusion of the program
W. F. McKenney. Chairman of the Building
Committee, was presented with a testimonial
by Portland Lodge in appreciation of his work.

The next day the new Home was thrown open
to the inspection of the public, and on New
Year's JCve the Dedication Ball took place,
taxing the capacity of both the ballroom and
the Lodge Room.

•pEW buildings throughout the Order can
approach the beauty of design and equip

ment of this new Home of Portland Lodge.
There is a warmth of friendly atmosphere
throughout the whole building, which makes
its big rooms belie their size and seem snug and
comfortable. Nor is the decoration plan stereo-
tjped. The Italian influence has been mani
fested sTrongly in the basic plan of treatment,
but important de\-iation in individual rooms
lends a varied and delightful effect to each
separate part of the structure. Much of the
beauty of the building is due to the exlensive
use of many \-arieties of both foreign and do
mestic marbles.

Through the massive doorway one enters the
building into a cream-colored, columned and
tiled lobby, from which elevators and stairways
lead to the rest of the building. Witli the c.\-
ception of the store space on the ground floor,
the entire building is devoted to tlie housing of
the acti\-ities of the membership.

On the second floor a long hallway with arched
ceiling and tiled floors leads to the club quarters
through a series of high archwaj's. Finished
with tall walnut-brown paneling of Tennessee
gumwood, the library forms an interesting
treatment of Italian renaissance, .\round the
upper part of the wall runs a bronzed frieze,
depicting symbolically the initiatory service of
the order. On this same floor is the billiard
and pool room equipped with ten tables
and decorated in a dark color scheme, lightened
by dashes of color in tigers, elephants and parrots,
which appear upon its walls and fixtures.

The game room reverts to the oriental for
its scheme, being complete in Chinese design,
from its frieze depicting the pursuit of Lady
Luck (whom the pursuer, by the way, never
quite captures) to the overhanging ceiUng,
reminiscent of the dwellings of ancient man
darins. Just across the hail is the buffet,

lacking only the spirit to complete the plan of
an aged wine cellar.

Upon tliis same floor are provided check rooms,
oflke and ladies' room, the last-mentioned
finished in white, with rose hangmgs and a back
ground for slender Grecian columns which pro-
\'ide an unusual interior elTect.

The entire fourtli floor is devoted to the Lodge
room 82 X loi feet, with its necessar>' anterooms,
candidates' rooms and committee quarters.
Illuminated tablets upon the two main walls
pay tribute to the deceased of the Lodge and
engross the principle on which the Order is
founded. Walnut-colored furnishings and lighter
hangings make a \-i\-id contrast with the cream-
colorcd pillared walls, providing mjoiad cf?ccts
beneath light which is perfectly controlled from
the subtlest rays to utmost brilliance.

The dining-room is one of the most attractive
places in the entire building. On the third
floor, it is reached through a lobby, designed in
detail in the Pompeian style, in black and sienna
marble. The dining-room itself accommodates
about 135 people. It is finished in the same
sienna marble with brown and gray hangings,
and a ceiling, hand-painted in oil, from which
elaborate crystal chandeliers are hung. The
furniture is upholstered with imported mohair
tapestry.

On this same floor is the ballroom, finished in
a buff tone that almost approaches the tint of
tlic exterior of tlie building. Large crystal chan
deliers illuminate a painted frieze and ceiling.

Upon the mezzanine floor between the fourth
and fifth floors and on the fifth floor fifty-two
suites provide the bachelor quarters. Of these
forty-one arc equipped with shower baths and
all are furnished in tlie most approved style,
with metal furniture of recent design, carefully
patterned to approach the soft appearance of
wood finish.

The equipment of the building from its kitchen
to its heating plant, is the most complete which
modern devices can provide. Air throughout
the entire building changes every eight minutes,
being washed, filtered and heated during the
proccss. The building provides its own re
frigeration system, manufacturing its own ice
at a capacity of 500 pounds a day. Elaborate
filtering equipment is provided for tlie purifica
tion of tlic water in the swimming-pool. The
pool is entirely of tile, including floor, walls and
ceiling. The tank itself is .sixty feet long and
nine feet deep at the diving board. Two locker
rooms arc provided for the members and one for
the ladies, who will be allowed the use of the pool
one morning a week. Handball court and excr-
cise room augment the equipment for the athletic
enjoyment of tlie members.

Construction of the entire building has been
undertaken with great care to provide the most
complete quarters possible. The first spadeful
of earth for the foundation was turned at 11 P.M.,
December 31. 1921, and the cornerstone laid
nearly a year later—September 2, 1922. The
structure, furnishings and site represent a total
investment of nearly $1,250,000.
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Take a tumble to the
Crawford Shoe. It's a quality shoe
for men.

It's a shoe that can't run over, no
-matter how much wear you give it.

Step into a Crawford Dealer's store
some day soon and try on a pair—
maybe two or three.

You don't have to buy.
But you ought to know that dealer,

he's a live one.

You can find just the style you want
in his store in a Crawford shoe, whether
it be a snappy spring orford or a high
cut out-door boot.

Take a tumble to your shoe needs—
wear

QIic ^Wuford Shoe
MOST STYLES

$8
CHARLES A. EATON
SHOE INDUSTRIES

BROCKTON, MASS.

HtghSchool
Couitse in
TwoTnaarA

Lack of Rtfrh School traioloff bara yoa froni a
successfal buainosa carcor. This Bimplincd and
complete High School Course—speeinlly prepared
for home study by leodina professors—meets till
requirements for entrance to college sod the iead-

ine professions.
No matter what yotir btislness

Snclinationa Diay bo, you can't
hope to eucceed without spe
cialized trainini;. Let us ^vo
yoa the practical training you

need. Check and mail Coupon for Free
Bulletin.

(0 OtKer
mKses

American School
Dcexel Ave. and 58tK St.
^Dept.H2.27 Chicago^

American School Drex6] Av*. afid 56th St.. ChlCASO

Send me full informadon on the subject cheeked and bow
yoa will help me win saccess.

Architect Lawyer
Builtiing Contractor Mncbino S^c Practieo
Automobile Engineer Photoplay Writer
Automobile Repairman Mechanical Engineer

) A S 1923

Civil EnRincer
Structural Engineer
Bnaincss Manager

Shop Superintendent
Employment Mouager
Stooro Engineer

Cert. Public Aecoontont ForemonBtiip .
Accountant and Auditor Samtary Engineer .
Bookkeeper Surveyor (snd Uappmg)

; Draftsman and DcBigner Telephone Engineer
Electrical Engineer Telegrtph Engineer
Electric Light ond Power High School Gradus^
General Education Fire Insuronco Expert
Vocational Guidance W'releaa Budio
Business Law Undecided

Name....

AdHres.s..

TYPEWRITER
BARGAINS!
A ri'jil \vritiu« maciuno
s tand ard key bo a n I. a 11
Improvement.'*, rcbuUl me
new in Oliver's own facWry.
for »/raction vf what youM
expect to pay! Ea.iy terms.

sind now fur new oUcr. Acl
quick, anii set ynar:i from l.WW
Riachuie!> juHt nut Uiroueh! Ad-
drcu—^KebUfU Machinu

Oliver Typewriter Co.
IS2 OUrcr Typewriter BldK., Tiiicai:
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Moie ^lan Nine
of &aa]d Opera

The Elks Magazine

Jbronly

FULL'S1I£ TEN-INCH
POUBLE'FACE RECORDS

The most remarkable bargain in phonograph records ever offered
—sixteen of the most famous songs, complete, from grand opera
—the world's most beautiful music—selections that sell in some
cases for three dollars each! Every record brand new and guaran
teed of as fine quality as any records made, at any price.

FOR ALL

d-fj.

• u..

Here is the list, sixteen selections on eight ten-inch double-face records
' _ VtfkRti In Giubha—I Pncrl5jif^#*5

Celeste Aida—Aida
i his song is perhaps the most beautiful in one of
the greatest ojieras of all times.

La Donna e Mobile—Rigoletto
Here is perhaps the most popular piece that Verdi
ever wrote.

Prolog:ue—I Pagliacci
Lconcavallo was never able to write another opera
eciiisJ to I Paaliacci.

M'Appari—Martha
"M'Appari" means "like a dream," and one im-
agmes oneself in a dream. listening to this sub
lime air.

—Tales of Hoffmann
Tile rhythm and beauty of this enchanting melody
appeal to all who hear its exquisite passages.

Quartette—Rigoletto
Verdi's " Rigoli-tto" never fails to draw crowded
houses at all theatres whenever pcrforraed.

Sextette—Lucia ,,
Thisisoneof the mostfamous songs mall opera. ^

I Dreamt I Dwelt in Marble Halls—Bohemian
•^l""Dreamt I Dwelt in Marble Halls" has been
famous from the day it was first sung.

'̂ \\1!en''y^u"l^ar"'r'n Called Little Buttercup,"
"Caotafnof tiie Pinafore" andother sC Mtions you
will that herwis a selection that wdl be among
the most favored in your library.

""H'^ant;r-M"~ve Is a Wood-bird Wild") is the
air Carmen sings to her lover, Don Jose.

My Heart at Thy Sweet Voice—Samson and
Delilah
Who docs not know this captivating ana, sunR
hy the seductive Delilah to Samson m her efforts
to make him betray his plans?

Vesti la Giubba—I Pagliacci
This number is the most popular song of this opera.

Soldiers' Chorus—Faust
"The Soldiers' Chorus." together with the "Anvil
Chonis" from "II Trovatore" (which we have also
recorded) are Iwyond question the two greatest
concerted male pieces in all opera.

Caro Nome—Rigoletto
" Caro Nome." which means "Dearest Name" is
the leading soprano aria from "Rigoletto."

Anvil Chorus—li Trovatore
This rousing martial song occurs as the opening
piece of Act II where the curtain rises upon a gypsy
camp and the entire band joins in singing an air
that stira the pulse and rouses the imagination of all
who liearit.

Medley—Mikado
One cannot pick a particular air from the "Mik-i-
do" as being better than the others. So. in thiL
medley, we record snatches from them all.

IsThisOfferToo GoodToBe'Drue T-^HowCanItBe Done?
I

!• you want to see what an amazing bargain this offer is, turn to
the catalogs of the biggest record companies,or get prices from
any dealer, and see for yourself how much these very sixteen
selections from grand opera would cost you! You will find

they will cost you ai the very least nine dollars. Yet we offer
you all sixteen for the trifling sum of only $2.98 and they

are full size, 10-inch records, sung by really great artists
with full orchestral accompaniment.

Is it any wonder that this offer seems too good to

be true? How can it be done? This sensational ofler is made pos
sible through the co-operation of over a hundred thousand music
lovers and the thousands of new customers joining us every week!

The National Music Lovers, Inc., manufactures in sets only and
sells direct to phonograph owners. Each customer therefore, saves
the usual 50% allowed to dealers and jobbers. In addition, the
combined buying power of all National Music Lovers' customers
makes it possible to manufacture in enormous quantities effecting
amazing economies which always result from large scale production

NATIONAL
MUSIC

LOVERS, iDC.
Dnt. 2162,

3S4FourthAvenue,
New YwkCily ^

Plcaac send me your
collection of "i6 World
Famous Oi>eratic Songs."
I will give the postman
»2-98 plus few cents delivery
charges on arrival. This is not
to be considered a purcluise. how
ever. If the records do not come
up to my expectations. 1 n-serve thi,
right to return ihcm at any linie within
10 days and you wUl refund my money
at oncc.

Name

Address

<^'«-y State . . .

So TCN INCH
»o Do You Do 8und«». Man?" and

W to hik»o IbcM K«x iVotii InjpiTK-l^to Die of Grud Opsni Sonsra. place an X In the wioarc ot
-- SOLU (JNI.Y with

10 Days' Trial SEND ND MONEY Mail Coupon
Nothing we can say about these Grand Opera rec

ords can tell you one-tenth as much as hearing
them in your own home, on your own phono

graph. That is why we say:let us send you this
complete set of sixteen selections on eight

double-faced lo-inch records for 10 days'
trial. Judge for yourself! Compare them

in every way with any other records

you have. _Do not send a penny now. When tlie
package arrives give the postman 82.98 plus the few
pennies for delivery charges, then try the records. If
you are not completely and thoroughly satisfied, if
you are disappointed in the slightest degree for

reason, send the set back, and every penny,
you nave paid will be refunded at once withoiit
question.

National Music Lovers, Inc., 354Fourth Ave., Dept. 2162, New York City
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7)r<itin far tht A. R. Ct. by Adolph Treidler ® ARCO, 1924.

Suppose your coal for the next twenty years
were delivered this afternoon!

How MUCH would the bill be?
Bnough to pay for a new boiler
several times over. Remember;

THAT the initial cost of even the
finest boileris onlya trifle, compared
with the coal it will consume in its
lifetime.

THAT an Ideal TYPE A Boiler,
saving one-third of your coal, will
pay for itself in a few winters and
thereafter pay you net dividends
each year.

Write on a postal card your
name, address, and the number

of rooms in your house, whether
you are building a new home, or
living in a home with old-fash
ioned heat. Wewill send a booklet
describing the Ideal TYPB A
Boiler and the name of your
Heating Contractor who is our
representative.

This involves no obligation. It
may save you one-third of your
coal bill for the next twenty years I
Write the postal card and mail
it today.

DEAL BOILERS
iawAMERlc:/\N RADIATORS

save coal
Your heating Contractor is our Distributor

AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY
104 West 42d Street

New York

8I6 So. Michigan Ave.
Dept. 16 Chicago

Ideal Arcola

for small homes

IDEAL TYPE A
/or medium-sized

and larger homes

r

Ideal 79-mch
for larger
buildings

lllil.
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CRANE BEAUTY IN THE OPEN; CRANE QUALITY IN ALL HIDDEN FITTINGS

As individual character and beautyare valued
more and more in the design and equipment of
bathrooms in fine town and country houses,
the creation ofdistinctive appointments keeps

pace with this desire for the unusual.

In the Crane bathroom pictured here, the
*'Marmor" lavatory and dressing table are of
exceptional size, 52 by 25 inches. They are
of white statuary marble, upheld on crystal
standards. Behind the triple mirrors, framed

in gray green and old gold, with bevel edges,
are concealed cabinets for toilet necessities.

The "Tarnia" tub, generously large, is en
cased in Rookwoo.d faience tiles of the same

lustrous gray pearl as the walls. The base
and decorations repeat the rich black of the
floor tiles. The shower is inclosed in plate
glass} its base is a white porcelain unit. The
towel racks are both heated. Opposite the
fireplace, a bronze grille masks the radiator.

;4;;

CR A N
GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING. 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE.. CHICAOO

Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty Cities
National Exkibit Rooms; Chicago, New York, Atlantic City

(forks: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga and Trenton

CRANE, LIMITED, MONTREAL. CRANE-BENNETT. Ltd.. LONDON
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION; NEW YORK., SAN FRANCISCO

C2 CRANE. PARIS

AST'?
I . 4.>
MdM

Radiaiir Vahe, No. 231 Clobe Vahe, No. t-B


